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E-mail: markwevans@bellsouth.net 

 
Quote from a Confederate Chaplain 

 

 “At Chapin‘s Farm, early in spring of 1864, General Lee sent his military carriage to 
Richmond for Dr. (Joshua) Peterkin. During service Dr. Peterkin knelt to pray; as usual, 
the men stood up or sat still, for most part; but when General Lee knelt in the dust, all 
dropped down instantly.‖ [This is a testimony to one who had gained respect of his men.] 
 

Rev. H. M. White 
 

Chaplain 1
st
 Virginia Artillery / Hardaway’s Artillery Battalion 

  

     
 

Editorial 
  

Fellow Compatriots in the Chaplains’ Corps and Friends: 
 

The leaves have turned to display the brilliant colors of fall in the land of 

Lee, Jackson, Stuart, Henry, Washington, Jefferson, etc. Crops have been 

gathered and cool nights now grip the inhabitants. The battlefields, where 

the Army of Northern Virginia so courageously fought an enemy driven by 

hatred, are quiet. Those fields sanctified by Southern blood are now 

monuments for those who fought. The battlefields of the first war for 

independence also are fixed in time. Many former defenders have marked 

graves and many are in unmarked graves. Are we thankful for them? Do we 

seek to honor them? 
 

The question which thrills every heart is, Did these men die in vain? Their death 
was but the logical conclusion of the principles which led to our great struggle, and 
furnished their highest and most significant illustration. It was the costliest sacrifice 
which an injured people could make for the maintenance of their fundamental 
liberties. Fathers and mothers gave up their children, wives their husbands, sisters 
their brothers, sovereign States their sons, and these men themselves, for the sake of 
a cause which involved every earthly interest and overshadowed every earthly 
relation. What sacrifice could for a moment be put into comparison with this? To 
have yielded up our fortunes, to have been ejected from our burning homes, to have 
witnessed the sacking of our cities, and the destruction of our harvests,— could all 
these have borne any analogy to the loss of these lives? The questions, therefore, 
force themselves upon us, Was this sacrifice a useless one? Was this precious blood 
spilt wholly in vain? 
 

mailto:markwevans@bellsouth.net
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These are the words of Chaplain John L. Girardeau after the war at a 
memorial service. He proclaimed this in A Heritage of Resisting Tyranny. 
He also declared: 
  

Either these men were rebels against lawful authority, or they were not. If they 
were, then the principles upon which they acted ought to be abandoned and the 
cause for which they contended ought to be consigned to oblivion. Dear as their 
memory is to us, we would have no warrant in being moved by personal relations to 
them to perpetuate a grievous wrong. If they were not, then every noble attribute of 
our nature, every sacred sentiment of justice, gratitude and consistency should 
impel us to justify their course, and to perpetuate their principles. And this is our 
position. In the face of the world we protest, that so far from having been rebels 
against legitimate authority and traitors to their country, they were lovers of liberty, 
combatants for constitutional rights, and as exemplars of heroic virtue benefactors 
of their race. This is not mere assertion dictated by sympathy or uttered in the spirit 
of bravado. It is susceptible of proof.  
 

But we their descendents face battlefields for the preservation of the 

Christian faith, for Biblical morality, for legitimate honor, for 

constitutionalism, etc. against a hideous foe that grew from the roots of the 

New England anarchy that precipitated the war and reinterpreted the 

Constitution. Are we giving honor to whom honor is due? 
 

Honor thy Father and Mother 
 

“Honour thy father and thy mother: that thy days may be long upon the land which 

the LORD thy God giveth thee” (Exodus 20:12). 

“Honour thy father and mother; which is the first commandment with promise; That it 

may be well with thee, and thou mayest live long on the earth” (Ephesians 6:2-3). 

“Render therefore to all their dues … honour to whom honour” (Romans 13:7). 
 

Are we honoring those to whom honor is due? Are we ashamed of our Confederate 

parents? Many have family and friends who do not want to identify with the old 

Confederacy because it is frowned upon by the modern elite. Some have even sought to 

drop their Southern accents. This is a dangerous behavior before the God of heaven.  

Long ago there was an old man whose sight became suspect and his hands trembled 

along with his body. When he would eat his teeth made a distressing sound on his eating 

utensil and he often dribbled drink and food on himself and the table. He came to live 

with his son and his family for he could no longer make it on his own. The son‘s wife 

being a more modern kind of woman did not cater to the arrangement. After all, the 

entire house was her castle. The old fellow continued to dribble food and drink; finally 

she remonstrated, ―I can‘t have this for it destroys my right to happiness.‖ 

The wife and son placed the old man in an out of the way corner of the kitchen. They 

placed him on a stool, gave him his food and sought to ignore him. From then on he was 
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fed in a bowl and would at times glance their way with his wistful and incessant batting 

eyes. One day when his hands trembled more than usual the bowl was dropped and 

broke into many pieces. His daughter-in-law said, ―If you are going to act like a pig you 

must eat out of a trough.‖ They made him a little wooden pig trough and his food was 

placed there for him to eat. 

There was a little grandson in the household and he was very observant. He was the 

light and love of the family. At supper one evening the father and mother noticed their 

little son playing with some pieces of wood. The father asked the boy, ―What are you 

doing my boy?‖ He replied with a big smile, ―I‘m making a little pig trough to feed you 

and mamma in when I grow up.‖ The parents looked at each other with shocked 

expressions but did not say anything. They went to the corner and took the old 

gentleman by the arm and led him back to the table and made him comfortable. They 

placed his food on a plate and when his teeth chattered and he dribbled food they said 

not a word. 

We might add a codicil, for our own benefit of course, to this commandment—

“Honor your parents lest your children dishonor you.” When the family order is 

harmed in any way through disrespect, dishonor or by changing its structure as 

ordained by God then the culture dies. Destroy the family and you destroy the country. 

One way this commandment has been undermined is through beliefs such as ―it only 

takes a village‖ or ―it only takes the state.‖ Is it any wonder that the statist culture is 

opposed to our honoring our Confederate parents? Modern legislation harms the family. 

Communes, children of the state, the cooperative, the mother state, etc. are ways of 

circumventing God‘s way. Lenin was correct, ―Destroy the family and you destroy 

society.‖ This was his ploy. In the history of the Bolshevik Revolution in Russia they 

sought to abolish the family through legislation and legitimization of behavior 

destructive of the family. There was the systematic deconstruction of what they 

considered old mores. What the Marxists feared was the cultural independence of the 

family. The traditional family was considered an enemy of the state. The result was 

children became throwaways, immorality became morality, easy divorces became the 

norm, abortions became a mere medical procedure, children out of wedlock became an 

accepted norm, and much more. The Communist Manifesto asserted, ―We replace home 

education by social.‖ Who has not been aware that in this country children are 

considered the property of the state following the Marxist ideology? Perverted lifestyles 

are now preferred and protected lifestyles. These are destructive to the family and 

culture. 

The result of rejecting God‘s way is death. Obedience is the way of life—“Honour thy 

father and thy mother: that thy days may be long upon the land which the LORD thy 

God giveth thee” (Exodus 20:12). The Lord said that all who hate Him love death (Prov. 

8:36). We murder over a million babies in their mother‘s wombs each year, we are now 
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espousing euthanasia, we are legalizing every form of life threatening behavior and we 

are in a death spiral as a nation. An insurance man many years ago confronted this 

writer with the need to practice euthanasia for we cannot afford the elderly. What do 

you think he is saying now that he is aged, if the Lord has allowed his life to continue? 
 

     
 

This issue contains our Chaplain-in-Chief’s introductory message to the reader. Our 

Chaplain-in-Chief gives us an excellent article titled Lee Chapel: The House that Lee Built. 

Revival is the great need of the hour. Your editor has provided a biographical sketch of 

Chaplain George F. Adams, Part II dealing with his service for the Lord in the war and 

post-war period. Next we have an article from assistant editor Mark Evans titled: 

Thanksgiving in the Storm this should be a spiritual challenge to the reader. This issue as 

usual includes A Confederate Sermon, submitted by Chaplain Kenneth Studdard.  This 

sermon is by Chaplain J. B. Hawthorne on “Christ’s Accomplished Word.” Our Book 

Review is of The Valley of Vision edited by Arthur Bennett. The review is by your editor.  
 

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: 
 

Just a reminder: the Chaplains' Corps new web site is available. Please share this 
site with others who might have an interest in the Sons of Confederate Veterans and 
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especially the ministry of the SCV Chaplains' Corps. You can reach the site at this link:  
http://www.chaplain-in-chief.com 

Several of the site pages are changed on a monthly basis. These include: 
 

1. The Chaplains' Corps Chronicles; 
2. The "Let Us Pray" page; 
3. The Chaplain-in-Chief's sermon; 
4. The Chaplain's Corner 
 

The "News and Views" section is modified almost daily and the "Photo Gallery" is 
changed as new pictures of SCV events are available. Feel free to check the site several 
times during the month. 

Perhaps an additional word about the "Chaplain's Corner." Let me encourage you to 
craft an article for this important section. The article, of course, should be a biblical 
discussion with application to the Southern cause of freedom, liberty, justice, and self-
determination. The goal of the article is to inform, motivate, encourage, and inspire for 
the cause of Christ well illustrated in the great revival that swept through the Southern 
Armies during the 1860s conflict. Of course this article is probably not the place for 
political discussions or presentations of controversial issues within the Confederation.  

When you have written your article please forward it to me at drparker@mdivs.edu. 
Identify "Chaplain's Corner" in the email subject line. Be sure to include biographical 
information such as academic / theological training, places of previous ministry, current 
church or ministry, SCV location and ministry, etc. Due to the number of articles 
received (hopefully), I may not be able to post all submissions, but certainly will present 
all that I can. Also keep in mind a statement a friend often reminds me, "There is no 
such thing as good writing, only good editing."  

October 25 I had opportunity to attend the GEC meeting at Elm Springs. It was a 
very productive meeting. I was well impressed with the leadership that God in His 
providence has raised up for the Confederation. Let me encourage you to pray for these 
good men daily: 

 

Charles Kelly Barrow, Commander-in-Chief 
Thomas V. Strain, Jr., Lt. Commander-in-Chief 

Douglas Wilson Nash, Jr., Adjutant-in-Chief 
Charles L. Rand III, Chief of Staff 

Ken W. Smith, Judge Advocate-in-Chief 
Ben Lewis Jones, Chief of Heritage Operations 

Randall B. Burbage, Commander Army of Northern Virginia 
Ronnie Smith Roach, Councilman Army of Northern Virginia 
Larry Allen McCluney, Jr., Commander Army of Tennessee 

James G. Paterson, Councilman Army of Tennessee 
Charles Evans Lauret, Commander Army of Trans-Mississippi 
Paul C. Gramling, Jr. Councilman Army of Trans-Mississippi 

Michael Givens, Past Commander-in-Chief 
Chuck McMichael, Past Commander-in-Chief 

Christopher Sullivan, Past Commander-in-Chief 
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One other item of note: plans are underway for the Chaplain's Conference in the 
Spring of 2015. As soon as a specific date is set I will notify. It would be marvelous if you 
could be with us for this inspirational meeting. Would it not be outstanding to "fill the 
church" for this great time of Southern preaching and singing? We know that the 
preaching of Christ and revival spirit happened in the Camps of our Confederate soldier 
ancestors and it would certainly be appropriate for us to follow their example. Please 
feel free to share any ideas or suggestions that you feel would make the Conference 
better.  

Allow me to close with a prayer request. On Sunday, November 9, I will be the guest 
speaker for The Master's Chapel, Boonville, Indiana. Thank you for your prayers.   
  
Deo Vindice! 
  
Ray L. Parker 
Chaplain-in-Chief 
 

***** 
Chaplain-in-Chief’s Article 

 

Lee Chapel 
"The House that Lee Built" 

 

Ray L. Parker 
 

General Robert E. Lee: 1864-65 
"General-in-Chief of Confederate Forces" 

 

The months of 1864-1865 were difficult for Confederate General Robert E. Lee. 
Federal General Ulysses Grant pressed his advantage in men, material, and munitions. 
Grant sought to pin the Army of Northern Virginia against the Confederate Capital of 
Richmond. General Lee's expert military maneuvering stopped Grant's advances each 
time. Grant, however, with his advantage in numbers pushed Lee a bit farther to the 
southeast with each assault.     

Eventually General Grant moved his army across the James River to attack 
Petersburg, Virginia. Lee's army defeated this Federal attempt and entrenched itself at 
Petersburg. The siege of Petersburg lasted from June 1864 to March 1865. During this 
siege, General Lee was promoted to General-in-Chief of the Confederate forces (January 
31, 1865).   

On April 2, 1865 the Federal assault on Petersburg was successful. The loss of 
Petersburg caused Lee to abandon Richmond and move his army west. Lee's goal was to 
escape to the southwest and join with Joseph E. Johnston's Army of Tennessee in North 
Carolina and thus continue the struggle for Southern independence. However, General 
Grant's forces soon surrounded the Army of Northern Virginia. There was no escape for 
the Confederate forces.  
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Faced with this indefensible situation, Lee surrendered his forces to General Grant 
on April 9, 1865. On April 10, Lee issued General Order # 9 in which he stated, "After 
four years of arduous service marked by unsurpassed courage and fortitude, the Army of 
Northern Virginia has been compelled to yield to overwhelming numbers and resources 
... With an unceasing admiration of your constancy and devotion to your Country, and a 
grateful remembrance of your kind and generous consideration for myself, I bid you an 
affectionate farewell."  

 

Former General Robert E. Lee: 1865 
"Private Citizen in an Uncertain Time" 

 
From April to June 1865 Lee and his family lived in Richmond at the Stewart-Lee 

House (also known as the Norman Stewart House). Lee's pre-war home in Arlington 
was confiscated by the Federal Government and never returned to the Lee family. Lee's 
future at this point was uncertain. 

Much of Richmond lay in ruins. Many wandered the streets seeking food and 
shelter. The agony of defeat burdened each Southerner. Federal troops were much 
evident in the former Confederate Capital. None in the city, or in the South for that 
matter, had any certainty about the future. The Confederate government was gone. State 
governments were non-functioning and eventually would operate but under Federal 
Military rule. The full force of so-called Reconstruction would soon be the order of the 
day for the South. The hope of Southern liberty, freedom, justice, and self-determination 
was "gone with the wind" -- destroyed by the force of Federal bayonets.   

What would the former General-in-Chief of Confederate forces do? What kind of 
future would this faithful warrior have? What could he do to help the South in this her 
darkest hour? 

 

President Robert E. Lee: 1865-70 
"From Warrior to Educator" 

 
From Richmond to Lexington 

 
Lee's life in Richmond was filled with callers. Many sought his advice and 

encouragement. In many ways he continued to be the voice of the South -- a voice 
multitudes wanted to hear. In addition there were offers of employment. Lee's name was 
iconic in both the North and the South and there were those who wanted to "cash in" on 
that good name. Most of the employment opportunities did not appeal to the former 
Confederate General -- but eventually, with the encouragement of friends and family, 
one offer was accepted.  

Washington College, Lexington, Virginia inaugurated Robert E. Lee as its eleventh 
President on October 2, 1865. In his inaugural address Lee said, "I shall devote my life 
to training young men to do their duty in life." 

 
A College Transformed 

 
The coming of Lee to Washington College was a transformation. Historically the 

College taught the classics. However under Lee's leadership innovative, practical courses 
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were offered. Lee petitioned the Virginia General Assembly for funds to establish studies 
in chemical, mechanical, and civil engineering, physics, modern languages, history, and 
literature. He planned for Schools of commerce, agriculture, medicine, law, and 
journalism. The New York Herald declared that Lee's emphasis on practical education 
was "likely to make as great an impression upon our old fogy schools and colleges as 
(the General) did in military tactics upon old fogy commanders in the palmy days of the 
rebellion." 

In addition Lee changed the numerous campus rules for student life to one basic 
principle -- to quote the General, "Young gentlemen, we have no pointed rules here. We 
have but one rule and that is that every student must be a gentlemen." Lee, of course, as 
a Christian placed a high priority on truth, honor, courtesy, and civility. Even today the 
"honor system" continues as the code for the college were Lee served as President.  

 
A President of Faith 

 
It was Lee's desire that each student at the college give serious consideration to the 

claims of Christ. He felt it his highest duty to live his faith and give others opportunity to 
understand his faith and even to claim his faith. Lee said to the Rev. Dr. W. S. White of 
Lexington, ―I shall be disappointed, sir, I shall fail in the leading object that brought me 
here, unless these young men become real Christians, and I wish you and others of your 
sacred calling to do all in your power to accomplish this.‖ Lee said to the Rev. Dr. 
Brown, one of the college trustees, "I dread the thought of any student going away from 
the college without becoming a sincere Christian." Lee said to the Rev. Dr. Kirkpatrick, 
professor of moral philosophy, "Oh! Doctor, if I could only know that all of the young 
men in the college were good Christians, I should have nothing more to desire." 

In 1867, Lee began construction of a new college chapel. The lower level contained 
administrative offices, a student center, and a library. President Lee's office was also in 
the lower level. The upper level, of course, was the Sanctuary of Worship.  

Lee was faithful to each chapel service. He sat at the front of the chapel on the left 
side facing the pulpit area. His was a reserved faith in the Episcopal tradition. His faith 
sustained him in the conflicts of war and it continued to sustain him in the challenges of 
an uneasy peace. His Christian faith was truly the anchor of his soul. Robert E. Lee was a 
devoted follower of Jesus Christ. Lee said, "My chief concern is to try to be an humble, 
earnest Christian." 

 
A Chapel of Worship 

 
General Lee did not believe in forcing students to attend religious services, but he 

did seek to influence them to do so. Lee said, "The best way that I know to induce 
students to attend chapel is to set them the example by always attending ourselves."  
Each chapel service included singing, reading the Scripture, prayer, and preaching.  

General Lee wrote to the ministers of Lexington: 

 Desirous of making the religious exercises of the College advantageous to the 
students, and wishing to use all means to inculcate among them the principles of true 
religion, the Faculty tender to you their cordial thanks for your past services, and 
request you to perform in rotation the customary daily exercises at the College Chapel. 
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The hour fixed for these services is forty-five minutes past seven o'clock every morning, 
except Sunday, during the session, save the three winter months, December, January 
and February, when the hour for prayer will be forty-five minutes past eight. The 
hours for lectures are fixed at eight and nine o'clock respectively during these periods. 
On Sundays the hour for prayer during the whole session is fixed at nine o'clock. 

 The Faculty also request that you will extend to the students a general invitation 
to attend the churches of their choice regularly on Sundays, and other days, and invite 
them to join the Bible classes established in each; that you will, as may be convenient 
and necessary, visit them in sickness and in health; and that you will in every proper 
manner urge upon them the great importance of the Christian religion. 

 The Faculty further ask that you will arrange among yourselves, as may be 
convenient, the periods of the session during which each will perform the Chapel 
services, and that during those periods the officiating minister will consider himself 
Chaplain of the College for the purpose of conducting religious worship, prayers, etc. 

Robert E. Lee: 1870 
"Promoted to Glory" 

 
 General Robert E. Lee suffered a stroke on September 28, 1870. Two weeks later 
he died of pneumonia (October 12, 1870) at the President's House on the campus of 
Washington College. The college trustees almost immediately changed the name of the 
institution to Washington and Lee, linking Lee's name with Washington's. Lee was 
buried on the lower level of the chapel he built at Washington and Lee University. His 
body remains there to this day. 
 

An Historic Note 
"Lee Chapel" 

 
 With the passing of time and the change of culture, some seem to have forgotten 
the man who not only saved Washington College financially but also transformed the 
institution from a classical educational venue to a progressive, practical school of higher 
education with a life-style code based upon honor. It is only right that General Robert E. 
Lee be respected at his last place of earthly service and where his earthly remains lie. 
Why would Lee Chapel -- "the house that Lee built" -- not display Confederate Flags? 
Why would the Southern Banners not be appropriate over the burial site of Confederate 
General Robert E. Lee? Why would it not be correct for a Southern University in a 
Southern city to remember their Southern heritage and the sacrifices that were made for 
this heritage? Young men from Washington College died to defend Virginia and the 
South. Is it right to cast their service to Virginia and the South aside? Does their love of 
State now mean nothing to us? Why would we disrespect them in this way? Why should 
there be any shame at the sight of that noble banner under which they fought and died? 
 In addition, why would it be incorrect for heritage groups (as the Sons of 
Confederate Veterans) to use Lee Chapel -- "the house that Lee built" -- to celebrate the 
life and service of General Robert E. Lee? Would this not be a most appropriate place to 
remember him? Why would it be incorrect for the premier guardian of Southern history 



11 

 

(the SCV) to use Lee Chapel for historic lecture presentations regarding Robert E. Lee? 
In all truth, it is right for Lee Chapel to be utilized in this way and it is wrong for the SCV 
to be barred from "the house that Lee built." 
        

 
 

 
 

Chaplain George F. Adams 
J. B. Magruder’s Virginia Division 

11
th

, 17
th

, & 57
th

 Virginia 
 

Part II 
 

By Dr. H. Rondel Rumburg 
© 2014 

 

The War 
  
In the spring of 1861 Rev. George F. Adams began the first of two pastorates of 

Hampton Baptist Church. Just one month before the War of Northern Aggression began 
the church had 187 white members and 949 black members. Just after the outbreak of 
the war, Colonial Hampton, Virginia, became the first town to be torched by its own 
inhabitants to keep it out of enemy hands. Some Confederate soldiers burned their own 
homes and many others, plus 130 businesses, the courthouse and churches. The meeting 
house of the Hampton Baptist Church was burned. An observer reported: ―The church 
was burning like a furnace and the flames were belching out of its steeple like an inferno 
… it seemed as if hell itself had broken lose and all its fiery demons were pouring oil on 
the flames.‖ 

Pastor George F. Adams at age 59 became the Confederate chaplain of J. B. 
Magruder‘s Virginia Division which was composed of the 11th, 17th, and 57th Virginia. He 
also continued to pastor the little remnant of the flock of the Hampton Baptist Church 
until 1862. There was a marked change in the life of Pastor Adams for the Federals 
arrested him as a spy. Adams was incarcerated on the Rip Raps which had been turned 
into a Federal prison in Hampton Roads harbor. Chaplain Adams‘ age and 
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imprisonment made its mark on the man of God in his early sixties. Lincoln‘s conflict 
and his insurrectionists brought this local church to a new low. 

In 1862 Rev. Adams returned to Baltimore where he was appointed State 
missionary and he served in this position until 1865. Here he served behind enemy lines 
until war‘s end. 

 

After the War 
 

Then Rev. Adams took charge of the Atlantic Female College at Onancock, Virginia. 
Meanwhile Hampton Baptist Church had begun its long struggle of survival from the 
ravages of fire and war. In 1866 Elder Daniel Cummings, a native of Maryland, laid the 
groundwork for building a meeting hall. At the September 1866 meeting of the Dover 
Baptist Association the church reported one hundred twenty members. Then in October 
1866 Hampton Baptist Church once again extended a call to Rev. George F. Adams to be 
their pastor.  

Adams resumed this pastorate in early 1867. The congregation held their worship 
services on the Lord‘s Day in the Elizabeth City County Courthouse. Reconstruction 
made it very difficult financially for the church to function. Paying a minister and raising 
money for a new sanctuary was a difficult task. After three years and many hardships 
the hard working congregation completed their meeting place which was a frame 
structure much smaller and less imposing than the one that had burned. The building 
did have a built-in baptistery and it opened for services on March 4, 1869. This 
pastorate lasted nine years until Pastor Adams‘ voice began to fail him. The cause of the 
failure was a cancerous condition in the throat. 

He returned to Baltimore in 1876 where, in the providence of God, he entered 
Immanuel‘s Land on April 16, 1877. He was in his 75th year. Brother Adams had been 
married twice and left a widow and several children. One of his sons was Dr. Charles S. 
Adams. 

The Executive Board of the Maryland Baptist Union Association adopted the 
following resolution:  

 

―Resolved, that in the death of our venerable and beloved brother, the Reverend 
George F. Adams, D.D., this Board has lost a true friend, a father in Israel, a founder 
of the Maryland Baptist Union Association, and one who labored longer in its 
service than any other.‖ 
 

The following summation of his ministry has been given in the Baptist 
Encyclopedia: 

 

As a preacher Mr. Adams was instructive and stimulating. His style was clear, 
simple, and forcible, and his sermons were rich in Christian experience. During a 
ministry of more than fifty years he had labored faithfully for the advancement of every 
good cause, baptizing hundreds of converts, and giving much of his time to the cause of 
missions, Sunday-schools, temperance, and the distribution of religious publications…. 
Mr. Adams also wrote and published numerous articles of interest in our religions 
periodicals, and was for one year the editor of the True Union, published in Baltimore. 
He had also in preparation a History of the Maryland Baptist Churches — a work for 
which he was specially fitted from his intimate acquaintance with the churches, and 
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which he undertook at the request of the M.B.U.A. He left it unfinished at his death, but 
it will be completed by the Rev. John Pollard, D.D. of Baltimore.  

 
Adams, George F., History of Baptist Churches in Maryland Connected with the Maryland Baptist 

Union Association, Baltimore: J. F. Weishampel, Jr., 1885. 
Cathcart, William, The Baptist Encyclopedia, Philadelphia: Louis H. Everts, 1881. 
Elliot, Jonathan, Historical Sketches of the Ten Miles Square Forming the District of Columbia, 

Washington, 1830. 
Watts, Joseph T., The Rise and Progress of Maryland Baptists, Issued by the State Mission Board. 

 

 
 

Thanksgiving in the Storm 
 

Mark W. Evans 
Past Chaplain-in-Chief 

 

     In difficult times, even in war, thanksgiving may abound.  One of the Confederate 
colporteurs, who distributed Christian tracts, literature, and Bibles, reported the 
following from Petersburg: ―I have been for some weeks devoting my time to the 
hospitals in this city.  The noble men are so fond of having one to talk with them about 
the Friend of sinners, and the heavenly home, that my heart is made to rejoice with 
theirs.  The other day I was reading a few tracts to a sick soldier, and while reading one 
on ‗The Blood of Christ,‘ he became so happy that he shouted, ‗Glory, to God!!‘ another 
said, ‗When I first came into the hospital I was sad and dissatisfied, but since I have 
been here I have learned of Jesus, and thank God even for tribulations‘‖ [W. W. Bennett, 
The Great Revival, 79].  
     Although Confederate chaplains and other Christian workers sometimes faced 
rejection and opposition, the Southland, as a whole, was grateful for the faith of their 
fathers.  The Bible was their unchangeable, authoritative source of faith and practice.  A 
chaplain, after noting ―drunkenness and profanity‖ in a neighboring regiment, spoke of 
the blessing of ministering in a regiment that maintained high Christian standards.  He 
said, ―This, of course, speaks louder and longer than victories on the battle-field, and is 
owing greatly, I must add, to our regimental officers, who enjoin such conduct by 
precept and encourage it by example.  No embargo is laid upon our religious operations.  
The soldiers are accessible, and the officers co-operate with the chaplain.  It is not 
unusual for the chaplain to receive several visits during the day from men desirous of 
having religious services in their tents at night.  How gratifying that the Rose of Sharon 
blooms under the war-cloud that overhangs us and scatters its fragrance through our 
encampment‖ [Bennett, p. 122]!   
     Many of the men in grey found that the Rock, Christ Jesus, was a sure foundation in 
the storms of war.  Confederate Chaplain J. William Jones recorded a conversation 
between a chaplain and a dying soldier.  The chaplain asked the warrior if he had any 
messages for his friends.  He replied:  ―Tell my father I have tried to eat my meals with 
thanksgiving.‖  ―Tell him that I have tried to pray as we used to do at home.‖  ―Tell him 
that Christ is now all my hope, all my trust, and that He is precious to my soul.‖  ―Tell 
him that I believe Christ will take me to Himself, and to my dear sister, who is in 
heaven.‖  Jones continued:  ―When the hymn, commencing, ‗Nearer, my God, to Thee,‘ 
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was read to him at the end of each stanza he exclaimed, with striking energy, ‗O Lord 
Jesus, thou art coming nearer to me.‘  Also, at the end of each stanza of the hymn 
commencing, ‗Just as I am – without one plea, but that Thy blood was shed for me,‘ he 
exclaimed – ‗I come!  O Lamb of God, I come!‘  Speaking again of his friends, he said, 
‗Tell my father that I died happy.‘  His last words were, ‗Father, I‘m coming to Thee!‘  
Then the Christian soldier sweetly and calmly fell ‗asleep in Jesus‘‖ [Jones, Christ in the 
Camp, p. 294].  Only the Lord can give such peace and happiness.     
     Chaplain Jones also recorded these words from Tyree Glenn, a writer for the 
Religious Herald:  ―Not long since it was my privilege to stand by the bedside of one the 
heroes who are daily offering themselves as sacrifices upon the altar of their country.  
He was an officer of the gallant Fifty-sixth Virginia, with which he had been at 
Donelson, had borne his part in the hardships and glories of that memorable place, had 
been in the battles around Richmond, had been wounded in the battle of Sharpsburg, 
and now had come home – to die.  As I entered his room he raised his emaciated hand 
and kindly welcomed me; spoke to me of his sufferings, and conversed with so much 
cheerfulness that I could not help expressing the hope that he might yet weather the 
storm.  I was particularly struck with his eye.  There was a brightness and fire about it I 
had never noticed before; but its luster was of heaven, not earth; it was soon to close on 
earthly things, and to gaze on the ‗King in His beauty.‘  He told me he had no fear of 
death, his trust had been firmly fixed on Christ for seventeen years, and for him the last 
enemy had no terrors.‖  After reading the 51st Psalm and prayer, the writer said, ―I bade 
him ‗good-bye,‘ and promised to call soon and see him again, but death came sooner 
than I expected, for when I heard from him again he had fallen asleep in Jesus; earth 
bore another grave, but heaven had won a sweeter strain of praise to Him who doeth all 
things well.  Oh, blessed Jesus!  Oh, Thou divine Redeemer!  When we see our friends 
treading the verge of Jordan, free from fear because Thou art with them, we would raise 
our hearts and our voices in adoration, and praise, and thankfulness to Thee… [Jones, 
Christ in the Camp, pp. 205, 206].  
     Our Southern heritage goes deeper than the events of history.  Along with the 
integrity, valor, courage, fortitude, and righteous principles of our relatives, there is a 
legacy of Christian faith that bears eternal fruit.  That we should express thankfulness 
for the countless gifts poured out upon us is certainly a duty and a privilege, but a 
believer‘s thankfulness for the Giver, the Lord Jesus Christ, is a blessing that goes on 
forever.   
 
 

 
 

A CONFEDERATE SERMON 
Submitted by Chaplain Kenneth Studdard 

 

J. B. Hawthorne was a native of Alabama and a faithful Baptist pastor. He was 
converted at a very early age. After graduation from Howard College in Alabama, he 
practiced law in Mobile for a few years, but becoming convinced of a call to preach the 
gospel, he abandoned the profession in which he was already achieving success and 
distinction, re-entered Howard College and took a course in theology. Shortly after his 
ordination to the work of the ministry, he was invited to return to Mobile as pastor of 
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the Second Baptist Church. Here he established a reputation as preacher and pastor.  He 
pastored in Selma, Ala.; Franklin Square Baptist Church, Baltimore; First Baptist 
Church, Albany, NY; Broadway Baptist Church, Louisville, Ky.; Tabernacle Baptist 
Church, New York City; First Baptist Church, Montgomery, Ala.; First Baptist Church, 
Richmond, Va.; First Baptist Church, Atlanta, Ga.; and the First Baptist Church, 
Nashville, Tn. 

In 1863 Hawthorne entered the Confederate army and faithfully served as 
Captain of the 24th Alabama for a short while before becoming Chaplain of the 21st 
Alabama.   

 

CHRIST’S ACCOMPLISHED WORK 
 

“It is finished.” John 19:30. 
 

This was next to the last utterance that Jesus made on the cross. In the Greek it is 

only one word. On the lips of the dying Christ that was the most pregnant word that ever 

fell on human ears. It was an epitome of divine revelation. It expresses the substance of 

God‘s great scheme of recovering mercy. It is the rock on which every rational hope of 

heaven is built.  

Some are weak enough to imagine that Jesus meant simply to inform his friends 

that he had reached the point of insensibility to pain; but to us who look at this dying 

exclamation in the light of all that he had previously said concerning his death, it is 

apparent that he meant infinitely more than this. To us it is clear that in crying aloud, ―It 

is finished‖ he signified that the work which he came into the world to do was 

accomplished, and that all the sufferings incident to that work had ceased.  

His emotion at that moment was akin to that which the philosopher feels, when 

after years of intense struggle with a great problem he reaches the solution, and 

exclaims, ―I have it! I have it! And a sweet relief comes to my aching brain.‖ It was a 

shout like that which goes up from a faithful crew, when, after battling all night with a 

storm that has raged like the fury of fiends, they reach the harbor, see the dawn gilding 

the eastern sky, furl the tempest-torn sails, cast anchor in peaceful waters and in sight of 

a shore where loved ones are waiting and watching for their return.  

I hope, this morning, not only to interest you, but to quicken your spiritual life and 

promote your spiritual joy, in speaking both of the work and sufferings of our divine 

Redeemer that were completed on the cross.  

1. Let us consider first the work. When Jesus was only twelve years old he was 

conscious that his life was destined to be an exceptional one. He felt that some great 

work was committed to him. Inspired by this conviction, he said to his parents, ―Wist ye 

not that I must be about my Father‘s business?‖  

If there is a boy among your children who is chosen of God to be a leader of men, 

and to accomplish a great mission in commerce, or science, or literature, or art, or 
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statecraft, or religion, he will give indications of it at a very early age. He realizes that he 

was born for something great, and that feeling makes him more thoughtful and serious 

than his brothers and sisters. At school he is a marked boy. His teachers see that he is 

taking life more seriously than any of his classmates. He is more to himself and more 

thoughtful about the future than his associates of the same age.  

Jesus was such a boy. He felt that his Father in heaven had chosen and anointed 

him for some great mission to men. What that mission was, and how it should be 

accomplished, he but dimly comprehended in the days of his childhood. It grew upon 

him as he grew in years and strength. Every hour of communion with God and of 

meditation upon the Hebrew prophecies rendered his conceptions of it more distinct.  

He saw around him a world lying in wickedness. He saw that men everywhere were 

violators of divine law, and that having transgressed that law they were condemned and 

under sentence of death.  

The world needed a divine Redeemer. Such a deliverer was promised in the sacred 

Scriptures. As Jesus read the prophecies concerning the Messiah, and studied the types 

and ceremonies which prefigured his work, the conviction grew upon him that he 

himself was the being who was destined to fulfill all the law and the prophets. He 

realized more and more that he was ―the seed of the woman that should bruise the 

serpent's head;‖ that he was the one typified by the brazen serpent which was lifted 

above the camp of the dying Israelites; that he was the one concerning whom Isaiah 

wrote, ―He is despised and rejected of men; a man of sorrows, and acquainted with grief. 

. . Surely he hath borne our griefs, and carried our sorrows: yet we did esteem him 

stricken, smitten of God, and afflicted. But he was wounded for our transgressions, he 

was bruised for our iniquities: the chastisement of our peace was upon him; and with his 

stripes we are healed."  

When Jesus said upon the cross, ―It is finished,‖ he meant that he was God‘s 

Messiah, and that by his life, sufferings, and death, he had fulfilled all the Messianic 

types and prophecies of the Old Testament.  

From the beginning of his public life he was thoroughly dominated by the thought 

and conviction that a great task was upon him. His purpose to perform that task 

possessed him completely. He gave to it all the resources of his body, mind, and spirit. 

On one occasion when the disciples offered him food, he turned them away, saying, ―I 

have meat to eat that ye know not of. . . My meat is to do the will of him that sent me, 

and to finish his work.‖ As he drew near to the completion of that work, he exclaimed, ―I 

have a baptism to be baptized with; and how am I straitened till it be accomplished!‖  

He had a work to do, and it was something greater than any other human being had 

ever attempted. Men consecrate themselves to science and bless the world by multi-

plying its discoveries. Some devote themselves to the liberation of their country from the 

galling yoke of despotism. Others wear themselves out in grappling with great questions 
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of philosophy. Some enrich the world with imperishable contributions of sculpture, or 

painting, or music. Others imperil their lives in opening up unexplored continents, and 

die with their faces to the task. But no one ever undertook a task worthy to be compared 

to that which engaged the mind and heart of Jesus, the task of saving a lost world.  

The consciousness that his was a work for God was the chief source of our Lord‘s 

inspiration. ―I must work the works of him that sent me.‖ ―The Father hath not left me 

alone; for I do always those things which please him.‖  

At the close of his ministry he looked up into the face of his Heavenly Father and 

said: ―I have glorified thee on the earth; I have finished the work which thou gavest me 

to do.‖  

The highest and holiest feeling that can inspire human activity is a desire to please 

God and glorify his name. As this feeling was supreme in the heart of Christ, we know 

that we are lifted into fellowship with him when we are conscious that our regnant 

purpose is to advance the triumphs of God‘s truth and righteousness in the world. The 

highest archangel in heaven is not more thoroughly in sympathy with Jesus Christ than 

the man on earth whose ruling desire is to please God.  

The satisfaction which we experience in finishing a great task is generally in 

proportion to the difficulties we have encountered and mastered in the performance of 

it.  

When Christopher Columbus, after a long and perilous voyage, saw at last the 

sunlight on the peaks of the New World and realized that his lifework was about 

accomplished, the memory of all the difficulties he had met in securing pecuniary aid for 

his undertaking, and of all the dangers he had faced in battling with storms and 

contending with a mutinous crew, made success a thousand-fold sweeter than it would 

have been if the enterprise had been free from struggle, peril, and suffering.  

What must have been the joy of the heroic and patient men who followed George 

Washington through all the scenes and suffering of a seven years‘ war, when they 

received the announcement that Great Britain had acknowledged the independence of 

the American colonies, that their patriotic task was finished, that the long and bitter 

struggle was over, and that they were free to return to their homes and enjoy all the rich 

fruits of the victory they had won?  

There are some men-destroying and God-defying institutions in this country which I 

have been fighting, for more than thirty years, with almost the energy of desperation. If 

my heavenly Master spares me to see them die I shall have a feeling akin to that which 

old Simeon had when he said, ―Lord, now lettest thou thy servant depart in peace, for 

mine eyes have seen thy salvation.‖  

I sometimes try to imagine what would be the joy of that old temperance hero, Neal 

Dow, if he could live to see the downfall of every bar-room and distillery on American 

soil. I think he would want to get hold of the tongue of another ―liberty bell‖ and ring out 
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to the world tidings as glorious as the message which went forth from Independence 

Hall in 1776. I have tried to imagine what my own feeling would be if I should wake up 

some morning and hear that the accursed liquor traffic had perished from our soil. It 

would be a rapture which the highest of the angelic throng could afford to covet.  

These, my friends, are but feeble suggestions of what Christ saw and felt when from 

the cross he exclaimed, ―It is finished!‖ We are wont to dwell upon the agony of our dear 

Lord as he hung upon the tree; it must beget in us a sweet relief to believe that he had 

there also an experience of joy, a joy equal even to that which he felt when he ascended 

from Olivet and the everlasting gates were opened to receive him. What other emotion 

could have filled him in that moment when he said, ―It is finished!‖  

These words were spoken to two worlds, heaven and earth. To God and the angels 

they meant that the mission on which he had left the celestial world was accomplished. 

He had revealed God to man. He had brought to light every attribute of the invisible 

Jehovah. He had declared his righteous displeasure against sin. He had revealed God‘s 

fatherly pity and mercy for the sinner. He had laid himself as a victim upon the altar of 

divine justice, and thereby magnified the law and made it honorable. He had planted a 

kingdom in the hearts of men that could not be overthrown, and that was destined to 

revolutionize and bring into subjection to God‘s will every other kingdom. In all this he 

had glorified his Father on the earth.  

Finished! To men this meant that he had bridged the chasm which was made when 

sin entered the world and heaven and earth went asunder. By bearing their sins in his 

own body on the tree he had paid their indebtedness to divine justice, and not only 

saved them from the wrath to come, but provided a righteousness by which all who 

believe on him are justified and made meet for the kingdom of heaven.  

In announcing the consummation of this sublime work there must have been in the 

heart of Christ a satisfaction infinitely deeper and stronger than any joy which earthly 

victor ever felt in being crowned and sceptered amid the resounding acclamations of an 

admiring and grateful nation.  

When his quivering lips exclaimed, ―It is finished!‖ this poor blind world did not 

know what he meant. Heaven understood him, and up there in the realm of glorified 

beings there was such a demonstration as had never been witnessed before. Every 

banner was lifted higher; every face kindled with the brightness of a deeper joy; every 

crown glittered with a more resplendent beauty; and there was such a chorus of 

hallelujahs as had never rent the air and shaken the vault of heaven.  

2. Having spoken of his work, let us consider also his sufferings, for he meant that 

they too were finished. The life of Jesus was one of unprecedented struggle and anguish. 

No other being had ever accomplished his life-work under conditions so unfriendly. The 

people whom he came to seek and save had the grossest misconceptions of his character 
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and mission. One of the most pathetic statements to be found in the Gospels is, ―He was 

in the world, and the world was made by him, and the world knew him not.‖  

Inconceivably distressful must have been his sense of isolation. He needed human 

sympathy, and he longed for it, but, ―He came unto his own, and his own received him 

not.‖ His purpose was so beneficent, and his desire to do good to men so obvious, it 

seems utterly inscrutable that he should have met with anything but encouragement and 

furtherance in his mission.  

But the more his great heart opened to the world the more the world shut its hard 

heart against him. In planting the standard of the purest and most helpful religion that 

was ever offered to men, it seems that sincere religious teachers would have hailed his 

coming and rallied to his support. But priests, elders, and doctors of the law, not only 

stood aloof from him and despised him, but confederated with every evil element to 

destroy him. As he breathed the spirit of the truest and loftiest patriotism, it does seem 

that his fellow-countrymen would have greeted him everywhere with tokens of 

sympathy and appreciation; but they treated him as a conspirator and traitor.  

He was so philanthropic, so devoted to the work of relieving human want and 

suffering, we cannot understand the opposition of the people. He healed their sick, 

cleansed their lepers, made their lame walk and leap with joy, opened the eyes of their 

blind, and unstopped the ears of their deaf; but when they might perhaps have saved his 

life, they cried out: ―Away with him! Crucify him!‖  

Everything that was influential in his age and country was against him. Civil 

government, ecclesiastical rulers, and the people, combined to thwart and crush him.  

Who can tell what his sensitive spirit suffered in contending with all this opposition 

to his peaceful and merciful mission? Who can tell what he suffered when Judas 

betrayed him and Peter denied him? Who can fathom his sense of humiliation when the 

mob came upon him and he received that staggering blow from the servant of the high 

priest? How his heart must have bled when they clothed him with mock royalty and spit 

in his face! Think of the torture he endured when they scourged him with loaded thongs 

until he was too weak to carry his cross to the place of execution.  

Think of all the physical agonies that he experienced in having the rugged iron 

spikes driven through his hands and feet. Think of the terrible pangs that shot through 

his frame when they lifted the cross, to which they had nailed him, and jerked it into the 

mortised rock. Think of the loss of blood and the consequent dizziness and fainting, and 

the burning, maddening thirst.  

But what he suffered up to that point was almost insignificant in comparison with 

what he endured in that hour of utter darkness, when he cried, ―My God, my God, why 

hast thou forsaken me?‖ Forsaken of God! That men should forsake him was not so 

strange. Must he endure not only the malice of mobs, the denial of friends, the fury of 
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fiends, the desertion of earth about him, and the murmuring heavens above, but have 

mingled with the unutterable cup the hidings even of his Father‘s face?  

Why did God forsake him? That is a matter which it behooves us to look into. Why 

did God the Father desert his Son in that hour of his greatest trial? I am absolutely sure 

that I do not mislead you when I say that it was because sin rested upon him. It was not 

his own sin, but the sin of the guilty and ruined race which he came to seek and to save. 

―He hath made him to be sin for us who knew no sin.‖ Human guilt was laid upon him, 

and that made an object so revolting that God would neither look upon it nor allow his 

sun to shine upon it. Think, if you can, of what would be a just punishment for a single 

transgression of the infinitely holy law of the infinitely holy God and then multiply it by 

the whole sum of human transgressions. If you could do this, you might have something 

like a true conception of what Jesus suffered when he ―tasted death for every man.‖ Take 

the agony which David felt when he thought of his double crime of adultery and murder, 

and exclaimed, ―Against thee, thee only, have I sinned, and done this evil in thy sight!‖ 

or take the maddening woe of Judas, when he threw down the price of his infamy in the 

temple and went out into the night and put an end to his life, and multiply it by the 

drops of water in the ocean or the atoms of matter in the universe. If it were possible for 

you to do this, you might approach something like a just conception of the ―horror of 

great darkness‖ that came upon the soul of Jesus when he cried, ―My God, my God, why 

hast thou forsaken me?‖  

What speech, human or superhuman, could express the blessedness of the relief 

which he experienced when he exclaimed, ―It is finished!‖ When he said that the anguish 

was over, the burden had dropped, the cloud and darkness had passed, legions of 

ministering angels were about him, God‘s smiling face was before him, and the whole 

universe resounded with ―Gloria in Excelsis.‖ As a reward for this finished work and 

suffering, God has exalted him and given him a name that is above every name, a name 

to which every knee shall bow and every tongue confess, in the heavens above and the 

earth beneath.  

In beholding the inauguration of a great civil ruler, in witnessing the bonfires, 

illuminations, and processions, and in listening to the blasts of brazen trumpets, the 

thunder of cannon, and the deafening acclamations, which gave expression to the 

admiration, joy, and fealty of the people, I tried to transfer my thoughts to that infinitely 

grander scene where a redeemed world and a rejoicing universe of sinless and exalted 

beings shall gather to pay tribute to Jesus Christ. There not only every kindred and every 

tribe on this planet, but all angels and archangels, cherubim and seraphim, thrones, 

dominions, principalities, and powers, will join the everlasting song and crown him 

Lord of all.  

Brethren, is there not unspeakable inspiration and joy in the thought that we, who 

now patiently labor and suffer with Christ, and whose unfaltering purpose is to be 
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faithful unto death and finish the work committed to our hands, shall be with him, and 

share the rapture and glory of his coronation? No prophet has foreseen, no artist has 

painted, and no poet has sung of a destiny more exalted and blissful than that which 

awaits us in that life beyond, unmeasured by the flight of years. If present dreams and 

visions of it are so sweet, who can express the rapture of our souls when we come to the 

realization of this long-cherished hope, when mortality is swallowed up of life, and we 

see not as now, ―through a glass darkly‖ but face to face.  

There is but one word in our language that expresses the felicity of the state to which 

we are tending. That word is satisfied. ―I shall be satisfied when I awake with thy 

likeness.‖ ―Ne plus ultra”—Beyond and above that human aspiration cannot go.  
 

 
 
 

 Book Review 

The Valley of Vision 

Edited by Arthur Bennett 
The Banner of Truth Trust, 405 pages, Bonded Leather 

Review by H. Rondel Rumburg 

The Valley of Vision: A Collection of Puritan Prayers & Devotions is an 

unusual volume of great benefit to one who wants his heart to be spiritually warmed and 
turned toward the Lord. This reviewer has read sections at times in preparation for 
worship. Arthur Bennett pointed out in his preface,  

 

The book is not intended to be read as a prayer manual. The soul learns to pray 
by praying; for prayer is communion with a transcendent and immanent God who 
on the ground of his nature and attributes calls forth all the powers of the redeemed 
soul in acts of total adoration and dedication. The prayers should therefore be used 
as aspiration units, the several parts of which could become springboards for the 
individual‘s own prayer subjects.  

 

The prayers are from a number of puritans. From John Bunyan to Charles Haddon 
Spurgeon who was called the last puritan. The book is arranged in sections: 
1: Father, Son and Holy Spirit 
2: Redemption and Reconciliation 
3: Penitence and Deprecation 
4: Needs and Devotions 
5: Holy Aspirations 
6: Approach to God 
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7: Gifts of Grace 
8: Service and Ministry 
9: Valediction 
10: A Week’s Shared Prayers 
 

The following prayers should give a sense of the contents of this great book. 
 

Jesus My Glory 
O Lord God, 
 

Thou has commanded me to believe in Jesus; 
and I would flee to no other refuge, 
wash in no other fountain, 
build on no other foundation, 
receive from no other fullness, 
rest in no other relief. 

His water and blood were not severed  
in their flow at the cross, 
may they never be separated in my creed  
and experiences; 

May I be equally convinced of the guilt  
and pollution of sin, 
feel my need of a prince and saviour, 
implore of him repentance as well as forgiveness, 
love holiness, and be pure in heart, 
have the mind of Jesus, and tread in his steps. 

Let me not be at my own disposal, 
but rejoice that I am under the care of one 
who is too wise to err, 
too kind to injure, 
too tender to crush. 

May I scandalize none by my temper and conduct,  
but recommend and endear Christ to all around, 
bestow good on every one as circumstances permit, 
and decline no opportunity of usefulness. 

Grant that I may value my substance [possessions], 
not as the medium of pride and luxury, 
but as the means of my support and stewardship. 

Help me to guide my affections with discretion, 
to owe no man anything, 
to be able to give to him that needeth, 
to feel it my duty and pleasure to be merciful and forgiving, 
to show to the world the likeness of Jesus. 

 

God All-Sufficient 
 

O Lord of Grace, 
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The world is before me this day, 
and I am weak and fearful, 
but I look to You for strength; 

 

If I venture forth alone I stumble and fall, 
but on the Beloved’s arms I am firm 
as the eternal hills; 

 

If left to the treachery of my heart 
I shall shame thy Name, 
but if enlightened, guided, upheld by Your Spirit, 
I shall bring Thee glory. 
 

Be thou my arm to support, 
my strength to stand, 
my light to see, 
my feet to run, 
my shield to protect, 
my sword to repel, 
my sun to warm. 

 
To enrich me will not diminish Thy fullness; 
All Your lovingkindness is in Your Son, 
I bring him to Thee in the arms of faith, 
I urge His saving Name as the One who died for me. 
I plead His blood to pay my debts of wrong. 

 
Accept His worthiness for my unworthiness, 

His sinlessness for my transgressions, 
His purity for my uncleanness, 
His sincerity for my guile, 
His truth for my deceits, 
His meekness for my pride, 
His constancy for my backslidings, 
His love for my enmity, 
His fullness for my emptiness, 
His faithfulness for my treachery, 
His obedience for my lawlessness, 
His glory for my shame, 
His devotedness for my waywardness, 
His holy life for my unchaste ways, 
His righteousness for my dead works, 
His death for my life. 

 
Sins 

Merciful Lord, 
 

Pardon all my sins of this day, week, year, 
all the sins of my life, 
sins of early, middle, and advanced years, 
of omission and commission, 
of morose, peevish and angry tempers, 

http://www.truthendures.com/quotes/truth/
http://www.truthendures.com/quotes/love/
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of lip, life and walk, 
of hard-heartedness, unbelief, presumption, pride, 
of unfaithfulness to the souls of men, 
of want of bold decision in the cause of Christ, 
of deficiency in outspoken zeal for His glory, 
of bringing dishonour upon Thy great name, 
of deception, injustice, untruthfulness in my dealings with others, 
of impurity in thought, word and deed, 
of covetousness, which is idolatry, 
of substance unduly hoarded, improvidently squandered, 
not consecrated to the glory of Thee, the great Giver; 
sins in private and in the family, 
in study and recreation, 
in the busy haunts of men, 
in the study of thy Word and in the neglect of it, 
in prayer irreverently offered and coldly withheld, 
in time misspent, 
in yielding to Satan’s wiles, 
in opening my heart to his temptations, 
in being unwatchful when I know him nigh, 
in quenching the Holy Spirit; 
sins against light and knowledge, 
sins against conscience and the restraints of thy Spirit, 
sins against the law of eternal love. 
 

Pardon all my sins, known and unknown, 
felt and unfelt, 
confessed and not confessed, 
remembered or forgotten. 
 

Good Lord, hear; and hearing, forgive. 
 

   
 

 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 
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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. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


