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[Page]
VOTED, That the Thanks of the Gentlemen present, be presented to DAVID DAGGETT, Esquire, for the very instructive and elegant Orati­on, with which he was pleased, this Day, to honor the public celebration of the anniversary of the IN­DEPENDENCE of the UNITED STATES of AMERI­CA; and that the Committee appointed to superin­tend and conduct the Ceremonials of the Celebration, request Mr. DAGGETT to favour them with a Copy thereof, for publication.
Committee.
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THIS day completes eleven years since these United States became a free, sovereign and independent empire. This event, much conduc­ed to the accomplishment of a revolution, which has been the favourite theme of the poet, the his­torian and the orator, and the admiration of sur­rounding nations.—In consequence of this, it has been predicted of America, that she would be the asylum for the oppressed, the seat of literature, and a theatre on which there would be the most illustrious displays of civil and religious liberty.
While with a prophetic eye, we could behold these things—how easy to write, how easy to speak, in the most elevated strains, in the celebra­tion of the anniversary of American Independ­ence: But unhappily for him, who is requested to speak on this day, those brilliant scenes are not yet realized, but are intercepted by an almost impenetrable gloom. And, though for myself, I believe God has designed this empire to be the most illustrious on earth, yet from present appear­ances, and in the eye of reason, the thought ap­pears rather romantic.—
In describing what America was, and what she now is, you will witness for me, or against me, that I speak with truth, or misrepresent.— In describing what she will be, in future, you will permit me to range uncontrouled, and con­jecture for myself.
[Page]The discovery and first settlement of this coun­try, are known to every one.—Observations on these subjects, would afford little entertainment; yet let it be remembered, that even in this early period of our existence, we exhibited some speci­mens of that fraud and injustice which has been too conspicuous ever since.—I mean in forcibly or fraudulently depriving the natives of their pos­sessions.—We may now hug ourselves in the peaceable enjoyment of what descended to us from generation to generation, without enquiring into the validity of our title; but it is happy for us, that the denunciation of heaven, which says, "Cursed is the man that removeth his neigh­bours land-mark," has not also descended.—In general, our ancestors were simple in their dress; diet, and equipage—submissive to government, and religious, even to superstition. They were scrupulously punctilious in observing the duties of morality; yet, thro' their great zeal, in many instances, carried into the most gross absurdities. As literature began to flourish, and commerce extend itself, luxury and its attending evils neces­sarily prevailed.—From our primaeval simplicity of manners, we soon degenerated into that licen­tiousness which is ever to be found among the more polished parts of the world, and at the commencement of the late war, tho' not as yet hackneyed in the ways of vice, we were by no means signalized for that sacred veneration for re­ligion and the social virtues, which was so con­spicuous a century or two before.—A happy people indeed we ought to have been, for our si­tuation was, in many respects, truly eligible.— Now we look back, and speak of those glorious [Page] days, which we saw antecedent to the war, and regret that they are fled.—We call it an age of liberty—of religion—of happiness—We compare it with the present, and pretend the deepest sorrow at the comparison.—But in thus speaking, in thus thinking, we exhibit a striking specimen of human weakness. The truth is, we were then far from being happy.—The same direful complaints were then heard from the farmer, the merchant, and the various other professions.—Our fields, in their estimation, were then laid waste, with the destroying insect, a drought or a flood.—Our navigation was fettered by foreign nations, or destroyed by hurricanes, and our political fa­brick tumbling from the corruption of its members. Could we, as a nation, like Protius, assume a thousand different shapes, still a spi­rit of restlessness and complaint would prevail. In extolling the early periods of our existence, as a people, we much resemble an individual, who is continually passing encomiums upon the days of his youth.—Nothing is more common, than to hear men say, "the happiest days I ever spent, were when a child." This is to be ascribed to a passion we all possess, for being in some other si­tuation than that in which we are.—
It is however to be conceded, that before the revolution, our circumstances were in various re­spects preferable to what they are at present. Our public character was much less tarnished—fraud was not then taught as a science, nor exhibited by our legislative bodies for the imitation of indivi­duals. It only lurked in bye places—its influ­ence being checked by a majority of the mem­bers [Page] of the community.—Our government was then much more efficient and energetic.—We are told of the great liberty we enjoyed. Liber­ty it indeed was, but we were wise enough to dis­tinguish between liberty and licentiousness. This state, and many others, were under a most perfect aristocracy.—The name truly we disowned, yet quietly submitted to a government essentially aris­tocratic.—
The minister, with two or three principal cha­racters were supreme in each town.—Hence the body of the clergy, with a few families of dis­tinction, between whom there was ever a most in­timate connection, in effect, ruled the whole state. The loss of this happy influence of the clergy, in this country, is deeply to be regretted, and is to be ascribed to two causes—the increase of knowledge, and growing opposition to religi­on.—Knowledge has induced the laity to think and act for themselves, and an opposition to re­ligion has curtailed the power of its supporters.
Thus we were, when the vile acts of legislati­on in a mother country reduced us at once to the dire alternative of tamely submitting to ab­ject servitude, or commencing a war with one of the most potent empires of the world. The spi­rit of an American was too great to brook the former, tho' scarcely equal to attempt the latter. Petitions were preferred—and in the stile of sup­plicants, we earnestly solicited an enjoyment of those rights and privileges to which, on the prin­ciples of righteousness, we were entitled. But our adversaries, self-sufficient, and goaded on by an unappeaseable thirst for dominion, were dis­posed [Page] to decide the unhappy controversy only by the sword.—At this time too, many of our sages in the cabinet, doubtful of the apparently une­qual combat, deserted us.
Look back, my friends, and ask, Was not the attempt presumptious, beyond comparison? We, few in numbers, undisciplined in the field, and destitute of naval armaments, nobly dared to en­counter a nation, whose arms had been the terror of Europe, and who, according to their own ideas, could crush us at a single stroke.
In taking a retrospective view of our situation, we can but stand amazed that despair did not di­vest us of our native fortitude, and render us easy victims to our assailants. Yet, by a kind of enthu­siasm totally unprecedented, and equally inexplica­ble, we made an opposition formidable to our ene­mies, animating to the votaries of American liberty and astonishing to the world.—We were favoured with a happy union of wisdom and valour, in the cabinet and field, beyond what the warmest ima­gination could have suggested. In the midst of these brilliant atchievements, however, we pur­sued a line of conduct towards those who thought differently from us, altogether inexcusable. It is futile to ascribe such acts of rigor as were then committed, to that patriotism which so justly marked this period. To say that we were so sur­prisingly virtuous, as to become vicious, is a fi­nished absurdity. Honesty will fix it as a ble­mish upon our political escutcheon.
At length, on the 4th day of July, 1776, we [Page] "absolved the political bands, which had con­nected us with Great Britain, and assumed among the nations of the earth, that separate and equal station to which the laws of nature, and natures God intituled us." We declared ourselves FREE and INDEPENDENT states.
This declaration was made by as illustrious a body of men as ever graced the councils of A­merica.—Examine the reasons which they urge for their conduct—see the singular firmness which they exhibit—Behold the peculiar solemnity of expression, and hear the undaunted appeals to heaven, in vindication of this transaction, and say was it not nobly done?—Had we been at that instant destroyed as an empire, was it not nobly done? But from that instant we succeeded in ac­complishing a most glorious revolution, and was it not nobly done?—
This event, if wisely improved, might have been of singular advantage to these states.—A na­tion, like an individual, while dependent, will forever be confined in its operations. No real in­centives to great exertions, and strangers to en­terprize, they drag heavily along, contented with a state of mediocrity. But the moment they as­sume a character for themselves, their mode of thinking and acting is changed: they feel an im­portance, which to support and dignify, will call forth all their dormant powers.
The independence of any people opens a field for great improvements;—it erects a theatre on which men of abilities may display their talents with applause. Thus many, who otherwise, ne­ver [Page] would have been noticed in the mass of man­kind, are induced by a laudable ambition, to be­come eminently distinguished. An event of this nature, lays a foundation for a successful cultiva­tion of the arts and sciences—for numberless im­provements in agriculture, commerce and legis­lation, and for arriving to the summit of national importance.
It cannot admit of a doubt, that many indi­viduals, of the first natural genius, have lived and died unnoticed, merely thro' want of opportuni­ty, to exhibit their true characters. Why not ma­ny communities from the same cause? Yet, as many a giddy youth has embarked too early in life, and taken the helm before his prudence was sufficient to guide him, and finally been destroyed on some fatal rock:—Such we have just grounds to apprehend will be our fate, thro' our inde­pendence.
This event took place when the attention of every man was turned towards the war, in which we were engaged. It would have been madness then, to have thought of regulating our internal concerns, to the neglect of a far more important object; and yet it was destruction to omit them. And when our struggle was finally crowned with victory—a victory far exceeding our most san­guine expectations; we, elated with success, false­ly imagined, our peace and prosperity perma­nently secured. We flattered ourselves that in­dependence was liberty—was affluence—was go­vernment—was every thing—It did not occur to us that then was the only time for rendering our acquisitions permanently advantageous. Argu­ing [Page] thus, we have become independent of almost every thing, and have only to solace ourselves in that independence.
It should have been a primary object with us, to raise a revenue adequate to the exigencies of our government. Congress aware of this, and seeing the exhausted state of our treasuries, and yet fearful of checking the industry of the agri­cultural part of our community by a land-tax, at an early period recommended an impost. A most wise and salutary measure, beyond a question! Some of the states thro' ignorance of its tenden­cy, and others from motives of self-interest, re­fused a compliance.—Rhode-Island, as a speci­men of what she could do, and a prelude of greater things yet to come, opposed the measure. New-York is still in the opposition.—Here congress in this politic, in this laudable attempt to extricate us from debt, and rescue us from that ingratitude, that dishonesty with which we now stand chargeable, were entirely frustrated.— Here too how apparent is the inefficiency of our federal government!—What an absurdity in po­litics!—We vest congress with a power of mak­ing war, and of concluding peace, and acting as our foederal head in every respect, and yet deny them the means of discharging their sacred ob­ligations.—The reason is obvious; our govern­ments were formed when the name of power was terrible to us.—The people had been taught, that vox populi est vox dei, and that all power originat­ed in them; and practising on those ideas, cauti­ously avoided delegating enough to the supreme authority to enable them to exist in that capaci­ty, [Page] and yet, strange to tell! when this truth is be­come as evident as that two and two make four, and when we have already felt the unhappy con­sequences of it, in an eminent degree, our legis­lative bodies are still wishing to curtail the pow­ers of congress, and make them more complete in insignificancy!—Thus, by rendering the grand council of these independent states the most de­pendent body in the universe, we are totally in­capacitated to improve those advantages which resulted from our separate state of existence.— But we cannot expect national prosperity, so long as fraud and injustice are supported by the sanc­tion of public bodies.—God forbid, that this charge should be applicable to all the legislatures of the states!—I shall only take the liberty of stating facts, and conscience will take the liberty of making the application.
It is an agreed point, that the officers and soldiers of the late army, justly merited the applauses, grati­tude, and generous reward of their country. Their bravery was indeed applauded, and some of us pos­sessed grateful hearts towards them:—But did we give them that ample recompence which their noble services deserved?—Justice says, no—honor and honesty say, no—and nothing strange, if the ghosts of those departed heroes, who fell gloriously in the cause of liberty, the cries and distresses of whose helpless children, and disconsolate widows, have already entered into the ears of the Lord of Sabaoth, should arise, and also say, no.—We may plead our poverty, we may attempt an ex­tenuation of our conduct, but the fact stands re­corded against us, in the register of our national iniquities.—Our refusing, or neglecting to pay [Page] the public securities, according to their nominal value, is impiously unjust. The great argument for annihilating or scaling those securities, is, that they have been exchanged at a discount of 50 or 75 per cent.—I ask, does this circumstance invalidate the obligation on the part of govern­ment? A full consideration has been received— a solemn promise has been made—a sacred obli­gation has been executed—Has this obligation been cancelled?—Has the other party consented to any alteration from the original stipulation? No—Then the public are bound to pay it to the uttermost farthing; unless independence has in­verted all our ideas of contracts—unless justice, when applied to fifty, a hundred, or a nation, and when applied to an individual, is essentially dif­ferent. People, however, never will be reasoned out of this idea, for they never reasoned them­selves into it. It was "conceived in sin, and brought forth in iniquity." If we have any re­gard to morality or religion, we never shall, by a stretch of unwarrantable power, nullify past con­tracts.—Should I ever see such manifest iniquity practised so openly, I should consider the nation on the verge of destruction.—How could we ex­pect honesty among individuals, if fraud were thus sanctified by those who ought to be paterns of all that is worthy of imitation! And yet, is not this the case?—is not a procrastination of payment—is not a neglect in attempting to pay what is due, as dishonest as refusing to pay at all; and are we not chargeable with both?— And yet, by no means would I wish to see the poor oppressed, or industry checked. If our inability prevent at present, let us exhibit a dis­position [Page] of honesty, and our creditors will pati­ently wait.—If, however, there is not a sufficien­cy of property in the country, I would project a plan to acquire it.—Let us repeal all the laws against the African slave trade, and undertake the truely benevolent and humane merchandize of importing Negroes to christianize them. This has been practised by individuals among us, and they have found it a lucrative branch of business. Let us then make a national matter of it.— We should have the sublime satisfaction of en­riching ourselves, and at the same time rendering happy, thousands of those blacks, by instructing them in the ways of religion.—This would be no innovation.—This country permitted it for many years, among their other acts of justice; but their refusing to pay sacred and solemn obligations, is not of so long a standing.
The war from which we have so lately been ex­tricated, also, necessarily brought on a long train of evils. It vitiated the morals of the people at large.—It destroyed that virtue which is so es­sentially necessary to a popular government.—It introduced luxury, that bane of civil society.— It drained us of our wealth, and left us as some convulsive and racking malady frequently leaves the human constitution.
Many thousands of our inhabitants had been employed in the various departments of the army and navy—some indeed returned to plentiful for­tunes—some to peaceful industry.—Yet, many, destitute of property, and the means of acquiring it, could only think of supporting themselves by the sweat of the brow.—This idea was intoler­able.—It [Page] led them to despise their country, dis­possessed them of their patriotic sentiments, and fitted them to sow the seeds of civil discord;— others had thro' the war, aggrandized themselves by the fluctuating state of property, and rioted upon fortunes acquired by a single exertion, or a fortuitous concurrence of circumstances.—These soon found the scene changed, and that an indus­trious pursuit of some constant employment would alone support them. This they could not sub­mit to, and ascribed the declension of their for­tunes to the badness of the times, scarcity of cash, and a thousand other causes.
The alarming state of our finances, compel­led the legislature to lay heavy taxes.—This caused the most bitter complaints.—They part­ed with their property with the utmost reluctance. Is this liberty—is this independence, say they— How preferable the years of 1772 or 73!—We were told during the struggle for freedom, of hap­py days—of a quiet enjoyment of our possessions— of "sitting under our own vines and fig-trees— But how different the situation!—
Thus have arisen contentions and civil discord in almost every state in the union.—Massachu­setts has long been torn with intestine factions, and their government almost prostrated by a des­picable banditti. This state has not yet experi­enced a civil war.—We are, however, very con­tented, while New-York is rioting on thousands, annually drained from our coffers.—Rhode-Island has acted a part, which would cause the savages of the wilderness to blush.—Fraud and injustice there, stalk openly.—Nay, they enter their legis­lative [Page] bodies, and are there fondly fostered and cherished.—Witness their whole system of public proceedings for twelve months past.—That lit­tle state is an unruly member of the political bo­dy, and is a reproach and bye-word among all her acquaintance.
In short, the whole nation is now languishing under all those evils which have originated in con­sequence of systems of wretched policy—flagrant acts of injustice, and an impoverishing war.— The whole political frame is convulsed and threat­ned, from external attacks, and its own natural imbecility, with an immediate dissolution.
The eyes of all Europe are fixed upon us.— Their writers and orators, who extolled our suc­cess, and predicted our future greatness, now laugh at our folly—burlesque our policy, and contemn our dishonesty. They respect us for what we have been—admire us for what we might be, but despise us for what we are.
A Shays, an ignoble contemptible Shays, with­out abilities, without influence, has, for a while, prostrated government, in the three western coun­ties of Massachusetts. And what if a greater than Shays, a CROMWELL or a CAESAR should a­rise;—where are our bulwarks against the attack? If we look up to congress, they are chained and fettered in impotency.—If to foreign nations— they will retort with propriety, Where is your gratitude, for past favours, and your recompence for past services?—Where is your faith and honor in discharging obligations for money generously loaned you when in the deepest distress?— [Page] If we invoke the assistance of our countrymen, we shall call in vain.—Patriotism is fled.—The days of 1775, we cannot recall.—We cannot in­spire our citizens with that disinterested love of their country, which caused them to encounter imprisonment,—exile,—slavery and death.—If we appeal to heaven—the cries of the widow and orphan, whom we have wickedly robbed, have already entered there, and called for vengeance! Will not then the righteous Lord, who loveth righ­teousness, "laugh at our calamity, and mock when our fear cometh?" —Shall then some insinuating courtier, or some formidable desperado, blast the hopes of this young empire? Shall they here e­rect a tyranny or a despotism more to be dread­ed than death, in her most hideous forms? Was it for this, COLUMBUS to explore this new world, surmounted every obstacle,—braved death, in ten thousand different shapes, and final­ly expired in reproach and contempt? Was it for this, our venerable ancestors left their native country, and in defiance of millions of savages, and in hazard of every earthly pleasure, in a desert wilderness, layed the foundation of this empire? Was it for this, the brave sons of Mars, made that memorable opposition to our assailants, at Lexington? Was it for this, the immortal WASH­INGTON quitted the enchating scenes of domestic felicity and by a series of military atchievements, equal to those of any hero of ancient or modern days, rescued us from that destruction with which we were threatened? Was it for this, that the brave, the heroic MONTGOMERY, nobly fell a martyr to liberty, before the walls of Quebec? Was it for this, that illustrious BODY OF SAGES, [Page] at Philadelphia, in defiance of British menaces, declared us INDEPENDENT, and nobly fixed their names to the declaration? Was it for this, we exulted in the reduction of Burgoyne and Corn­wallis, those signal victories, which prostrated the exalted hopes of our haughty foes? Was it for this, we saw thousands of our youth, the hopes of their parents and their country, boldly embrace death? Was it for this, we saw whole villages sacked, beautiful towns laid in ashes, and almost whole states depopulated? Was it for this, we waded thro' seas of blood, to establish ourselves in that peace, and independence which promised us lasting honor and immortal felicity? Was all this done, I say, were we thus elevated to a sum­mit of glory, which was the envy of all the em­pires of the world, only that we might exhibit a more complete scene of wretchedness and misery, and finally sink deeper in infamy and contempt? Forbid it heaven! Forbid it, oh my country!
From this melancholy picture of our political affairs, let us turn aside, and enquire, if there is not ample ground for joy and festivity, even on this day.—We have heretofore seen many gloomy days.—Our ears have heard the din of war, and sound of arms.—Ye parents, how often have your tender children been wrested from you, and ex­posed to death in the field of battle!—How often have we in this city, been filled with dismay, at the approach of our merciless adversaries! Do you recollect, my fellow citizens, the memorable 5th of July 1779, when the British troops made a descent on this beautiful town?—Did the bells ever convey such melancholy tidings, as when they rang the alarm of that inauspicious morning?— [Page] Did the thunder of cannon ever appear with such awful solemnity?—Do you recollect the confu­sion which every where appeared?—Do you re­collect seeing here and there, a weeping mother, with her dishevelled locks, wringing her hands, and enquiring with anxious solicitude, for the partner of her bosom, or the dear son of her de­light?—Do you recollect, you, who boldly went forth to oppose the enemy, with what heart-felt anxiety you looked back upon your peaceful ha­bitations, your tender children, and your fond wives—doubtful whether you should ever return to them? And ye, my venerable fathers, do you recollect how you beheld your numerous proge­ny, and with parental fondness wept over them?— There the unrelenting foe, with more than hellish malice, assaulted a venerable, a respectable old man, plunged a poignant dagger in his body, and left him languishing, and languishing he died!— Here one of your neighbours was in a moment struck dead!—and yonder you saw one, whom you had long known, weltering in his blood, till his agonizing struggles had stretched him a breath­less corps!—Such scenes we have beheld, and such have been realized in many other towns.— Nay, how often have these states been on the verge of destruction! Yet we have risen superior to all these embarrassments!—We have once beheld ourselves the conquerors of a most powerful king­dom! Has not then America ever been the pe­culiar favourite of heaven?—and may we not, by an affiance in the same protecting hand, still be a happy people?—We have an extensive country, which embosoms an unfailing source of wealth. We have a climate peculiarly salubrious, and ad­mirably [Page] calculated to the rapid population of our territory.—We have men, justly signalized for their literary, political and theological knowledge. The arts and sciences have here made a most sur­prising progress.—Their votaries and patrons are numerous.—Great encouragements are given to im­provements in agriculture and manufactures, those sure mines of riches.—It affords the highest plea­sure to the friends of these states, that at this a­larming crisis, industry is so visible.—It was urg­ed not long ago, by many, that so long as we could purchase foreign commodities, cheaper than we could make them, we might neglect manufac­tures; but the absurdity of this idea is too appa­rent to need an illustration.—By importing the articles of our own consumption, we at the same time put an effectual check upon industry, and drain ourselves of cash.—Manufactures however, have certainly become an object of much more at­tention than three years ago; and if I am rightly informed, in this state, and many others of the uni­on, the earth never wore so many marks of cultiva­tion, as at present.—Sad experience has convicted us of this truth, that the sources whence we must derive our affluence, are within our own country.
Oeconomy in our domestic concerns, must be considered as an important matter. The commu­nity is composed of individuals—by their joint ex­ertions it is maintained.
These objects should claim the particular atten­tion of the ladies. You, my fair friends, are posses­sed of a kind of magical influence over the other sex. Let those who are so very complaisant as to wait on you in the morning, and enquire with earnest so­licitude [Page] after your health, find you employed in graceful industry, and they will go and do like­wise—they will call at a more leisure hour.—You can establish fashions, or destroy them, by a sin­gle smile or a frown. It is with you to promote oeconomy and industry, or luxury and extrava­gance at your pleasure.—By attending to the for­mer, you will yield an essential service to your country—by doing the latter—you will become partners in the guilt incurred by its destruction.— You will not hesitate to exert yourselves, for the happiness of an empire which owes its existence to one of your sisters.—It was thro' the influence, the generous influence of ISABELLA, queen of Spain, that America was ever discovered.—You will feel a peculiar pleasure in cherishing and foster­ing the child of so memorable a female personage.
That fire of patriotism, so necessary for the ac­complishment of worthy and illustrious actions, must reanimate our breasts.—While the inte­rests of our country are secondary objects with us, our exertions for its welfare, will be feeble and fruitless.—If we have a fortune in view—If we are in the pursuit of the gratification of some fa­vorite passion, our whole soul is engaged—the springs of action are all in motion, and the whole man appears.—But we have acquisitions worth ten thousand fortunes to protect,—we have the in­terests of millions to secure.—We have an em­pire to rescue from approaching dissolution; and can we be unconcerned? Can we be inactive?
Our national character must be freed from that reproach with which it stands justly charged. Faith and honor will sufficiently arm us against every [Page] embarrassment arising from poverty.—If a man once establishes a character for integrity, he re­mains unshaken tho' misfortune takes him for her own.—His reputation is an exhaustless fortune. —The same observation will equally well apply to states or kingdoms.—Great-Britan cannot pay half her debts in cash; yet she has a credit suffi­cient to discharge the whole.—
We must consent to a change of government.— Whether this change shall be partial or general, is not for me to say.—A more energetic, a more coercive power than at present is felt, must be vested in some public body.—This matter is sub­mitted to a convention of the states, now sitting at Philadelphia. The unanimity of the states, in choosing delegates to this convention, is a forci­ble argument of the full conviction that the peo­ple feel of the weakness of the present system.— This measure has justly exalted the hopes of every patriot.—A measure from which we have no­thing to fear, but every thing to hope.—At their head, sits the illustrious WASHINGTON, in description of whose finished and complete cha­racter, language fails.—There is FRANKLIN, whose penetrating mind, looks thro' all the works of nature.—There are GERRY, SHERMAN, MOR­RIS, CLYMER, WILSON, READ and WYTHE, who made a declaration of that independence which we this day celebrate, and whose fame is coeval with our national importance.—Why need I particularize any?—Such a band of venerable personages, baffle all description!—Yet I must not omit to congratulate Connecticut on the hap­py choice of her members.—This state can boast of many worthy characters, and we are peculiar­ly [Page] happy in our representation in this great coun­cil of the states.
There is the collected wisdom of the commu­nity.—There is virtue enough to incline them, and knowledge enough to direct them to adopt a sys­tem calculated to make us a happy people.— Could we once see a government firmly establish­ed over us, which should adapt itself to the geni­us, manners, customs and peculiar situation of this country, we might bid defiance to the malice of our enemies!—It is impossible for societies to exist without an energetic, coercive power; and the same principle which induced men, while in a state of nature, to enter into compacts, will soon com­pel these states to a change of government.— Shall we then suffer this change to be effected by our fellow citizens, by those who are with us, to enjoy the felicity of a well regulated society, or with us to experience the horrors of anarchy? Or shall we submit this alteration to capricious for­tune?—We cannot hesitate in determining this question, unless we are stupidly inattentive to our own happiness, and criminally negligent of the interests of unborn millions.
Whether we of this age shall see the present com­motions quelled—the present discordant sentiments and interests reconciled, and peace and tranquility established, I do not pretend to say.—Yet the whole history of this country destines it for future great­ness.—Nay, at this period, is there any part of the world where happiness is so generally dif­fused as in these states?—We have wantonly sport­ed with privileges of inestimable value—we have richly deserved every national calamity, and our [Page] political affairs wear a gloomy aspect.—Yet point me to a spot on this globe, where the whole body of the people enjoy so much prosperity as the in­habitants of this empire!—England may justly pride herself upon a most excellent constitution; we may also hear of the parade, brilliancy, and grandeur of her nobility: But where is that e­qual distribution of property, and that general dif­fusion of knowledge which so effectually prevent oppression and slavery? The plodding industry of Holland, secures them a reputable station a­mong the European nations; while the French are justly admired for that politeness of man­ners, and brilliancy of genius which is so cha­racteristic of them. Indolence and haughtiness are cardinal virtues in Spain; and misery and wretchedness are picturesque of Ireland.—Look through all Europe, which is justly called the most civilized part of the world, and where is the kingdom whose situation we ought to envy? —But extend your views to the wilds of Africa— there behold millions of savages, who only vege­tate—plunged in ignorance and barbarity—sunk in the most abject servitude, they apparently exist but to be miserable.—Traverse the immense re­gion of Asia—see the pomp of an Asiatic despot— see him sporting with the liberties and lives of his subjects—a stranger to every tender feeling of the soul—he only lives to exhibit the wickedness of his nature.—There is a quarter of the world, which contains five hundred millions of inhabitants. Asia, tho' once the nurse of the world—tho' it con­tained the garden of Eden, and tho' there were the most magnificent displays of divine wisdom, is now buried in luxury—in the most gross super­stition [Page] and idolatry.—The fragrancy of their spices, their costly gems and the magnificence of their monarchs, scarcely deserve to be noticed, when we contemplate five hundred millions of im­mortal minds uncultivated, depressed and ener­vated; yet capable of ceaseless expansion; capa­ble of successive improvements in felicity thro' millions of ages!—
If then, as a nation, we are so eminently distin­guished—if nature has been so peculiarly lavish in bestowing her gifts upon us; with what elevati­on of mind ought we to reflect on that important transaction, by which we become an INDEPEND­ENT EMPIRE!—
This event, and the subsequent revolution, have already disseminated much useful knowledge thro' the world.—Hence have originated just ideas re­specting the rights of human nature; the igno­rance of which, hitherto, has enslaved three quar­ters of mankind.—Our independence, if rightly improved, will afford much felicity to indivi­duals, and greatly dignify this young empire. —Millions yet unborn, shall celebrate this e­vent.—The pleasing story shall be handed down from generation to generation, and future ages shall rise up, and for this transaction, call us blessed. In view of such a glorious revolution as we have accomplished—in view of such a valuable country as we possess—in view of such scenes of magnifi­cence as may hereafter be realized, and of such happiness as we now enjoy, let us unite in the in­nocent festivity of this day:—Let us cordially join in all laudable exertions for the glory of America, and in love and gratitude to HIM, who is the source of all felicity.
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