
Carson, Joseph Perryman – March 21st, 1865 – To: Charlotte 

Camp 4th Geo. Regt 

Near Petersburg Va 

March 21st, 1865 

 

My own dear Charlotte; 

 I avail myself of the present opportunity, to send you a letter.  Dock has teased me no 

little, to allow him to go home on furlough, and to induce me to consent, has made the money, to 

carry him there.  He has been very faithful, and on that account I more readily yield.  Besides, he 

can carry you a letter, and also tell you all about me, and then when he returns can bring me 

something to eat.  

 Of late I have not had the opportunity of writing to you as often as I wanted, and I have 

no assurance that any I have written have reached you.  We have been changing about a great 

deal lately, until now we are very near Petersburg, and almost at the celebrated Crater.  The big 

blow up.   

We are very near the Enemy here, and are compelled frequently to defend upon our 

works for protection.  The most danger we have to apprehend is from the mortar batteries of the 

Enemy.   You will recollect that they are thrown to great heights in the air, and fall 

perpendicularly down into our works.  They then explode.  It pains me to tell you of the death of 

one of the most estimable soldiers of my Co. Sergt. E. M. Law.  It occurred on yesterday, and 

from the explosion of a mortar shell.  There were two others in the Regt. slightly wounded.  I 

have succeeded in procuring a large new tent, and have hoisted it in full view of the enemy.    I 

have digged out the ground underneath it so as to secure from all missiles except the kind I have 

mentioned.  My Darling I am exposed, but I will not fear what man may do unto me.  I endeavor 

to take the bible as my counsel which says “fear not them that kill the body but rather fear them 

which are able to destroy both soul and body.”  My Darling you certainly must have him praying 

for me.  I feel that I am supported by the strong arms of our God whom we serve and I find 

myself imbued with a fortitude to undergo and a resignation to submit hitherto almost unknown 

to me. 

True I desire above all things in the wide world, to be with you and take you in my arms, 

and hug you tightly to my faithful bosom, while I whisper in your attentive ear. “Well done my 

beloved wife, you are the prettiest the sweetest, the purest and the best and everything you have 

done you did it with the sole view of perfecting my happiness.”  My Darling my cup of 

happiness is full and yet you daily add to the measure.  Surely, surely my dearest wife you are 

hard to satisfy.  Already I love you until I have cast out everything else to make room and still 



my heart is full to overflowing, and yet you make me love you more.         And now that you 

have become a mother, I can do no more than praise God for the day I met you, and praise Him 

forever for the day you gave me your beloved heart and hand. 

My Darling Wife let not your heart be troubled for me. 

I believe in God, and no real harm can befal me.  

When the battle is over, it may be my fate to be numbered with the slain, but I shall leave 

behind for my darling wife, and my precious child, a good name which shall shine with no […] 

lustre, and having planted my feet upon the Eternal Shore shall look back with Guardian care. 

 


