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Robert Murphree gave a program on 

the McGavock Confederate Cemetery 

in Franklin, Tennessee 

The plans for the April meeting have 

not been communicated to me yet.  

Since Confederate Memorial Day will 

be observed on the 28th, I’m sure dis-

cussion of plans for the cleanup on Sat-

urday and the ceremonies on Sunday 

will take place. 

 

Everyone come and bring guests, espe-

cially new recruits! 

 

When:  April 22, 2019,  6:00 pm. 

Where:  Masonic Lodge, 7454 Old 

Canton Road, Madison, MS. 

 

 

April Meeting 

TBA 
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A nd he said unto Jesus, 
Lord, remember me 

when thou comest into thy 
kingdom. 

A nd Jesus said unto him, 
Verily I say unto thee, 

Today shalt thou be with me 
in paradise. 

A nd it was about the 
sixth hour, and there 

was a darkness over all the 
earth until the ninth hour. 

A nd the sun was dark-
ened, and the veil of the 

temple was rent in the midst. 

A nd when Jesus had 
cried with a loud voice, 

he said, Father, into thy 
hands I commend my spirit: 
and having said thus, he gave 
up the ghost. 

N ow when the centu-
rion saw what was 

done, he glorified God, saying, 
Certainly this was a righteous 
man. 

A nd all the people that 
came together to that 

sight, beholding the things 
which were done, smote their 
breasts, and returned. 
 

Luke 23:42-48 
(KJV) 

 

"Captain, the secret treachery that 

caused the war will come to light, and 
justify the South. Truth is deathless!" 

-- Admiral Raphael Semmes, C.S.N. 
 
Photo: Admiral Raphael Semmes, 

C.S.N. 
DTH 
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Calendar 

April 22, 2019 
Regular meeting of Camp 

635 at the Masonic 

Lodge, Madison, MS 

 

April 27, 2019 
Greenwood Cemetery 

Cleanup 

 

April 28, 2019 
Confederate Memorial 

Day, Confederate Sec-

tion, Greenwood Ceme-

tery, Jackson, MS 

 

May 27, 2019 
Regular meeting of Camp 

635 at the Masonic 

Lodge, Madison, MS 

 

June 7-9, 2019 
Mississippi Division Re-

union.  In Brandon this 

year. 

 

June 24, 2019 

Regular meeting of Camp 

635 at the Masonic 

Lodge, Madison, MS 

Send changes in e-mail addresses to: csa4ever@att.net 
Include changes to physical (mail) addresses and telephone numbers as well. 

Rebel Ramblings 
by Robert Murphree 

 
My wife Melissa was telling my daughter about the talk I gave to the camp last 
month on the McGavock Confederate Cemetery.  My five year old grandson 

heard the conversation and asked, "Why is Granddaddy always giving 
speeches?"  That isn't the first time that question has been asked.  
 

In one of the books I have read I remember the author saying that by 1944 a 
German infantryman who had gone into Poland in 1939, had defeated France 

in 1940, and had survived three years in Russia was about as skilled an infan-
try soldier as the world has ever seen.  No argument from me:  but I can ap-
ply the same analogy to a Confederate soldier who had been with western 

army by the fall of 1864.   So although Hood only took some 32,000 men 
north with him on his Nashville campaign, the men he had were about as 

tough a bunch of veterans as you could ask for. 
 
Which made each one of their lives all the more precious.  We mentioned the 

other night that when the Confederate army arrived before Franklin in the late 
afternoon of November 30, 1864, it found the Union army behind breastworks.  
Nathan Bedford Forrest, with his customary energy and initiative, took two of 

his division commanders and three brigade commanders and made a thorough 
search of the field and of the Federal position.  Forrest and his companions  

returned to the army and met Hood and the bulk of the army some three 
miles south of Franklin, about 1 o'clock p.m. 
 

 At that time Forrest advised Hood that the Union position was too strong for a 
frontal assault.  Forrest further told Hood that if Hood would give Forrest a 

good infantry division and all the cavalry, Forrest would cross the Harpeth 
River and flank the Union troops out of the strong position.   Hood disagreed--
on what basis we do not know--and stated it was his belief that the Union 

army was in full retreat and that the force behind the entrenchments was but 
a screen to allow that retreat to continue.    
 

By four o'clock that afternoon Hood put in motion the attack on 22,000 Yan-
kees and 50 guns that resulted in the slaughter we are all familiar with.  This 

(Continued on page 3) 

DISCLAIMER:  The views and opinions expressed by contributors to this newsletter 

are not necessarily the views or opinions of this editor, the Jefferson Davis Camp 635, 
or any member thereof. 

Visit the camp web site at: 

http://www.scvcamp635.org 
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Chaplain’s Dispatch 
 

Dear Friends and Compatriots: 
 

Recognizing Jesus 
 

Do you ever think of the people who were at the 
Cross, their reactions? We know about the thief 

who hung by Jesus and the centurion after His 
death, said "He glorified God, this was a righteous 
man" (Luke 23:47)!  Then another Centurion in 

Matthew 27:54 and "those with him" , after His 
death said with great fear," Truly this was the Son 

of God"! 

 
The whole crowd in Luke 23:48, " beat their 

breasts" (meaning we have kill the wrong one) they 
just "returned"! Now are you recognizing Jesus in 

your daily life? 

  Sincerely, 

Rev. Glenn D. Shows 

Chaplain 

we all know.  What we don't know, and what I have to 
wonder and ask, is why Hood, when one of the most 

aggressive commanders in the Confederate armed 
forces told Hood a position was to strong to attack,  
didn't give more consideration to the advice he was 

getting?    
 
When I was growing up, I remember a saying the old 

folks would use:  "that's the pot calling the kettle 
black."   I gathered it referred to someone accusing 

another of misconduct the accuser was himself guilty 
of: a bit of old fashioned hypocrisy if you will.   Well I 
heard a person on TV the other night discussing Recon-

struction and excoriating the former Confederate states 
for trying to restrict Blacks from voting.   I suppose the 

learned fellow was not aware that after the War only 
five Northern states allowed Blacks to vote, all five be-
ing in abolitionist New England, where few lived who 

were given the franchise by this action.  No doubt he 
had forgotten that after the War three Northern states, 

Ohio, Wisconsin and Connecticut, conducted referen-
dums on whether to allow Blacks to vote.  All three 
states voted no.  

 
One wonders what some may have thought of a Con-
federate unit on the march.  John Worsham, of the 

21st Virginia, said two of the men in his company al-
ways carried pet roosters on their shoulders during a 

march, and his squad commander always marched, 
rain or shine,  under an umbrella. 

(Continued from page 2) 

General George H. Thomas:  The traitor (to the South) from Virginia 

 
When he died not one of his family members attended his funeral 

 
Interesting tidbits on Thomas: After the surrender at Appomattox, 

the General had a wagon filled with food and supplies sent to his sis-
ters, two older spinster ladies. This was delivered with much fanfare 
by one of Thomas' underlings. The ladies refused the "gift" and told 

the astonished Yankee that they had no brother, he had died when 
he abandoned his home state. However, they did repent somewhat 

of their treatment of their only brother and sent acorns from the beautiful oaks in front of the Gen-
eral's home to be planted at his gravesite. None of them ever came up.  
 

Thomas, like Cooke and other "Southerners" who stayed with the Union soon found themselves 
ignored and passed over by the Yankee military so much of what they actually accomplished was 

credited to other less effective "Northern" officers and they became historically irrelevant. 
(Continued on page 4) 

Does anyone else see Jim 

Woodrick when you look 

at Thomas’ picture.  How 

about it Jim—related? 
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Confederate Memorial 
Day Observance 

 
April 28, 2018 

Confederate Section, Greenwood Cemetery 
Jackson, Mississippi 

 
1:30 p.m. — Decoration of graves 

2:00 p.m. — Commemoration Service 
Keynote Speaker:  Robert Murphree, 

 
 

Come out and help remember the sacrifices of our forefathers.  Bring  a 
young person so an appreciation of our Southern heritage can be kept 

alive. 
 

Inclement weather alternative:  War Memorial Bldg. Auditorium 

Editor’s Note:  Since I have made use of material from the Facebook page of Defending the Heritage so of-
ten in the newsletter, I thought I’d help that group by passing on the information on how to get an informa-
tional CD with facts to support our Southern Heritage Defense. 
 

Link to Purchase of CD:  http://mestasmusicals.com/heritage-home  

 
Photo: General Thomas 

 
From DTH which received it from Valerie Protopapas  

 
Some editing of original text done by this editor 

(Continued from page 3) 
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Elizabeth Hobbs Keckley was an ex-slave who worked as a seamstress for Mrs. Lincoln. She was the 

personal confidante of Mary Todd Lincoln and wrote a book about the First Family. The following 
opinion of General Grant, held by Mrs. Lincoln, appears as follows in her memoirs:  

 
Mrs. Lincoln could not tolerate General Grant. "He is a butcher," she would often say, "and is not fit 

to be at the head of an army." 
 
"But he has been very successful in the field," argued the President. 

 
"Yes, he generally manages to claim a victory, but such a victory! He loses two men to the enemy's 

one. He has no management, no regard for life. If the war should continue four years longer, and 
he should remain in power, he would depopulate the North. I could fight an army as well myself. 
According to his tactics, there is nothing under the heavens to do but to march a new line of men 

up in front of the rebel breastworks to be shot down as fast as they take their position, and keep 
marching until the enemy grows tired of the slaughter. Grant, I repeat, is an obstinate fool and a 

butcher." 
 

Source: “Behind the Scenes, or, Thirty years a Slave, and Four Years in the White House,” by Eliza-
beth Keckley, ca. 1818-1907  
Link to e-book: http://docsouth.unc.edu/neh/keckley/keckley.html 

 
DTH 

http://docsouth.unc.edu/neh/keckley/keckley.html
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Confederate Colonel Ambrosio José Gonzales 

 
Ambrosio Gonzales (1818 - 1893) was a Spanish-born Cuban heavily involved in the island's inde-

pendence movement. In fact, he authored a manifesto advocating American annexation of Cuba. 
Gonzales married into South Carolina society before the War and was active in Confederate coastal 

defenses after the fall of Fort Sumter. 
 
Appointed a Colonel in the Confederate Army during the War, he was chief of artillery for the De-

partment of South Carolina, Georgia and Florida from 1862 to 1865. He had a significant role in 
Confederate coastal defenses and his finest hour as a Confederate as an artillery commander at the 

Battle of Honey Hill. 
 
During his lifetime, Gonzales would forge friendships and crucial political alliances with such legends 

as General PGT Beauregard, SC Senator John C. Calhoun and Mississippi governor John Quitman. 
Gonzales would use these relationships to advance his dual missions: Cuban independence from 

Spanish rule and victory for the Confederate States Army. In pursuing his quests, Gonzales’s for-
tunes would cross paths with that of both General Robert E. Lee and CSA president Jefferson Davis. 

 
DTH 

Confederate Colonel Ambrosio José Gonzales 

Carte de Visite 
blank back with penciled identification 

Confederate manufacture 
 
A magnificently tinted image showing an artillery 

colonel in regulation uniform. 
 
Editor’s Note:  Picture cropped slightly to remove 
blank margins. 
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MANY OF YOUR FAMILIES THROUGHOUT THE SOUTH EXPERIENCED THE SAME 

 
Comments from Capt. George W. Pepper, Chaplain of the 80th Ohio, - Personal Recollections of Sherman's 

campaigns in Georgia and the Carolinas 
 
But there is another class of devastations widely different from these, which have been perpetrated to an ex-

tent of which the North has little conception. These may be classified, as first, “deliberate and systematic rob-
bery for the sake of gain.” Thousands of soldiers have gathered by violence hundreds of dollars each, some of 

them thousands, by sheer robbery.  
 
When they come to a house where an old man may be found whom the most rigid conscription had not taken, 

they assume that he has gold and silver hidden and demand it. If he gives up the treasure cheerfully, he es-
capes personal violence. If he denies the possession of treasure and they believe him, he escapes. If they do 
not believe him they resort to violent means to compel its surrender. With a rope they will hang him until he is 

nearly gone. Then let him down and demand the money-and this is repeated until he or they give up. 
 

Again, they will compel a man to “double-quick” for one, two or three miles, until he sinks from exhaustion, 
and then threaten him with death unless he reveals the hiding place of his riches. Again, they prepare the 
torch and threaten to burn his house and all it contains, unless the money is forthcoming. 

 
This robbery extends to other valuables in addition to money. Plate and silver spoons, silk dresses, elegant ar-

ticles of the toilet, pistols, indeed whatever the soldier can take away and hopes to sell; these are gathered up 
and carried off to the extent sometimes of loading a wagon at one mansion. “What is done with these?” How 
many of them finally reach the North “by hook or crook,” I will not affirm; some through the soldier’s mail, 

some wrapped up in the baggage of furloughed officers, some passed through the hands of the regular official, 
having the permit of the government. 

 
A second form of devastation practiced by some of our soldiers, consisted in the “wanton destruction of prop-
erty which they could not use or carry away.” Of this I have the evidence of sight, in some cases of undoubted 

testimony in others. 
 
Pianos cut to pieces with 

axes, elegant sofas broken 
and the fragments scattered 

about the grounds, paintings 
and engravings pierced with 
bayonets or slashed with 

swords, rosewood centre-
tables, chairs, &c, broken to 

pieces and burned for fuel in 
cooking food taken from the 
cellar or meat house -- these 

are the subjects of bitter 
complaint from hundreds of 
non-combatants, many of 

them undoubted, true, origi-
nal Union men. 

 
From DTH Via Eddie Inman 

BUMMERS IN SOUTH CAROLINA 
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TWO SIDES TO ANY STORY… 

 
Editor’s Note:  The author began this piece with an observation that applies to the original posting on Face-
book, not to this reprinting.  [Although these selections on slavery bring Yankee trolls out of the woodwork, I 
am posting this anyway. Relating these tales is not done for any other reason than to give our readers a com-
plete picture of slavery - the part text books and Hollywood would have you believe did not exist. In this post 

the son of a slave relates a story about his father’s experience.] 
 

In an autobiography, the son of a slave relates a story about his father’s experience as follows: 
 
There were many kind masters during slavery days; and there must have been such a thing as kindness even 

between master and slave. The overseers who were generally of the poorer class of white people were, as a 
rule, the cause of much of the contention and usually made most of the trouble; at least the Negroes thought 
so… Not infrequently these people received from the master class less consideration even than the slave, and 

in most cases the bitterest animosity and hatred existed between the overseers and the slaves. It was not un-
usual that Negroes considered themselves superior in every respect to the overseer class, whose members 

were generally referred to among them as "po'h white trash…" 
 
On the Crowder plantation there was an overseer who had a particular dislike for my father, probably because 

he thought that my father received entirely too much consideration from his master and mistress; in short, 
there was a kind of jealous rivalry between them. It is unnecessary to say that the dislike on the part of the 

overseer was generously reciprocated by my father... 
 
It was the rule of the plantation that no slaves except 

such as the master designated should be whipped by 
the overseer… On one occasion the overseer, unfor-

tunately, and against the order of his employer, in-
sisted upon whipping my father… In the scuffle, in 
which several other slaves helped the overseer in re-

sponse to his call, my father easily got the upper 
hand, for he was a man of unusual strength. He not 
only overpowered the overseer but the men who un-

dertook to assist him, maiming the overseer and one 
of the men very seriously. This was in the midst of a 

severe snow storm. My father took the only course, 
as it seemed, that was open to "obstreperous" slaves 
- he took to the woods. This was in early December. 

Here he remained, picking up what food he could at 
nights in cabins and elsewhere, until March, when, for 

want of food and sufficient clothing, his feet having 
been frost bitten, he was obliged to give in. 
 

He returned one snowy afternoon, slipped into the 
stable, and hid himself in the loft under the hay. His 
hat was discovered by his master's two sons whose 

conversation, which he overheard, showed that they 
were afraid of him. They ran to the house and told 

their father of his return, and he came out to the 
barn and urged him to come to the house and be 
looked after, for the entire family was really very fond 

(Continued on page 9) 
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of him. He was taken back to the house where his mistress, the mother of the two boys, treated him most 
kindly. Indeed, he said, they all wept over his pitiable condition. His feet were finally, but only after careful 

nursing for several months, in shape to permit him to resume his usual duties. 
 
He promised that he would not commit the same offense again, provided, however, no "po'h white trash" at-

tempted again to whip him. He apologized to the overseer, and the two agreed that there would be no further 
trouble. But, a few weeks afterward he went to his master and told him he was very sorry it was not possible 
for him to get along with that overseer and asked that his master sell him to a near-by planter, who had 

agreed to give him better treatment. This time it would appear that he and the master came very near the 
"parting of the ways." 

 
This seems strange, I know, but it was not infrequent that slaves of the more intelligent type would make defi-
nite arrangements with some near or distant planter to buy them; thus slaves very often picked their own 

masters. But in this case Mr. Crowder made it plain to him that they could get along; that he was unwilling to 
sell him; that he belonged especially to his mistress and that she depended on him. My father insisted, how-

ever, that the overseer be discharged. Whether his attitude in this case produced the desired result, my father 
did not know, but in any case within a few weeks the objectionable overseer left and a new overseer took his 
place, who established better relations, not only as between himself and my father, but with the other slaves 

as well, in consequence of which the master got better and more efficient service with very much less friction. 
 

Source: FINDING A WAY OUT-- AN AUTOBIOGRAPHY, By Robert Russa Moton, 1921. 
Link to free e-book: http://docsouth.unc.edu/fpn/moton/moton.html 
 

DTH 

(Continued from page 8) 

BATTLE FLAG REMEMBERED 

 
“The Confederates at Appomattox Courthouse 

who clung to those pieces of battered bunting 
knew they would never again wave as martial 

ensigns above embattled hosts; but they wanted 
to keep them, just as they wanted to keep the 
old canteen with a bullet hole through it, or the 

rusty gray jacket that had been torn by canister. 
They loved those flags, and will love them for-

ever, as mementos of the unparalleled struggle. 
They cherish them because they represent the 
consecration and courage not only of Lee’s army, 

but of all the Southern armies, because they 
symbolize the bloodshed and glory of nearly 

1000 battles.” 
 

Source: “Reminiscence of the Civil War,” by General John B. Gordon, published in 1904 
 
DTH 

http://docsouth.unc.edu/fpn/moton/moton.html
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Jefferson Davis Camp #635 
Sons of Confederate 

Veterans 
PO Box 16945 

Jackson, MS 39236-6945 

Trivia Question:  

 

This month’s question asks: 

What personal tragedy 

struck President Jefferson 

Davis and his wife Varina 

on April 30, 1864? 

  

 

March’s question asked: 

Which state has the largest 

number of dead buried at 

McGavock Cemetery in 

Franklin, Tennessee? 

 

The answer: 

It is, of course, Mississippi 

with 424 known Mississip-

pians with probably several 

more among the unknowns. 

Commander’s Column 

Commander Jackson has no column this month 

COPYRIGHT NOTICE 

In accordance with Title 17 U.S.C. Section 107, any copyrighted mate-
rial published herein is distributed under fair use without profit or pay-
ment to those who are interested in receiving the provided informa-

tion for non-profit research and educational purpose only. 
 

Reference: http:www.law.cornell.eduuscode/17/107.shtml 

 


