1.Give Me Liberty, or Give Me Death”

Patrick Henry "~
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Is life so dear, or peace so sweet to be purchased at the price of
chains and slavery? Forbid it, Almighty God! I know not what

course others may take: but as for me, give me liberty, or give me

death!
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n - Let us not, I beseech® you, sir, de-
cetve ourselves longer. Sir, we have done ev-
crything that could be done to avert the storm
which is now coming on. We have petitioned;
we have remonstrated®; we have supplicat-
ed® ; we have prostrated® ourselves before the
throne, and have implored® 1ts interposition® o
arrest the tyrannical hands of the ministry and
Parhament. Our petitions have been slighted;
our remonstrances have produced additional vi-

olence and insult; our supplications have been
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disregarded; and we have been spurned® , with
contempt, from the foot of the throne! In
vain, after these things, may we indulge the
fond hope of peace and reconciliation. There is
no longer any room for hope . If we wish to be
free-1f we mean not basely to abandon the no-
ble stsuggle in which we have been o long en-
gaged, and which we have pledged ourselves
never to abandon until the glorious object of
our contest shall be obtaned - we must
fight! I repeat 11, sir, we must fight! An ap-
peal to arms and to the God of Hosts 1 all that

is left us.

They tell us, sir, that we are weak; un-
able to cope with so formidable an adversary.
But when shall we be stronger? Will it be the
next week, or the next year? Will it be when
we are totally disarmed, and when a British
guard shall be stationed in every house? Shall
we gather strength by irresolution and inac-
tion? Shall we acquire the means of effectual

resistance® , by lying supinely® on our backs,
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and hugging the delusive phantom® of

hope, until our enemies shall have bound us
hand and foot? Sir, we are not weak, if we
make a proper use of the means which the
God of nature hath® placed m our power.
Three millions of people, armed in the holy
cause of liberty, and in such a country as
that which we possess, are invincible® by
any force which our enemy can send against
us. Besides, sir, we shall not fight our bat-
tles alone. There is a just God who presides
over® the destinies of nations; and who will
raise up friends to fight our battles for us.
The battle, sir, 1s not to the strong alone; it
is to the vigilant®, the active, the brave.
Besides, sir, we have no election. If we were
base enough to desire it, 1t is now too late to
retire from the contest. There is no retreat,
but in submission and slavery! Our chains®
are forged! Their clanking may be heard on
the plains of Boston®! The war is in-
evitable— and let it come! I repeat it, sir,

let it come!
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[t is 1n vamn, sir. to extenuate® the
matter. Gentlemen may Cry peace, peace —
but there 15 no peace. The war 15 actually be-
gun! The next gale that sweeps from the
north will bring to our cars the clash of re-
sounding arms! Qur brethren® are i the
fidd! Why stand we here idle? What is it
that gentlemen wish? What would they
have? Is life o dear, or peace so sweet to be
purchased at the price of chains and slavery?
Forbid 1t, Alnughty God! 1 know not what
course others may take: but as for me, give

me liberty, or give me death!
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2. Reply to the U.S.Government * pooooodd

Chief Seattle™” goooo

And when the last Red Man shall have perished , and the memory of
my tribe shall have become a myth among the White Men , these
shores will swarm with the invisible dead of my tribe , and when your
children’ s children think themselves alone in the field, the store,
the shop, upon the highway, or in the silence of the pathless woods ,
they will not be alone-:- At night when the streets of your cities and
villages are silent and you think them deserted , they will throng with
the returning hosts that once filled and still love this beautiful land .
The White Man will never be alone.
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untold, and which to us appears changelessand 000000000000
cternal, may change. Today is fair. Tomorrow vbooooooooon
will be overcast with clouds. My words are like 000000000 oon
the stars that never change. Whatever Seattle U000 000000000
says the great chief at Washington® canrely 000000000000
upon with as much certainty as he can upon U U0 Q0000000000
the return of the sun or the seasons. The U 000000 O0OOOO
White Chief® says that Big chief at Washng- 000000000000
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will. That is kind of him for we know he has U0 U0 000000000
little need of our friendship in return. Hispeo- 000000000000
ple are many. They are like the grass thatcov- 000000000000
ers vast praines. My people are few. Theyre- 000000000 OOO0NO
semble the scattering trees of a storm-swept 0000000000000
plain. The great, and-1 presume-good, White 000000 O000O0O0O
Chief® sends us word that he wishes to buy 000000000000
our lands but is willing to allow us enoughto O OO0 —00000D0O
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even generous, for the Red Manno longer has 000000000000
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be wise also, as we are no longer inneedof an 0000000000000
extensive country - [ will not dwellon,nor 0O 0000000000
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our paleface brothers with hastening it, as we

too may have been somewhat to blame.

Day and night cannot dwell together.
The Red man has ever fled the approach of the
White Man, as the morning mist flees before
the morning sun. However, your proposition®
seems fair and I think that my people will ac-
cept it and will retire to the reservation® you
offer them. Then we will dwell apart in peace,
for the words of the Great White Chief seem
to be the words of nature speaking to my peo-

ple out of dense darkness.

It matters little where we pass the
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remnant of our days. They will not be
many. A few more moons; a few more
winters-and not one of the descendants
of the mighty hosts that once moved
over this broad land or lived in happy
homes, protected by the Great Spirit,
will remain to mourn over the graves of
a people once more powerful and hope-
ful than yours. But why should I mourn
at the untimely fate of my people?
Tribe follows tribe, and nation follows
nation, like the waves of the sea. It is
the order of nature, and regret 1s use-
less. Your time of decay may be dis-
tant, but it will surely come, for even
the White Man whose God walked and
talked with him as friend with friend,
cannot be exempt® from the common
destiny. We may be brothers after all.
We will see.

We will ponder your proposition,
and when we decide we will let you

know. But should we accept it, I here
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and now make this condition that we will not
be denied the privilege without molestation®
of visiting at any time the tombs of our ances-
tors, friends and children. Every part of this
soil is sacred in the estimation of my people.
Every hillside, every valley, every plain and
grove, has been hallowed by some sad or happy
event in days long vanished -.- The very dust
upon which you now stand responds more lov-
ingly to their footsteps than to yours, because
it is nich with the blood of our ancestors and
our bare feet are conscious of the sympathetic
touch-- Even the little children who lived here
and rejoiced here for a brief season will love
these somber® solitudes and at eventide® they
greet shadowy returning spirits. And when the
last Red Man shall have perished, and the
memory of my tribe shall have become a myth
among the White Men, these shores will
swarm with the invisible dead of my tribe, and
when your children’ s children think them-
selves alone in the field, the store, the shop,

upon the highway, or in the silence of
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the pathless woods, they will not be alone. -

At night when the streets of your cities and
villages are silent and you think them desert-
ed, they will throng‘ with the returning hosts
that once filled and still love this beautiful
land. The White Man will never be alone.

Let him be just and deal kindly with
my people, for the dead are not powerless.
Dead, did [ say? There is no death, only a
change of worlds.
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3.Farewell Address at Springfield”

Abraham Lincoln™ *
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Let us all pray that the God of our fathers may not forsake us now.
dooddbodoobooooooooboooooa
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n My friends: No one who has never

been placed in a like position can understand
my feeling at this hour, nor the oppressive sad-

ness | feel at this parting.

For more than a quarter of a century I
have lived among you, and received nothing
but kindness at your hands. Here I have lived
from my youth, until now ! am an old man.
Here the most sacred ties of earth® were as-
sumed. Here all my children were born, here
one of them lies buried. To you, dear friends, 1
owe all that I have, all that I am. All the

strange, checkered® past seerns now to crowd
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upon my mind® .

Today I leave you, I go to assume a
task more difficult than that which devolved
upon® Washington. Unless the great God who
assisted him shall be with me and aid me, I
must fail, but f the same omniscient mind®
and almighty arm® that directed and protected
him shall guide and support me, | shall not
fail, I shall succeed.

Let us all pray that the God of our fa-
thers may not forsake® us now. To hum I com-
mend you all. Permit me to ask that, with e-
qual security and faith, you will invoke® Hi
wisdom and guidance for me. With these few
words I must leave you, for how long I know
not. Friends, one and all® , I must now bid you

an affectionate farewell.
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4. Gettysburg Address”

Abraham Lincoln
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this nation . under God . shall have a new birth of freedom

-and that government of the people . by the people

shall not perish from the earth.

for the people,
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n Fourscore and seven years ago, our fa-
thers brought forth on this continent a new
nation, conceived in liberty, and dedicated to
the proposition that all men are created equal.
Now we are engaged in a great civil war, test-
ing whether that nation, or any nation o con-

ceived and so dedicated, can long endure.

We are met on a great battlefield as a
final resting place for those who have their
lives that that nation might live. It is altogeth-
er fitting and proper that we should do this.

But 1n a larger sense we cannot dedicate, we
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cannot consecrate®, we cannot hallow this

ground.

The brave men, living and dead, who
struggled here, have consecrated it above our
poor power to add or to detract®. The world
will little note, nor long remember, what we
say here, but it can never forget what they did

here.

It is for us, the living, rather to be ded-
icated here to the unfinished work which they
who fought here thus for so nobly advanced. It
is rather for us to be here dedicated to the
great task remaining before us,-that from
these honored dead we take increased devo-
tion, -that we here highly resolve that these
dead shall not have died in vain, -that this na-

tion, under God, shall have a new birth of free-

@ consecrate v. 000000
@ detract v. 00

O 0O ooooo O oooo o
O
O

I:II:II:II:IDDDDDHDDDDDDD!DDDDDDD

OoooOooooaogag
Oooooao

O

obooooooooao
obooooooooao
oooooooooao
oooooooooao
goooooo0ooooa

oooooooogoao
gooooooooao
oooOooooooao
goooooo0ooooa
goooooo0ooooa
oooooooooao
obooooooooa

gooooao

oooooooogoao
ooooooooao
ooooooooa
oooooooao
oooooooao
oooooooao
oooooooao
oooooooao
oooooooo

O
O 0Oo0ooOoooogog o



oo ug

dom, -and that government of the people, by 00000 O0ODOOOOOO
the people, for the people, shall not perish® 000000000000

from the earth. ooooooooooao
oooooooooooaon
ooao

® perish ». 00000



5.Are Women Persons?

*

Susan Brownell Anthony*
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It was we, the people, not we, the white male citizens, nor yet

we, the male citizens, but we the whole people who formed the

union .
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n Friends and fellow citizens, I stand be-
fore tonight under indictment® for the alleged
crime of having voted in the last presidential
election without having the lawful right to
vote. It shall be my work this evening to prove
to you that m thus voting [ not only commut-
ted no crime but instead simply exercised my
citizen’ s rights guaranteed to me and all Unit-
ed States’ citizens by the national constitution

beyond the power of any state to deny.

The preamble® of the Federal Consti-
tution says: We, the people of the Umted
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States, in order to form a more perfect union,
establish justice, ensure domestic tranquilli-
ty® , provide for the common defense, promote
general welfare, and secure the blessings of lib-
erty to ourselves and our posterity®, do or-
dain® and establish this Constitution of the U-
nited States of America.

It was we, the people, not we, the
white male citizens, nor yet we, the male citi-
zens, but we the whole people who formed the
union. And we formed it, not to give the bless-
ings of liberty, but to secure them, not to half
of ourselves and the half of our posterity, but
to the whole people, women as well as men.
And it is a downright® mockery® to talk to
women of their enjoyment, of the blessings of
liberty while they are denied of the use of the
only means of securing them provided by this
democratic republican government, the bal-
lot®.
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