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Southern Identity in the 21st Century
What exactly does it mean
to be a Southerner in the 21st
Century? Is it spending
countless hours finding out
who your Confederate ancestor
is and joining up with the local
Sons of Confederate Veterans?
Or is it driving around town
with a Confederate flag bumper
sticker on the back of your
pickup truck? Or maybe it’s
being “that guy” that spends
countless hours setting the
internet on fire with endless
online debates over whether
the South was right in the War
Between the States?
This was a question I was
recently asking myself after
reading I’ll Take My Stand, an
extremely thought-provoking
collection of essays from twelve
Southerners first published
almost 90 years ago. Sometimes shockingly prophetic, it’s
not hard to come away from
this timely and influential book
understanding a great deal
more about what it means to
be a Southerner. But a
Southerner in the 21st
century? What does that mean
for us in the turbulent times of
the here and now? After years
of political correctness,
harmful industrialization,
corrosive progressivism, big
government interference,
apathy and public school
indoctrination, it’s safe to say
that a lot of what these writers
predicted has unfortunately
come true. But while a lot has
changed for the South, some of
it good and some of it downright awful, the battle for the
hearts and minds of our people
certainly continues. And to be
honest, we might be surprised
at just how positive things

could be for the future of our
Southern communities.
For instance, I grew up in the
80’s and 90’s in a local rural
community rich with Southern
history. But thanks to my local
school, I pretty much had zero
knowledge about a lot of it until
adulthood. What I did learn as a
kid, I picked up from my folks and
from just soaking in the community around me. And as such, I
wouldn’t say that either mom or
dad or anyone in the community
ever went out of their way to
preach the doctrines of Southern
civilization, or about the Confederacy and the evils of Reconstruction. But I suppose that’s because
we were all busy just living life.

pioneers of the community lay
at rest – along with a number of
Southern soldiers who died in
the local battle. Both naturally
fired the imagination of my
younger self, and helped give a
sense of identity to my home.
And then there was our
Christian upbringing, with my
parents often talking about how
God’s word applies to daily life
and current events. They didn’t
have all the answers – nor did
they pretend to know it all. But
as we traveled down the road in
our Delta 88, with me and my
brother in our “Little Rebel”
Confederate flag ball-caps, we’d
have a lot of fun talking it over
and spending time together –
whether it was on a trip to the
mountains, a Saturday day-trip
or a picnic while out getting
groceries on a Friday night.
No, we weren’t a family of
farmers. And no, we weren’t
necessarily getting an Abbeville
Institute level of education
regarding the South. But we
did spend a lot of time outside
enjoying creation, learning
about God and man, and
valuing and seeking out those
moments in daily life where one
Dad was a schoolteacher in the
could just stop and smell the
city, and mom was a hard-working roses. With all that’s wrong in
stay at home mom. As a result, we the world, my upbringing has
spent a lot of time together as
allowed me as a 40 something
family during the summers
year old man to identify that
snapping beans, working in the
special way of life, and see how
gardens (which us kids would
it stands far apart from 150
always grumble about), and mom years of life under a Northern
and dad shooing us outside to
progressivist worldview of
play in the woods on our acreage. endless war, genocide against
There was also a couple of
the unborn, collapsing
reenactments depicting the small communities and families and
battle that took place outside my a relativistic spiritual vacuum.
hometown, as well as mom and
As a result, I can now confidad’s interest (and thus my
dently help lead my own family
interest) in the weed-strewn
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cemetery down the road where the

May 24th ~~ Sam Davis Camp
meets at 7:00 p.m., Oglesby
Community Center. Speaker: Dr.
Michael Bradley The Center is
adjacent to the Woodson Chapel
Church of Christ on Edmondson
Pike, 1/2 block South of the
intersection of Edmondson Pike
and Old Hickory Blvd.
June 2nd ~~ Confederate Memorial
Day Ceremony, 10:00 a.m. at the
Sam Davis Statue, State Capitol
grounds.

only hardened our resolve, and
added to our ranks those fellow
Southerners throughout America
who will no longer stand by and
watch as our kids are sacrificed to
more heartache and suffering.
Sure, we’ve had some setbacks over
the past 90 years. But there are a
lot of us who still love our Lord, our
homes, and our families – as well as
who we are as a people (which
includes our history and our brave
ancestors) – and are willing to take
our stand well into the 21st
Century. ~~ Lewis Liberman

June 9th ~~ Work day at N.B.
Forrest Home, Noon until...
June 16th ~~ 16th Annual Forrest
Homecoming and Southern
Heritage Festival, Chapel Hill. Rain
or Shine, 9:00 - 3:00
June 28th ~~ Sam Davis Camp
meets at 7:00 p.m., Oglesby
Community Center. Burgers and
dogs will be served....
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on a path of self-reliance through
home schooling, a love of God, and
taking time to enjoy life and each
other.
This is why I say there’s a lot
more hope and positivity than the
media would want us to believe.
The South is alive and well, and I
know my upbringing wasn’t an
anomaly of the times. I can say
this, because I’ve seen you all out
there. I’ve seen plenty of Southernminded Baby Boomers, Gen Xers
and Millennials who are out there
working hard homeschooling their
kids, giving back to their community through charity efforts,
working in the church, defending
our artwork from censorship and
shame, and growing our civilization
through new works of Southern art,
literature and music. If anything,
the persecution from the left has

Those who attack Confederate
monuments echo the prejudice
they seek to condemn.
On a recent evening I squandered half an hour on a public
television program about Confederate statues in New Orleans. It was a
gross waste of time. It began and
ended with the usual incivilities in
which zealous advocates shouted at
one another with little or no
informed reference to history or art.
More careful consideration is
urgently needed. The North
Carolina Historical Commission is
weighing the fate of Confederate
monuments on the state capitol
grounds. And there is the continuing enmity to “Silent Sam” on the
UNC campus. As I write, it has been
splashed with red ink by a person
identified as a grad student in the
university history department.
Selective assault on the
markers of the past is an assault on
the memories they symbolize. It is a
form of iconoclasm – imagesmashing – and it had a bad name
when I studied history. Seventeenth
century English Puritans destroyed
beautiful stained glass windows

and other irreplaceable works of
sacred art in ancient churches — in
the name of anti-"popery." There
was similar Reformation vandalism
in Luther’s Wittenberg, before
Luther himself reminded the zealots
that even Catholic aesthetics had
its proper place.
My own generation came of age
in the 1950s amid warfare in which
civilization and its values were often
at stake. We had the good fortune
to be inoculated against attacks on
historical memory by the journalism of George Orwell. He had
written a celebrated dystopian
novel “1984,” and his journalism
reinforced the inventive terms in
the novel — the “vaporization” of
unfashionable political figures, who
were banished into a realm of the
forgotten which Orwell dubbed “the
memory hole.”
As a student of historic memory
I understood that its keynote is
inclusiveness, the bad and
disfavored with with the good,
without which history becomes
distorted and unbalanced. I confess
to feeling a certain sympathy with
Confederate symbols, for ancestral
reasons. But I would defend them
as firmly if the structures under
attack memorialized, say, William
Tecumseh Sherman, the Union
general whose march through
Georgia in the last year of the Civil
War anticipated later forms of
“strategic” warfare on civilian
populations. In some quarters
Sherman is today condemned as a
proto-war criminal. He himself said,
“war is cruelty; you cannot refine
it.” But that truth is not accepted
by detractors who associate him
with “Bomber Harris,” the
devastator of German cities in
World War II and the US Strategic
Air Command over Japan.
Eventually the double-think
(another Orwell term) that animates
the present assault on Confederate
monuments will be as much
deplored as is Puritan iconoclasm

in the holy wars upon “popish”
stained glass in the Reformation
era. Puritanical censure is not
conducive to the grasp of historical
perspective. Orwell understood the
evils of doctoring memory to fit
fashion. Nazism needs no elaboration. Stalin’s Soviet Union likewise
had approved scientists — Lysenko
in genetics, Pavlov in psychology —
whose “science” emphasized the
conditioning of human minds and
spirits to fit ideology.
Even the American Historical
Association has recently chimed in
with a statement justifying the
attack on Confederate monuments
on grounds that these works were
“part and parcel of...legally
mandated segregation and
widespread disenfranchisement...to
intimidate African Americans
politically and isolate them from the
mainstream of public life.”
In fact, as historians of the civil
rights movement of the Sixties
know, the association of inanimate
monuments with racism and
segregation is almost entirely in the
minds of those who choose to
believe it. Those who lived through,
and approved, that beneficial phase
of American history would be hard
pressed to think of a single instance
when a monument got in the way of
the overdue defeat of Jim Crow. The
premier professional organization of
American historians should correct,
not parrot, the puerile cant of
white-collar vandals who deface
public monuments.
Do I equate those who
vandalize Silent Sam and other
Confederate monuments with the
totalitarian assailants of human
nature? Of course not. That would
be a distortion as grotesque as the
association of memorials with the
evils of racism. But old or young,
they are fellow travelers in forms of
historical prejudice whose dangers
and implications they do not
understand. Their elders in the
history departments and law
schools should not be enablers.
~~ Edwin M. Yoder Jr.,
Charlotte (NC) News-Observer

Portsmouth, Virginia -In a ruling that could make it
harder for Portsmouth to move a
Confederate monument out of
downtown, a judge rejected the
city’s request to declare it the owner
of the 125-year-old statue.
Circuit Judge William S. Moore
Jr. said the court only has
authority to decide “actual
controversies” and could not preemptively rule that the city owns
the monument, which has sat at
Court and High streets since 1893.
Fred Taylor, an attorney
representing several monument
supporters, viewed the April 30
decision as a win. He described the
city’s legal effort as a “peremptory
strike,” an attempt to shield itself
from lawsuits should it move the
monument. “The courts – they just
don’t work like that,” Taylor said.
Mayor John Rowe said he
didn’t know what the city would do
next. He expected the council to
discuss the issue with City Attorney
Solomon Ashby Jr. before making
any decisions. “Then we will see,”
Rowe said.
Ashby did not respond to
requests for comment.
In October, a majority of the
Portsmouth council voted to
support moving the monument to
Cedar Grove Cemetery, where it
would sit near the graves of
Confederate leaders and soldiers.
The next day, Portsmouth
asked the court to weigh in on the
monument in a complaint filed
against a local chapter of the Sons
of Confederate Veterans: Stonewall
Camp #380.
The city argued it was the
rightful owner of the monument
even though a deed was filed in
March 1929 transferring it to a
group of Stonewall Camp trustees.
The city said the people who were
giving the monument did not have
any ownership interest in it at the
time.
Moore didn’t address that

portion of the city’s claim in his
opinion, or the legality of moving
the monument.
For years, it was believed
Virginia law generally prohibited
damaging or removing a war
memorial. But an ongoing legal
battle regarding a Charlottesville
monument has made the issue
murkier.
In light of Moore’s decision,
Portmsouth Councilman Mark
Whitaker said he doesn’t expect the
council to take any new action
regarding the monument until the
Charlottesville case is settled.
Whitaker would like the
monument to have been removed
already and thinks the city could
legally do so, but he said “the
majority of this present council has
adopted a wait-and-see approach.”
”That could mean the Virginia
Supreme Court, the U.S. Supreme
Court – I don’t know,” he said.
Taylor, the attorney for
monument supporters, derailed the
city’s case when he told the court
Stonewall Camp #380 was not
claiming any ownership.
During a March hearing, Taylor
said the chapter is not the
Stonewall Camp mentioned in the
deed. He said the chapter was only
founded in 1978 – 49 years after
the deed was signed.
Taylor said he did not believe
the city owned the monument,
either. But he argued the court
should not be issuing advisory
opinions on who owns it if no one is
challenging the city’s ownership.
Moore agreed.
The chapter’s disavowal of any
ownership rights regarding the
monument doesn’t mean members
will sit back and watch if the city
moves to relocate it, Taylor said.
Under state law, he said, “any
interested party can step in to
protect it whether they own it or
not.” ~~ pilotonline.com
Editor's Note: Attorney Fred
Taylor has been an SCV member
since he was a boy, and some of
your Sam Davis Camp compatriots
have known him personally for
twenty years or so. In his 30s now,
he's still exceptionally bright, and,
even better, he's one of ours.

Soldiers of the Kentucky National Guard's 1st Battalion,
623rd Field Artillery posing in front of a M110A2. Persian
Gulf - Operation Desert Storm, Jan-April, 1991
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