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The Battle of New Orleans

Here, i my rude log cabin,
Tow poores men there bo

Among the mountain ranges

Of Tastem Tenncisce,

Ay limbs aze weak and shrunken,
White baies upon my brow,

My dog—Ve still old fllowi—
My sols compasion zow.

Yot 1, when yorng sod lusty,

Have gono through stiing sconcs,
For I veat down with Carrol

o fight at New Orlans,

You say yourd Bko to hear me
“The stcsiag story eI,
OF those who stood the battlc
And thwse who Sghting fell.
Shest work to count our osses—
We stood and dropped the fos
As oy s by et |
Men “h00t the buck or doe.
And whilo they fell by hundseds
Upou tho bloody plin,

b nem e e
A0 only eight wero saia,

The eighth of January,
Befors the brcak of day,

Our raw and hasty levics
Were brought into array.

No cotton-bales hefore ws—
Some foal that faschood told;
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Belore us was an eerthwork
Bt from the svampy mould,
ko there we stood ia sleace,
4nd walted yith a frovm,

To grect with biody welcome
The bulldogs of the Crown.

Tho heavy fog of morming
Still hid the plain from sight,
‘When came 2 thread of scarlet
Marked faatly in tho white,
We fred a single canson,
And s its thunders olled,
“The mist before us lfted

In many a heavy fold—

The mist before us lifted

And in thelr bravery fine
Came rushing to their ruin
The fearless British live.

“Then from our waiting casnon
Leaped forth the deadly flame,
To mest the advancing columns
That swift and steady came.
‘The thiety-twos of Crowley
And Bluchfs twenty-four

To Spots's eighteen-pounders
Responded vith their rosr,
Sending the grape-shot deadly
‘That marked s pathway plain,
nd paved the road it travelled
With corpses of the slain.

Ous sifls irmly graspng,
Aud beadles of the din,
We stood in silence waiting
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For orders to begin.
Our fingers on the tiggers,

Our heatts, with anger stirred,
Grew stll more ferce and eager
s Jackson's voice was heard
“Stand steady! Wasto no powder!
Wait il your shots wil el
To-day tho work you fnish—
Sea that you do it well”

Thei columas drawing nesrer,
‘We felt our patience tire,

When came the voice of Careall
Distiet and measored, “Fiel”

Obl then you should have marked us
Out volleys on them pour—

Hae e o oyons s

Ting sharply through the tosr,

And seen theis oremost columas
Melt hastly away

s smow in mountain gorges

Beore the fods of May.

They soon r-formed theiz columns,
And, mid the fata rain

‘We never ceased to hurle,
‘Came to their work again.

‘The Forty-fourth s with thes,
“That frst its lausels won

With stout old Abescrombie
Beneath an casten sun.

It rushes to the battle,

And, Siough within the rear
TtsTeader s a laggard,

Tt shows no signs of fear,
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It &l ot meed it eclonel,
or so0u thero came fnstead
4n eaglo-eyed commander,
Aud on its mazch he led.
“Tvias Pakenbam n pesson,

e leader of the eld;
1 knew it by the cheering
That loucly round him pesled;
And by his quick, sharp movement
‘W felt bis hears was streed,
As when at Selamanca
Ho lod the fghting Third

Sir Edwards charger staggers;
He leaps at once to grouad.,
And exo the beast alls bleeding
Another borso i found
Hissight arm falls—ti wounded;
He waves on bigh his eft;

n vain e londs the movement,
The ranks in twain are ek
The men in scarlet waver
Befors the mea i browa,

And fy in uter panio—

‘The soldiers of the Crov!

The smoke passed slowly
And,as it soared on Ligh,

Tsaw the brave commander

In dying anguish L.

They bear him from the bactle
WES never fied the foe;
Unmoved by death around thera
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His bearers sofdy go.
In vain ther care, o gentle,
Fades cacth and al its seenes;
Tho man of Selumanca

s desd st New Orleans.

‘The stormers had retreated,

‘The bloody work was o'e

The fest of the invaders

‘Woro soon to leave our shore.
‘We sested on our xifls

And talked about the fight,
When came a sudden mmurmmue
Like fire from loft to right;

‘We turned and saw our chieftain,
And then, good friend of mine,
‘You should have heard the cheering
That rang along the line.

For wel our men remembered
How lttle, when they came,

Had they but native courage,
And trus in Jackson's name;
How through the day he labored,
How kept the vigils sil,

“Till disipline controlled us—

A stronger power than vl

And how he hurled us at them
Within the evening hour,

That red night in December

Aud made us fecl our power.

Tn answer to our shouting
Fire it Lis eyo of gray;
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He passed upon his bay.
Wik fom e balld fover,
And shruaken n cach limb,
Tho swamps of Alabama
Hiad done their work on him;
But spito o that and fasting,
4nd hous of slecpless care,
The soul of Andew Jackson
Shone forth in glory there.

mmosas by mxoLiex [Sigigenl”

The Batdl of New Orleass ws fought two wecks aftr the
Traty of Ghent had sctally endd the War of 1512, Sow
commuaication kept tho v, of pesc from the waring s
il tha Lutle, which setld nothing exoep the emergencs ol
Andrew Jakson st  new Amesican b, s ove.

sokokorick

“The whole country was growing, New Eeglaod skippers
ke poor Treson (whom Whittes later Jeared had o
deseted his drovwning seamen) were carrying eicgo to
and from al the commercial ports of the world. Thoms
Joffrson died in 1826 and Lafayet, the Freach noblo
who had thrown in bis lot with the Americaa Revolu-
tion, was memorialized on bis death in 1534 in verses
by M. Madison. Olivr Wendell Holmes (writng con-
siderably laer 1o protest its planned destruction) im-
‘mortalized OId ronsides,the heroic surviving frigte of
the War of 1812.





