
1 

 

Chaplains’ Corps Chronicles 

of the 

Sons of Confederate Veterans 

Anno Domini 2014 

October 
Issue No. 106 

  

“That in all things Christ might have the preeminence.” 

  

 
 

"I think it worth a lifetime of hardship to prepare, under God, one of our dear defenders thus to 
die." Chaplain J. Wm. Jones 

 

Chaplain-in-Chief Ray Parker 
6340 Sayward Drive 

Newburgh, Indiana 47630 

E-mail: drparker@mdivs.edu 
  

***** 
Editor: Past Chaplain-in-Chief H. Rondel Rumburg 

PO Box 472 

Spout Spring, Virginia 24593 

E-mail: hrrumburg41@gmail.com 

ConfederateChaplain.com 
 

 ***** 
Assistant Editor: Past Chaplain-in-Chief Mark Evans 

20 Sharon Drive, 

Greenville, SC 29607 

mailto:drparker@mdivs.edu
mailto:hrrumburg41@gmail.com


2 

 

E-mail: markwevans@bellsouth.net 

 
Quote from a Confederate Chaplain 

 

 “It only remains soldiers, to invoke the blessing of Almighty God upon your honored 
flag. It waves in brave hands over the gallant defenders of a holy cause. It will be found 
in the thickest of the fight, and the principles which it represents you will defend to ‗the 
last of our breath and of your blood.‘ May victory perch upon its staff in the hour of 
battle,—and peace—an honorable peace—be wrapped within its folds when you shall 
return…. Soldiers, farewell!  And may the Lord of Hosts be around about you as a wall of 
fire, and shield your head in the day of battle!” 
 

Rev. B. M. Palmer 
 

Chaplain Commissioner for the Southern Presbyterians in the Army of the West 
  

     

 

Editorial 
  

Fellow Compatriots in the Chaplains’ Corps and Friends: 
 

Fall, with its crisp days and beautifully colored leaves, has arrived in 

greater force in certain parts of our beloved South. Only the hand of our 

God can produce such beauties in His creation. 

God also works in the midst of our afflictions. Will you please read this 

and give it your consideration? 
 

Praise is the purpose of God in affliction.  
 

“In every thing give thanks: for this is the will of God in Christ Jesus concerning you” 

(1 Thess. 5:18). 

“My brethren, count it all joy when ye fall into divers temptations; Knowing this, that 

the trying of our faith worketh patience or perseverance” (James 1:2-3). 

“In the world ye shall have tribulation: but be of good cheer; I have overcome the 

world” (John 16:33 b). 
 

Praise is to be our purpose in affliction. This sounds unrealistic and inhumane to 

many. Are we to blame bad karma or fate? Is the Christian life made up of blind chance 

or is the Christian life all a part of the Divine Symphony? Do we believe that ―all things 

work together for good to them that love God?‖ (Rom. 8:28). This was ―Stonewall‖ 

Jackson favorite verse and he believed it. Are we to be conflicted over affliction? Is it a 

strange thing? Oh, how the words of Peter confront us, ―Beloved, think it not strange 

mailto:markwevans@bellsouth.net
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concerning the fiery trial which is to try you, as though some strange thing happened 

unto you: But rejoice, inasmuch as ye are partakers of Christ‘s sufferings; that, when his 

glory shall be revealed, ye may be glad also with exceeding joy. If ye be reproached for 

the name of Christ, happy are ye…‖ (1 Pet. 4:12-14). 1 Peter discusses the problem of 

Christian suffering. Christian suffering is like an herb which only releases its aromatic 

oils when crushed. The child of God should release praise when tried as a crushed flower 

releases its essence. 

―Wherein ye greatly rejoice, though now for a season, if need be, ye are in heaviness 

through manifold temptations: that the trial of your faith, being much more precious 

than of gold that perisheth, though it be tried with fire, might be found unto praise and 

honour, and glory at the appearing of Jesus Christ‖ (1 Pet. 1:6-7). 

Peter in this epistle teaches us about this kind of trial: that 

(1) It tests our faith like gold when purified with fire;  

(2) It comes only by the will of God;  

(3) It should not be thought strange because it is common to all God‘s people and it 

is the only conveyance for certain benefits:  

(4) It convinces of sin and evidences salvation;  

(5) It is acceptable with God;  

(6) It is a calling for each one; and  

(7) It is the example of Christ.   

Robert Leighton commented: ―Divine grace, even in the heart of weak and sinful 

man, is an invincible thing. Drown it in the waters of adversity, it rises more beautiful as 

not being drowned indeed, but only washed; throw it into the furnace of fiery trials, till it 

comes out purer, and loses nothing but the dross which our corrupt nature mixes with 

it. Thus the Apostle here expounds the phrase if need be of 1:6, and so justifies the joy in 

afflictions, which there he speaks of, by their utility, and the advantage faith derives 

from them: it is so tried that it shall appear in its full brightness at the revelation of 

Jesus Christ.‖ “We glory in temptations also: knowing that tribulation worketh 

patience” (Rom. 5:3). How do we glory in temptations? We do so when we know that the 

hand of our Father has appointed them and believe to that end. This enables us to 

rejoice or glory in them. In ourselves they are grievous—―My son, despise not thou the 

chastening of the Lord, nor faint when thou art rebuked of him: For whom the Lord 

loveth he chasteneth, and scourgeth every son whom he receiveth‖ (Heb. 12:5-6). The 

closing book in the canon of Scripture records, ―As many as I love, I rebuke and chasten: 

be zealous therefore, and repent‖ (Rev. 3:19). 
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Remember the words of our blessed Saviour, the Lord Jesus Christ—“In the world 

ye shall have tribulation: but be of good cheer; I have overcome the world” (John 

16:33). We take comfort that our Saviour has conquered! 
 

     
 

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

Chaplain-in-Chief gives us an article titled Rebuilding and Revival in the Face of Ridicule. 

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

Chaplain George F. Adams, Part I, dealing with his service for the Lord in the pre-war 

period. Next we have an article from assistant editor Mark Evans titled: The Greater Duty, 

which should be thought provoking to the reader. Past Chaplain-in-Chief Anderson gives 

us Part II of Some Personal Thoughts about Generals Robert E. Lee and Thomas J. 

Jackson. This issue, as usual, includes A Confederate Sermon, submitted by Chaplain 

Kenneth Studdard.  This sermon is by Chaplain R. L. Dabney. Our Book Review is of 

Chaplains in Gray by Charles F. Pitts. 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: 
 

It was good to meet other Chaplains from across the Confederation at the 
Sesquicentennial / Heritage Rally, September 13, at the Franklin, Tennessee Battlefield. 
Please do introduce yourself as we attend various SCV events. It is my honor and 
pleasure to meet you personally and have a few moments of fellowship and prayer 
together. Our work as Chaplains is so vital for the good of our organization and building 
a fellowship in the Chaplains' Corps is certainly a positive.  

Allow me to mention something new and I think exciting. The Chaplains' Corps has 
a new web location. As a friend of mine often said, "It is new and just for you!" Check it 
out at http://www.chaplain-in-chief.com. You will note several informative sections: 

1. There is an introduction to the Chaplains' Corps with articles by Past Chaplains-
in-Chief Ron Rumburg, Mark Evans, and Charles Baker.  

2. There is a message from the Chaplain-in-Chief. 
3. There is a monthly article by the Chaplain-in-Chief. 
4. The current Chaplains' Corp Chronicles is viewable. 
5. There is a "Let Us Pray" section featuring an invocation and benediction for the 

current month's camp meeting. This is especially helpful for those camps who perhaps 
at this time are without a Camp Chaplain.  

6. There is a monthly sermon by the Chaplain-in-Chief. 
7. There is a Catalog of helpful items for those in Chaplain service. 
8. There is a "News and Views" section from across the Confederation.  
9. There is the "Chaplain's Corner" featuring an article from a different Chaplain 

each month. 
10. There is the "Photo Gallery." Currently there are pictures posted from the 

Sesquicentennial / Heritage Rally, September 13, at the Franklin, Tennessee Battlefield.   
You will note # 9 above: "Chaplain's Corner." Let me encourage you to view the 

current submission at the web site to "get a feel" for what we are looking for. Also allow 
me to 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. As Confederate Chaplain 
J. C. Granberry wrote, "How grateful then to us should be the story of what divine grace 
did for those brave men; how it exalted and hallowed their character, comforted them 
amid all their risks and sufferings, inspirited the dying, whatever may have been the 
issue of the day, with immortal triumph, and continues to be in peace as in war the 
guide and joy of those whom battle, accident and disease have spared" (Christ in the 
Camp, 13-14).  

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 
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church or ministry, SCV location and ministry, etc. Due to 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."  

Allow me to share a vital prayer request. The SCV General Executive Council will be 
meeting on Saturday, October 25 at historic Elm Springs. This will be a full day of 
discussion and deliberation regarding important items with influence on the 
Confederation. Many Heritage defense items will, I am sure, be addressed. I know that 
you will be in prayer for each of our leaders. Ask the Holy Spirit to direct in these 
discussions and decisions. Pray especially for our Commander-in-Chief, Kelly Barrow, 
as he guides us with vision and determination into the future. 

On a personal note I would also ask for your prayers. I have opportunity to be the 
speaker for the SCV Indiana Divisional Convention on Saturday, October 18. My talk is 
entitled, "The Reason for the War against Southern Independence." Many reasons are 
often suggested -- slavery, states' rights, tariffs, secession, the firing on Fort Sumter, 
Lincoln's call for 75,000 volunteers, etc. In reality, there was only one reason that 
620,000 young Americans died in the War. All other suggested reasons are merely 
historical footnotes to the conflict. Thank you for your prayers. 

Perhaps one other item. On that same weekend (Sunday, October 19) I will be the 
guest preacher at Howell General Baptist Church, Evansville, Indiana. The church will 
be celebrating its 192nd anniversary on that Sunday. It is an honor to share this 
important day with them.  
  
Deo Vindice! 
  
Ray L. Parker 
Chaplain-in-Chief 
 

***** 
Chaplain-in-Chief’s Article 

 

Rebuilding and Revival in the Face of Ridicule  
 

Ray L. Parker 
 

The Work of the Old Testament Prophet Nehemiah 
 

In the Old Testament Nehemiah wrote, "Hear, O our God; for we are despised: and 
turn their reproach upon their own head" (Nehemiah 4:4). Nehemiah, as you remember 
from Old Testament history, returned to Jerusalem during the days of Israel's 
restoration to the land following the Babylonian captivity. The city of Jerusalem had 
been destroyed and the walls of the city were no more.  Ninety years before Nehemiah 
reached Jerusalem Ezra brought a Jewish remnant back to the city and rebuilt the 
Temple. Nehemiah now came to the city with a larger group dedicated to the task of 
rebuilding Jerusalem's walls and thus making it once again a defensible location.   
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As Nehemiah set out to the assigned task of rebuilding what had been destroyed, 
there was opposition. There were those who desired to keep Jerusalem and the Jews in a 
state of constant defeat. Nehemiah stated that "the enemy laughed us to scorn, and 
despised us, and said, 'What is this thing that ye do?'" (Nehemiah 2:19). Nehemiah, 
however, was not dissuaded from doing the good task. He said to the foe, "The God of 
heaven will prosper us; therefore we his servants will arise and build; but ye have no 
portion, nor right, nor memorial, in Jerusalem" (vs. 20).  

Nehemiah and the remnant continued to do the work assigned. The task was not 
simple. The enemy was relentless. It would have been easy to give up and turn aside to 
do some less demanding and less controversial thing. The people, however, had a mind 
to work and continued to do their duty even in the face of an enemy whose sole goal was 
to destroy them.  

 

Revival in Israel 
 

God honored their valiant efforts in many ways. First, there was a mighty revival 
among the people. Nehemiah wrote, "Ezra the scribe stood upon a pulpit of wood ... and 
Ezra opened the book in the sight of all the people ... and when he opened it, all the 
people stood up: and Ezra blessed the Lord, the great God. And all the people answered, 
Amen, Amen ... So they read in the book in the law of God distinctly, and gave the sense, 
and caused them to understand the reading ... And they stood up in their place, and read 
in the book of the law of the Lord their God one fourth part of the day; and another 
fourth part, they confessed and worshiped the Lord their God" (Nehemiah 8:4--9:3). 
Revival came to Israel in a time of great conflict.  

 

Success in the Work 
 

In addition, God gave them success in the construction of Jerusalem's destroyed 
wall. Nehemiah wrote, "So the wall was finished" (Nehemiah 6:15). Needless to say, this 
success did not bring joy to the enemy camp: "When all our enemies heard thereof, and 
all the heathen that were about us saw these things, they were much cast down in their 
own eyes: for they perceived that this work was wrought of our God" (vs. 16).  

What a great Old Testament story; what a vital historical reality -- and yet there is (I 
believe) more. The Apostle Paul stated, "For our sakes, no doubt, this is written" (I 
Corinthians 9:10).  There are contemporary lessons for us.  

 

Lessons from Southern History 
 

We know that in the 1860s the South was often misunderstood, ridiculed, reviled, 
hated, and scorned. Southern enemies were verbal and threatening. There was talk of 
"putting the South in her place" and "making the South pay for her sins." The oft 
mentioned reason for this attitude was (among other things) slavery. There were those 
who felt the South was the sole reason for the institution of slavery. They seemed to 
quickly forget that slaves were brought to the continent by New England merchants in 
ships flying the Federal Flag. They seemed to forget that the Federal Constitution and 
the Federal Supreme Court protected slavery. Only one wearing "blinders" (so-to-speak) 
could limit the cause of slavery to the South.  

It is certainly true that no right thinking individual in today's culture would defend 
the institution of slavery (as used in the 19th century) or call for a return to the practice. 
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Truly the world would be a much better place if the slave ships had never sailed and if 
individuals and families had been allowed to remain in their homes rather than being 
transported for servant hood. Slavery, however, was practiced worldwide in the 19th 
century. New England slave ships did sail. The moral challenge of the institution of 
slavery, therefore, was a 19th century American problem and historically cannot be 
limited to one section of the country (as some seek to do).  

The South responded to the false charges, mistrust, and aspiration for a Federal 
Empire with the desire to rebuild the safe walls of Constitutional government. Secession 
was not an effort to destroy the Federal Government, but rather an effort to keep 
Constitutional government. The War in reality was not a Civil War. It was a struggle for 
independence, self-determination, and constitutional rule (even as the American 
Revolution of the 1700s). 

In secession the South did not plan for War but rather for peace and independence. 
It was believed by many that there could be a peaceful separation. Peace delegates were 
sent to Washington. Lincoln refused to meet with them. Lincoln, of course, had other 
plans. 

 

Revival in the Southern Army 
 

As the Old Testament prophet Nehemiah and his Jewish remnant, the South set 
about to do the work thrust upon them. The war drums beat loudly from north of the 
Potomac. Southerners continued to do the work of freedom, justice, and liberty. Soon 
the war drums were loud in Virginia and other Southern states.   It would have been 
easy to give up and turn aside to do some less demanding and less controversial thing. 
The people, however, had a mind to work and continued to do their duty even in the face 
of an enemy whose sole goal was to destroy them.   

God honored the good efforts of the Southern people with fresh winds from heaven. 
Spiritual revival spread across the Confederate Army. Thousands of young boys in gray 
found Christ as Savior and as the people of Nehemiah's day, they "confessed and 
worshiped the Lord their God" (Nehemiah 9:3). This Christian faith sustained many 
Southern soldiers during the ravages of war and guided them into the uneasy peace of 
so-called reconstruction.  

 

What About Today? 
 

In our culture there are those who would ask the South (as one said) to sit on the 
everlasting stool of shame and repentance. If we speak of our ancestors who served with 
honor as Confederate American Soldiers, their reply is, "Traitor!" If we show the 
Confederate American Flag, their reply is, "Racist!" If we have heritage events, their 
reply is, "Neo-Confederates!" If there are schools, buildings, parks, or avenues with 
Confederate names, their reply is, "That makes me uncomfortable!" Perhaps we could 
use the words of Nehemiah, "The enemy laughed us to scorn, and despised us, and said, 
'What is this thing that ye do?'" (Nehemiah 2:19). 

Let us answer the enemy in this way: "The God of heaven will prosper us; therefore 
we his servants will arise and build; but ye have no portion, nor right, nor memorial, in 
Jerusalem" (Nehemiah 2:20). Perhaps (to paraphrase) we should say, "We will arise and 
build our monuments, museums, parks, chapels, flag poles -- we will have our heritage 
events -- we will tell historic truth -- and you have no portion, nor right, nor memorial in 
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Richmond, Nashville, Chattanooga, Memphis, Charlotte, Charleston, Montgomery, 
Atlanta, New Orleans ... " 
        

 
 

 
 

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

11
th

, 17
th

, & 57
th

 Virginia 
 

Part I 
 

By Dr. H. Rondel Rumburg 
© 2014 

 

One political figure of the newly formed Confederacy said that the chaplains should 
only be paid $300 a year because they only preach one sermon a week. Little known to 
this wag was the real task of the chaplain, which was virtually endless. Some chaplains 
left accounts of their labors which were similar to the duty of a pastor except with the 
complications of war and the threat to life almost daily. Not only did many chaplains 
preach many times on a Lord ‘s Day, but also during the week, they were speaking at 
graveside services, visiting the dying on the battlefield and in hospitals, marching all 
night or marching sixteen to eighteen miles in all kinds of weather, holding services 
upon arrival in the form of prayer meetings or preaching, distributing literature, writing 
condolence letters, making reports, collecting funds to assist in the needs of the 
wounded, building  or assisting in building shelters, fighting personal sickness or 
carrying the burdens of family needs at home, reading Scripture to those who could not 
do so, dressing wounds, nursing the sick, hungering for lack of food or because it had 
been given away to a suffering soldier and on we could go with the tasks. 

When the war first began ministers of all ages wanted to be of help and realizing the 
spiritual need sought to help. Some of them found that the infirmities of age greatly 
limited them, so they eventually had to find other ways of helping. This was evident in 
the number of chaplains in their 50s and 60s that spent only part of 1861 and 1862 as 
chaplains. The task of the chaplain was ominous and not merely a task of one sermon a 
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week as the squirrelly politician supposed. Now we want to look at one of those aged 
chaplains who sought to do his duty as God would give him enablement. 

 

Before the War 
 

George F. Adams was born in Dorchester, Massachusetts on October 3, 1802, and he 
died in Baltimore, Maryland on April 16, 1877. His father, Seth Adams, moved to Ohio in 
1805, when George was very young, settling first in Marietta and afterwards in 
Zanesville, Ohio.  

It pleased the Lord to bring George to Christ as his Lord and Saviour and to repent 
of his sins. Rev. George C. Sedgwick led him in believer‘s baptism in 1812.  

When George was twenty, the Lord called him into the ministry, and he was licensed 
to preach in 1822. This young man with the call of God upon his life entered the 
preparatory school of the Columbian College, Washington DC in 1824. He graduated 
from the college in 1829. Then he served as principal of the college (1829-1830) and 
thirty years later Columbian College bestowed the Doctor of Divinity degree on him. He 
also pastored a group that formed E Street Baptist Church from 1829-1830. Adams was 
ordained at the Navy Yard Baptist Church in Washington DC on April 22, 1827. 

Several of George Adam‘s vacations while in college were spent with Rev. Robert 
Ryland as a missionary in Eastern Virginia. From 1830 to 1835, Rev. George Adams was 
principal of a female institute in Falmouth, Virginia, and he also assisted, the famous 
Virginia Baptist historian, Rev. R. B. Semple, the pastor of the Baptist church in 
Fredericksburg.  Rev. Adams became the pastor until December 1835, while he was 
supplying the pulpit in Falmouth. 

Rev. Adams came to Baltimore, Maryland in January 1836 because he had been 
called to Calvert Street Baptist Church (later known as High Street Church). This 
pastorate continued for seven years and was described as service ―with great distinction 
and rich success.‖ He also served as the Corresponding Secretary of the Maryland 
Baptist Union Association and was Moderator of that body for thirteen years. He was 
one of the primary men who helped found the Maryland Baptist Union Association, and 
he lived to see it flourish. 

In 1842 he was general missionary for the State of Maryland. In this task he was 
seeking to stimulate the local churches. In 1843 he preached to the Baptist assemblies at 
Hereford, Gunpowder, and Forest. In 1848 he accepted the pastorate of the Second 
Baptist Church, Baltimore, where, during 13 years, he labored with great success.  

(Continued in Part II) 
  

 
 

The Greater Duty 
 

Mark W. Evans 
Past Chaplain-in-Chief 

 

          A religious paper expressed the South‘s position in the struggle for constitutional 
liberty:  ―In this unhappy war we find, on our side, no compromise of Christian 
principle.  The South has accepted it as a last necessity – an alternative in which there 
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was no choice but submission to a dynasty considered oppressive, and in its very 
principles antagonistic to her rights and subversive of her existence.‖  The publication 
concluded, ―Hence her sons, who are true Christians, have no compunctions of 
conscience when they go forth in her armies.  They find, on the contrary, an approbation 
of conscience in their decision to fight for their homes and altars‖ [Bennett, The Great 
Revival in the Southern Armies, p. 22].   
     Such convictions were sealed to the hearts of those opposing the Northern invader.  
Their families and homes were in grave danger.  Their states had left the Union, not in a 
disorderly or illegal manner, but through lawful, constitutional assemblies and 
processes.  Yet, even beyond the righteous duty of defending their constitutional rights, 
they perceived a greater duty to honor the Lord.  A Christian paper of the Confederacy 
warned:  ―No Christian duty or work should be intermitted, because greater events than 
we have yet known are passing in review and obtruding upon our anxious minds. Great 
as they are, the work of a Christian is greater still.  Our duty may be done to our country, 
but we are undone if it be not discharged toward God.  Our country may be saved and 
ourselves lost.  Peace may come to the land, while war springs up between our hearts 
and God.  A worldly inheritance may be gained, and yet its cost may be the sacrifice of a 
heavenly.  A great republic may rise out of the chaos around us, while the kingdom of 
heaven, which should be our first love and our constant care, may come secondary in 
our affections‖ [Bennett, p. 95]. 
     In 1864, before the final clash of the Southern and Northern armies, the Lord 
intensified revival fires that had already brought tens of thousands to profess Jesus 
Christ as Lord and Savior. Chaplains, colporteurs, missionaries, and Christian soldiers 
of all ranks, by God‘s grace, fulfilled the greater duty.  No matter what the 
circumstances, they proclaimed the Gospel and Biblical truth.  Rev. L. B. Payne said of 
General Johnston‘s army:  ―Since my last report, which was for April, we have been in 
line of battle or on the march nearly every day.  Notwithstanding we have had prayer-
meetings in the breastworks several times, and I have preached some six or seven times:  
and, thank God!  The revival still goes on.  Souls have been converted every time I have 
had meetings during our fights‖ [Bennett, pp. 378, 379]. 
    As the end of the war came closer, the South‘s Christian workers remained undaunted 
in fulfilling their spiritual duties.  Rev. S. M. Cherry reported from Atlanta‘s front lines:  
―During the service in Sears‘ brigade there was a sharp skirmish in the front of that 
command, and the pickets were so closely pressed that the officer in command of the 
brigade sent a reinforcement to their support immediately after he returned from 
church.  A continuous cannonade to the left did not interrupt the service.  Strange to see 
soldiers in the line of trenches, with a sharp fire in their front, and a rapid roar of 
artillery on their flank, and a shower over head, yet quietly sitting or patiently standing 
to hear the preaching of the Gospel‖ [Bennett, pp. 391, 392]. 
     Even in Yankee prisons, humble followers of the Lamb performed their sacred duty.  
The Christian Observer published a letter from Fort Delaware that spoke of ministers 
reaping an eternal harvest:  ―We have here in our barracks three ministers – Rev. Dr. 
Handy, of the Presbyterian Church of Portsmouth, Va.; and Capt. Harris of Georgia and 
Capt. Samford of Texas, local Methodist preachers.  A revival of religion has been in 
progress for two weeks – 17 converts, many backsliders reclaimed, and a refreshing 
season to old professors, numbering 150 reported names.  These are the results of the 
revival‖ [Bennett, 393].   Not only in the Yankee prisons, but also in Confederate prisons 
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the Gospel went forth.  Hundreds of Union soldiers were confined in ―The Libby,‖ a 
Richmond prison.  Chaplain Bennett wrote:  ―To them the Gospel was preached by 
Southern ministers, and may we not hope that some at least found the peace of God in 
the midst of war‖ [Bennett, p. 409].   
       As the war approached its close, the Lord‘s servants kept their hands to the plow.  
Chaplain Bennett said, ―The anchor of hope held more securely as the storm increased.  
The serene courage and perfect trust of Christian soldiers were the richest legacies of 
those gloomy days‖ [Bennett, p. 416].  After the war, soldiers returned to their war-torn 
homes.  Dixie‘s loss was staggering.  Those who survived were often handicapped.  Yet, 
they rebuilt their homes, planted their crops, and endured the fiery trial of 
Reconstruction.  Some twelve years after the war, Chaplain Bennett wrote of the lasting 
results of the revival: ―Truly, its fruits are still enduring. Thousands who were 
participants in that glorious and, to some, strange work, have passed the flood of death 
and are seen no more among men, but the seed they sowed in trench and camp and 
hospital, in the bivouac, and on the weary march, was watered from above and has 
borne a rich harvest‖ [Bennett, p. 427].   
    The lesson gleaned from our Christian relatives is that ―no labor is in vain in the 
Lord.‖  What was true then is also true now.  While duty to family and country and other 
obligations require faithful diligence, the greatest duty, according to the One who never 
told a lie, is:  ―Seek ye first the kingdom of God, and His righteousness, and all these 
things shall be added to you‖ (Matthew 6:33).   
 

 
 

Some Personal Thoughts About Generals Robert E. Lee and Thomas J. Jackson in the 

Days in Which They Lived 
 

By Past Chaplain-in-Chief Alister Anderson 
 

Part II 
 Now I turn to some of my personal thoughts about Generals Robert Edward Lee 
and Thomas Jonathan Jackson. I begin with a meeting which General Lee attended in 
1870 at White Sulphur Springs, Virginia.  The meeting included a group of both 
Confederate and Union officers and civilian leaders.  During the meeting the former 
Confederate Governor of Texas, the Honorable F. W. Stockdale, made a strong defense 
of the South‘s right to secede from the Union and resist the invasion of Union military 
forces.  Governor Stockdale had met General Lee some years earlier when they served 
together in a regiment of U.S. Dragoons guarding the Texas frontier against the 
Comanches.  After the meeting when all those in attendance had left the room, General 
Lee and Governor Stockdale had this conversation which Governor Stockdale wrote 
down later in some notes: 
 

When he (Governor Stockdale) was about to leave the room, ―General Lee gently 
closed the door before him, keeping the doorknob in his left hand and said,  

 

‗Governor Stockdale, before you leave, I wish to give you my thanks for your 
brave, true words.  You know, Governor, what my position is.  Those people 
(Lee‘s uniform term for the Yankees) they choose, for what reason I know not, to 
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hold me as a representative Southerner; hence, I know they watch my words, and 
if I should speak unadvisedly, what I say would be caught up by their speakers 
and newspapers, and magnified into a pretext for adding to the load of 
oppression they have placed upon our poor people; and God knows, Governor, 
that load is heavy enough now; but you can speak, for you are not under that 
restraint, and I want to thank you for your bold, candid words.‘ 

 

Again, said Governor Stockdale, I thought he would dismiss me; but he still held 
the door closed, and after a time he resumed and uttered these words: 

 

‗Governor, if I had foreseen the use those people designed to make of their 
victory, there would have been no surrender at Appomattox Courthouse; no, sir, 
not by me.‘  Then, with rising color, throwing back his head like an old war-horse, 
he added these words, ‗Had I foreseen these results of subjugation, I would have 
preferred to die at Appomattox with my brave men, my sword in this right hand.‘  
He then dropped his head and, with a sad look, added:  ―This, of course, is for 
your ear only.  My friend, good-morning;‘ and with that he opened the door and I 
took my leave. 

 

These words portray the General Robert E. Lee who finally understood the treachery of 
the Marxist radical Republican Party of that day.  That is the Lee, whose sterling 
Christian character finally realized that fighting and conducting a legalized Christian 
concept of war against ―those people‖ was not possible.  General Lee used the term 
―those people‖ when referring to the Union Army troops, but for Lee it also meant the 
demonic war-mongering Federal Government that had started a total war against the 
entire Southern people. 
 Lee‘s statement to former Governor Stockdale is the complete Lee.  It is the 
General Lee who, had he accepted President Jefferson Davis‘ desire that he take 
command of all the Confederate armies in both the East and West might have made it 
possible for the South to win her independence.  Lee, however, was too much ―a 
Virginian‖.  The Army of Northern Virginia was the only army he wanted to command, 
and not one of us should disparage that decision.  I suggest, however, that what finally 
forced General Lee to surrender at Appomattox was the Christian concept of war under 
which most of the South‘s officer corps and her political leaders were morally obligated 
to fight. 
 Since the coming of Jesus Christ, Christian armies have gone to war under the 
concept of a Just War.  Christian theologians have defended Christian armies going to 
war from the time of Jesus Christ to the time of the Northern armies invasion of the 
Southern states.  This pre-supposed the fact that there would be Christian armies 
fighting each other.  Such was not the case when the Lincoln-Marxist administration 
and its Federal armies launched a total war against the South.  Total war is Pagan 
warfare. 
 The Christian philosophical teaching about a Just War was first rationally defined 
and set down in written form by the 13th century Christian theologian St. Thomas 
Aquinas.  He wrote in his published work Summa Theologica that fighting a Just War 
must have three criteria.  First, it must be waged by a Prince vested with ―legitimate 
authority‖.  The Yankees did not have legitimate authority.  Many people in New 
England and the Northern and Mid-Western states were politically against Lincoln‘s 
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war.  When they objected to Lincoln‘s invasion they were thrown into jail without ―due 
process.‖  Lincoln did not have legitimate authority.  Instead he launched a pagan unjust 
total war against the people of the Christian South. 
 Secondly, a Just War must be waged against an enemy who has deserved 
punishment.  The South did not deserve punishment.  The South only sought her 
independence from a Union with the Northern States which had become politically 
tyrannical against the South.  The truth of the matter is that the North deserved 
punishment for destroying the Constitutional Democratic Republic which the Founding 
Fathers gave us.  All that the South wanted was the right to secede from this disastrous 
union. 
 The third Christian concept of a Just War is that it must be waged with the 
intention that the Good shall be protected and the Evil removed.  There was no Good in 
the North‘s invasion of the South.  There was no Evil to be removed.  The evil to be 
removed was the North‘s concept of Total War.  The first Total War in all of Christian 
history was instigated, planned and carried out by Lincoln and his administration.  
Lincoln was not a Christian nor were many of his rapacious generals.  Lincoln‘s war was 
carried out by a pagan ideology.  General Lee and the South as a whole fought under the 
Christian terms of a Just War.  That is why the Southern armies did not deliberately 
steal, destroy, burn, rape and hate those they attacked as the Yankee armies did. 
 The Christian concept of a Just War became, for me, a very important fact.  As a 
WWII veteran aboard a US Navy Destroyer in the war against the treacherous empire of 
Japan, I saw combat in a Just War.  Later I was an Army Chaplain in the Vietnam War 
which was a Just War against Communist North Vietnam.  Frequently soldiers would 
show me letters they received from their family and friends in which they were told that 
the Vietnam War was totally wrong.  They told me that men who were drafted burned 
their Draft Cards and fled to the Pocono‘s, the Adirondacks, Canada and Sweden.  I had 
the Christian Moral Authority as a Chaplain to tell them that the war in Vietnam was a 
Just War.  I told them just that.  I know that I strengthened their personal moral beliefs 
and that it was their duty to be in the Armed Forces of the United States and to fight a 
Just War against a Communist enemy. 
 Now we can understand what the South had to consider.  Should the basically 
Christian South have fought like the pagan armies of the North?  The South chose not to 
do that and this could have been the measure of her military defeat.  But God in His 
inscrutable wisdom allows the Good to suffer defeat.  Why?  Because out of a limited 
time of defeat there arises true humility, contrition and repentance leading to a 
resurrection of new life.  The South lost a military war but we won the spiritual war.  
Today we Southerners are still in the Bible belt and ultimately we will prevail.  We hold 
the truth and hold the example as to how our United States of America should act in the 
political and moral affairs of our country and of the world. 
 Now I want to say a few words about General Thomas Jonathan Jackson.  In 
Wyman Park, adjacent to Johns Hopkins University in Baltimore, Maryland, there 
stands a greater than life-size, double equestrian statue of Generals Lee and Jackson. On 
the pedestal that supports these magnificent figures are these words that will always link 
these two generals together.  These words cast in bronze epitomize the opinion that both 
Generals Lee and Jackson had of each other.  General Lee is presented as saying:  
―Straight as the needle to the pole Jackson advanced to the execution of my purpose.‖  
To which Jackson is presented as saying, ―So great is my confidence in General Lee that 
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I am willing to follow him blindfolded.‖  Loyalty to virtuous leadership; fearlessness in 
battle; confidence in himself and humility before God are the character virtues of 
General Thomas Jonathan Jackson.  Who are we willing to follow blindfolded?  
Symbolically speaking many of General Jackson‘s troops followed him blindfolded.  
However, no one then or today could say what Jackson said as he lay wounded after the 
Battle of Chancellorsville, ―Better that ten Jacksons should fall than one Lee.‖  The 
composer of those words on the pedestal of that memorial statue was comparing 
Jackson‘s willingness to follow Lee blindfolded to Stonewall‘s knowledge of the Gospels.  
Remember Christ was blindfolded during his scourging and mock trial that led to His 
victory over sin and death for our salvation on the cross. (St. Luke 22:64)  Jackson‘s life 
– symbolically speaking – followed the Lord Jesus Christ blindfolded even before he 
demonstrated it in serving General Lee. 
 How many of us today are like General Lee after the onset of the heinous 
Reconstruction of the South?  How many of us are willing to follow Jesus Christ as did 
General Jackson throughout his life?  Jackson knew the enemy in battle and in the 
spiritual war against the Devil.  St. Paul lists those evils which Jackson fought against.  
They are found in his Epistle to the Romans (1:29-31)  St. Paul writes: 
 

(mankind) being filled with all unrighteousness fornication, wickedness, 
covetousness, maliciousness, full of envy, murder, debate, deceit, malignity; 
whisperers, backbiters, haters of God, despiteful, proud, boasters, inventors of 
evil things, disobedient to parents; without understanding, covenant breakers, 
without natural affection and unmerciful. 

 

We, like Jackson, must face the same evil forces.  If we love Jesus as did Jackson, we will 
be empowered to resist those evils even if we were blindfolded. 
 This brings me back to what I mentioned earlier, namely the need to love our 
Lord.  Only when we love Him can we truly love our Southern and Confederate 
ancestors.  That we must learn to do if we want to push forward the Righteous and Just 
Cause of the South. 
 In conclusion, I return to St. Paul‘s words about love: 
 

Though I bestow all my goods to feed the poor, and though I give my body to be 
burned, and have not love, it profiteth me nothing.  When I was a child, I spoke 
as a child, I understood as a child, I thought as a child; but when I became a man, 
I put away childish things… and now abideth faith, hope, love; but the greatest of 
these is love.  (I Cor 13:11-13) 

 

To really love our ancestors like members of our family we need to demonstrate that 
love.  I am losing respect for people and especially those people who boast about their 
Confederate ancestors fighting in battles or being imprisoned in this hell-hole at Pt. 
Lookout; and yet they will not even request getting a Confederate flag automobile 
license plate where they are readily available.  Why is it that they do not even ask for 
such a plate?  It is because someone might scratch the paint on the car when they see the 
Confederate flag.  Yet their ancestor may have died in battle holding that very flag.  
Some so-called Southern people in the Sons of Confederate Veterans complain because 
Camp dues go up by 10 or 15 dollars and yet they gulp down cups of Starbuck‘s coffee at 
a couple of dollars or more every day for years and years.  Yet their ancestors had little 
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to eat or drink on the march to battle, and then they gave their bodies to be burned and 
mutilated by the enemy.  Yes, we need to learn to love them for the sacrifices they made 
for us. 
 Finally, let us remember what Jesus said and is saying to us right now.  
 

This is my commandment, that ye love one another, as I have loved you.  Greater 
love hath no man than this, that a man lay down his life for his friends. (St. John 
15:12-13) 
 

Yes, dear Lord Jesus, greater love hath no man than this, that we learn to love our 
own ancestors as members of our own family.  Then we will really see the South rise 
again! 
 

Address delivered by the Rev. Fr. Alister C. Anderson at Confederate Memorial Park, 
Point Lookout, Maryland, 28 June 2014 at the annual meeting of the Descendents of 
POW Prisoners at Pt. Lookout. 

 

 
 

The Banner at Ft. McHenry 
 

By John Huffman 
[Printed with permission of the Mighty Men Herald] 

  
It was the early morning of September 14 in Baltimore, Maryland.  It had been a 

long, weary night.  The eyes of a young man named Key strained to catch a glimpse of 
the banner floating above Fort McHenry. 

All his past sufferings, fears, and apprehensions came looming before his mind.  
His country was at war.  He was a prisoner.  His heart was troubled over the injustice 
inflicted upon him and his countrymen.  They had been invaded, and their homes and 
families were now threatened by a force superior to theirs, a force that sought to bring 
them back into the tyranny from which they had so recently escaped. 

Now Key was held a prisoner by this foreign power.  When would he be delivered 
from the tyrannical hand of his cruel captors? 

Then he saw it.  By the dawn‘s early light, he was able to make out the shape and 
color of the star-spangled banner.  What emotion filled his heart, and how his spirit was 
stirred. 

This flag symbolized much for young Key.  The past history of his family was 
deeply intertwined with that of his country.  He must write down his thoughts at this 
inspiring moment.  Key began to write. 

 
*       *       * 

 
But this is not Francis Scott Key of whom we speak.  Rather, it is his grandson, 

who was held prisoner at Fort McHenry on Sept. 14, 1861. 
We are all grateful for the heritage of Francis Scott Key.  This September 14 

marks the 200th anniversary of the bombardment of Ft. McHenry in 1814.  Mr. Key, a 
young lawyer, stood at dawn upon the deck of a British warship where he had come to 
discuss the release of a prisoner.  After a terrible night of massive bombardment, Key 
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looked out to see the flag still flying defiantly above the American fort.  His gratitude to 
the Lord of Hosts is expressed in his famous hymn, ―The Star-Spangled Banner.‖ 
 But while we remember with gratitude the deliverance God wrought in 1814, we 
should also consider the experience of Key‘s grandson 47 years later. In 1861, a 
descendant of Key‘s looked out on the ―Star Spangled Banner‖ flying over the same fort.  
Key‘s grandson reminds us that we should pledge our allegiance, not to a flag or to a 
government, but to the eternal truth of God‘s Word. 
 

*       *       * 
 

As Francis Scott Key‘s grandson began to write, his words were not poetic words 
of admiration.  The Star-Spangled Banner had been written in the glorious days of the 
flag, while it had yet waved in triumph, while it had truly waved o‘er the land of the free 
and the home of the brave. 

On September 14th, 1861, very different words and thoughts and feelings came to 
the heart of Key‘s grandson.  The War Between the States was raging.  Key had seen the 
homes of his own countrymen invaded by the government of this very flag.  He himself 
had been taken prisoner.  He and his fellows had suffered many indignities and 
injustices at the hands of this flag‘s supporters. 

His grandfather had once written, ―Then conquer we must when our cause it is 
just.‖  But now, the cause no longer seemed just to Key.  This flag was trampling upon 
the liberties it had claimed to protect.  The government of this flag had violated the 
Biblical principles of law and federalism upon which its own government had been built. 

The men under this flag were no longer standing ―between their loved homes and 
the war‘s desolation.‖  They were attempting to inflict desolation upon the homes of Key 
and his fellows.  They were violating the Biblical regulations for war and government.  It 
was a bitter moment for young Key. 

Instead of writing a poem, he wrote a simple but penetrating entry in his journal.  
It would do well for us, a new generation of Americans, who love his grandfather‘s 
poem, to read the writing that he also has left to us: 

 

―When I looked out in the morning, I could not help being struck by an odd 
and not pleasant coincidence.  On that day, forty-seven years before, my 
grandfather, Mr. F. S. Key, then a prisoner on a British ship, had witnessed the 
bombardment of Fort McHenry. . . . As I stood upon the very scene of that conflict, 
I could not but contrast my position with his, forty-seven years before.  The flag 
which he had then so proudly hailed, I saw waving, at the same place, over the 
victims of as vulgar and brutal a despotism as modern times have witnessed.‖ 

 

Let us, who love our flag and our country, not forget these sobering words of 
Key‘s grandson, but learn from them and be made the better for them.  Some of us may 
never have viewed this government of 1861 as ―vulgar and brutal‖ despotism before.  But 
let us take it from the pen of one who witnessed it and who loved his country and knew 
the principles upon which it had originally been founded.  Let us, with Key‘s warning, 
see how far we have strayed. 

A fellow-patriot of Key‘s, Reverend Isaac Handy, a native of Washington D. C., 
was imprisoned by Federal Authorities while on a visit up to see members of his former 
pastoral charge in Delaware.  As a Confederate sympathizer, he was arrested and held 
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for 15 long months in a Federal prison.  One night, when he could not sleep, he wrote 
these lines concerning the flag that flew over the parapet at Ft. Delaware. 

  
Oh! see that gay flag, on the parapet streaming! 
Its stars, and its stripes, so vauntingly beaming. 
 
Is that the old flag, which in childhood I gloried, 
The flag of my country, so fam‟d, and so storied? 
  
I gaze on the canvas, that floats now before me, 
Ye bright stars and gay stripes, no more I adore ye! 
  
The glory‟s departed, bereft of your meaning, 
Your folds are distended, with colors unseeming. 
  
„Tis the sign of invasion, of fields waste and torn 
The shreds of a compact all broken and torn. 
  
„Tis the emblem of hate in the heart of the North, 
The Abolitionists badge, in madness set forth. 
  
Then flaunt not, so gaily, thou hypocrite banner! 
Down! Down, in the dust, be thy suitable manner. 
  
No more let thy stars and thy stripes be expanded; 
Shame! Shame to thy colors, with infamy branded. 

 
If we truly love the Star - Spangled Banner, Francis Scott Key, and our Godly 

heritage, let us make a fresh examination of our history and our present conduct.  Have 
we been true to the liberty for which Francis Scott Key and men like him were willing to 
fight and die and become prisoners?  Or have we, following the pattern set in the 1860s, 
turned liberty on its head and become an egalitarian state?  Have we been true to our 
Biblical roots of true federalism, leaving sovereignty in the hands of the states?  Or have 
we turned federalism into nationalism, leaving ourselves at the mercy of a national 
government?  Are we, as a country, obeying the eternal law of God?  Or have we turned 
away from it and become an anti-Biblical, autocratic, secular nation? 

If we perpetuate the system that this regime of ―vulgar and brutal‖ despotism put 
in place, we will be guilty of treason against our flag and country and of betraying the 
very principles that the Key family so loved and wanted to continue.  Let us repent of 
perpetuating this despotism.  Let us return again to the liberty under Biblical law which 
our forefathers gave to us.  Let us seek to see these eternal truths implemented once 
again in our day.  Only as courageous men rise and restore this liberty will the star-
spangled banner once again truly wave ―o‘er the land of the free and the home of the 
brave.‖ 
  
—The information on Key‘s grandson was obtained from the museum at Ft. McHenry by my sister, Mary, 
who did most of the research and writing of this article 
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—The poem was drawn from Imprisoned for Conscience Sake by Isaac Handy published by Sprinkle 
Publications, Harrisonburg, VA 
 

 
 

A CONFEDERATE SERMON 
Submitted by Chaplain Kenneth Studdard 

 

Robert Lewis Dabney (1820-1898) was a preeminent Southern Presbyterian pastor 
and theologian.  After serving seven years in the pastorate, Dabney was called to serve as 
professor at Union Theological Seminary.  He would remain there for the next thirty 
years teaching Ecclesiastical History and Systematic Theology.   Among his published 
works, his Systematic Theology and Discussions (5 volumes) are exceptional theological 
treatises. 

During the War Jackson spent several months as Stonewall Jackson‘s Chief of Staff.  
Following Jackson‘s death, Dabney was commissioned by Mary Anna Jackson to write a 
biography of her late husband.  The biography is an excellent work on the life of a 
Christian soldier. 

The Christian Soldier: 
A Sermon Commemorative of the Death of Abram C. Carrington. 

Preached and published by order of the session of College Church, Dec. 1862 

by Robert L. Dabney 

“Be of good courage and let us play the men for our people, and for the cities of our 
God: and the Lord do that which seemeth him good.” II Samuel x: 12. 

The duties of patriotism are not prominently urged in Sacred Scripture. This we account 
for, not by supposing, with a certain sickly school of moralists, that this sentiment is 
selfish, narrow, or inconsistent with the broadest philanthropy; but by the facts, that the 
obligations of the citizen are not directly religious, and that they are so natural as to 
require little inculcation. The Hebrew Scriptures do indeed say enough, as in the text, to 
justify an intense love of native land and its institutions. Civil government is God's 
ordinance, and if it be just, one of his greatest temporal blessings. The diversity of 
tongues, characters, races, and interests among mankind, forbid their union in one 
universal commonwealth. The aggregation of men into separate nations is therefore 
necessary; and the authority of the governments instituted over them, to maintain 
internal order and external defense against aggression, is of divine appointment. Hence, 
to sustain our government with heart and hand, is not only made by God our privilege, 
but our duty. Our best way to advance the well-being of the race, is to advance that of 
the portion of our race associated with us in the same society. He who extends his 
philanthropy so broadly, as to refuse a special attachment to the interests of his own 
people, will probably make it so thin, as to be of no account to any people. I therefore 
believe that there is nothing opposed to an enlightened Christianity, in a warm 
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patriotism for our particular country. This feeling is made up of several elements: a 
legitimate regard for our own welfare and worldly estate, interest in that of our families, 
and a wider benevolence toward our fellow-citizens; together with an honest pride in the 
glories of our history, and in the justice of our institutions, with the attachment of local 
affection to the very scenery and soil of our native land. 

The text expresses this sentiment in action against the unrighteous assailant of our 
country. It was uttered by one who was very far from being a friend of God at heart, the 
haughty and violent Joab, the murderer of Abner, the patron of the dissolute Absalom, 
the chieftain who closed his stormy career by bringing his hoar head at last to the block 
for treason against his master's chosen successor. But Joab was now the lawfully 
appointed general of Israel: although not a child of God, he was probably a sincere 
patriot; and his unsanctified lips, like those of Balaam, were now employed by God to 
utter words of truth and duty. We regard the text then, as God's command, not because 
it was spoken by Joab, but because his language is virtually sanctioned by the Holy 
Ghost, in the general tenor of the narrative, and the issue of the transaction. The 
Ammonites, after publicly affronting King David's ambassadors without provocation, 
had hired a multitude of pagan Syrians, and were threatening to desolate the land of the 
Hebrews. Joab went to meet them, and after making the most prudent disposition of his 
forces, exhorted them: "Be of good courage."   

Unprovoked war is the most monstrous secular crime that can be committed: it is at 
once the greatest of evils, and includes the worst forms of robbery and murder. 
Wherever war is prompted by mere pique, or lust of aggrandizement, or ambition for 
fame and power, it deserves all that can be said of its mischiefs and criminality by the 
most zealous advocates of peace. And nothing can rescue a people waging war, from this 
guilt, except the fact that their appeal to arms is necessary for the defense of just and 
vital rights.  But while the Scriptures teach this, they give no countenance to the weak 
fanaticism, which commands governments to practice a passive non-resistance, in such 
a world as this. Nations are usually unjust and unscrupulous. The very fact that they are 
politically sovereign, implies that there is no umpire between them, except Divine 
Providence. A passive attitude would usually only provoke, instead of disarming attack. 
Hence its only effect would be to bring all the horrors and desolations of invasion upon 
the innocent people, while the guilty went free. God has therefore both permitted and 
instructed rulers, when thus unjustly assailed, to retort these miseries upon the 
assailants who introduce them. The very fact that all war is so terrific a scourge, and that 
aggressive war is such an enormous crime, only makes it more clear that the injured 
party are entitled to their redress, and are justified in inflicting on the injurers such 
chastisement as will compel their return to justice, even including the death and ruin 
which they were preparing against their inoffensive neighbours. 

It is perfectly clear that Sacred Scripture legalizes such defensive war.  Abram, Moses. 
Joshua, Samuel, David, Josiah, the Maccabees, were such warriors: and they were God's 
chosen saints. It was through faith they waxed valiant in fight, turned to flight the 
armies of the aliens (Heb. 11: 31). God fought for and with them by giving, in their 
battles, answers to their prayers, and miraculous assistance to their arms. Under the 
New Testament, when Christ's forerunner was preaching the baptism of repentance, he 
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did not enjoin on soldiers the surrender of their profession as sinful, but only the 
restricting of themselves to its lawful duties. The New Testament tells us of a Centurion, 
affectionately commended by our Redeemer as possessed of "great faith;" and of a 
Cornelius, who was "accepted with God, as fearing him and working righteousness" 
(Luke, 3: 14. 7: 9. Acts, 10: 35). The Apostle Paul, Rom. 13: 4, tells us that the magistrate 
"beareth not the sword in vain; for he is the minister of God, a revenger to execute wrath 
upon him that doeth evil." It would be strange indeed, if the ruler who is armed by God 
with the power of capital punishment against the domestic murderer, could not justly 
inflict the same doom on the foreign criminal, who invades our soil unprovoked, for the 
purpose of shedding blood. The security of life and property which the magistrate is 
intended to provide by his power of punishing, would be illusory indeed, if it could only 
be used against individual criminals, while the more mischievous and widespread 
crimes of organized multitudes must go unpunished. Aggressive war is wholesale 
murder; and when the government sends out its army to repel and chastise the invader, 
it does but inflict summary execution on the murderer caught in the act. I have briefly 
stated this truth, in order to ground firmly your belief in the righteousness of the calling 
of the Christian soldier. God has authorized him. The objects for which he contends arc 
excellent, noble, yea of supreme temporal value: "for our people and for the cities of our 
God." Our homes and the shelter of our families, the rights bequeathed to us by our 
ancestors, the whole earthly welfare of us and all our fellow-citizens, everything which is 
included as valuable in the words, my country, is committed to his protection. And how 
much that phrase includes, he can appreciate, who, as a conquered exile, has no 
country: we could understand in part lately, when we began to fear that this fate might 
be ours. The godly soldier is called to defend also, the far dearer interests of the church 
of God, involved in so many ways with those of the country in which it is planted. He 
protects all these precious objects by the exercise of the noblest attributes of manhood, 
courage, self-devotion, faith in God.  

The glory of the soldier's prowess has always inflamed the admiration, and dazzled the 
fancy of mankind, above all other greatness. To the warrior who has done acts of high 
emprise on the bloody field, have ever belonged the loudest shouts of popular applause. 
The multitudes throng his chariot wheels as those of no other benefactor. His name is 
written highest on the monumental marble. The heart of ingenuous youth thrills more 
warmly as he reads his exploits than at all the other marvels of history, and even tender 
woman reserves for him her sweetest smiles: "And loves him for the dangers he has 
passed." Let not the pseudo-philanthropist say that this universal, this resistless impulse 
of the popular heart is merely an irrational remnant of the more bloody and ruthless 
ideas of Paganism, or a gust of the fancy fevered by the romance  

'Of moving accidents by flood and field,  
Of hairbreadth 'scapes with' imminent deadly breach;"  

that it is unworthy of the benevolence and knowledge of a Christian age; that the 
admiration of men should rather be bestowed on those who bless by the gifts of science, 
and the exertions of our nobler part, the mind, than on those who are eminent only for 
their power to destroy; that he who has "made two blades of grass to grow where but one 
grew before," or who has helped to civilize his fellows by invention in the arts of peace, 
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or the lessons of high philosophy, should be the true hero; and not he who exhibits the 
might of a mere animal rage to devastate and degrade. It is true that, if this admiration 
of the military virtues is bestowed on the hirelings, the mere soldier of fortune, or the 
scourge of nations, who, like "Macedonia's madman or the Swede," fights from the lust 
of fame and power; it is a monstrous perversion. But the great instincts of the human 
heart and reason never go totally astray. These perverted instances would not occur, 
unless there were a true military glory, to blind men as to the black deformity of its 
counterfeit. This universal applause of the martial virtues is the instinctive testimony of 
man's heart to the fact, that they require the exercise of the noblest sentiments of the 
human soul. He who cultivates the arts of peace does, indeed, make a worthy 
contribution to the well-being of his fellow-men: but he who defends them with his life, 
makes the contribution of supreme value. He maintains that peace and security, which 
are the necessary conditions for enjoying all other acquisitions. But for his protection, it 
would be of no avail to the citizens, that the two blades of grass grew for every one that 
grew before, when all were trampled down by the ruthless invader. Nor is it true that the 
exploits of the soldier are merely those of the brute muscle and sinew, and of animal 
courage. War, and especially modern war, is not an unreasoning art; but it is a 
profession, requiring, especially in its leaders, the widest combinations of the elements 
of thought, the most sleepless reflection, and most rapid sagacity. 

But the true glory of the Christian soldier is in this, that he is called to the noblest 
exertions of the emotions and the will. And even if his occupation were contrasted with 
those of the civilian and the philosopher, as being non-intellectual, which we have 
denied, the moral sentiments which actuate his exertions, justify the exalted admiration 
of his fellow-men. For the heart is nobler, wiser, greater, than the head. The 
speculations of the head are cold, and devoid of moral trait. It is the impulses of the 
heart which characterize man as a moral being. To love is better than to analyze. To will 
magnanimously is more noble than to invent. Disinterestedness is more excellent than 
ingenuity, and courage for the right is grander than talent. If a man go upon the battle 
field in foolish forgetfulness of his duty and danger, if he is bold, merely because he 
refuses to think; if he rushes forward only with the senseless fury of the bull maddened 
by the trumpet, and "His courage dwells but in a troubled flood, of mounting spirits and 
fermenting blood;" if he is moved by no moral appreciation of the cause for which he 
stakes his life; he is not brave; his frenzy is not true courage; he is not the man of whom 
we speak, however he may sometimes intrude himself into his honour. 

But let us suppose the Christian may, who wholly prefers peace and its joys to the 
turmoil of war, who considers all his risk, and weighs well the preciousness of the home, 
the life, and the love, from which a violent death would tear him, but who yet foregoes 
those dear delights of peace, and deserts that home and its loves, for a time, and 
jeopards life itself, reluctantly, yet with determination; because he finds that duty is 
dearer than peace, and home and life, demands the sacrifice. This is he who "is of good 
courage, and plays the man for his people, and for the city of his God." And I assert this 
Christian courage is but another name for self-sacrifice. It does but postpone self to 
duty, and to the good of others. Its spirit is precisely that of the martyr, who yields up 
his life rather than be recreant to duty, to his church, and to his God. It expresses the 
same disinterestedness, the same consecration to the sentiment of obligation, the same 
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faith in God. I believe that in many a soldier who is now baring his breast as a bulwark 
for our rights, this determination is as true a work of the grace of God, as was ever 
fulfilled in the Christian martyr, when he embraced the stake rather than deny his lord. 
Yes, this courage, I assert it with reverence, is, in the true Christian soldier, but the 
reflection in his humbler measure, of the spirit with which his Divine Master set his face 
steadfastly towards Jerusalem, and calmly braved the baptism of fire which awaited him 
there. He is the vine; they the branches. He the noblest exemplar of true moral courage, 
they the feebler reflectors of his spirit, in their lower spheres. It was this magnanimous 
sacrifice of Christ which purchased for him the throne of universal dominion, and filled 
all heaven with the acclaim of angels and ransomed saints. Shall God not then pay to his 
followers, when for their humbler imitation of his self-devotion, they die for their people 
and the city of their God, the best tributes of our earthly affections? Such, I believe, was 
the courage of our Brother, prompted indeed by a chivalrous and honorable nature, but 
regulated and sustained by the grace of God derived from the example and spirit of 
Christ his head. 

The temper of the Christian soldier is also one of high faith, and profound submission to 
God. While he plays the man for his people, and the cities of his God, he adds: "And the 
Lord do that which seemeth him good." Here is a recognition of the overruling 
Providence of God, in the fate of commonwealths and the decision of battles. Here is 
expressed a hearty confidence in the wisdom, goodness, and justice of the event which 
God may ordain, and acquiesce in His decisions. There is here no senseless fatalism, 
dissevering the appointed means from the desired end, and reposing in vain confidence, 
or supine despair.  But the truth is recognized that "duty is ours, events are Gods." Every 
nerve is strained to perform the task allotted by the providence of the hour, manfully, 
and if in its performance death or defeat is met, it is well. The Christian accepts this 
result as a revelation of the fact that this was the hour, and this the place appointed by 
God for his end; and that, therefore, no other hour and place can be so suitable. He feels 
that if duty be courageously done, all else will be secure. He may die, but the cause of his 
country is immortal; the blood with which he enriches her soil becomes to his fellow-
citizens a new argument of the preciousness of the cause in which it was shed; and a 
sacred pledge to persevere in it to the end. Thus the blood of our country's martyrs 
becomes the seed of our new armies. The dying patriot achieves more for her by his 
death than by all his life, and lays down his sword at the gates of the tomb, in the 
triumphant assurance, that a people contending for their right in the fear of God, will be 
made invincible by His aid. He leaves the family for whose home he was fighting. But his 
God and a grateful country become their guardians in his place. "I have been young," 
says the Psalmist, "and now am old, yet have I not seen the righteous forsaken, nor his 
seed begging bread." Life is ended; but it is to begin a better life in heaven. Matthew 10: 
39, " He that loseth his life for Christ's sake, shall find it." 

Death, and especially, what men call a premature death, must ever be regarded by us as 
a natural evil. If I should profess to be, myself, or should demand of you, to be insensible 
to it, you would justly consider me as guilty of cant. The very instincts of man's animal 
nature abhor it, and his earthly affections shudder at the severance which it effects 
between them and their dear objects. So, the death of friends cannot but be a felt 
bereavement to survivors, be its circumstances what they may. But it has ever appeared 
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to me that in the fall of the Christian soldier in battle, there was more to mitigate the 
stroke, and to overcome death by the victory of triumphant consolation, than in any 
other by which the good man meets his fate. The unreflecting may be startled by this 
assertion. They think of all the externals of a death on the battlefield; of the ghastly 
forms in which the destroyer comes, of the corpse prone upon its mother earth, 
begrimed perhaps with the sweat, and dust of the conflict; of the burial to which he is 
taken fresh and gory from the field, his breast unconfined by coffin or winding-sheet, 
and shrouded only in his martial cloak; and of the nameless grave where he sleeps alone 
in his blood. All this is pictured in contrast with the solemn decencies of those funeral 
rites which affection renders, in more peaceful seasons, with a sort of mournful delight. 
They afflict themselves with the thought that no friend was near to minister to his 
pangs, no saintly man of God to calm the agitation of his soul by his prayers, no mother 
or wife to receive his last farewell; but his dying groans found no echo but the thunders 
of the receding battle. 

Well, all these things arc true; too often, alas, have I seen them verified: but they are 
true as elements of pain only to the survivors. The dying hero feels them not. Here is our 
allusion; that we cheat our sorrow into the belief that these ministrations of affection 
reach the insensible clay; when in truth, they only solace our own bereaved affection. 
Death is always a solitary struggle. However we may be surrounded by friends, when the 
shadow of the great agony falls upon us, it shuts us out like a dark veil from their aid, 
and we must meet the last enemy alone. And however the neglect of the beloved remains 
may harrow the feelings of those who loved him, the departed is all unconscious of it. On 
the other hand is it nothing, that he is translated to his reward by a sudden and painless 
stroke? He feels one electric shock, as the deadly missile smites him, and then, the very 
capacity for pain is benumbed, and awakes no more, till he awakes in that world where 
pain is unknown. He has no share in the long tortures of wearing sickness, or the 
mortifying decay of age: he feels none of the anxious forebodings, the hope deferred 
waning into sickening despair, by which the more peaceful bed of disease is haunted. 
Death casts none of its shadows before. But in place of all this, there is the calm 
testimony of a good conscience, the elation of the manly soul nerving its noblest powers 
for duty, the tumultuous rapture of those powers in highest action, the generous 
emulation, the hope of triumph, the joy of victory. And in the midst of this exaltation of 
soul comes the sudden stroke, and death is finished almost before it is felt, such an end 
is not a death; it is a translation. Shall the bereaved count it no compensation for their 
loss too, that the warmest instincts of every man's soul declare the glory of the soldier's 
death? There is solace in this, yea more than consolation, there is proud triumph in it. 
And it is a triumph not unworthy of the Christian heart. It is even more appropriate to 
us, than it was to the Greek, to sing 

"Glorious his fate, and envied is his lot,  
Who for his country fights, and for it dies." 

For we contend not only for the lawful interests of home and country, but for the more 
precious and sacred cause of God, and of souls. I am not one of those who hold, that 
these sentiments are the birth only of pagan ferocity, or unholy pride. The principles of 
personal honour, and the love of glory have been perverted among us, into a code of 
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wickedness and bloody retaliation, [for which we now doubtless suffer the chastisement 
of an offended God]. From this abuse, a spurious and debased Puritanism has taken 
occasion to decry all such sentiments, until they seem to be vanished from among them; 
and the vileness of public morals which is the consequence of this extreme, has become 
as loathsome as the other was violent. But there is a true glory, and a true honour, that 
which Cometh from God and not from man; the glory of duty done, of obstacles 
overcome, of fears resisted, and of generous sacrifices made to a worthy cause, the 
honour of an integrity of principle, stronger than the sense of pain or the fear of death. 
He deserves most of this honor who, from pure motives, braves the direst evil and pays 
the costliest sacrifice for the noblest object. What fear can be darker than that of death? 
What more precious than life? What object more worthy than the cause of our country 
and our God? In attuning our souls so as to make them thrill at the applause of our 
fellows, our Creator doubtless assigned to this affection some legitimate scope. Its lawful 
exercise is found, when we seek the approbation of the good and wise, which is but the 
echo of the Divine verdict "well done, good and faithful servant." Such applause, when 
nobly won, is valuable; it is ennobling. It is an inheritance of honour to the children who 
emulate the virtues that won it. Is there one who "hath the stomach and mettle of a 
man," that would not rather leave his sons freemen, enriched with this heritage, won for 
them by a father's blood, than wealthy slaves? And is there a true woman, who would 
not elect, heart-rending as it might be to make the election, to be the widow of such a 
Christian hero, than to live in the embraces of a dishonored and abject man, the serf of 
despots? 

The doctrine which I have now drawn, as I believe from the word of God, finds strong 
illustration in the death of Lieutenant Carrington. My conception of the proper objects 
of funeral discourses has usually forbidden all eulogistic reference to the dead. If its 
purpose were to gratify or benefit the departed, it would be superstitious folly. Not only 
are they forever removed beyond the reach of our applause or blame, but beside the 
solemnities of that bar, before which they have been arraigned, our verdict would seem 
to them infinitely trivial and impertinent. If the purpose of funeral encomiums is to 
compliment bereaved survivors, it might be admitted to be socially amiable; but to 
employ the pulpit for such a purpose is a perversion. God has appointed him who stands 
here, to be the herald of His truth alone. No other message is allowed to proceed from 
his mouth. The only lawful purpose of these services is to commend that truth to the 
living. 

But God sometimes teaches us by example; and when his grace has given to the church 
an instance peculiarly bright, it should be improved, to impress the lessons of 
Christianity by the aid of the affections and memories which cluster around it, upon the 
hearts of survivors. To pass over such a Christian character as that of our brother, and 
let his memory drop in silence without thanksgiving to Him who formed him to 
holiness, would be ingratitude to God, and neglect of the instruction of his church. For 
never have I known a man, in whom grace bore more excellent fruit, in its short summer 
time, than in him. Under the ministry of the late venerable pastor, Doctor Rice, the 
sacred instructions of his childhood ripened into faith, and he devoted his early 
manhood to God. From the very first, his modest, brave, and honorable nature displayed 
the refining influence of grace; and he assumed at once the standing of a thorough 
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Christian. His religion was of that type which, like Joshua's and Caleb's "followed the 
Lord fully." The result was that after two years, he was introduced into the eldership, 
with the unanimous approval of the church. In that office he was a model of fidelity, ever 
postponing his private convenience to the calls and duties of the elder, firm in discipline, 
in purity of life an "ensample to the flock," and ready to assume any burden of labor or 
responsibility to which duty called him; so that though of all men most modest and least 
pragmatical, he soon found the largest share of the church's work resting on his 
shoulders. It was thus that I came, first as stated supply, and then as pastor of this 
church, to know and love him. If I did not know that my estimate is warmly sustained by 
all who knew him best, I should suspect myself of a too partial affection, and put a 
constraint upon my heart and lips. For truly can I say that my soul was knit to his, as the 
souls of David and Jonathan. And now that I have lost him, I can find no words to 
express my personal bereavement, better than those of David in the requiem of his 
princely friend : "How are the mighty fallen in the midst of battle! Jonathan, thou wast 
slain in thy high places. I am distressed for thee, my brother Jonathan; very pleasant 
hast thou been unto me." [II. Sam. 1 : 25, 26.] 

Need I commend his kindness as a neighbor, when I see so many glistening eyes before 
me attest it? Need I remind you of his public spirit, his inflexible integrity, his courage 
for the right in this community? On the graces of his character as son, brother, husband, 
father, in the interior circles of his home, the sacredness of the grief which his loss has 
left behind it almost forbids me to enlarge. Abram C. Carrington was the truest man 
with whose friendship it was ever my lot to be blest. Let him but be convinced, in his 
clear and honest judgment, of the call of duty, and his effort to accomplish it was as 
certain as the rising of the sun; and it was made at once, without a pause to consider 
whether the task was easy and pleasant, or arduous and repulsive. Let him once bestow 
his friendship upon you; and he was yours in every trial, with fortune, and hand, and 
heart, and, if need be, life blood. 

As a soldier, his courage was of the truest temper. His comrades whom I see before me, 
will remember how his body was prostrate with disease at the first battle of Manassas, 
but the energy of a determinate will seemed to be medicine for his weakness; so that 
instead of making it an excuse for going to the rear, as so many did, his spirit 
invigorated his failing strength. In the battle of Gaines' Mill, where his regiment had one 
man of every three struck, his gallantry was conspicuous: and on Monday, June 30th, at 
Frazier's Farm, he was encouraging and cheering on his men, when he fell, with a bullet 
through his breast. His was the courage of the Christian. It was as truly exhibited by his 
steady Christian example in the camp, as on the field. In a letter written on the morning 
of the day he died, while describing the carnage through which his company passed the 
Friday before, he modestly says of himself: ''Amidst it all, I lifted up my heart to God in 
prayer for safety, and, thanks to his holy name, he was pleased to hear me." In the same 
calm spirit, he again commits himself to God in prayer and well doing, with reference to 
the bloody day before him. 

And now, my hearers, of what use shall this symmetrical and lovely example be to us? 
Let mc exhort the young men of this community to be "followers of him as he also was of 
Jesus Christ." And especially would I now commend, by his example, the sacred and 
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religious duty of defending the cause for which he died. In the death of him and others 
who went from our midst, of such noble spirits as Abram and Edgar Carrington, of 
Peyton and Dabney Harrison, of Hugh White, of John Thornton, and all their noble 
fellowship of martyrs, I see a new argument for consecrating ourselves to our country's 
cause, and defending it with invincible tenacity. Surely their very blood should cry out 
against us from the ground, if we permitted the soil which drank the precious libation, 
to be polluted with the despot's foot! Shall it ever be that our feebleness or 
discouragements shall make the costly sacrifice vain? If this is to be, then was it not 
treacherous in us to invite it? We should rather have warned them to restrain their 
generosity, to save the lives they were so ready to sacrifice on their country's altar, as too 
precious to be wasted for a land occupied by predestined slaves and cowards, and to 
carry their patriotism and their gifts to some more propitious clime, and some worthier 
companionship. But we have invited the sacrifice; we have received it; and before God, I 
take you to witness this day, that its blood seals upon you the obligation to fill their 
places in your country's host, and "play the men for your people and the cities of your 
God," to the complete vindication of their rights. 

Let me also commend the example of our brother to my co-presbyters, the elders of his 
church. How many of us, my brethren, how many of you, who have instructed me to 
preach this sermon, and display the lessons of the life we have reviewed, will come up to 
the measure of his fidelity, of his manly and vigorous piety, of his industry in the 
concerns of God's house? Who will fill the breach we now feel? Happy would that people 
be, whose pastors were always actuated by his steady zeal! And I will add, boldly bidding 
away every thought of personal offence, by the awful solemnities of that bourne whence 
our dead colleague's example preaches to us; happy would those pastors be, whose 
Session all sustained them like other Abram Carringtons! 

THOU ART GONE TO THE GRAVE 

Thou art gone to the grave, but we will not deplore thee;  
Though sorrows and darkness encompass the tomb,  
The Saviour has passed through its portals before thee,  
And the lamp of his love is thy guide through the gloom.  
 
Thou art gone to the grave-we no longer behold thee,  
Nor tread the rough path of the world by thy side;  
But the wide arms of mercy are spread to enfold thee,  
And sinners may hope, since the sinless has died.  
 
Thou art gone to the grave, and its mansions forsaking.  
Perhaps thy tried spirit in doubt lingered long;  
But the sunshine of heaven beamed bright, on thy waking,  
And the song that thou heard'st was the seraphim's song,  
 
Thou art gone to the grave, but 'twere wrong to deplore thee,  
When God was thy ransom, thy guardian, and guide;  
He gave thee, and took thee, and soon will restore thee,  
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Where death has no sting, since the Saviour hath died. 
 

 
 
 

 Book Review 

Chaplains in Gray 

by Charles F. Pitts 
Broadman Press, 166 pages, HB. 

Review by H. Rondel Rumburg 

This volume was originally published in 1957 and has been reprinted by Sprinkle Publications, 

PO Box 1094, Harrisonburg VA 22803. 

 

There are three major books that deal with Confederate Chaplains and this is one of them.  The 

other two are Christ in the Camp by J. William Jones and The Great Revival in the Southern 

Armies.  Many of you may be familiar with The South to Posterity by Douglas Southall Freeman 

which is an excellent introduction to Confederate literature.  Sadly this great book does not get 

into the Confederate Chaplains Corps. 

 

A number of elements led the author to penning this excellent book.  Rev. Charles F. Pitts‟ 

interest was spawned via the influence of his calling to be a minister of the Lord Jesus Christ, 

from a speech he made to the U. D. C., and by his grandfather, Moses Pitts.  His interest in the 

Confederacy had been cultivated by the stories that his grandfather, who was a Confederate 

Veteran, would tell him.  Thus he had a personal connection to the War of Northern Aggression 

through his grandfather who peaked his interest and his work of the ministry of God‟s grace 

which identified him with the work of the chaplain.  The combination of these things the Lord 

used to bring us this volume.  Also, the fact that Pitts was a veteran of World Ward II and an 

army reservist chaplain probably contributed to the projects initial impetus.  Pitts confessed, 

“After extensive research I realized that the Confederate chaplain needed study and deserved it.” 

 

Chaplains in Gray is subtitled The Confederate Chaplains’ Story which gives the general 

intention of the book.  And his dedication of the book to the memory of his grandfather, Moses 

Pitts of the 29
th

 Arkansas Cavalry, gives us an important insight into his attachment to the 

Confederate Chaplains Corps because these men “through faithful service to God” helped 

prepare his grandfather spiritually for “an honored and fruitful life including 65 years as a 

Baptist deacon.” 

 

Pitts‟ introduction of Confederate Chaplains noted, “We are made aware of the effectiveness of 

their unique approach to the religious needs of men in uniform…. We see the startling results of 

close co-operation between officers of the line and their spiritual leaders.  In the ranks of the 

Southern armies there appeared a spiritual hunger that could only be assuaged by the 

uncompromised preaching of the cross.  In the valley of the shadow, men of God, loyal to 
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their native states, by precept and example wrote their names among Dixie’s men of valor.”  

Chaplains loyal to the Lord and their state were greatly used. “The resurgence of the South to a 

high spiritual and cultural level was, in part, a testimony to those men of God who admitted no 

defeat in spirit and never for a moment furled the flag of their great Commander.” 

 

Pitts‟ begins in chapter 1, “The Scourge of the Army,” discussing the problems of some 

chaplains who were not what they should have been.  Of course the unworthy chaplains were 

soon weeded out, but some caused some problems before they were sent packing either directly 

or by the harsh life in war.  However, the general conduct and work of the chaplains “was a 

rebuke … to those officers who had before called them „the scourge of the army.‟  They now 

rose up to call them blessed!” 

 

Chapter 2, “Tophet Is Ordained of Old,” give an overview “to comprehend the militant zeal of 

the men of religion in the Confederacy, one must look to the intense struggles of 1830 to 1860.”  

The author points out that the ministers of God were ahead on the causes of the war.  The 

Protestant denominations had already divided north and south by the war.  Christianity in the 

North had become riddled and infested with the vermin of error and the South generally speaking 

had remained true to the Lord.  This chapter shows why the men of God were willing to become 

a part of the Southern cause. 

 

Chapter 3, “Rise Up, O Men of God,” deals with volunteerism among the “men of the cloth.”  

They were a source of encouragement to the Southron soldiery.  The ministers were great 

patriots.  “Thus with the prayers of the people, the blessings of their pastors, with the stirring 

hymns of a militant faith ringing in their ears, the men of Dixie marched away with flying 

banners.  Upon these battle flags one could often see emblazoned the words of another great 

rebel, the prophet Isaiah, „I will say to the north, Give up; and to the south, Keep not back!‟” 

 

Chapter 4, “God, Give Us Men,” deals with the fact that ministers were in the field with the 

troops both in the ranks and out.  The author deals with the forming of the Chaplains Corps.  

These men came from their pastorates to face an entirely different lifestyle.  There were no 

chaplains‟ schools but they ministered as men of God should. 

 

Chapter 5, “Instant in Season, Out of Season,” characterized the chaplains.  They worked in 

harmony for the souls of men and comfort to the suffering and dying.  General “Stonewall” 

Jackson had very helpful suggestions concerning the work of the chaplains.  Men respected other 

gospel believing denominations and cooperated so that men would be taken into the 

denominations of their families.  For example, a man professing faith in the Lord Christ and 

desiring to unite with a Baptist Church a Baptist chaplain would be called upon to baptize him. 

 

Chapter 6, “In Prisons Oft,” treats the way the Confederate Chaplains dealt with enemy prisoners 

wounded or dying.  “Nowhere could his mouth be stopped.  Enthusiastically partisan in his 

patriotism, he was ever ready to testify without distinction to men of both factions, from either 

side of prison bars.”  The author also pointed out, “Even after Appomattox the Southern 

clergyman could not admit defeat.” 
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Chapter 7, “Sick, and Ye Visited Me,” deals with the compassion of the Chaplains with the sick 

and dying.  They were a solace to the men in pain and sorrow.  When the war had ended 

chaplains remained in the hospitals to care for their men. 

 

Chapter 8, “And unto the Churches, Write,” and the chaplains were good to write regarding the 

men to whom they ministered who could not write, were too ill to write or to notify their families 

for various purposes.  The chaplains kept records of various kinds that proved very helpful.  

What of the converts and their steadfastness in the faith?  This was followed up as well. 

 

Chapter 9, “In the Day of Battle,” indicates how the chaplains proved their metal before the men 

and endured hardness as good soldiers.  The soldiers came to know that they could depend upon 

their chaplains in “the day of battle.” 

 

Chapter 10, “And as Ye Go, Preach,” points out that the chaplains were faithful to the message 

of salvation by grace alone thus men who heard and believed were prepared for more than death 

they were prepared for eternity and thus prepared to live.  They were “instant in season and out.” 

 

Chapter 11, “Rebuilding the Walls,” reminds the reader they, the ministers who were the first to 

take up the war cry, were the last to be reconstructed.  During the rule of carpetbaggers ministers 

were put under restraint to take the oath before they could preach, but they stood their ground as 

best they could.  They did try to help their people recover after the war.  Many ministers tried to 

capture the true sense of the war for posterity by writing prose and poetry. 

 

Appendix: “A Roster of Confederate Chaplains” is included in this volume.  This is very helpful 

in identifying the units that men minister to regularly. 

 

This volume is an excellent overview of the subject of Confederate Chaplains.  It was written 

before political correctness.  Some of the newer books on the subject show great ignorance of 

Biblical doctrines and the essential nature of chaplains. 
 

   
 

 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 
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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. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


