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Christmas.
Okay, these are not the colors of a Civil
War Christmas but then black, gray and
red, the mood of the war's fourth
Christmas, just wouldn't do. It is Christmas
Eve though, about 9:30 PM. Earlier
tonight, Marcia and I took time out to watch
a Christmas special that aired on WOOD
TV8 here in Grand Rapids and will again
tomorrow and Friday. The program was a
tribute to the TV shows of the 1950s and
1960s and titled "Holiday Memories."
The photo to the left is the same outfits we
wore at the taping of this show. Our home
often looks like the 1950s with my tinsel
tree. Marcia can be seen in the "live
audience" and I made it to the special
thanks credits for helping with some
historic photos and few other odds and
ends.
I had congratulated the show sponsors
that, after spending over 35 years dressed

in 1860s fashions, they were the first to
successfully get us to modernize our
wardrobe--hey, the 1950s were modern
once.
It seems each year that here in America,
we rush through Halloween, pause for a
moment to have some turkey on
Thanksgiving Day, and then it's full-steam
ahead for Christmas. It's going from one
store to the next or spending hours online
shopping for that perfect or must have gift.
It's decorating our homes, putting up the
Christmas tree and attending parties with
family and friends. Some of us will
celebrate the birth of Jesus.
Please take a moment to remember those
military men and women who will not be
home to spend Christmas with friends and
family.
In this issue I am excited to share with you a Christmas
letter, written in 1864 by a father to his
children as he was a prisoner in a Southern
prison. This letter was shared with me by
my good friend Bill Lowe of Jackson, MI.
The words should remind us that the
people of the past experienced many of the
same emotions as we do today.
Also included in this Circular is the story
behind the song "I Heard the Bells on
Christmas Day." The tagline of History
Remembered, Inc. is, "...we are the voices
of those no longer with us..." and this
tragic, but inspirational, story is an example
of why the people of our historical past are
worthy of being remembered.
Written today, 150 years ago, by Henry
Wadsworth Longfellow, the poem

"Christmas Bells" is a story of pain and
hope.
The Interesting Websites section has
returned and I have included some nice
websites with the history of Christmas and
more.
By the way, it's now 8 AM on Christmas
day. I stopped working on this at 1 AM this
morning with only a one-hour break for a
pizza around 11 PM. And yes, our favorite
place, Vito's, was open. After a 5 hour
nap, I hope to have this done in a few more
hours.
Just in case you are interested, it is 1 PM
and I'm getting ready to send this out. It
often takes this long to produce one of
these Circulars. I hope you enjoy reading
these as much as I enjoy putting them
together.
May you and yours have a Blessed
Christmas and a great New Year. Thank
you for your support in recognizing the
sesquicentennial of the Civil War.
Bruce B. Butgereit,
Executive Director
History Remembered, Inc.
Grand Rapids, MI

A 150-Year-Old Christmas Letter -

Cahaba Prison, Dec 25, 1864
My Dear Children,

It is Christmas
and I hope and pray it is a merry one to you all. I wrote to
Brother
Wheeler not long since. At that time, I was quite unwell with
rheumatism.
At present I am enjoying tolerable health for which I am
thankful.
It was three months yesterday since we were captured,
and in that
time I have heard nothing from you, nor Uncle John, nor our
Regiment.
I hope you are all well, and are provided for. If our regiment
has been
paid off since I was captured, Uncle John might have drawn
my pay and forwarded it to you, for I presume you are greatly
in need of it. I
assume the taxes on my place are due, and must be paid soon
I hope
Brother Wheeler will attend to it for me. I hope the neighbors
will
not let you suffer for the want for wood during the winter. You
cannot imagine how anxious I am to hear from you & also your
welfare.
Mary, you and Emma must not cease to pray for You Pa, a
captive in the hands of the enemy. And I hope Charley and
Ella will pray for their
Pa, who remembers them & you all, daily at the Throne of
Grace. Be good children, and love one another. Take good
care of yourselves, and I
would say to you all as one of old said to his Son, “When
sinners entice
thee consent thou not.” Give my best respects to Brother’s
Wheeler and Goodrich, George & John Houghthy, and all
enquiring friends. We are having warm weather and the most
of the time quite pleasant. This morning it is cloudy, and
sprinkling a little. We are hoping to be exchanged
soon, do not borrow trouble on my account.
I remain as ever Your loving Father - Mary & Erma, Charley & Ella
Wm Youngs

Direct to Cahaba Alabama Prisoner of War Write me soon
The above letter, transcribed exactly from the original, somehow
survived and was purchased during a fundraising auction by
Dorothy Lowe. Her husband, Bill Lowe, has held onto the letter,
waiting for December 25, 2014 to arrive. Today is that day.
William Youngs enlisted in company D, Eighteenth Infantry as
Musician, July 31, 1862, at Cambria Twp., Hillsdale County,
Michigan, for 3 years at the age of 43. He mustered in on
Aug.26,1862. He was listed as missing in action at Athens,
Alabama Sept. 24, 1864. His company had been captured and was
sent to the Cahaba Prison in Cahaba, Alabama, near Selma.
We are unsure of why William enlisted. His wife had died in 1860
and he was the father of four children.
The letter speaks to us today because there are men and women
currently serving in our nation's military, who, like William, will not
be able to spend time with their children this Christmas day. Like
the parent soldier of today, being away from home doesn't change
how much you love or care about your children, whether it be for
their day-to-day lives or even their spiritual well-being.
In the letter, William references Hebrew 4:16 - Let us therefore
come boldly unto the throne of grace, that we may obtain
mercy, and find grace to help in time of need. As parents, we
know the example we must set for our children and clearly, so did
William. He goes on to exhort his children to resist temptation
using the verse from Proverbs 1:10 - My son, if sinners entice
thee, consent thou not.
Sadly, William would never see his children again. At the war's
end, William was one of the estimated 1,800 men who was killed in
the explosion of the steamboat Sultana on April 27, 1865. For
more on this event, please see the Interesting Website section of
this Circular.
The series of images below begins with a diagram of the Cahaba
Prison (from the 1888 book "Cahaba - A Short Story of Captive
Boys in Blue" by Jesse Hawes, 9th Illinois Cavalry)

The next image is a low-resolution scan of the letter and the
envelope in which it was sent (with 8 cents due). I altered the back
image to make it as legible as possible.
The front of the envelope reads:
Prisoner Letter
Miss Mary H Young
Cambria Mills
Michigan
The back of the envelope reads:
Examined and Approved
H A M Henderson
Capt. and Acting Comm.
of Exchanges
CSA
Image of the ill-fated "Sultana", at Helena, Arkansas, just prior to its
explosion on April 27, 1865. The photograph is very grainy. The
Library of Congress printed this image from a glass copy negative
(now broken), which is a copy of a photo from unidentified source.
(b&w film copy neg.)
The last image is the headstone of William's wife Hannah and three
children who died between the ages of 1 and 4. I altered these
images to make more legible. They are not as soiled as they
appear.

Who was H. A. M. Henderson? I've stated this before but I love conducting

research. I love it for the
treasure one can uncover or the pieces f the puzzle that one can fit
together. In reading the name Henderson on the envelope, I
immediately wanted to try and learn who this man was.
Here is a part of what I discovered:
Inmates at the Confederacy's Cahaba Federal Prison had little more food and a lot less
space than prisoners at Andersonville, but their mortality rate was considerably lower—
thanks to one man's humanity.

On the afternoon of May 11, 1883, Hannah Simpson Grant died quietly in her home in
Jersey City, N.J. Her son, Ulysses S. Grant, arrived later that day. To her pastor, the Rev.
Dr. Howard A.M. Henderson, Grant entrusted arrangements for the funeral. Grant

wanted no mention made of his own success. He asked Henderson simply to eulogize
Hannah Grant as a "pure-minded, simple-hearted, earnest Methodist Christian."

The man in whom General Grant placed so much trust had served honorably during the
Civil War—but on the side of the Confederacy, and as the commandant of a prison camp.

Soldiers in both armies despised Civil War prisons as places of hunger, harsh treatment
and deadly diseases, and for the most part they excoriated prison commanders as cruel
and cold-hearted. But Henderson was an exception. Gentle and genuinely concerned with
the welfare of inmates, Henderson achieved with resources nearly as limited as those at
Andersonville, Ga., something the commandant of that prison, Henry Wirz, couldn't: He
kept his inmates alive.

For more about Henderson and the Cahaba Prison, please click the link below.

Surviving a Confederate POW Camp

I Heard the Bells on Christmas Day I enjoy listening to and singing Christmas carols and songs. My
favorite carol is "I Heard the Bells on Christmas Day" and my
favorite song is "It's the Most Wonderful Time of the Year" by Andy
Williams.
A number of years ago, while putting together a Christmas songster
for an event at Charlton Park in Hastings, I discovered the tragic
and sad story behind the words below. I also discovered that
although life events can seem too much to bear, the human spirit
can overcome such adversity and in turn, inspire others to do the
same.
I Heard the Bells on Christmas Day
Their old familiar carols play,
And wild and sweet the words repeat
Of peace on earth, good will to men.

I thought how, as the day had come,
The belfries of all Christendom
Had rolled along the unbroken song
Of peace on earth, good will to men.
And in despair I bowed my head:
“There is no peace on earth,” I said,
“For hate is strong and mocks the song
Of peace on earth, good will to men.”
Then pealed the bells more loud and deep:
“God is not dead, nor doth he sleep;
The wrong shall fail, the right prevail,
With peace on earth, good will to men.”
Till, ringing, singing, on its way,
The world revolved from night to day,
A voice, a chime, a chant sublime,
Of peace on earth, good will to men!
One of America's best known poets, Henry Wadsworth Longfellow
(1807-1882) contributed to the host of Christmas carols sung each
Christmas season when he wrote the poem "Christmas Bells" on
December 25, 1864. The original poem had seven stanzas but in
1872 John Baptiste Calkin took out two stanzas referencing the
American Civil War and gave us the memorable Christmas carol we
know today as "I Heard the Bells on Christmas Day."
Then from each black accursed mouth
The cannon thundered in the South,
And with the sound,
The carols drowned
Of peace on earth, good-will to men!
It was as if an earthquake rent
The hearth-stones of a continent,
And made forlorn,
The households born
Of peace on earth, good-will to men!

Longfellow crafted this poem some months before Lee's surrender
to Grant at Appomattox Court House on April 9, 1865. Within the
poem, however, he captures the years of despair from the horrors
of the American Civil War and, beyond that, to a future that was
filled with hope.
For more on this story, please visit the links (with photos of the
Longfellow family) below.
The Story of Pain and Hope
I Heard the Bells on Christmas Day
Beauty from Tragedy

Interesting Websites History.com
The History of Christmas

American Civil War
Christmas in the Civil War

EmergingCivilWar.com
Thomas Nast

npsgnmp.wordpress.com
Gettysburg - The Good, the Bad and the Ugly
A message about the monuments and cannon
wikipedia

Sultana

Internet Archive
Chaba - A Short Story of Captive Boys in Blue
A great story about the prison, escape, capture, "muggers" and more
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