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AN INAUGURAL POEM,

Dedicated to Abraham Lincoln, of Mlinois, and Dndvew Hohuson, of Tenurssee,

Manrcn 4, 1861—Marcn 4, 18565,

Unknowing then your fate or doom ;
At your l-ml.n 3 1111||-ru1:|t1un
You do behold your land’s salvation.

In the glorious days of old,

When all manly words were gold,

The pledge of l|:11|;_='F|'._\' Southern knight
Was held as true and kept as hright
As if it had been coined in heaven,
And to the world by angels given.

No scowling traitors in this hour

Will dare to thwart the people’s power;
No forsworn plotters can implove

; : That Freedom’s temple may run o'er
But when the carse of Slavery fell, With the heart’s blood of him who won

As though a pestilence from hell The pest twice filled by Washington.
Had ned all the land, 5 :

A di lemon took cotnmand ;
And they who owed their conntry all,
strack at bher life, contrived her fall,

For like to him go Linecoln ran

The race for Liberty and Man,

And like to him a people’s voice
Proclaimed him twice the nation's choice:
And by this act have set their seal

To show the gratitude they feel.

But first thev broke their solemn word,
Before they drew the murderous sword,

Forgot their creed, so orthodox,

-'.\..”I. corne « the BALIE d ':"'-'JL-r'”-]"W: Now as the President ascends
Lhen here, "I' Freedom's temple stood, Yon marble flight, and lowly bends
Pried to let lovse the tide of blood. Before the IIL.‘Ith:.-«'!_‘r of the ilLl\'.‘.‘i,
And vows to serve his country’s cause,
: Nothing but vietory for the Union
Oh! doubtful day, four years ago! Y

! : Will gladden all that vast communion.
When, threatene -! by the assassin foe,

Our President was
By God and : Native Liand :

But traitors fal Cheeausze they knew
Their plots were elear to {h!ll"i:lir- frue.

sworn to stand

Before him frown no angry foemen,
For all are friends and L-“Ill[‘.’ yoenien ;
But gazing up and to him listening,

b= 3 \I e e Behold the face of Johnsgon g]]“l[.lll]]'.f—u-
Ani en the fiends of eivil war g
Filled all t] o ;I- I 1\i“ e e who in renowned Decemher
illed all the South w ood and fire ¥ i
UL ed L BHO0L BTN Hae, Fought the great fight we all remember:
Ling swi '|l| the dreadin Toubtfual hight, 5 ¥

-\'ul the world shuddered he sight: Who, without sign of fear or favor,

wn=anils of all our |_r-'I =t braves "~ Btruck 'gainst traitors with best lm!onm'
. fell, and died in honored graves Made them quail beneath his glances,
K for lingeringe vears And: Ay l”lil.”rl. his kdld Jrl:i Lo
"T*his ife of kindred and s flow of lr--:r-h .'\:“El aaw, 1]:0111 ‘r:i.-:'-r'm'd I{I“.]I[L'ﬁl":".‘
et e UL RIS, I'akes part in this, Our Jubilee.
Was grimly fought and bitterly maintained : !
Till none conld tell which side 1 had gained

{ r.' J“ P ] r i artis (4]
But now, at last, a resened nati nezn ALEIARY, QUL et AP

Huils beve her perfect indicat '1!1 L ”i. I What B Jr p,j.l}lil-lkr‘ upn

] Hast thou been ever ealled to write
And God is good, for he has said, A. ll:i;_i_‘l‘-':-itl wondrous and so bright ?
(Oh voice to wake the myriad dead ! '?:?ilulllﬂ.-rf_1 l-”! ";“I:t'r'irh.! that can "‘.l?"'i
Ifyour ffstath wad sworn i eloof. 1at of which to-day’s the sequel ?



