"Ada

ir3> To the anonymous writer of the following i
effusion we offer our thanks, and request a contin- d
uance of favors. I |

f _ For the Liberator. |

THE GRAVE OF THE SLAVE.
The cold storms of winter shall chill bim no more, |
His woes and big sorrows,: his pains are all o’er; ;
The sod of the valley now covers his form, |
Heis safe in his last home, he faels not the storm. |

The poor slave is laid all unhéeded and lone, |
Where the rich and the poor find a'permane'htvhome ;]
Not his igaster can rouse him with voice of command; f
He knovgs not, h\g hears not, his cruel derhand, {

Not a tegr, not a sigli to embalm his cold tomb, |
P:Io frieng to lament him, ng child to bemoan ;
Nota stane marks the place, where he peacefully lies, |
'{‘he ear{h for his pillow, his curtain the skies. i
g

Pooralave! shall we sorrow that death was thy friend, * |
The last, and the kindest, that heaven could send?
The grave to the weary is welcomed and blest;
And desth, to the cap(("e‘, i freodom god ros.

. Philadelphia.

Ava
i

Liberator, January 22, 1831
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