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   Merry Christmas Camp 458 compatriots, families and friends!  Our Camp Christmas 
Party was held on Saturday evening, December 6th, at Commander Ernst’s church, the 
Powellhurst Baptist church, in Portland.  It was a wonderful event!  We had everything 
required for an incredible night of Christmas spirit; a good number of compatriots and their 
guests, happy children running about, Christian programs, Christmas carols, presents, an 
amazing array of delicious foods, and much more.  Those who couldn’t make it really 
missed one of the Camp’s better events. 
   The evening began with an introduction by Commander Norm Ernst, followed by some 
poignant thoughts from Adjutant Glen Edens on the sacrifices our ancestors made during 
their Christmases at war.  Past-Commander Gary Johnson then read several Christmas-
oriented passages from the Bible, which was followed by a very interesting presentation by 
Chaplain Swede Workentine on several of the archeological truths about Bethlehem, the 
birth of Jesus, Mary, and more.  Secretary Dan Burch finished up the programs with yet 
another outstanding, insightful and well-researched presentation, complete with excerpts 
from official records and actual letters written by Confederate soldiers in the Richmond 
area during the Christmas of 1863.  Then it was dinner time! 
   There was a veritable feast, including a wonderful turkey, a huge ham,  —  (Continued Page-2) 

(l) Commander Ernst leading the Camp in Christmas carols, (r) Bettie arranging flowers at the punchbowl. 
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Camp Officers 
   “For unto us is born this day in the city of David a Savior who is Christ the Lord” Luke 
2:11.  God’s angel messengers  brought these powerful words to a group of Jewish shep-
herds tending their sheep 2000 years ago.   It’s always fascinated me that God chose to 
bring His message of hope to a group of men who were not among the most powerful or 
influential but common men who were of lowly rank.  Imagine for a moment being with 
them in the darkness, the night being only lit by the moon and stars.  Suddenly an angel 
appeared to them and “the glory of the Lord shown ‘round about them”.  The reflected 
glory of God surrounded them in its light, enveloping them, blinding their vision.  Their 
immediate reaction was fear….and who of us wouldn’t react the same way?  Minding our 
own business, caring for our flock just like any other night in fields.  But this was no ordi-
nary night, it was a night punctuated with the message of God to all of us that The Christ, 
The Messiah, the one promised from long ages before was born!  The angel immediately 
calmed their fears and completed his message to them by telling them to look for a baby 
dressed in “swaddling clothes”, a common form of covering for a baby consisting of a 
square cloth wrapped around the baby and tied off with cloth strips to hold it on.  What 
was uncommon was finding the Son of God lying in a manger, an area normally set aside 
for animals.  After the angel finished delivering this historical message we are told 
“Suddenly a great company of the heavenly host appeared with the angel, praising God and 
saying:  ‘Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, good will toward men’”.  What a 
fantastic, moving, unforgettable sight that must have been.  Few can say that they have 
been visited by angels, but these shepherds were able to witness a host of them singing and 
praising God on high.  It must have taken those shepherds some time to take in all that they 
had seen and heard.  But we are told that they obeyed the angel’s instructions and went to 
Bethlehem and there they found Jesus, just as they were told.  It was a night of miracles 
and wonders like the world had never seen before or since.   
   It is easy for us to read the words of the story of Christ’s birth and not think about their 
meaning.  It may even be a family tradition to read it when you gather together during 
Christmas.  But this year I would like you to go back and read Luke chapter 2 and see how 
this story speaks to you today.  We’ve all heard it read perhaps hundreds of times.  We’ve 
heard sermons preached on it, commentators comment on it, books have been written to 
help us understand it, but have we read it and let it speak to us?  This wonderful, simple 
message is just as important and vital today as it was 2000 years ago.  It is a message of 
HOPE.  God did not just create the world and send it off spinning and evolving and finding 
its own path.  As creator He demonstrated His loving care for us by sending His Son to be 
our Savior.  A preacher once said that Christ’s birth is like a giant exclamation point in the 
middle of the history of mankind.  Everything in history before Christ was a prelude to His 
birth.  Everything that happened after Christ is influenced by His birth.  We are travelers 
on that timeline.  A mere dot in the grand scheme of things.  But whether our role in this 
world is great or small, the message is the same-----God cared for us so much that He sent 
Christ to be our Savior.  The message, just like God himself, never changes.  In our world 
that constantly changes, let us meditate and greatly appreciate and cling to the message of 
HOPE that God has given us.  Merry Christmas everyone!             
   Norm Ernst - Camp Commander 

Commander’s Column 

Camp Christmas Party  (Continued From Page-1) 

chicken and dumplings, scalloped potatoes, cornbread dressing, homemade cranberry sauce, 
and much, much more.  And, the punch was particularly awesome. 
   After dinner, John and Bettie surprised all of the children with presents!  Watching the 
pure joy on kids’ faces as they rip into packages just never gets old! 
   Past-Commander Brent Jacobs gave the Christmas toast, and then took the opportunity to 
present Glen with a Past-Commander Medal.  Commander Ernst rounded out the evening by 
leading the Camp in singing Christmas carols, and then finished with Dixie.  Four years on, 
Norm, and we never knew you could play piano!  Thanks for a terrific evening, Glen!!! 
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   The Holidays have come again.  Thanksgiving has passed and Christmas time is coming! 
Have we paused often enough to give thanks for all we have?  Our home, our job, friends and 
family.  For the big things and the little things.  We all get caught up in life's daily affairs.  Our 
trials and tribulations.  Let us not forget that if we think our world is caving in...there is always 
someone who is in worse condition, physically, mentally, and spiritually.  Let us be thankful for 
the things we have and don't forget those who are not as fortunate as us. 
   Let us give thanks that our Confederate ancestors were strong and stood up to the aggressors.  
I would want to believe that we will be as strong when it comes time to face our enemies. 
   I want to thank everyone who attended our Camp Christmas Party on December 6th.  You 
helped make it a very great event.  The food was fantastic, of course.  I thank all the ladies who 
worked so hard to prepare the food.  The men who brought food, are thanked too.  More than 
the food, we found as we met again that we are a very close family of friends and supporters of 
our Cause.  We are also reminded than we find more common ground in the fact that we give 
thanks to Almighty God for what we have and without him we are nothing. 

   As we head into the New Year, there are many things facing us, some not pleasant.  Remember to support each other in 
all things.  Remember that your fellow Compatriots are A Band of Brothers who will stand by you.  More importantly, be 
thankful for a Savior, who is ever present to guide us. 
   We have several events slated for the year ahead.  Let's all get on the same page and prepare for these events as they 
come.  And, let's don't procrastinate and wait until the last hour to get things done.  We have to work together to have 
good results.  There is a part for everyone to play, no matter if it be large or small.  Give your ideas to each project, en-
courage all those around you.  To achieve success, the one thing that we have not yet mastered is communication!  We 
have been working on this issue but we need to work on it some more.  Again, let's get started on these projects now!  The 
preparation for the event can be as much fun and as rewarding as the event itself.  We must unite to accomplish all things! 
   The Camp is growing and we need to be out there as much as we can, talking to folks about the SCV Cause.  They are 
waiting to hear what we have to say.  If anyone needs a few membership applications, see Norm or me.   
   By the time you are reading this, our Commander, Norm Ernst, will have officially retired from his career.  The Camp 
wishes him well in his retirement.  He should have time now for all those projects he's wanted to do.  Projecting ahead 
today, in our first meeting of the year we will have sworn in our newest member, Kevin Gore.  We all welcome him.  We 
welcome back Joel Mills, as he has transferred back to our Camp recently.  More applications will be coming in.  Again, 
this camp is growing and will continue to grow.  Let's be out and about, helping to make it happen! 
   I ask that all members be proactive in checking up on members that we haven't heard from in a while.  We need to be 
there, in case there is a need. 
   In closing, I wish all members, their families and friends have a safe, prosperous, healthy and happy New Year. 
Glen L. Edens 

Adjutant’s Addition  

Camp Newsletter Editor Goes Big-Time - Past-Commander Brent Jacobs has been asked to resurrect the old ATM 
newsletter!  This new quarterly newsletter will be distributed to all Divisions west of the Mississippi River, including 
Texas, Louisiana, Arkansas, Missouri, California, etc.  It will center solely on Camp and Division news and the activities 
and events of their respective members.  Compatriot Gary Ayres in Missouri did a fantastic job with the ATM newsletter 
for many years and the reins were handed over to someone else who has been unable to meet the commitment.  It will be 
vital for the Camp to chip in more with the Camp newsletter, and on a positive note, our Camp will have direct access to 
this wonderful medium and will be able to consistently advertise to the whole ATM what all we are accomplishing! 
 

Lee-Jackson Dinner - The annual Camp Lee-Jackson banquet is currently in the works.  Brent and Glen are working 
hard setting up this event, but would appreciate any assistance others may be able to offer.  This will be a formal dinner, 
and will be held on Saturday evening, January 17, 2009.  If you have suggestions as to where this event can be held, 
ideas for speakers or other activities during the evening, or any other offers of help, please contact Glen or Brent ASAP. 
 

New Member - Floyd Whitley of Cottonwood, Idaho, has mailed all the necessary paperwork to Adjutant Edens, and 
has been accepted as our Camp’s newest member!  Floyd may not be able to attend too many of our meetings or events, 
but he can definitely assist in finding Confederate veterans buried in Idaho, as well as recruit in his neck o’ the woods. 
 

Camp E-mail List - A list of all Camp members and their respective e-mail addresses was sent out on December 17.  
Please cut-and-paste this list into your contacts and use instead of the Yahoo Group for all Camp-wide announcements. 

Camp 458 News 

Adjutant Glen Edens 
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   On December 11, Brent posted a request on our “scvportland” Yahoo group, for all of us 
to become involved with our Camp newsletter, The Bayonet.  When I first joined our 
camp, I was a member of several “Civil War” related groups, some of which also pub-
lished newsletters.  The Bayonet, however, caught my eye and I soon realized that it was 
in a category above most of the other area newsletters.  We as a Camp can be very proud 
of our newsletter. 
Why have a newsletter?      
   Is the newsletter an important organ of our camp?  You bet it is!  Our newsletter, (and I 
do mean “our” newsletter, it belongs to all of us) is a reflection of who and what we are.  If 
you want to know what an organization is about, check out their newsletter.  That’s the 
first thing I did, when I was considering joining our camp.  I found, when I read those 
pages, a smart articulate, honorable group of men who loved their heritage and honored 
their Confederate ancestors.   So yes, The Bayonet  was very important to me, at least in 
determining whether I wanted to be a member Col. Isaac W. Smith Camp #458.  The 
Bayonet is a voice that communicates not only to us as members, but to potential mem-

bers, and to curious individuals who want to check out what this “Sons of Confederate Veterans business” is all about.   
   It’s all about perception.  If people, i.e. potential members, fellow members, dyed-in-the wool Rebel Flag wavers, con-
fused Rebel Flag haters, in short, anyone who may come across our website, and read our newsletters listed there under 
the little “news” button, will see a professional looking publication.  If you haven’t realized what a fine crafted newslet-
ter The Bayonet  is, I invite you to go to the National Headquarters link and take a look at other camp’s newsletters.  
You’ll see very quickly that The Bayonet leads the pack.  We all should be very proud of The Bayonet.   
So, ok, it’s a cool newsletter, what does that have to do with me? 
   Well... let’s see... just about everything!  Our newsletter is our voice.  It, more than anything else, shows what we are 
all about.  We have a lot of talented, smart guys in our camp, with a lot of varied, interesting perceptions and opinions, 
views and histories.  The membership has a lot to say and share.  Let’s all get involved.  Tell us about your ancestor(s).  
So what, if you have told us about your ancestors before.  Find an interesting aspect of their life and share that with us.  
   I feel it’s so important to establish a historical record, and The Bayonet is a perfect avenue to do so.  I know my chil-
dren (adult children that they are) are not as interested in their Southern heritage as I would like them to be, but they may 
be in the future.  When they are, the record is there, and they can pick up an old newsletter and read about a distant 
grandfather who was not “a rebel”, but a patriot who fought and bled for his family and his prodigy.  So come on, tell us 
about your brave ancestors who sacrificed for you.  I for one would be very interested in knowing more about our mem-
bers’ heritage. 
How and what do I contribute? 
  Well, besides information about your ancestors, if you find an interesting story…send it on to Brent.  Something funny, 
a cartoon...a quote...a story of a famous person or event, anything (anything appropriate that is).  If you’ve done some-
thing interesting the past month, tell us about it.  We are compatriots and brothers.  We would like to know what are 
brothers are doing.  If you have an interest you’re excited about, share it.  Chances are, you’ll excite us about it too.  
Southern POWs, Southern cooking, Southern War of Independence history, Southern music, Southern geography, 
Southern Oregonian pioneers, Southern antebellum antiques, Southern... ok, you get the idea.  The list, as well as our 
interests, are endless and varied.  The point is, contribute, please.  We are a group of men, (some of whom have wives 
and girlfriends, hopefully not at the same time, who could also share. It would be nice to have a lady’s perspective), who 
share a common heritage.  Let’s share it with one another in the newsletter.     
You know what, Dan?  I would contribute, if I had the time. 
   I know that time is a concern.  It seems we never have enough time to do what we need to do.  I know we make time 
for what is important to us. Faith, family, work, these are what are truly important to us.  And I’m sure if we made a list, 
“contributing something to the camp newsletter” would be down quite a ways on that list.  That’s ok.  Just make sure it’s 
on the list somewhere.  If you can’t do something one month, no big deal…just move “Contributing something to the 
newsletter” a little higher on the list next month.  Just a couple hours a month is all it takes.  Really...just share and you’ll 
be surprised how little time it actually takes.   
    So let’s heed Brent’s call.  We can be proud of The Bayonet! It is awesome.  But with your involvement and contribu-
tions, it can be even better.  With everyone’s help (the more the merrier) we can take our newsletter, our voice, a profes-
sional looking reflection of our camp to a new level of quality.  I am really looking forward to seeing and reading what 
my compatriots have to share.   —  Dan Burch 

Letter To The Editor:  The Bayonet - Our Camp’s Reflection? 

Camp Secretary Dan Burch 
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Editorial:  What Do We Stand For?                                Submitted by ATM Lt-Cmdr Brent Jacobs 

   Countless times I find myself bobbing my head up and down in agreement with compatriots 
and non-members alike that the battle-flag, the Confederacy, and/or the Cause of the SCV is 
NOT about this, that or the other.  Whether it’s a disagreement with an ignorant yankee or the 
vehement support of a fellow brother’s assessment of the ongoing culture war, too many times 
we fall into the trap of justifying ourselves, our history, our ancestors, or our symbols, and find 
ourselves on the defensive.  We commonly set ourselves up to be in a position of explaining 
what we’re NOT, and often times are so used to being on the defensive we don’t even realize it. 
   For example: the South did NOT start the war, the SCV is NOT a racist organization, the 
Confederate Battle Flag is NOT a racist symbol, etc…  How many times have each of us said 
these things?  Though all of the preceding statements are factual and true, we still need to 
change the way we think, the way we portray ourselves, and the way in which we fight.  Let us 
resolve immediately to stop acting like losers and victims, and go on the offense!  Every time 

we find the need to utter these aforementioned “protective” citations, we change the course of the conversation and we 
give power to the other party by diminishing our own ideals.  We must present to the general public, our enemies, and to 
each other, who we ARE...instead of what we are NOT.  When we get trapped into defensive-mode, we can rarely 
change people’s minds or promote our Cause.  We are only haphazardly attempting to hold ground that we shouldn’t 
even be fighting for, while foregoing the objectives we should be advancing on! 
   By getting into these defensive actions with people, almost any possibility of a positive outcome is gone.  Most folks 
tow the party line, they only repeat the same tripe that northern history books have continually fed them over the dec-
ades.  So what’s the point of repeatedly getting into these debates when we already know who and what we’re dealing 
with?  Instead of the same old, “the war was NOT fought over slavery”, “slavery was NOT illegal anyway”, “the battle 
flag is NOT a symbol of oppression”, etc, that can easily create hostility and negativity, we can most assuredly hit the 
same points and get our opinions across in a different way.  We will never make the “Lincoln is the greatest thing ever” 
crowd even consider our side by being argumentative or defensive.   
   In truth, we really needn’t concern ourselves with what we are not, if we actively and proactively promote who and 
what we are.  We ARE the sons of Confederate veterans!  Our sacred Confederate battle flags ARE symbols of our heri-
tage, and they represent the finest principles and traditions passed down to us by our valiant Confederate ancestors.  We, 
like our Confederate ancestors, ARE a Christian-oriented people who have God-given rights, morals, and values.  The 
Sons of Confederate Veterans ARE charged with preserving the history and the honor of all Confederate soldiers.  And, 
our Confederate ancestors ARE heroes to us all.  So, let us always be positive and hold our heads up. 
   We most typically find ourselves in these potentially contentious situations when we are at recruiting events.  It is of 
paramount importance that we avoid these “NOT” pitfalls.  Potential members, and the general public, who generally 
have their own preconceptions about all things Confederate need to immediately know the positive attributes of the SCV, 
what we do, what we stand for, and the true meaning of our symbols that we hold so dear.  Though there are times when 
debating, and even arguing, might be OK, it’s definitely not the tack we want to take when trying to educate a fellow 
citizen or when recruiting new members.  Our enemies are plentiful...we needn’t make any more for ourselves.  The only 
thing we achieve when we devolve into a justification debate over slavery, secession, States rights, treason, etc, is a 
guarantee that our opponent won’t hear the positives about the SCV and/or the Cause.  There’s a time and a place... 
   When presented with an opportunity to discuss the SCV, the War, or the Confederacy, in any aspect, we should all re-
member that we have nothing to apologize for and that we have nothing to be defensive about.  History is what it is, let it 
speak for itself.  What each and every one of us can (and should) do though, is to simply remember who we are and 
where we came from.  We shouldn’t act as if we’re still fighting the War Between The States, we should just tap into 
that reservoir of Confederate pride that we all carry and let facts speak for themselves, with no apologies, no justifica-
tion, no hostility, and no righteousness.  As Gen. Jackson allegedly said, “it’s good to get your dander up, but it’s disci-
pline that wins the day!”  Basically, we must always bear in mind that our goal is to attract members (as well as change 
the ignorant opinions of the general public) so we must always place our principles before our personalities.  Though we 
know most folks’ history is a slanted and skewed one, they have “known” it to be true all their lives, so we should under-
stand and respect that, and therefore tread wisely.  We can change their incorrect version of history by offering them 
things they do not know, and that will hopefully lead them to question their own versions of history.  If we appeal to 
their curiosity, the defensive walls will not go up and they will be far more receptive to our message of who we are and 
what we stand for.  At many a meeting over the years I have said to different compatriots, “let’s not worry about what 
we’re NOT doing, let’s concentrate on what ARE we doing!”  In effect, this is the same mentality of the topic of this 
article.  Like the old song goes, “accentuate the positive, eliminate the negative”...It will make a world of difference! 

ATM Lt-Cmdr Brent Jacobs 
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   On December 6th 2008, the Col. Isaac W. Smith Camp 458 held it's annual Christmas Party at the Powellhurst Baptist 
Church in Portland.  The Camp had 3 speakers, who collectively celebrated the birth of our Savior, the Lord Jesus Christ, 
with history of Christmas 1861 to 1865.  Also a story of 'Conditions and Traditions" surrounding the birth of Christ. 
   Past Commander/Adjutant Glen L. Edens spoke on Christmas 1861, a time when food was plentiful, the secession of the 
Southern States was an accomplished fact and the Battle of Manassas had been won, proving the Confederacy could de-
fend it's own soil.  He spoke of how Christmas was celebrated in Civil government, public schools and of course in the 
homes and churches.  Change would come when food would be scarce and the loss of many men in the South would affect 
the way the South would live. 
   He spoke of how Christmas was celebrated throughout the war and how revival broke out across the South during the 
war.  The People of the South were faithful to their belief in their Savior, the Lord Jesus Christ. 
   Gary Johnson, Past Commander, read the Christmas story from the scripture with much passion.  The entire Camp was 
moved by this reading. 
   Chaplain David "Swede" Workentine spoke on "Conditions and Traditions" surrounding Christ's birth.  He has traveled 
to Israel many times and his knowledge gave us a larger insight on the travel of Mary and Joseph to Bethlehem.  His pres-
entation was fascinating. 
   Dan Burch ,Camp Secretary, gave newspaper accounts of Christmas in Richmond 1863.  He presented the accounts in 
such away that one would have thought he had been there and wrote the newspaper accounts himself. 
   Camp Commander/Pianist Norm Ernst played as the Camp sang Christmas Carols and of course "Dixie". 
   The Camp provided gifts for the children present.  Much food was provided by some of the men and the great Ladies that 
we are blessed to have connected to the Camp. 
   The Col. Isaac W. Smith Camp 458 wishes everyone a very Merry Christmas and a Happy, Safe New Year.  In the times 
ahead we pray that we will never miss an opportunity to witness for Christ or fail to defend our Confederate Heritage. 

Annual Camp Christmas Party                                         Submitted by Adjutant Glen Edens 
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Annual Camp Christmas Party                                         Submitted by Adjutant Glen Edens 
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Confederate Christmas Coffee/Long or Short Sweetinin’  

     I found the following story while gleaning old newspapers.  It was located in the “Daily Chronicle” of Marshall, 
Michigan, dated January 23, 1884. (p.2, Col.4).  I was thrilled because it was the same story my Grandpa Burch would 
relate to my cousins and I at every Christmas Eve get together when we were kids in the 1960’s.  He had always said his 
grand daddy had told him this same story.  Well, Gramps, either you or great, great granddad have been found out!  I 
have reprinted this humorous story as I found it with a few of Gramps’ modifications.  The newspaper entitled it 
“Confederate Christmas Coffee.”  Gramps simply called it “Long or Short Sweetnin.”  I would be interested to know if 
any other compatriots are familiar with a version of this story.   -Dan Burch- 
 

     “Now, Danny, everyone, gather around I want to tell you all a true story of a time when Christmases were not the 
cheery, abundant merry bounties of the Christmases of today.  How different were the war years of the Southern War, 
and the Christmases of those poor hungry Southern boys.  I tell you…it was a hard time, that’s for sure.  Well, two offi-
cers in the Southern army, were sure they had hit the mother lode [here Gramps would insert a chuckle] when they were 
invited to share Christmas coffee with a very old widow woman.” – Cephes “Tex” Burch, (with a twinkle in his eye).   
       It was in East Tennessee that two of “Mr. Longstreet’s “Critter Company” sat at the sparse, humble, Christmas table 
of the aged hostess.  The coffee pot contained coffee made from persimmon seed.  The hostess, an aged widow woman 
was entertaining a Confederate captain and his first lieutenant.  At her right appeared a plate which contained a cake a 
maple sugar and a bowl of sorghum molasses.  Doing the honors, she poured out two cups of coffee and turning to the 
young lieutenant, she politely required:  Mister, will you take long Sweetnin’ or short Sweetnin’ in yourn coffee?”  The 
Lieutenant, doing his best to try and hide his confusion and the fact he did not know the difference between long or short 
sweetnin’, timidly replied: “Short sweetnin’, if you please.”  Thereupon the ancient lady took up the maple sugar, bit off 
a piece, dropped it from her mouth into the coffee and passed it to the soldier.  With equal courtesy, she addressed the 
same inquiry to the Captain.  He now knew what short sweetnin’ meant, and fancying himself a bit brighter than his na-
ïve lieutenant, said with a sweet smile: “Long sweetnin’, madam, of you please.”  The kind lady immediately stuck her 
long forefinger into the bowl of molasses, and with that sweetened finger, stirred his cup and passed it to him.  Merry 
Christmas! 
With that, the story, which we kids had virtually memorized, would end with a mixture of immature groans and Gramps’ 
hearty laughter.  It was a great Charismas memory never to be forgotten. 

“Christmas Night of 1862”                                                        by William Gordon McCabe 

The wintry blast goes wailing by,  
The snow is falling overhead;  
I hear the lonely sentry's tread,  
And distant watch-fires light the sky.  
 
Dim forms go flitting through the 
gloom;  
The soldiers cluster round the blaze  
To talk of other Christmas days,  
And softly speak of home and home.  
 
My sabre swinging overhead  
Gleams in the watch-fire's fitful glow,  
While fiercely drives the blinding snow,  
And memory leads me to the dead.  

My thoughts go wandering to and fro,  
Vibrating between the Now and Then;  
I see the low-browed home again,  
The old hall wreathed with mistletoe.  
 
And sweetly from the far-off years  
Comes borne the laughter faint and low,  
The voices of the Long Ago!  
My eyes are wet with tender tears.  
 
I feel again the mother-kiss,  
I see again the glad surprise  
That lightened up the tranquil eyes  
And brimmed them o'er with tears of 
bliss,  
 
As, rushing from the old hall-door,  
She fondly clasped her wayward boy  
Her face all radiant with the joy  
She felt to see him home once more.  
 
My sabre swinging on the bough  
Gleams in the watch-fire's fitful glow,  
While fiercely drives the blinding snow  
Aslant upon my saddened brow.  

Those cherished faces all are gone!  
Asleep within the quiet graves  
Where lies the snow in drifting waves,  
And I am sitting here alone.  
 
There's not a comrade here to-night  
But knows that loved ones far away  
On bended knee this night will pray:  
"God bring our darling from the fight."  
 
But there are none to wish me back,  
For me no yearning prayers arise.  
The lips are mute and closed the eyes--  
My home is in the bivouac. 
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(An original story published in the “Atlanta Constitution”, December 24, 1881)  
     Christmas, 1864, was the Confederate Christmas par excellence.  Outside, supplies of all kinds had disappeared, and 
whatever comforts were provided were of home manufacture.  The Confederate dollar was worth just two cents in gold, 
and flour was $600 per pound; sugar was $30 per pound; salt $1; butter $40 per pound; and beef, $35 to $40 a pound.  
Wood sold at $100 per chord and coal was not to be had, save in a few of the cities, owing to the scarcity of transporta-
tion.  The day was Sunday, which in itself would have tempered the usual merriment.  At a country residence below 
Richmond and not far from the lines of the contending armies a party of seven – ladies and gentlemen all in the strictest 
Southern sense of the term – were assembled at Christmas dinner.  The mansion had been proverbial for its hospitality 
before the war.  Now the welcome was as cordial as ever, but the board was spread in accordance with the necessities of 
the times. 
     At the head of the table was placed a large ham, worth $300, and at the foot was the last turkey the farm could boast, 
worth $155.  The vegetables consisted of cabbage, potatoes, and hominy, worth, at a reasonable calculation, $100.  Corn-
bread was served, flour having been unknown to this house for months.  The meal of which it was made was worth $80 a 
barrel, and the salt that seasoned it at $1 a pound.  Dessert there was none, but in its place the hostess provided a coarse, 
black molasses, worth $60 a gallon.  The same kind lady, as a rare treat for her guests, brought out, with a glow of pride, 
a steaming urn of real tea – not sassafras – (worth $60 a pound) at the same time, warning the company that they must 
expect but one cup a piece, as this was the last of her store.  After this there was “coffee” made from sweet potatoes cut 
into little bits, toasted brown and ground to powder.  Such was a Confederate Christmas dinner in the last year of the 
war.  From this superb repast the scale descended to army rations – a bit of pork, cornbread and sweet potato coffee 
without sugar. 
     The company at the mansion consisted of three ladies and four gentlemen.  The ladies toilets the writer cannot ven-
ture to describe, but they were largely made up of “homemade” articles in the fashion prevailing at the commencement 
of the war.  The tresses of one were fashioned with “Confederate hair pins”, made of long, black thorns, with the heads 
dipped in sealing wax, and the ladies dresses were of simple homespun.  With the exception of the master of the house, 
whose age compelled him to pursue the ways of peace, the gentlemen were in uniform, two being officers.  The country 
road beyond the farm was lined with slowly moving trains of army wagons, and occasionally a small party of cavalry 
would pass by at a sharp trot.  From the windows of the mansion, thin, light clouds of smoke could be seen rising from 
the camp fires on the lines, and now and the dull thud of a heavy gun would break the stillness of the scene, and a fleecy 
cloud would rise over the treetops and melt in the air. 
     On the lines, this Christmas day, the veterans of many a hard-fought field were watching their antagonists with sleep-
less vigilance, some on duty in the works and others gathered about their fires toasting bits of army pork, roasting pota-
toes, or trying to bake cornbread in the fire’s ashes.  Out along the trench lines, for a short time this morning, both sides 
enjoyed an impromptu and unauthorized truce.  According to one Confederate soldier, “The men had suspended their 
work without being ordered and in a few minutes they were passing in full sight of each other, shouting the compliments 
of the season, giving invitations to cross over and take a drink, to come to dinner, to come back into the Union, and other 
amenities which were a singular contrast to the asperities of war.”  Then just as quickly as it had began, the Christmas 
truce along the lines ended, and these hardened veterans from the Southland began recalling memories of home and 
other days when Christmas was not to wear so stern a look and life was easier and the land was at peace. 
     Even then, amid the ruins of the failing Cause, there stout hearts cherished high hopes that the next Yuletide would 
see them safely at home once more, happy and peaceful under the bright fold of the flags they had fought so well to up-
hold – hopes that were destined to perish ere the grass of another spring should be green. 

A Confederate Christmas                                               Contributed by Secretary Dan Burch 

Christmas Spirits:  Authentic Southern Eggnog 

   Eggnog came to America with the English centuries ago, and began as a milk-based wine punch.  Yuck.  Once in the 
Americas the wine was quickly replaced with brandy and/or rum.  Leave it to us Southerners to eventually immensely 
improve this odd concoction by adding our delicious bourbon to the mix.   
   Ingredients: 6 pasteurized eggs, 3 cups milk, 1 cup cream, 3/4 cup bourbon, 1/2 to 3/4 cup sugar, and 1/4 teaspoon salt.  
Garnish:  1 cup heavy/whipping cream, 1/2 teaspoon cinnamon , 1/2 teaspoon nutmeg.  Heat the milk to just below boil-
ing.  Beat the eggs well, then beat in sugar and salt.  Slowly in small amounts add the hot milk to the egg mixture, stirring 
continuously.  Put the eggnog on the stove and heat slowly to 160-degrees.  Remove from heat and strain or blend, if 
necessary.  Add in the cream, then stir in the bourbon.  Chill for at least four hours.  Fold most of the whipped cream 
gently into the eggnog.  Garnish with a bit of whipped cream and a sprinkle of cinnamon & nutmeg.  Yum. 
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(The following is from confederatecolonel.com, and bor-
rows heavily on various US codes regarding the display, 
care, use, etc, of the flag of the United States.  The same 
statutes should govern and protect all American flags) 
 

The flag and other symbols of the Confederate States of 
America represent the dreams of a Southern nation for 
which our ancestors sacrificed their lives and their fortunes, 
and for the high and noble standards that we should once 
again strive for. The flags and other symbols of the Confed-
erate States of America should be treated with the highest 
respect and never used or modified in a manner that dimin-
ishes the image of a great and noble South. Use of the Con-
federate flag should be held to the same high standards as 
any other national flag. 
 

DEFINITIONS 
The Flag is defined as any of the flags used by the Confederate States of America. This includes: 
(a) First National or Stars and Bars 
(b) Second National or Stainless Banner 
(c) Third National 
(d) Bonnie Blue Flag 
(e) Confederate Battle Flag 
(f) Confederate Naval Jack 
(g) Any object which the average person seeing the same without deliberation may believe the same to represent the 
flag, colors, standard, or ensign of the Confederate States of America. 
 

MODIFICATIONS AND USE OF THE FLAG 
The flag should never be modified in any way. It should be displayed as originally designed without alteration.  The ba-
sic flag design my be incorporated into the logo of an organization only if it is done in such a manner as to hold the Con-
federate States of America in the highest respect. 
The flag, or design elements of the flag, should never be used to associate The South or the Confederate States of Amer-
ica with any other political or social agenda. 
 

Examples of ACCEPTABLE incorporation into a design are: 
(a) Sons of Confederate Veterans logo 
(b) United Daughters of The Confederacy logo 
(c) State flags 
 

Examples of UNACCEPTABLE incorporation into a design are: 
(a) Images of the Confederate flag, or design elements of the flag, combined with images of skulls, motorcycles, or other 
objects that detract from the honor and respect due the flag. 
 

Examples of UNACCEPTABLE use of the flag: 
(a) The Confederate flag with images of skulls, motorcycles, or any other object. 
(b) The Confederate flag incorporated into any article of clothing.  An exception to this is items such as neck ties and 
lapel pins that have traditionally been used to respectfully display patriotic symbols. 
 

Examples of ACCEPTABLE use of the flag image: 
(a) Bunting or similar material used for patriotic decoration which includes design elements of the Confederate flag, or 
images of the flag such that it is clearly not being used as a flag. Examples would be the flag: depicted furled, on a staff, 
carried in battle, in a memorial arrangement. 
 

DISPLAY OF THE FLAG 
No disrespect should be shown to the flag of the Confederate States of America; the 
flag should not be dipped to any person or thing. 
(a) The flag should never be displayed with the field down, except as a signal of dire distress in instances of extreme 
danger to life or property. 

Post The Colors:  The Code of Confederate Flag Etiquette          Camp Color Sgt. Dan Burch 
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Post The Colors:  The Code of Confederate Flag Etiquette          Camp Color Sgt. Dan Burch 

(b) The flag should never touch anything beneath it, such as the ground, the floor, water, or merchandise. 
(c) The flag should never be carried flat or horizontally, but always aloft and free. 
(d) The flag should never be used as wearing apparel, bedding, or drapery. It should never be festooned, drawn back, nor 
up, in folds, but always allowed to fall free. 
(e) The flag should never be fastened, displayed, used, or stored in such a manner as to permit it to be easily torn, soiled, 
or damaged in any way. 
(f) The flag should never be used as a covering for a ceiling. 
(g) The flag should never have placed upon it, nor on any part of it, nor attached to it any mark, insignia, letter, word, 
figure, design, picture, or drawing of any nature. An exception to this is unit markings on the flag when used by histori-
cal re-enactors. 
(h) The flag should never be used as a receptacle for receiving, holding, carrying, or delivering anything. 
(i) The flag should never be used for advertising purposes in any manner whatsoever. It should not be embroidered on 
such articles as cushions or handkerchiefs and the like, printed or otherwise impressed on paper napkins or boxes or any-
thing that is designed for temporary use and discard. Advertising signs should not be fastened to a staff or halyard from 
which the flag is flown. 
(j) No part of the flag should ever be used as a costume or athletic uniform.  However, a flag patch may be affixed to 
the uniform of military personnel, firemen, policemen, and members of patriotic organizations. The flag represents a liv-
ing country and is itself considered a living thing. Therefore, the lapel flag pin being a replica, should be worn on the left 
lapel near the heart. 
(k) The flag, when it is in such condition that it is no longer a fitting emblem for display, should be destroyed in a digni-
fied way, preferably by burning. 
 

FOLDING THE FLAG 
To fold the flag, two persons face each other and hold the flag waist high and horizontally between them. They fold the 
lower half of the flag lengthwise over the upper half; then fold it again in the same manner. The person holding the fly 
end folds the lower right corner to the upper edge to form a triangle, folds the outer point inward to form a second trian-
gle, and continues to fold the flag in triangles until the entire length of the flag is folded, ending with the hoist end to the 
outside.   
 

OCCASIONS FOR DISPLAY 
(a) Display on buildings and stationary flagstaffs in the open.  Night display: It is the universal custom to display the flag 
only from sunrise to sunset on buildings and on stationary flagstaffs in the open. However, when a patriotic effect is de-
sired, the flag may be displayed twenty-four hours a day. It is preferred that the flag be properly illuminated during the 
hours of darkness. 
(b) Manner of hoisting: The flag should be hoisted briskly and lowered ceremoniously. 
(c) Inclement weather: The flag should not be displayed on days when the weather is inclement, except when an all 
weather flag is displayed. 
(d) Particular days of display-The flag should be displayed on all 
days, especially on: 
 

January 19 - Robert E. Lee Birthday - Confederate Heroes Day (TX) 
January 21 - Thomas "Stonewall" Jackson Birthday 
February 22 - Founding of the C.S.A./Jefferson Davis inaugurated 
March 4 - Confederate Flag Day 
March 27 - Confederate Day of Prayer, designated by President Jef-
ferson Davis in 1863 as a day of "fasting, humiliation, and prayer" in 
the Confederate States 
April 26 - Confederate Memorial Day (AL, FL, GA, MS) 
May 10 - Confederate Memorial Day (NC, SC); "Stonewall" Jack-
son died 
May 30 - Confederate Memorial Day (VA) 
June 3 - Confederate Memorial Day (KY, LA, TN); Jefferson Davis 
Birthday 
October 12 - Robert E. Lee died 
December 6 - Jefferson Davis died 



 

   Capital of the Confederacy and one of the South's most developed cities, Richmond, Virginia was the primary 
target of Union campaigns in the East.  It was also the central destination for the thousands of Confederates 
wounded on the battlefields of Virginia.  War-torn Richmond was destined to become a vast hospital.  
   The city was flooded with casualties after the first battle of Manassas, quickly overwhelming the existing hos-
pitals.  Wounded were treated in any space available - hotels, private homes, even barns.  Realizing that a long 
war and thousands more casualties lay ahead, Southern leaders ordered the construction of five general hospi-
tals in Richmond to treat the military's injured and ill.   The National Park Service Visitor Center now stands on 
the site of the most famous of those institutions -- the "hospital on the hill," Chimborazo.  
   According to local legend, the name "Chimborazo" comes from a volcano in Ecuador.  A Richmonder who 
had visited South America compared that volcano with this hill, one of the largest in the area, and the name 
became widely used in the city.  Chimborazo hill was an excellent site for a medical facility for several reasons.  
Its location near the James River was convenient for the transportation of supplies on the Kanawha canal.  
Fresh water was readily available from natural springs, plus dug wells and steep slopes on three sides of the hill 
afforded good drainage.  
   Opened in October of 1861, the hospital covered over forty acres and operated between 75 and 80 wards 
grouped into five separate divisions.  Each ward was a hut made of whitewashed pine boards that housed up to 
forty patients, giving the entire hospital a capacity of over 3,000.  Every division had its own laundry, kitchen 
and bathhouse, and a central bakery and dairy serviced the entire facility, making Chimborazo one of the Con-
federacy's best-equipped hospitals as well as one of the largest.  Directly outside the grounds were the J.D. 
Goodman brewery and the city's Oakwood Cemetery.  
   More than 76,000 Confederate sick and wounded were treated there.  Chimborazo had a patient mortality 
rate of 20 percent; dismal by today's standards, but quite good in terms of nineteenth century medicine, before 
the days of antibiotics, antiseptic surgery and widespread understanding of germ theory.  Indeed, it was viewed 
by Confederate leaders as one of the finest hospitals their new nation possessed.  
 

(from www.nps.gov/archive/rich/ri_hosp.htm) 


