
 

The author of the Declaration of Independence said once that he trembled 

for his country when he remembered that God was just. And he did well to 

do so. But while he was about it he might have quaked a little for himself. For 

he was certainly guilty of the same crime against humanity, which had 

aroused in his philo-.sophic and patriotic mind such lively sensations of 

anxiety and alarm in respect to the Nation. Said Jefferson on paper: "We 

hold these truths to be self evident, that all men are created equal; that 

they are endowed by their Creator with certain unalienable rights; that 

among these are life, liberty and the pursuit of happi-.ness;' while on his 

plantation he was holding some men as slaves, and continued to hold them as 

such for fifty years thereafter, and died at the end of a long and brilliant life, a 

Virginia slaveholder. And yet Thomas Jefferson was sincere, or fancied that 

he was, when he uttered those sublime sentiments about the rights of man, 

and when he declared that he trembled for his country when he 

remembered that God was just. This inconsistency between the man's 

magnificence in profession and his smallness in practice, between the 

grandeur of what he promised and the meanness of what he performed, 

taken in conjunction with his cool unconsciousness of the discrepancy, is 

essentially and emphatically an American trait, a national idiosyncrasy. For it 

has appeared during the last one hundred and forty four years with singular 

boldness and continuity in the social; political, and religious life of the 

American people and their leaders. I do not recall in all history such another 

example of a nation appearing so well in its written words regarding human 

rights, and so badly when it comes to translating those fine words into 

corresponding action, as this Republic has uniformly exhibited from its 

foundation, wherever the Negro has been concerned. 

Look at its conduct in the War of the Revolution, which it began with the high 

sounding sentiments of the Declaration of Independence. The American 

colonists rose in arms because they were taxed by England without their 

consent, a species of tyranny which bore no sort of comparison to the slavery 





































Attucks, and the martyr's feet of William Lloyd Garrison. Farther and father 

they are pressing forward into the unknown , into the South, to Wagner and 

immortal deeds, to death and an immortal crown. 

Friends, we too are marching through a living and lowering present into the 

unknown, through an enemy's land, at the summons of duty. We are to face 

great labors, great dangers, to fight like men our passions and American 

caste-prejudice and oppression, and God helping us, to conquer them. 




