LIBERTY SONG

Come join band in hand, brave Americans all,
And rouse your bold hearts at fair Liberty’s call;
No tyrannous acts, shall suppress your just claim,
Or stain with dishonor America’s name.In freedom we’re born, and in
freedom we'll live;
Our purses are ready,
Steady, Friends, steady- Not as slaves, but as freemen our money we’ll
give-

Thomas Hutchinson:

“It is better to submit to some abridgement of our rights than to break off
our connection with our protector, England”.

Patrick Henry:

They tell us, sir, that we are weak; unable 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 inaction?

Gentlemen may cry, Peace, Peace-- but there is no peace. The war is
actually begun! The next gale that sweeps from the north will bring to our
ears the clash of resounding arms! Our brethren are already in the field!

Why stand we here idle? What is it that gentlemen wish? What would they

have? Is life so dear, or peace so sweet, as to be purchased at the price of

chains and slavery? Forbid it, Almighty God! | know not what course others
may take; but as for me, give me liberty or give me death!



