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LAST MEETING 

 
For years Mort Kunstler wanted to do a painting of the last meeting between General Lee and "Stonewall" Jackson. In an earlier painting by 
him, entitled, "The Last Council", the final summit between Lee, Jackson, and "JEB" Stuart is depicted. "Last Meeting" shows the conference 
between Lee and Jackson, which occurred the day after the "The Last Council." It is vastly different from the traditional image of the event 
conveyed by the 1869 Everett B.D.F. Julio painting entitled "The Last Meeting". Jackson biographer, Dr. James Robertson Jr., confirmed the 
conclusions of other independent research: "the two were not on horseback when they spoke for the last time. Jackson was mounted, but 
Lee was on foot. The meeting occurred early in the morning as Jackson was moving his troops through Virginia's Wilderness reg ion on his 
famous flank march at Chancellorsville. Lee and his staff were standing near the road when Jackson passed. "Stonewall" rode over to confer 
briefly with his commanding officer, so Lee was on foot and Jackson remained mounted. It was almost as if Lee were the father, sending his 
favored son off to battle. Lee would never see Jackson again . . . . ." 

**** 

Lieutenant-General Thomas Jonathan Jackson was born January 21, 1824, at Clarksburg, Virginia into a 

rural upbringing and appointed to West Point at age 18. In the Mexican War he was a 22 year old 2nd 
lieutenant with the 1st Regulars, receiving promotions for gallantry at Contreras and Churubusco and a 

brevet to Major for his action as a volunteer in the storming of Chapultepec. Jackson seems to have 
always been a moral man but his religious character appears to only have begun forming in Mexico 

when his commander, Colonel Francis Taylor, spoke to young Thomas about his immortal soul. Jackson, 
then, began to study his Bible and joined the Presbyterian Church in 1851, around the time he resigned 

his army commission and became an educator at Virginia Military Institute. In 1853 he married Eleanor 
Junkin but she lived barely more than a year afterward. Three years later he wed Mary Anna Morrison 

of North Carolina. At VMI he was not thought of as a particularly good teacher and so odd that some 

students dubbed him "Tom Fool Jackson". Yet, others detected a spark of genius and described him  
as “systematic as a multiplication table and as full of military as an arsenal,” despite being extremely 
restrained about expressing his views and unbending in his dealings with most people. Thomas 

Jackson suffered from digestive disorders and other physical ailments, which led him to undertake 

treatments at various spas and to suck on lemons regularly. General Richard Taylor, son of President  
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Zachary Taylor, wrote a passage in his war memoirs about Jackson's passion for the tart citrus: "Where  

Jackson got his lemons 'no fellow could find out,' but he was rarely without one," and thought of them 
as a "rare treat and especially enjoyed them when obtained from the enemy's camp". He was fond of 

all fruits, particularly peaches, "but he enjoyed with relish lemons, oranges, watermelons, apples, 

grapes, berries or whatever was available."  Some reported that he would not eat the white of an egg,  

because he believed it lacked enough nutrition to make it worth digesting. Jackson held a lifelong belief  

that one of his arms was longer than the other, and thus he usually held the "longer" arm up to equalize  

his circulation. He was a "champion sleeper", occasionally falling asleep with food in his mouth. As a  

horseman, he had a poor reputation, recalled one of his Georgia volunteers, William Andrews: he was  

"a very ordinary looking man of medium size, his uniform badly soiled as though it had seen hard service.  

He wore a cap pulled down nearly to his nose and rode a rawboned horse that did not look much like a  

charger, unless it would be on hay or clover. He certainly made a poor figure on horseback, with his stirrup  

leather six inches too short, putting his knees nearly level with his horse's back, and his heels turned out  

               
                                 "The Last Meeting" -Everett B.D.F., Julio, 1869                                 "The Last Council" - Mort Kunstler  

 

with his toes sticking behind his horse's fore shoulder." He also suffered a significant hearing loss in both  

of his ears as a result of his prior service as an artillery officer in the U.S. Army. During the presidential  

campaign of 1860, Jackson visited New England and heard speeches that aroused his fears for the Union.  

He cast his vote for Breckinridge, the States Rights man, and even after Lincoln was elected, believed in  

contending within the Union rather than out of it.  The Northern policy, however, of coercing the Southern  

states alarmed him and when all attempts at compromise were exhausted, he felt sure war would follow.  

Virginia seceded and the military cadets under the command of Major Jackson were ordered to the field  

by the governor on April 21, 1861. Four months later General Joseph E. Johnston’s First Virginia Brigade  

was commanded by the 37 year old Thomas Jonathan Jackson who had been promoted to brigadier only a  

month before and who was very much regarded as an unknown quantity before 1st Manassas; even though  

Jackson had acted briskly and efficiently in April 1861 when General Lee had sent him to guard the  

arsenal at Harpers Ferry. He had also quickly organized various Virginia militia units into effective bodies,  

and built from them much of the First Brigade. To reach the railway and get to Manassas, Jackson’s  

brigade had crossed the Blue Ridge in an exhausting march of more than 20 miles, on July 18, 1861. The  

1st Brigade had already collapsed at the little village of Paris when an officer reminded Jackson that not  

enough pickets had been posted. Now, Jackson was always at his post and expected everyone else to do  

likewise, yet, he replied: “Let the poor fellows sleep. I will guard the camp myself.” So it came to pass  

that the commanding officer, through an initial summer night of the War, stood sentry over his sleeping men.  

With a profound capacity to concentrate on a subject, he held commitment to duty as his single guiding  

principle. Regarding military discipline, he could seem harsh. It was said that Jackson would have an offender  

"shot at the drop of a hat and drop the hat, himself." When one of his officers applied for leave to visit his  

dying wife, Jackson refused, saying, “Man, do you love your wife more than your country?” At other times,  

Jackson was unexpectedly compassionate. Once, when a mother, standing by a road, asked him if her son  

would be passing with the column, Jackson found her boy and allowed him to stay with her until the next  

morning. In command, Jackson was extremely secretive and meticulous about his plans causing subordinates,  

who were often not aware of his overall operational intentions, to complain of being left out of key  

decisions. General Lee could trust Jackson with deliberately non-detailed orders that conveyed only Lee's  

overall objectives because Jackson had a talent for understanding Lee's unstated goals and could be trusted  
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to take whatever actions were necessary. Few of Lee's subsequent corps commanders had that ability.  

Military historians consider Jackson to be one of the most gifted tactical commanders in all history.  

In his Valley Campaign of 32 days, he had marched nearly 400 miles, skirmishing daily, fought 5 battles,  

defeated 3 armies (completely routed 2) captured about 20 pieces of artillery, 4,000 prisoners,  

and immense quantities of stores of all kinds - all with a loss of less than 1,000 of his own men.  

This valley Campaign was never excelled, not even by his envelopment of the Union Army  

right wing at Chancellorsville. He was equally impressive at 1st Manassas, (where he received his famous  

nickname) 2nd Manassas, Sharpsburg and Fredericksburg, but Commander Jackson was not always  

a universal success, displaying meager and disorientated efforts during the 7 Days Battles.  His men  

loved him because he gave them victories. Confederate pickets accidentally shot him at the Battle of  

Chancellorsville on May 2, 1863, which cost an arm to amputation. He died of pneumonia 8 days later and  

the Southland was plunged into grief. His death was an irreconcilable setback for the Confederacy, affecting  

not only Southern military prospects, but also the morale of the army and of the general public. After the War,  

the North studied the man and ceased to wonder at the admiration in which he was held by the world.  

 

The English-speaking race has produced but five soldiers of the first  
rank:  Marlborough, Washington, Wellington, 

Lee and Jackson 
 

Napoleon said "the personality of the general is indispensible, he is the head, and he is the all of the 
army." That has never been truer than with General Robert Edward Lee 

and the Confederate Army he took charge of in 1862. It is odd, but it is 
hard to imagine Lee not in command. Yet, there is a mystery to Lee's 

personality. Confederate diarist Mary Chesnut asked, "Can anyone say that 
they know Robert E. Lee?" He had lived his life strictly by devotion to the 

self-sacrificing virtues of duty and religion. Lee had hardened and 
strengthened his character through a lifetime of almost Biblical self-denial 

- his father's example taught valuable lessons about the lack of self-
control. By January 19, 1807, when Robert was born, the family mansion 

was already a cheerless, barren place with chains placed across the doors 
to keep out creditors.  

 
"My father never could bear to have his picture taken, and there are no likenesses of him 

that really give his sweet expression. Sitting for a picture was such a serious business 
with him that he never could look pleasant." 
                                  - Captain Robert E. Lee, Jr. commenting on his father, General Robert E. Lee 
 

 Robert's father had served two stretches in debtor's prison, before his 

son's 2nd birthday. In 1813, Light-Horse Harry, who had been badly injured in a Baltimore political riot, 
boarded a boat for a retreat in Barbados, and his family never saw him again. At age 12 Robert was the 

only child left at home, his mother's health was worse and his life options were limited. He would have 

loved a planter's life, but his father had lost all the family land. Lee was somewhat interested in 

medicine, but the family could not afford a medical education. Finally, Robert accepted an appointment 
to West Point, to prepare for the only profession for which his family could afford to train him - a 

soldier. Second among the 46 cadets in the class of 1829, his record of conduct mastered a system so 
comprehensive and administered so rigidly that he was the only cadet in the history of the academy 

who ever passed the four-year course of instruction without one infraction. Highly placed graduates 
were given their choice of assignments, so Lee chose to go into the engineers, the elite branch of the 

army. In 1831, he was married at the Custis estate of Arlington to Mary Custis, his childhood playmate 
and distant cousin, the only daughter of George Washington's adopted son, George Washington Parke 

Custis. Lee embarked on a conscious effort to emulate George Washington so much that it prompted 
Virginia governor Henry Wise to remark, "General Lee, you certainly play Washington to perfection." In 

1835, Lee's wife's health started to deteriorate, beginning 30 years of constant illness which would 
eventually reduce her to a total invalid. During the decades before the War Between the States, Lee 
moved from military assignment to assignment, separated from his wife and children (who would 
eventually number four daughters and three sons). Here again the Washingtonian virtues prevailed as 

Lee tried to see his duty clearly and do it to the best of his ability without complaint. The long 

separations from his family were hard on the young officer, however, and by the 1850's produced in 
him a state of melancholy. Lee's letters of this period were often tinged with a discouragement and 

worsened by the painfully slow promotion rate in the Regular Army engineers - by 1855, he had risen  
only to lieutenant colonel. A theme of personal suffering, as God's retribution for his sins, crept 
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increasingly into his writings. When he left home for Jefferson Barracks, near St. Louis, in 1855, he 

viewed the separation as "a just punishment for my sins," and prayed: "May I repent of the many 
errors of my life and may my sins may be forgiven."                                                                      

 

"there is no labor so beneficial , so elevated and so sublime , as the teaching of salvation to 

every man." 
 

By 1857, he was considering leaving the army and wrote to Albert Sidney Johnston, saying "my 

preferences which have clung to me from boyhood impel me … yet I feel that a man's family has its 
claims too." When War came in 1861, the private wilderness that had produced Lee's decade of self-

doubt suddenly fell away. Lee had always been held in high esteem by his fellow military men, both for 

his abilities and character. He had no greater admirer than the highest ranking 
officer in the United States, Mexican War hero General Winfield Scott. He had 

won Scott's undying respect for his brilliant service as a scout on the entire 
Mexican War campaign from Veracruz to Mexico City.  When Sumter fell, 

Lincoln and Scott both tried to make Lee the principal Union field 
commander. Virginia seceded and Lee's instinctive allegiance to the soil of 

his native state would not allow him to take up arms against it.  On April 
23, 1861he accepted the command of Virginia's army and navy, and 

worked tirelessly for the next three months organizing Virginia's 

fledgling military forces. By late July he was given his first field command, in 

western Virginia, but his first campaign in September-October 1861 was a  
                                                       

                                                                                                      Captain Robert E. Lee 

disaster, and Lee's popularity plunged. He was now widely referred to as "Granny Lee," and when 

Jefferson Davis reassigned him to command the department of the Carolinas and Georgia in November 
1861, the appointment was so protested by the locals that Davis had to write a letter explaining what 

manner of man Lee was. Lee's next appointment, as military advisor to President Davis in March 1862, 
went virtually unnoticed in Southern newspapers, even in Richmond. When Lee took command of the 

Virginia army on June 1, after its previous commander Gen. Joseph E. Johnston had been wounded at 
Seven Pines, the Richmond Examiner announced: "Evacuating Lee, who has never yet risked a single 

battle with the invader, is commanding general." This moment, however, marked the emergence of one 
of history's great army commanders. Almost immediately, naming his Confederate divisions the "Army 

of Northern Virginia," Lee began throwing back McClellan's larger and better-equipped army.  When 
Union General Pope sought to test the mettle of Lee's forces, Lee sent Major General T.J. Jackson into 

the enemy's rear routing Pope's army at 2nd Manassas. Lee had taken over an outnumbered army, 
defending Richmond from within the sound of its church bells, defeated two different Union armies, 

and thrown them both all the way back to Washington. By September 1862, Lee was fighting a battle 
that would have been better avoided at Sharpsburg and was fortunate to be able to retreat his army 

across the Potomac at the end of the Maryland Campaign. At the year's end, he recovered his earlier 

fortunes and dealt Union war hopes a crushing blow at the one-sided Battle of Fredericksburg, where 
new commanding Major General Ambrose Burnside obliged him by hurling division after blue division in 

hopeless charges against Lee's impregnable defensive positions. Lee believed that a gentleman "does 
not needlessly and unnecessarily remind an offender of a wrong," and not only forgives "but can 

forget." Thus, he was constitutionally non-confrontational, never humiliating his subordinates, even 
when he believed they had failed him, preferring to quietly reassign offenders to other tasks. Lee 

repeated his earlier magic in the first battle of his second year of command at Chancellorsville in May 
1863.  Outnumbered two-to-one and initially outmaneuvered by the Army of the Potomac's latest chief, 

Major General Joe Hooker, Lee took bigger risks than ever before, dividing his army in the face of a 
superior enemy. . . then divided it again. A flanking force under "Stonewall Jackson" crushed the Union 

right flank, setting in motion a series of Union reverses that took the fight out of Hooker and sent him 
and his sullen Yankee host back across the Rappahannock. There had always been a subtle balance in 

Lee between his ability to dominate and inspire by his mere presence and yet not become intoxicated 
by such power. Lee's essential humility was always evident in battle, rarely making himself 

conspicuous and preferring to lead by his moral strength and to trust the execution of his orders to 
others. There was no one Lee trusted to execute his orders more than "Stonewall Jackson." Just eight 

days after their greatest single triumph, Jackson was dead, separating them until the hereafter. "It has 
pleased God to take from us one exceedingly dear. We must be resigned to His holy will … our life in 

this world is of no value except to prepare us for a better one." 
***** 

A HAUNTING QUOTE 
"Stripped of all its covering, the naked question is, whether ours is a federal or consolidated government; a constitutional or absolute one; a 
government resting solidly on the basis of the sovereignty of the States, or on the unrestrained will of a major ity; a form of government, as 
in all other unlimited ones, in which injustice, violence, and force must ultimately prevail." - South Carolina Senator John Calhoun, 1831  
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Robert E. Lee Birthday Celebration  
A Robert E. Lee Birthday Celebration will be held on Saturday, January 21, 2012 in the old Legislative 
Chambers of the Old Capitol Building in Milledgeville. We will begin assembly at the old Governor's 

Mansion on Clark Street between Hancock Street and Green Street at 10:30 A.M. and promptly begin 

our march to the Capitol at 10:45 A.M. The meeting will begin in the Legislative 

Chambers when all are seated (somewhere around 11:00 A.M.). For those not 
able to participate in the march, we will have the Chambers reserved from 

10:A.M. unto 1:00 P.M. There should be no problem getting in this year (there 
should have been none last year). Cannoneers and shooters are urged to attend. 

We will make the necessary arrangements to have your guns, etc. protected so 
that you can attend the meeting. Again, the meeting will not begin until all who 

wish to attend are inside. For our program, we are delighted to have retired 
Methodist Minister, Dr. Jay Hodges to portray his great grandfather who, as a 

Confederate soldier, escaped from the infamous Elmira prison camp. The effects on the folks at home 
will be shown and portrayed by Dr. Hodges’ mother. This should be informative for us all and a good 

program for the ladies and children. - Dan Coleman, GA SCV Judge Advocate   

 

FOURTH BRIGADE LEE JACKSON BANQUET 
The Georgia Division Sons of Confederate Veterans 4th Brigade Lee-Jackson 

Celebration will be held on January 28, 2012 at Sugarberry's Flightline 

Restaurant, 114 Main Street in Eastman, GA. Doors open at 5:30pm and the 
meal will be promptly served at 6pm. $15.00 per  person. Contact  Kim Beck 

at:  gafourthscv@progressivetel.com, 478-290-3885 or 478-358-4168. 
 

             WHO REALLY STARTED THAT WAR? 
After the first shots in the sectional war were fired in Bleeding 
Kansas, the fact that John Brown was armed and financed by 
Northern supporters convinced Southerners that there was no peaceful 
future with neighbors who would unleash a race war upon them. In 
reality, Fort Sumter was simply a last straw in a long chain of violent 
provocations.  It was still under construction, unfinished, 
and was never declared operational or even inhabitable when it was 
fired upon on April 12, 1861. Major Robert Anderson who was 
commissioned to Fort Moultrie, on the shore of Charleston Bay 
decided, without the authorization of his superiors, that Fort 
Moultrie was indefensible, and under the cover of darkness, 
abandoned his post and transferred his men to the un-commissioned 
Fort Sumter.  Sumter, he reasoned was more defensible to attack, 
being surrounded on all sides by Charleston Bay.  In spite of this 
treacherous act, the city of Charleston continued to supply him 
and his garrison with food and necessities, until Abraham Lincoln, unconstitutionally and without the knowledge of his Secretary of the 
Navy, Gideon Welles, ordered an expedition to reinforce and arm Sumter.  Even with arms and reinforcements sailing into Sumter, the 
Southern authorities tried to convince Anderson to retire from Sumter with his all-but-unarmed garrison and avert an armed conflict. Faced 
with the possibility of having an illegally armed fortress in the middle of Charleston Bay which could effectively block ship ping to the city of 
Charleston, the Confederate Army had no choice but to take the fort and eliminate the threat of a potential siege. If there w as an act of war, 
it was by Major Anderson in abandoning his post and occupying the unfinished Fort Sumter because of its greater strategic position.  

 

BOOKS OF INTEREST 
 

Confederate Cemeteries, Volume 1                             By Mark Hughes                                    Price:  $35.50                                                        
Over 200,000 Confederate soldiers died during the War, but no one has ever compiled a listing of their names. This Confederate Cemeteries 
series fills that void, using heretofore unpublished cemetery rosters, long out-of-print books, unpublished manuscripts.  
 
Confederate Cemeteries, Volume 2                             By Mark Hughes                                  Price:  $44.50   
The second book in the Confederate Cemeteries series, lists the names of over 10,500 Confederate soldiers that died during th e War.  
 
They Were White and They Were Slaves:                   By Michael A. Hoffman II                 Price:  $19.95   
This book, the untold history of the enslavement of whites, is well worth getting a hand on and reading, because it proves th at slavery is a 
universal condition that has been practiced against all races and nations of people, even against those traditionally portray ed (i.e. Anglo 
Saxons/whites) as being masters and oppressors. 

-5- 

 
 

http://www.google.com/imgres?q=generals+lee+and+jackson+praying&hl=en&sa=X&rlz=1R2ADRA_enUS379&biw=1024&bih=563&tbm=isch&prmd=imvns&tbnid=KjVwMwEdU3YJbM:&imgrefurl=http://tennesseerader.com/confederate/clipart/clipart_l-o.htm&docid=lcE7GJH1saOPjM&imgurl=http://tennesseerader.com/confederate/clipart/Images_3/Lee & Jackson in Prayer.jpg&w=277&h=330&ei=dAb1TpLGMs6lsALqz73CAQ&zoom=1


THE CONCLUSION OF A GREAT 16TH GA YEAR ! 
 

KEEPING CHRISTMAS  - At Old Richland Church December 3-4, 2011 

 
 

 
                          

CHRISTMAS IN DIXIE - At The Cannonball House December 10, 2011 
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UPCOMING EVENTS  
   JANUARY 14, 2012 - 16TH GA WINTER MUSTER IN SCOTT, GA      
 This will be a one day, by host invitation ONLY,16TH GA DRILL 

 (approximately 9am-5pm) is always a time of great food and  fellowship with    

 friends (hopefully including General & Mrs. Herbert Burns) and likely a skirmish   

 and a memorial service. Bring both uniforms. Directions: Take U.S.80 toward  
 Adrian, GA. Turn left at the white church in Scott, GA, then 2 1/2 miles to Glen  

 Donaldson Rd. turn left go 1/2 mile to Bill Garnto Rd turn left go 1/4  mile to   
 Dogwood Ln turn onto Dogwood follow road around to pond follow  

 arrows there will be signs at each turn. For more information or help  
with directions call Ervin Garnto @ 478-290-6945   

JANUARY 28, 2012 - 10AM - UNTIL - "DYEING FOR THE CAUSE" - At  
Earl Colvin's home. Brenda Dobson will have a big pot of walnut dye   
on the fire so all 16th GA folks needing fabrics dyed, bring 'em on an' 
pitch 'em in - see what you get !  WOOL DOES SHRINK - No guarantees, so if you have any 
questions or concerns about this, give Brenda a call @ 478-396-4838 or email @ 
brendadobson61@yahoo.com  
FEBRUARY 17-19,2012 - OLUSTEE, FLORIDA 
MARCH 2-4,2012 - BROXTON'S BRIDGE, EHRHARDT, SC (POC Lee Murdock @ 478-986-5290) 
MARCH 16-18,2012-MANASSAS,GA-between Reidsville & Claxton on U.S.280 (POC Tommy Wallace@912-557-6649)  
MARCH 31 - APRIL 2, 2012 - 150th SHILOHS, TN - on line registration. 
APRIL      - CONFEDERATE MEMORIAL DAY (POC Ricky Smith @ 478-956-2840) 
APRIL 2012- OLD CLINTON WORKDAYS-TBA (POC J. C. Nobles @478-718-3201) 
MAY 5-6, 2012 - WAR DAYS - OLD CLINTON, GA (POC J.C Nobles @ 478-718- 3201) 
JUNE 29 - JULY 1, 2012 - BATTLE OF MOSSY CREEK - NEW MARKET, TN - POC  
Kenny Doss (865)386-0797 or Fred Londonfglondon@comcast.net. The Pre- 
registration form is now available for the "Battle of Mossy Creek" on the River  
Glen Equestrian Park website.  http://www.river-glen.com/pdf/prereg.pdf 
JULY 2012    - SUMMER DRILL  - DETAILS TO BE ANNOUNCED 
NOTE: Those unit members interested in doing some distance marching  
and campaign cooking in 2012, contact Duke, soon. Let's talk about it.   

To all members of the 16th Ga. Co. G: 
Officer elections for both Captain and 1st Lieutenant will be held at Clinton2012. Please notify your chain of command in writing by April 1st, 
2012 if you plan to run. Remember it is ultimately up to the unit so everyone has a chance. Do not be afraid of hurt feelings because there 
will be none. If the Captain and myself are voted out we will do whatever we can to train the newofficers. We hope everyone had a blessed 
Christmas and a great start to 2012. We will see you on the field!                   Lt. Noah Sprague 

16TH GA    Co. G.   “Jackson Rifles” 
Capt. William “Rebel” Bradberry – 404-242-7213 

1 Lt. Noah Sprague – 706-491-9755 
1st Sgt. Kevin Sark – 478-731-8796 

1st Corp. Nathan Sprague – 478-320-8748 
2nd Corp. Alan Richards – 478-308-9739 

3rd Corp. / Adj. John Wayne "Duke” Dobson – 478-731-5531 
waynedobson51@yahoo.com / waynedobson@cox.net 

Chaplain Ronnie “Skin” Neal – 478-994-0958 
Assistant Chaplain – Charles Hill – 770-845-6878 

Assistant Chaplain – Joel Whitehead - 478-986-8798 
Treasurer Ricky “Coonpossum” Smith – 478-956-2840 

Musician Cody Sprague – 478-320-8748 
Musician Matthew Whitehead – 478-607-0235 

1,300 FRIENDS ON FACEBOOK:"JACKSON RIFLES".2011 issues of The Howling Dawg are @ (scvcamp1399.org), thanks to Steve Scroggins. 

WITH ALL OUR LOVE AND SYMPATHY  
Walter Raymond Sark, 89, father of 16th GA 1st Sgt. Kevin Sark, entered his Heavenly Home on Thursday, December 29, 
2011. Funeral services and a celebration of his life were held at 2P.M., on Saturday, December 31st at Macon 
Evangelistic Church with burial in Glen Haven Memorial Gardens. He served with the U.S. Army during World War II, was 
retired from the IFF Electronic Division of Robins Air Force Base and for thirty-seven years, a member of Macon 
Evangelistic Church for sixty years where he served as Deacon on the Church Board, was a former Church Treasurer and for 
thirty-six years was a part of the "He Touched Me" Passion Play. He was a vital part of the "Gettysburg in Georgia" re-
enactment events held in 1996 & 1998. Mr. Sark is survived by the family he treasured, his wife of sixty-three years, 
Voncile Andrews Sark, 4 children, 9 grandchildren; 16 great grandchildren; his sister, Opal Vance of Goshen, IN. Those 
who had the honor and privilege of knowing this great man had our lives enriched beyond measure. Mr. Walter, a true Christian soldier,  
was often heard to pray, "Lord, make us more like Thee…" He became more and more Christ-like - may we do so as well. - Visit 
http://www.snowsmacon.com to express condolences. 
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* For Jolyn Johnson who has a rare form of bone cancer in her knee.    
*Those who need jobs. 
*For those who lost loved ones during this past year. 

*For humility of character. To always get along & never take it for granted. 

*For lost children who grew up around our campfires. 

*The physical challenges of Sheri Banks, Herbert Burns & Ronnie Neal.  
* Kevin Sark and family for God's hand of comfort in the days ahead. 

"what if the trials of this life are God's mercies in disguise" 
***** 

"I WAS NOT THE BRAVEST OF THE BRAVE" 

 
What time I am afraid, I will trust in Thee. -Psalm 56:3 

 

Some of my ancestors ran an inn around Catawba County, North Carolina that Washington mentioned  
in his diary, so I like reading about events and people in that area. Recently, I came across this vivid 

recollection from The Catawba Soldier of the Civil War", by George W. Hahn, Clay Printing Co., 1911, 
pp. 211-212.   The writer revealed a lot about himself: 

     "I enlisted at Newton, NC, in August 1861. We were the First North Carolina Battalion; later 
Company A, 32nd Regiment. I was not the bravest of the brave, although I participated in every 

engagement of my regiment until captured, beginning with a slight skirmish at Winston, NC, with the 
battles of Gettysburg, Wilderness and Spotsylvania Court House being the most disastrous. During the 

three days of battle at Gettysburg I witnessed about eight men in hand to hand struggle over a Federal 
flag, using butts of guns; one Confederate soldier only securing it. Confronting the heights on the third 

day at Gettysburg, in front of a battery, and small arms fire, I witnessed a number of our men torn 
asunder; threads of flesh thrown into low limbs of overhanging trees. We were on the banks of a deep 

ravine at edge of woods, the front being a steep field, and our only refuge was falling into the ravine, 

where we crawled to the left to the cover of woods, then charged and dislodged the enemy for a time. 
At dusk, when both armies began to retreat, I was on the skirmish line between the two and was 

slightly wounded, but remained with the command. Our retreat re-crossing the swollen Rappahannock 
compelled us to cling in groups of fours to avoid washing down river. After the hard battles from the 

Wilderness to Spotsylvania Court House, half or more of our survivors were captured, including myself. 
The loss of life was appalling. Our captors, nearly drunk, howled, no quarter. Interference of their 

officers saved us from massacre. We were rushed through their six lines of battle over more dead than 
I ever witnessed elsewhere then conveyed to Point Lookout, Maryland and later to Elmira, New York, 

suffering untold destitution at both places. I was paroled February 25, 1865, and sent to Richmond, 
and from there, home. I was not exchanged; consequently I was at home when the war ended. The 

hardships and dangers of the four years were almost intolerable. After returning home I engaged in 
farming and school teaching in the common schools for a few years. Having no means to begin with, in 

the way of money or inheritance of property, I bought a small farm in Caldwell County on credit, then 
married and settled down where my wife and I labored together on the little farm until it was paid for. 

Afterwards, I bought some interest in a cotton mill in Granite Falls, NC, where I worked on salary and 
accumulated savings." 

   Whether we admit it or not (and many will not) we all have experienced times of fear. You can scroll 
back through your own mental inventory and remember times or situations that really scared you.  I 

know you have because the Bible says so. The scripture says, "what time I am afraid, I will trust in 
thee." It does not say IF you are afraid, it says when, so mark it down, if it has not come your way yet, 

you are a rare individual and you can bet some type of terror is right around the corner.  The Word of 
God never leaves you hanging. Like an antidote for a poison, it gives the cure for fear - trust in God.  

That is not only saying to trust in the Words printed in the Bible, although that is more than enough, 
but for you to remember - remember all the situations that God has brought you through. Admit it, He 

met you needs, calmed your shivering heart and steadied your trembling hands many, many times and 
not because you were so good, kind or noble. He did it just because He loves and you needed His help; 

simple as that! God was faithfully there, whether you realized it or not and whether or not you honor 
Him with praise for it. He will be there for me again - in times like these - because, like the writer, I 

have never been the "bravest of the brave."                                                                                         jwd                                                                                                                                
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