
Email Letters from Marie 

 
 

Piecemakers Country Store  
1720 Adams Avenue Costa Mesa, CA 92626  

(714) 641-3112    mail@piecemakers.com 
 

March 2006 

“These are the Times that Try Men’s Souls” 

Dear Email friends, 
 
We, (you and I) are the Thomas Paines of today. Let us sacrifice our all if need 
be to bring our country back to being “the Land of the free and the home of the 
brave.” 
 
March 27th, 1:30pm, bring your protest signs, your songs of freedom and 
your righteous hearts to the Harbor Justice Center, 4601 Jamboree Rd., 
Newport Beach. 
 
If each of us takes responsibility for our own lives we need only the Ten 
Commandments to rule our country. Then once again we can know a 
government for the people, and by the people — each preferring the good of 
the whole. 
 
God bless the new America. 
 
Marie 
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 

“These are the Times That Try Men’s Souls” 
 
An Excerpt From “The American Crisis” by Thomas Paine 
 
These are the times that try men’s souls. The summer soldier and the sunshine 
patriot will, in this crisis, shrink from the service of his country; but he that 
stands it NOW, deserves the love and thanks of man and woman. Tyranny, like 
hell, is not easily conquered; yet we have this consolation with us, that the 
harder the conflict, the more glorious the triumph. What we obtain too cheap, 
we esteem too lightly; ‘tis dearness only that gives every thing its value. 
Heaven knows how to put a proper price upon its good; and it would be strange 
indeed, if so celestial an article as FREEDOM should not be highly rated. 
Britain, with an army to enforce her tyranny, has declared that she has a right 
(not only to TAX) but “to BIND us in ALL CASES WHATSOEVER,” and if 
being bound in that manner, is not slavery, then is there no such a thing as 
slavery upon earth... 
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‘Tis surprising to see how rapidly a panic will sometimes run through a 
country. All nations and ages have been subject to them: Britain has trembled 
like an ague at the report of a French fleet of flat bottomed boats; and in the 
fourteenth century the whole English army, after ravaging the kingdom of 
France, was driven back like men petrified with fear; and this brave exploit was 
performed by a few broken forces collected and headed by a woman, Joan of 
Arc. Would that heaven might inspire some Jersey maid to spirit up her 
countrymen, and save her fair fellow sufferers from ravage and ravishment!... 
 
...I call not upon a few, but upon all: not on this state or that state, but on every 
state; up and help us; lay your shoulders to the wheel; better have too much 
force than too little, when so great an object is at stake. Let it be told to the 
future world, that in the depth of winter, when nothing but hope and virtue 
could survive, that the city and the country, alarmed at one common danger, 
came forth to meet and to repulse it. Say not that thousands are gone, turn out 
your tens of thousands; throw not the burden of the day upon Providence, but 
“show your faith by your works,” that God may bless you. It matters not where 
you live, or what rank of life you hold, the evil or the blessing will reach you 
all. The far and the near, the home counties and the back, the rich and the poor, 
will suffer or rejoice alike. The heart that feels not now, is dead: the blood of 
his children will curse his cowardice, who shrinks back at a time when a little 
might have saved the whole, and made them happy. I love the man that can 
smile in trouble, that can gather strength from distress, and grow brave by 
reflection. ‘Tis the business of little minds to shrink; but he whose heart is firm, 
and whose conscience approves his conduct, will pursue his principles unto 
death. 

 


