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Let us make reparation to Africa
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When we consider the vastness of the continent of Africa; when we reflect how all other countries 
have for some centuries past been advancing in happiness and civilisation; when we think how 
in this same period all improvement in Africa has been defeated by her intercourse with Britain; 
when we reflect that it is we ourselves that have degraded them to that wretched brutishness 
and barbarity which we now plead as the justification of our guilt; how the slave trade has have 
enslaved their minds, blackened their character, and sunk them so low in the scale of animal being 
that some think the apes are of a higher class, and fancy the orang-outang has given them the go-
by. What a mortification must we feel at having so long neglected to think of our guilt, or attempt 
any reparation! It seems, indeed, as if we had determined to forbear from all interference until the 
measure of our folly and wickedness was so full and complete; until the impolicy which eventually 
belongs to vice was become so plain and glaring that not an individual in the country should 
refuse to join in the abolition; it seems as if we had waited until the persons most interested 
should be tired out with the folly and nefariousness of the trade, and should unite in petitioning 
against it. 
 
Let us then make such amends as we can for the mischiefs we have done to the unhappy 
continent; let us recollect what Europe itself was no longer ago than three or four centuries. 
What if I should be able to show this House that in a civilized part of Europe, in the time of our 
Henry VII, there were people who actually sold their own children? What if I should tell them that 
England itself was that country? What if I should point out to them that the very place where this 
inhuman traffic was carried on was the city of Bristol? Ireland at time used to drive a considerable 
trade in slaves with these neighbouring barbarians;  but a great plague having infested the 
country, the Irish were stuck with a panic, suspected (I am sure very properly) that the plague 
was a punishment sent from heaven for the sin of the slave trade, and therefore abolished it. All 
I ask, therefore, of the people of Bristol is, that they would become as civilized now as Irishmen 
were four hundred years ago. Let us put an end at once to this inhuman traffic – let us stop this 
effusion of human blood.


