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SOUTHERN

OR, CAPTIVITY OF COLO

Eeapeetfully dedicnted to the 22d Wiseansin, 19¢
fantry, eaptured at Thompson's

A tade T will cell, whnt Intely befel
Bome brave Northwestery haya, air;
A thotsand amd more, & number of ssore,
All H1|“ippul:| of their joys, sir,
T'is beld fn derison to live in o prison,
Ad b we were felons, glr;
The forsunes of war bave brought us =0 far,
Mot the stealing of mslons, sie
Chotsur—The boys we sl are, who have oot a
CHbE,
OF what may be given us (o do or to bear.

It waa s hright doy, we met in she fray,
The wild host of Van Dorn, sir:
Eent into bis elutel, Tabould think ns mmueh,
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1 Bure trapped a8 we were horn, sl
= Thongh five to one, we thoaght not 1o run,
i‘ Rt Taught tleeun full ive howrs, sir;
1 We madde great slaughier, bo Dad oo baek water, |
| s overpowerod, siv
1 fhorne—I{ln boys, &,
(=]
i (or eavaley lew, our artillery ton,
? 'l"lli.ugﬂ bieghiin 1o ke Bl girg
Gilleere, dotard e, wiuse fool or traitor be,
| War ti b Jasst grood tewe, sie
= The gremi LB AL then eaie Lo oue Wiy,
®  Weda'ob thk it g0 grear, sivs:
T As primoaces of wor, they starved us 11 swear
ii T'_le:’ bt o ||i|1|.g L wml, ir.

Cleorwe— 'l boy | &o.

There's plengy nliead, so cheer np my lul,
g oy’ ralions for three, sir;
And then hird nrsrehel Ea'.illg ol we ||r|.|'|.'|.||'-|.'|.
With the l;.n;l.'x il it T EEE, Hir,
Nizht wod nighl again stiod we in the rain ;
Ave, is wia lined Indead, gie,
Woa teedled eold strennis, 1o o slepp- no dreaing ;
Tt halbed wight of their guard, e,
Chorus—The boys, Lo

At Tullahomn, all will allow me,
B oupp tuched it to ua, sie; o
T’Jlul.lﬁll wet il wenry, slambing all uig'lll. dreary
Lhid pot quite undo us. sir;
Ankle deep in mire, gaibered brash for fira;
Wrink sonks patsea wpon one leg, i ;
Bo jud o we feel can't couk the raw medl :
Ha | Erugg) sores not o peg sir,
Caorwr—The boys, &,

Raw meal and raw pork to us was no joke,
In thint gild wind swd rain, air;

Branding in the slosh, 10 make caps of mush,
Uhar ¢yes by morning smoke hlind. sir.

Then what du chey do? Taxe our overcomts bloe;
They date ' blue-bellied Yankz,™ sir;

shows,
Take them—mno lenve—no thanks, sir.
Chorus—The boys, &e,

That gold froely morn, that thes we were alorn 3
They vobbed our olficers, tos, sir,
Rebs, g0 to the dickens! watch

chivkens,
- Guariding your raosts, wa'ra through, sir.
0, Genernl Bragg, you cursed gas bag,
[t wag dona by your order, sir;
"Tia a devilish Tos 1renis prissaers 5o,
Your coiige caniet prosper, sir.
Chorus—The boys, ke,

In cars rlokety, old, we shiveral with cold,
Bonen wers minus s door, sir
Ecavce fit for hogs, wa squntied lke frogs
Ower eold eracks in the Hodr, sie;
O gat bolt upright. regues ne'sr pinned so tght,
ir |E1ng several an?, Hir:
With wchea in our bones, prayers, curse?®, m1c
HL"-'I-'!I'IB-.
We hardly eonld gleep, sir.
Chorus—7The Iﬁ}_‘rn, e

Where'sr wie dil go, they ma te us o show,
Waated our warehes nnd kobves, sir;

We iraded for brewl till we'd = nury & red,”
All for to guve cur lives, sir.
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WRITTEN ON (LD ENVELOPES IN “LIEBY IPRISON,"

By EDWIN R. F. HART, Company €, 221 Regiment Wisconsin Volunteers,
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But not our’ good clothes; amd to make fine

your own

BEAUTIES ;

NEL COBURN'S BRIGADE.

h Michigan, 33d and &5h Indisns Velunteer In-
Station Tenn., March dih, 1863,

Whera'er we did o, they wanted to know,
Y What's you'uns 'Flﬁhti:n' wa'uns for, sir ¥
*Want to marey our nigs, you mean Yankee plgat
“Thet's why vou stick to the war, sir””
Cherwa—The boys, &e.

Days to wenls wore on. we wall worn anil gone,
Ere to Richinond wo came, gir,

Tor begathie the bad air and eat the poor fare
U0 Labbiy prisan of fame, sir

Resting, we think wa're on the grave's brink ;
These dend in bartle well off, gir:

Hineo our comlorta sre gone, with langoor we

Fawn, -
|  Ench man hearse with n cough, =i,
| Choras—The boys, &e.

{Now spit on the foor, thers's room thers for
| FTREN S
They don't furnizh =pittonns, siv;
We'll it foar the kills, we ugly =t mod sills"
[}

i ke do many eonas, @i

ks bpmsts in m dem, rhese long Tamizhod mon
Benvee gon wajl tor theirmeal, sir;

From mormning gill night they 1alk wicl 1|1'|i|§|ll
L | II|||.,'_'-; they poull eal, gir

The boye, &e.

Cl ey

!'l'!'-r apup is not eweet from =ach lainied meat,
| Fur £ men do desperats Things, sir;
So owa ealb The anuifl ujh. with wooilen Hjoon and
| cHp, y
And whittle the bowes into rines, &ir,
,||_n;5--1.\ al |ig!|l ! mora banilig ta iig'hl..
Eavl saldier sirdppel to the boog, sire.
He gives no gquarter. hut wihna ssale slanghter,
Fie the liee, heor them 1,'|'||.|.'k_I B,
Currae—The boya, &e
Prawlod on By Ve, run over iy mies,
Naw we hove to sndare, sir,
A o fiilul sloep, or else vigds keep,
| Bt thme will bring a cure, sie,
IA Tew wopds more on this sad seore, "
And we elosg this sl tale, ale;
W hen water gave ot {0 the plpes aboat,
It eo=t 128 o dollar o pail eir
Chorua—The boys, ke

A glad duy s gome, we're on onr way home,
Hurrah for the stars and siripes, sic:

| ook, bays, there they be, o arm of the eoa ;

Furewell Dixie's birs and gripes, sir.
Hops apd plenty smile on us mow the while,
A flag by vs mlored, sir.
Wirth w whale pew suit, we were washed to boot,
Ape very nonch restored, sir,
horas—The boys, ke

it many are gone, dropplng off along,
Life, ton ton ter, wore oof, ie:

Worn many of ua.but with onre, we trust,
Ta mave 'l'it.ll..'l‘i:_;ﬁl' ahout. lir;

A now we will shout, Jeff. Daris plays out,
Fheyre moat starved (o desth. sie,

Their money's poor staff, and lfeod nat ensugl,
They aun't live long on the pegh, s,

horns—The boys, &e.

Wrar aonwtey, on thes hlessings of the fres,
We'll toal with dauhle strength, ate,
That tpaitees shall quail, aml justics J;ure'ruil
(er our land's wntire length, sir.
To owr lbomes we'd his, towanl the western
shy,
And when we shall reornit, sie,
Exuhunﬁe-lj take the field, think of Bragg, nor
kel
l..'rl1i]1lllay censa bo ghoot, &ir,
At Unele Eam (7. L.
Chorws—T e buys, &c

(Mhorus No, 2,—0, wo are the boys that fear no
noi=e,
And hay or no hay, stand up lo
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