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Frederick Douglass  Excerpts 

Act II, Scene 3  - A Park and a Hall 

Mayor (Tenor) Mayor of Rochester  

Frederick Douglass (BsBar) 

Residents of Rochester  - chorus 

Marchers-Dancers 

Sc. 3 July 4, 1852   Curtain is down. A Bass drum is 

heard, as in an advancing parade. A snare drum 

joins, and finally winds, playing “the Fourth of July 

March”. Curtain rises on a colorful scene, a parade 

in a park, with marchers (dancers) dressed in 

revolutionary war costumes, carrying muskets, 

flags, etc. They march with precision followed by 

tumblers and clowns. Spectators (chorus) also carry 

small flags, and balloons, all celebrating 

Independence Day. On a platform, upstage left, there 

is a reviewing stand draped in red, white, blue 

bunting. The Mayor, dressed in striped jacket of the 

same colors and other dignitaries are on hand. 

Lighting is full. 

Chorus:  Great day, great day for America! The land 

of the free, the home of the brave! Great day, great 

day for America!     

Beat the drum and wave the flag. Bang the cymbals.  

(repeat) 

Let’s all march forth, let’s all march forth to 

celebrate our Independence! 

(PARADE stops, as all turn to reviewing stand. 

Mayor reads Declaration of Independence from a 

large scroll, held by two of the marchers.) 

Mayor:  “When in the course of human events, it 

becomes necessary for one people to dissolve the 

political bands which have connected them with one 

another, and to assume among the powers of the 

earth, the separate and equal station to which the 

Laws of Nature and Nature’s God entitle them, a 

decent respect to the opinions of mankind requires 

that they should declare the causes which impel 

them to separation.____” 

Chorus:  “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 

Happiness.” 

A huge flag is dramatically unfurled from overhead, 

center stage. All reverently salute flag, parade 

resumes.  “Beat the drum and wave the flag. Bang 

the cymbals”  Repeat 

Let’s all march forth, let’s all march forth to 

celebrate our Independence! Great day, great day for 

America! The land of the free, the home of the 

brave! 

(Mayor and dignitaries exit stage, reviewing stand is 

removed form platform, on which there remains a 

podium. Platform is moved downstage and more 

center. During, parade and spectators exit stage. As 

lighting dims, scene is transformed to hall. A curtain 

closes behind podium as flag is advanced 

downstage. Light comes up on podium and flag, 

Mayor.  Now dressed in formal attire, enters stage, 

ascends to podium. Chorus unseen in wings.   

Mayor:  Citizens, as Mayor of Rochester, I welcome 

you to this glorious Fourth of July!   

Chorus: Hear hear! hear hear! 

Mayor:  For on this day we remember our great 

Revolution and war against the British Crown! 

Chorus: Hear hear! hear hear! 

Mayor: How fitting on this day of our Independence, 

I present to you a man who was born a slave, who 

overcame the shackles of his race, and the 

misfortune of his color.  Citizens:  Frederick 

Douglass ! 

Chorus:  Applause  hear hear!  hear hear!   

Mayor exits and Frederick appears, on somber 

chord. Moves slowly to the podium, where he 

surveys the audience before delivering speech. 

Frederick:  Pardon me, and allow me to ask: Why 

am I called upon to speak here today? What have I 

or those I represent to do with your Independence?  

Are the great principles of political freedom and 

justice, embodied in the Declaration of 

Independence, extended to us?   



Must I therefore humbly kneel before the national 

altar in gratitude?  To drag a man in fetters into the 

grand temple of liberty and call on him to join in 

your joyous anthems were inhuman mockery!  Why 

am I called upon to speak here today? Do you mean 

to mock me? My subject today is American Slavery. 

What to the American slave is your Fourth of July? 

I answer: a day that reveals to him the gross injustice 

and cruelty to which he is constant victim.  Standing 

here, identified with the American bondman, I 

declare that the character and conduct of this nation 

never looked blacker to me than on this day. This 

Fourth of July is yours, not mine. You may rejoice, 

I must mourn!  (Lighting dims slowly) End of Act 

II. 

 

Act III, Scene 3  - Tremont Hall, Boston MA       

Dec. 31, 1862 New Year’s Eve 

 

Frederick Douglass (BsBar) 

Anna Douglass 

Mary Johnson, Nathan Johnson 

Rev. Butler 

Harriet Tubman 

Abolitionists, including W.L. Garrison and J.A. 

Collins; Fugitive slaves/dancers  

Curtain rises on vestibule of Tremont Hall. All are 

gathered inside hall – to await word that President 

Lincoln has signed the Emancipation Proclamation, 

to become effective Jan. 1, 1863. On this New 

Year’s Eve, there have been speeches in celebration 

of the anticipated event, but as the hour grows late, 

the mood has turned somber: There is fear that the 

word will not come. The people begin to sing to keep 

their spirits up. 

Chorus:  Sing, children, sing children! Don’t let your 

spirit down. Just sing! Sing, children, sing children! 

Don’t let your spirit down. 

Frederick:  Ten o’clock and still no word. God in 

heaven let the word come! 

Chorus:  Sing, children, sing children! Don’t let your 

spirit down. 

Frederick:  What kind of man have I become? I can 

no longer sing the old songs. God in Heaven, let the 

word come! What must it be like to live without fear, 

to breathe the air of freedom? Will I ever know, can 

I ever know in this place?  Haiti, that mysterious isle 

still beckons me. I hear the air is better there. Even 

here in this cold place, I feel the pulse of its African 

soul in my blood!  

Chorus: I kept my eye on the bright north star, and 

thought of Liberty! 

Frederick:  America! Land of my birth! How can I 

leave you now? All these years of struggle, all these 

years of pain. May this night prove they were not in 

vain!  

Chorus:  The hour is late, the new year is fast upon 

us. May it bring peace, may it bring freedom. 

Mary, Anna, and Nathan:  God in Heaven, how long 

we have prayed for this day. O God in Heaven, hear 

our prayer, let the word come!   

Rev Butler:  It’s comin’! It’s comin’! It’s comin’ on 

the wire! 

Chorus:  Sing, children, sing children! Don’t let your 

spirit down. 

All except Harriet:   Sing, children, sing children! 

Don’t let your spirit down. 

Harriet:  I feel freedom comin’ over me. I feel 

freedom comin’ over me. I feel freedom comin’ over 

me! 

Frederick: Mr. Lincoln has signed the Proclamation. 

Slavery is no more, no more! 

All: Freedom!  Freedom! 

Mary, Anna, Nathan, and Frederick:  This is a day 

for poetry and a new song! 

All: Freedom! Freedom! Thank God Almighty, 

forever free!  

 

End of opera. 




