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The Unconquered Banner 

North Carolina SCV Flag Day 

March 8, 2008; Raleigh, NC 

 

Commander Tyson, Dr. Cathey, Rev. Martin, and Southern Compatriots, I‟m deeply grateful and 

honored to share this day with you.  It‟s no false humility to say I don‟t feel equal to the task of 

following your native son -- and now happily ours in South Carolina -- Dr. Clyde Wilson.  I‟m 

merely his student.  But I hope to leave you with some thoughts worthy of him and of this 

auspicious occasion.  And just think about it!  In a day when the Southern banner and in fact all 

Southern symbols are embattled on every side, you North Carolinians have somehow won the 

right to raise the First National Flag over this historic capitol building.  I have to tell you – it 

thrilled me beyond words to see it standing out taut and proud from the flagpole on this windy 

day. 

 

I would have expected no less from my North Carolina brothers and sisters.  As you know, I 

come from your immediate neighbor to the south.  I‟m proud to be a South Carolinian, but I also 

acknowledge we‟re a little impetuous and hotheaded compared to your more deliberate style.  In 

fact, when secession fever raged in my hometown of Charleston in 1860, James Petigru, a 

Unionist South Carolina newspaper editor, remarked ruefully,  “South Carolina is too small to be 

an independent nation, and too large to be an insane asylum.”   

 

No one would likely make such a remark about you.  But when the fateful moment came, the Old 

North State shed it blood for the Southern cause more fully than any other.  Your men were the 

first to fall – at Bethel Church, and the last to stack arms at Appomattox.  Your State sent more 

men into battle in proportion to the eligible male population and suffered more losses 

proportionally than any other Southern State under this banner, the Starry Cross of the battle 

flag, and the one flying above us now.        

    

A few years after the War, Father Joseph Ryan, the Catholic priest who served bravely as a 

chaplain in the conflict, wrote his famous, “The Conquered Banner.”  It has appeared from time 

to time in CONDEFERATE VETERAN, SOUTHERN MERCURY, and other such publications.  

I‟m sure you‟re familiar with it, so I won‟t read the entire poem.  But here‟s a stanza to remind 

you: 

 

Furl that banner, for ‘tis weary; 

Round its staff ‘tis drooping dreary; 

Furl it, fold it, it is best; 

For there’s not a man to wave it, 

And there’s not a sword to save it, 

And there’s no one left to lave it In the blood that heroes gave it; 

And its foes now scorn and brave it; 

Furl it, hide it – let it rest.  

 

This moving ode was more than a tribute to the people of the South, their cause, and their 

cherished symbol.  It was a call to Christian fortitude and acceptance.  The people of the South 

had wagered all on the fortunes of battle.  But for whatever reason, God had not favored their 
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efforts with victory, no matter how faithful they had been to His word, no matter how 

courageous and self-sacrificing.  Now it was time as good Christian men and women to accept 

the outcome with faith in God‟s divine plan, which is often inscrutable to men, for His ways are 

not our ways, and His thoughts are not our thoughts.   

 

It was time to get on with their lives as best they could.  With the words of General Lee‟s last 

order echoing in their hearts, with the satisfaction of duty faithfully performed, the South did just 

that – they began to rebuild shattered lives and burnt farms and wrecked communities.  The 

furled the flag, although it retained a proud and cherished place in their hearts.   

For many decades after the War ended, our people followed the admonition of General Lee and 

other leaders to obey the law and conduct themselves as loyal Americans.  Formal 

Reconstruction under Federal occupation ended in 1877, and within a decade the South found 

itself slowly being accepted, grudgingly, because America‟s expanding commercial and political 

ambitions needed our proven valour and military aptitude.  And of course, our natural resources 

and tax revenues.  

 

In the 1890‟s a kind of social truce emerged between North and South, sometimes called the 

“Grand Bargain.” Under this truce Yankees agreed to stop demonizing the South.  They 

acknowledged the South had been sincere and honourable in The War, though misguided in 

trying to break up the Union.  They agreed that the courage and dedication of the Southern 

armies were worthy of praise, even in a wrong cause.  Confederate heroes like Lee and Jackson 

were honoured as American heroes.  Southerners were allowed back in the fold as citizens, 

though never quite on an equal footing with the rest of America.   It was this period that saw the 

founding of the UCV, later to become the SCV. 

 

In exchange for a modicum of respect, for being allowed to erect our Confederate monuments, 

fly our flags, display our symbols, and publicly honour our heroes, the South conceded it was 

best for the Union not to have been broken up.  We became loyal, patriotic Americans, giving 

our full energies to building the whole country.  We paid our taxes and sent our sons to fight 

America‟s wars.  We went along with the burgeoning American empire because that is what the 

powers decreed for us. 

  

The South has kept this bargain many times over.   No part of the country has been more loyal 

and more patriotic than the South. The Stars and Stripes fly more widely throughout the South 

than in any other region.  In every war from 1865 to the present, Southern men have served 

bravely, representing a disproportionate share of the enlisted ranks and officer corps -- and of the 

dead and wounded. 

   

But I don‟t have to tell you, the SCV above all:  the Grand Bargain has been cynically broken, 

even while we Southerners are expected to continue living up to it.  As Clyde Wilson, our most 

distinguished historian, has said, “Our Confederate heritage is being banished to a dark little 

corner of American life labeled „Slavery and Treason.‟ The people who seek to destroy our 

heritage are not folks we can win over by presenting historical evidence and assuring them we 

are good, loyal Americans free of hate. They could not care less about truth or heritage.  We are 

not in an argument over the interpretation of the past.  Our very identity as Southerners -- today 

and tomorrow, as well as yesterday -- is at stake.”  
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The people cited by Dr. Wilson are not just Liberal Democrats and the perfervid ranks of the 

radical Left. They include so-called conservative Republicans as well – Republicans to whom we 

Southerners have given our loyalty.  And we are secretly despised by the GOP Establishment the 

more loyal we are. 

  

Yes, the Grand Bargain has been broken, but not by us; and we need to understand fully what 

this signifies. The end of the truce means that the aggressive, destructive Jacobin spirit unleashed 

upon us in 1861, held in check for a time by the gallantry of Southern arms, and then restrained 

in part by the Grand Bargain, now seeks its long-deferred final triumph.  Think of it as a delayed 

cultural mopping-up exercise by the Regime, or as the final round of a deadly, long-term struggle 

in which the War of 1861, Reconstruction, and the Great Depression and New Deal were the 

preceding rounds. 

 

Let‟s pause for a moment and remind ourselves – engage in a moment of precious memory -- 

just what kind of men today‟s anti-Southern culture and Regime are spitting on, both figuratively 

and literally.  Lets take one example – the best but still a representative sample – of the men to 

whom they compare to Hitler‟s Nazis and their battle flag to the swastika.  Let‟s consider Robert 

E. Lee as an illustration.   

 

“He was a foe without hatred and a friend without treachery, a soldier without vices, a private 

citizen without wrong, a neighbor without reproach, a Christian without hypocrisy, and a man 

without guile.  He was Caesar without his ambition, Frederick without his tyranny, Napoleon 

without his selfishness, and Washington without his reward.”   (Benjamin Hill, Georgia Senator 

1877-1882). 

 

Lee‟s great biographer D. S. Freeman wrote, “Robert E. Lee was one of the small company of 

great men in whom there was no inconsistency to be explained, no enigma to be solved.  What he 

seemed, he was – a wholly human gentleman, the essential elements of whose positive character 

were simplicity and spirituality.” 

 

Lee may stand out, but he was not unique.  This company of men, Confederate yeomen farmer as 

well as aristocrat planter, shared these same attributes.  The same could be said of such splendid 

heroes as James Johnston Pettigrew, Dorsey Pender, Stephen Ramseur, and Matt Ransom – all 

North Carolina men. 

 

As a group they were extraordinary and exemplary -- men whose fortitude and courage and self-

sacrifice are unequalled in the annals of warfare.  They were “men who saw night coming down 

around them and could somehow act as if they stood at the edge of dawn.”   

 

When the gaunt, tattered survivors marched down the lane at Appomattox to stack arms, Colonel 

Chamberlain, that gallant Northern gentleman, was in command of the escorting Federals who 

received the surrender.  Full of admiration and moved to his depths by the spectacle of such a 

worthy foe finally brought to bay, he gave the order to present arms.  The salute was symbolic of 

the respect such men had earned despite the enmity of four years of bitter conflict.  What does it 

tell us about America today that that simple gesture of respect has been withdrawn; and that now, 
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the finest body of men who ever marched – and their Flag – are equated with the most despicable 

who ever marched? 

 

The Grand Bargain has broken, and in a most aggressive and implacable manner.  American 

culture, education, and to a large extent the political process are being closed to Southerners, as 

Southerners.  We‟re becoming effectively disenfranchised.  We‟re allowed to participate only as 

obedient subjects of the Liberal Regime, but not as Southerners, with our distinct values and 

worldview.  We know this by the relentless campaign of hatred, vilification, and elimination of 

all things distinctly Southern from the public sphere.   

 

This campaign is not an inconsequential matter.  It tells us our culture is marked for extinction.  

And if our culture is destroyed, the liberty which sprouted and flourished in its soil, the personal 

freedoms which it sustains, will not be far behind. 

 

The attempt to exterminate our history, our heritage, and our heroes gives us a clear picture and 

warning of the nature of the official Regime and its cohorts of professional South-haters.  A truly 

free and open republic would feel no need to engage in such acts; it would respect the undeniable 

virtues enshrined in our proud symbols.  The buzzwords of today‟s Regime are tolerance, 

diversity, and multi-culturalism.  If these were true sentiments instead of lies, they would include 

us.  Lee and Jackson and Forrest and the others – and the Flag -- would be honoured instead of 

denigrated. 

 

This elimination of disapproved facts down the Orwellian memory hole is one of the chief 

hallmarks of totalitarian regimes.  The campaign against Southern history and identity has 

ominous parallels.  Stalin went to extraordinary lengths to expunge the names and images of his 

one-time colleagues and later rivals like Kirov and Trotsky from the pages of books and 

newspapers.  Hitler had the ancestral village of his natural grandfather razed and tried to 

eliminate its very memory (from a fear the man was Jewish).  The Jacobins of the French Terror, 

Mao Tse-Dong and the Red Chinese, and the Khmer Rouge all engaged in this most common 

behavior of despots: warring against history and erasing memory.  It recalls to us the words of 

Czech writer Milan Kundera:  “The struggle against power is the struggle of memory against 

forgetting.”   

 

A people rich in memory, we Southerners understand this truth: we are what we remember.  The 

SCV has always understood this, too; both explicitly and instinctively in our hearts.  This has 

been our mission ever since Stephen D. Lee‟s charge to the old veterans, to keep alive in the 

collective heart of the South the memory of the cause and the worthiness of its heroes and its 

symbols.   

 

For the most part we‟ve carried out this mission faithfully.  But we‟ve done so in the context of 

being loyal Americans.   Now, with the breaking of the Grand Bargain, with the blatant hostility, 

contempt, and lies heaped upon our Flag and upon our ancestors who deserve only respect, and 

by implication heaped upon us, perhaps the time has come for us Southerners to re-evaluate our 

relationship to the American political, educational, and cultural establishment.    
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The Old Book we live by says, “For every thing there is a season, and a time for every purpose 

under heaven.”  There was a time when our loyalty to the Regime was appropriate.  I can‟t help 

but wonder if it‟s appropriate today.  Our loyalty, patriotism, and obedience have been subverted 

to the enabling of Empire, aggressive abroad and despotic at home, in the prophetic letter of 

Robert E. Lee to England‟s Lord Acton.   

 

Very well.  Since those who despise and disrespect us have chosen this fight over symbols – 

remember, it‟s not we who chose it -- let‟s take a moment to look at their flag.  And let me 

digress and say that I served that flag with honour, and in honour.  I won‟t sink to the level of the 

South-haters; I show respect to their flag, if for no other reason than so many brave men, 

including my own kin, have fought and died under it.   

 

Like many of you, like most Southerners, I have been a patriotic American.  I proudly wore the 

uniform of the U.S. Armed Forces.  For 25 years I followed a career – sometimes at considerable 

sacrifice – of public service, in the Pentagon and later in a key national defense post in the U.S. 

Senate.   My whole life has been built on a spirit of service to my country.  But neither am I 

blind.  Seeing what I have seen of the modern American Regime from up close and inside, and 

experiencing first-hand the cynicism and corruption that now characterize the American empire 

of lies, I have been forced to ask myself, “Just what is my country?”   Do I really have anything 

in common with the people of Massachusetts, California, or New York City, epicenters of the 

campaign to vilify the South?   Do you? 

 

I‟ve begun to feel like the title character in the great poem by William Butler Yeats, “An Irish 

Airman Foresee His Death.”  The Irishman, like us Southerners, is a member of a defeated, 

occupied, and exploited people.  He is fighting for the British Empire in World War I, but comes 

to see that the empire he serves is not what really should command his loyalty.  It‟s his own 

people at home, oppressed by that empire, to whom he owes is first duty:  

 

I know that I shall meet my fate 

Somewhere among the clouds above; 

Those that I fight I do not hate, 

Those that I guard I do not love; 

My country is Kiltartan Cross, 

My countrymen Kiltartan's poor… 

   

Now, I don‟t want be guilty of the same spitefulness as the South-haters and Confederate Flag 

denigrators.  But let me put up against their lies a few words of truth – hard words, but I believe 

true nonetheless.  Lets look for a moment at the United States flag and what it has come to stand 

for. 

 

I can‟t speak for others, but having been there, so to speak, having been a part of it, I can tell you 

what it represents to me – Empire.  And let me remind you, an empire is not just a polity that is 

aggressive abroad.  As Lee reminds us, its aggression is also directed internally at its own 

citizens – or should I say, subjects.  An empire is inevitably despotic at home.  And so, we 

Americans are constantly being bombarded with the propaganda that we must wage war and 

meddle in the affairs of others and maintain military bases all around the world “to protect our 



6 

 

freedom,” while that very freedom is being destroyed by the American Regime at an alarming 

pace.  Yet we‟re supposed to salute its flag and especially obey its dictates without question.  If 

we do question, then our dissent is considered to be disloyal, and we even run the risk of being 

classified as “home-grown terrorists.” 

 

Since the 9/11 attacks, and without the notice of most Americans, the federal government has 

assumed the authority to institute martial law, arrest a wide swath of dissidents (citizen as well as 

non-citizen), and detain people without legal or constitutional recourse.   The so-called Patriot 

Acts, the Military Commissions Act of 2006, and other new laws give sweeping, unaccountable 

powers to an all-powerful Executive.  Congress has come up with a new and even worse way to 

expand the domestic "war on terror," now aiming at dissidents of all types that have no possible 

connection to terrorism.  According to some reports, the FBI‟s National Counterterrorism Center 

holds the names of roughly 900,000 supposed "terror suspects," with the number increasing by 

20,000 per month.  Is it so hard to imagine in this environment that one day flying our Flag 

might qualify as “home grown radicalization and terrorism,” and that your name might end up on 

the list? 

 

The U.S. Constitution does not grant the Executive branch unchecked power under any 

circumstances.  What could the government be contemplating that leads it to make contingency 

plans to detain without recourse millions of its own citizens?  What kind of people would allow 

themselves to be ruled by fear instead of law? 

  

Make no mistake: the global war is not about terror.  It's about government gaining total power 

over foreign resources and over U.S. citizens – you and me, in other words.  It's about the end of 

accountability.  It's about the end of freedom. Why does the Regime continue to allow millions 

of illegal aliens -- and very likely many real terrorists among them -- to invade our nation?   If 

they were at all serious about homeland security, the first thing they would do is seal and secure 

the borders. 

 

Please consider this list of conditions now present in this once-free, self-governing Constitutional 

Republic of checks and balances.  Every one of these conditions either exists in full, or partially 

but is well on the way to full implementation: 

 

• The end of habeas corpus, the foundation of Magna Carta and all English liberties that we 

inherited. 

• The President asserts the right to ignore part or all of laws passed by the national 

legislature. 

• Massive warrantless searches. 

• The President and other Government officials regularly lie to you. 

• Government monitoring of letters, emails, phone calls and checking accounts. 

• Secret courts and tribunals, without the right o confront one‟s accusers. 

• A government subservient to the interests of the corporations. 

• Use of torture on prisoners. 

• Federal Courts acquiescing to Presidential abuse and usurpation of unconstitutional 

powers. 



7 

 

• Massive spying on citizens, especially those involved in political dissent.  Massive use of 

cameras to spy on citizens. 

• Creation of watchlists, no-fly lists and similar documents.   

• National ID cards.  How long before we hear “Ihre Papieren, bitte!” at every checkpoint? 

• Growing number of citizens incarcerated for a growing number of offenses; expansion of 

prisons and laws that lead people to prisons. 

• A media supportive of, or obsequious towards, the government in covering its police-

state activities. 

• Disarming of the citizen; no arms except in Government hands.  Thankfully this hasn‟t 

happened yet, but I can assure you it‟s on the top of pile in the Empire‟s “out box.”   

• Dissent characterized as disloyal by government and its supporting media. 

• Lack of legal recourse to stop illegal government actions. 

• Prison without trial and arrests without charges. 

• Transfer of powers from legislatures to executive. 

• The President‟s claiming the right to make war whenever he wants. 

• The perversion of language; words misused to mean their opposite: i.e. peace for war, 

democracy for fascism. 

• Federal takeover of functions formerly considered essential state or local responsibilities, 

such as state militias and public education. 

 

My friends, it pains me to say that the American flag is the symbol of sovereignty of the Regime 

which is implementing this list and tightening the noose around our necks daily.  As an historian, 

it all sounds depressingly familiar to me, as I‟m sure it does to you.  And so I ask you, in light of 

this list, which flag more closely equals the Nazi swastika? 

   

When you follow this line of inquiry, it becomes clear that the myrmidons of the Regime hate 

our Flag because they fear it.  Why?  They know, perhaps better even than we Southerners 

ourselves, what it stands for.  To them the ancient truths and timeless virtues the Confederate 

flag represents are the chief threat and obstacle to their dream of dominion, of Empire, of the 

New World Order, which they of course expect to rule. 

  

They saw the Confederate battle flag flying by the hundreds among jubilant East Germans when 

the Berlin Wall came down, marking the fall of the Soviet Empire.  They saw the Confederate 

battle flag flying by the hundreds in the Great Square of Belgrade when the Dictator Milosovic 

was brought down.  They may have even seen the images that circulated widely on the Internet a 

few years ago – the Confederate battle flag flying above the Sudan Peoples Liberation Army, 

black faces all, in their successful struggle against the brutal Islamist regime in Khartoum. 

 

They know our Flag has transcended its time and place of origin.  As these and other examples 

attest, it has become a universal symbol of the age-old fight for liberty and self-determination 

against dictatorship and centralized, unaccountable power – just like it was in 1861. 

  

Brothers and sisters, our Flag is not conquered, because the great things for which is stands, the 

eternal things that live on immortally in the soul of man and in his highest aspirations, can never 

be conquered.  They may be suppressed for a time by superior force, but never finally 

extinguished.     
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In the secret places of its darkened heart, the Regime knows this, and fears.  It also knows its grip 

is failing.  Every Empire in history has eventually collapsed from its own greed and folly and 

hubris – from the Babylonians of old to the Soviets of a more recent time.  The American Empire 

is going the same way of the USSR, and for much the same reason.  Our Empire differs from 

theirs only in degree, not in kind. 

   

Every day your own observations and the news media bring the evidence that can‟t be ignored 

unless you‟re sunk deep in denial: America is bankrupt financially and economically, over-

extended and failing militarily, hollowed out and rotten spiritually and culturally.  And as for 

politically – well, I needn‟t say a word, just refer you to the squalid spectacle of the three 

wretches who are now vying for power.  We‟re no longer a democracy, much less a republic.  

We‟re no longer ruled by the „best and brightest‟ (if we ever were).  America has become what 

the ancient Greeks called ochlochracy – a government of the worst people.  Or; if you consider 

the financial meltdown underway and the Government‟s determination to bail out the big 

bankers and Wall Street at the people‟s expense, you could call it a kleptocracy – a government 

of thieves. 

        

I believe we Southerners – well, all Americans, actually; but I‟m concerned here with my own 

people – are facing choices of great magnitude, equal only to the choices faced by our forefathers 

in 1776 and 1860.  Are we going to continue to be loyal servants of an increasingly corrupt and 

criminal Empire, or are we going to choose liberty, justice, decency, truth, and honour? 

   

Let‟s be clear – I‟m not proposing that we break any laws, although I remind us all that there are 

now so many laws and the Regime itself is so lawless, that simply deciding to be docile and 

obedient is no longer any protection from the vagaries of Federal prosecution.  The way the Feds 

treat us proves to me that they see us all as potential criminals, by their definition.  Nor am I 

advocating we take up arms and march to the sound of the guns.  I‟m simply saying that when 

Empires collapse, people are faced with circumstances they never anticipated.  We are going to 

have dire decisions thrust upon us whether we will it or not. 

   

As America‟s economic and physical security continues to vanish; arrogant, overweening 

Government will increasingly step in with more dictatorship, more tyranny.  Faced with 

impending collapse and its loss of control, the Regime knows this Flag somehow has the 

mystical power to stiffen spines, to fill the disheartened with new courage, to instill a vision of 

liberty, as it has for millions around the world – as it did for our ancestors, whose blood and 

sacrifice endowed an otherwise simple piece of colored cloth with the power to move and inspire 

like no other, after the passage of all the long years. 

  

Our banner needs no apology, for there is no fault in it.  It is honoured wherever valour and 

sacrifice and dedication to principle are honoured.  To paraphrase Shakespeare, the fault, dear 

Brutus, lies not in our flag but in ourselves.  Will the Flag fly over the Sudan and Serbia and East 

Berlin and any place people are courageous enough to confront tyranny; but no longer here, in 

the place and among the people of its birth?  This is what we have to decide, we Southerners of 

today, the descendants of men and women whose example of courage, fortitude, and dedication 

to liberty is unmatched in the history of man.  Are we made of the same stuff as they were?  The 

banner is unconquered, but are we?  


