
Procedure
1.

2.

3.

4.

6.1.8.HistoryCC.5.c: Assess the human and material costs of the Civil War in the North and 
South.
6.1.12.HistoryCC.3.a: Evaluate the role of religion, music, literature, and media in shaping 
contemporary American culture over different time periods.

NJ Student Learning Standards

Objectives
Students will:
    -Read and analyze primary source materials.
    -Use evidence collected from the poem and letter to identify some of the feelings a 
    soldier had during the war.

What can personal letters and writings teach us about the past?

Essential Question

Students analyze a letter and poem written by Lindley Miller (1834-1864) to learn about the 
life of a Civil War soldier in the Union Army.

Overview
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                 T.W. His Last Words -- “Come On”

      Brave Heart! whose pulses throbbed, so quick, so strong for Truth and Right
      Like drum-beat, in their perfect time through discords of the fight;
      For years, thy mind had braced its’ thought, to meet this battle-strain;
      It came: the rifle-bullet hissed, and dark was flash of eye and brain.
      Too late! Thy voice had pieced the air with grander longer range,
            Go find the hearts of friends afar and never swerve or change--
      “Come On!” We will ‘till God’s ideal shall trample breathless wrong;
      “Come On!” We will, till freedom ring through every human song;
      “Come On!” We will till not a Soul, in gloom and dread involved,
      This darkness shall give way to light this problem shall be solved.  

                                   -Lindley H. Miller (1861)

Dearest Mother,

I can hardly realize the fact I am sitting here, in a little hut made of Cypress wood, in the Northern part I can hardly realize the fact I am sitting here, in a little hut made of Cypress wood, in the Northern part 
of Louisiana writing to you way off at Morristown. How strange it seems! When I look back upon my 
life for the last three months it seems like years of suffering and misery. Since I came here, I have been 
happier and better every day simply because I think I am accomplishing something for the good of 
others. Our camp is situated first behind the levee of the Mississippi. Both men and officers live in huts. 
The men’s quarters being cozy sheds open at the side and the officers’ separate enclosures. Here are 
cotton fields all around us and the numerous buildings and enclosures relating to a Southern cotton fields all around us and the numerous buildings and enclosures relating to a Southern 
plantation…


