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E-mail: markwevans@bellsouth.net 

 
Quote from a Confederate Chaplain 

 

 “―I do not believe such extensive revivals as we are now having through our beloved 
country have ever been heard of since the days of Pentecost.‖  
 

Chaplain George Franklin Bagby 
40

th
 Virginia Regiment 

 

     

 

Editorial 
  
Fellow Compatriots in the Chaplains‘ Corps and Friends: 
 

The month of February 1865 was a month of bewilderment to the Southern people 
over the destruction that had been previously wrought by Lincoln‘s envoys. A couple of 
them were Sheridan and Sherman. They were Lincoln‘s imitators of Attila the Hun. They 
were still doing their dirty deeds. Historians have tried to put a good face on these acts 
in their spurious writings, but it is impossible to justify rape, theft, murder, desecration, 
etc. Sherman the Hun was very active the month of February. The South was still 
smoldering from the wholesale destruction of property of private citizens, churches and 
institutions; they were continuing to face the results of wholesale looting, raping and 
burning. The elderly and infirmed – yes, the weakest were left exposed to the elements 
once their homes were burned. A strip of the South thirty to forty miles wide would lie in 
ruins through South Carolina and Georgia. The valley of Virginia was being treated the 
same. The pyromaniacs in the Federal Army were now at their work. They were 
promoted, exalted and honored for this barbaric behavior. 

In 1865, Rev. Dr. John Bachman, the pastor of the Lutheran Church in Charleston, 
South Carolina, described Sherman‘s army sweeping through Charleston. His account is 
clear. He concluded his account by discussing the appearance of a load of Federal 
prisoners who had been under Sherman‘s command.  Rev. Bachman‘s fellow citizens 
wanted to identify those guilty of the atrocities so they could be properly dealt with, and 
Pastor Bachman wrote: 

 
Some of their parents had been murdered in cold blood. The aged pastor, to 

whose voice they had so often listened, had been kicked and knocked down by 
repeated blows, and his hoary head had been dragged about in the sand. They 
entreated me to examine the prisoners and see whether I could identify the men 
that had inflicted such barbarities on me. I told them I would do so, provided they 
would remain where they were and not follow me. The prisoners saw me at a 
distance, held down their guilty heads, and trembled like aspen leaves. All cruel men 
are cowards. One of my arms was still in the sling. With the other I raised some of 
their hats. They all begged for mercy. I said to them, ‗The other day you were tigers. 
You are sheep now.‘ But a hideous object soon arrested my attention. There was 
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that brutal enemy—the vulgar, swaggering lieutenant, who had ridden up to the 
steps of the house, insulted the ladies, and beaten me most unmercifully. I 
approached him slowly, and, in a whisper asked him: ‗Do you know me, sir?‘—‗the 
old man whose pockets you first searched, to see whether he might not have a 
penknife to defend himself, and then kicked and knocked him down with your fist 
and heavy scabbard?‘ He presented the picture of an errant coward, and in a 
trembling voice implored me to have mercy: ‗Don't let me be shot; have pity! Old 
man, beg for me! I won‘t do it again. For God‘s sake save me! O God, help me!‘ ‗Did 
you not tell my daughter there was no God? Why call on him now?‘ ‗Oh, I have 
changed my mind; I believe in a God now.‘ I turned and saw the impatient, flushed, 
and indignant crowd approaching. ‗What are they going to do with me?‘ said he. ‗Do 
you hear that sound,—click, click?‘ ‗Yes,‘ said he, they are cocking their pistols. 
‗True‘ said I, ‗and if I raise a finger you will have a dozen bullets through your brain.‘ 
‗Then I will go to hell; don‘t let them kill me. O Lord, have mercy!‘ ‗Speak low,‘ said 
I, ‗and don‘t open your lips.‘ The men advanced. Already one had pulled me by the 
coat. ‗Show us the men.‘ I gave no clue by which the guilty could be identified. I 
walked slowly through the cars, entered the waiting carriage and drove off. [Captain 
John Anderson Richardson, A Historical and Constitutional Defense of the South, 
Sprinkle Pub., 692-693] 
 

At the first of February was the Hampton Roads Conference but it became clear to 
the South that there was no interest in peace. Patrick Henry, in 1788, debated the words 
in the Preamble of the Constitution, “We the people,” during the Virginia Convention. 
Henry had already ―smelt a rat.‖ Why did the preamble of the Constitution have words 
in conflict with the Declaration of Independence? Henry in this anti-ratification speech 
gave his objections to the Preamble. He declared: ―This government will operate like an 
ambuscade (ambush). It will destroy the State governments, and swallow the liberties of 
the people, without giving previous notice.‖ He asserted that the federal executive at the 
head of his armed hosts would one day cause great damage. Henry declared: 

  
If your American chief, be a man of ambition, and abilities, how easy it is for him to 
render himself absolute! The army is in his hands,…but the president in the field at 
the head of his army can prescribe the terms on which he shall reign master, so far 
that it will puzzle any American ever to get his neck from under the galling yoke. I 
cannot with patience think of this idea. If ever he violates the laws, one of two things 
will happen: he will come at the head of his army to carry everything before him; or, 
he will give bail, or do what Mr. Chief Justice will order him…. But, sir, where is the 
existing force to punish him? 
 

We have the legacy of Lincoln and so many others who have used force against the 
citizens of this country. Mr. Henry in his first ratification speech said: ―That this 
consolidated government is demonstrably clear; and the danger of such a government is, 
to my mind, very striking…. Who authorized them (the framers) to speak the language 
of, we the people, instead of, we the States?…If the States be not the agents of this 
compact, it must be one great … national government of the people of all the States.‖ 
The last quote this writer will give by Henry was in the form of a warning: ―Here is a 
resolution as radical as that which separated us from Great Britain. It is radical in this 
transition; our rights and privileges are endangered, and the sovereignty of the States 
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will be relinquished; and cannot we plainly see that this is actually the case.‖ No, the 
political eyesight was too obscured to see. No, the political eyesight has not improved 
with time! 

 

Please consider ConfederateChaplain.com & Chaplain-in-Chief.com 
 

     
 

This issue contains our Chaplain-in-Chief‘s introductory message to the reader. You will 
also find our Chaplain-in-Chief‘s very applicable message from Nehemiah 8, titled 
Revival, Refreshing, Renewal and Rebuilding. This should be an encouragement and 
challenge to the reader. Your editor has provided a biographical sketch of Chaplain 
George Franklin Bagby, Part I dealing with his service for the Lord during and after the 
war. Next we have our assistant editor Mark Evans‘ article titled: “Hold Your Ground” 
which should be an example to us to emulate that very thing. We are to take the whole 
armor of God to withstand in the evil day and having done all—to stand (Eph. 6:13). 
This issue as usual includes A Confederate Sermon, submitted by Chaplain Kenneth 
Studdard and sent in by Rev. Bill Foster of Charlotte, NC.  This sermon was preached by 
Rev. Dr. Moses D. Hoge on ―The Christian Statesman” which we have divided into two 
parts. See last month‘s issue for Part I.  This issue carries Part II. Our Book Review is of 
A Historical and Constitutional View of the South, reviewed by the 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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 Dear fellow Chaplains and Friends of the Corps: 
 

Allow me to share, if I might, a most important announcement. This announced 
activity can have a mighty spiritual impact on your personal life and ministry as a 
Chaplain. Be sure to mark this on your calendar and do what is necessary to be part of 
this move of God. I look forward to sharing with you personally. 

!! NEWS FLASH !! 

The annual SCV Chaplains' Conference (FREE) will be held June 18-19, 2015 
at the Providence Baptist Church, Harrisonburg, Virginia. All Chaplains 
and wives are encouraged to attend. All compatriots, families, and friends 
are invited to attend. The Conference begins that Thursday evening at 7 PM 
and continues on Friday morning at 9 AM. Lunch is provided on Friday. 
Don't miss these exciting two days! 

SOUTHERN MUSIC 

SOUTHERN PREACHING 

SOUTHERN COOKING 

IT CANNOT GET ANY BETTER THAN THIS!! 

Spread the word and make your plans to attend and why not bring a car-
load with you. It would be outstanding to fill the auditorium for every 
service. See you in the Old Dominion, June 18-19. 

Deo Vindice! 
Ray L. Parker 
Chaplain-in-Chief 
  

***** 
Chaplain-in-Chief’s Article 

 

Faith in the Fearsome Fight 
 

Ray L. Parker 
 

 The author of the New Testament book of Hebrews wrote, “But without faith it is 

impossible to please Him: for he that cometh to God must believe that He is, and that He is a 

rewarder of them that diligently seek Him” (Hebrews 11:6). The Apostle Paul wrote, “For by 

grace are ye saved through faith; and that not of yourselves: it is the gift of God” (Ephesians 

2:8). The Apostle John declared, “And this is the victory that overcometh the world, even our 

faith” (I John 5:4). Someone said that faith believes God in spite of situations, circumstances, 
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and feelings. It can truly be said that the faith of the Southern people sustain them in the 

fearsome fight for Southern independence.   
 

The Confederacy: A Nation of Faith 
 The Christian faith of the Confederate States was evident from the formation of 
the country to the surrender of the last Confederate forces. The Confederate 
Constitution asked for ―the favor and guidance of Almighty God‖ (Preamble). In his 
inaugural address President Jefferson Davis declared, ―Reverently let us invoke the God 
of our fathers to guide and protect us in our efforts to perpetuate the principles which by 
His blessing they were able to vindicate, establish, and transmit to their posterity. With 
the continuance of His favor ever gratefully acknowledged, we may hopefully look 
forward to success, to peace, and to prosperity.‖ 
 During the war, President Davis often called the Confederate States to times of 
prayer and fasting. For example, on February 27th, 1863 President Davis offered this 
statement: ―I, Jefferson Davis, President of the Confederate States of America, do issue 
this, my proclamation, setting apart Friday, the 27th day of March, as a day of fasting, 
humiliation and prayer; and I do invite the people of the said States to repair on that day 
to their usual places of worship, and to join in prayer to Almighty God, that He will 
graciously restore to our beloved country the blessings of peace and security‖ [Christ in 
the Camp, p. 46].   
  President Davis was not alone in expressing personal faith or in calling the 
Confederate States to prayer. Early in the war the legislative branch of the Confederate 
government issued this statement: ―The Congress of the Confederate States of America 
do resolve, That Friday, the 8th day of April next, be set apart and observed as a day of 
humiliation, fasting and prayer, that Almighty God would so preside over our public 
counsels and authorities; that He would inspire our armies and their leaders with 
wisdom, courage, and perseverance; and so manifest Himself in the greatness of His 
goodness and majesty of His power, that we may be safely and successfully led, through 
the chastening to which we are being subjected, to the attainment of an honorable 
peace‖ [Ibid, 47].  
 The Confederate States united in the fearsome struggle for independence, found 
strength and encouragement in ―the faith which was once delivered unto the saints‖ 
(Jude 1:3).  
 

Robert E. Lee: A General of Faith 
 

 General Robert E. Lee, Commander of the Army of Northern Virginia, was 
himself a man of faith. In observance of the day of prayer appointed by President Davis 
in the spring of 1863, Lee said to his troops, ―Soldiers! No portion of our people have 
greater cause to be thankful to Almighty God than yourselves. He has preserved your 
lives amidst countless dangers. He has been with you in all your trials. He has given you 
fortitude under hardships, and courage in the shock of battle. He has cheered you by the 
example and deeds of your martyred comrades. He has enabled you to defend your 
country successfully against the assaults of a powerful oppressor. Devoutly thankful for 
signal mercies, let us bow before the Lord of hosts, and join our hearts with millions in 
our land in prayer that He will continue his merciful protection over our cause‖ [Ibid, p. 
55].    
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At the death of Lieutenant-General Stonewall Jackson, General Lee wrote his 
wife, ―I know not how to replace him; but God‘s will be done! I trust He will raise up 
some one in his place‖ [Ibid. 76].  
 Following the war, Lee served as president of Washington College (now 
Washington and Lee University), Lexington, Virginia. As college president General Lee 
said to the Rev. Dr. W. S. White, pastor of Lexington Presbyterian Church, ―I shall be 
disappointed, sir; I shall fail in the leading object that brought me here, unless these 
young men become real Christians; and I wish you and others of your sacred profession 
to do all you can to accomplish this‖ [Ibid, 76). General Lee‘s faith was so real to him he 
felt the compulsion to share the faith with others.  
 

Stonewall Jackson: A Warrior of Faith 

 The faith of Stonewall Jackson is historically chronicled. Jackson‘s favorite Bible 
verse, written by the Apostle Paul, states, ―And we know that all things work together for 
good to them that love God, to them who are the called according to his purpose‖ 
(Romans 8:28).  
 On one occasion, a friend of Jackson asked if he truly believed that verse. Jackson 
replied that he did. The friend pursued the topic: ―If you were to lose your health, would 
you believe it then?‖ Jackson answered, ―Yes! I think I should.‖ The friend asked, ―If you 
would become entirely blind, would you believe it then?‖ Jackson responded, ―I should 
still believe it.‖ The friend challenged, ―But suppose, in addition to your loss of health 
and sight, you should become utterly dependent upon the cold charities of the world, 
would you believe it then?‖ Jackson answered with emphasis, ―If it were the will of God 
to place me there, He would enable me to lie there peacefully a hundred years‖ [Ibid, 
90). 
 General Jackson was not only committed in his personal faith but also in his 
desire to share the Christian faith within Confederate ranks. He had a keen interest in 
the work of ministers and chaplains among the troops. In correspondence with the 
Southern Presbyterian General Assembly he wrote, ―Each branch of the Christian 
Church should send into the army some of its most prominent ministers who are 
distinguished for their piety, talents and zeal; and such ministers should labor to 
produce concert of action among chaplains and Christians in the army. These ministers 
should give special attention to preaching to regiments which are without chaplains, and 
induce them to take steps to get chaplains‖ [Ibid, 94). 
 The churches of the South responded aggressively to the need for spiritual 
leaders in the Confederate Army. The May 2nd, 1861 edition of the North Carolina 
Presbyterian reported, ―The ministers of the Gospel of Peace throughout the South 
seem to be fully alive to the awful issue presented to us by the Northern people, who are 
prepared to invade our homes, and they are meeting it like men who have as much at 
stake as others‖ [Ibid, 23]. General Jackson‘s challenge to the Southern churches was 
accepted.   
 Even in the midst of battle, Jackson trusted the Providence of God. Jackson wrote 
of a particular battle, ―Our movement yesterday was a great success; I think the most 
successful military movement of my life. But I expect to receive far more credit for it 
than I deserve. Most men will think I had planned it all from the first; but it was not so – 



8 

 

I simply took advantage of the circumstances as they were presented to me in the 
Providence of God. I feel that His hand led me: let us give Him all the glory‖ [Ibid, 98).  
 In his death Jackson‘s faith remained strong. He was wounded by friendly fire on 
May 2nd, 1863 during the Battle of Chancellorsville. The General survived the wound 
with the loss of an arm, but died eight days later because of pneumonia. When Jackson 
was told that he would not survive his wounds he said, ―It will be infinite gain to be 
translated to heaven‖ [Ibid, 100]. Jackson‘s last words are recounted often: ―Let us cross 
over the river and rest under the shade of the trees‖ [Ibid, 101]. With this simple 
statement of faith, General Stonewall Jackson entered the presence of his Savior. His 
faith sustained him to the end. 

 
Confederate Soldiers: Men of Faith 

 

 History chronicles the great revival that moved through the Southern armies (see 
The Great Revival in the Southern Armies by W. W. Bennett, published by Sprinkle 
Publications). Thousands believed and were baptized. Army chaplains busied 
themselves not only with Sunday services but also personal contact with soldiers. The 
chaplains lived in the camps, marched with the troops, stood in the midst of battles, 
knelt with the wounded and dying on the fields of conflict, and sought to bind up the 
nation‘s wounds following the struggle for independence.  
 A soldier on duty at Manassas Junction came to faith and was baptized. He wrote, 
―May God‘s Word be blessed to the turning of their hearts to Jesus. We feel that God‘s 
people are praying for us; and surely, the poor soldier, more than anyone else, needs to 
be remembered at the mercy-seat. Oh, that none may fall in battle till at the feet of the 
Crucified One they have found joy and peace! My own heart is so sinful that I often 
tremble lest I may be a castaway, but in the mercy of God through Jesus Christ, I hope. I 
hope that the Christians of this land will pray that the peace of God may be sent into the 
hearts of all, that our rulers may rule in righteousness, and that the North may see its 
folly and guilt in seeking to subdue and oppress the South‖ [Ibid, 26]. 
 From this wartime revival, Southern soldiers returned to their communities and 
homes with a solid Christian faith. They built churches and communicated their faith in 
practical ways. The South became known as the ―Bible Belt.‖ The faith expressed in the 
Confederate Constitution, proclaimed by President Davis, decreed by Confederate 
legislators, illustrated in General Lee, lived by General Jackson, preached by 
Confederate chaplains, and embraced by Confederate soldiers is still alive today in 
Southern churches.  
 

Works Cited 
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Chaplain George Franklin Bagby 
40

th
 Virginia Cavalry 

 

By Dr. H. Rondel Rumburg 
 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Battle_of_Chancellorsville


9 

 

Part I 
 

“The work of grace commenced and continued more than a month without abatement. No undue 

excitement, and nothing extraordinary connected with meeting except that the hardest cases 

seemed to be reached, and one professed infidel, a sprightly young man, professed conversion. 

The number who professed conversion at this meeting, including the number who professed 

subsequently—the revival influence continued several months—probably reached 200.” 

Chaplain George F. Bagby 
 

Now to look into the life of George F. Bagby who was a pastor, a soldier, a chaplain, 

a colporter and an army evangelist! He was in Confederate military service in some form 

throughout the war. After the war of 1861-1865 he became pastor of a number of Baptist 

churches serving the Lord unto the end of his life. 
 

In the Beginning 
 

John and Elizabeth Courtney Bagby were the parents of their eleventh child, George 

Franklin Bagby, born February 22, 1836. He was born at ―Bunker Hill,‖ the old Bagby 

home in King and Queen County, Virginia. On his mother‘s side he was of English-Scots 

descent. His paternal grandfather, Richard Bagby, was born in Virginia of Welsh 

descent. George‘s siblings were Emmaline Courtney Bagby, Priscilla Courtney Bagby, 

Elder Richard Hugh Bagby, Hannah Elizabeth Bagby, Cornelius Bagby, John Robert 

Bagby, Elder Alfred Paul Bagby, Thomas Franklin Bagby, Martha Hill Bagby and Mary 

Ellen Bagby. These all preceded George in birth. He was less than a year old when his 

mother died. Thus, as a child, George F. Bagby had to grow up without his mother. 
 

The Beginning of Learning 
 

George F. Bagby‘s education began early, as does most children‘s learning. He had 

many siblings to give him instruction and guidance, though his mother was deceased. 

His father and others of the household were natural instructors and daily examples. 

―Bunker Hill‖ was a self-sustaining and prosperous place. It was a little village of its own 

and a center of activity where George came to know a great deal about life. Here he 

would receive a good work ethic. 

The formal education of George began most likely at Stevensville Academy. This 

academy was founded by his father and Colonel John Pollard to educate their many 

sons. Here the classics were emphasized along with math and English. This institution 

was merged into the public system in 1871. He also received instruction in Richmond, 

Virginia, which was about thirty-five miles from home. Here he prepared for his 

ultimate training. From Richmond he attended Columbian College in Washington, D. C. 

George graduated from Columbian with an A.B. Degree in 1855. He returned for the 

year 1856 and received an A.M. Degree. George F. Bagby then returned to Virginia and 

taught school in Hanover County. 
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Bruington Baptist Meetinghouse 
 

Bruington Baptist Meetinghouse was a bastion of Biblical Christianity. Early 

Baptists in Virginia suffered for the faith, and this was certainly true in King and Queen 

County. Here, in August of 1772, two ministers, James Greenwood and John Lovall, 

conducted a meeting under a tree near where Bruington Meetinghouse now stands. 

They were arrested and imprisoned. They were involved in what some called ―civil 

disobedience.‖ These early Baptists suffered greatly for preaching the gospel of the Lord 

Jesus Christ. Such men had the fire of God in them, and it was not quenched by telling 

them they were committing illegal acts by preaching God‘s Word. This was the stock 

from which the leaders of Bruington Meetinghouse sprang.  

Dr. Charles H. Ryland has appropriately written: 
 

The church at Bruington, King and Queen County, Va., was constituted in 1790. 

While they were anxiously seeking a leader, it was revealed to them that there was a 

young man, one of their own number, before God crying: ―Lord, what wilt thou have 

me to do?‖ That man was Robert Baylor Semple, a young lawyer, twenty years old, 

who, the year before, had been baptized by Elder Theodorick Noel and joined Upper 

King and Queen church. He was born at ―Rosemount,‖ near Bruington, was a 

widow‘s son, of respectable family and well educated. The church laid their hands 

upon him in ordination and made him their pastor. His first efforts at preaching 

were so stammering that a distinguished lawyer and statesman, hearing him, 

―predicted that young Semple would never in the character of a minister gain the 

attention of the community.‖ But this was the man who led the flock for more than 

forty years. His first text was the index of his long and able ministry: ―That Christ 

Jesus came into the world to save sinners.‖ It is no exaggeration to say that the 

Baptists of Virginia have never had another figure so influential and commanding, 

nor one more useful in their ministry. His labors in the pastorate, his work for 

education and missions, his great and wise leadership upon all questions of 

denominational polity, and last, though not least, his invaluable services as the 

historian of his people‘s principles, sufferings and work, were such as to entitle him 

to the encomium, ―He was a father in Israel.‖ 
 

The life of George F. Bagby was greatly impacted by this center of gospel integrity. It 

was here that he heard the gospel of Christ‘s redemption by grace alone preached 

publicly.  The Lord was pleased to open George‘s eyes to his lost condition and to open 

his heart to embrace Christ as Lord and Saviour through the gift of faith. He made a 

public profession of faith in Christ upon being baptized into the membership of the 

Bruington Baptist Church. 
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George heard the distinguishing call to preach, and this was verified by the local 

church setting him apart for the ministry. This verification was not shared by everyone. 

George F. Bagby had such a fiery temper in his youth that Dr. Andrew Broaddus, Jr. 

advised him against going into the ministry. However, on a Lord‘s Day in January of 

1858 George F. Bagby was ordained into the gospel ministry. 

Bagby tried to keep his temper under control, and this was likely one of the prime 

aims in his praying and one of the purposes in his daily sanctification. On one occasion a 

man made the mistake of threatening him. The man threatened to come over the fence 

and whip him. George replied, ―If you were to come over the fence to whip me, it might 

be my Christian duty to stand here and allow you to do it. But I am so much afraid that I 

might not be able to do my duty that I advise you to stay on your side of the fence.‖ 
 

What God hath Joined Together 
 

George, when but a teenager, came to love his cousin Mary Courtney who lived at 

―Spring Garden,‖ located near the community of Cumnor in the center of King and 

Queen County. Not long after graduating from college in June of 1857, George F. Bagby 

married Mary Thomas Courtney, a first cousin, in December 1857. Mary was the 

daughter of W. P. and Martha Campbell Courtney. This union was blessed by the Lord 

with nine children: Frederick Hugh Bagby, Theodore Gresham Bagby, Leslie Hartwell 

Bagby, Elder Harry Ashby Bagby, Thomas Bagby, Martius T. Bagby, Dr. George 

―Franklin‖ Bagby, Jr. (M.D.), Virginia ―May‖ Bagby and Elder Alfred Paul Bagby. 
 

The Pastoral Ministry 
 

King and Queen County, where ―he first saw the light and where he was reared, gave 

him that urbanity and courtesy which were such marked traits in his character. Yet it 

was the grace of God in his heart, as well, that helped to make him so genial a friend and 

charming companion,‖ explained George Braxton Taylor. These traits also helped make 

him a good pastor. 

Elder George F. Bagby became the pastor of several Baptist churches in 

Westmoreland County, Virginia. Here he ministered the Word of God to the saints in 

order to feed the flock of God. The wellbeing of the souls which the Lord placed in his 

care was indeed his concern. This was not only his calling but also the joy of his heart. 

The words ―feed my sheep‖ were not neglected. He also sought the lost sheep. 

The winds of war began to blow in Westmoreland County as elsewhere. Clouds of 

fury began to form in the formerly serene sky of Pastor Bagby, in the county where 

General R. E. Lee was born at ―Stratford Hall.‖ The pastor began to contemplate the 

relationship he would have relative to the war when it came. He believed he needed to 

commit himself to the fight for family, freedom and the faith once delivered to the 
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saints. This man of God was willing to be a common soldier and serve the Lord. His life 

was dedicated to the Lord‘s will which he desired to follow. 
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“Hold Your Ground” 
 

Mark W. Evans 
Past Chaplain-in-Chief 

 

    General Stonewall Jackson fought his last battle at Chancellorsville in the spring of 
1863. The Yankee general, Joseph Hooker, led his massive army across the 
Rappahannock and threatened the defeat of the Army of Northern Virginia and the 
capture of Richmond. He divided his army by placing a smaller force under the 
command of General John Sedgwick to threaten an attack at Fredericksburg.  While the 
men in gray were distracted, Hooker would ready the bulk of his army at 
Chancellorsville to crush the patriots.  General Lee perceived the feint and created his 
own ruse by removing troops from Sedgwick‘s front and using them to bolster his 
depleted numbers.       
     Lee‘s options were limited.  To attack Sedgwick would allow Hooker to execute his 
plan.  A frontal attack upon Hooker would prove devastating.  A retreat was possible, 
but would bring no deliverance.  Although the risks were enormous and the actions 
contrary to military maxims, Lee decided to assault Hooker‘s right flank and rear.  
General Stonewall Jackson was to secretly lead the 2nd Corps in the assault.  In the face 
of Hooker‘s surveillance, including a balloon and the use of communications by 
telegraph, the tattered army of the Southland must avoid detection.  Darkness, fog, and 
a hidden, circuitous route aided Dixie‘s warriors.  Extra encouragement came through 
General Fitzhugh Lee‘s report: ―[T]he enemy‘s right flank, extended west beyond 
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Chancellorsville, was ‗in the air,‘ resting on no natural barrier, and therefore could be 
turned if it could be reached‖ [Freeman, R. E. Lee, vol. II, p. 520].   
     Lee asked Jackson what he proposed to do.  Stonewall pointed to the route on his 
map.  Lee asked, ―What do you propose to make this movement with?‖  Jackson 
astounded Lee with these words: ―With my whole corps.‖   Lee‘s biographer, Douglas 
Southall Freeman, explained: ―That was Jackson‘s own conception, his major 
contribution to the plan.  He would not attempt a simple turning movement that would 
merely confuse the enemy and give an opening for a general assault.  In moving to the 
enemy‘s rear, as Lee had planned, he would march with all his 28,000 men and would 
attack in such force as to crumple up the enemy and throw the whole right wing back 
against the fords.  It was a proposal Lee had not expected, and it floored him‖ [Freeman, 
p. 523].  Jackson marched to battle and General Lee was left with two divisions ―to face 
an enemy who might easily have 50,000 men in a strong position!‖ [Freeman, 523].  
Lee‘s fighting spirit burned in his heart, Jackson lifted his eyes to heaven, and Southern 
thunder fell upon the Yankee hordes.     
     Jackson and his corps moved slowly through the dense thickets and brush until they 
threw themselves upon the enemy in the late afternoon.  It was not until 2:30 a.m. that 
General Lee received a report from Captain R. F. Wilbourn, Jackson‘s signal officer.  
―The Federals, with their arms stacked, had been unsuspectingly cooking their supper.  
Not a sign had they given that they were anticipating an attack or had been warned to 
look for one.  Jackson had then quietly extended his men in three lines on a wide front 
and had given the word.  The bugles had sounded through the woods, and the corps had 
gone forward with a demoniac yell.  The startled enemy had offered brief resistance and 
then had fled, Jackson in full pursuit.  Wilderness Church had been reached and passed, 
the lines had pressed more than a mile farther eastward, and then, having rolled up the 
whole Federal flank, had been halted by darkness and stiffened resistance.  Such a 
victory the army had never won, but … in the confusion, Jackson had ridden forward 
with a few of his officers, had been fired on … and had been wounded three times in the 
arms.  He had been carried to the rear and was under a surgeon‘s care‖ [Freeman, pp. 
532, 533].   
     The Christian warrior received fire from his own soldiers.  He and his party were 
mistaken for Yankee cavalry.  The shots killed and wounded several.  Stonewall was shot 
in the hand, the forearm, and just beneath the shoulder.  The loss of blood caused the 
chieftain to collapse when removed from his horse.  Those assisting him, after barely 
escaping Yankee fire, made their way through the darkness and the confusion of battle.  
On the way, General William Pender saw Jackson and expressed his sympathy for his 
wounds.  Then Pender said, ―My men are thrown into such confusion by this fire that I 
fear I shall not be able to hold my ground.‖  General Jackson gave his last military 
command:  ―General Pender, you must keep your men together, and hold your ground‖ 
[Dabney, Life and Campaigns of Lt. Gen. T. J. (Stonewall) Jackson, p. 690].  The 
Confederate army held its ground and defeated the enemy.  General Jackson would no 
more draw his sword, but he too held his ground and won the final battle. 
     Following the amputation of his left arm, the South‘s hero developed pneumonia and 
his life ebbed from him.  His trust in Jesus Christ as Lord and Savior brought eternal 
victory.  On the Lord‘s Day, May 10, 1863, his wife asked him, ―Do you know the doctors 
say you must very soon be in heaven?  Do you not feel willing to acquiesce in God‘s 
allotment, if He wills you to go today?‖  He answered twice – ―I prefer it.‖  His wife said, 
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―Well, before this day closes, you will be with the blessed Savior in His glory.‖  He said, 
―I will be an infinite gainer to be translated.‖  His last words were, ―Let us pass over the 
river, and rest under the shade of the trees‖ [Dabney, pp. 722, 723].  
     ―Thanks be to God which giveth us the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ‖ (I Cor. 
15:57).     
 

 
 

A CONFEDERATE SERMON 
Submitted to Chaplain Kenneth Studdard 

for inclusion by Rev. Bill Foster of Charlotte, NC 
 

Rev. Moses Drury Hoge, D.D. (1818-1899), Virginian, was a minister of the 
Gospel of Jesus Christ who served as Presbyterian pastor (54 years in Richmond, VA), 
Confederate Chaplain as well as long-time Editor and Writer defending the Christian 
Faith and its principles applied to life and society. It did not please Divine Providence to 
order events in the manner to which Dr. Hoge had prayed and anticipated regarding the 
Southern Confederacy in time. But, the timeless truths and principles which he unfolds 
in this funeral discourse—from Scripture, history and observation—regarding Christian 
Statesmanship, transcend any particular time and place. The principles briefly 
delineated here, if practiced, would be the crown and delight of any people.  

The following sermon was delivered at the funeral of John Hemphill during the war.   
John Hemphill (December 18, 1803 – January 4, 1862) was Chief Justice of the Texas 
Supreme Court and a United States Senator.  He served as a Texas delegate to the 
Provisional Confederate Congress, a position he held until his death in Richmond, 
Virginia.  It is a powerful discourse on what constitutes a Christian Statesman, a 
specimen sorely lacking in our day.  The following is the second part of the sermon.  The 
first part was printed in last month‘s issue (January 2015).   

 

―The Christian Statesman.‖ 

A DISCOURSE 
Delivered at the Funeral of Hon. John Hemphill, LL. D. 

In the Second Presbyterian Church, Richmond, Va., Jan. 7th, 1862. 
By Rev. Moses D. Hoge, D. D. 

 
 Part II 

 
―When politics becomes a game in which demagogues are the players, the people 

pawns, and the spoils of office are the stakes at hazard‖—when men in high places 
become the violators of law, both human and Divine—when shameful broils and 
brutalities are witnessed even in Legislative halls—when wealth becomes a synonym for 
worth, and high social position an apology for vice—when official station is made the 
means of extortion, oppression, and the instrument of avenging private animosities—
when the perfidies by which private trust funds are appropriated and the public treasury 
is plundered, are unpunished—when the intrigues by which the basest of men are 
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elevated to posts of the highest responsibility and authority, are successful—then comes 
perversion of law, mockery of justice, general demoralization, anarchy, dismemberment; 
and the crash and ruin of the falling edifice will be all the more terrible, because of the 
ponderous weight of its materials, and the very height from which it fell. 
 Disregard of the principles of immutable justice; contempt of lawful authority; 
venality; luxury; corruption of morals; the overthrow of institutions commended by the 
experience of ages, hallowed by the approval of the wise and good, and sanction by 
Divine legislation; the profligacy of the people, and the reckless tyranny of rulers;—these 
have occasioned the downfall of the most powerful kingdoms and commonwealths of 
the world. Such are the inscriptions which Providence has engraved upon the tombs of 
dead and buried nations.  

Thus fell ancient Assyria, which her sculptured Capital, and multitudinous 
armies, when Babylon took up the once resistless scepter which her enervated hand 
could no longer sway.  

Thus perished queenly Persia, with her diadem of fire, and countless riches, 
extending her conquests through the Orient, till her armed millions were scattered by 
the Macedonian, like chaff before the storm.  

Thus fell the fairest land of the Muse, home of Homer, of Pindar and Pericles, 
worshiping beauty and ostracizing justice, retaining the Pyrrhic dance but disbanding 
the Pyrrhic phalanx.  

Thus fell majestic Rome, with her mural crown, and iron legions thundering 
through the world,—unconquerable, save by her own corruptions. 

And thus fell what was once the noblest Confederacy over which the blue 
Heavens ever bent, on the day when, to preserve all that is dear to liberty and to man, a 
portion of her sons unfurled a banner emblazoned with a new Constellation, and laid the 
foundation of the Confederated empire of Imperial States!  

Let the sad epitaphs inscribed on the tombs of departed nations admonish us of 
the causes of their decline and fall; and when with deep solicitude we ask, how may all 
the institutions we hold dear be preserved and perpetuated, let us reverently hear the 
response of the ever-living oracle—―Righteousness exalteth a nation‖ [Proverbs 
1 4:34]. ―Happy is that people whose God is the Lord‖ [Psalm 1 44:1 5]. 

The character of the public servant who meets with the Divine approval, and the 
blessing which a nation receives through the instrumentality of upright rulers, is 
beautifully represented to us in the poetic imagery of one of the Old Testament writers: 
―He that ruleth over men must be just, ruling in the fear of God. And he shall be as the 
light of the morning when the sun riseth, even as a morning without clouds; as the 
tender grass springing out of the earth by clear shining after rain‖ [2 Samuel 23:3-4].  

It is an easy and grateful task to present the prominent characteristics of such a 
representative. Pure in private life, his public career will be the clear and healthful 
stream flowing naturally from such a fountain. As perfume rises from the violet, as light 
beams from a star, so will official integrity and virtue be the spontaneous emanation of 
noble principles cherished in the heart. 

In discharging every public duty however important, however trivial, he will 
prefer to maintain ―a conscience void of offence‖ [Acts 24:1 6] to all the honors and 
emoluments of the office gained at the expense of principle. Of transparent character, he 
conceals nothing because he has nothing to conceal. While the time-serving demagogue 
trims between all parties, he takes his position on every question involving principle, 
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deliberately indeed, but openly, and decidedly, and is ever ready to defend the faith that 
is in him. Unlike the popularity hunter, who never asks what is right, but, what is politic, 
and then shapes his course so as to catch every breeze of public favor, thus resembling 
the sail ship which goes tacking through the sea, taking advantage of every prevailing 
wind,—the upright statesman goes directly to his purpose along the straight line of right, 
as the steamship darts directly across the sea to the destined haven, leaving a trail 
behind in which no deflection can be traced.  

While the demagogue serves only a faction, and that too for selfish ends, the 
upright statesman regards himself as the exponent of truth and justice—the 
representative of his country‘s interest and honor.  

While the one dares attempt nothing, however intrinsically noble it may be, 
which might endanger his popularity, the other, when assailed by obloquy for his 
espousal of what he believes to be right and true, is not overwhelmed, however fierce the 
storm, but calmly waits for the verdict of time—the great vindicator. 

When the path of duty becomes the path of danger, he never cringes or cowers, 
but remains firm and unshaken as the rock in mid-ocean, dashing back into the face of 
the storm, the invading waves which, in making their assault are shivered into spray.  

While the one gains ephemeral notoriety by the adroit use of temporary 
expedients, the other unconsciously achieves enduring renown by identifying himself 
with grand progressive ideas, and by his disinterested devotion to those principles and 
labors which tend to advance the welfare of mankind.  

While the one spends all his energies in directing the tactics of a party, the other 
aspires to build up a noble Confederacy, rather than the power of a faction.  

In a word, the upright statesman is elevated above the influence of all that is 
ignoble, narrow, and selfish, because he lets all the ends he aims at, be his God, his 
Country and Truth. 

Were all our rulers and representatives men of such mold, not only would 
corruption and venality shrink away abashed, but the luster of such examples, 
conspicuous from afar, would penetrate and permeate with healthful influence, all 
classes in society. Virtuous representatives would lead on virtuous constituencies in the 
paths of national prosperity, and the three great bulwarks of the nation would be 
intelligence, integrity and the fear of God. 

Such a hand, too, would ever be the very home of liberty. Without liberty, all 
natural exaltation is a cheat and mockery. All the glory of the nation then reflects no 
luster on the people who compose it. It but serves to gild the crown of a despot, and 
throw a halo around the career of a usurper. But Christianity makes men acquainted 
with their rights, and teaches them how to defend them. It bears aloft a consecrated 
banner on one side of which is written: ―Tribute to whom tribute; honour to whom 
honour‖ [Romans 1 3:7]; but on the other side, in characters equally bright and 
unfading, we read the inspiring declaration, ―Resistance to tyrants is obedience to God;‖ 
thus verifying the saying of the eloquent De Toqueville, ―Religion is the companion of 
liberty in all its battles, the cradle of its infancy, the Divine source of all its claims.‖ 

Religion [i. e. , Biblical Christianity] ever prefers the bloodless victories of peace; 
but when war, the last resort of the magnanimous and brave, becomes inevitable; when 
the sword must be drawn for the protection of altar and home, then Christianity fires the 
heart and nerves the arm of the patriot soldier who wields it. When men can appeal to 
Heaven, as our fathers of the Revolution did, for the justice of their cause, and invoke 
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the aid of the God of Battles, then will a nation become as illustrious in arms as in the 
gentle arts of peace.  

It requires time to work out problems so vast, but the end will show that a nation 
becomes prosperous and happy, respected and powerful, just in proportion as its public 
men and private citizens follow the teachings of that wonderful Book which contains the 
only perfect system of ethics—a system illimitable in application, universal in adaption, 
and perpetual in obligation. 

Divine Revelation not only casts its informing light upon the duties incumbent on 
us here, but it reveals the only objects deserving the supreme regard of the heirs of 
immortality. How poor is earth, with its perishing riches, honors and pleasures, 
compared with the eternal inheritance of wealth, and dignity and joy which Revelation 
discloses to the faith and hope of the good.  

Today the voice of Providence unites with the voice of Inspiration, admonishing 
us that ―all the glory of man is as the flower of the grass‖ [1 Peter 1:24]. 

We are told that when Massillon pronounced one of those wonderful discourses 
which placed him in the first rank of pulpit orators, he found himself in a church 
surrounded by the trappings and pageants of a royal funeral. The church was not only 
hung with black drapery, but the light of day was excluded, and only few dim tapers 
burned on the altar. The beauty and the chivalry of the land were spread out before him. 
The king sat before him clothed in sack-cloth and sunk in grief. There was silence—a 
breathless suspense. No sound broke the awful stillness. Massillon arose. His hands 
were folded on his bosom, his eyes were lifted to Heaven; utterance seemed impossible; 
he stood mute and abstracted. Presently his fixed look was unbent—his eye roved over 
the scene where every pomp was displayed—where every trophy was exhibited. That eye 
could find no resting place amid all this idle parade and mocking vanity. At length it 
settled on the bier, on which lay dead royalty, covered with a pall. A sense of the 
indescribable nothingness of man, at his best estate, overcame him. His eyes once more 
closed—his very breath seemed suspended, until, in a scarcely audible voice, he startled 
the deep silence with the words: ―THERE IS NOTHING GREAT BUT GOD.‖ 

Today this church, by a solemn dispensation is converted into a house of 
mourning, and here in an audience containing those who occupy the highest posts of 
authority and power in this land, temporal distinctions for the time are forgotten in the 
presence of the dead, and in the presence of the God who, draws near by this Providence 
to remind us that, ―Man that is born of a woman is of few days and full of trouble. He 
cometh forth like a flower, and is cut down; he fleeth, also, as a shadow and continueth 
not‖ [Job 14:1 -2].  

Today we are warned that ―pallid death, who knocks with impartial hand at the 
cottages of the poor and the palaces of kings,‖ is no respecter of persons. He enters, with 
equal freedom, the dwelling of the humblest citizen, and the gate of the capitol. He casts 
his bleak shadow through the lowly chamber, and through the halls of national 
legislation. He strips off the rags of the beggar, and the robes of the senator. He sends 
the poor peasant and the ―honorable counsellor,‖ side by side to repose in the silent 
grave. 

Today let pride, ambition and vain glory stand rebuked; let us learn that the 
unseen is the real; that the Eternal alone is worthy of our supreme regard; that ―THERE 
IS NOTHING GREAT BUT GOD.‖ 
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The suddenness with which this stroke has fallen gives new impressiveness to the 
solemn summons: ―Be ye also ready, for in such an hour as ye think not, the Son of Man 
cometh‖ [Matthew 24:44]. 

God forbid that we should be so immersed with temporal concerns, however 
important, as to neglect the things which belong to our everlasting peace. God forbid 
that delay, irrational delay, should 

 
―Steal year after year, till all are fled, 
And to the mercies of a moment leave 
The vast concerns of an eternal scene;‖  

 

If by this mournful Providence we are taught the evanescent nature of all earthly 
good—if we are impressed with the conviction that, 

 

―He builds too low who builds beneath the skies.‖ 
 

If we are led to the place where alone is shelter for the defenseless and pardon for 
the guilty; if through the grace which fortifies the soul against the dread of death, we 
also gain preparation for the duties of life; if we are constrained to come this day and 
sacrifice all personal and party ends on the altar of patriotism; if, at this moment, when 
our country calls so imperatively for the devotion of all who can serve her in the council 
and in the field, we consecrate ourselves afresh to our duties, with minds chastened and 
hearts purified by affliction, then this sad Providence will have accomplished its salutary 
purpose.  

The heart which so lately throbbed with patriotic fervor is still. The lips which 
lately moved with prayer for God‘s blessing on our sacred cause are mute; but let us 
kindle with the same fire, let us prolong the prayer that Heaven‘s best benediction may 
rest on our Confederacy; on its Chief Magistrate, and all associated with him in its 
government; on all our officers and soldiers in the field; on all our citizens in their 
homes; that God, Himself presiding over every interest dear to our hearts, our country 
defended by His Almighty Arm, and, enriched by His generous Providence, may enjoy a 
perpetual heritage of prosperity and peace. 

And unto God, Most High, will we ascribe all honor and glory, evermore.  
Amen. 

 
 
 

  Book Review 

A Historical and Constitutional Defense of the South 
By Captain John Anderson Richardson, 19th Georgia 

Edited  by H. Rondel Rumburg 
 (c) 2010 Sprinkle Publications, 720 pages including index in hardback 
 

Reviewed by H. Rondel Rumburg  
 

Here is a volume that is a must for any Southerner or history lover who wants the 
truth regarding what happened leading up to 1861 and then Lincoln‘s War.  Why is this 
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nation in the mess it is in today?  Read A Historical and Constitutional Defense of the 
South and find out.  Lincoln and his dirty tricks are exposed!  Anyone who claims to 
be a knowledgeable Southerner must read A Historical and Constitutional 
Defense of the South.  Within the covers of this book is the best presentation on all 
the areas of importance to a solid grasp of the situation.  This book was first published in 
1914 and there were numerous errors in typesetting and transmission.  Few of the 
original copies survived.  These errors have been fixed and the book has been 
extensively footnoted.  THIS IS A CONFEDERATE TREASURE! 

A Historical and Constitutional Defense of the South lives up to its title. It is a 
masterful defense of the Constitution.  What a grand apologia Richardson has given to 
those who love the truth, who respect honesty, who want an accurate account of history 
and who love the Christian Old South.  Within the scope of one large volume he has 
given the reader a tour de force. 

The author, John Anderson Richardson (1838-1919), was born near Palmetto, 
Georgia, on April 5, 1838. Palmetto was a small town that was established in Campbell 
County which is now a part of Fulton and Coweta Counties.  Richardson was a graduate 
of Emory College at Oxford, Georgia. 

Richardson was described as a "Christian Gentleman." His writing bears witness to 
strong Christian convictions. In answering the question, "Can we by searching find out 
God?" Richardson explained, "Both Natural and Revealed Religion teach us that he is 
absolutely infinite in all his attributes. If there is one thing he does not know he lacks 
that much of being absolutely infinite in knowledge. If there is one thing he cannot do he 
lacks that much of being infinite in power. If there be one thing he does not know or one 
thing he cannot do, it would result in the wreck of the universe." He also wrote, "Even to 
Christians, with the hope of an immortal future for the soul, the idea of physical 
annihilation—of parting forever from the tenement of flesh in which we have had so 
many joys and sorrows—was one full of awe, if not terror." When he was dealing with 
slavery he explained, "When Christ came into this world he found slavery here. 'The 
man without sin' rebuked all sin, yet he did not rebuke the relation between master and 
slave. Of a certain Centurion he said, 'I have not found so great faith, no not in Israel.' 
Yet that Centurion was a large slave-owner, Onesimus was an escaped slave of 
Philemon. Both the slave and his master were converted under the preaching of Paul. 
Onesimus was sent back by Paul to his master. Martin Luther wrote: 'He that says 
slavery is opposed to Christianity is a liar.' The great French preacher, Bousett, near the 
end of the 17th century, wrote, 'To condemn slavery is to condemn the Holy Ghost.'" 
Richardson made strong appeals to the inspired Word of God.  He also confided, "When 
Christ hung on the tree all the world thought his great life a failure; but today 'the ages 
circle around the cross.'" Thus he viewed the cross as central to history, the gospel and 
life. "What did the Jews gain by the crucifixion of Christ? His is the one name which 
marks the center of time" remarked our author.  Consider his following words, "The 
once hated and abused Christ is now the one resplendent star in all the firmament." Any 
true Christian can say "Amen" to that eulogy. 

When Lincoln began his war on the South as well as the U.S. Constitution, 
Richardson joined the Palmetto Guards of Campbell County, Georgia. His unit was Co. C 
of the 19th Georgia Infantry. This was General Alfred Holt Colquitt's Brigade of General 
A.P. Hill's III Corps. His family and state had need of his service, so he and his brothers 
joined the Confederate States Army in the Second War for Independence. He was one of 
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six brothers who fought for the Confederacy. His older brother also fought with Co. C of 
the 19th Georgia. Sadly, this brother was killed at Fair Oakes, Virginia. Another brother, 
older than he, died in Atlanta early in the war. His younger brother was disabled and 
discharged in July of 1861. The Richardson family made great sacrifice for the cause of 
freedom. 

J.A. Richardson was a 2nd Lieutenant until February 20th, 1864, on which date he 
was elected 1st Lieutenant because of the death of the company's 1st Lieutenant 
Johnson, at the Battle of Olustee (Ocean Pond), Florida. Then Richardson was elected 
Captain of the company on September 21st, 1864. 

The Palmetto Guards Company C received the dedication of A Historical and 
Constitutional Defense of the South. He commended them, "whose battlefields are in no 
less than six States; whose Victories are very many ...; whose defeats are none; whose 
fallen comrades sleep in shallow graves as far separated as Gettysburg is from Olustee; 
whose muster roll numbered 126 brave hearts; whose fighting force after the battle of 
the Second Manassas numbered but two able for duty; and whose consecrated and 
unfaltering devotion to the cause of Constitutional liberty amid unsurpassed trials and 
privations for four long years commend them to the veneration of their posterity, and all 
lovers of law and liberty to the end of time...." 

A sort of epitaph or tribute was given of John Anderson Richardson, which in a 
sense encapsulates his life -- "He was a brave soldier, an eminent educator, a loyal friend 
and a Christian gentleman." He was a true Southerner without apology!  Deo Vindice 
 

   
 

 We must remember who we are and what we must be about:  
The SCV Challenge by Lt. Gen. S. D. Lee 

  

To you, Sons of Confederate Veterans, we will 
commit the vindication of the cause for which we 
fought.  To your strength will be given the 
defense of the Confederate soldier’s good name, 
the guardianship of his history, the emulation of 
his virtues, the perpetuation of those principles 
which he loved and which you love also, and 
those ideals which made him glorious and which 
you also cherish. Remember, it is your duty to 
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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. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


