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 “That the Southern people literally were put to the torture is vaguely 

understood, but even historians have shrunk from the unhappy task of 

showing us the torture chambers.” Claude G. Bowers 
 

 

 
 

“Reconstruction was … an artificial fog, behind which the „master minds” 

staged a revolution that changed America from a democracy to a plutocracy 

of ever-growing magnitude.” Rep. B. Carroll Reece (R-TN) 1960 
 

Quote from a Confederate Chaplain 
 

 ‚I would declare my own general experience as to what I may call the susceptibility 

of our soldiers to religious effort. I have never found any class of men so 

approachable on the subject of their salvation. I could talk with them about it almost 

anywhere; often did so on the cars. And here I found one of the admirable uses of 

religious tracts. A tract almost always afforded an easy way of introducing religious 

conversation, whilst it also answered the purpose of ‘clinching the nail’ of what was 

spoken.‛  
 

Chaplain George William Leyburn 
34th Virginia Regiment 

 

     

 

Editorial 
  

Fellow Compatriots in the Chaplains‘ Corps and Friends: 
 
What follows is another reminder of the extent of the eradication process by liberalism. 
A great comfort is that the final judgment is going to be held by the eternal triune God of 
the Bible! He conducts the true Supreme Court! 

NPR News Reported, National Cathedral Should Not Be Stained With 

Confederate Flag, Dean Says, 
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The Confederate stars and bars have been taken down from flagpoles and store shelves all over 

the country this week. Calls for their removal follow the June 17 shooting of nine people at the 

Emanuel African Methodist Episcopal Church in Charleston, S.C. 

But the official flag of the Confederacy and two Confederate battle flags are still visible in 

stained glass windows of the National Cathedral in Washington, D.C. On Thursday, the Very 

Rev. Gary Hall, dean of the cathedral, called on the church's governing body to remove those 

windows and commission replacements. 

i 

A stained glass window at Washington National Cathedral depicts Confederate Gen. Stonewall 

Jackson. Paul J. Richards/AFP/Getty Images  

The flags appear in two windows that memorialize Confederate generals Stonewall Jackson and 

Robert E. Lee. They were installed in 1953, after a lobbying campaign by the United Daughters 

of the Confederacy, Hall tells NPR's Scott Simon. Inscriptions celebrate the men as "exemplary 

Christian people," Hall says. 

Once an attempt at reconciliation, these images can no longer stand, he argues. 

"I believe that the Charleston shootings have really been a kind of defining for America and for 

American institutions," Hall says, "and it seemed to me that we couldn't with credibility address 

the race agenda if we were going to keep the windows in there." 

http://www.npr.org/2015/06/27/417981652/national-cathedral-should-not-be-stained-with-confederate-flag-dean-says
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The cathedral "tells the story of America," he says, and as the country grapples with its history of 

slavery and racism, he hopes to have windows that "tell that story in all of its complicated 

fullness." 

A Reply to Dean Hall by Editor Rumburg 

Are we to believe that the removal of the windows will tell ―the story of America‖ or give 
us more political correct leftist revisionist versions? We are being bombarded with 
―new-speak‖ on every hand today. Leave out or change history so the whole story can be 
communicated! Wow, what logic! Here we have a spokesman for a denomination that 
long ago rejected God‘s Word and practices perverting that Word. The Apostle Peter 
wrote: ―These are wells without water, clouds that are carried with a tempest; to whom 
the mist of darkness is reserved for ever‖ (2 Pet. 2:17). 
 

A Confederate Chaplain‟s Relationship to the Founding of the  

National Cathedral 
By H. Rondel Rumburg 

[An excerpt from Charlie and the Chaplain by H. Rondel Rumburg, © 2015] 

 

Randolph Harrison McKim left the University of Virginia and joined the 

Confederate Army as a soldier. During the war he realized he needed to follow the 

Lord’s calling to him. During the conflict he received his theological training at The 

Theological Seminary of Virginia and became chaplain in the 2nd Virginia Cavalry. 

After the war he was a Protestant Episcopal minister who believed in the virgin birth 

of Christ, salvation through Christ alone, the inspiration of the Bible, the holy triune 

God as the only true and living God, and many other foundational Christian beliefs. 

Rev. McKim‘s final ministry was at the Church of the Epiphany in Washington, D.C. 

(1888-1920). This ministry began in December of 1888. McKim was instrumental in the 

establishing of the Diocese of Washington. He not only pastored the church but he was 

extremely active in the denomination.  

McKim‘s relation to his former Confederates was not abandoned. He was an active 

member of Camp No. 171, United Confederate Veterans, of the District of Columbia and 

was their chaplain. Dr. McKim was prominent among the veterans of Washington and 

active in their interest. He also was a member of the Army and Navy of the Confederate 

States. Other patriotic organizations claimed some of his time, for he was a member and 

chaplain of the Sons of the American Revolution and the Society of Colonial Wars. He 

wrote and spoke a great deal in behalf of the old Confederacy and especially the 

Confederate common soldier. 

One wonders how McKim could do all the various things that he did with the full- 

time responsibility of a notable pastorate, organizations, debating for orthodoxy, writing 

prolifically and trying to establish a Cathedral in Washington. In 1890 Rev. Randolph H. 

McKim of the Church of the Epiphany and Rev. George William Douglas of St. John‘s 

Church took the case for a national cathedral to Bishop William Paret of Maryland for at 
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that time Washington, D.C. was part of the Diocese of Maryland. When they wrote 

Bishop Paret on October 27, 1890, he wrote back in hearty agreement on October 28, 

1890. In a very short while McKim and Douglas were joined by others of influence. One 

of these was Charles C. Glover, president of Riggs Bank, who established a foundation to 

govern the planned cathedral.  

The plan also called for creating a new Diocese of Washington. Bishop Henry 

Satterlee, in The Building of a Cathedral, noted: 
 

In the meantime, the old idea that the Diocese of Maryland should be divided, 

and that Washington should be made the See City of a new Diocese, had been 

rapidly gaining ground. Bishop Paret himself proposed and strongly advocated the 

measure in the Diocesan Convention. This started the movement, and the Rev. Dr. 

Randolph H. McKim of Epiphany Church, Washington, not only became one of the 

recognized leaders in its behalf, but, through his own personal exertions, raised the 

amount necessary for the endowment of a Diocese of Washington. 
 

McKim always rejected being a bishop, but he did what he could to bring about a 

Diocese. He was a member of the Board of Trustees. He became part of the Protestant 

Episcopal Cathedral foundation of the District of Columbia. The first Bishop of the 

diocese of Washington was Henry Yates Satterlee. 

McKim stated in 1895, ―Let us diversify the architecture of our Capital by placing on 

its grounds a splendid example of the Gothic, whose spire, like that of Salisbury, shall be 

seen far and wide over the entire District of Columbia.‖ 

The first stone was laid on September 29, 1907, and the construction project was the 

longest such project in American history. President Theodore Roosevelt and the Bishop 

of London spoke to a crowd of ten thousand that day. The stone itself came from a field 

near Bethlehem and was set into a larger piece of American granite. On it was the 

Scripture text: ―The Word was made flesh, and dwelt among us‖ (John 1:14).† This was 

to honor the incarnation of Christ the eternal Son of God. 

The General Convention of 1910 saw Rev. Dr. Winchester of Tennessee nominating 

Rev. Dr. McKim of Washington to the House of Deputies. On a motion by Rev. Mr. 

Hinton of Mississippi, the Assistant Secretary was instructed to cast the ballot of the 

House for the Rev. Dr. McKim. The order was executed and declared the Rev. Dr. 

McKim to have been elected president. 

Rev. Dr. Randolph H. McKim had an ongoing battle with those in his denomination 

who wanted to change the name of the Protestant Episcopal Church. He debated this 

and used his pen to write extensively on the subject. He wrote books such as: Shall the 

Name be Changed, The Proposal to Change the Name of the Protestant Episcopal 

                                                 
†
 Sadly in more recent days the Cathedral has been desecrated by pagan religions being given a place and 

this includes Islam. The place for the Lord Jesus Christ to be nationally honored as the incarnate Son of 
God has dishonored Him who through the incarnation came into this world to save His people from their 
sins. Oh, how far the Episcopal Church has apostatized.  
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Church, Romanism in the Light of History and Catholic Principles and the Change of 

Name, along with other volumes. McKim said the name change was trivial when 

compared with what was behind the purpose for the change, which was ―medieval 

sacerdotalism‖ or ―medieval doctrines and practices repudiated at the Reformation.‖ 

The danger was making ―tradition the interpreter and judge of Holy Scripture, so 

making tradition, and not the word of God, the authoritative standard in the Church.‖ In 

a very succinct statement, McKim wrote: 
 

It must be evident to any one who has followed at all carefully the agitation for 

changing the name of our Church that the fundamental motive behind the 

movement, on the part at least of its most active promoters, has been to get rid of 

the Protestant character which was stamped on the Anglican Church at the 

Reformation. This has been avowed again and again. The leading organ of the party 

of change has not hesitated to declare that the end the party has had in view for a 

generation has been to get rid of the obnoxious term ―Protestant.‖ The reason this 

elimination has been so persistently sought is that it would facilitate the grafting 

upon the doctrine and practice of the Protestant Episcopal Church the system of 

mediaeval sacerdotalism. 
 

What is meant by ―sacerdotalism?‖ Benjamin B. Warfield in his The Plan of Salvation 

explained: ―The Protestant revision, in short, was more than justified by the religious 

need of basing salvation on a purely divine foundation, and of dispensing with 

ecclesiastical machinery which was largely human in its origin and conception.‖ Further 

he remarked: ―The question which is raised in sacerdotalism, in a word, is just whether 

it is God the Lord who saves us, or it is men, acting in the name and clothed with the 

powers of God, to whom we are to look for salvation. This is the issue which divides 

sacerdotalism and evangelical religion.‖ The Bible teaches that ―salvation is of the Lord‖ 

and ―in Christ Jesus.‖ 

Rev. McKim realized the issue was profound and that he was at war with 

modernism. Compromising the truth was not his cup of tea. He explained: ―Abhorrence 

of the Protestant Reformation and of the chief doctrines proclaimed by it, characterizes 

much of the literature on the subject.‖ He asked a very important question: ―If we 

should grant that the Broad Churchman who denies the Virgin Birth or the 

Resurrection, has a rightful place in the Church would we not be undermining the very 

foundations of the Church?‖ There was a battle with those desiring to return to Roman 

Catholic tradition and abandoning the Holy Scripture as the authoritative standard of 

the Protestant Episcopal Church. The question to him was, ―How could we have a 

sacrificing priesthood since Christ as our High Priest has once for all made atonement?‖ 

The literature of those pro-sacerdotal people was in ―abhorrence of the Protestant 

Reformation and of the chief doctrines proclaimed by it.‖ McKim turned to the 

documents of his church to prove his point. He encouraged his opponents to consult the 
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New Testament on doctrine. He asked: ―After all, my dear brother, is not faith in the 

personal Christ the primary and fundamental thing, and so long as you hold fast to 

Him, putting your whole trust in His love, in His cross, in His sacrifice, in His mighty 

resurrection, ought you not to feel yourself in a position which guarantees peace and 

spiritual comfort?‖ He wrote extensively against theological error in his book, Christ 

and Modern Unbelief, Future Punishment, The Problem of the Pentateuch, and such 

volumes. 

The Southern Churchman said that McKim was ―always a warrior.‖ He led a group 

of men who sought to preserve the evangelical origin of their denomination. Therefore, 

McKim championed the low church view as opposed to the high church view which 

sought to ignore the Reformation. He opposed the broad church view which favored 

modernism. One opponent characterized him as controversial and courageous. He 

strongly advocated the Biblical norm represented in the words, ―Buy the truth and sell it 

not.‖ His watchword was ―truth.‖ The love of Christ and the truth were synonymous to 

him and constrained him to act as he did. This was very evident in his personal life, his 

preaching, his churchmanship, his rectorship and his writing. Christ or the truth was 

preeminent in all things. 

McKim‘s prolific pen was busy in the last part of his life in reflecting on the place he 

had in the Confederacy along with his defense of the South. He wrote on The Numerical 

Strength of the Confederate Army, which was written to deal with Charles Francis 

Adams and other Federal officers. The Confederate Soldier, His Motives and Aims, was 

an excellent piece showing great insight.  His personal magnum opus was his A Soldier’s 

Recollections: Leaves from the Diary of a Young Confederate. This is a wonderful 

narrative of his war experiences as soldier and chaplain which also gives an insight into 

the heart of the South. McKim‘s last volume was on the life of his ―Christian hero,‖ 

General Robert Edward Lee, in The Soul of Lee.  

The very existence of the National Cathedral was because of the legacy of such men 

as former Confederate Chaplain, The Rev. Randolph Harrison McKim, who was a 

faithful servant of the Lord Jesus Christ. This writer tips his hat and acknowledges 

thanks to God for such a man as he! When the dust of time has settled and King Jesus 

surveys the earth which has been made His footstool, then it will be McKim and fellow 

believers who rule and reign with Christ!  

The Psalmist gave a grim reminder: “The wicked shall be turned into hell, and all 

the nations that forget God” (Ps. 9:17). 
 

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

     
 

This issue contains our Chaplain-in-Chief‘s editorial to the reader regarding the events 
at the Chaplain‘s Conference and reminds us of the SCV Reunion in Richmond. You will 
also find our Chaplain-in-Chief‘s article on Slavery, Prejudice and Racism. This is a 
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very insightful article. Your editor has provided a biographical sketch of Chaplain 
Alexander Davis Betts, Part II, dealing with his life during the war. Consider the insight 
of our assistant editor, Mark Evans, South Carolina Under Fire, which deals with our 
present dilemma.  This issue, as usual, includes A Confederate Sermon, submitted by 
Chaplain Kenneth Studdard, by Rev. Charles Minnigerode on No Man Can Serve Two 
Masters. Our Book Review is A Soldier’s Recollections by Randolph H. McKim, and it is 
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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THE CHAPLAIN-IN-CHIEF'S MESSAGE 
 

Dear Fellow Chaplains and Friends of the Corps: 
 

I want to express my sincere appreciation for all who made the 2015 Chaplains' 
Conference such a success. Every service was a blessing, a challenge, an inspiration, and 
a motivation. I am already looking forward to next year. 

Which leads me to this: If you have suggestions for next year please do share. Just 
send them to my email at drparker@mdivs.edu. Your input is needed and appreciated. 
Also keep in mind that this year's conference was recorded. The CDs are $4 each. More 
information can be obtained from Wally Clark at the Providence Baptist Church in 
Harrisonburg, VA. His email is: wandmclark@aim.com 

The BIG event for this month is the SCV Reunion in Richmond, Virginia (July 14-
19). I hope that you are making plans to attend. With all the challenges that have come 
our way in the last few days, we truly need an outstanding response to this year's 
Reunion. Check out details at this link: 

 

mailto:wandmclark@aim.com
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 http://www.jebstuartcamp.org/jebstuartcamp.org/2015reunion/ 
 

  Two items to mention of importance to our Chaplains' Corps (and to all 
compatriots as well): 

 

Thursday, July 16 
 

7:00 AM - Chaplains' Breakfast (Parlors C & D) 
 

Friday, July 17 
 

2:30 PM - Memorial Service (Location to be determined) 
 

***** 
Chaplain-in-Chief’s Article 

 

Slavery, Prejudice, and Racism 

The Apostle Paul said, "God ... hath made of one blood all 
nations of men to dwell on all the face of the earth" (Acts 

17:24-26). 
 

 

RACISM AND PREJUDICE 
 

Ray L. Parker 
 

 The Merriam-Webster dictionary defines racism as a belief that race is the primary 
determinant of human traits and capacities and that racial differences produce an 
inherent superiority of a particular race. The practical result of racism is often expressed 
in poor treatment of or violence against people because of their race.  

Historical expressions of racism are evident -- it is not of recent origin. Racism is as 
old as human culture and even finds illustration in the Scripture. Even today, after 
centuries of cultural development and diversity education, racism still exists. Those of 
us who have a high opinion of the Bible understand that racism is a heart (spiritual) 
issue expressing the reality of total depravity. When one's heart is right with God, love 
replaces hate and acceptance replaces rejection. The words of the Apostle Paul certainly 
apply, "God ... hath made of one blood all nations of men to dwell on the face of the 
earth" (Acts 17:24-26). The Apostle John wrote of eternity, "I beheld and, lo, a great 
multitude, which no man could number, of all nations, and kindreds, and peoples, and 
tongues, stood before the throne, and before the Lamb, clothed with white robes, and 
palms in their hands, and cried with a loud voice saying, 'Salvation to our God who 
sitteth upon the throne, and unto the lamb'" (Revelation 7:9-10). Racism does not exist 
in Heaven.  

Racism has been an issue in the United States since its founding. When one explores 
historical writings, the sentiment of racism is often found. One contemporary problem is 
that today there are those who (intentionally or unintentionally) link racism with the 
South and Southern emblems (as the Confederate Battle Flag). This approach is 
certainly the approach of least resistance, for it is politically correct and stirs the 
emotions of many to radical action; however, this approach has chosen to ignore history. 
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Historically racism is not a Southern sin; racism is a national sin and must be addressed 
as such. It is dishonest to cast stones at the South and remain silent in the face of 
historic reality. This, however, is how much of (so called) "Civil War" history is 
presented. 

For example, Abraham Lincoln wrote: "I will say then that I am not, nor have ever 
been in favor of bringing about in any way the social and political equality of the white 
and black races ... there is a physical difference between the white and black races which 
I believe will forever forbid the two races living together on terms of social and political 
equality. And inasmuch as they cannot so live, while they do remain together there must 
be the position of superior and inferior, and I as much as any other men am in favor of 
having the superior position assigned to the white race."1   If I wrote such a statement 
today, I would be branded a "white supremacist."  Yet is it not interesting, there is no 
clamor to remove the Lincoln Memorial in Washington, DC? There is clamor to remove 
Confederate emblems. Dishonesty and prejudice are evident in such demands.  

The Sons of Confederate Veterans condemn all acts of racism and all hate groups 
using Southern emblems. Historically, Southern emblems, as the Confederate Battle 
Flag, are not hate emblems used to promote racist activity. The Confederate Battle Flag, 
for example, is the soldiers' flag. On the field of conflict it identified Southern forces as 
opposed to Federal forces. Southern soldiers did not hoist that flag to promote a racist's 
agenda. They posted the flag as a sign of identification for the battle. The majority of 
Southern soldiers did not own slaves, did not fight so that they could own slaves, and 
did not fight so that anyone else could own slaves. They fought in defense of their 
homes.  This is a historic fact.  

 

SLAVERY 
 

As with Confederate emblems, much disinformation is given regarding slavery. In 
the current discussion, the charges and guilt regarding the slave culture are thrown 
South. This discussion is dishonest and misleading at best -- and sadly accepted as 
"gospel truth." What is the record of history? 

The first American slave ship, the Desire, commissioned in 1638, brought back the 
first cargo of African slaves. The slave trade soon provided irresistible profit. New 
England slave ships could sail to West Africa and trade less that $100 worth of rum for a 
slave that could be sold for $650 or more. Most of these Africans were purchased from 
West African chieftains who became experts in supplying human cargos for New 
England merchant shipping.    

Massachusetts legally recognized slavery in 1641. Between 1755 and 1776 over 
23,000 Africans were brought to Massachusetts. Massachusetts was joined by Rhode 
Island, Connecticut, and New York in the slave trade. By 1740, 40% of white households 
in Manhattan owned slaves. At this time there were actually more slaves in New York 
than in Georgia.  By 1750 Newport boasted a fleet of 170 slave ships. By 1787 Rhode 
Island had taken the American lead in slave trading. Virtually all American slave trading 
was done by New England owned ships flying the flag of the United States.  

In addition, Northern States were opposed to Africans populating within their 
borders. Indiana, Iowa, Illinois and Oregon banned immigration to their states by any 
black person, slave or free. Pennsylvania congressman David Wilmot proclaimed, "The 
Negro race already occupy enough of this fair continent; let us keep what remains for 
                                                 
1
 Abraham Lincoln, Speeches and Writings, ed. Don E. Fehrenbacher  (New York: The Library of America, 1989), 

p. 271.  
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ourselves, and for our children."2 Lincoln's plan for blacks involved colonization to 
foreign countries. He especially favored Central America as an ideal location. It was, in 
Lincoln's opinion, similar in climate to Africa and thus suited to the African.  

The facts reveal that it is historically inaccurate to lay the social institution of slavery 
at the feet of the South. Historical revisionists, however, do just this.  They do not 
analyze and evaluate Northern philosophy and actions when discussing slavery. They 
picture the evil South practicing this method of labor while the righteous Northern 
States remained pure from this cultural blight. Thus, the evil Confederates are to blame. 
History, however, does not support this thesis. Historical records indicate that the 
institution of slavery in the United States was supported, enhanced, and practiced by the 
Northern States. It is intellectually dishonest to hold the South exclusively guilty. 

The Sons of Confederate Veterans do not honor slavery nor do they find joy in its 
practice. Former Commander-in-Chief Michael Givens wrote, "We in the SCV do not 
celebrate slavery in any way. I am sure I speak for all of our membership when I declare 
we are grateful for slavery's demise."3 We do not post the Confederate Battle Flag as a 
mark of racism or to honor the institution of slavery. We post the Confederate Battle 
Flag in honor of Confederate soldiers who rallied to the defense of their homes, families, 
states, and country.  

This position of the Sons of Confederate Veterans is presented repeatedly. Yet, in 
the current culture, it seems akin to "spitting in the wind." Amazingly, multitudes do not 
want to be "confused by the facts." It is much easier to respond with emotion than with 
logic and reason. Our challenge therefore is to continue to present the truth. The 
admonition of the Apostle Paul has application: "Speaking the truth in love" (Ephesians 
4:15).  
        

 
 

 

 
 

Chaplain Alexander Davis Betts 
(1832-1918) 

30th North Carolina Regiment 
 

By Dr. H. Rondel Rumburg 
 

Chaplain A. D. Betts, “that model chaplain.” General R. E. Lee 
 

                                                 
2
  Inhuman Bondage: The Rise and Fall of Slavery in the New World,  David Brion Davis  (Oxford University Press, 

2008), p. 142. 
3
 Confederate Veteran (March / April, 2011), p. 5.  
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Part II – The Bellum Period of His Life 
 

The War against the South 

The war that had been fomenting for some time came to North Carolina. Betts 

began a diary and wrote of his experiences during that era:  
 

One day in April, 1861, I heard that President Lincoln had called on the State 

troops to force the seceding States back into the Union. That was one of the saddest 

days of my life. I had prayed and hoped that war might be averted. I had loved the 

Union, and clung to it. That day I saw war was inevitable. The inevitable must be 

met. That day I walked up and down my porch in Smithville (now Southport, N. C.) 

and wept and suffered and prayed for the South. 
  

October 25, 1861, Rev. A. D. Betts was commissioned as chaplain. At the time of the 

commission he was preaching at Smithville. The officers of the 30th North Carolina 

Regiment requested that Governor Henry Toole Clark send Betts a commission as their 

chaplain:  
 

When the 30th Regiment was organized at Raleigh someone proposed that the 

commissioned officers should call a chaplain. Lieut. (Lorenzo Dow) Cain wrote me 

from Raleigh that they had chosen me, and urged me to accept, modestly suggesting 

that it would give me a field for large usefulness. I prayed over it a few days and 

wrote to Governor Clark that I would accept…. The 30th Regiment was soon sent to 

Smithville. I reported for duty. Col. F. M. Parker kindly allowed me to finish up my 

work on the circuit and go to Conference at Louisburg. [Betts] 
 

While Rev. Betts was awaiting official word on his acceptance of a commission to 

the Chaplains Corps, he was given a difficult test as his household was visited by a 

contrary providence. On August 24, 1861, his little son, Eddie, died the day before his 

father‘s twenty-ninth birthday. Betts was still at home with his family during this heart-

rending event. Most of the war he would be absent from his family, but he would lift 

them up in prayer. 

Once ensconced in his position in the 30th North Carolina, he set to work. The 

regiment was reorganized in May and sent to Richmond in June. On June 23, 1862, 

Chaplain Betts saw his first wounded soldiers in his regiment. What is amazing is that 

this lame man did not let his condition slow him down, but at the end of June he had his 

first spell of sickness. The regiment was on the move, but the chaplain was too sick to go 

to the men. He bemoaned this and said, ―Oh, that I could be there to comfort the 

wounded and dying, and to encourage the fighting.‖ He rejoined his regiment on Friday, 

June 27 at Mechanicsville near Richmond. Here he experienced the full impact of war 

when he saw the body of one of his schoolmates. 
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His first letters of condolence was an exercise that would be difficult but necessary. 

He knew the families of many of these and was aware of how many children were 

orphaned. Hospital visitations began as he sought to minister to the sick and wounded. 

Despite his efforts to push himself to care for souls, as well as for his sick and dying 

men, he fought physical weakness due to recent illness. He had a wedding, conducted 

funerals, prayed, preached sermons, visited hospitals, etc.  John Barr Andrews, who was 

the first person he spoke to after finding peace with God at the University of North 

Carolina, died at Richmond. The war was inflicting suffering and death on his friends. 

On August 6, 1862, he wrote, ―Visit my many sick at Winder (Hospital). Some will die. 

Return late to camp.‖ 

On his thirtieth birthday, August 25, 1862, he took stock of his life and did not like 

his spiritual state: ―Thirty years old! And yet how little knowledge I have acquired! How 

little grace! How little good have I done! God help me in time to come!‖ 

There was some ―fearful fighting‖ and ―horrid scenes‖ that he saw. Dead Federals 

lay on the battlefield and, under a flag of truce, burial details were at work and the 

wounded were receiving aid. He spent time with ambulances in transporting men. The 

scenes of the carnage of war were having an impact on him: 
 

I found a wounded Federal sitting on the field - a broken thigh, a rifle ball 

through his arm and a bruised shoulder made him right helpless. His undressed 

wounds were sore. He asked me if I thought our surgeons would care for him. I 

assured him they would. He said he had a wife and two little children in his 

northern home. His parents were pious and had raised him piously, but he had 

neglected his own soul. I said: ―Brother, Jesus loves you. You came down here to kill 

my brothers, but I love you.‖ He broke down and sobbed aloud: ―You don‘t talk like 

one man that came here. He upbraided me.‖ He told me our men had been very 

good to him during the three or four days he had been there. As one hurried by he 

would give him water and food, and raise him up to rest certain tired muscles. 

Another would stop to give him more food and water and lay him down. 

They had just taken the last Confederate wounded from that part of the field. He 

was on the surgeon‘s table a few yards away. I trust this Federal was soon taken to 

that table. As I was about to hurry away to overtake my regiment he asked me to lay 

him down! How could I? Where could I take hold? I did the best I could. As I took 

him by the hand and commended him to God, I think my heart was as tender as it 

ever was. His bones may be in that field now. I hope to meet his soul in Heaven in a 

few years. Hurry on ten miles and overtake our regiment. Sleep cold and take cold. 

Frost next morning. 
 

Chaplain Betts began to have fellowship with other chaplains from various 

regiments. Often they would help each other in services. All the time they implored the 
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Lord to give help to the fighting men—―God help our men to fight! Have mercy on those 

who are to die!‖ 

Another of his classmates was killed, ―leaving a wife and child,‖ he confided in his 

diary. There were bodies in a stream that he had bathed in the day before. His family 

was never far from his mind. He penned, ―Five years ago this afternoon my second son, 

Willie, was born (Sept. 22, 1862). God bless him and spare us to see each other…. Lie 

beside my horse at night, gazing at the stars and thinking of Mary and my little ones. 

‗What is man, that Thou art mindful of him?‘‖ He received a letter from his wife 

concerning their little Mary who was very ill, and he noted in his diary that she might 

―now be in Heaven. Father into thy hands I commend my child.‖ This revealed the 

devastation of childhood diseases at the time. 

The regiment moved across the river after night in very cold weather. Then the men 

walked a mile to camp, ―some without shoes.‖ Chaplain Betts also said of the night of 

November 6, 1862, that water froze beside him as he lay on the ground. The next 

morning snow began to fall. ―Bad day on bare feet,‖ he wrote. On November 9 the men 

with bare feet were marching in snow and Betts had a burial service for H. Y. 

Kirkpatrick: ―How tenderly a few of his comrades raked away the snow, dug the grave 

and laid the noble youth away.‖ 

Chaplain Betts was busy preaching, hearing others preach, visiting the hospitals, 

studying his Bible, attending prayer meetings and getting a furlough to attend Methodist 

Conference in Raleigh, and he hoped to go home for five days. All was well at home. 

There was news circulating about Lieut. E. Ruark who was on sick leave and died of 

smallpox.  The disease spread, killing Betts‘ mother and others in the area. He confided 

it was a ―narrow escape for me and mine.‖ He attended meetings in December, prepared 

sermons, preached, heard fellow ministers preach and worshipped the Lord. He 

recorded that he spent time reading his Greek Testament which was a common practice. 

He began the new year of 1863. Betts returned to Richmond and snow. He preached 

and slept on the snowy ground which he said gave him a bad cold. It became very cold, 

but he continued to preach. The precarious weather was such that on January 21 the 

lame Betts fell on a box and bruised his right thigh and then fell in the street and bruised 

his left knee. The next day he wrote, ―Quite lame from yesterday‘s falls.‖ He met a 

number of chaplains and heard one brother preach to his regiment. The snow was 

almost knee deep on January 29, but duty demanded that he press on for the Lord 

Christ. 

Chaplain Betts was constantly thinking of and praying for his family. On February 2 

he reminisced:  
 

Seven years ago! My first son, Henry Watson, was born in Mrs. Meade‘s Hotel, 

Martinsville, Va. That morning I knelt silently upon the floor in my wife‘s room and 

prayed and wept when I first felt parental responsibility. God bless my boy today.... 
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God bless the mother today, and Willie and Mamie. My dear sainted Eddie! Safe in 

Heaven! 
 

The weather was so cold it froze his ink. In his diary he constantly mentioned the 

weather, possibly because of being exposed to it almost habitually. There was preaching 

in local churches when available in bad weather, otherwise the elements were tolerated. 

In March he added to his regular multitude of duties. Betts began to meet with the 

Chaplain‘s Association at the Round Oak Baptist Church near Division Headquarters. 

―Stonewall‖ Jackson‘s Chaplain B. T. Lacy, with the encouragement of Jackson, 

established the association. They met to fellowship, compare notes, brainstorm, 

encourage one another, plan out spiritual tactics and make intercession. This gathering 

was a source of encouragement to the chaplains. They made it a habit to pray for one 

another at sunset. 

There were precedents that Chaplain Betts set for himself.  
 

I talked with each church member in each company about his spiritual condition as 

often as I could. Once a year I wrote home to each church about its members and 

sent any message anyone wanted to send, and asked the church at home to pray for 

us. This was expensive, laborious work, but it was for souls whom Jesus died to 

save. I trust many soldiers and many members at home were benefited by the labor. 
 

Betts tried to faithfully attend the Chaplains Association. On April 7 he met with the 

Chaplain Corps and preached to them as well as the non-chaplains in attendance. His 

sermon was described in Christ in the Camp:  
 

Our last meeting was opened with a sermon at 11 o‘clock by Rev. A. D. Betts, of 

the Thirtieth North Carolina, our moderator; and a most excellent discourse it 

was—earnest, fervent and practical. 
 

Sometimes officers attended, such as General R. E. Lee. On April 14 the Rev. Brigadier 

General W. N. Pendleton was there and preached. Betts spent the day at the meeting. 

This association he noted ―warmed the heart and encouraged us.‖  

Betts applied for a leave of absence to be with his wife in a time of crisis and it was 

rejected. This was a test of his affection for ―Stonewall.‖ He expressed himself on the 

issue April 9: 
 

My application for leave of absence, to be with my wife during ―an important 

crisis‖ returns ―disapproved!‖ It was approved by regiment, brigade and division 

commanders but ―disapproved‖ by corps commander, T. J. Jackson. I felt no 

bitterness toward him, as he was conscientious. I think he had never seen his only 

child, Julia. He set great store on the presence and services of chaplains among the 

soldiers. He knew the campaign would soon open, and he wanted chaplains to be on 
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hand to care for the wounded and dying. He and others must trust their wives in 

God‘s hands and he thought chaplains ought. 
 

Respectfully forwarded disapproved, T. J. Jackson.‖ 
 

Whatever ―Stonewall‖ disapproved we might expect Gen. Lee to disapprove. My 

heart sank within me when I read the short, last entry: ―Respectfully returned 

disapproved by order of Gen. R. E. Lee.‖ My diary gives some of the cries of my 

heart in that sad hour. 
 

This was just one of the inconveniences of army life, whether chaplain or soldier. He still 

desired to reach his wife. There was a sacrifice to be made as souls needed to be 

prepared for eternity, and some were being gathered into the sheepfold through deadly 

combat. 

Chaplain Betts sought to keep up his daily devotions by reading the Scripture in 

English or the New Testament in Greek, but he also carried a little volume on his person 

that dispensed a verse from the Bible for each day of the year. On April 12, Matthew 

26:42 especially spoke to his heart, ―Oh, my Father, if this cup may not pass away from 

me, except I drink it, Thy will be done.‖ Betts wrote, ―Thy will be done,‖ and went on 

happy with his work for the Lord. 

On April 20 a ten day furlough came through. He had been trying to replace his 

horse and this was considered important enough for his Colonel to give the furlough 

that he might find a mount in North Carolina, for they were very scarce in Virginia. Betts 

headed back to North Carolina the next day, hoping to reach his wife in time to be with 

her in impending crisis of the birth of his fifth child, a son, and then look for a horse. He 

entered an interesting comment in his diary: 
 

        At the beginning of the Confederate War, a chaplain was not allowed forage for 

a horse. I believe the U. S. Army Regulations never considered a Chaplain a 

mounted officer. My Colonel always drew forage for my horse as one of his. I am 

told that ―Stonewall‖ Jackson asked our Congress to allow forage for each Chaplain, 

because he thought they could be so much more active and efficient by being 

mounted. My being mounted gave me a chance to help many a foot-sore, sick or 

wounded man. I could walk for hours and give a ride to the foot-sore or wounded. I 

could stop or turn aside and look after the wounded, and then hurry on and 

overtake my Regiment. 
 

Here the essential nature of a horse for a chaplain was presented. Betts planted some 

garden and bought a little black mare for $200. Then he returned to his chaplaincy 

work. He was seven days in the saddle from Chapel Hill to Richmond. The time with his 

family, he remarked, ―had been the happiest seven days of my life up to that time. 
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‗Praising my saviour all the day long.‘ When I knelt at sun-set in the woods and prayed 

for the Chaplains, the soldiers, my country and my family, my soul was so happy.‖  

After Chancellorsville, on Saturday, May 9, Chaplain Betts spent the day with the 

wounded. The next day was the Lord‘s Day and his sermon emphasized the damage to 

families: 
 

Preach in camp. Second and Fourth regiments worship with us. General 

Thanksgiving Day for our late victory. The ―victory‖ cost many lives. Many husbands 

left widows and orphans. When I made that point in my sermon, and gave number 

of widows and orphans left by those who fell in the 30th regiment, Gen. (Bryan) 

Grimes gave special attention, and stopped to speak to me after preaching, and said 

he wished he knew how many widows and orphans were left by all who fell in Lee‘s 

army in the last battle. I spend P.M. among wounded at railroad. Gen. Jackson dies 

at 3 P.M. 
 

General ―Stonewall‖ Jackson died, and Betts, along with hundreds of others, noted this 

in letters or diaries. The conscientious chaplain could not forget the cost of war. Also, he 

could write of the Lord pouring out His Spirit upon them. His preaching, praying, 

visiting, caring, studying and meeting with the Chaplains Association continued as the 

regimen of life. 

The division moved toward Pennsylvania in the latter part of June. Betts had a tooth 

filled on the way, in Hagerstown, and then they entered Pennsylvania. The ministry to 

the men continued when they bivouacked, and Betts baptized some men on June 28 at 

Carlisle. He met Rev. Johnson, the President of Dickinson College. When he met 

Johnson‘s daughter, she had some questions for Chaplain Betts. ―Mr. Betts, what was 

your object in joining the army? Was it to help the rebellion?‖ He told her that he could 

not have taken the oath of his chaplaincy if he had not been in full sympathy with the 

Confederate cause. ―The Confederate cause … I did not think it so weak as to need my 

help. I told her my love for souls led me into the work.‖  

The crippled chaplain‘s life was very busy, but this was the norm. On July 3, as Betts 

and another chaplain rode from one hospital to another, Chaplain Betts fell from his 

horse and did not know he had fallen. He was unconscious for an hour. His loss of so 

much sleep may have been the culprit. Then he realized, ―God could take a man out of 

this world without his knowing anything of it.‖ But the next day he buried Lieut. Connell 

and wrote the father who lived near Statesville to explain his son‘s death and burial. 

After the war when Betts was at Conference near Statesville, the father, who was too 

feeble to travel, sent a lady to find him and render his thanks for what he had done. Rev. 

Betts said, ―As we sat and wept, I felt a thousand times paid for my labor and my ten-

cent postage stamp.‖ 

As the chaplain‘s ministry continued, he visited the regiment on July 13, near 

Martinsburg, where he slept under a wagon on two rails. He met a couple of chaplains, 
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and one of them pulled a tooth for Betts. He had been running a fever and was sick. 

Chaplain Betts was lagging behind to rest and hopefully to start getting well. Word came 

from his friend, Dr. Charles Force Deems, who was inquiring about his son, Lieut. T. D. 

Deems.  The son was supposedly wounded at Gettysburg. Brother Deems had come to 

Winchester looking for information of his son, and he requested that Chaplain Betts 

come to see him. Betts‘ Colonel approved a leave for him to travel to Winchester, but 

others thought it unnecessary.  

Betts met Chaplain B. T. Lacy in camp and Lacy asked if he had a ―pass at will‖ from 

the corps commander. Betts replied that every chaplain needed one. Lacy went into 

Lieutenant General Richard S. Ewell‘s tent to get the pass for him. This pass proved 

immensely helpful in Betts‘ care for sick and wounded soldiers. Two days later, Chaplain 

Betts was praying with General Ewell who had issued the pass. 

Betts was regularly on the lookout for Bibles, Testaments, Christian literature and 

hymnals for his regiment. He raised money to purchase them. For example, on August 

14, 1863, he returned with thirteen Bibles, fifty Testaments with Psalms and one 

hundred hymnals to dispense to the men.  

As a chaplain he was in constant correspondence with his family, churches, 

chaplains and soldiers families. He preached sermons, baptized, listened to the sermons 

of others, helped construct outdoor meeting places, prayed, studied, buried the dead, 

consoled the sick and dying, fellowshipped with chaplains, passed out literature, slept in 

stables or in barns or on rails. He spent the night with a family near Orange Courthouse 

along with some officers. The family was short on food, but shared their milk, butter and 

cornbread. The chaplain noted that the family ―accepted the situation gracefully.‖ 

Betts often reflected in his diary. On October 15, 1863, he remembered, ―Ten years 

ago God converted my soul.‖ That same day a young man died in his arms ,―in perfect 

peace.‖ Charlie Ruffin was the wildest boy in the regiment. He did not seem to care 

about his soul until the Lord got hold of him the April before he began to seek out 

Chaplain Betts and attend the preaching. Charlie came under deep conviction and was 

converted and joined his home church. Just before Charlie H. Ruffin died, Betts asked 

him about the spiritual state of his soul. ―He smiled and said: ‗Bro. Betts as soon as I die 

I shall go straight to my blessed Jesus!‘ That was a happy moment to me.‖ The chaplain 

said he was repaid a thousand times for all the nights he slept on frozen ground, snow or 

mud. Betts buried Charlie the next day which was rainy. 

At the end of October, Chaplain Betts was busy doing his duties, plus the building of 

a chapel to be used when they were in winter quarters. He was gladly aided by his 

commanding officers. The chapel was finished on October 24, and then he built his log 

cabin which was five feet by six feet with a stick chimney and oil cloth roof. His winter 

quarters was finished on October 30. The chaplain declared that this was a nice place to 

read, write and speak with one friend at a time. He could set on his bed of canvas 

stretched between two poles. He could hold his feet toward the fire. He had a box desk 

to hold on his lap for writing. 
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Robert Burton Anderson, a Presbyterian chaplain of the 4th North Carolina, 

preached his first sermon at Chaplain Betts‘ new chapel on November 1. The army 

pulled back on November 7 and Betts tore down his little house to get his cot out. He 

had occupied the ―sweet little home for a week.‖ He said he felt some regret. He slept on 

the road on the way to Brandy Station. Upon returning to the camp, he learned his 

regiment had left a month before with snow falling. He was anxious to hear about the 

condition of Lieut. Col. Sillers, who had been wounded, and got a telegram that his body 

was at Gordonville. So he rode to Gordonville and found the ―body nicely packed in 

charcoal.‖ 

The first of December he attended his denomination‘s Conference with his wife. 

During this time, he was collecting Bibles, Testaments and other literature for his 

regiment. On December 13, he spent his final evening with his family and left at 3:00 

A.M the next morning. He returned to his regiment during a very cold and snowy time. 

He was able to get his own tent, and he paid fifteen dollars to have a wall and chimney 

built in his tent. 

On December 31 he wrote and read till near midnight and went to prayer at 

midnight to begin the New Year.  In his diary he penned: ―Oh, may it be a good year! 

May it bring peace to my land! May it carry me and my fellow soldiers to our several 

homes? Sorry for the follies of the past year. May I be able to spend the new one for 

God‘s glory!‖  

January 1, 1864, began exceedingly cold. Early January, Chaplain Betts was having 

poles cut for a chapel, and when he got enough, he began his second chapel that winter. 

The work of the chapel was progressing. A group of chaplains for the division met in his 

tent. The roof and chimneys were finished. A wearied Betts had labored on the chapel 

and conducted prayer meetings every night from January 11 to 16. The next day he 

preached in the new chapel in the morning, held Bible classes in the evening, and prayer 

meetings at night. The chapels and the hospitals were the center of events in the camps.  

There were some twenty chapels in the division. During all his service in the ANV he 

met normally with the Chaplains Association. A new prison was built, and the chaplains 

began to visit the prisoners. 

There was a prayer meeting of chaplains of whom Betts was one. This was on 

February 2 in Chaplain George E. Booker‘s chapel. A few days later Betts preached in 

that chapel in the morning. On February 9 the chaplains met in the Presbyterian Church 

at Orange Court House.  Chaplain T. D. Witherspoon of the 42nd Mississippi preached. 

General R. E. Lee was in attendance. Betts was present for prayer and constantly 

preaching somewhere, but especially to his regiment. He also arranged for other 

chaplains and preachers to speak to them. The March 22 meeting of the chaplains was 

greeted by about eighteen inches of snow. 

Chaplain Betts, along with his regular Bible reading, was usually in the process of 

reading some good book. On March 31, he mentioned having finished reading Christ in 
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History, by Robert Trumbull, and beginning to read Gardiner Spring‘s Mercy Seat: 

Thought Suggested by the Lord’s Prayer. Soul nourishment was important! 

In April, Betts heard Chaplain B. T. Lacy‘s lecture on ―Stonewall‖ Jackson at 

Chaplain William C. Power‘s chapel in the 14th North Carolina. Also, in this month, Betts 

visited five men condemned to be shot, and he noted that they had a penitent spirit. On 

May 9, he visited Chaplain W. B. Owen, who had been wounded, destroying his left 

elbow. This is a reminder that chaplains were wounded and killed during the war.  

Chaplain Betts had a great deal of sickness during his chaplaincy. As had been 

noted, he personally knew many who were wounded and killed. On June 7 he found 

William E. Pell, the son of a fellow Methodist minister, Rev. W. E. Pell of the North 

Carolina Conference. He was in Chimborazo Hospital. He was the only ―tar heel‖ at that 

hospital, and Betts had him moved to one of the North Carolina Hospitals in Richmond. 

Chaplain Betts‘ division was on the move to Lynchburg in order to drive Federal 

General Hunter away.  From there they proceeded to Natural Bridge, Lexington, 

Staunton, Sharpsburg, Frederick City, and Rockville.  After twenty-nine days, they 

finally reached Washington. The heat was excessive as the army fought. Then they 

crossed the Potomac into Virginia. Betts bought a little black mare and rode to Leesburg 

the next day, July 16, to have his shoes repaired and his trousers mended. The division 

crossed the mountain at Snicker‘s Gap, where there was another fight on July 18. They 

passed Middletown and camped on Cedar Creek.  The next day they moved through 

Strasburg and camped. By July 24, they were back in Winchester driving the enemy 

away again. About this time, Betts heard from his wife who needed bread and money. 

Such needs troubled the chaplain. 

On August 5 they re-crossed the Potomac and re-crossed again a number of times 

afterward. The camp was moved near Strasburg. On August 14, a Lord‘s Day, Chaplain 

Betts preached at night, and on August 16, he preached to Hoke‘s Brigade in the 

morning and to Johnston‘s Brigade in the evening. They passed through Winchester on 

August 18.  There they saw mills and wheat barns burned by the enemy. The next Lord‘s 

Day, he ate with Chaplain J. William Jones and his family as the army was now near 

Jones‘ home. Chaplain Jones was delighted to be near his family, even for a little while.  

Betts enjoyed the sense of family again. He continued ministering the Word of God, 

holding prayer meetings as usual. Camp was moved midway between Winchester and 

Bunker Hill in September. Things stayed lively in Virginia. 

Chaplain Betts arrived in Mt. Jackson on October 12 and found Rev. Henry Hardie, 

a Methodist preacher friend also from North Carolina, whom he had seen in the Valley a 

few weeks before. He was told that Rev. Hardie had left with Confederate troops three 

weeks before. He called at the home of Hardie‘s father-in-law, Dr. Triplett. The lady who 

had met him at the door with this information was Mrs. Triplett. She informed Betts 

that her husband had been arrested by the Federals and taken up the Valley, but she saw 

him yesterday as they passed by.  He was not allowed to stop. Rev. Hardie‘s only child, 

her grandchild, had died last night, while the mother and grandmother were alone. She 
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opened the door and Chaplain Betts saw the young mother kneeling by her dead child. 

Betts knelt down and said, ―Let us pray!‖ He described the sad scene:  
 

God helped me to pray. As I rose up the young mother stayed on her knees by 

the dead child, but reached her hand to me and said: ―To whom am I indebted for 

this great kindness?‖ I never gave my name more gladly. I had to hurry on with the 

army. No neighbor could visit them. The streets were full of soldiers. Every family 

had to care for their own home. 
 

After the war, Mrs. Hardie would send a message of gratitude by her husband to Betts 

when the ministers met at the Methodist Annual Conference in North Carolina. 

Preaching, praying, consoling, burying and such continued as the norm as the war 

began to wind down. The year had been a busy one and ended when Chaplain Betts 

received word that his wife was ill again. His words in his diary for December 30 were, 

―God be with her!‖ 

On January 1, 1865, there came a healthy snow and Betts preached four times in the 

winter structures of his regiment. He built a stable for his animal the next day. The 

Chaplains Association met on January 17 at Tabb Street Presbyterian Church in 

Petersburg. The winter was filled with preaching and assisting other chaplains as he 

cared for his men. On March 28, Betts reached home on leave and found all was well. 

His oldest son had professed faith in Christ and joined the church which made him 

rejoice in the Lord. 

Chaplain Betts rode thirty miles and spent the night with his brother, A. N. Betts. He 

went to see his mother. Then on April 9, 1865, he heard that Lee had surrendered. 

Hearing that Gen. Joseph E. Johnston‘s Army had passed through Chapel Hill, he knew 

that Gen. Sherman, the consummate arsonist, would soon be there. Chaplain Betts said: 
 

I did not wish to meet him. I told some of my friends I was going with Gen. 

Johnston‘s Army. Rev. Dr. Charles Phillips tenderly told me to go on and my friends 

would take care of my family. After midnight I kissed my wife and children and 

mounted a mule and rode away, thinking I might not see them in months or years. I 

rode all night, crossing Haw River, overtook Johnston‘s Army and reported to Brig. 

Gen. Hoke, who assigned me to duty as Chaplain to 17th N. C. Regt. We camped a 

few miles from Greensboro for two or three days till we heard we were to be 

surrendered. I rode to Greensboro one day and met Rev. Dr. John B. McFerrin of 

Nashville, Tenn., at the home of good Mrs. F. M. Bumpass. The night following the 

tidings of our contemplated surrender was a still, sad night in our camp. Rev. W. C. 

Willson, the Chapel Hill pastor, was with us. We had preached a few times in that 

camp; but that night we made no effort to get the men together. In little, sad groups 

they softly talked of the past, the present and the future. Old men were there, who 

would have cheerfully gone on, enduring the hardship of war, and protracted 

absence from their families, for the freedom of their country. Middle aged men were 
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there, who had been away from wives and children for years, had gone through 

many battles, had lost much on their farms or stores or factories or professional 

business; but would that night have been glad to shoulder the gun and march 

forward for the defense of their ―native land.‖ Young men and boys were there, who 

loved their country and were unspeakably sad at the thought of the failure to secure 

Southern Independence. 
 

Betts saw Appomattox as symbolic of the loss of his country‘s freedom and ―the 

failure to secure Southern Independence.‖ As Chaplain Betts walked out of the camp 

with a minister friend they talked and wept together. Then as Betts was returning to his 

mule he passed three lads sitting together and talking in voices filled with sadness: 
 

I paused and listened. One said, ―It makes me very sad, to think of our 

surrendering.‖ Another said, ―It hurts me worse than the thought of battle ever did.‖ 

The third raised his arm, clenched his fist and seemed to grate his teeth as he said, 

―I would rather know we had to go into battle tomorrow morning.‖ There was 

patriotism! There may have been in that camp that night generals, colonels and 

other officers who had been moved by a desire for worldly honor…. But these boys 

felt they had a country that ought to be free! I wish I had taken their names. And I 

wonder if they still live. They are good citizens, I am sure.  
 

The next day Chaplain Betts mounted his mule and headed back to Chapel Hill 

intending to surrender there. At sunset he met an old farmer near his spring. Betts 

politely asked permission to spend the night on the old fellow‘s property, but he 

objected perhaps through the uncertainty that is the father of fear. Betts decided to stay 

anyway, being worn out. The farmer then declared that he could come to his house 

where Betts spent the night on the porch. People in the South were now plagued with 

the uncertainty of events much like many Americans are now. The enemy was within the 

gates. Chaplain Betts finally returned to the Chapel Hill area and presented himself at 

headquarters and received a parole. The kind of freedom previously known was gone 

forever from the continent and has never returned!  
 

 
 

South Carolina Under Fire 
 

Mark W. Evans 
Past Chaplain-in-Chief 

 

     Wednesday evening, June 16th, the country was shocked to learn of a mass murder of 

nine individuals attending a prayer meeting at the Emmanuel African Methodist 

Episcopal Church, Charleston, SC. Among the victims were a South Carolina state 

senator and a minister. The murderer was a white male, 21 years old, who performed his 
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wicked deed against those of another color. While families grieved and forgave, 

Governor Nikki Haley called for the removal of the Confederate Battle Flag on the 

grounds of the South Carolina State House. The focus shifted from a mourning family 

and a horrendous murderer, to the assumed guilt of Confederate symbols. A political 

agenda emerged, seeking the destruction of all Confederate symbols and the purging of 

Southern, Christian culture. In today‘s political context, the South is a barrier to the 

adherents of immorality, lawlessness, and tyranny. With fresh zeal, these enemies of 

truth and righteousness are using the heart wrenching event in Charleston as an 

opportunity to advance their insidious agenda.  

     Within a few days following the mass murder, many Christians were stunned to learn 

of the United States Supreme Court‘s ruling that ―same sex marriage‖ is a Constitutional 

right. In opposition, Chief Justice John G. Roberts, Jr., said: ―The court invalidates the 

marriage laws of more than half the states and orders the transformation of a social 

institution that has formed the basis of human society for millennia….‖ He also stated 

that the Constitution had nothing to say on the subject of same-sex marriage and that 

the ruling was ―an act of will, not of judgment.‖ The country now faces a social and 

moral upheaval unparalleled in our history.  

     Some Confederate leaders foresaw the storm. South Carolina‘s eminent theologian, 

James Henley Thornwell, stated in 1850: ―The parties in this conflict are not merely 

abolitionists and slave-holders – they are atheists, socialists, communists, red 

republicans, Jacobins on the one side and the friends of order and regulated freedom on 

the other. In one word, the world is the battleground – Christianity and atheism the 

combatants, and the progress of humanity is at stake‖ [Quoted by C. Gregg Singer, A 

Theological Interpretation of American History, p.84]. Benjamin Morgan Palmer, 

pastor of the First Presbyterian Church, New Orleans, said in 1860: ―To the South is 

assigned the high position of defending before all nations the cause of all religion and of 

all truth. In this trust we are resisting the power which wars against constitutions and 

laws and compacts, against sabbaths and sanctuaries, against the family, the state, and 

the church, which blasphemously invades the prerogatives of God and rebukes the Most 

High the errors in His administration‖ [Singer, p. 86].  

     Historian C. Gregg Singer summarized: ―It is quite clear that these men who founded 

the Southern Presbyterian Church saw in abolitionism something far more significant 

than a mere protest against slavery as an institution. They saw it as a continuation of the 

French Revolution, motivated by the same philosophy and pursuing the same ends. 

They saw it primarily as a humanistic revolt against Christianity and the world and life 

view of the Scriptures. They saw in it the expression of a democratic philosophy which 

left no place for a sovereign God and accorded all prestige to a sovereign humanity‖ 

[Singer, p. 86]. 

     Are our relatives worthy of perpetuating their memory, virtues and principles? One 

dying Confederate soldier said, ―My wound is mortal; I shall never see my father and 

sisters, but tell them I died at my post and in the discharge of my duty. Tell my friends 
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not to grieve for me, but to meet me in heaven‖ [Bennett, p. 162]. Another warrior said: 

―May heaven grant that if I fall a martyr in the cause of my country, my kindred and 

their posterity may be proud that they had a relative who offered his life upon the altar 

of liberty‖ [Bennett, p. 163]. Yet another said: ―It is sweet to die for one‘s country – I 

would not have it otherwise‖ [Bennett, p. 164]. Another said to his captain: ―Captain, I 

am going to die – death has no terrors for me – I do not fear to die – there is beauty in 

death. Give my love to all at home, and tell them I die in a good cause – fighting for my 

country, and in Christian faith‖ [Bennett, p. 164]. Truly, they are worthy. 

 
 

 
 
 

A CONFEDERATE SERMON 

 
Submitted to Chaplain Kenneth Studdard 

 

Charles Minnigerode (1814–1894) served as pastor of St. Paul‘s Church of 

Richmond for 33 years.  He was best known as Jefferson Davis‘ pastor.  President Davis 

attended St. Paul‘s during the War.  It was Minnigerode who was first allowed to visit 

the President during his imprisonment at Fortress Monroe following the war.  He was a 

comfort and spiritual guide to President Davis during this difficult time  

Charles Minnigerode was a faithful pastor and preacher of the Gospel.  His sermon, 

―Jesus Christ and Him Crucified,‖ was considered a powerful presentation of the Gospel.  

The New York Times in its obituary of Minnigerode noted that ―it was these words that 

the good old man had on his tongue in his last hours.‖ 

The following sermon, preached at Saint Paul‘s serves as a fine example of 

preaching the Gospel. 
 

No man can serve two Masters. 

Mat. vi. 24. 

But why serve at all? and anybody? Are we not free? — It is very certain we are free 

agents, i.e., free to choose—but to choose what? To state it most generally, and without 

begging the question in behalf of my gospel, certainly between Right and Wrong: here is 

our responsibility and the price we have to pay for our freedom! 

The first question then must be: what is right and what is wrong? 

Wrong, logically stated, is "not right;" and this may be two-fold. Negative—failing to 

come up to what is right; positive—violating, transgressing, contradicting what is right. 

The question resolves itself into "what is Right?" There must be a standard, and a 

perfect standard. Where is that absolute and perfect standard of Right? 

1st. Is it a man's own opinion and notions? But they are various. The result of such a 

standard would disintegrate all moral life of humanity. On the plea of their own ideas of 
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right and wrong, men could proclaim most contradictory standards, raised on their 

personal prejudices and views; and' anarchy would rule. 

2nd. Is it the result of human legislation? But is there, has there ever been, can there 

be a legislation of all mankind, a universal, all-commanding standard? Even if admitted, 

can it extend to anything but the act, the outward life? No one can see into another's 

heart. Man's law may, and must forbid "murder;" but is not hatred in the heart its 

source and main-spring? leading to the act, when opportunity is rife and temptation 

overpowering? Human law goes against "adultery," but is it not true that he that looketh 

on a woman to lust after her is guilty of adultery? Can human legislation meet that? — 

Thou shalt not "steal;" every human code of law provides against that; can it touch the 

covetous heart? the lying pretexts, the overreaching bargain? 

So we go farther: 3rd. The inborn sense of Right! That indeed is a step forward, and 

leads to a higher view of man's nature, and a higher guide. All therefore admit the power 

and rule of conscience. But that does not, by itself, touch the standard of Right. 

Conscience is the authoritative and irrepressible arbiter within us; the voice of God, if 

you please, to approve or reprove what we do in agreement with or contradiction to 

what we think is right.  

"It is not the judge of what is right or wrong in itself. Countless are the cases in 

which men did what they held to be right, yet what was essentially wrong. On that 

ground the excesses and atrocities of all fanaticism could be justified. Conscience must 

be educated and informed by a standard, a perfect and absolute standard of Right; and 

every holder of that conscience is responsible for every means to attain to that 

information.  

And thus there is admitted, beyond conscience and beside it, lying back of it, an 

innate sense of Right and Wrong as belonging to man and fixing the standard. If there 

is this "moral sense" brethren, then it is given by Him who made him; given, say, in the 

constitution which makes him a man, more so than reason given him above the instincts 

of brute creation. 

But even this is not sufficient, (1.) There is against it the fact, the well-known fact, 

that this sense is not universally realized. And (2), all human experience—on the broad 

field of common humanity, as in the secret consciousness of the individual heart—

proves that under the influence of habit, self-indulgence and sin, this standard loses its 

force, becomes biased, dimmed, lowered, and is at last discarded, just as conscience can 

be "seared." All moral standards degenerate that are only under the control of man. And 

again, and more (3), even if not obliterated, coming only from man, it lacks that 

authority which alone could make it absolutely, universally and forever, the rule for each 

and all. 

No, we must look for the true standard of Right to HIM who created man. In man's 

creation the supreme and necessary authority and standard is given. 

That creation involves the existence, power and personality of God we do not argue 

now. Intellectual processes cannot prove it. The attacks on that ground by scientists are 
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absurd. The Bible never claims that man could see God, and prove His existence and 

character by the evidence of the senses and natural proofs. But no philosophy has ever 

yet reasoned God out of man's heart and conscience, and never will, and with it His 

authority. The heart knows there is a God; and no sophism will succeed to abolish this 

evidence of consciousness, even after years of blating infidelity and defiant practical 

atheism. But if God made the world, the world is ruled by Him; not only physically, but 

morally. If we are His creatures, it follows that we must live under His law, and are 

responsible for obeying Him; and that that only is right which is in accordance with His 

will and His reign of physical and moral and spiritual Law! 

I. Here then is a Master; and we must serve Him, or we fail in our very character as 

His creatures. Disobedience is ruin! Our naturalists are ready enough to hold up the 

madness of going against "the Reign of Law." Yes, but the reign of His moral law, given 

to moral beings, free agents, is infinitely greater and holier! This free choice lifts us to 

the highest rank of created beings, but it becomes fatal when abused. It needs no 

vindictiveness on the part of God to consign the disobedient to exile and misery. Death, 

whatever that be, destruction, must be the alternative of disobedience. God must rule, or 

the world falls to pieces. "I am the Lord Thy God, thou shalt have none other Gods but 

Me." 

Here then is one service; God's truth, justice, holiness are, and must be, the 

conditions of life. 

But brethren, falling short of it, violating His laws, (is not that the confession of 

mankind?) How do we stand in His service and towards this Creator and Lawgiver, who, 

by absolute necessity, must be our judge?—The love and mercy of God comes in here as 

a fact of revelation to complete the idea of God, our knowledge of Him; and the Master 

we serve, the God we must love and obey, is the Father of our Lord Jesus Christ. The 

Son of God took upon Himself our sin and guilt, and made the reconciliation, that God 

"might be just, and yet the justifier of him that believeth in Jesus." The atonement ("at-

one-ment"), to bring together what sin had severed—punish sin and save the sinner! 

This God is our Master, and Him we must serve! 

Serve? Yes, but this service is perfect freedom. 

Let us understand this. Free agency is not freedom in the sense of absolute 

independence. As creatures we stand in a necessary relation to the Creator. As social 

beings we stand in as necessary a relation to our fellow creatures. And our freedom or 

liberty, large as it is in the aspirations and claims of the free agent, is limited by these 

two relations. Neither the dependence on the Creator, nor the state of co-existence with 

equals, allows of a freedom which would be anarchy and licentiousness. We may elect 

our course of action; but we must take its issues, and suffer if we make a wrong choice; 

suffer, because in our choice we either do right or do wrong. And "whatsoever a man 

soweth that must he reap," in strict accordance with the limitation by which his freedom 

is bounded in his position towards God and towards man. 

Now, God's service is perfect freedom. 
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What constitutes freedom? Equality before the law; equal rights and privileges. 

In God's service both are guarded: 

1. "God is no respecter of persons." 

2. "All ye are brethren," which involves the recognition of the mutual obligations 

between man and man, and in its highest sense prescribes the law of human life. 

Negatively—" Do that to no man which thou hatest." Positively—" Whatsoever ye would 

that men should do unto you, do ye even so to them." 

Ah! brethren, more; that service is not only free but blessed. Blessed to us sinners, 

who accept, believe, serve their Master; for guilt is forgiven, and power given to return; 

no longer servants, but friends, children! 

And such a Master! Can we deny Him? 

II. But there is another Master that claims us, and carries thousands and tens of 

thousands in his bondage. Our Lord in the context saith; "ye cannot serve God and 

mammon;" that is to say, ye cannot serve God, and "not God," whatever that or he be. 

Mammon has been represented in many religious books as a Syrian deity opposed here 

to the true God. Such is not exactly the case, certainly not relevant. Wealth, riches, the 

world are personified by our Lord in the word "mammon." It is a mere representative of 

all that may draw the soul away from God. I know, that few things do so more than 

money if it is loved; but everything that is loved supremely, draws the soul away from 

God and becomes its destroyer. — 

Now brethren, we have spoken of our relation to God and the service we owe Him. 

Surely it is a reasonable and just service, and one which must lead to happiness here and 

blessedness everlasting. 

What is the service of mammon, earth, sin, self, the devil? Whilst the one is 

freedom, raising the soul to its highest goal and fulfilling its true destiny, the service of 

all else can only be slavery, bondage. 

The service of sin! I do not know of anything more enslaving, more degrading! God 

knows I know enough of sin to feel for sinners, but it is just on that account I can speak, 

and must speak so positively. 

It is downright slavery. The man cries "liberty," and does the very thing he has 

fought against and disapproves of, and knows will ruin him in time and in eternity. 

A slavery which forces him to go against his own interest, against his conscience, 

against his fears, against his reason, against everything God has constituted as 

guardians to men's souls to keep them from ruin in time and in eternity. 

Need I give examples? Just take the covetous, the ambitious, the pleasure-loving, 

the brutal sensualist, the drunkard. Ah, he knows he is doing wrong, ruining himself in 

health, reputation, everything, perhaps dragging down with him to misery and shame a 

lovely family. No! no! he will not, will not do it; he will reform! He will resist and never 

touch the cursed thing again! He takes an oath, he swears to God! — And the devil 

comes to him again and "he seeks it yet again!" 
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He that committeth sin is the servant of sin! Is it possible to deny, to disavow this? 

Aye, though they wake up from their trance of sin; though disappointment follow its 

every indulgence, and reaction be its penalty; though no prospect before to allure, no 

earthly, no heavenly hope or promise: the sin behind them goads them on; and they 

cannot, cannot leave its service, because they have lost all moral freedom, have lost the 

power to resist and live as they would. 

III. No man can serve two masters. 

Life too truly teaches us, there are these two masters. Can we make a compromise 

and serve both? 

No, brethren. When Christ said "Ye cannot serve God and mammon," He did not 

deliver an exhortation, but made the statement of a fact, an absolute fact, about which 

cavil or doubt is impossible. Our Saviour does not warn us against the service of both, 

does not say "do not serve both, it is dangerous, it is wrong." He does not adjust the 

limits within which, the ratio in which, one can obey or serve the two; He simply avers it 

is impossible to serve both; one excludes the other; no man can do it! 

It is a general principle, which is true-whether put in connection with the subject of 

religion or anything else. The supreme place, and this is meant by the term "serve," (see 

the first and great commandment, "love God with all thy heart and soul and mind and 

strength,") that surrender of our affections and duties which involves all, cannot be 

divided. We cannot be the loyal and active subjects or citizens of two different countries 

or rulers. Two thoughts, affections, aims cannot co-exist for the time. "Of whatsoever a 

man is overcome, of the same is he brought into bondage." This is a fearful warning! 

And hence the great rule for a godly life "Walk in the spirit and ye shall not fulfil the 

lusts of the flesh." For no man can serve two masters. Therefore "if you are led by the 

spirit, then are ye the sons of God." — That service involves the whole man, his heart. 

God saith, "Give me thine heart," and the world says "give me thine heart;" and the poor 

man has but one heart to give. 

Here is the common, I might almost say universal, error, (for who is wholly free 

from it?) that men think there is a neutral ground possible, a margin allowed; that there 

is a line of conduct which embraces both, in which we may partake of the service or the 

gifts of both; whilst the unalterable rule is "either the one or the other! If the one, the 

other is impossible; one excludes the other. "If any man love the world, the love of the 

Father is not in him;" but if we are Christ's, "we have crucified the flesh with the 

affections and lusts thereof." — 

Brethren, the text involves a great, an all-comprehensive principle. Whatsoever it be 

that divides the heart and draws it away from God, His love and service, it is that 

mammon which, by this pretended partnership in your heart, but seeks to ruin your 

soul. You cannot serve God and mammon (whatever that be in your case). And if this is 

true, I put it to yourselves, whether any man or woman in this house to-day can, in the 

sight of God, be in an equivocal position; can occupy a middle ground, a neutral 

position; whether there can be a state of indecision, halting, an "almost Christian" or an 
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almost worldling; whether not all, if people cannot serve both at the same time, all here, 

must be either serving the one or the other? 

I know people do not set out to turn from God entirely and give themselves into the 

worst of all slaveries. No; but if you serve the world and its lusts and aims, you actually 

have turned from God, for you cannot serve both. 

Ah! in our unbelief of this great truth lies the secret of the ruin of so many, many 

souls, that even the hopeful heart of a Christian pastor is tempted to give them up as 

beyond the possibility of reach. As long as the world and its fashions are the idol, God is 

"unknown" and " unknowable!" The god of this world has blinded them, they cannot see 

and believe, and the secret of the failures which so many Christians seem to make in 

their relations, lies here. "There are thousands in our churches uncomfortable, ill at ease 

and dissatisfied with themselves, withdrawing from active church-work, they hardly 

know why; the reason is, they are trying to keep in with both sides." They are 

endeavouring to please God and to please man; to serve Christ and to serve the world at 

the same time; to claim His promises, but live in sin; to have treasures in Heaven and 

glut themselves with their treasures and pleasures on earth! 

One thing is needful. One thing! as one Master! and one service! Attend to that first! 

and let God take care of the rest. 

Let us be decided brethren, thorough-going, uncompromising followers of Christ. 

Let our motto be that of St. Paul: "one thing I do," to "press towards the mark." Our rule, 

that of Joshua: "whatever others do, however they may act, whatever service they may 

engage in, I and my house, we will serve the Lord!" 

For Brethren:—You cannot be the friend of the world and the friend of God; you 

cannot serve God and mammon! 

No man can serve two Masters. 

 
 

 Book Review 

A Soldier’s Recollections: Leaves from the Diary of a 

Young Confederate 
By Randolph H. McKim 
©1996, Sprinkle Publications, 371 pp., hardback   
 

Reviewed by H. Rondel Rumburg 
 

First hand history is always the best. Here we have Randolph H. McKim drawing upon the 

wisdom of age and his first-hand diaries, written in the hand of a youthful warrior and chaplain. 

This volume was first published in 1910 and reprinted in 1996 by Sprinkle Publications in a nice 

hardback binding of Confederate gray. The book is printed on acid free paper so as to preserve 

the fine volume for generations yet unborn. The author was a Confederate Soldier who became a 

Chaplain of the 2
nd

 Virginia Cavalry. 
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As a common soldier McKim began his wartime experience out of conviction. He was a 

Marylander. His father did not agree with his decision to stay with the South. But McKim 

asserted, “But surely it is an act of patriotism to resist a war of subjugation, spoilation, and 

conquest, and by that standard the soldiers of the Confederate Armies must go down to history 

not as traitors, but as patriots.” This Maryland Confederate was a Southern brave-heart for he 

declared, “we were compelled to choose between the love of the Union and the love of liberty.”  

Herein one sees the heart of a Christ-centered Confederate chaplain who sought to do his 

duty unto the Lord most high. The volume will take you on a journey through a war-torn 

Virginia, through the camps as a common soldier and through the rigors of a chaplain‟s unending 

duties. Chaplain McKim said of the chaplain‟s duties: “My verdict was that I had suffered more 

hardship in the office of chaplain than I ever did as a private soldier carrying a musket and a 

knapsack.” A chaplain‟s work was in many senses never done. He was also subject to injury and 

disease as were others. 

McKim does not intend to give histories of campaigns, but instead he gives his own 

experience as a soldier and chaplain. Why did he approach the subject in the way he did? He 

wrote, “That I may thereby contribute in some small degree to a better understanding of the spirit 

of the epoch.” His purpose partly was to present the Confederate soldier‟s “purity of motive and 

his heroic constancy in danger and adversity.” Having been a common soldier before becoming a 

chaplain McKim was throughout the rest of his life a eulogist for the man in the trench. 

Randolph Harrison McKim was born the 16
th

 of April 1842 in Baltimore, Maryland. When 

the war began he was a student at the University of Virginia and thus he went from the class 

room to the bivouac. Before his nineteenth birthday his hand gripped a weapon of war. From the 

hallowed halls of Mr. Jefferson‟s institution to the killing fields of Virginia providence 

transformed his daily life. Before preaching the gospel he proved himself a hero of war. His 

tenaciousness and character led to promotions as he rose to the rank of aide-de-camp to 

Brigadier-General George H. Steuart. 

During his days as a soldier he also ministered the truth of salvation by grace to his fellow 

soldiers. However, after Gettysburg he resigned to prepare for the chaplaincy. Once his 

preparation was complete he wielded the Sword of the Spirit with as much adeptness as he had 

his rifle before. The primary person that McKim now had to answer was the Captain of his 

salvation the Lord Jesus Christ. 

Writing to his mother regarding one of his primary observations he noted: “There exists a 

deep-seated resolve in the heart of the nation (CSA), to choose extermination before 

subjugation. „God and the Right‟ is our motto. For my part, I have cast my lot irrevocably with 

this sacred cause.” 

Oh, he would experience and write of those heaven sent days of revival. Revival was a sense 

of the aroma of God‟s presence among them. During the Valley Campaign of 1864 there were 

“earnest conversations with officers or men on the great theme of personal religion, and I have 

no … recollection of meeting with a rebuff,” wrote McKim. Interestingly McKim reminisced, 

“Looking back now over forty-five years of ministerial life, I am prepared to say that in my 

whole experience I have never found men so open to the frank discussion of the subject of 

personal religion as the officers and men of Lee‟s army.” 

Chaplain McKim uses his pen to warn us against forgetting our heroic dead and despising 

our flags. “But we must forevermore do honor to our heroic dead. We must forevermore 

cherish the sacred memories of those four terrible but glorious years of unequal strife. We must 

forevermore consecrate in our hearts our old battle flag of the Southern Cross—not now as a 

political symbol, but as the consecrated emblem of a heroic epoch. The people that forgets its 
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heroic dead is already dying at the heart, and we believe we shall be truer and better 

citizens of the United States if we are true to our past.” 

McKim became a stalwart of uncompromising orthodox theology in public and via pen. The 

Protestant Episcopal Church did not change its name during the life of this conscientious low 

churchman with Christ in his heart and his sermons. His leadership brought on the building of 

the Washington Cathedral. Sadly today McKim would not be able to worship there since his 

Saviour and the inspired Bible are not welcomed there anymore. 

The appendix of this volume also records “An Oration on the Motives and Aims of the 

Soldiers of the South.” This alone is worth the book. Oh, how Chaplain McKim gives us insights 

into the soldiery and chaplaincy that are unique. 

There was a sad note recorded in the September 1920, Volume XXVIII, No. 9 edition of the 

Confederate Veteran: “The Rev. Randolph Harrison McKim, D.D., died Thursday morning, July 

15, at Bedford Springs, Pa…. His death was a shock and a grief not only to church people but to 

the country at large.” There was “An Appreciation” in the Confederate Veteran: “and now God 

has given his servant „his heart‟s desire.‟ He has been brought into the courts of the Great 

Shepherd, the King of heaven and earth, and is in his nearer presence. „Honor and majesty hath 

he laid upon him … and made him exceeding glad,‟ for „to depart is to be with Christ.‟ „And I 

heard a voice from heaven saying, write: Blessed are the dead that die in the Lord.‟” At the time 

of his death the gray line was thinning rapidly. 

I want to leave you with a taste of vintage McKim which were a part of his the final words 

in his “Oration” given before the United Confederate Veterans in Nashville on the 14
th

 of June 

1904: “Comrades … the conquered banner triumphs in defeat; the lost cause is lost no longer, 

and God, who denied us success in the way of our own choosing, has granted it in another and 

better way. Yes, ye gallant defenders of our stainless Confederate banner, ye did not die in vain! 

Your deeds have cast a halo of glory over our Southern land which will only grow brighter as 

time advances. Your memory will be a priceless heritage which we will transmit to our 

children‟s children untarnished. None shall ever write „traitor‟ over your graves unrebuked by us, 

while God gives us the power of speech! Farewell, brave comrades, farewell, till the tryst of God 

beyond the river.”  Oh, may we adopt and practice these words! 
 

   
 

 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 



32 

 

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. 

 

 

 

 

 


