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1. Oddities of this odd war
2. Causes of the Civil War

A. The Civil War was fought over ...

3. Differing Economies and Lifestyles

A. The South


B. The north

4. Slaves and Slavery, cause and effect

A. Slaves


B. Slavery


C. Reaction to Slavery

5. Advantages of the north and south

A. Northern Advantages


B. Southern Advantages

6. Goals of the north and south

A. North


B. South

7. Politics and Geography

A. Politics


B. Geography

8. Soldiers of the Civil War

A. Officers


B. Enlisted Men 

9. Weapons of the Civil War
10. Boredom

A. Battling Boredom

11. Death from disease, not battle

A. Number one killer


B. Most common diseases


C. Soldiers suffered from ...

12. Uniforms of the soldiers

A. What they were issued


B. How to tell the difference

13. Battles of the Civil War

A. 1st Bull Run / 1st Manassas


B. 2nd Bull Run / 2nd Manassas


C. Antietam / Sharpsburg


D. Fredericksburg


E. Chancellorsville


F. The Taking of the Mississippi


G. Vicksburg


H. Gettysburg


I. Appomattox Courthouse

14. Women of the war

A. Northern Women


B. Southern Women

15. Women’s Clothing

16. Firsts of the Civil War

17. Numbers of the Civil War
18. Andersonville
19. Camp Douglas
20. The end of the War
21. Specific Soldiers of the Civil War


A. Northern Soldiers


B. Southern Soldiers

Homework Questions

1. What was the Civil War fought over?

2. Compare and Contrast the north and the south.

3. Explain slavery in the United States.  What was the reaction to slavery?

4. Compare and Contrast northern advantages to southern advantages.

5. What were the goals of the north?

6. What were the goals of the south?

7. What were the two political parties? (explain)

8. What was the Confederate capital?

9. What was the Union capital?

10. How far away were they from each other?

11. Compare and Contrast enlisted men to the officers.

12. What were the two most common weapons during the Civil War?

13. Soldiering is what percent boredom and what percent sheer terror?


EC: Who wrote the letter?


      To whom was he writing?

14. How did Civil War soldiers battle boredom?

15. What was the number one kill of soldiers during the Civil War?

16. What were the four most common diseases?

17.  What were five things that soldiers on both sides suffered from?

18. What clothing items were the soldiers issued? (eight items)

19. How would you tell the difference between the two armies?

20. Who were the commanders at the battle of 1st Bull Run / 1st Manassas?

21. Who won the battle of 1st Bull Run / 1st Manassas?

22. Who replaced Irvin McDowell?  Who then replaced ____________?

23. Who were the commanders at the battle of 2nd Bull Run / 2nd Manassas?
24. How far did Jackson travel in 48 hours?
25. Who replaced McClellan?
26. Which battle was the high tide of the Confederacy?
27. Who were the commanders at Antietam / Sharpsburg?
28. Who won the battle of Antietam / Sharpsburg?
29. Who replaced McClellan?
30. Who were the commanders at the battle of Fredericksburg?
31. Who replaced General Burnside?
32. Who were the commanders at Chancellorsville?
33. Who shot Jackson?
34. What two forts were captured on February 6th and February 16th?
35. Who were the commanders at the battle of Vicksburg?

36. How long was Vicksburg under siege?

37. How long did it take to capture the Mississippi?

38. Who were the commanders at the battle of Gettysburg?
39. What were the results of the battle of Gettysburg?
40. Who were the commanders at Appomattox Courthouse?
41. Who wrote Uncle Tom’s Cabin and Dred?
42. Who collected and distributed supplies to wounded soldiers?
43. Who established the American Red Cross?
44. Who was scorned by southerners as a traitor to her birth?
45. Who was an immigrant from Canada?
46. Who was born in Maryland in 1871?
47. Who drowned because of the weight of gold sewn into her dress?
48. Whose name originally was Araminta Ross?
49. What did women usually wear? (nine items)
50. List ten firsts of the civil war.
51. What was mainly used for sieges and bombardments, not battles?
52. Who invented the Gatling gun?
53. Who produced the world’s first successful submarine?  What was it’s name?
54. What was the most common type of anesthetic?
55. What was conscription?
56. Who is the most renowned photographer of the era?
57. How many members of the sharpshooters received the medal of honor?
58. What is the most famous national cemetery?
59. How many men and women were under the age of 21?
60. How many were under the age of 16?
61. How many were under the age of 9?
62. Who went through the most battles and skirmishes?  How many did he go through?
63. How old was Winfield Scott at the beginning of the war?
64. Who was sent to Andersonville to construct a prison?
65. How big was it supposed to be?  How big was it actually?
66. How many prisoners was it to hold?  How many did it actually hold?
67. How long did Andersonville operate?
68. Who was sent to Washington D.C. to face a war crimes trial?
69. Where was Camp Douglas located?
70. How many women and children were found among the prisoners?
71. Who else besides Confederate Prisoners was held at Camp Douglas?
72. Who took command of the prison in May of 1864?
73. What was enacted under Colonel Sweet’s supervision of Chicago and Camp Douglas?
74. How many prisoners died (approximately) at Camp Douglas?
75. What day was Lincoln shot?  What play was he watching?  Who shot him?  What was his profession?
76. When and where was Jefferson Davis captured?
77. Who was probably the most famous boy who served during the Civil War?
78. Who became an officer and retired in 1915 at the rank of Major General?
79. Who was wounded six times and had six horses shot our from under him?
80. Who became a governor after the war?
81. Who was the last Civil War soldier to die from his wounds incurred in the Civil War?
82. Who graduated West Point in 1846?
83. Which Confederate backed Ulysses S. Grant for President in 1868?
84. Who graduated at the top of his class from the US Military Academy in 1854?

85. Who sold Arlington to the US Government for $150,000?

86. Who fought in the campaign against the Mormons?

87. Who spent eight months in Fort Lafayette, New York?

88. Who entered the University of Virginia in 1860?

89. Who married Charlotte Haxel then Juliet Carter?
Discussion Questions
1. Robert E. Lee turned down a chance to command the Union Army when the Civil War began.  Would you have done the same?  Why or why not?

2.Why were the conditions at Andersonville so poor?

3. Why were so many young boys able to go fight even though the enlistment age was sixteen years old?

4. Which side would you have chosen to fight on or support?  Why or why not?
5. In your opinion, could the Civil War have been avoided?  Why or why not?

6. How does the Civil War affect us today?
7. Do you think that Henry Wirtz received a just punishment?  Why or why not?

8. Do you think that the north should have been punished for their war crimes at Camp Douglas just as the south had been punished for their “war crimes” at Andersonville?
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Civil War Poetry
Francis Orrery Ticknor (1822-1874) – Poet and physician.  The “Little Giffen” of his famous poem was a young Confederate soldier severely wounded at the battle of  SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 1Murfreesboro.  He was nursed back to health by Dr. Ticknor, only to be killed in a later battle.

LITTLE GIFFEN
Out of the focal and foremost fire,

Out of the hospital walls as dire,

Smitten of grape shot and gangrene

(Eighteenth battle and he sixteen)—

Specter such as you seldom see,

Little Giffen of Tennessee.

“Take him—and welcome!” the surgeons said,

“Little the doctor can help the dead!”
So we took him and brought him where

The balm was sweet on the summer air;

And we laid him down on a wholesome bed—

Utter Lazarus, heel to head!

And we watched the war with bated breath—

Skeleton Boy against skeleton Death.

Months of torture, how many such!
Weary weeks of the stick and crutch;

And still a glint in the steel blue eye

Told of a spirit that wouldn’t die.

And didn’t.  Nay, more! In death’s despite

The crippled skeleton learned to write.

“Dear Mother” at first of course; and then

“Dear Captain,” inquiring about “the men.”

Captain’s answer: “Of eighty and five,

Giffen and i are left alive.”

Word of gloom from the war one day:

“Johnston’s pressed at the front, they say!”

Little Giffen was up and away;

A tear—his first—as he bade good-bye,

Dimmed the glint of his steel blue eye.

“I’ll write, if spared!” There was news of the fight;

But none of Giffen—he did not write.
I sometimes fancy that, were i king

Of the princely knights of the Golden Ring,

With the song of the minstrel in mine ear,

And the tender legend that trembles here,

I’d give the best, on his bended knee,

The whitest soul of my chivalry,

For Little Giffen of Tennessee.
Our Left
From dawn to dark they stood

That long midsummer day,
While fierce and fast

The battle blast

Swept rank on rank away.

From dawn to dark they fought,

With  legions torn and cleft;

And still the wide
Black battle tide

Poured deadlier on “Our Left”

They closed each ghastly gap;

They dressed each shattered rank;

They knew—how well—

That freedom fell

With that exhausted flank.

“Oh, for a thousand men

Like these that melt away!”

And down they came,

With steel and flame,

Four thousand to the fray!

Right through the blackest cloud

Their lightning path they cleft;

And triumph came

With deathless fame

To our unconquered “Left.”

Ye of your sons secure,

Ye of your dead bereft—

Honor the brave

Who died to save

You’re all upon “Our left”

Francis Miles Finch (1827-1907) – Poet and jurist.  His famous poem “The Blue and the Gray” was inspired by the women of Columbus, Mississippi, who decorated with flowers the graves of Confederate and Union soldiers alike.

The Blue and the Gray
By the flow of the inland river,

Whence the fleets of iron have fled,

Where the blades of the grave-grass quiver,

Asleep are the ranks of the dead:

Under the sod and the dew,

Waiting the judgment day;

Under the one, the Blue,

Under the other, the Gray.

These in the robings of glory,

Those in the gloom of defeat,

All with the battle-blood gory,

In the dusk of eternity meet:

Under the sod and the dew,

Waiting the judgment day;

Under the laurel, the blue,

Under the willow, the Gray.

From the silence of sorrowful hours

The desolate mourners go,

Lovingly laden with flowers

Alike for the friend and the foe:

Under the sod and the dew,

Waiting the judgment day;

Under the roses, the Blue,

Under the lilies, the Gray.

So with equal splendor,

The mourning sun-rays fall,

With a touch impartially tender,

On the blossoms blooming for all:

Under the sod and the dew,

Waiting the judgment day;

Broidered with gold, the Blue,

Mellowed with gold, the Gray.

So, when the summer calleth,


On forest and field of grain,

With an equal murmur falleth

The cooling drip of the rain:

Under the sod and the dew,

Waiting the judgment day;

Wet with the rain, the Blue,

We with the rain, the Gray.

Sadly, but not with upbraiding,

The generous deed was done,

In the storm of the years that are fading

No braver battle was won:

Under the sod and the dew,

Waiting the judgment day;

Under the blossom, the Blue,

Under the garlands, the Gray.
No more shall the war cry sever, 


Or the winding rivers be red;

They banish our anger forever

When they laurel the graves of our dead!

Under the sod and the dew,

Waiting the judgment day;

Love and tears for the Blue,

Tears and love for the Gray.

O Captain! My Captain!
O Captain! My Captain! Our fearful trip is done,

The ship has weather’d every rack, the prize we south is won,

The port is near, the bells i hear, the people all exulting,

While follow eyes the steady keel, the vessel grim and daring;

But o heart! Heart! Heart!

O the bleeding drops of red,

Where on the deck my Captain lies,

Fallen cold and dead.

O Captain!  My Captain! Rise up and hear the bells;

Rise up—for you the flag is flung—for you the bugle trills,

For you bouquets and ribbon’d wreaths—for you the shores a-crowding,

For you they call, the swaying mass, their eager faces turning;

Here Captain! Dear father!

The arm beneath your head!
It is some dream that on the deck,

You’ve fallen cold and dead.

My Captain does not answer, his lips are pale and still,

My father does not feel my arm, he has no pulse nor will,

The ship is anchor’d safe and sound, its voyage closed and done,

From fearful trip the victor ship comes in with object won:

Exult o shores, and ring o bells!

But i with mournful tread,

Walk the deck my Captain lies,

Fallen cold and dead!

Abram Joseph Ryan (1838-1886) – Ryan was a Catholic priest who served in the Confederate Army as a Chaplain.  “The Conquered Banner” is among the most popular Confederate poems of the war.

THE CONQUERED BANNER
Furl that banner, for ‘tis weary;

Round its staff ‘tis drooping dreary;

Furl it, fold it—it is best;

For there’s not a man to wave it,

And there’s not a sword to save it,

And there’s not one left to lave it

In the blood which heroes gave it;

And its foes now scorn and brave it;

Furl it, hide it—let it rest!

Take that banner down! ‘tis tattered;

Broken is its staff and shattered;

And the valiant hosts are scattered,

Over whom it floated high.

Oh, ‘tis hard for us to fold it,

Hard to think there;’s none to hold it,

Hard that those who once unrolled it

Now must furl it with a sigh!

Furl that banner-furl it sadly;

Once ten thousands hailed it gladly,

And ten thousands wildly, madly,

Swore it should forever wave—

Swore that foeman’s sword should never

Hearts like theirs entwined dissever,

Till that flag should float forever

O’er their freedom or their grave!

Furl it! For the hands that grasped it,

And the hearts that fondly clasped it,

Cold and dead are lying low;

And that banner—it is trailing,

While around it sounds the wailing

Of its people in their woe.

For, though conquered, they adore it—

Love the cold, dead hands that bore it!
Weep for those who fell before it!

Pardon those who trailed and tore it!

But, oh, wildly they deplore it,

Now who furl and fold it so!

Furl that banner! True, ‘tis gory,

Yet ‘tis wreathed around with glory,

And ‘twill live in song and story

Though its folds are in teh dust!
For its fame on brightest pages,

Penned by poets and by sages,

Shall go sounding down the ages—

Furl its folds though now we must.

Furl that banner, softly, slowly;

Treat it gently—it is holy,

For it droops above the dead;

Touch it not—unfold it never;

Let it droop there, furled forever—

For it’s people’s hopes are fled.

Killed at the Ford
He is dead, the beautiful youth,

The heart of honor, the tongue of truth,

He, the life and light of us all,

Whose voice was blithe as a bugle-call,

Whom all eyes followed with one consent,

The cheer of whose laugh, and whose pleasant word,

Hushed all murmurs of discontent.

Only last night, as we rode along,

Down the dark of the mountain gap,

To visit the picket-guard at the ford,

Little dreaming of any mishap,

He was humming the words of some old son:

“Two red roses he had on his cap

And another he bore at the point of his sword.”

Sudden and swift a whistling ball

Came out of a wood, and the voice was still;

Something i heard in the darkness fall,

And for a moment my blood grew chill;

I spake in a whisper, as he who speaks

In a room where someone is lying dead;

But he made no answer to what i said.

We lifted him up to his saddle again,

And through the mire and the mist and the rain

Carried him back to the silent camp,

And laid him as if asleep on his bed;

And i saw by the light of the surgeon’s lamp

Two white roses upon his cheeks,

And one, just over his heart, blood red!

And i saw in a vision how far and fleet

That fatal bullet went speeding forth,

Till it reached a town in the distant North,

Till it reached a house in a sunny street,

Till it reached a heart that ceased to beat

Without a murmur, without a cry;

And a bell was tolled, in that far-off town,

For one who had passed from cross to crown,

And the neighbors wondered that she should die.
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