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I. The First Bunker Hill Monument Oration 

  
Daniel Webster (1782–1852) 

  
(1825) 

  
Born in 1782, died in 1852; Member of Congress from New Hampshire in 1813–17, and from Massachusetts in 
1823–27. United States Senator from Massachusetts in 1827–41; defeated for the Presidency in 1836; an 
unsuccessful candidate for the Whig nomination afterward; Secretary of State in 1841; negotiated the Ashburton 
Treaty in 1842; again elected Senator in 1845; made his “Seventh of March Speech” in 1850; Secretary of State in 
1850; again unsuccessful for the Whig nomination for President in 1852. 
  
   
THIS 1 uncounted multitude before me and around me proves the feeling which the occasion has 
excited. These thousands of human faces, glowing with sympathy and joy, and from the impulses of a 
common gratitude turned reverently to heaven in this spacious temple of the firmament, proclaim that 
the day, the place, and the purpose of our assembling have made a deep impression on our hearts. 
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If, indeed, there be anything in local association fit to affect the mind of man, we need not strive to 
repress the emotions which agitate us here. We are among the sepulchers of our fathers. We are on 
ground distinguished by their valor, their constancy, and the shedding of their blood. We are here, not 
to fix an uncertain date in our annals, nor to draw into notice an obscure and unknown spot. If our 
humble purpose had never been conceived, if we ourselves had never been born, the 17th of June, 1775, 
would have been a day on which all subsequent history would have poured its light, and the eminence 
where we stand a point of attraction to the eyes of successive generations. 
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The Society whose organ I am was formed for the purpose of rearing some honorable and durable 
monument to the memory of the early friends of American Independence. They have thought that for 
this object no time could be more propitious than the present prosperous and peaceful period; that no 
place could claim preference over this memorable spot; and that no day could be more auspicious to the 
undertaking than the anniversary of the battle which was here fought. The foundation of that monument 
we have now laid. With solemnities suited to the occasion, with prayers to Almighty God for His 
blessing, and in the midst of this cloud of witnesses, we have begun the work. We trust it will be 
prosecuted, and that, springing from a broad foundation, rising high in massive solidity and unadorned 
grandeur, it may remain as long as heaven permits the works of man to last, a fit emblem, both of the 
events in memory of which it is raised, and of the gratitude of those who have reared it. 
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We know, indeed, that the record of illustrious actions is most safely deposited in the universal 
remembrance of mankind. We know, that if we could cause this structure to ascend, not only till it 
reached the skies, but till it pierced them, its broad surfaces could still contain but part of that which, in 
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an age of knowledge, hath already been spread over the earth, and which history charges itself with 
making known to all future times. We know that no inscription on entablatures less broad than the earth 
itself can carry information of the events we commemorate where it has not already gone; and that no 
structure, which shall not outlive the duration of letters and knowledge among men, can prolong the 
memorial. But our object is, by this edifice, to show our own deep sense of the value and importance of 
the achievements of our ancestors; and by presenting this work of gratitude to the eye, to keep alive 
similar sentiments, and to foster a constant regard for the principles of the Revolution. Human beings 
are composed not of reason only, but of imagination also, and sentiment; and that is neither wasted nor 
misapplied which is appropriated to the purpose of giving right direction to sentiments, and opening 
proper springs of feeling in the heart. 
   
We wish that, in those days of disaster, which, as they come upon all nations, must be expected to come 
upon us also, desponding patriotism may turn its eyes hitherward, and be assured that the foundations 
of our national power are still strong. We wish that this column, rising toward heaven among the 
pointed spires of so many temples dedicated to God, may contribute also to produce, in all minds, a 
pious feeling of dependence and gratitude. We wish, finally, that the last object to the sight of him who 
leaves his native shore, and the first to gladden him who revisits it, may be something which shall 
remind him of the liberty and the glory of his country. Let it rise! let it rise, till it meet the sun in his 
coming; let the earliest light of the morning gild it, and parting day linger and play on its summit. 
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We still have among us some of those who were active agents in the scenes of 1775, and who are now 
here, from every quarter of New England, to visit once more, and under circumstances so affecting—I 
had almost said so overwhelming—this renowned theater of their courage and patriotism. 
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VENERABLE MEN! you have come down to us from a former generation. 2 Heaven has bounteously 
lengthened out your lives, that you might behold this joyous day. You are now where you stood fifty 
years ago, this very hour, with your brothers and your neighbors, shoulder to shoulder, in the strife for 
your country. Behold, how altered! The same heavens are indeed over your heads; the same ocean rolls 
at your feet; but all else, how changed! You hear now no roar of hostile cannon; you see no mixed 
volumes of smoke and flame rising from burning Charlestown. The ground strewed with the dead and 
the dying; the impetuous charge; the steady and successful repulse; the loud call to repeated assault; the 
summoning of all that is manly to repeated resistance; a thousand bosoms freely and fearlessly bared in 
an instant to whatever of terror there may be in war and death—all these you have witnessed, but you 
witness them no more. 
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All is peace. The heights of yonder metropolis, its towers and roofs, which you then saw filled with 
wives and children and countrymen in distress and terror, and looking with unutterable emotions for the 
issue of the combat, have presented you to-day with the sight of its whole, happy population, come out 
to welcome and greet you with a universal jubilee. Yonder proud ships, by a felicity of position 
appropriately lying at the foot of this mount, and seeming fondly to cling around it, are not means of 
annoyance to you, but your country’s own means of distinction and defense. All is peace; and God has 
granted you this sight of your country’s happiness, ere you slumber in the grave. He has allowed you to 
behold and to partake the reward of your patriotic toils; and he has allowed us, your sons and 
countrymen, to meet you here, and in the name of the present generation, in the name of your country, 
in the name of liberty, to thank you! 
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But, alas! you are not all here! Time and the sword have thinned your ranks. Prescott, Putnam, Stark, 
Brooks, Reed, Pomeroy, Bridge!—our eyes seek for you in vain amid this broken band. You are 
gathered to your fathers, and live only to your country in her grateful remembrance and your own bright 
example. But let us not too much grieve that you have met the common fate of men. You lived at least 
long enough to know that your work had been nobly and successfully accomplished. You lived to see 
your country’s independence established, and to sheathe your swords from war. On the light of Liberty 
you saw arise the light of Peace, like 
         “Another morn, 
 Risen on mid-noon”; 3 
and the sky on which you closed your eyes was cloudless. 
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But, ah! Him! 4 the first great martyr in this great cause! Him! the premature victim of his own self-
devoting heart! Him! the head of our civil councils, and the destined leader of our military bands, whom 
nothing brought hither but the unquenchable fire of his own spirit! Him! cut off by Providence in the 
hour of overwhelming anxiety and thick gloom; falling ere he saw the star of his country rise; pouring 
out his generous blood like water, before he knew whether it would fertilize a land of freedom or of 
bondage!—how shall I struggle with the emotions that stifle the utterance of thy name? Our poor work 
may perish; but thine shall endure! This monument may molder away; the solid ground it rests upon 
may sink down to a level with the sea; but thy memory shall not fail! Wheresoever among men a heart 
shall be found that beats to the transports of patriotism and liberty, its aspirations shall be to claim 
kindred with thy spirit. 
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But the scene amid which we stand does not permit us to confine our thoughts or our sympathies to 
those fearless spirits who hazarded or lost their lives on this consecrated spot. We have the happiness to 
rejoice here in the presence of a most worthy representation of the survivors of the whole Revolutionary 
army. 
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VETERANS! you are the remnant of many a well-fought field. You bring with you marks of honor 
from Trenton and Monmouth, from Yorktown, Camden, Bennington, and Saratoga. VETERANS OF 
HALF A CENTURY! when in your youthful days you put everything at hazard in your country’s cause, 
good as that cause was, and sanguine as youth is, still your fondest hopes did not stretch onward to an 
hour like this! At a period to which you could not reasonably have expected to arrive, at a moment of 
national prosperity such as you could never have foreseen, you are now met here to enjoy the 
fellowship of old soldiers, and to receive the overflowings of a universal gratitude. 
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  But your agitated countenances and your heaving breasts inform me that even this is not an unmixed 
joy. I perceive that a tumult of contending feelings rushes upon you. The images of the dead, as well as 
the persons of the living, present themselves before you. The scene overwhelms you, and I turn from it. 
May the Father of all mercies smile upon your declining years and bless, them! And when you shall 
here have exchanged your embraces, when you shall once more have pressed the hands which have 
been so often extended to give succor in adversity, or grasped in the exultation of victory, then look 
abroad upon this lovely land which your young valor defended, and mark the happiness with which it is 
filled; yea, look abroad upon the whole earth, and see what a name you have contributed to give to your 
country, and what a praise you have added to freedom, and then rejoice in the sympathy and gratitude 
which beam upon your last days from the improved condition of mankind! 
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Information of these events, circulating throughout the world, at length reached the ears of one who   14 



now hears me. 5 He has not forgotten the emotion which the fame of Bunker Hill, and the name of 
Warren, excited in his youthful breast. 
   
Sir, we are assembled to commemorate the establishment of great public principles of liberty and to do 
honor to the distinguished dead. The occasion is too severe for eulogy of the living. But, sir, your 
interesting relation to this country, the peculiar circumstances which surround you and surround us, call 
on me to express the happiness which we derive from your presence and aid in this solemn 
commemoration. 
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Fortunate, fortunate man! with what measure of devotion will you not thank God for the circumstances 
of your extraordinary life! You are connected with both hemispheres and with two generations. Heaven 
saw fit to ordain that the electric spark of liberty should be conducted, through you, from the New 
World to the Old; and we, who are now here to perform this duty of patriotism, have all of us long ago 
received it in charge from our fathers to cherish your name and your virtues. You will account it an 
instance of your good fortune, sir, that you crossed the seas to visit us at a time which enables you to be 
present at this solemnity. You now behold the field, the renown of which reached you in the heart of 
France, and caused a thrill in your ardent bosom. You see the lines of the little redoubt thrown up by the 
incredible diligence of Prescott; defended, to the last extremity, by his lion-hearted valor, and within 
which the corner-stone of our monument has now taken its position. You see where Warren fell, and 
where Parker, Gardner, McClary, Moore, and other early patriots fell with him. Those who survived 
that day, and whose lives have been prolonged to the present hour, are now around you. Some of them 
you have known in the trying scenes of the war. Behold! they now stretch forth their feeble arms to 
embrace you. Behold! they raise their trembling voices to invoke the blessing of God on you and yours 
for ever. 
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Sir, you have assisted us in laying the foundation of this structure. You have heard us rehearse, with our 
feeble commendation, the names of departed patriots. Monuments and eulogy belong to the dead. We 
give them this day to Warren and his associates. On other occasions they have been given to your more 
immediate companions in arms, to Washington, to Greene, to Gates, to Sullivan, and to Lincoln. We 
have become reluctant to grant these, our highest and last honors, further. We would gladly hold them 
yet back from the little remnant of that immortal band. “Serus in cœlum redeas.” Illustrious as are your 
merits, yet far, oh, very far distant be the day, when any inscription shall bear your name, or any tongue 
pronounce its eulogy! 
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It is owing, perhaps, to this truth, that the interesting struggle of the Greeks has been suffered to go on 
so long, without a direct interference, either to wrest that country from its present masters, or to execute 
the system of pacification by force, and, with united strength, lay the neck of Christian and civilized 
Greek at the foot of the barbarian Turk. Let us thank God that we live in an age when something has 
influence besides the bayonet, and when the sternest authority does not venture to encounter the 
scorching power of public reproach. Any attempt of the kind I have mentioned should be met by one 
universal burst of indignation; the air of the civilized world ought to be made too warm to be 
comfortably breathed by any one who would hazard it. 
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It is, indeed, a touching reflection that, while in the fulness of our country’s happiness we rear this 
monument to her honor, we look for instruction in our undertaking to a country which is now in fearful 
contest, not for works of art or memorials of glory, but for her own existence. 6 Let her be assured that 
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she is not forgotten in the world; that her efforts are applauded, and that constant prayers ascend for her 
success. And let us cherish a confident hope for her final triumph. If the true spark of religious and civil 
liberty be kindled, it will burn. Human agency can not extinguish it. Like the earth’s central fire, it may 
be smothered for a time; the ocean may overwhelm it; mountains may press it down; but its inherent 
and unconquerable force will heave both the ocean and the land, and at some time or other, in some 
place or other, the volcano will break out and flame up to heaven. 
  And now, let us indulge an honest exultation in the conviction of the benefit which the example of our 
country has produced, and is likely to produce, on human freedom and human happiness. Let us 
endeavor to comprehend in all its magnitude, and to feel in all its importance, the part assigned to us in 
the great drama of human affairs. We are placed at the head of the system of representative and popular 
governments. Thus far our example shows that such governments are compatible, not only with 
respectability and power, but with repose, with peace, with security of personal rights, with good laws, 
and a just administration. 
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  We are not propagandists. Wherever other systems are preferred, either as being thought better in 
themselves, or as better suited to existing conditions, we leave the preference to be enjoyed. Our history 
hitherto proves, however, that the popular form is practicable, and that with wisdom and knowledge 
men may govern themselves; and the duty incumbent on us is to preserve the consistency of this 
cheering example, and take care that nothing may weaken its authority with the world. If, in our case, 
the representative system ultimately fail, popular governments must be pronounced impossible. No 
combination of circumstances more favorable to the experiment can ever be expected to occur. The last 
hopes of mankind, therefore, rest with us; and if it should be proclaimed that our example had become 
an argument against the experiment, the knell of popular liberty would be sounded throughout the earth. 
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These are excitements to duty; but they are not suggestions of doubt. Our history and our condition, all 
that is gone before us, and all that surrounds us, authorize the belief, that popular governments, tho 
subject to occasional variations, in form perhaps not always for the better, may yet, in their general 
character, be as durable and permanent as other systems. We know, indeed, that in our country any 
other is impossible. The principle of free government adheres to the American soil. It is bedded in it, 
immovable as its mountains. 
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And let the sacred obligations which have devolved on this generation, and on us, sink deep into our 
hearts. Those who established our liberty and our government are daily dropping from among us. The 
great trust now descends to new hands. Let us apply ourselves to that which is presented to us, as our 
appropriate object. We can win no laurels in a war for independence. Earlier and worthier hands have 
gathered them all. Nor are there places for us by the side of Solon, and Alfred, and other founders of 
states. Our fathers have filled them. But there remains to us a great duty of defense and preservation; 
and there is opened to us, also, a noble pursuit, to which the spirit of the times strongly invites us. Our 
proper business is improvement. Let our age be the age of improvement. In a day of peace, let us 
advance the arts of peace and the works of peace. Let us develop the resources of our land, call forth its 
powers, build up its institutions, promote all its great interests, and see whether we also, in our day and 
generation, may not perform something worthy to be remembered. Let us cultivate a true spirit of union 
and harmony. In pursuing the great objects which our condition points out to us, let us act under a 
settled conviction, and an habitual feeling, that these twenty-four States are one country. Let our 
conceptions be enlarged to the circle of our duties. Let us extend our ideas over the whole of the vast 
field in which we are called to act. Let our object be, OUR COUNTRY, OUR WHOLE COUNTRY, 
AND NOTHING BUT OUR COUNTRY. And, by the blessing of God, may that country itself become 
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a vast and splendid monument, not of oppression and terror, but of wisdom, of peace, and of liberty, 
upon which the world may gaze with admiration for ever! 
  
Note 1. Delivered at the laying of the corner-stone of the monument on June 17, 1825. Abridged 
Note 2. Some forty survivors of the Battle of Bunker Hill were present to hear this address. 
Note 3. These words are from the first book of Milton’s “Paradise Lost,” and occur in the remark made by 
Adam to Eve on discovering the approach of “The angelic Virtue,” as follows: 
         “Haste hither, Eve, and, worth thy sight, behold 
 Eastward among these trees what glorious Shape 
 Comes this way moving: Seems another morn 
 Risen on mid-noon.” 
  
Note 4. Major-General Joseph Warren.  
Note 5. Lafayette, who sat among the Revolutionary officers, facing Webster as he spoke.  
Note 6. Greece.  
  
 


