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~atl L'"'ielu (Philip·Freneau, 1752-1832) 

fUh.l LVhEJt1-l Lfl~~LNEJ\1\l'UJEJiFtt 1-lP11::gai11Lnfl'fitEJ'YI (Huguenot) f1\1EI'W!I'WN1,1n 

~~\1Lffa iJ Ft.ff. 1771 lilUn11Ftn,;1,1n1'YI!I1a!lit1L,EJifl!i (College of New ~ersey) Ulil,U"Ao 

N't11'lYI!I1a!I'W;1-lai1-l '(Princeton University) 'Wi'oa.~riu i11 L!l"i UU1FILFI";~\l (Huge 

Henry Brackenridge) f1\1LU1-l1l'nLf!l1-lL!I"L~!I10" LF1!111N01-lLft!I"U'Yii'!l!ln1EJ\1f1o "The 
• . PI J .. ., -..!!1..1 • "!"! Rismg Glory of America" u Ft.ff. 1772 u'l!IUU1FILFI1-l1~1ilaO"'t11-l\1~0'YIUN1Uft1-l~ u 

Ft.ff. 1 nS-1777 LVhEJt1-lltlod~Lm::61-l~ftPI::1"Pin (West Indies) 't1i\1~nn1f"l-"Lii1-l'Y11\1nau 
U~"ii"t..,qit~!1Li1·-ha.~nuai'n!11~MEI(riua\1nq,;, t"!l1\1ifLn~a\1A11NL~1EJt"litl1::"fi1-lOU'YI 
i'o!ln1EJ\1,f\1..,N~ a L~EJ\1 t1\1Lrl!11rium1Ld!l~ft L!l" "General Gage's So~iloquy" (1775) 

"General Gage's Confession" (1775) L~_1EJT1-l~na\1nq,;iui\1~nu"L;Oa\1nq,;t1-leJ11 
- ., .. ~-~ ..1.., """' t t .,,.,.., "1!101FICI\1 2 Ft1\1 u1\1n~n!l\1~nL!l1L~ L!l!l" '~The British Prison Ship" M1\1q~'YI1!1L~1U 

m1tlftEJ!Ii1i1!115m,~an1l'ntn,;a\1Ft11N 
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t~L·0~01n4J1fil~ fil.ff. 1780 L~Oft\1fil11~~~~r;Uh'ILYh£Jht.fi1\11~LU~rltJi~L~£l~LL~~l~fl::L~ 
• ... .. t _~ .r .J r , .,... " 

LLfil'ruLtJEJ~ (Caribbean) LLft::~,1ft~fl1LL£1PILLft~IJin (Atlantic) ~ll1\'I~Ln1£1L:t.i.LPIL!IEJ~tlfl1£1EJ 

n1D\1L~s1ritJft1PJu~,;'o\1fl::Le:t Lft~ "Poems" (1786), "Miscellaneous Works" (1788) tJ 
A.ff. 11eo L~,at~liLtlnt.~~o,ftYi~,Ltl~u,,N,Bn,,L'W11::LLIJ!"",~~"lJ.i.io"m"L~~,," tJ · · 
fil.ff. 1791-1793Linlm14'1\1te1mteY4Lwai~t't1fi1,,z1~Ltl~tJ1'UU15m1 "National Gazette" . . ' 

t~!IN..-ifLWtJ11a.n5nm\1dL!11L,n-lii~MYi1nLY4(;1L(;I£Ji'e:t (Federalists) LLct::LL!li-INftfl~ (Hammilton) 

9\'ILU~1l'nn11Lala\1t~n~~LW(;ILP1Di'ct L~£JLY41£JL~Lanfi1\'11~L!.11LPi'nft'ultlaCI'l1~Linfi' LYie:tln~~fi' 
(Mont Pleasant) tJ lll.ff. 1804 LW1£JL~adt~ ~£J~L~1rf Lfil1lt'ii (Monmouth County) it1Liii£Ji'ft~ 

· re~Lit.~ftiPit~ooi~ 80 tl Lift.~~ 1 D1nPI~ria~fil1ai~1a neh1li·h ~Rtl LY41at~ Lu~i"n1 n::e:~1ilf 
u,,w,an,,,,.r"aa-w~iLLe:~::lfi'n!l,~t 'lol.ti1"""FI"13-Itlnia 
., .. 
anvmam11LtJ!IY 

· ~Rtl LY41£JL~ lrA1a-l1Ltl~ - "niutifn1nlj1is•11inu (Poet of the American 

Revolution)" LYi11::L!J1LiL5t.J'-IttJfl-fot.~n1a\1,ft1t.JhL!ila.~Mo"nq'\!lot~tl1\1ft\1FI111-1tl1::mfii~A1111Yi 
- "niutifii'IJIIIflffllua=JI,••I1iJ11,D (Poet of 

·Humanitarianism and l)emocracy)" 
.,. 1 !Ill ~Poe (lilT ,\ - "R'lUINfl111111111 \' t 0 J"fature/' 

Pi'1t.JL,'Jd'ue:t\11~!1£l\'1Wntl LY41ot~ ~\1LLtl\'ID£Jnl.1Ltl~ 3 t11::Lilfl i"d' 
\11a=Lnonf11 LU~r.le:t\'11'-ltLMt.~1ritJn11Lala"t"t.JL~Yi1::m1tl1::n1fi1Eja-,n1'W Lft\1. 

: "General Gage's SoiUoquy" (1775) 

- "General Gage's Confession" (1175) 

- "To the Memoq of the Brave Amerkaa" {1 7 81) 

tJ1::Lnw~ 2 L fh.tN&N1u~ Lfta1ntJJJ'fVuiluJJ ua::'ll1::!tla'lllt~u L!iu 

- "T"'Slr Toby: A Sugar Planter In the Interior Parts of Jamaica" {1784) 

LfJUN8'41U~Lrifl1n\lm&f , . 

- "On Mr. Paine's Rlgbts of Ma,.-· (1791) LfiUNiN1U~LYhotu 
LL&ftHfi11JJ L ~Utl18tl\l. ltsJi lW,. luL~IHtlfH~NI11alfD-4n11Lil£l'4LL8::f~fiJJ 

\J1a=LilW~ 3 LfiUNIN1U~Lfttntl\JI'1"tnl lfha ·. 
- "The Wild Honey Suddt,;, (1 '116) 

- "The Indian B~ Ground" (1787), 

- "To a Cat)'-Did" (1816) 
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lum·nnf.la~1utf~ 3 tlu~tt triM Witl LYhalu Nft~1U~Lrif.l1tl\J61'UJtnil 
lfliatufluNa~,u~ii~1fttti'1sam:taa=m~miL;st.H1s ""~ltltt1u11 \J11fnsft~~ 
L1!1W\JL~ulut511JJtnil!Ja~aLJJ;n, mh1'W'i1lltl L'ti1alu Lflun1~LL'M1nLLu1luJJlu 
SJ1s1fu LoW11::LtnLflun1aLJJ;tlUflULL1n~iJLLU1lUJJLL\J\Jl1LLJJUiln uJl'i1Ltnf\l::NifiNft~1U 
t ~i1~m·nileo i1fl · uiJ!o1~th~Lil'YI~Lrifl1ri'\Ja1'U'?J111inimtJ~~it8~ t ~n11th::\i~6 
LYhet \U7' nlil:: t'll'L'YII'Iii.A~Lifln11 "personlncatlon n Lflflfl11fht ,;!4o!IS\1L'Milet.Ulf591 ua::a1i'91 CJ:: 

n1~~1 nlil:: L tJ~n11t111 !11 fl 1'111 ~01~!1EJf011~?J1 ii~o i nlil:: un1 ntli'?Jqnfi1P~l1 (didactic 

poems) i1fl 

. ,,n "The Wild Hon~y Suckle" 

EN370 

Fair flower, that dost so comely grow, 

Hid in this silent, dull retreat, 

Untouched thy honeyed blossoms blow, 

Unseen thy little branches greet: 

No roving foot shall crush thee here, 

No busy hand provoke a tear. 

By Nature's self in white arrayed, 

She bade thee shun the vulgar eye, 

And planted the guardian shade, 

And sent soft waters murmuring by; 

"nlus quietly thy summer goes, 

Thy days declining to repose. 

Smit with those charms, that must decay, 

I grieve to see your future doom; 

They died-nor w~re those flowers more gay, 

The flowers that did in Eden bloom; 

Unpitying frost, and Autumn's power 

Shall leave no vestige of this flower. 

From morning suns and evening dews 

At first thy little being came: 

If nothing once, you nothing lose, 
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For when you die you are the same; 

1be space between, is but an hour, 

The frail duration of a flower, 
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l u t~~~"";f 111.1 LW18 tu llu1't!l1!1f'I111.1~1JJtJ~~~~,1JJtnilltlm\lvn: 
flDnit1t1J1if~\hi~ L ~Utt8n laJ,U8LJJ;n1ifLtnWtJl'W;'!LtntfUfl l1 1 1U1 lfllHU\'I;ftfl .' 

Ufttt~im~NttJ8~U U1 t YIJ\11~111Nf'llifthf-tr1'11l uu~fl t 1UIJUii ni~ J n,:U11~1!1 
1111aJ!nillfl!IOft11tl~fl11J.tlaju. uu 8Utl 8~iitt~ll:afVfilajiiiu'MUWU fl1!1 L 'Mf!;fl.l'f'l:t~~ 
fl11!181.1;'1Jfl111J~;~tfl!I011!181J;'tlfl111Jfl1!18fhMt.etJ 

lfl~~u,.dllua-.~ l11L ~ui1n'fliLI!Iuuuun,1U1:iutfifL;tm11 "neoclasslcal" 

(LfJun11U1:iutfifLa!IUU\J\JtntNnq~n~.WnqvliLI!IuuuuaJ1WlUnU1:iuan;nu~::: 
f. a I .r~ 't_tr. tl tl ~ .r,J tl I t ..., ,t 
L1J11tu) n1L,ft1\Uoln\l:at~J LLUU011 1tfi'1415'nhtln'l1 "couplet" ( flft\1\J'Vlft:: 2 U11'Vl~ 'Vl\1 2 

\J11n(;l'iJtilA'l1Nti11Llft::i\1,'ltLYhri'14) 
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In a branch of willow hid 

Sings the evenina Caty~did · 
' ' 

From the tofty:looust·ooup 
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Feeding on a drop of cJ,w, · 

In her suit of green anayed 

Hear her singing in the· shade 

Caty-did, Caty-did, Caty-did! 

While upon a leaf you tread, 

Or repose your little head, 

On your sheet of shadows laid, 

All the day you nothing said: 

Half the night your cheery tongue 

Reveled out its little song, 

Nothing else but Caty-did. 

From your lodgings on the leaf 

Did you utter joy or griefY-

Did you only mean to say, 

I have had my summer's day 

And am passing, soon, away 

To the grave of Caty-did:-

Poor, unhappy Caty-did! 

But you would have uttered more 

Had you known of nature's power-

From the word when you retreat, 

And a leaf's your winding sheet, 

Long before your spirit fled, 

Who can tell but nature said, 

Live again, my Caty.:..did! 

Live and chatter, Caty-did. 

Tell me, what did Caty do? 

Did she mean to trouble you? 

Why was Caty not forbid 

To trouble little Caty-did? 
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Wrong indeed' at you to fling, · 

Hurting no one while you sing 

Caty-did! Caty-did! Caty-did! 

Why continue to complain'/ 

Caty tells me, she again 

Will not give you plague or pain:

Caty says you may 9e hid . 

Caty will not go to bed 

While you sing us Caty-did. 

Caty-did! Caty-didl Caty-did! 

But while singing, you forgot 

:ro tell us what did Caty not: 

Caty di~ not think of cold, 

Flocks retiring to the fold, 

Winter, with his wrinkles old, 

Winter,_ that yourself foretold 

When you gave us Caty-did. 

Stay securely in your nest; 

Caty now; will do her best, 

All she can to make you blest; 

But, you want no h1:1man aid

Nature, when she formad you, siad, 

"Indepdent you are made, 

My dear little Caty-did: 
I 

Soon yourself must disappear 

With the verdure of the year,-" 

And to go 'we know not where, 

With your song of Caty-did. 
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~1n "To the Memory Of the Brave Americans 

Under Generill Greene, 

In South Carolina, Who 

Fell in The Action of 

September 8, 1781" 

At Eutaw Springs the ,valiant die<t, 

Their limbs with dust are covered o'er

Weep on, ye springs, your tearful tide; 

How many heroes are no more! 

If in. this wreck of ruin they 

Can yet be thought to claim a tear, 

0 smite yc;>ur gentle breast, and say 

The friends of freedom slumber here! 
' 

Thou, who shalt trace this bloody plain, 

If goodness ruies thy generous breast, 

Sigh for the wasted rural reign; 

Sigh for the shepherds, sunk to rest! 

Stranger, their humble graves adorn; 

You too may fall, and ask a tear 

'Tis not the beauty of the inom 

That proves the evening shall be, clear. 

They saw their injured country's woe; 

The flaming town, the wasted field; 

Then rushed to meet the insulting foe; 

They took the spear-but left the shield. 

Led by thy conquering genius, Greene, 

The Britons they compelled to fly; 

None distant viewed the fatal plain, 

None grieved, in such a cause to die-
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But, like the Parthian, famed of old, 

Who, flying, still their arrows threw, 

These routed Britons, fgll as bold, 

Retreated, and retreating slew. 

Now rest in peaCe, our patriot band; 

Though far from nature's limits thrown, 

We trust they find a happier land, 

A brighter sunshine of their own. 

• 

EN370 


