
BARTHOLOMEW TEELING’S 

SPEECH FROM THE DOCK. 

By Bartholomew Teeling. 

Was to be delivered on 24th September, 1798 in Arbour Hill 

Prison, Dublin, on the day of his execution. The court however 

did not permit Teeling to give his address. 

Fellow-citizens, I have been condemned by a military tribunal to suffer 

what they call an ignominious death, but what appears, from the 

number of its illustrious victims, to be glorious in the highest degree. 

It is not in the power of men to abase virtue nor the man who dies for 

it. His death must be glorious in the field of battle or on the scaffold. 

The same Tribunal which has condemned me—Citizens, I do not 

speak to you here of the constitutional right of such a Tribunal,—has 

stamped me a traitor. If to have been active in endeavouring to put a 

stop to the blood-thirsty policy of an oppressive Government has been 

treason, I am guilty. If to have endeavoured to give my native country 

a place among the nations of the earth was treason, then I am guilty 

indeed. If to have been active in endeavouring to remove the fangs of 

oppression from the head of the devoted Irish peasant was treason, I 

am guilty. 

Finally, if to have striven to make my fellow-men love each other 

was guilt, then I am guilty. You, my countrymen, may perhaps one 

day be able to tell whether these were the acts of a traitor or deserved 

death. My own heart tells me they were not and, conscious of my 

innocence, I would not change my present situation for that of the 

highest of my enemies. 

Fellow-citizens, I leave you with the heartfelt satisfaction of 

having kept my oath as a United Irishman, and also with the glorious 

prospect of the success of the cause in which we have been engaged. 

Persevere, my beloved countrymen. Your cause is the cause of Truth. 

It must and will ultimately triumph. 

 


