

Attachment 6


Last words from John A. Copeland to family 
Dear Father, Mother, Brothers Henry, William and Freddy and Sisters Sarah and Mary: 

The last Sabbath with me on earth has passed away. The last Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday and Thursday that I shall ever see on this earth, have now passed by. God's glorious sun, which he has placed in the heavens to illuminate this earth …I have seen declining behind the western mountains for the last time. Last night, for the last time, I beheld the soft bright moon as it rose, casting its mellow light into my felon's cell, [scattering] the darkness, and filling it with that soft pleasant light which causes such thrills of joy to all those in like circumstances with myself. 
This morning, for the last time, I beheld the glorious sun of yesterday rising in the far-off East, away off in the country where our Lord Jesus Christ first proclaimed salvation to man; …, I will take my pen, for the last time, to write you ... I am well, both in body and in mind. And now, dear ones, if it were not that I knew your hearts will be filled with sorrow at my fate, I could pass from this earth without a regret. Why should you sorrow? Why should your hearts be wracked with grief? Have I not everything to gain, and nothing to lose by the change? I fully believe that not only myself, but also all three of my poor [friends] who are to [climb] the same scaffold – [already] made sacred to the cause of freedom by the death of that great champion of human freedom -- Captain John Brown ... 

I am only leaving a world filled with sorrow and woe, to enter one in which there is but one lasting day of happiness and bliss. I feel that God, in his Mercy, has spoken peace to my soul, and that all my numerous sins are forgiven. 

Dear parents, brothers and sisters, it is true that I am now in a few hours to start on a journey from which no traveler returns. Yes, long before this reaches you, I shall, as I sincerely hope, have met our brother and sister who have for years been worshiping God around his throne -- … I pray daily… we shall meet in heaven, where we shall not be parted by the demands of the cruel and unjust monster Slavery. 

But think not that I am complaining, for I feel [prepared] to meet my fate…


Let me tell you that it is not the mere fact of having to meet death, which I should regret, ... but that such an unjust institution should exist as the one which demands my life, and not my life only, but the lives of those to whom my life bears but the relative value of zero... I beg of you … that you will not grieve about me… 

And now, dear ones, attach no blame to any one for my coming here, for not any person but myself is to blame. 

I have no [hatred] against any one. I have freed my mind of all hard feelings against every living being, and I ask all who have anything against me to do the same. 

And now, dear Parents, Brothers and Sisters, I must bid you to serve your God, and meet me in heaven. 

Dear ones, he who writes this will, in a few hours, be in this world no longer. Yes, these fingers which hold the pen with which this is written will, before today's sun has reached its [highpoint], have laid it aside forever, and this poor soul have taken its light to meet its God. 

And now, dear ones, I must bid you that last, long, sad farewell. Good by, Father, Mother, Henry, William and Freddy, Sarah and Mary! Serve your God and meet me in heaven. 

Your Son and Brother to eternity, 
JOHN A. COPELAND 

December 16, 1859 
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