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tbany, July 23, 1817%.
Rev. Mr. Cvnnnns,

Diu,
I have the pleasure of enclesing a copy of a resolution unanimousiy passed by

the Cominon Council of this city, requesting me to furnish a copy of the Oration pro-
nounced by you on the 4th of July inst. for publication. The Committee most earnest
ly mingle their own individual wishes with those of the Common Council in this re-
quest, and they are persuaded that the community will be alike gratified with the pub

fication,
I am, Rev. Sir,
with the highest respect,
Your most obedient
Humble Servant,
By order, J. STILWELL.

Chairman of the Commiltec.

City of Albany.
In Commoxn Counciy, Jury 14, 1817.
Resolved, 'Thnt thie thanks of the Corporation be presented to the Rev. Hoorzx
Cummine, for his eloquent and patriotic Oration delivered on the 4th of July inst and
that iie berequested to furnish this Board with a copy for publication, and that Messrs.

Stilwell and Mayell be a Committee to present this Resolution.
Extract from the Minutes,
GEORGE MERCHANT, Clcrk.

Albany, July 28th, 1817,
Mux. Joux Srivwerr, Chatrman, §c.

1R,
I om highly honoured by the communication from the Common Council.
which yon were so polite as to present me on Wednesday last.  In compliance with
iheir request, | berewith transmit to you a copy of the Oration which 1 delivered on
rhe 4th inst,
With much respect, Sir,
Jam your abedient setvant,

HOOPER CUMMING




10 THE
CORPORATION OF THE CITY OF ALBANY.,
AND TO THE:

MEM5ZRS COMPOSING THE MILITARY ASSOCIATION
THE FOLLOWING ADDRESS,
WRITTEN AND DELIVERED AT THEIR REQUEST,

IS DEDICATED,

WITH THE SINCEREST RESFECT, By

THE AUTHOR




N. B. The Author’s absence from town, suice the 7th unil the
22d nst. is the reason why th- following pages have not been pre
sentedto the publick at an carlier date.

Albany, July 28, 1817.




TI ME. inflexible fo his purpoc.s, persevering in his onward.
steady course, has fulfilled the high and varied trusts committed by
the Eternal, during another twelve-month, and has once more per-
mitted us, in unison with our brethren of this great and rising Re-
publick, to pour forth a nation’s gratitude, and reciprocate the most
patriotick and joyous feelings. Empires have been subverted, the
throncs of mighty potentates have tottered to their base, and revo-
lutions the most sudden. the most devastating, have swept away
the fabrick of ages in the eastern hemisphere, while Americans,
with but one comparatively short and trifling interruption, have
unmolestedly pursued their career of national happiness und gran-
deur. TForty-one times has earth performed her annual circuit
arounid the glorious orh of day, since the dauntless represeniatives
of an oppressed but high minded people, having exhrusted the
aentle spiril ol entreaty, and become persuaded of the utter use-
lessness ol all further attempts at conciliation, dared to raise the
arm of independence. 1n the name of the God of justice, the
Arbiter of the destinies of men, they made a solemn apjpeal to all
that was magnanimous in the heart that panted after {reedom.
'T'lie country, bleeding at every pore, but not disheartened, recipro-
cated the lofty sentiment, and confiding in the iy of their canse,
looked to heaven, and then aimed a death-blow at the head of ty-
ranny. ''I'was one of the sublimest spectacles earth ever witnes-
sed. Toiled in mapy an attack, but not despairing, they resumed
the contest, and when the laurels of victory seemed to thicken on
the brow of the opponent, the view served but to stimulate fe
‘resh exertions. to more signal devotedness, to more desperate
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strugeles.  Already had the {inger of Provudence pointed to him
who blended in his character the prudent forecast of a Fabius
with the fearless intrepidity of Leonidas—to him who united the
practical wisdom of Miltiades and Xenophon with the death-
contemning courage of Hannibal and Themistocles—to him who
possessed alike the self-devoteilness of Regulus and the cool cal-
culating spirit of Epaminondas, the imoderation of Aristides, and
the valour o Rome’s second founder—to him who added the in-
{egrity of Cato to the bravery of Julius Casar, as the main in-
strument of eflecting the hazardous euterprize. 'T'he blood of
heroes had already flowed at Levington and on the heights of
Bunker ; already did the streaming tears of the widow, and the
piteous nioans of the orphan, gloomy presages of future evils yet
more worthy of deprecation, give point to the arguments of the
desponding—but those who aflixed their signature to the magnani-
mous avowal which this day commemorates, and WASHING-
"1'0ON, the commander of their choice, remained undaunted. 'The
retreat from Dorchester, the overthrow at Brookiyn, the rapid
flight through Jerscy, filled with panick the bosoms of the timid,
and lighted up the beams of exultation in the hearts of tyranny’s
abettors—but (reemen despaired not.  Jecember’s festive night re-
furned. ’Twas the death-warrant of oppressors’ hirelings—the
hour ol gladness to the defenders of human rights. 'The small but
infrepid hand pursued their vietory, and on the plains of Princc-
ton where MERCER bled, fre2dom raised bigh that standard which
proved the rallying point of her hitherto almost expiring hopes.
{ glory in the fact, that the state which gave me birth was the scene
of such exalted triumphs: Mer er lives, and shall live ever in
'he hearts of freemnen.

“ On the whirlwiud of the war
Tligh he rode in vengeance dire ;
i'o hig friends a leading star,

Then the mighiy poured their breati,
Slaughter feasted on the brave
“I'was the carnival of death,

Twasg the viutage of the grave
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Chacged with valiant Mercer’s dootn,
Lighining wing'd a cruel ball,

*T'was the herald of the tomb,

And the hero felt the call

Helt, and rais’d his arm on high ;
Victory well the signal knew,
Darted from his awful eye

And oppression’s force o’erthrew.

But the horrours of that fight

Were the weeping muse to tell,

O 'twould cleave the womb of night,
And awake the dead that fell.

Gash'd with honourable scars

Low in glory’s lap they lie,

‘Tho' they fell they fell like stars
Streaming splendour through the sky.

Nassau's tones triumphant pour
Piercing through the hero®s grave,
Life's tumultuous battle oe'r,

O how sweetly sleep the brave!

F'rom the dust their laurels bloom
High they shoot and flourish free,
Glory's temple 1s the tomb
Death is immortality.”

ALTERNATE elevations and depressiong followed, ’till from the
blood-stained fields of Saratoga, Monmouth, Germantown, and Eu-
¢aw, Liherty rose with renewed strength and animation, and point-
ing with prophetick accuracy to Yorktoswn, led her favoured sons to
the consummation of all their hopes. There, the minions of des-
potism cowered, and Thurtecn United States were freed from bond-
age. The same benignant Providence which had hitherto guided
the footsteps and erowned with success the efforts of the piigrims’
sonz, consolidated their happy union.  Rival interests yielded to
the general good, and the Federal Cunslitutian_, that matchless pre-
daction of human wisdom, recognizing the sovereiguly of the in-
divictial states, yet blending them into one, controliing within
proper limils, yet estending sufficient power to the higher depa:t
ments of the government, was adopted with an unanimity of spirit.
which the most sanguine calculations could hardly have anticip:.-
ed. Its practicability has been tested.  And diring the collision-
of party, the interference ol variaui in erests, and the trials of &
recent war, it has been demous(rated. that 8 peeple whowil' 1o
free, shall continue so.
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Fernow~Civizens, when we {urn our attention to oiber party
of the globe, and take but a cursory view of events which have
there transpired since we became a sovereign and independent na-
tion, how cau we repress the feelings of gratitude the most fervent
to God our Deliverer and Protector.

Bressep in his government, founded as it is on the principle
of equal righ's, the citizen of America is alike free from the toils
of war, the oppression of the despot, and the rage of anarchy. Un.
injured by lawless power, he peacefully pursues tne objects of ho-
nest industry and enterprise, and with delight surveys the happi-
ness of his couniry, unmoved, save by the distresses of his fellow-
mmen in other lands.  But his motives for gratitude are infinitely
multipited, while he contemplates the cheerless, gloomy, distres=ing,
state ¢f mytiads upon myriads, in the most extensive and popu-
fous districts of the world. -

AFRrica is overrun by cruelty and oppression, ignorance, the
grossest impurities of worship, and perpetual feuds of savage and
opposing banditti. 'To thesc dire calamities, the harbarity of ci-
vilized man adds others the mosi tremendous. 'I'is true indeed,
that of late years the accursed slave-trade has been shorn of its
strength by the Christian efforts of a Wiiberforce and his coadju-
tors. But yet in instances alas! too numercus, profiting by the
advantages which culture has bestowed, the heari of covetousness
plots the scheme, its arm tears {from their Kindred and their home,
many a hapless victim of toil, and penury, and despair. On the
banks of the Gambia and the Niger, they once breathed the air of
freedom. 'The morning sun rose but to cheer them, and sat with.
out a cloud. But’twas the dream of youth. The white man
eame. Avarice barred his heart agaiust the suggestions ol
tumanity. He came the prowling Panther : He came the feli
destroyer of repose. Snatched in a moment from all that earth
polds dear, they are inmured in a floating dungeon, borne across
the Atlantic wave, conzigned to the tyranny of a pitiless task-mas-
ter, doomed to wear out life in criel hondice, and under the lush,
tike a very brute, obliged to labeour without respite for the gratifi-
cation of the lusts of a pampered glutton.  'T'he moreing sun no
lunger cheers them. b rises bat to tell them that anoiher day of

4 A - b, v - o ; .
pores-lon Bae commenged,  The evenipg 5 v toorer degling?
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with smiies. Chill dismay broods o’er their heart.  Their eyes
are sunken. They remember the land of ticir fathers-—~the liber-
ty they once enjoyed—ihe delights of their early years—the be-
loved companions {from whom they were torn away, now perhaps
like themselves doomed to perpetual servitude—Tears of anguish
roll down their furrowed cheeks, and their wearied limbs, no longer
ahle to support their burden, sink to the earth. O was there ever
human being more pitiable, more degraded! Africa! thy wrongs,
thy varied, congregaied miseries. demand and receive compassion’s
tear. 'The artist’s pencil is inadequate toc the portraiture; the
imaginalion of the most vivid poet unequal to ball the extent of
thy wretchedness. Humanity recoils from such a scene, and hopes
in As1a to find a joyous contrast. But the prospect brightens lit-
tie on the view. 'T'he parent and nurse of arts and arms is bound
in fetters. 'T'he vigour of her sous hu- been transplanted into
other breasts, and the edifices of her power lie ecrumbled in the
dust. T'he firmness of ber warriors, the dignity of her patriots,
are sunk io apathy and immersed deep in the gloom of ignorance.
'The sleep of death has seized her governments, which are hasten-
ing to that grave where lies buiied all the splendour of time. Her
Darii and her Xerxes are gone, and the same torpid, gloomy pan-
tomime is still acting which for centuries has been performed, save
where the hard-hearte:Iness of other nations on the adjoining con-
tinent, has disturiycd the repose of unoffending millione.

Ir we turn to Europre, what do we behnoid ? The commotions
of jealousy, the rage of ambition, and the convuisions ol rival
power, have, ’tis true, for the present, yiclded to a peace for a long
time {ervently desired, and become, in fact, indispensable. But
exhausted treasurics, butchered millions, overgrown, enormous, ter-
vibly destructive vices, ungratified resentments still burning and
inextinguishable, a spirit of general disquietede and resilessn.-ss.
are the consequences of past conflicts, and the precursors of mise-
ries yet to be repeated.

Seain is degraded by despotiam. enervated by luxury, and op-
pressed by superstition. Hhe is a nation of slaves, destitute of
that vicour which once made nalions tremble, and gragped the

rpire of Eurone. Her 2anflict with Nanoleon partank, indeed.
R
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niore of m - liness, and lortitude, and devoted patriotism, than her
history, s.ace Peruvian gold corrupted her, led us to anticipate.
But that conflict was full of woe. 'T'ens of thousands were hur-
tied to the eternal world, while contending merely for the choice
of masters. 1'he nation preferred one despot to another, perhaps
less ambitious, but not less sanguinary 5 less inclined to wield the
sceptre of universal domination, but at home tar more ferocious.
"They threw off the chains of an uzurper, but fastened around their
necks the yoke of a persecuting Bigot.  If, however, they are dis-
posed to hug their miseries—if they preler to the rights of con-
geience the accursed Inquisition, thai scourge of humanity and
virfue, that darling ehild of Satan—if they would rather crouch to
the imbecile, besotted, priest-ridden Ferdinand, than delegate the
powers ol government to rulers who shall be amnenable for their
conduct to the people from whom they derive authority, we can
only drop over them compassion’s tear, and be doubly grateful for
our exalted privileges,

I'kRanNcE, after a revolution, whose commencenient promised
much to the eause of equal rights, sut whose progress was marked
by an atrocity of crime, a thirst of blood, a depravity of princi-
ple, unparalleled in the history of civilized ages, bowed to the
sceptre of the Imperial Corsican, whose insatiable ambition and
pride of conquest desolated her fertile provinces, and cut down
the flower of her hopes; aond having at length deserted him in his
mizfortunes, has again subwmitted to tyranny, again embraced the
fetters which enslave ber, and clasped the rod which enforces her
suhjection. A legitimate King has been imposed upon her—{cgits-
mate, while, and not a moment longer than the nation thinks pro.
per to deem him so ;~-but the accession of the Lighteenth Bour-
bou, has been the instrument of stilling freedom of inquiry, and
prostrating liberty of conscience before the fonleries, and blasphe-
tniex, and oppression o the Man of Sin. Hapless nation! her cup
of misery i3 not yet full ! her calumities seem fo derken in futu-
rily .

Prany was once “the mistress of the world, the seat of enp
pires, the nurse of heroes, the dedight of gods”  She onee e
hibited taste, knowledee, freedom and valour, hut iz now deprave!




ti

haughty, servile, extravagant, revengelul. Hersons scarcely hoas;
of that fire of genius and liberty which cunce burned in the bo-
soms of their ancestors, but of which now, not even embers nor
smoke remain.  The descendants ol those heroes who blew the
clarion ol independence, saw their eagle proudly triumph on the
turrets of their foes, and shook the uaiverse by their deeds of
valour, are doomed to servitude, and the voice of liherty only
cchoes from distant regions to remind them of their chains. ¢ 'The
toil of fate, the worl ol ages, the Roman empire fell,” and with it,
expired all the sentiments of freedom in ltalian breasts. Memen-
tos of' ancient yreatness every where remind the languid traveller,
that he treads on ground once consecrated to liberty and scieneé—-
that there Philosophy unfolded her truths—that there wrote the
Venusian satyrist—that there sung the Mantuan bard—that there
pleadcd the immortal orator of Rome. 'I'here once fought her
patriots—there bled her warriors for the blessings of independence.
But how striking is the contrust she now presents ! Ruins, devas-
tation, meanness, servitude and ignorance have usurped the seats
of grandeur, magnanimity, power and knowledge. ltaliaus have
lost every spark of Fabian and Decian worth, and are miserable
as their ancestors were happy.

Greect is debased. Her ancient sons of freedom, who made the
ficld of Mars to tremble bencath their valour—the temple of
Apollo and the groves of science to glitier with the coruscations
of their genius—are gone; and with them has {orever vanished thie
glory of their eountry.  Rowme prodaced warrioars never surpnzsed
in prowess—Greece men of genius and eloquence who never yo
were equalled.  But the change in both is infinitely deplorable,
'The inhabitants of Greece seem only to exist that they may he des-
pised for their ignorance and stupidity. They scarcely Lnow
that ever there was a Thales of a Solon, a Chilo or a Pittacus, a
Periauder, 4 Bias, or a Cleobulus.  Lvery principle of actlion i3
torpid—all their souls are enervated. . dthens, where Demasthenea
thundered, and Socrates soared the towering edifice of wisdons.
lics buried in rains.  Sparta, Thebes, Argos, Corinth, immor-
talized in hiztory ave zearcely to be found for the rabhish of time
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Lover of literature and science! canst thou behold the desolation
and not shed tears for the fall ol greatness ?
SwITZERLAND, but why should I attempt the tale?

¢ O'er thy mountains sunk in blood,
Were the waves of ruin nurled,
Like the waters of a flood,

Rolling round a buried world.

~u St. Gothard’s hoary top,

nce the ark of Freedom sat,
But that ark by tempests tost
Foundered in the swallowing waves.”

‘T'HE ravages of tyrants on the plains of Brunnen, of Morgar-
then, where Shawembourg’s treachery made the victors slaves,
and in the lower valley of Underwalden—the miseries of Berne
and Stantz, of Glarus and Schaffhausen, furnish a tragical disclo-
sure sufficient to wring ¢ tears from marble eyes.”

¢ Fierce amid the loud alarms
Shouting 1n the foremost fray,
Children raised their little arus,
In their country’s evil day.

On their country’s dying bed
Wives and husbands poured their breath

Many a youth and maiden bled,
Married at thine altar, Death !

Virtue, valour, naught availed
With o merciless a foe ;

Wihen the nerves of heroes failed
Jowards then could strike a blow.

Cold and keen the assassin’s bladc
HSmote the father to the ground,
'Through the infants hreast conveyed
To the mothers’ heart a wound.”

Trus ecxpired Switzerland. “ T'he miracles her chawmpious
wrought,” came too late. Foreign influence had already sapped
{he loundations of her freedom. A solemn lesson, teaching us,
Americans, to scowl at the dawnings of disunion, and, perpetually
alert, to guard our institutions against the verv semblance of inva
=ioa’s firzt unhallowed touch,
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AvusTRIA, Germany, Prussia, Denmark, Holland, Pcctugal,
they are now emancipated. But since this beloved land first
raised high the pazan of thanksgiving, oppression’s ruthless grasp
has often torn away their fairest comforts ; and even now, compar-
ed with us, their blessings are but woes.

Poranp, thou hast been dismembered a second time. Thy go-
vernment annihilated, thy resources emptied into the coffers of
thy desolators.  Well art thou culled Poland, a territory fit for
hunting. 'Thy liberties have been hunted down on thine exten-
give, beauteous plains. Ignorance broods o’er thy people—Des-
potism crushes thee beneath its iron rod.

‘ Oh bloodiest picture in the book of time,
Sarmatia fell unwept without a crime ;

Fouund not a generous friend, a pitying foe,

Strength in her arm, nor mercy in her woe ;
Dropped from her nerveless grasp the shattered spear,
Closed her bright eye, and curbed her high career :
Hope tor a season bade the world farewell,

And Freedom shrieked as Kosciusko fell.”

SHouLb we extend our views to Russia and Brifain, to Sweden
and Norway, while the heart of Christian benevolence would re-
ioice at the conquests which the Bible has achieved, and is stil
achieving over superstition and bigotry, ignorauce aund crime,
there would be much left deeply to deplore. T'here, the efforts
of honest industry, in a thousand and ten thousand cases, are paisi.
cd hy the extravagance, the dissipated habils, the avarice, and
selfishness of the government. ‘I'he lusts of a licentious nobility
are fed by the hard earnings of the subjects, who toil almost in
vain {rom month to month, from year to year, and wear out life in
all the sad variety of vassalage.

Bur, Americans, from scenes so gloomy and disgusting, let us fix
our delichted view on this favoured soil, the asylam ol oppressed
humanity, the genial c¢lime of liberty, the ¢ world’s last hope.”
Here wo despot rules. Here all power einanates from the people,
the rightful wovercizn, and yet’tis delegated to officers whom they
appoint, in a wmanoer, which, with equal vigilance and certainty.
preserves the renablick frem a monarel’s gragp, the pride and pel
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lutien of an aristocracy, and all the cvils incident to the supreme
authority of a mob. Here, no ecclesiastical establishment rears
its haughty crest, and demands subjection, on pain of anathe-
mas, and persecution, and death. The church and state are kept
distinet, So may they ever be. And while religion is preserved
from insult and molestation by the gnardian spirit of the laws,
may that spirit exert no further influence, hut leave the rights of
conscience unshackled as the God of nature dictates. Should
bigotry ever raise her hydra head, and attempt the overthrow of
that precious article in our confederation, which grants to every man
the privilege of worshipping bis maker iu the way which most ac-
cords with his own views of duty, may ten thousand swords leap
{rom their scabbards, and the Herculean energy of persecution’s
foes point the bayonet of death to that bosom which dares to che-
rish a thought so subversive ol true religion, which always flourish-
es most, when left most free.

FeLvow-Citizens ! We meet this morning to rejoice in the
goodness of our God. He was our Fathers’ God, and we will praise
him. He is our God, and we will glorifly his name. We meet
with thankful and rejoicing hearts to commemorate the birth-day
of a nation.

PaTriors of 76, to you the scene must be most animating.
You toiled, you suffered, you were willing to bleed and die
in the glorious cause. Never can we lose sight of that im-
inense obligation which your persevering, successful valoar has
imposed upon us. May this right arm perish from its socket,
may the tongue which now addresses you be palsied, whenever
that day arrives in which 1 shall forget your strugeles, your more
than human {ortitude. My venerable fath.r fought by your side
in many an arduous conflict, and with you shouted on the field of
victory, Death to :yrants, Frecdom to the United Statcs. He would
have gladly tarried and met you here.* But that institution,
founded by your revolutionary brethren, whose appropriate name
is Twcanaty, that institution whose beneficence wipes away the
tears of the soldier’s widow, otherwise leit to cope with the rude

# T he author’s father had recently been on o visit to hiin, and had returned but twe
Devshefore the Oraticn was delivered.




15

vlasts of poverty—that institution wWhich on this day revives in
the hosoms of revolutionary officers the vicissitudes, the sufferings,
and the transports of former years, required his return. Peace be
to your spirits, Fathers of my country! As you hasten down the
hill of life, to meet in the sepulchre your brothers who have gone
before you, guardian angels minister to your protection and your
comfort ! We will weed your grave clean! We will tread lightly
on your ashes! We will cherish the animating hope, that having,
by divine grace, been prepared on earth for the retributions of an-
other world, your souls enjoy the eternal liberty of the sons of

God.
Ye military men! behold the Fathers of our revolution. ‘Che-

rish that spirit of sound discipline which they observed. Like
them, be ever ready to bleed and to expire on the altar of your
country’s liberties. It may seem inappropriate for a servant of
the Prince of Peace to exhort and animate the soldiery. But the
best of means for avoiding war, is a state of constant preparation to
tneet its fury. There is nothing in the gospel of Christ incom-
patible with the ancient sentiment, * Dulcc et decorum cst pro
patria mort.,”  To you, our wives and children, our sanctuaries
and fire-sides, look with confidence for protection. Become
then perfect in the art of sell-defence, the rules of honourable war-
fare, and the most devoted patriotism. May you never be obliged
to.shed the blood of enemies, but should Providence call you to
the duty, remember that inspiration has declared « The righteous
are hold as a lion,” and that experience attests the fact. Seck
{irst then the good part which shall never be taken from you

even an inheritance among them that are sanctified.  While your
attachment to the cause of civil liberly burns aud increases, glory
in the name of Christian.  "Vhink, speak. and aet for GO and for

vour COUNTRY.




