

















Birkner and Winslow: A Visit to the Battlefield



Adams County History, Vol. 11 [2005], Art. 5

The Sanitary and Christian Commissions are both there with ample store of provi-
sions, and luxuries even, beside their trained corps of agents, and many are the private
contributions which have been poured out freely to comfort and assist the sufferers.
The wounds are, many of them, fearful to behold; it appears strange that men can
undergo what I saw some suffer and yet live, but they not only live, but in most cases
are cheerful, hopeful, and even more, and in none was there any murmuring or repin-
ing, but always entire patience. The recollection of the sights which I here saw and of
the lessons that I learned will never leave me while I live.

Of the friend for whose remains I undertook this journey, I would say a few words,
for altho’ never a member of this school, his character was one that you may all well
take as a model, especially the boys. Pure, upright, honest, brave; never as a boy do I
remember hearing from his lips any profane or indecent word, and as a man, all that
which was in the least tainted with impurity was most abhorrent to him. A lie, or any-
thing inconsistent with the strictest honesty and uprightness of word or deed; was his
utter detestation. Brave as any soldler in the army, and meetlng his death at least

ever even in his youth regard it as any mark of courage to do what he knew was wrong,
or would displease his parents or his God. He eminently obeyed the precept, “be kind-
ly affectioned one to another with brotherly love, in honor preferring one another.” His
little acts of kindness at home, to neighbors and to all with whom he was connected
were of constant occurrence; himself he did not consider when another was to be
helped. When at home last winter with a wounded leg, he walked several miles to
obtain flowers for a poor sick woman, who had not the remotest claim on him but her
distress and poverty. His modesty and retiring disposition were as conspicuous as his
kindness. He refused a commission in the army, saying that he knew he could be a
good soldier, and that was better than to be a poor officer; although friends well knew
that whatever position he might take he would fill it well. But for him the toils of life
are over. For him we can well quote the hymn,

“Go to the grave; at noon from labor cease;
Rest on thy sheaves, thy harvest task is done;
Come from the heat of battle, and in peace
Soldier go home; with thee the fight is won.”

May we all so live that when our call to depart comes, we may rejoin him in that
world to which he has gone, where there are no more wars and fightings, no more bat-
tles nor sin nor death: and may God hasten the time when here below, also, the song of
the Christmas angels shall be fulfilled, and there be “peace on earth, good will among

”

men.
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