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�³�,���'�R�Q�¶�W���%�H�O�L�H�Y�H���:�H���&�D�Q���+�D�Y�H���D�Q���$�U�P�\���:�L�W�K�R�X�W���0�X�V�L�F�´ 

The quote above is not from 
the Civil War era, but was coined 
about it by Geoffrey C. Ward in The 
Civil War: An Illustrated History . 
This 1990 book was a companion to 
�I�L�O�P�P�D�N�H�U�� �.�H�Q�� �%�X�U�Q�V�¶�� �J�U�R�X�Q�G�E�U�H�D�N��
ing  PBS documentary that kindled a 
latent interest in the history of the 
war, an interest that has abated little 
in the ensuing years. If you think 
about the series, the most evocative 
moments were invariably accompa-
nied by haunting strains of either au-
thentic mid -nineteenth century music 
or twentieth century songs faithful to 
the war era. This new music was led, 
of course, by the now almost standard 
�I�R�U�� �&�L�Y�L�O�� �:�D�U�� �W�X�Q�H�V���� �-�D�\�� �8�Q�J�H�U�� �D�Q�G�� �0�R�O�O�\�� �0�D�V�R�Q�¶�V��
Ashokan Farewell, which some people still insist just 
�³�K�D�G���W�R���E�H���I�U�R�P���W�K�H�����������V�´�������:�H���N�Q�R�Z���L�W���Z�D�V���Q�R�W�����E�X�W���R�X�U��
hearts and minds refuse to accept the fact.  

For our February meeting, we reprised the tal-
ents of local re-enactor and musician Mark LaPointe, 
pictured above. While Mark does all kinds of music (ask 
him about his evocative and very personal Somewhere in 
Germany �R�U���K�L�V���P�X�F�K���O�L�J�K�W�H�U���³�%�R�E���'�\�O�D�Q�´���Q�X�P�E�H�U���������K�H��
has found a passion for telling the story of the Civil War 
�W�K�U�R�X�J�K�� �V�R�Q�J���� �7�K�L�V�� �H�Y�H�Q�L�Q�J�¶�V�� �S�H�U�I�R�U�P�D�Q�F�H�� �K�D�G�� �D�� �Q�H�Z��
theme, that of the Irish soldier in the war. While there 
were other cultural/ethnic groups of volunteers, perhaps 
�P�R�V�W�� �Q�R�W�D�E�O�\�� �W�K�H�� �*�H�U�P�D�Q�V�� �Z�K�R�� �Z�D�Q�W�H�G�� �W�R�� �³�I�L�J�K�W�� �P�L�W�� �6�L��
�J�H�O�´�����W�K�H���,�U�L�V�K���X�Q�L�W�V�����E�R�W�K���1�R�U�W�K���D�Q�G���6�R�X�W�K�����V�W�D�Q�G���R�X�W���D�V��
the groups most recognized for their élan, their devotion 
to their homeland and their ever -present green jacket 
piping, hats and flags...and now, their music. 

The Irish were a social class in 1860 someplace 
near the level of the slaves in the South. Looked down on 
�E�\�� �P�R�V�W�� �³�U�H�D�O�´�� �$�P�H�U�L�F�D�Q�V���� �W�K�H�\�� �F�R�X�O�G�� �Q�R�W�� �I�L�Q�G�� �Z�R�U�N������
When the war began, both those already here and new 
immigrants arriving in the country were told by unscru-
pulous recruiters there were jobs available when, in real-
ity, they were being virtually shanghaied into military 
service. In some cases it was of their own choosing be-
cause the army was at least a meal and a paycheck. The 
song No Irish Need Apply opened the evening with this 
stark fact of Irish existence in America at the time.  

Another song Mark shared was the recruiting 
tune �:�H�¶�O�O�� �)�L�J�K�W�� �I�R�U�� �8�Q�F�O�H�� �6�D�P�� While it sounds boldly 
patriotic, most Irish, in fact, had little allegiance to the 
red, white and blue directly. In most cases they did not  

�W�D�N�H�� �X�S�� �D�U�P�V�� �W�R�� �I�X�U�W�K�H�U�� �W�K�H�� �³�F�D�X�V�H�� �R�I�� �I�U�H�H�G�R�P�´�� �L�Q��
�D�Q�\���D�E�V�W�U�D�F�W���V�H�Q�V�H�����Q�R�U���Z�D�V���L�W���D�V���D���F�U�X�V�D�G�H���W�R���O�L�E�H�U��
�D�W�H���W�K�H���V�O�D�Y�H�V���I�U�R�P���E�R�Q�G�D�J�H�����,�Q���U�H�D�O�L�W�\�����P�R�U�H���R�I�W�H�Q��
�W�K�D�Q���Q�R�W�����W�K�H���,�U�L�V�K���I�R�X�J�K�W���V�L�P�S�O�\���W�R���S�U�R�Y�H���W�K�D�W���W�K�H�\��
�Z�H�U�H���H�T�X�D�O���W�R���R�W�K�H�U���$�P�H�U�L�F�D�Q�V�����Q�H�Z���D�Q�G���R�O�G�� 
 �2�Q�F�H�� �L�Q�� �W�K�H�� �V�H�U�Y�L�F�H�� �D�Q�G�� �I�D�U�� �I�U�R�P�� �K�R�P�H����
�Z�K�H�U�H�Y�H�U�� �L�W�� �P�L�J�K�W�� �E�H���� �W�K�H�� �,�U�L�V�K�� �V�R�O�G�L�H�U�� �Z�D�V�� �M�X�V�W�� �D�V��
�K�X�P�D�Q�� �D�V�� �D�Q�\�� �R�W�K�H�U�� �\�R�X�Q�J�� �P�D�Q���� �+�H�� �P�L�V�V�H�G�� �W�K�H��
�F�R�P�I�R�U�W�V���R�I���W�K�H���V�L�P�S�O�H���O�L�I�H�����W�K�H���K�R�P�H���F�R�R�N�H�G���P�H�D�O�V��
�Q�R�� �P�D�W�W�H�U�� �K�R�Z�� �P�H�D�J�H�U�� �D�Q�G���� �P�R�V�W�� �R�I�� �D�O�O���� �W�K�H�� �F�R�P��
�S�D�Q�L�R�Q�V�K�L�S���R�I���I�U�L�H�Q�G�V�����I�D�P�L�O�\���D�Q�G���W�K�H���V�Z�H�H�W�K�H�D�U�W���K�H��
�O�H�I�W���E�H�K�L�Q�G�����:�K�H�Q���G�X�W�\���Z�D�V���G�R�Q�H���D�W���W�K�H���H�Q�G���R�I���W�K�H��
�G�D�\���� �P�H�Q���Z�R�X�O�G���V�L�W���D�U�R�X�Q�G���W�K�H���F�D�P�S�I�L�U�H���D�Q�G���U�H�P�L��
�Q�L�V�F�H�� �D�E�R�X�W�� �W�K�H�L�U�� �O�R�Y�H�G�� �R�Q�H�V�� �I�D�U�� �D�Z�D�\���� �0�D�U�N�¶�V��
�S�R�L�J�Q�D�Q�W�� �D�F�D�S�H�O�O�D�� �U�H�Q�G�L�W�L�R�Q�� �R�I���5�H�G�� �L�V�� �W�K�H�� �5�R�V�H��
�V�K�R�Z�F�D�V�H�G���W�K�H�V�H���V�W�U�R�Q�J���D�Q�G���G�H�H�S-�V�H�D�W�H�G���H�P�R�W�L�R�Q�V�� 
�7�K�H�� �,�U�L�V�K�� �Z�H�U�H�� �Q�R�W�� �D�O�O�� �V�R�O�G�L�H�U�V���� �&�R�P�L�Q�J�� �I�U�R�P�� �D��

�V�P�D�O�O���L�V�O�D�Q�G���F�R�X�Q�W�U�\�����W�K�H�U�H���Z�H�U�H���D�O�V�R���P�D�Q�\���,�U�L�V�K���V�D�L�O�R�U�V�����$�Q�G���W�K�H��
�I�H�H�O�L�Q�J�V�� �W�K�D�W���Z�D�V�K�H�G���R�Y�H�U���W�K�H�P���D�V���W�K�H�\�� �V�W�R�R�G���Z�D�W�F�K�� �R�Q���G�H�F�N���R�U��
�P�D�Q�Q�H�G�� �W�K�H�� �U�L�J�J�L�Q�J�� �R�I�� �W�K�H���G�\�L�Q�J�� �E�U�H�H�G�� �R�I�� �V�K�L�S�V���Z�L�W�K�� �V�D�L�O�V�� �Z�H�U�H��
�Y�H�U�\���V�L�P�L�O�D�U���W�R���W�K�H�L�U���F�R�P�U�D�G�H�V���D�V�K�R�U�H�����7�K�H���/�H�D�Y�L�Q�¶���R�I���/�L�Y�H�U�S�R�R�O��
�V�S�R�N�H�� �Q�R�W�� �R�Q�O�\�� �R�I�� �W�K�H�� �S�R�U�W�� �W�K�D�W�� �P�D�Q�\�� �R�I�� �W�K�H�V�H�� �P�H�Q�� �O�H�I�W�� �I�U�R�P��
�Z�K�H�Q���W�K�H�\���H�P�E�D�U�N�H�G���W�R���W�K�H���Q�H�Z���O�D�Q�G���W�K�D�W���Z�R�X�O�G���E�H�F�R�P�H���K�R�P�H , 
but also, in many cases, to the girl they had left behind. 
And, when the song Her Bright Smile Haunts Me Still was 
played,  you could almost see a sailor lying on the deck un-
der the nighttime canopy of stars remembering the life he 
might well never know again.  

But the Irish enjoyed music that was not always 
�³�W�K�H�L�U�V�´�����P�X�V�L�F���W�K�D�W���E�H�O�R�Q�J�H�G���W�R���D�Q�\���P�D�Q���F�D�X�J�K�W���X�S���L�Q���W�K�H��
confusing, harrowing, frightening experience that was the 
Civil War. Mark shared many other standards that spread 
across all the levels, ranks, ethnicities and beliefs of the 
common soldier, both North and South. From The Wild 
Rover, a joyful clapping song, to the 1864 campaign song 
Lincoln and Liberty Too �����W�R���*�H�R�U�J�H���)�����5�R�R�W�¶�V���S�D�W�U�L�R�W�L�F��Bat-
tle Cry of Freedom, introduced at a Chicago rally in 1862 
�D�Q�G���Z�K�L�F�K���E�H�F�D�P�H���S�H�U�K�D�S�V���W�K�H���I�L�U�V�W���³�K�L�W���V�R�Q�J�´���L�Q���$�P�H�U�L�F�D�Q��
history when it sold 350,000 copies of sheet music at two 
�F�H�Q�W�V���H�D�F�K�����W�R���-�X�O�L�D���:�D�U�G���+�R�Z�H�¶�V���H�W�H�U�Q�D�O���W�X�Q�H����The Battle 
Hymn of the Republic , written in the Willard Hotel in 
�:�D�V�K�L�Q�J�W�R�Q���D�I�W�H�U���V�K�H�� �D�Z�R�N�H�� �I�U�R�P�� �D�� �G�U�H�D�P���� �� �0�D�U�N�¶�V�� �H�Y�H�Q��
ing of song led his audience down the distinctive path of 
Civil War music, always proving that, to the average sol-
dier in the war, music meant many things, but most often 
�L�W�� �V�L�P�S�O�\�� �P�H�D�Q�W�� �³�K�R�P�H�´���� �$�V�� �W�K�H�� �O�D�W�H�� �6�R�X�W�K�H�U�Q�� �K�L�V�W�R�U�L�D�Q��
�D�Q�G�� �U�D�F�R�Q�W�H�X�U���6�K�H�O�E�\�� �)�R�R�W�H�� �V�D�L�G���� �³�,�� �G�R�Q�¶�W���W�K�L�Q�N�� �\�R�X�� �F�R�X�O�G��
�R�Y�H�U�V�W�U�H�V�V�� �W�K�H�� �L�P�S�R�U�W�D�Q�F�H�� �R�I�� �P�X�V�L�F�� �L�Q�� �W�K�D�W�� �Z�D�U�´���� �7�R�� �O�H�D�U�Q��
more about Mark LaPointe and his music, visit 
www.marklapointelive.com .  
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