A GLIMPSE OF WAR: ANENT
THE CAPTAIN'S COLOR-
CAPTURE BEFORE PETERSBURG,
VA.U.S.A., ON JULY 19, 1864



Published @ 2017 Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd

ISBN 9780649350759

A Glimpse of War: Anent the Captain’s Color-capture Before Petersburg, Va. U.S.A., on July 19,
1864 by Albert Matson

Except for use in any review, the reproduction or utilisation of this work in whole or in part in
any form by any electronic, mechanical or other means, now known or hereafter invented,
including xerography, photocopying and recording, or in any information storage or retrieval
system, is forbidden without the permission of the publisher, Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd, PO Box
1576 Collingwood, Victoria 3066 Australia.

All rights reserved.

Edited by Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd.
Cover @ 2017

This book is sold subject to the condition that it shall not, by way of trade or otherwise, be lent,
re-sold, hired out, or otherwise circulated without the publisher's prior consent in any form or
binding or cover other than that in which it is published and without a similar condition
including this condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser.

www.triestepublishing.com



ALBERT MATSON

A GLIMPSE OF WAR: ANENT
THE CAPTAIN'S COLOR-
CAPTURE BEFORE PETERSBURG,
VA.U.S.A., ON JULY 19, 1864

ﬁTrieste






S T—

GLIMPSE OF WAR,

ANENT

THE CAPTAIN'S COLOR-CAPTURE

Beroxx Peferinvnc, Vi., U. 5. &,
oR JULY Ig, 1B6y;

[ITH REFEFEBMDIX.]
Y
ALBERT MATSON. 0o

BAN DIEGOD, CAL,:
Prras oF BSTENROTEE & Co.

1838, iy o
I SRR




Alcove 2/Ap'2A%,

REsPRCTFULLY DEDICATED
TO THE BSUEVIVORS OF * CoMFANY I,"" THE
SoMETTME AERMY COMRADES OF
THE AUTHOR.

Rose De Tour,
San Diego, Cal., 1898.



-



Al Glimpse of War.

PRELUDE.

The race {8 one, one brotherkood;
And God is one, one fatherhood:

"T'is war time still; millen’ial light
Mnst yet dispel the shades of night.
God oft his plans in myst'ry shrouda;
His face oft hides behind dark clouds;
In part his plans are nonderstood:
—Omne fatherhood, one brotherhood.

Spots on the sun may be explained;

And, so, why truth is strongly chained
With error, still, Those chains shall fall.
Sowl liberty 's proclaimed for all;
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{Through falth in an Almighty One,

The * Prince of Peace,” the Chriat, the Son).
Resultant reformations will

Abound, and th' ages traverse, still,

The dom’nant seventh of some new key
E'er means tranaition; such must be;

As might a comet, that cotld take

A world of worlda, new systems make;
The Morning Star chasgs contemplates;
Midst death-damp darkmess, Mgt creates;
It means trinmphant conguest; aye,

It means completeness by and by.

Religion is & life in line
Of effort,—lives * Thy will, not mine':
{And such a life-like fitness has

To th" mustard seed, or th’ blade of grass,

s
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Its missicn to perform).—Here's atrife;
—Men ¢'er intol'rant are of th' life

Fronm which they've been veformed, Light Hves.
Thus darkness yields. - b hd

God lives. The times momentous are;
The final conflict, near or far,

The worid anticipates to-day:

Columbia may lead the way,

And gloriotsly. God grant she may !—
The way to bright millen‘ial day!
Columbiac!—what e’er th' affray,—

The voice of God hear, and obey!

Columbiz for freedom stood;—

For human rights and brotherhood;

Buit, ah! (What conld the reason he?)

A part were bound, though most were free!
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And th' Christian nations langhed to scorn
The land where Washington was born;
And prophesied that, with that blot,
Would reat th' aveageful curse of God,

For many years that blot apread o'er;
Fach day spread darker than before;
For many years the lines were drawn;
At last the struggle, flerce, came on:
And th’ nations, logking on from far,
Beheld the carnags, civil war:

And Lincoln stood for liberty;—

And bond-men were no more, but free.

"Ronnd Petersburg Grant’alinesaredrawn;
The day decisive hastens on;
A cordon strong, those lines they keep,
While th' war-gods wait, and th' war-dogs
sleep: |



