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work that they have thus far so nobly carried on. It is rather for us to be
here dedicated to the great task remaining before us, that from these honored
dead we take increased devotion to the cause for which they here gave the
last full measure of devotion — that we here highly resolve that these dead shall
not have died in vain; that this Nation shall, under God, have a new birth
of freedom, and that the government of the people, by the people, and for the
people, shall not perish from the earth.”

This is our lyric poem of American loyalty and patriotism, clothed in
matchless prose, and should be repeated on all similar occasions while patriots
live to salute and bear aloft the starry banner of free America.

This were enough; yet, you would longer linger with the theme. This place,
these days, suggest the July days of ’63. It were fitter that now, as then, some
great civilian, from the heights of his own patriotic achievements, might recount
the valor of your deeds, here and elsewhere done, a quarter of a century ago;
but to me has been assigned the duty. I earnestly wish that I were equal
to this great occasion.

For two bloody years had the brave sons of the valorous South and the
brave sons of the unyielding North desperately contended for supremacy. In
the East and West their armies had swayed backward and forward in alter-
nate defeat and victory. Westward the Union armies were closing in upon
the Gibraltar of the South, and the echo of the victory of Gettysburg was the
glad acclaim that greeted the fall of Vicksburg and the bulletin of our great
captain, that once again the Mississippi flowed unvexed to the sea.

And what of the Army of the Potomac and of the Army of Northern Vir-
ginia? I need not recount the details. Suffice that history has already recorded
that here on the heights of Gettysburg their giant struggle reached its climax;
and this victory of the army of McClellan, of Burnside, of Hooker and of
Meade is crowned with the special glory that in the army of Beauregard, of
Johnson and of Lee they found their equals in desperate valor and undaunted
courage — AMERICANS all — foes then, friends now!

Where all strove so grandly, where all did so nobly, it would be invidious
to make comparisons; but it will not be deemed amiss for us of the corps of
the skillful and gallant Slocum, and of the brigade of the sturdy and immovable
Greene, to here repeat the recorded fact that battle’s fitful circumstance gave
the Third Brigade, Second Division, Twelith Corps, on the night of July 2d,
the proud but costly privilege of saving the Army of the Potomac from dire
disaster, if not from ignoble defeat. And history will fail of truth and justice
if to the Sixtieth, Seventy-eighth, One hundred and second, One hundred and
thirty-seventh and One hundred and forty-ninth New York Volunteers, and
its gallant commander, Gen, George S. Greene,— to the first soldier of all New
York’s more than 400,000 volunteers, Maj. Gen. Henry W. Slocum, command-
ing Twelfth-Corps, who, with steady nerve, with eagle eye, with lion heart,
from Powers Hill, just over there, directed our movements,— if to this small
body of veterans of the Army of the Potomac, is not given the grand dis-
tinction I here claim for it.

This brigade arrived on this field on the afternoon of July 1st, took position
in front of Little Round Top, and advanced skirmishers to the Emmitsburg
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Road. At evening it picketed this front. Early in the morning of July 2d
it took position here on Culp’s Hill, built these works, and July 2d and 3d,
aided by gallant reinforcements, successfully defended them. Time will not
suffice for details of the sanguinary contests here fought. This was the key
to the whole battle line. That it was stubbornly, valiantly held against repeated
and madly desperate assaults of vastly superior forces is all that need now be
said; unless I may add as an illustration, that in this front and mostly in front
of this brigade, nearly 1,400 of the enemy’s dead were found at the close of
the battle; and to point to this torn and broken flag (the Gettysburg flag of
the One hundred and forty-ninth New York Volunteers), whose staff was
twice shot in twain, and on folds and staff showed the marks of eighty bullets.
This service was enough for renown, but their glory ended not here. Trans-
ferred soon after this battle to the vicinity of the beleaguered Army of the Cum-
berland, at Chattanooga, this brigade was in the fore of the wild midnight fight
at Wauhatchie, Tennessee, where Longstreet’s veterans, who had also fought
at Gettysburg, were signally defeated, and where our noble commander, General
Greene, was severely wounded; it climbed the bristling heights of Lookout
Mountain, and in the front rank, nearest the towering palisades, it planted its
flag in victory above the clouds, and crowned with immortal and poetic fame,
the name of Fighting Joe Hooker.

It captured more than half of all the flags taken in the battles of Lookout
Mountain, Missionary Ridge, and Ringgold, and was honored by our hero, Gen-
cral Thomas, by the selection of one of its officers to convey to the President
at Washington all the flags taken by all our forces in these battles.

When Sherman, with his mighty battle-axe, was cleaving the Confederacy
in twain, this brigade was there; it led our armies in forcing the crossing of
the stream at the sanguinary battle of Peach Tree Creek, July 20, 1864; it
was in all the 100 days of battle from Chattanooga to Atlanta, and among the
first, under General Slocum, then commanding our Twentieth Army Corps,
formed of the consolidated Eleventh and Twelfth Corps, to enter that Gate
City of the South; it bore its dancing banners gaily in Sherman’s famous march
“ from the mountains to the sea,” and, receiving the surrender of Savannah ere
daylight, while, save the sentries, all the rest of those armies were asleep, it
planted its banners on the public buildings, just as the sun of December 21st
rose from its morning bath in the waters of the blue sea at our feet

“ Proud, proud was our army that morning
That stood where the pine grandly towers,
When Sherman said, ‘ Boys, you are weary,
This day fair Savannah is ours;’

Then sang we a song for our chieftain,
That echoed o’er river and lea,

And the stars on our banners shone brighter
For Sherman HAD marched to the Sea.”

Again the resistless columns move in the campaign of the Carolinas, and
with them this brigade. The swamps of the Coosawatchie, Salkahatchie,
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Edisto, Congaree, Wateree, Pedee and Saluda, deemed impregnable since
Marion, the Swamp Fox of the Revolution, made them historic, scarcely delay
their march; before their majestic power Charleston, the cradle of secession,
and Columbia, the proud capital of the Palmetto State, bow in sudden submis-
sion; at Averasboro and Bentonville they brush away the foe; at Raleigh they
are “in at the death” of the Rebellion; and soon the veterans of this brigade
enter Richmond by a path made easy by their old comrades of the Army of
the Potomac, and, anon, the long, swinging strides of Sherman’s men, up
Pennsylvania Avenue, and their * bronzed and bearded features,” set with reso-
lution that only death could relax, showed to the assembled representatives of
crowned heads, how they had campaigned across half a continent.

Our tents are indeed folded and our weapons are rusting in these halcyon
days of peace; but he is none the less the good citizen who recalls for personal
gratification, and as guides to present duty, the days of the bivouac and the
charge, whose happy issue has made such an hour as this possible. A happy
hour this! The interchange of greetings, the renewal of friendship, the new
fidelity to the Union, evoked by backward glances at the struggle which has
made it what it is; the resolution always to be true, as we were then true, to
the government we have helped to perpetuate.

One sad reflection mars our festival — the thought that so many who were
with us in the long marches, by the cheerful camp-fire, in the desperate assault,
cannot be with us here. They would come as freely at the call of friendship
as they went from homes of comfort at the call of duty. But the cause for
which they fought is sanctified in their deaths. We revere their memories.
The vacant places in our ranks are more suggestive than the presence of the
living, Call the roll of honored dead! Nay, call not the roll, for time would
not suffice to repeat the names of all who, through the sacrifice of their lives,
preserved the charter of our liberties. These monuments are fitting tributes
to organizations of valiant soldiers, and there are imposing monuments to
officers of high rank, whose marble is none too eloquent in their praise. There
are pages of our history which tell none too forcibly their achievements, but
there are also simple mounds in country churchyards, there are unknown
graves that billow Southern fields, inclosing the clay of heroes to whom chilling
circumstances forbade distinction, who are as worthy of our remembrance as
the gallant slain, whom a more fortunate fame lifted to the summit of a deserv-
ing popularity. Call not the rolll Their memory is in our keeping, is indelibly
engraved upon the tablets of our hearts. They need no proud memorial to
symbol their devotion. :

“ Emblem and legend may fade from the portal,
Keystone and column may crumble and fall,
THEY were the builders whose work is immortal,
Crowned with the dome that is over us all.”
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GENERAL LONGSTREET’S REMARKS.

Gen. Tames Longstreet, of the Confederate army, was present and made a
short address. His appearance was greeted by the veterans with cordial and
enthusiastic demonstrations of applause.

He congratulated the old soldiers present, and said he was glad to find so
many of them alive after so many repeated efforts on his part to lessen their
number. He was glad to meet with them, and spoke in glowing terms of the
prosperity of the reunited country.

The General alluded to the importance of the position on Culp’s Hill, and
conceded to Greene’s Brigade the credit of having successfully prevented the
Confederates from turning General Meade’s right flank. He spoke pleasaritly
of General Greene, saying that he knew him in the old army before the war,
and that there was no better officer in either army.

29
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DEDICATION OF MONUMENT.
60t REGIMENT INFANTRY,
July 2, 1888.
HisToricAL SKETCH BY LiEuT. EDWIN A. MERRITT.

The Second Division of the Twelfth Corps reached the vicinity of the
Gettysburg battlefield at about 4 p. m., where we remained, lying upon our
arms, until 6:30 a. m., on the morning of the 2d of July, when we took up
position in line of battle, about half a mile to the right of Cemetery Hill, on
Culp’s Hill, the Sixtieth connecting with the right of the First Corps, where
we threw up intrenchments connecting with the One hundred and second
New York Volunteers on the right.

The men worked with a will, and had by 9 a2 m. completed a breastwork,
that commanded the brow of Culp’s Hill, which, on the right, extended to low
ground. We were now about one mile from the enemy’s front. Our men
were permitted to lie quietly behind their stacks of arms, in rear of the work,
until 4 p. m. At this time, discovering the enemy in line, supposed to be about
one brigade in strength, General Geary, commanding the division, placed-five
guns in position, which opened on the Rebels, and drove them from sight. The
fire, however, was returned, and some of the cannoneers having been wounded
were replaced by men from the Sixtieth who understood artillery practice.
About 5 o’clock all was quiet on that part of the line and remained so until 7
o’clock, when the Rebel infantry advanced in force. Our skirmishers, falling
back, unmasked our line, which opened upon the enemy at close range a most
destructive fire for about four hours. The fire of the enemy being somewhat
slackened, a portion of the regiment was ordered forward.

The men eagerly leaped the works and surrounded fifty-six of the enemy,
including two officers, whom they brought in as prisoners. They also cap-
tured a brigade battle-flag, said to belong to Jones’s Brigade, and one regi-
mental banner, which, as we learned from one of our prisoners, was a present
from the ladies of the district in which the companies were organized. Seven
Rebel officers were found dead on the ground covered by the colors and
guard. The capture of these flags and prisoners shows how desperate a defence
our men made. The effects of our fire was so terrible that the flags were aban-
doned, and the prisoners were afraid to either advance or retreat. The color
bearers were both killed. One of them had advanced within twenty paces of our
breastworks. The officers and men, on the arrival of these trophies, were
greatly cheered and encopraged. They felt as though they had done a good
thing.

The ammunition had to be replenished several times, which was promptly
done. The regiment was not entirely out of ammunition but once. On the
discovery of this fact Colonel Godard ordered them to * fix bayonets,” which
they did, and in that position waited until they were again supplied.

Great coolness was displayed by both officers and men. OQur loss, during
this night’s action, was 9 men killed and 16 wounded. About midnight
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the finng almost ceased, except by sharpshooters and skirmishers, which
was kept up until daylight, when we were enabled to discover large numbers
of the Rebel dead within fifty feet of our line. The regiment, in this action,
consisted of Colonel Godard, commanding regiment, Lieutenant Nolan, Acting
Adjutant, 16 line officers, and 255 enlisted men.

Irregular picket-firing continued until 4 a. m., on the 3d, when the enemy
again advanced, and heavy firing opened on both sides, which continued until
10 a. m., the enemy being steadily held in check, at which time they retired,
leaving only sharpshooters, who kept up an irregular fire during the day. At
2 p. m., the regiment was relieved for an hour, when it again returned to the
intrenchments, and remained until 2 a. m., July 4th. During the battle on the
3d we lost 2 enlisted men killed, and 19 wounded, and 2 officers — Lieutenant
Stanley, wounded severely in the head, which proved fatal on the 7th day of
July, and Lieutenant B. T. Bordwell, in the foot.

The Sixtieth, it will be observed, was on the extreme left of the Twelfth
Corps, and joined the right of the First Corps. The flags were properly
inscribed with the record of capture, and forwarded to headquarters.

It may not be inappropriate to speak of the operations of the Third Brigade,
of which the Sixtieth formed a part, commanded by Gen. George S. Greene,
and the honorable part it performed at the battle of Gettysburg. The universal
praise awarded it is justly due. The credit cannot be subdivided. The regi-
ments comprising it were the Sixtieth,” Seventy-eighth, One hundred and
second, One hundred and thirty-seventh, and the One hundred and forty-
ninth New York Volunteers, containing within their organizations as good
and brave men as ever the Empire State sent to the war. This brigade was
on the left of the Twelfth Corps. The Second Brigade of the Second Division
was on our right. Thrown forward at a right angle, on the crest of a hill in
front, was a heavy growth of timber, freed from undergrowth, with occasional
ledges of rocks. These afforded a good cover for marksmen. The first duty,
after getting into position, was to intrench, which, by noon on the 2d, was
successfully accomplished, having constructed a breastwork of such material
as was found convenient, of earth, stone, and logs. This work subsequently
proved of great service, as by its assistance a vastly superior force was kept
in check. At about 6:30 p. m. the Twelith Corps was withdrawn from the
line for some purpose, and General Greene directed to occupy the whole
front of the corps with the Third Brigade, which order he was attempting to
carry out, and had placed the One hundred and thirty-seventh New York
in the trenches occupied by the Second Brigade, when the whole line was
attacked. This was about 7 o’clock p. m.

At 8 o’clock the enemy succeeded in gaining the intrenchments on the right,
in the portion of the line formerly occupied by the First (General Williams’s)
Division, which was nearly perpendicular to the line of the Second Brigade,
now occupied by the One hundred and thirty-seventh. The enemy attacked
our right flank, while also attacking the front. This necessitated the changing
of the front of the One hundred and thirty-seventh, which was successfully
done under fire. Four separate and distinct charges were made on our line
before 9:30 o’clock, which were effectually resisted. The situation becoming
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critical, one regiment was sent to its support, which was placed on our right
(“ The Catifornia Regiment "), but was soon withdrawn, leaving the right, as
before, very much exposed. Subsequently, reinforcements were received from
General Wadsworth’s Division of the First Corps, and from the Eleventh
Corps — about 350 men from the former, and 400 from the latter — who ren-
dered important aid, relieving the men so that they could clean their guns and
replenish their cartridge-boxes, which they had entirely emptied of ammunition.
At the close of the attack the brigade held its position.

At 1:30 a. m., on the 3d, the right was reinforced by the return of the First
Brigade of the Second Division, who took position in support of the right of
the Third Brigade. Artillery was placed in position to attack that portion
of the Rebel forces then occupying our intrenchments on the right; and at
4 a. m,, opened on them, and the attack was general on our whole line, lasting
until 10:30 o’clock, when the enemy was driven back, all retiring except their
pickets. During this attack the fire was kept up constantly and effectively
along the whole line. The enemy having been early driven from the trenches,
they were again occupied by the Second Brigade, and the First Division.

The men were relieved occasionally by others, with a fresh supply of ammu-
nition and clean arms, the relief going forward et the double-quick with cheers,
and the troops relieved falling back through their files, when they arrived in
the trenches. The men, by this means, were comparatively fresh, and their
arms in good order.

Capt. A. B. Shipman served on the general’s staff as an inspector general,
and Lieut. C. T. Greene as aide-de-camp. The brigade contained about 1,300
men. The loss of the enemy greatly exceeded ours. We found after the
action in our front, of their dead, 391, and there were across the creek a number
of dead, estimated at 150; making a total of 541. We picked up 2,000 muskets,
of which at least 1,700 must have belonged to the enemy, showing clearly a
loss on their part of killed, wounded, and missing, in addition to those who
may have carried their arms off the field, estimated at 500, and, including 130
prisoners captured, of 2,400 men. Their loss in officers was heavy. The troops
opposed to us proved to be Johnson’s Division of Ewell’s Corps, in the night
attack of the 2d; and the same division, reinforced by Rodes’s Brigade, on
the 3d. General Johnson’s assistant adjutant general was killed, and left on
the field.

The casualties were as follows: killed, 6 officers; 56 enlisted men; wounded,
10 officers, 203 enlisted men; missing, 1 officer, 31 enlisted men; total, 17
officers, 290 enlisted men.

The Sixtieth Regiment was organized at Ogdensburg in the autumn of 1861,
and started for the seat of war November 1st, of that year. It was stationed
on guard along the Baltimore and Ohio Railroad during the following winter.
On the retreat of General Banks’ army in the Shenandoah Valley, it was
ordered to Harper's Ferry, and thence up the valley to Winchester. It was
on active duty at the front again, during the Second Bull Run campaign, under
General Pope. It participated in the battle of Antietam, where Col. William
Goodrich was killed; also twenty-two others, killed and wounded. The regi-
ment also participated in the battle of Chancellorsville, in which 9 were killed,
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44 wounded, and 8 were missing. At Gettysburg, 11 were killed and 39
wounded; at Lookout Mountain, 37 were killed and wounded (the Sixtieth
capturing one cannon and battle flag); at Ringgold, 4 were killed and 14
wounded. The regiment at this time had only 175 men fit for duty.

After the close of the campaign and while located in Lookout Valley it
re-enlisted as a veteran regiment, received furlough, and returned to Ogdens-
burg as a regiment. Returning to the Army of the Cumberland before the
opening of the campaign in 1864, it participated subsequently in the battles
of Resaca, New Hope Church, Peach Tree Creek, and the movement on
Atlanta. It marched with Sherman to the Sea, and northward through the
Carolinas, and was in the battle at Bentonville. After the surrender of the
Rebel armies under Generals Lee and Johnson, the Sixtieth marched with
the victorious army to Washington, and was in the Grand Review of Sherman’s
army. Soon after that event it returned to Ogdensburg, where it was mustered
out of service. From first to last it had a most honorable record.

“RUSSELL ON THE GRASSE.”

By Epwarp ReyNoLDS.*

A soldier of the Sixtieth lay dying on Culp's Hill:

There was lack of tender nursing, there was dearth of surgeon’s skill;
For the battle hot was raging, and each moment added one

To the thousands that lay dying in the hot midsummer’s sun.

A comrade, fighting near him, bent to hear what he might say —

To receive his latest message to the dear ones far away.

The dying soldier faltered: “ Ned, I'll never more, alas!

See my home and friends in Russell — dear old ‘ Russell on the Grasse!’

“If you're among the lucky ones who, when the war is o'er,
Returning home in triumph, hear the * Hich Falls’ greeting roar,
And sec the sister’s sunny smile and mother’s gleam of joy,
When the one beholds her brother, and the other clasps her boy;
If, with trembling voice a maiden asks about her brother ‘'Wwill,”
You can tell her that you saw him fall on Culp’s foe-girded Hill.
And tell her, too — "twill soothe her grief — how traitors fled en masse,
When they met with men from Russell and the towns along the Grasse.

*Of the Ninth New York Cavalry. Comrade Reynolds served at Gettysburg as
mounted orderly for General Slocum, and in the course of his duties was on Culp’s
Hill, where a friend of his boyhood, Sergt. William W. Clark, of the Sixtieth New
York, lay mortally wounded. This poem, like “ Bingen on the Rhine,” contains the
message of a wounded soldier.

The Sixtieth New York was a St. Lawrence County regiment, many of the men
having enlisted from the town of Russell on the Grasse River. The author, also, came
from Russell on the Grasse. i
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“ Tell my brothers when they gather round, the story of to-day —

., Hew gallant Greene'’s ‘New York Brigade’ held Ewell's hosts at bay,
And tell them that ’twas at the point where foemen turned and fled
That their brother ‘ Bill’ was found, among a score of Rebel dead.
Tell my sister not to weep for me, nor grieve that o’er my tomb
No roses planted by her hand, nor violets may bloom;

And tell her if she's true and good her soul at death shall pass
To a happier home than Russell — happy ‘ Russell on the Grasse.”

- There’s another — not a sister — you will know her when she speaks
By the music in her voice and by the roses on her cheeks —
But no — her voice will lose its ring, the roses take to flight,
When she reads my name to-morrow in the death-roll of the fight.
Last night, in dream, I stood within a church, and by my side,
Her hand confidingly in mine, she stood my queenly bride:
A happy dream! but ohl 'twill never, never come to pass!
We shall meet no more in Russell — peaceful ‘ Russell on the Grasse.’
“In coming years, when you relate the story of ‘the war,’—
Of the days when ‘ millions marched to beat of drum and canmon’s jar,'—
You can truly say the sons of old St. Lawrence were as bold
As the boldest of their comrades — brave as bravest knights of old.
And of all the gallant regiments that faced the *fire of death.’
None faced it with a firmer front than did the Sixtieth;
And, 'mid the bravest of the brave, were none who could surpass
In courage men from Russell —loyal ‘ Russell on the Grasse.'”

He paused — the comrade lower bent to hear his latest word;
The swelling roar of battle was the enly sound he heard;
The wounded heart had ceased to beat, the spark of life had fled;
Another happy home was filled with sorrow for the dead;
One more recruit was mustered in to swel the length’ning train,
R Of “ troops en route from Gettysburg to Heaven's peaceful plain.”
And nonc who knew him doubts that good St. Peter let him pass;
And showed him where the boys were camped from “ Russell on the Grasse.”





