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Army Correspondence. 

CINCINNATI, Aug. 15th, 1863. 

DEAR SPY:—I have waited for many weeks the coming of the day that should enable me to open 

a communication from the field, giving your readers good news of the brave boys of the 9th 

army corps, who have been battling for the good cause in the south-west. 

Alas! that I should see this dark day instead, when my duty is to record the death of the noblest 

soldier of them all. Gen. Welsh died last evening at ten minutes past six o’clock, at the residence 

of Charles O. Lockard, Esq., an old citizen of Columbia, residing in this city. I was first alarmed 

by a telegram from Dr. Christ, surgeon of the 1st Brigade, 1st Div., 9th Corps, addressed to Mr. 

Lockard, announcing Gen. Welsh’s sickness, but the subsequent report of members of the 

General’s staff allayed apprehension.  

He arrived in this city on Friday morning, and the first sight of his condition was a shock. I had 

him conveyed in an ambulance to Mr. Lockard’s residence, where every attention was given, and 

skilful medical treatment essayed, but without prevailing over the disease which had taken too 

fatal a hold to be conquered. The General was in a collapsed state when the physicians arrived, 

ad no effort was sufficient to produce reaction. The disease was a congestive fever, contracted 

doubtless during the exhausting march to and from Jackson, and exposure to the malarious 

influences of the region around Vicksburg. It manifested itself before the Division left 

Vicksburg, and the General was prostrate during the voyage up the Mississippi to Cairo, and the 

subsequent railroad journey to the city—some eight days in all. At no time, however, previous to 

his arrival here, were the members of the staff, traveling with the General, alarmed for his safety. 

His death was an unexpected shock to all connected with him in the army; and I know the news 

must have cast a terrible gloom over his native town where his friends are numbered by 

thousands. The remains were forwarded this morning to Columbia, under charge of Lieut. 

Gelbaugh. The unfortunately scattered condition of the members of the 45th regiment prevented 

some of the men detailed as escort reaching the train in time. Privates, Geo. Derrick and 

Hogentogler were in attendance upon the General on his arrival here, and their care was 

unceasing up to the time of his death. George Derrick also accompanied the remains to 

Columbia. 

The kindness which afforded to General Welsh a resting place during his few hours of life in this 

city, and every attention and comfort that a home could furnish will certainly be appreciated. I 

would here acknowledge my sense of obligation to Dr. Heighway, who in addition to untiring 

professional exertion while a hope of success existed, extended his friendly sympathy and kind 

offices in the subsequent duties which devolved upon me, Dr. Goode, too gave unstinted time 

and skill in endeavoring to save. Quartermaster McClure gave valuable aid in preparing for the 

hurried removal of the remains. 

Officers and men of the 45th regiment united in heartfelt grief for the loss which they, possibly 

more than any other body under the Generals command, have sustained. It was a terrible shock to 

all.  
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In General Welsh the 9th army corps, with which he had so long been identified, has lost one of 

its noblest, best and bravest soldiers; and the nation must mourn a defender always ready and 

able to strike a blow in its defense. 

I need not express my own sense of loss. A true and tried friend is not to be mourned in a few 

lines of commonplace. 

I had expected to record the achievements of the 45th regiment during the late campaign in 

Mississippi, but I can write of nothing but the sad event of  yesterday. The regiment now lies at 

Covington, Kentucky, and will in a few days move forward to Hickmans Bridge. I will endeavor 

to inform you of the boys whenever it is proper to give information of their movements. 

S. W. 

 

__________________ 

[on the reverse side of the clipping] 

 

When Freedom from her mountain height 

   Unfurl’d her standard to the air, 

She tore the azure robe of night,  

   And set the stars of glory there. 

She mingled with its gorgeous dyes 

The milky baldric of the skies, 

And striped its pure, celestial white, 

With streakings of the morning light; 

Then from his mansions in the sun 

She called her eagle bearer down, 

And give into his mighty hand 

The symbol of her chosen land. 

Majestic monarch of the cloud, 

   Who rear’st aloft thy regal form, 

To hear the tempest trumpings loud 

And see the lightning lances driven, 

   When strive the warriors of the storm, 

And rolls the thunder-drum of heaven, 

Child of the sun! to thee is given 

   To guard the banner of the free, 

To hover in the sulphur smoke,  

To ward away the battle-stroke, 

And bid its blendings shine afar, 

Like rainbows on the cloud of war, 

   The harbingers of victory! 

Flag of the brave! thy folds shall fly, 

   The sign of hope and triumph high, 

When speaks the signal trumpet tone, 
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   And the long line comes gleaming on, 

Ere yet the life-blood, warm and wet, 

   Has dimm’d the glistening bayonet, 

Each soldier eye shall brightly turn 

To where thy sky-born glories burn; 

And as his springing steps advance, 

Catch war and vengeance from the glance, 

And when the cannon mouthings loud 

   Heave in wild wreathes the battle shroud, 

And gory sabres rise and fall 

Like shoots of flame on midnight’s pall; 

   Then shall the meteor [glances] glow, 

And cowering foes shall sink beneath 

   Each gallant arm that strikes below 

That lovely messenger of death. 

Flag of the seas! on ocean wave 

   Thy stars shall glitter o’er the brave; 

When death, careering on the gale, 

   Sweeps darkly round the bellied sail, 

And frighted waves rush wildly back 

   Before the broadside’s reeling rack, 

Each dying wanderer of the sea 

   Shall look at once to heaven and thee, 

And smile to see thy splendour fly 

In triumph o’er his closing eye. 

Flag of the free heart’s hope and home! 

   By angel hands to valour given; 

Thy stars have lit the welkin dome, 

   And all thy hues were born in heaven, 

Forever float that standard sheet! 

   Where breathes the foe but falls before us, 

With Freedom’s soil beneath our feet, 

   And Freedom’s banner streaming o’er us? 

_____________________ 

Gettysburg. 

   Shout ! shout! 

For the work so well begun, 

For the deeds so nobly done, 

For the field so bravely won. 

And the victory that is ours! 

Ring, O bells, our triumph out, 

Brightened sunshine round about, 

Shadows vanish, vanish doubt, 
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And ye winds bear forth our joy, 

Shout! shout! triumphant shout! 

   Weep! weep           

Steps are stilled that ne’er shall come 

To the waiting ones at home, 

Hearts are chilled, and lips are dumb, 

And the noble lowly lie; 

Peaceful patriot, brave your sleep, 

Green the sods that o’er you heap, 

While a ransomed people keep 

Still as fresh your memory. 

Weep! weep! in reverence weep! 

   Sigh! Sigh! 

Homes are hushed and desolate, 

Heads are mutely bowed to fate, 

Hearts may bleed but ne’er forget; 

Love will yearn, though hope is lost. 

God of mercy from on high, 

Hear the stricken mourner’s cry; 

Even this cup of agony 

Thou can’st turn to blessedness! 

Sigh! sigh! in pity sigh! 

Praise! Praise! 

To Lord Jehovah’s name, 

God of battles and of flame, 

As of old, who still the same, 

Guards his chosen Israel! 

His shall be the thanks and praise, 

Songs of joy to Him we raise; 

God hath justified his ways; 

Right hath triumphed gloriously, 

Praise! praise! exultant praise! 

___________________________ 

Selections. 

_________ 

The Little Regiment. 

During the struggle for Independence, [G]en. Green sent out Gen. Morgan with one [th]ousand 

men, to cut off the retreat of the [To]ries infesting the western portion of South [C]arolina. 

Scarcely had Morgan with his band taken [t]o their march, ere Cornwallis [dispatched 

 

[The story fragment ends here. Note that the last “[” above (in bold to distinguish it) is in the 

original text.] 
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[Transcribed by MTA, November 2020.] 

 

Scope and Content Note: 

"Army Correspondence." Cincinnati, Ohio, 15 August 1863. News and details of the death of 

General Welsh.  Section of The Columbia Spy. Letter is dated 15 August 1863.  

 


