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“One brother introduced himself to me and begged for a hymn-book, 
saying that he would have daily worship with his company. I said that I 
would go home and get one, and hand it to him as the regiment passed out 
of town. They were then about starting. I stationed myself on the sidewalk 
to find my friend. There was no trouble in doing this, for a square before 
he reached me he held out his hand to attract my attention. I was more 
than repaid by his joy and gratitude when I gave him a prayer-meeting 
hymn-book. Nor could I help emptying my pockets to other soldiers, who 
seemed eager to take Testaments and hymn-books even as they were 
marching off. As I was talking to one soldier about the Testaments I was 
distributing, and referring to their small size, a comrade, partially 
overhearing my remarks, asked whether it was hooks I was speaking of. I 
told him, „Yes, hooks to catch men;‟ and asked him if he had been caught. 
He told me he was a Christian….” 

Chaplain George Boardman Taylor 
25

th
 Virginia Regiment 

 

     
 

Editorial 
  

Fellow Compatriots in the Chaplains’ Corps and Friends: 
 

Every time we go through extreme periods of cold weather I am reminded 

of a couple of winters during the South’s defensive war against Federal 

aggression. Men at times would awaken under blankets of snow. The first to 

get up would look where their compatriots were the night before and it looked 

like a giant cemetery. Soldiers doing their duty or going to outside worship 

services often did so with bare feet in freezing weather. Chaplains attested to 

this having seen the bloody tracks they left behind. This they did to defend 

their families, their beliefs and their new country. Our ancestors were unique 

people and this includes the ladies. 

Gentlemen and our dear lady readers please be in prayer regarding the 

upcoming Chaplain’s Conference. More detail will be forthcoming as plans 

are finalized. 

****** 
Perhaps one of the most ignored and forgotten aspects of the Kingship of Christ is 

His sovereign earthly rule. The Lord Jesus who also provides grace and peace is “the 

prince of the kings of the earth” (Rev. 1:5).  Civil society originates with God and 

Christ rules over it. He is Lord of lords and King of kings. ―Prince‖ means ruler or 

the first in rank. The word means He actually exercises dominion over the rulers of the 



earth.  All must bow to his rule and reign or face the consequences. “All things are 

delivered unto me of my Father: and no man knoweth the Son, but the Father; neither 

knoweth any man the Father, save the Son, and he to whomsoever the Son will reveal 

him” (Matt. 11:27). All things are given into Jesus Christ‘s hands by His Father. The Son 

must be the one to reveal the Father. ―The Son is the revealer of the Father, not to 

stimulate or gratify a mere scientific curiosity as to the mode of the divine existence, but 

to bring the Godhead into saving contact with the sin-sick ruined soul‖ [J. A. Alexander, 

Matthew, 320]. What power does He have? “And what is the exceeding greatness of 

his power to us-ward who believe, according to the working of his mighty power, 

Which he wrought in Christ, when he raised him from the dead, and set him at his own 

right hand in the heavenly places, far above all principality, and power, and might, 

and dominion, and every name that is named, not only in this world, but also in that 

which is to come: and hath put all things under his feet, and gave him to be the head 

over all things to the church” (Eph. 1:19-22). He is eternally enthroned as the ruler of 

the kings of the earth. Even though they conspire against Him (Ps. 2:1-3) and make 

war—“They will make war on the Lamb, and the Lamb will conquer them, for he is 

Lord of lords and King of kings, and those with him are called and chosen and faithful” 

(Rev. 7:14). The Lamb of God will conquer them and those on His side are the called, 

chosen and faithful (Rom. 8:28-34). 

Christ Jesus is the king of nations and they are under His command. 

The Lamb of God wages war with the kings of the earth who oppose His reign, and His 

right is demonstrated in His inscribed name—―KING OF KINGS, AND LORD OF 

LORDS‖ (Rev. 19:16). All must be brought into subjection to Him (Heb. 2:8). Who can 

withstand Him who wears many national crowns and smites nations with His sword and 

rules them with a rod of iron (Rev. 19:11-15)? Those who have sought to dethrone the 

Lamb of God, dishonor His holy name, steal His glory, etc. shall be crushed (Ps. 2:9). He 

has authority over civil society and political government so that they must all answer. 

The warning is given—“be not conformed to this world: but be ye transformed by the 

renewing of your mind, that ye may prove what is that good, and acceptable, and 

perfect, will of God” (Rom. 12:2). Civil government is an ordinance of God and an 

ordinance of man (1 Pet. 2:13-15). Such government can only be an ordinance of man as 

it is consistent with the Word of God or the ordinance of God. “The Most High ruleth in 

the kingdom of men, and giveth it to whomsoever he will, and setteth up over it the 

basest of men: he removeth kings and setteth up kings” (Dan. 4:17). Now we 

understand the judgment of God upon America, for God the Son has set up over us “the 

basest of men.” Will we wake up too late as a nation?  

Rulers are to be ―ministers of God‖ (Rom. 13:4). The Lord rules the universe and all 

must submit—“I blessed the most High, and I praised and honoured him that liveth for 

ever, whose dominion is an everlasting dominion, and his kingdom is from generation 



to generation: And all the inhabitants of the earth are reputed as nothing: and he 

doeth according to his will in the army of heaven, and among the inhabitants of the 

earth: and none can stay his hand, or say unto him, What doest thou” (Dan. 4:34-35). 

Christ Jesus is not a temporary ruler, for He has “everlasting dominion.” Earthly 

inhabitants are as nothing to change this by word or deed. 

Civil government is to operate by moral ordinance as a divine institution. God, and 

not civil government, has determined what is right and wrong. Baby killing or abortion, 

immorality, homosexual behavior -- its protection and exaltation -- and all ungodly acts 

must eventually be confined to hell and no earthly government can make them right. 

Nations will be torn down at the pleasure of ―the prince of the kings of the earth.‖ “All 

authority in heaven and on earth has been given to me,” Jesus said (Matt. 28:18). All 

things have been delivered to the Prince by His Father (Matt. 11:27). The Prince has 

“power over all flesh, to give eternal life to all whom thou hast given him” (John 17:2). 

God the Father “raised him from the dead and made him sit at his right hand in the 

heavenly places, far above all rule and authority and power and dominion, and above 

every name that is named, not only in this age but also in that which is to come; and he 

has put all things under his feet and has made him the head over all things for the 

church” (Eph. 1:20-22). God the Father has “highly exalted him and bestowed on him 

the name which is above every name, that at the name of Jesus every knee should bow, 

in heaven and on earth and under the earth, and every tongue confess that Jesus 

Christ is Lord, to the glory of God the father” (Phil. 2:9-11). Obviously, God the Father 

has placed the affairs of the moral universe in the hands of His Son to rule and 

mediate—the earth is His footstool. All judgment is in His holy hands (John 5:22, 27). 

Have you bowed to the King of kings? 
 

     
 

Please find in this issue our Chaplain-in-Chief’s message to the reader. Then our Chaplain-

in-Chief gives a challenge in his article entitled Victory in the Heart. Your editor has 

provided an article, which is the second of three in a short series on Lee & Jackson as 

Fathers—Part II.  Oliver E. Sappington the Missouri Division Chaplain fills us in on an 

exciting project, the Missouri Confederate Chaplain Monument. This issue as usual includes 

A Confederate Sermon, submitted by Chaplain Kenneth Studdard.  This sermon is by Rev. 

John Lafayette Girardeau and is the fifth of a series of five on Prayer.  This one is on The 

Consistency of Prayer with Natural Law. Our Book Review is on three recent volumes, one 

for each year from 1861-1863, on Life in the Shenandoah Valley, reviewed by Rex Miller.  
 

Soli Deo Gloria, 

Editor H. Rondel Rumburg 

  
[Compatriots, if you know of any members of the Chaplains’ Corps or others who would like to receive 

this e-journal, please let us have their names and e-mail addresses.  Also, feel free to send copies of this 



journal to anyone you think would like to receive it.  If you want to ―unsubscribe‖ please e-mail the 

editor or assistant editor.  Confederately, HRR] 
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THE CHAPLAIN-IN-CHIEF'S MESSAGE 

 
 

Dear fellow Chaplains and Friends of the Corps: 
 

February brings us some weather challenges, but they seem mild compared to what our 
relatives faced in ―winter quarters,‖ usually beginning in November or December, 
sometimes even in January.  The soldiers made their huts, tents, or other structures to 
protect themselves from the cold.  Even after securing such a place, their limited 
comfort was interrupted by military duties and sometimes, because of enemy 
movements or for other unknown reasons, they were ordered to abandon their shelters 
and relocate.  Bell Irvin Riley wrote, ―Then loud were the lamentations of those who 
dwelt in huts, and longing the glances cast back toward the cabins as the line of march to 
unprotected expanses was begun‖ [The Life of Johnny Reb, 61].  In such conditions, the 
chaplain had opportunities of breaking the Bread of Life to Dixie‘s warriors.  Riley 
wrote, ―Prayer meetings and preaching claimed the interest of those who were 
religiously inclined, and on several occasions these grew into revivals that played havoc 
in the ranks of the sinners‖ [63].  Confederate Chaplain J. William Jones, in a written 
report of February 10, 1864, referred to a revival in Kirkland‘s North Carolina Brigade, 
and in the First North Carolina Regiment.  He said, ―In one of the regiments there I have 
heard of men going out in the snow barefooted to attend the nightly prayer-meeting, 
which was held out of doors for want of a chapel‖ [Christ in the Camp, 362].  Even in the 
oppressive conditions of the last winter of the war, the revival continued and brought 
eternal joy to many of the South‘s courageous defenders.  Confederate Chaplain W. W. 
Bennett wrote, ―As the cloud of war in mid-winter grew thicker and darker over the 
Confederacy the zeal and faith of the chaplains and missionaries increased.‖  He spoke 
of a gathering of chaplains and missionaries that formed themselves into an association 



for the purpose of more systematically ministering to the ―war-worn veterans.‖    
Chaplain Bennett said, ―Along these lines of defence in the last months of the war the 
work of grace was powerful, and many a noble soldier pressed into the kingdom‖ [The 
Great Revival in the Southern Armies, 413, 414]. 
   
Truly, it is amazing that one hundred fifty years later, as chaplains in the Sons of 
Confederate Veterans, we have the privilege of proclaiming the same message that the 
Lord blessed to the salvation of tens of thousands of the men in gray.  Our times are 
getting darker as ―the Enemy has come in like a flood,‖ but we rejoice in the promise, 
―the Spirit of the Lord shall lift up a standard against him‖ (Isaiah 59:19).  What is that 
standard?  Is it not the same standard the Confederate chaplains of old lifted up before 
our brave ancestors – even the Gospel of the Lord Jesus Christ? 
 

We plan to send details to you soon concerning our spring SCV Chaplains‘ Conference.  I 
hope you will be able to attend.   
 

May the Lord bless the ministry of faithful chaplains throughout the Sons of 
Confederate Veterans to His eternal glory! 
 

Deo Vindice! 
 

Mark W. Evans 
Chaplain-in-Chief 

 

***** 
Chaplain-in-Chief’s Article 

 

Victory in the Heart 
Mark W. Evans 

 

          The Christian faith of many of our relatives overcame incredible obstacles and 
fierce adversaries.   With a clear conscience, they stood to defend their homes, families, 
States, God-given freedoms, and Constitutional liberties.  After an initial period of 
spiritual declension, the Lord was pleased to provide a host of faithful chaplains, 
colporteurs, missionaries, evangelists, and other Christian workers to labor in the fields 
white unto harvest.  There were also many of Christ‘s servants among the rank and file 
of Dixie‘s armies.  Charles F. Pitts, in his excellent book, Chaplains in Gray, 
commented, ―[F]rom all evidences there were more clergymen fighting as soldiers of the 
line than there were chaplains, evangelists, missionaries, and colporteurs combined‖ 
[Chaplains in Gray, 30, 31]. Although these Christians belonged to different evangelical 
denominations, they believed whole heartedly the same Bible and proclaimed the same 
Gospel of salvation by grace alone, through faith alone, in Christ alone.  Christians were 
strengthened and tens of thousands of the unconverted called upon the name of the 
Lord Jesus Christ for salvation.   
     The spiritual revival eventually spread to all of the Confederate armies and continued 
until the end of the war and beyond.  At the close of the year 1864, a writer described the 
revival in the Army of Tennessee:  ―Not a meeting is held by the chaplains of the 



different commands but what they have large assemblies of soldiers in attendance; and 
when the invitation is extended to those who desire an interest in the prayers of the 
Christians, many are seen pressing through the crowded throng and bowing humbly on 
the cold, damp ground, with but the broad blue sky for a covering.  What scenes – 
resembling so strongly the great revival periods of the early pioneer settlements.  The 
eloquent voice of the minister, the heavy sighing of the penitent, and the deep 
melancholy spirit of the soldier-audience, is a scene for the artist, and one of no small 
moment.  Not an evening passes by but what there can be seen here and there gathered 
together small clumps of soldiers singing sacred songs, and occasionally sending up an 
humble prayer to heaven.  The idle jester, and he who would make light of their 
romantic worship, stand in awe, and refrain from saying anything that would tend to 
mortify or molest their feelings‖ [The Great Revival in the Southern Armies, 412, 413].  
     One Southern chaplain remained behind after the Battle of Gettysburg to assist 
Dixie‘s wounded soldiers.  He overheard a Northern chaplain‘s sermon and wrote a 
summary:  ―The Southern army, said he, is one which from its commanding Generals to 
its lowest privates, is pervaded with the sense of dependence upon God.  The highest 
councils of its military leaders are opened with prayer for His divine guidance and 
benediction.  Every battle is planned and every campaign conducted in the spirit of 
prayer.  More than this:  Every soldier is taught to feel that the cause in which he 
contends is one that God approves, that if he is faithful to God His Almighty arm will 
protect, and His infinite strength ensure success.  Thus believing that God‘s eye of 
approval is upon him, that God‘s arm of protection is thrown around him, and that 
God‘s banner of love is over him, the Southern soldier enters the field of battle nerved 
with a power of endurance and a fearlessness of death which nothing else can give.  You 
may call this, said the speaker, fanaticism, enthusiasm, or what you will; but remember, 
you are fighting an enemy that comes from the closet to the battlefield, that comes from 
its knees in prayer to engage in deadly strife, that comes in the belief that its battles are 
the battles of Jehovah, that His smile is resting upon its banners and will ensure success.  
With what indomitable strength, said he, does such a conviction, whether true of false, 
endue men?  What power it has to make every man a hero, and every hero if need be a 
martyr!  How can we hope for success, contending against such an army, even though 
our cause is just, while we ignore our dependence upon God, deny ourselves communion 
with Him and thus lose our great source of strength?‖  The Southern chaplain 
commented, ―I do not care to follow the speaker further.  It was with mingled emotions 
of sorrow and gratitude that I listened to him – sorrow to think that our army should fall 
so far short of the ideal presented by the speaker – gratitude because I felt that in many 
respects the picture was true‖ [The Great Revival in the Southern Armies, 367, 368]. 
     After the war, Confederate Chaplain, W. W. Bennett, wrote:   ―It is a fact over which 
we may rejoice that out of the Southern armies did come many earnest Christians who 
have been ‗the salt of the earth.‘  In all the Churches there are  now ministers who found 
the Lord in the midst of war, and when they laid down the sword of the flesh took up the 
sword of the Spirit, and are now valiant leaders in the hosts of King Immanuel.  And 
there are thousands of zealous and useful laymen who, in the blessed scenes of the army 
revival, in the log church, or under the spreading trees on the bare ground, and in the 
hospital, gave themselves to God in a perpetual covenant.  The Army Revival gave to the 
South multitudes of faithful men, and they are now in all the Churches the living proofs 
of its genuineness and power‖ [The Great Revival in the Southern Armies, 402, 403]. 



     The inner strength of the South is still to be found in the Lord.  The Savior that 
brought eternal peace to tens of thousands of the men in gray is still ―the way, the truth, 
and the life‖ to all who rest their souls upon Him.  Jesus Christ said, ―If the Son 
therefore shall make you free, ye shall be free indeed‖ (John 8:36).   
 
        

 
 

 

Generals R. E. Lee and ―Stonewall‖ Jackson as Fathers 
 

By Dr. H. Rondel Rumburg 
© 2014 SBSS 

 

Part II 
Lee the Father 

Robert E. Lee declared to two Confederate Chaplains on one occasion, ―And I can 

only say that I am nothing but a poor sinner, trusting in Christ alone for salvation, and 

need all of the prayers they can offer for me.‖  

Lee established certain practices in his home as a young husband and Christian 

man. To bring a child up in the nurture and admonition of the Lord a father must 

himself be a recipient of that Lord‘s salvation. Lee practiced the Christian life. In the 

evenings when the family was seated before the fire, Lee would read aloud a chapter of 

some book while Mary sewed. ―The evening reading always ended with a chapter from 

the Bible followed by a prayer. Thus in (their) … home the … couple carried out a 

tradition of both their families and started a custom which they followed through all 

their lives.‖ Their sixth child Robert reflected: 
 

My father was the most punctual man I ever knew. He was always ready for 

family prayers, for meals, and met every engagement, social or business, at the 

moment. He expected all of us to be the same, and taught us the use and necessity of 

forming such habits for the convenience of all concerned. I never knew him late for 

Sunday service at the Post Chapel. 
 

This is the way he remembered the punctuality of his father, including family prayers 

and worship on the Lord‘s Day. Lee held the things of God to be holy. 

Early in Lee and Mary‘s marriage, as the children began to make their appearances 

in their home, Robert was often separated from his family for lengthy periods of time 

doing his military duty. Therefore his pen was very busy trying to make up for the 

distance as much as possible. On one occasion he wrote of his ―Sweet little Boy‖ that if I 

―could only feel his sweet little arms around my neck and his dear little heart fluttering 

against my breast, I should be too happy.‖ Lee wrote that his children were so entwined 

about his heart that he could ―feel them at every pulsation.‖ All of his children captured 



his heart in such a way. When the time of Lee‘s sunset years came, of all human 

relationships, his children were the chief interest and sole pleasure of his life.  

Lee was working as an engineer on the Mississippi River when he wrote Mary in 

November of 1837, ―I have not mentioned those darling children, not because I have not 

thought of them, for they are never out of my mind, but it makes me melancholy to think 

how long it will be before I can see them. Kiss them all for me & don‘t let them forget 

me.‖ Such is the life of a Christian soldier and loving father. 

Every facet of the life of his family was of great concern for Lee. Their souls were of 

primary concern, and then followed their discipline, behavior, health and studies. Lee‘s 

children each knew of his personal concern for their spiritual needs. He would deal with 

these needs even in his correspondence with them. His daughter Agnes went through a 

time of deep conviction over sin and need for salvation. This was while she attended 

school at Staunton. Finally, she was able to write to her dear papa who was out West 

with the army; she wrote on the 9th of April 1857:  
 

My precious Father, 

I have something to tell you which I know will make you very happy. It is, I 

believe both of your daughters are Christians. I am sure Annie is, and O Papa I 

am resolved to doubt no longer that there has been a great and blessed change in 

my wicked heart. That though I see now I am far more vile and desperately sinful 

than I ever had the smallest idea of, from this very knowledge I feel the 

insupportable weight of sin and the desire and the necessity of casting my burden 

at my Saviour‘s feet and finding rest and peace where alone it can be found. I 

often feel a sweet peace stealing over me making me so very happy, calming my 

angry passions, & stilling my complaining tongue; a feeling of deep gratitude to 

my Father in Heaven who made me so wretched for some time to make me turn 

to Him, and to my Savior whose blessed promises of pardon and mercy to all who 

seek Him have raised me to hope and strive while before I was in despair at the 

awfulness of my sins. 
 

The letter was more extended, but this gives the primary thrust of its content. What a 

joyous heart of praise to God Lee the father experienced when he read of Agnes‘ 

conversion to Christ. 

The discipline of the children was very important and Lee saw himself at a 

disadvantage being so far from home. Mary was left to implement discipline for him. He 

would urge her to ―be very prudent and careful of those dear children.‖ Writing to Mary 

from St. Louis October 16, 1837, he discussed the children, but especially Rooney who 

had a reputation of being hard to manage. Realizing his situation as his father, he wrote:  
 



You must assist me in my attempts and we must endeavor to combine the mildness 

and forbearance of the mother with the sternness and, perhaps, unreasonableness of 

the father…. I pray God to watch over and direct our efforts in guarding our dear 

little son that we may bring him up in the way he should go. 
 

Lee tried to stay current on the needs of the children, even hundreds of miles away. He 

wrote from Louisville, June 5, 1839, regarding Rooney: ―You must not let him run wild 

in my absence, and will have to exercise firm authority over all of them. This will not 

require severity, or even strictness, but constant attention, and an unwavering course.‖ 

Thus both parents were in consistent correspondence and agreement regarding the 

discipline of their children. Robert and Mary were not at cross purposes in the rearing of 

their children. Lee‘s correspondence was voluminous out of necessity.  

At Arlington, one winter day, Lee took his son Custis out for a walk in the snow. 

Custis fell behind his father and when Lee looked back he saw him struggling to walk in 

the tracks his father had made. Lee commented to one of his friends afterwards: 
 

When I saw this I said to myself, ‗It behooves me to walk very straight when this 

fellow is already following in my tracks!‘ That was the spirit in which he tried to rear 

his sons. He did not find it easy. The younger Lees were high-spirited lads and they 

did not learn quickly the code of self-discipline that was the first law of their father‘s 

life. 
 

Robert and Mary Lee had their hands full, but love for their children was mixed with 

good Christian discipline. Robert E. Lee, Jr. noted of his father, ―[A]bove all I remember 

my father, his gentle, loving care for me, his bright talk, his stories, his maxims and 

teachings. I was very proud of him and of the evident respect for and trust in him every 

one showed.‖ Robert, Jr. also related his remembrances of his father: 
 

The two younger children he petted a great deal, and our greatest treat was to get 

into his bed in the morning and lie close to him, listening while he talked to us in his 

bright, entertaining way. This custom we kept up until I was ten years old and over. 

Although he was so joyous and familiar with us, he was very firm on all proper 

occasions, never indulged us in anything that was not good for us, and exacted the 

most implicit obedience. I always knew that it was impossible to disobey my father. I 

felt it in me, I never thought why, but was perfectly sure when he gave an order that 

it had to be obeyed. 
 

The hurt of their children was their hurt. Lee was deeply impacted by Annie‘s accident in 

which she lost sight in one eye. As a result his will included a special provision for 

―gentle Annie.‖  



When the war came, it divided Lee from his children and brought the fragility of life 

into constant remembrance. Actually the stress and strain changed Lee‘s appearance 

almost overnight. He appeared to age rapidly. He was very aware that family members 

might have difficulty identifying him. The change was so drastic that he did not believe 

his children would recognize him. This was evident in the following letter from 

Savannah, February 26th, 1862, to his baby daughter Mildred, ―Precious Life‖ as he 

called her.  She had just reached her sixteenth birthday on February 10th (being born in 

1846): 
 

And are you really sweet sixteen? That is charming, and I want to see you more 

than ever. But when that will be, my darling child, I have no idea. I hope after the 

war is over we may again all be united, and I may have some pleasant years with my 

children, that they may cheer the remnant of my days. I am very glad to hear that 

you are progressing so well in your studies and that your reports are so favorable. 

Your mother wrote me about them. You must continue to do likewise to the end of 

the session, when I hope you will be able to join your mother. It has been a long time 

since I have seen you, and you must have grown a great deal. Rob says he is told that 

you are a young woman. I have grown so old, and become so changed, that you 

would not know me. But I love you just as much as ever and you know how great a 

love that is. 
 

The education of his children was very important, and Lee took a special interest in 

the education of each child. Agnes wrote in her journal that she kept during her 

schooling in Staunton, ―Monday evening we received such a precious letter from Papa. It 

was full of strong affection. Can I ever love my parents sufficiently or repay in any 

measure what I owe them!‖  Robert E. Lee Jr. gave a verbal picture of his father‘s 

interaction in his education. 
 

I went to a day-school at West Point (this was when his father was 

superintendent), and had always a sympathetic helper in my father. Often he would 

come into the room where I studied at night, and, sitting down by me, would show 

me how to overcome a hard sentence in my Latin reader or a difficult sum in 

arithmetic, not by giving me the translation of the troublesome sentence or the 

answer to the sum, but by showing me, step by step, the way to the right solutions. 

He was very patient, very loving, very good to me, and I remember trying my best to 

please him in my studies. When I was able to bring home a good report from my 

teacher, he was greatly pleased, and showed it in his eye and voice, but he always 

insisted that I should get the ―maximum,‖ that he would never be perfectly satisfied 

with less…. I have endeavored to show how fond my father was of his children, and 

as the best picture I can offer of his loving, tender devotion to us all…. 
 



During the war the family was separated, especially the boys. Each of them was 

given directions from their father on the relationship they should have with the army. 

This was always at a time appropriate to their station. George Washington Custis Lee 

was a major-general; William Henry Fitzhugh Lee was a major-general; Robert Edward 

Lee, Jr. became a private but earned his way to a captaincy. Robert Jr., the youngest 

son, was allowed by his father to volunteer in the spring of 1862. This son said, ―He was 

just as sweet and loving to me then as in the old days. I had seen so little of him during 

the last six years that I stood somewhat in awe of him.‖  
 

It was characteristic of his consideration for others and the unselfishness of his 

nature, that at this time, when weighed down, harassed and burdened by the cares 

incident to bringing the untrained forces of the Confederacy into the field, and 

preparing them for a struggle the seriousness of which he knew better than any one, 

he should give his time and attention to the minute details of fitting out his youngest 

son as a private soldier. I think it worthy of note that the son of the commanding 

general enlisted as a private in his army was not thought to be anything remarkable 

or unusual. Neither my mother, my family, my friends nor myself expected any 

other course, and I do not suppose it ever occurred to my father to think of giving 

me an office, which he could easily have done. I know it never occurred to me, nor 

did I ever hear, at that time or afterwards, from anyone, that I might have been 

entitled to better rank than that of a private because of my father‘s prominence in 

Virginia and in the Confederacy. With the good advice to be obedient to all 

authority, to do my duty in everything, great or small, he bade me good-bye, and 

sent me off to the Valley of Virginia, where the command in which I was about to 

enlist were serving under ―Stonewall Jackson.‖ 
  

The Lees lost a grandchild in early July 1862. He was Fitzhugh‘s son. This was a very 

sorrowful experience. The little fellow had been like a sunbeam that lightened the home 

rendering it cheerful. As a result of a congenital weakness, he caught a cold which 

became lethal to his little body. Lee‘s son, Fitzhugh, was deeply stricken with the loss of 

his son. Then in June of 1863 Fitzhugh was captured and became a prisoner of war. 

There was more sadness to come as we shall see. 

Another loss sustained by Robert and Mary Lee during the war involved one of their 

children—―sweet Annie.‖ Lee wrote, trying to comfort his Mary: 
 

I cannot express the anguish I feel at the death of our sweet Annie. To know that 

I shall never see her again on earth, that her place in our circle, which I always 

hoped one day to enjoy, is forever vacant, is agonizing in the extreme. But God in 

this, as in all things, has mingled mercy with the blow, in selecting that one best 

prepared to leave us. May you be able to join me in saying ―His will be done!‖ ... I 



know how much you will grieve and how much she will be mourned. I wish I could 

give you any comfort, but beyond our hope in the great mercy of God, and the belief 

that He takes her at the time and place when it is best for her to go, there is none. 

May that same mercy be extended to us all, and may we be prepared for His 

summons. 
 

Lee‘s true Christian faith and submission to the will of God were evident. From this sure 

foundation he sought to comfort Mary. He also took this as a summons for them to ―be 

prepared.‖ Lee believed the text, ―It is better to go to the house of mourning, than to go 

to the house of feasting: for that is the end of all men; and the living will lay it to his 

heart‖ (Eccl. 7:2). Certainly Lee took this great loss to heart. He wrote his children to 

inform them of their sister‘s death. Robert E. Lee, Jr. said it was a beautiful afternoon in 

October when a courier rode to his camp and handed him the note from his father 

revealing the sad news of Annie‘s death. ―Rob‖ lost the letter during the war but 

included his father‘s letter to his sister Mary from his encampment near Fredericksburg: 
 

The death of my dear Annie was, indeed, to me a bitter pang, but ―the Lord gave and 

the Lord has taken away: blessed be the name of the Lord.‖ In the quiet hours of the 

night, when there is nothing to lighten the full weight of my grief, I feel as if I should 

be overwhelmed. I have always counted, if God should spare me a few days after this 

Civil War was ended, that I should have her with me, but year after year my hopes 

go out, and I must be resigned…. 
 

Here was described the sorrows of a father for his child, but not without hope. After the 

war Lee could not attend the monument dedication in Warren White Sulphur Springs, 

North Carolina, for Annie who had died during the war, but he sent information 

requested and gave the inscription to be put on the monument. These lines came from 

the hymn she requested just before her death, and her father chose the last lines: 
 

Perfect and true are all His ways 

Whom heaven adores and earth obeys. 
 

Soon another sorrow was visited upon them. General Lee, writing his wife in Richmond, 

Christmas, 1863, reminds us of the real meaning of the celebration.  To Mrs. Lee he said, 

―I hope you will all have a happy Christmas and that your hearts will expand in love and 

gratitude to our glorious Creator and Saviour for all His mercies and benefits, more 

especially for His salvation to which He has opened us a door.‖   

When writing to Mrs. Lee on the night of that Christmas from Orange, Virginia he 

penned: 
 



I am filled with sadness dear Mary at the intelligence conveyed in your letter 

of last evening. I have been oppressed with sorrowful forebodings since parting 

with Charlotte. She seemed to me stricken with a prostration I could not 

understand. Dear child she promised to be better the next morning & I wrote to 

her in a cheerful & hopeful mood which I could not feel. That you may know my 

sorrow in all its breadth & depth, as far as I know my own heart, I feel for her all 

the love I bear Fitzhugh. That is very great. I pray she may be spared to us. Yet 

God‘s will be done. The blow so grievous to us is intended I believe in mercy to 

her. She was so devoted to Fitzhugh. Seemed so bound up in him, that apparently 

she thought of & cared for nothing else. They seemed so united, that I loved them 

as one person. I would go down tomorrow, but from your letter have no hope of 

finding her alive, or of being able to do anything for her. I feel that all will be done 

for her that human power can, & oh I pray that our Merciful Father will yet spare 

her, or gently take her to Himself! Telegraph me if I can yet reach there in time. 

 I received today the two boxes you sent. Distributed the socks & am much 

obliged for the turkey. 

     Truly & affly 

     R. E. Lee 
 

This was a sad Christmas. Lee received news after the letter was sent that God was 

pleased to take Charlotte. Lee had written of Charlotte, Fitzhugh‘s wife, to cousin 

Margaret Stuart, ―I loved her with a father‘s love and grieve for her as only a father can 

grieve for a daughter.‖ To Mary he remarked, ―and we must be resigned to His holy 

will…. What a glorious thought it is that she has joined her little cherubs and our … 

Annie in Heaven.‖   

Lee wrote of the sanctifying work of death, ―The ties to earth are taken, one by one, 

by our Merciful God to turn our hearts to Him and to show us that the object of this life 

is to prepare for a better and brighter world. May we all be there united to praise and 

worship Him forever and ever!‖ He desired the time when they ―join in an everlasting 

chorus of praise and glory to our Lord and Saviour!‖ 

On their thirty-third anniversary, Lee wrote Mary, June 30, 1864: 
 

Do you recollect what a happy day thirty-three years ago this was? How many 

hopes and pleasures it gave birth to. God has been very merciful and kind to us…. I 

pray that he may continue his mercy and blessings to us and give us a little peace 

and rest together in this world, and finally gather us and all he has given us around 

His throne in the world to come. 
 

Shortly after this, the war no longer was carried out on battlefields; no, it was another 

kind of war called ―reconstruction‖ or actually ―deconstruction‖ which began. With 



military conflict ended, Mary Lee and the Lee girls began to see the male members of 

the family start gathering. Custis who had been a prisoner had been released and arrived 

home with the news that the fighting was over. On April 15, 1865, Mary heard a 

commotion at the front stoop. The door opened and there stood General Lee and 

Fitzhugh. In the middle of May, ―Rob‖ safely returned. The living members of the family 

were gathered. Mrs. Lee, upon her husband‘s return from war, wrote:  
 

I feel that I could have blessed God if those who were prepared had filled a 

soldier‘s grave. [Now] I bless Him that they are spared, I trust for future 

usefulness to their unhappy country…. For my part, it will always be a source of 

pride and consolation to me to know that all mine have periled their lives, 

fortunes and even fame in so holy a cause.  
 

The father had the same sense of gratitude to God as did his beloved wife. Lee the father 

had wanted to have his family around in his final years and was grateful that the Lord 

spared his sons during the conflict. 

Most men in defeat would have been destroyed as far as any public or appreciable 

use, but not Lee. He bore his family an example as well as his people in the South. While 

others murmured and thereby questioned the will of God, Lee confided: 
 

Yes, all that is very sad, and might be a cause of self-reproach but that we are 

conscious that we have humbly tried to do our duty. We may, therefore with calm 

satisfaction trust in God and leave results with Him. 
 

Lee‘s Mary applied to the Federal government for her family property, called 

Arlington, to be returned, but was rebuffed. Mrs. Elizabeth Cocke offered the Lees the 

use of a small house near Oakland, her Cumberland County plantation home. This 

offered a place away from those crowding the general for help, advice, out of curiosity, 

etc. This remote spot was a place for the family to collect themselves and seek the Lord‘s 

will for the future before being collected before the throne of God. What was Robert E. 

Lee to do? 

As a father he dedicated himself to do the best he could for his immediate family 

and his extended family that appeared to be the entire South. Lee stated his position in 

these words, ―I must abide the fortunes, and share the fate of my people.‖  This was not 

hypocritical verbiage by one who could do no better. Why not? He was soon beset by 

offers that would have made his last days physically and materially a life of ease, but the 

South was reduced to poverty.   

Lee was presented with an offer from England which included a home and $15,000 

a year. This was a very handsome amount in 1865.  Another proposal was that he join a 

colony of ex-Confederates going to Mexico at the invitation of the Mexican government.  

Also, an insurance company offered him its presidency with a very lucrative salary, but 



he declined when informed he had to do nothing but allow his name to be used.  His 

reply was, ―I am sorry, sir, that you are so little acquainted with my character as to 

suppose that my name is for sale at any price.‖ There were a multitude of offers that he 

declined. On the 4th of February in 1867 he even turned down a candidacy for governor 

of Virginia, which he would probably have won without the least problem. Rev. J. 

William Jones one of his biographers noted: ―I found his letter-book filled with replies 

to offers of this character.‖ 

Lee also had a calling of God after the war, as he saw it, to try to help his former 

soldiers and their children. Here is an extension of his fatherly intentions toward his 

adopted extended family. He said, ―I cannot leave my present position. I have a self-

imposed task. I have led the young men of the South in battle. I must teach their sons to 

discharge their duty in life.‖ So what would he do with the rest of his life?   

How would he implement the purpose on his heart? On the 4th of August in 1865, he 

was elected president of an obscure college in the mountains of Virginia, with the name 

Washington College. A man visited him from Lexington, Virginia, by the name of Judge 

John W. Brockenbrough, who represented Washington College. Lee was proffered the 

presidency. He sought advice from a minister friend. George Washington was his hero, 

but the Lord‘s will was the driving force in his life. Was this the place the Lord had in 

mind for him?  He believed it was, and on the 20th of October 1865, he appeared before 

Rev. W. S. White, ―Stonewall‖ Jackson‘s pastor, who was the oldest minister in 

Lexington, and took the oath of office.   

Washington college was broke and in need of many repairs. He would masterfully 

fulfill his task. However, the greatest concern for Lee was the eternal souls of his 

students. As President-elect, he stated to the trustees of Washington College, ―I dread 

the thought of any student going from the college without becoming a sincere 

Christian.‖ Education without Christ was useless in his estimation. Learning how to 

prosper on earth and perish eternally was not a good prospect. Dr. J. William Jones, 

who preached often in chapel at Lee‘s request, reported that on one occasion Lee‘s eyes 

overflowed with tears and his lips quivered as he exclaimed, ―Oh, Doctor, if I could only 

know that all the young men in the College were good Christians, I should have nothing 

more to desire.‖ 

Lee‘s children honored their father. His daughters cared for their parents and never 

married. His sons became men of quality and honorable as their father. One son would 

succeed him as president of Washington College. 

The 28th of September 1870 was a bone-chilling day with a cold rain falling. 

Students and faculty complained that the wind was too raw cold for late September. Lee 

had said his morning prayers as usual, and read the Psalter selection for that day from 

the Book of Common Prayer, and the ―Morning Prayer‖ included Psalm 132 to 135. He 

then attended the morning services at the college chapel. And he went to the basement 



of the chapel that housed his office and dealt with a number of students who had to 

adjust their new schedules. He handled some correspondence. Leaving the office at the 

close of the morning a student named Percy Davidson asked him to autograph a small 

picture at his convenience. Lee remarked, ―I will go right back and do it now.‖  He 

granted the wish of the student and then left the chapel. 

He headed home for lunch. Mrs. Lee, upon observing the demeanor of her husband, 

asked him to spend the rest of the day at home. However, there was an important vestry 

meeting scheduled at his church for four. His duty was to go. Just before time for the 

meeting he donned an old military cloak and bade his dear wife goodbye as he started to 

Grace Protestant Episcopal Church. The building was damp and unheated. While 

waiting for the meeting to start, Lee told a number of stories about old Bishop William 

Meade. Dr. Barton and Dr. Madison, Lee‘s physicians, were present. The General called 

the meeting to order precisely at the appointed hour. The last important subject of the 

meeting was the minister‘s salary.  There was a deficiency in the amount needed so Lee 

subscribed the needed money.  A sense of weariness came upon him before the meeting 

was over and he left the meeting with his face flushed. 

Upon returning home on that dreary, dank and cold evening, he found his family 

gathered for supper, so he took his accustomed place and stood to say the grace. But his 

lips failed, and without a word he sat down with an expression of sublime resignation on 

his face. It appeared that he knew his Lord was calling the roll and he was ready to 

answer. Lee was assisted to his couch, and the doctor was summoned. All that could be 

done by earthly physicians was done with great care. By the dawn of the 12th of October 

1870 he was almost gone from this vale of tears. And just after nine o‘clock, his last 

order was given, ―Strike the tent!‖ And Lee bivouacked on the plains of Immanuel‘s 

Land. 

The greatest book in Lee‘s estimation was the Bible. He called it, ―a book in 

comparison with which all others in my eyes are of minor importance, and which in all 

my perplexities and distresses has never failed to give me light and strength.‖ He served 

as president of the Rockbridge Bible Society. He was active in many worthwhile 

endeavors. Rev. J. William Jones commented: 
 

As I was watching all alone by his body the day after his death I picked up from 

the table a well-used pocket Bible, on the fly-leaf of which was written in his well-

known and characteristic chirography, ―R. E. Lee, Lieutenant Colonel, U.S.A.‖ 

As I turned the leaves and saw how he had marked many passages, especially 

those teaching the great doctrines of Salvation by Grace, Justification by Faith, or 

those giving the more precious promises to the believer, I thought of how, with 

simple faith, to took this blessed book as the man of his counsel and the light of his 

pathway; how its precious promises cheered him amid the afflictions and trials of 



his eventful life; and how its glorious hopes illumined for him the ―valley and 

shadow of death. 
 

John Warwick Daniel said, "The star of the mortal sank into the sunrise of 

immortality, and Robert Lee passed hence to „where beyond these voices there is 

peace.‟” Lee was a fine example of one whose faith was in the Lord Jesus Christ and a 

role model of a Christian father. 
 

 
 

 
 

Missouri Confederate Chaplain Monument 
We all have so much for which to be thankful. One example is our Southern Heritage. Another 

is our religious freedom (for now). Even being a member of the Missouri Division SCV is worthy of 

thanksgiving.  

The future Missouri Confederate Chaplain Monument, with a projected cost of $3,300.00, took a 

giant step closer to becoming a reality thanks to the kindness and generosity of the Missouri Division 

Executive Council and the Missouri Society-MOSB. At the Missouri Secession Day Dinner, Society 

Commander Larry Yeatman presented $500.00 to the monument fund on behalf of the Society. Next, 

Missouri Division Commander Darrell Maples pledged a loan for the remaining $2,800.00 to the 

monument fund on behalf of the Missouri Division. WOW!!! Commander Maples then explained 

that the Executive Council voted unanimously to underwrite the balance owed in order to ensure the 

Chaplain Monument would become a reality. This strategy guarantees that the monument will be 

ordered from the Nixa Monument Company, to be completed and set in the Riverview Cemetery at 

Jefferson City in time for the planned dedication ceremony in April.  

In conferring with SCV Past Chaplain-in-Chief Dr. H. Rondel Rumburg, he said the only 

monument he knew of honoring the Confederate Chaplain is the brass plaque in the Lee Chapel of 

the old United Confederate Veteran Soldiers’ Home in Richmond, VA. Our Missouri Confederate 

Chaplain Monument may well be the first and only SCV monument to the Confederate Chaplain. If 

so, it is long overdue! We can only hope and pray that this Missouri monument will be an inspiration 

and encouragement for other divisions to honor the Confederate Chaplains of their states.  

Now is the time for each camp and its compatriots to support the Missouri Confederate Chaplain 

Monument and help replenish the Division’s ―war chest‖, AKA treasury, for the future. If each Camp 



Commander and Chaplain would commit to this fund drive by enthusiastically encouraging generous 

sacrificial giving from his camp and compatriots, the Division’s ―war chest‖ would be replenished by 

the Division Reunion in Boonville on March 28th and 29th. The three levels of giving are: Bronze 

level - $5.00-$49.00, Silver level - $50.00-$99.00, Gold level - $100.00 and up. Each donor will be 

awarded a special certificate and be listed in THE ―BEAR FLAG‖ PATRIOTS Division newsletter.  

This is your opportunity to make Southern history by financially supporting the Missouri 

Confederate Chaplain Monument fund drive!  

Please send your donations, payable to Missouri Division-SCV and noted “Chaplain 

Monument,” to:  

Paul E. Lawrence, Division Adjutant  

280 North West 75th Road  

Centerview, MO 64019  

THANK YOU in advance.  

Yours in Christ and SCV Brotherhood,  

Oliver E. Sappington, Division Chaplain 
 

 
 

A CONFEDERATE SERMON 
Submitted by Chaplain Kenneth Studdard 

John Lafayette Girardeau (1825-98) was a Presbyterian pastor and theologian of great ability. 

His life was devoted to the preaching of the gospel. His heart was deeply moved to work among 

the slaves of his native South Carolina. Prior to the outbreak of the War Between the States, he 

served as pastor of a predominantly black church.  

Girardeau was once called the ―Spurgeon of America,‖ and many were moved by his powerful 

Christ-centered preaching. In Preachers with Power, Douglas Kelly describes Girardeau as one 

who ―had a profound grasp of the reformed faith and was skilled in preaching it with unusual 

power, clarity and unction to the men and women of his own culture…not a few observers 

expressed surprise at the theological nature of his preaching to the black slaves.‖  

Girardeau served the Confederate Army as a chaplain of the Twenty-third Regiment of the South 

Carolina Volunteers. Following the war Girardeau continued in the pastorate until he was called 

to the chair of Didactic and Polemic Theology of Columbia Theological Seminary. He would 

continue in that position until retiring due to poor health.  

The following sermon on prayer was the fifth in a series of five sermons delivered late in 1865, 

in Zion Presbyterian Church, Glebe Street, Charleston. A note by Dr. Girardeau says: "Daily 

prayer was offered by crowds of worshippers for the success of the Confederate struggle. In 

consequence of its disastrous result, many of God's people were, by Satanic influence, tempted to 

slack their confidence in prayer. These sermons were an humble attempt to help them under this 

trial."   

Note. — This sermon was also used as the basis of a baccalaureate discourse at Washington 

College, in 1869, during the presidency of General Robert E. Lee. The sermon was not preached 



as written, for in addition to the earnestness and spiritual fervor that always characterized Dr. 

Girardeau's preaching, on this occasion his heart was so stirred by his return to the State where, 

as chaplain, he had prayed and preached and suffered; the attendance of a large audience 

containing not only college students and professors, but also many distinguished visitors; and the 

presence of the former commander of the armies of the Confederacy, that he soon forgot his 

manuscript and preached with the same freedom and power that had so often thrilled the soldiers 

of the South. General Lee was among those who made no effort to control their emotions. 

CONSISTENCY OF PRAYER WITH NATURAL LAW 

James v: 16. ―The effectual, fervent prayer of a righteous man availeth much.‖ 

In bringing the present series of discourses to a conclusion, I would today invite your 

attention, my friends, to the consideration of a specious objection, professing to be grounded in 

philosophical principles, which has frequently been urged against the utility, the efficacy, and 

even the possibility of prayer. It is contended that the world is governed by general laws which 

are fixed and uniform in their operation, and that, therefore, it is idle if not absurd to suppose that 

any emotions which we may experience, or any prayers which may be dictated by our desires, 

can exercise an influence upon the undeviating course of nature. No exceptions can be supposed 

to arise in favor of individuals. They must be content to have their lot assigned them under the 

general and impartial system of law. This objection to prayer has been forcibly and ingeniously 

expressed by Pope in his Essay on Man.   

"Think we, like some weak prince, the Eternal Cause,   

Prone for his favorites to reverse his laws?  

Shall burning Etna, if a sage requires,  

Forget to thunder, and recall her fires;  

On air or sea new motions be imprest,  

O blameless Bethel, to relieve thy breast;  

When the loose mountain trembles from on high,  

Shall gravitation cease, if you go by?" 

This is the difficulty which I propose to examine; and it must be admitted that it 

possesses an apparent justification in the discoveries of science which gives it a certain weight 

with minds not thoroughly imbued with the doctrines of Scripture, or not convinced by their own 

actual experience of the incontestable benefits of prayer. I venture, however, to express the hope 

that an inquiry into the theory on which the objection is based will show that it lacks the support 

even from reason which at first it appears to furnish. 

I. Let it now, in the first place, for the sake of argument, be assumed, what, however, I 

am not willing to concede as a fact, that the world of nature is governed simply and purely by 

general laws. The first question, in the way of definition, which would arise for settlement is: 

What is nature, what does it include?  What is that which is stated to be the subject of this 

government of law? Evidently there is comprehended in the term both departments of what is 

called nature, the material and the spiritual, or, if that phraseology be objected to, matter and 

mind. In the position that the world is controlled by general laws it must be meant that the world 



of matter and the world of mind are alike under the operation of this system of rule. If it be 

contended that mind is but matter of a finer texture and a more ethereal mould, then it is admitted 

that it forms no exception to the statement that nature is governed by law. If, on the other hand, it 

be urged that mind constitutes an exception to this statement on the ground that it is essentially 

different from matter and is controlled by influences which are peculiar to itself, then the 

position is clearly abandoned that the world is governed by general laws, for mind is obviously a 

part of the world, or of the system of nature, and those laws cannot be said to be general which 

do not apply to it. They are, in that case, limited to a certain department of nature. If it be 

granted, then, that mind as well as matter is a subject of this fixed and uniform government of 

general laws, I would call attention to the striking consideration that man in every age, condition 

and clime has been characterized by a conscious sense of dependence. He has always been 

sensible of the fact that he is hemmed in by limitations of various sorts, limitations upon his 

faculties and powers arising from their weakness, limitations springing from the influences 

exerted upon him by his fellow men, and limitations imposed by natural circumstances which are 

beyond his control and which hedge him about on every hand. The conviction of weakness 

necessarily leads him to the consciousness of dependence, a consciousness sometimes 

manifesting itself in relation to other men, sometimes to external nature, and most frequently to a 

power which is felt to be above men and above nature itself. This universal sense of dependence 

has led very naturally to a universal disposition on the part of men to seek for help, and we are, 

accordingly, met by the fact that men in every age and country have been inclined to pray. 

Whatever may be the differences between them, in civilization, refinement and learning, they are 

all characterized by the propensity to worship. Whether their religion has been of one sort or 

another, it invariably embodies the element of prayer. The Hottentot and the South-Sea Islander, 

as well as the Englishman and the German, offers prayer. Here, then, we are confronted by a fact 

of universal, or at least of well-nigh universal, existence. The completer the induction induced by 

observation, the stronger grows the conclusion of the universality of this phenomenon. We are, 

therefore, irresistibly impelled to the position that if human beings are controlled by any law, 

they are governed by the law of conscious dependence leading them to pray. If we are warranted 

in inferring the existence of a law from a wide induction of facts which are characterized by 

identity, we are justified in concluding that there is a law of prayer, for the induction upon which 

it is based is as extensive as the human race. Here, then, we find a general law which necessitates 

the offering of prayer; and it devolves upon those who maintain the objection to prayer, that it is 

inconsistent with the operation of the general laws of nature, to explain the curious anomaly that 

it is rendered necessary by one of those very laws themselves. But if the fact that men pray is one 

of universal existence, it would seem that there must be some provision made in the system of 

nature for meeting this fact, or human nature is a gigantic lie, and the scheme by which the world 

is governed is irreconcilable with itself. This supposition would destroy the foundation of the 

objection under consideration, inasmuch as it would concede that the world is under the control 

of laws which are out of harmony with each other and wanting in that adaptation to each other 

which a general system must involve. 

Even granting, therefore, that the world is simply governed by general laws, we are 

obliged to admit that the propensity to pray is necessitated by these laws themselves. It is not for 

us who maintain another theory to explain the fact, but for those who contend that prayer is 

inconsistent with the reign of law to adjust it to their views. 



I am not unaware that it may be said, in reply to this line of argument, that the induction 

upon which the law of prayer is professedly founded is not as complete as it has been represented 

to be; that it is "ignorance," which "is the mother of devotion," and that as men advance in the 

knowledge of the scheme of nature and of the laws which science reveals as controlling it, they 

see the inutility and absurdity of prayer. It must strike an impartial mind that the spirit in which 

this exception is conceived is an arrogant one, as it leaves out of account the fact that some of the 

most illustrious expounders of scientific laws have been distinguished by habits of devotion. It 

will hardly be maintained with seriousness that the prayers of such men as Newton, Locke, 

Bacon, Leibnitz, Pascal and Hamilton originated in their ignorance. Nor will it be denied that in 

many cases in which men have been negligent of the practice of prayer, and in some cases in 

which they have opposed and ridiculed the theory of prayer, the appalling exigencies of life and 

the dreadful solemnities of death have converted neglect into petition, and sneers into 

supplication. It is in such circumstances that the truth comes out, that the weakness of our nature 

is confessed, and the conscious need of help springs to the lips in the form of earnest entreaty. 

The dying infidel cried, "O God, if there be a God, have mercy on my soul, if I have a soul."  

Speculate and theorize as we may, it is natural for men to offer prayer. They may not always 

pray aright, but it is a law of their being to pray. Prayer, therefore, is not inconsistent with the 

laws by which the world is governed, unless it be supposed that law is pitted against law, and 

nature is engaged in destroying itself. 

II. In the second place, it is pertinent to inquire. What are the laws in accordance with 

which the world is governed? I say in accordance with which the world is governed, for it is 

obviously one thing to say that it is governed in accordance with law, and quite a different thing 

to say that it is governed by law. In the once instance it is affirmed that the governing power is 

law, in the other it may be held that the governing power is above law while it acts through it. 

The question being, then, what are the laws of nature; it is but fair to admit that there is a 

distinction demanded by the discussion which is to be noticed as existing between moral and 

natural law. A moral law may be defined to be a rule of duty. It supposes a lawgiver of whose 

will it is a formal expression binding the moral agent as a subject of moral government to a 

course of moral obedience. Let it be conceded that this is not the aspect of law in which it enters 

into the present discussion, and the question recurs. What are the laws of nature, whether they be 

regarded as impressed upon the world of matter or the world of mind? It would appear to be an 

uncontrollable conviction of our minds that back of the existence of laws there lies the existence 

of power, or of force. All are agreed as to the process by which we arrive at the conception of a 

natural law. When by a careful observation and collection of a sufficient number of particular 

facts which closely resemble each other we proceed to arrange them into a class, we denominate 

the generalized statement thus attained a law, and we say that the facts took place in obedience or 

conformity to this law. But is it not manifest that this is not a complete account of the occurrence 

of the facts themselves? The question at once arises, What produced the facts, for facts are things 

done. What is that by which they are performed or accomplished? It will not do to say that they 

were produced by law, for law is only a generalization of the facts. That would be equivalent to 

saying that the facts produced themselves. The true answer is that they were produced by power 

operating in a fixed and regular manner. Natural law is but the fixed and uniform mode in which 

power operates to the production of results. We are accustomed to say that the solar system is 

governed by the law of gravitation. But when we proceed to analyze the language, we are driven 

to the conclusion that it is not a mere abstraction which we call the law of gravitation which 



holds the parts of the system together. There is the force of attraction which draws worlds to 

worlds, and keeps them in their appointed places. The same thing is true of all natural laws, of 

chemical affinity, electricity, magnetism, and others which might be mentioned. These are but 

expressions of the regular modes in which force operates to the production of certain results. We 

speak of the law of vegetable and of animal growth, but it is clear that there is something more 

than mere law, there is a power which causes the vegetable or the animal to grow. The law but 

expresses the method in which that power acts. When, therefore, it is said that the world is 

governed by certain laws, the meaning, to be intelligible, is that it is controlled by power which 

operates in regular and uniform modes in producing the facts of nature. And here it may be 

remarked as deserving our notice that a discussion which has for some time been going on, and is 

now in progress, in the philosophical circles of Europe, has developed the theory, which is ably 

sustained, that all the forces of nature are but different modifications of one and the same 

original and central force. The attraction of gravitation and chemical affinity, for example, are 

but diverse manifestations of the same great force in different relations, and under dissimilar 

circumstances and conditions. I do not mention this as affording a ground of faith, but only as 

indicating the fact that the researches of science, when properly conducted, corroborate the 

doctrines of Scripture; and that the utterances of nature, in regard to subjects upon which she is 

competent to speak at all, are not out of harmony with the oracles of revelation. God's works and 

God's Word are the complement of each other. 

III. The inquiry now arises, "What is this great power which produces the facts of nature?  

Were I instituting a merely philosophical argument, the issue, at this stage, would have to be 

joined with the atheist upon the question whether this power be that of God, or one which is 

inherent in nature itself. I do not feel that I am called upon to enter into those lists. But it merits 

our attention that it is not inconsistent with their purpose for those who urge the objection to 

prayer that it is rendered useless by the operation of general laws, to admit that these laws are but 

manifestations of a power which is divine. This is the position of the pantheistic school, which 

numbers its disciples by thousands, and is supported by some of the most splendid names in 

philosophy and letters. Concede to them their doctrine of the impersonality of God, and you 

admit the impossibility of prayer. For, to all intents and purposes, God is law and law is God, and 

it is the absurdest of all absurdities to suppose that prayer may be rationally offered to law. There 

must be a personal being before prayer can be conceived as intelligible or possible, and it is alike 

the deliverance of reason and of Scripture that the power which governs the world is that of an 

intelligent and personal God. The arguments by which even reason establishes this fundamental 

principle of religion might, did time permit, be impressively exhibited, but I must be content with 

only a brief intimation of one line of proof which appeals to the experience of every human 

being. It is derived from the testimony of our own consciousness. It is true, my brethren, that our 

knowledge of the great, the infinite God, is exceedingly small, even though He has been pleased 

to reveal Himself to us in His Word. But He has given us faculties by which we are able to 

apprehend somewhat of His existence and His attributes; otherwise the idea of God would be to 

us an impossibility and His name an unmeaning cipher. Man was originally made in the image of 

God, and we are able to rise to some conception of His nature and perfections from the imperfect 

but real analogies of our own consciousness. Were we not possessed of moral attributes it would 

be impossible for us to conceive of His moral excellencies; had we no intellect, we could not 

apprehend Him as an intelligent being; and had we no will and no conscience, we could not 

acknowledge Him as the Almighty Ruler of the world. From our possession of these faculties, it 



is competent for us to infer their existence in Him, although in an infinitely higher degree of 

perfection. In the same way it is a legitimate process by which we infer from our consciousness 

of personality the fact of the personality of God. It is not intended to affirm that our 

consciousness of personality is direct and immediate. All that is necessary is to show that we are 

conscious of the possession of attributes which necessitate the conviction of the fact of our 

personality. It will not be denied that we are conscious of our individuality, of that characteristic 

which discriminates us from all other beings; that we are conscious of possessing intelligence, 

will and conscience; in short, that we are conscious of attributes inhering in us from which the 

influence is necessary and immediate that we are personal beings. This leads us to the conviction 

of God's personality. Although we may not be directly conscious of the fact, any more than we 

are directly conscious of the existence of God, we are irresistibly led to infer the divine 

personality, just as we are necessarily impelled to the inference of the divine existence. Every 

human being is conscious that he is different from everything else, that what is himself is not 

anything else, and that nothing else is himself. And the inference is clear, that as God is a person, 

He is different from everything else, that God is not the universe and the universe is not God. All 

things were created by Him and in Him they live and move and have their being, but they are not 

He, and He is not they. This must be so, or we are greater than God. It is the fact of our 

endowment with the noble principle of personality which lifts us, poor as we are, immeasurably 

above the brutes and the sublimest features of the natural world. And shall we deny to God an 

excellence which distinguishes us?  The Pantheist is met by the dilemma, — either we are not 

persons and then our nature is a lie, or we are persons and then as, according to his hypothesis, 

we are God and God is we, God is a person, and the whole pantheistic theory is overthrown. The 

conviction of the divine personality is indestructibly imbedded in the heart of the human race. 

Wherever we find man, in every age and clime, we are met by "oracles, altars and priests" as 

attestations of the belief that personal Deity exists, that men may worship Him, and that He may 

receive the worship of men. And this great truth so loudly and unmistakably proclaimed by 

human consciousness is, of course, the fundamental idea in which revelation is grounded. There 

must be a personal God or it is impossible to conceive that He could communicate to intelligent 

beings the knowledge of Himself, and invite them to the exalted privilege of holding communion 

with Him. The fact of the divine personality is stamped upon the records of nature, and blazes in 

letters of light upon the awful pages of a written revelation. To strike it out of the inmost 

convictions of our minds is to dash out the lights upon the altar of our souls, and to render 

religion itself a mockery and a cheat. To blot it from the tablets of Scripture is to quench the 

rising dawn of religious hope and consign the idea of a Bible and a scheme of redemption to the 

region of impossibilities. 

When, therefore, we affirm that the world is not simply governed by law, and that there is 

a power which lies back of law, and operates through it to the production of the facts of nature, 

we do not convey the impression that this is a blind and impersonal power. It is the sublime and 

active energy of an infinite personal God whose reign is above law, while it is administered 

through it; a Being who 

"Warms in the sun, refreshes in the breeze,  

Glows in the stars, and rustles in the trees;  

Lives through all life, extends through all extent,  

Speads undivided, operates unspent." 



Let it be conceded, then, that the power which governs the world through law is a 

personal God and you reach the doctrine of the possibility of prayer. We cannot pray to law, but 

we can pray to the God who made law and uses it as an instrument, a plan upon which He 

creates, develops and controls a system of order, harmony and beauty. 

IV. But, in the fourth place, admitting the personality of God and the consequent 

possibility of prayer, it will still be urged that the difficulty has been shifted, but not removed. 

For if God governs the world by general laws, the same objection exists to the utility and 

efficacy of prayer. The system of government is fixed and uniform and determines beforehand 

the destiny of the individual. Where, then, is the room for prayer? To this the answer is obvious. 

There is no impossibility, even on rational grounds, of conceiving that God has in the ordination 

of the system of law by which He administers the government of the world made provision, for 

prayer as an element in the scheme. He may have established between it and the results which 

are sought by it the relation of means to ends, and then prayer, so far from being inconsistent 

with the operation of law, is involved in its development and rendered certainly successful by its 

operation. It would be divested of contingency, and possess, when sincerely offered, the 

guarantee and assurance of success. I cannot do better than by quoting, on this point, the remarks 

of an able living writer, who combines with the acuteness of a philosopher the humility and the 

faith of a Christian. Says Dr. McCosh: "Dr. Chalmers supposes that prayer may be answered in 

one or other of two ways in perfect accordance with the ordinary procedure of God. He supposes 

that prayer and its answer may be connected together as cause and effect, that they may form a 

sequence of a very subtle kind, more subtle than any of the sequences of the most latent physical 

substances, and not, therefore, observable, except by those who have that nice spiritual 

discernment which is communicated by faith. Or, he supposes that God may interpose among the 

physical agents beyond that limit to which human sagacity can trace the operation of law. . . . He 

might, for instance, change the laws which regulate the weather, and send a storm or a calm at 

any given place or time; or He might modify the laws by which the living functions of the human 

body are regulated, and send health or disease, and no man be able to say whether there has been 

an interposition or not. But is it necessary," says Dr. McCosh, "to resort to either of these 

ingenious theories? Is there not a more obvious means by which God can answer the prayer of 

faith? It is not necessary to suppose that prayer and its answer form a separate law of nature, for 

the answer may come as the result of other laws arranged for this very purpose. Nor is it needful 

to suppose that God interposes to change His own laws. The analogy of His method of operation 

in other matters would rather incline us to believe that He has so arranged these laws that by their 

agency He may answer prayer without at all interfering with them. . . . His agents were at first 

ordained and marshalled by Him for the accomplishment of all the wise designs of His 

government; and among other ends they may bring the blessings for which faith is expected to 

supplicate. He sends an answer to prayer in precisely the same way as He compasses all His 

other moral designs, as He conveys blessings and inflicts judgments. He does not require to 

interfere with His own arrangements, for there is an answer provided in the arrangement made by 

Him from all eternity. How is it that God sends us the bounties of His providence? how is it that 

He supplies the many wants of His creatures? how is it that He encourages industry? how is it 

that He arrests the plots of wickedness? how is it that He punishes in this life notorious offenders 

against His law? The answer is, by the skilful pre-arrangements of His providence, whereby the 

needful events fall out at the very time and in the way required. When the question is asked: 



How does God answer prayer? We give the very same reply, — it is by a pre-ordained 

appointment when God settled the constitution of the world and set all its parts in order." 

These views, so far as they go, I believe to be as just as they are forcibly expressed, and 

they are the more striking as they do not indicate a method of answering prayer that is 

inconsistent with the fact, which every fresh discovery of science tends to confirm, that God 

controls the world through the medium of natural laws. But I confess that if this statement of the 

mode by which God answers prayer were intended to embrace the whole truth upon the subject, 

which, however, is not the case on the part of the writer quoted, it would fail to present an aspect 

of the subject which is inexpressibly dear to the heart of the Christian, and with which he could 

not for an instant consent to part. That view is that God is personally present always and 

everywhere in the working of the scheme of His providence, and that the blessings which are 

conferred in answer to prayer are bestowed by His immediate personal act. He is not, in 

accordance with the ancient philosophical idea, though admitted to be personal, simply the first 

cause of all things, who constructed the world as a vast machine, impressed upon it its laws, and 

withdrew from a subsequent immediate interposition in its affairs. He is not, so to speak, located 

at the remote end of the series of second causes. His power immediately pervades the whole 

series in all its minutest details, circumstances and relations. He is perpetually present with every 

part of it, and as His personality can no more be divided than His essence, He is personally 

present to guide, to manage, and to energize the entire system in all its parts. Nor is He present 

with the world, conceived as a great living organism, a mere principle of development of which 

its life is the general result and its parts are but the special modifications. That would be to deny 

His personality and to make Him substantially identical with the world and the world with Him. 

He is the principle of life, and the source of power, but He is a person who imparts life, a person 

who infuses power. He is different from the world while He is with it, and the world is different 

from Him while it is in Him. He giveth to all life and breath and all things. In Him all creatures 

live and move and have their being. Let us take this view into connection with the other, and we 

are able to see how, without infringing the established order of natural law, God may provide for 

our wants, listen to our petitions, and bestow the answers to prayer by His own personal and 

immediate agency. This is the precious doctrine of a special providence, so clearly taught us by 

the Scriptures, without which the world would be but a cold and dreary realm under the sway of 

an iron system of law, with no God to whom we could draw near in sweet personal communion, 

and from whom we could derive a present help amid the stormy vicissitudes of life. No, my 

brethren, we are not under the rigid reign of naked and absolute law. We are not doomed by the 

stern necessities of our being to pray to mere abstractions, to cry to no purpose, with the false 

prophets of old, "O Baal, hear us, O Baal, hear us!" We are under the special providence of a 

personal God who clothes the lilies, feeds the ravens, notices the death of the sparrow, and bows 

down a listening ear to the faintest breathings of true desire from the humblest broken hearts of 

His creatures. 

V. I hasten to a conclusion with the remark, that the God who rules the world has been 

pleased in His word to reveal Himself to us under the relations of a Father, a Savior, and a 

Friend, and graciously invites us to pray to Him as He is made known to us in these lovely and 

endearing characters. It is with a feeling of relief that we emerge from the swamps and thickets 

of a tangled and abstract discussion into the open fields and cheering sunlight of God's blessed 

word. Here the plainest and most unlettered believer in Jesus may take his stand and invincibly 



maintain his ground against the most subtle and specious assaults upon his faith of philosophy 

and science falsely so called. God speaks to him. It is enough. He accepts the divine testimony 

and relies upon it though a world should pronounce it a lie. And what the word of God declares 

to him finds a response in his own experience which the storms of infidelity cannot beat down, or 

the jeers of skepticism silence. Yes, my friends, the Great Being who created the world, stamps 

His laws upon it, and manages its affairs by His infinite wisdom and almighty providence — the 

God who thunders in the heavens and rides upon the wings of the wind, proclaims Himself to us 

worthless sinners as our Father in Christ Jesus His Son. We are taught to address Him as "our 

Father in heaven." He thus tenderly expostulates with us amidst the waywardness of early life: 

"Wilt thou not from this time say. My Father, Thou art the guide of my youth?" He instructs us 

to say, "Doubtless Thou art our Father, though Abraham be ignorant of us and Israel 

acknowledge us not." Hear how movingly He appeals to our own emotions, and derives from 

them exhortations to us to confide in His paternal love in all our weaknesses and distresses: 

"Like as a father pitieth his children, so the Lord pitieth them that fear Him; for He knoweth our 

frame. He remembereth that we are but dust. Can a woman forget her sucking child that she 

should not have compassion on her son? Yea, she may forget, yet will I remember thee. For a 

small moment I have forsaken thee, but with everlasting mercies will I have compassion on 

thee." "If ye, then, being evil, know how to give good gifts unto your children, how much more 

shall your Father which is in heaven give good things to them that ask him?" and is this so? 

Then, if He be indeed our Father, tender, merciful and pitiful; surely as His children we may 

come to Him and make known to Him our requests. Sick, poor, needy, blind, miserable, naked, 

we will come to Him and tell Him all our wants. And can a Father's heart be steeled against the 

entreaties of His children who cry to Him from the depths of such afflictions? Tell us not He 

governs the world by general laws and cannot listen to the prayers of individuals. And shall a 

Father's laws imprison the outgoings of a Father's heart? Who would ever dream that the more 

perfectly an earthly parent administers the government of his household and manages its affairs 

by wise rules, and systematic arrangements, the less likely He would be to hear the requests of 

His children? And why should God be prevented by the laws which He Himself administers 

from answering the prayers of His children? Of what avail is it that He is our Father and we His 

children if we cannot make bold to come into His presence, to cling to His knees and ask His 

paternal benediction? Let men of science sneer as they may at the fancied inefficacy and 

absurdity of prayer, God is our Father, and we can pray to Him, and He will hear our voice. "Let 

us, therefore, come boldly to the throne of grace that we may obtain mercy and find grace to help 

in time of need." He gave His Son to die for us; how shall He not, with Him, also freely give us 

all things? 

But what, above all, gives us assurance of the efficacy of our prayers is the fact that the 

procedures of providence are instituted and the laws of the world are administered by One who is 

at once a Savior, a Brother, and a Friend. "The Father," said the Lord Jesus, in His parting words 

to His disciples, "the Father hath given all things into My hands." All things are put in subjection 

under His feet, and nothing is excepted from His sway, but He who did put all things under Him. 

The hands that were pierced with the nails of Calvary wield the sceptre of limitless dominion. 

The head that was lacerated and dishonored with the crown of thorns is graced with many 

crowns and blazes with diadems that symbolize a manifold and universal rule. There is not an 

element of nature, not a force of nature, not a living being of nature, which Jesus does not hold in 

His power and use at His will. He purchased the control of the world in the name of His people 



by the price of His blood. Nor does His Empire stop here. It is established above the throne of 

death and sweeps away, parallel with the future destiny of men, across the dread borders of time 

and eternity into the invisible realm of disembodied spirits. "I am He," He triumphantly 

exclaims, "that liveth and was dead, and behold I am alive forevermore. Amen. And have the 

keys of hell and of death." And let it be remembered, as a source of unspeakable consolation to 

us, that this administration of providence, this control of the laws by which the world is 

governed, is committed to the hands of the Lord Jesus for the benefit and salvation of His people. 

"All things," says the great apostle, addressing believers, "all things are yours; whether Paul or 

Apollos, or Cephas, or the world, or life, or death, or things present, or things to come; all are 

yours; and ye are Christ's, and Christ is God's." And can we believe that the laws of nature which 

Christ Himself administers and through which He displays His power shall ever be barriers 

betwixt His heart and the prayers of His people? No, my brethren, the Savior who died for us, the 

Brother who passed through the flaming furnace of affliction that He might know how to 

sympathize with us, will tolerate no impediment to the communication of His love to His people, 

or the passage of His people's prayers to Him. 

 
 

  

 Book Review 
1861 : Life in the Shenandoah Valley: A Compilation of The Journal of 
Siram Peter Henkel; The Letter Collection of Caspar Coiner Henkel, M.D.; 
The Daily Dispatch of Richmond, Virginia 
 

1862 : Life in the Shenandoah Valley: A Compilation of The Journal of 
Siram Peter Henkel; The Letter Collection of Caspar Coiner Henkel, M.D.; 
The Daily Dispatch of Richmond, Virginia 
 

1863 : Life in the Shenandoah Valley: A Compilation of The Journal of 
Siram Peter Henkel; The Letter Collection of Caspar Coiner Henkel, M.D.; 
The Daily Dispatch of Richmond, Virginia 
 

Compiled By Elsie Renalds Newcomer & Janet Renalds Ramsey   
©2011, 2012, 2013, Hills & Mills LLC, 648 pp., 344 pp., 340 pp. all paperback 
 

Reviewed by Rex Miller 
 

There are three valuable titles available to those interested in ―Civil War‖ history that more 

than likely are below the radar of most historians. They are the family collection of journals, 

letters and diaries from the family and extended family of Siram Henkle of New market, 

Virginia. Also included are newspaper articles of the period from the Daily Dispatch of 

Richmond, Virginia. 



These boxes of documents came into the possession of two of his great-granddaughters; 

granddaughters of Siram’s thirteenth child, Heleah Margaret Reynolds. Elsie Renalds 

Newcomber and Janet Renalds Ramsey had no ambition to become writers or historians though 

they both attended Madison College in Harrisonburg, Virginia; but the sheer volume of wealth of 

historical information was too great to be left unharvested in obscurity. 

The daunting task of arranging each piece of paper in chronological order was undertaken as 

was cataloging by subject and author. Realizing there was too much for a single book, they 

concluded a book for each year was necessary. Thus, the process of typing, formatting and 

editing was begun. 

They did not labor in vain. They have thus far created 3 of a proposed 6 volumes. The three 

under review at the moment and 1864 is due to be released this winter, January – February, 2014, 

and 1865 and 1866 accordingly. 

The Henkel journals and documents are now in possession of the Library of Virginia Special 

Collections. The letters and documents of Dr. Caspar Henkel are on display at the National 

Library of Medicine. 

These wonderful books answer questions you may have never thought to ask and illuminate 

in a personal way the life and times of Shenandoah Valley families during a most trying period. 

My guess is that these titles may not be available for an extended length of time as they were 

self published and printed by a local print shop. I would advise you to avail yourself to these 

titles while you can. 
 

You might Google as follows: 

https://confederateshop.com/shop/1861-life-in-the-shenandoah-valley/  

 

   
 

 We must remember who we are and what we must be about:  
The SCV Challenge by Lt. Gen. S. D. Lee 

  

To you, Sons of Confederate Veterans, we will 
commit the vindication of the cause for which we 
fought.  To your strength will be given the 
defense of the Confederate soldier’s good name, 
the guardianship of his history, the emulation of 
his virtues, the perpetuation of those principles 
which he loved and which you love also, and 
those ideals which made him glorious and which 
you also cherish. Remember, it is your duty to 



see that the true history of the South is 
presented to future generations. 
  

***** 

 Chaplain’s Handbook 
  Sesquicentennial Edition 

Sons of Confederate Veterans  
  

This is an enlarged Sesquicentennial Edition of the Chaplain’s Handbook.   It is enlarged from 

131 pages to 165 pages. A chapter has been added on the topic, SCV Chaplains Should be 

Gentlemen; there has also been added a third burial service, The Order for the Burial of the Dead 

of the Protestant Episcopal Church in the Confederate States of America; a chapter on Praying 

in Public has been added; and a chapter on Prayer Suggestions for Public Use.  All the other 

chapters remain the same. 
 

Hopefully, those using the handbook will find it even more useful than before.  There is the same 

cloth cover, acid free paper for longevity, sewn signatures, etc.  
 

The retail price is being kept to a minimum of $12, which is very low for a hardback quality 

publication.  Contact SCV headquarters or biblicalandsouthernstudies.com for a copy. 

 

 

 

 

 


