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(Set to Music by Dr. Jacssox.)
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ON CE wore has the morn ep'd the portals of light,
Dispel’d the dark shades of the sable-clad night,

And brought the ilustrious day,
‘That marks the great epoch, when LIBERTY’s sun
Arvose on our realms, when Oppression was done;
And FREEDOM, victorious, her empire begun,

And Zyranny’s pewer ficd away.,
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Then let us exult! leteach: heartbeat with joy -
Bid (‘are smooth hisbrow ' nor let sadness annoy !

For Heaven its blessiugs stil pours !
As from the naid south™® rolls the monarch of dav,
When tempests and darkness have lung heid the sicay,
Creatiovn revives, and all sature looks gay ;

So Frrenoy rejoices our shores,

Rehold” whata praspect salutes the charni’d eye,
Whea, frermy some high sunnuit, around we descry
The halis. and the valhics, and plains’
There Clres, far soreading, her bouaties displays ;
Femopa heic Llushes, high ua the bent spravs ;
While, o'er the rich pastures, the focks and herds geaze;
Aud FPlesty weuh HHappiness vergns.

Fxtend but the view, and the spires heave in air;

And citics tise gracetul, where growl'd the rude bear,
Aad torests spread fagh:tulic rouad:

While, o'erthc wide occan, the white swelling sails

QOur Comiseree bear staiely, where ¢'er the fleet gales

Retresh the scarch’d hne, or, where winter prevails,
Witn death, in bleak tempests, abound.

Relizrom, hiizht seraph immortal, here reigns;
And tell Superstitren recedes, with his chaas,
‘To regrons enveiop’d in shade .
Where Science, which here iats full spicader displavs,
Scarce gleams through the darkness with eventide ays;
Where millions, in dendage, sil! grope tor thow ways,
And Tyranny’s sceptre is swav'd.
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Here Lcarning and Arts raise their vot'tics to fame .
And Genus and Beauty their eulogy claim,
(¢ mcritantrinsic possest
Where Lrowledge adorns whom the Graces have crown’d
And piudence and virtue, with sweetness are found,
"I'v rear the voung offspring that prattic around,

And render the marriege siafe biest.

Thesc, these are the blessings from FREEDoM that spring !
That make the land smiic, and the luborers sing,

\Whom no kaughty lordling ensiaves !
For these we brav'd death when xar trowa’d o'er our head;
QOur hields swam in biood, with pale corses o’erspread ;
And widows und orphens, depnv'd of their bread,

In sorrow sunk into ther graves.,

But now the loud trumpcet no more cails to armas ;
Nvu longer the thuder of battle alarms,
Nor carnage encrimsons the piain;
Let not (e Discerd our nation embrod),
And tarnish the glory we gain’d by ourtoil ;
But Prudence, with firmness, the cfforts still foil
Qt Facteon, to vex our dowrain.

May Tisdem and Fustice still strengthen our causc ;
Preside in our counaiis, and dictate ovr laws ;
Aad Duen with Knowledge increase
Mav Fortue veign victse till Feee have ar end;
Rehgion, tnumphant, her precepts defend
And Peace, o'cr our rea'ms, hei white Lanaers cxtend,
Till wars through the universe cease.




STANZAS.

BY Mrs. JACKSON.
(Set to Music by Dr. Jacksoy.)
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U D HEN gencrous FREEDOM leaves herdoway be.
And haughtv 7yranny shall droop its head ;

Then n:ore than kaypiness, with wide domais,
} xtends to every maid and. village swain;

| E€HORUS, ‘
While guardian angels (waving wm the air)
Fair FREEDOM's banners, high uplifted bear ’

The lovely cherub Centemplation bring

Let Harmony sott Hymencais sing

Of gentle Love, and his faniastic toys,

Ot health, domestic psace, and all their Joys
Whide guard:an, &c.

Their trumpets, shundiag fame, in voncert hear,
Of WASHING TON {—Great WASHING FON revere !
Him firs¢, him best, your gratetul hours employ !
The great, the good, and source ot all vour yey '
IWhile guardian, &:.
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