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 At this meeting, our speaker 
will be Compatriot Don Green.  His 
presentation is titled “John Marshal: 
Virginian, Revolutionary Soldier, & 

Judicial Craftsman 
of the American 
Revolution”. 
 
 This meet-
ing will be held in 
the Duxbury Hall of 
the Mayflower Re-
tirement Community 
Center.  A time of 

socializing will begin at 11:30 am with 
lunch being served at noon.  The cost of 
the lunch is $18.00. 
 
 The entrée choices are: Beef 

Brisket, Herb Grilled Chicken, Fish of 

the Day, or Salad Plate.  Note that each 

meal comes with an assortment of veg-

etables, starch, salad or soup, and a des-

sert.  Coffee and tea is also served with 

the meal. 

 

 Please make your reservation to 

attend this meeting by 3/7/2018 by con-

tacting Compatriot Dan Stebbins via 

phone at 407-830-6946 or via e-mail at  

catears@centurylink.net. Your partici-

pation is greatly appreciated in re-

sponding with your RSVP before the 

deadline date. Please plan to attend. 

Dates to Remember! 

 
Last Naval Battle of the American Revolu-
tion Celebration- March 10, 2018:  This 
event will take place at the MI Veterans Cen-
ter in Merritt Island, FL. 
 
241st Anniversary of the Battle of Thomas 
Creek - April 7, 2018:  This event will be 
held in Jacksonville, Florida.  More infor-
mation will be announced once the event is 
more finalized. 
 
Chapter Meeting: Patriot’s Luncheon -  
April 14, 2018.  Our speaker will be Phil 
Markoe. 
 
FLSSAR Spring Board of Management/
Annual Meeting - May 18 thru 20, 2018: 
This event will be held at the Embassy Suites 
Orlando - Lake Buena Vista South located at 
4955 Kyngs Heath Rd, Kissimmee, FL 
34746.  Note that this meeting will be a two 
day meeting.  
 

Color Guard Update 
 
If anyone is interested in participating in 

the Color Guard, whether it is presenting 

the colors at the meeting, or participating 

at various public events, please let the 

chapter know.  

 

Ancestor Biographies 
 
 At this time, the chapter would 
like to encourage members to consider 
submitting an article about your ancestor.  
It can include information about the unit 
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they served in or if you have a family story 
about them, it is also welcome.  Your partici-
pation is greatly appreciated. 
 

Happy Birthday 
 
The Central Florida SAR Chapter would like 
to wish the following Compatriots a Happy 
Birthday. 
They are as follows: 

 
3 Davis, Dabney  
17 Irey, Don 
18 Fox, Rebecka  
19 Miller, Laura 
25 Hoover, Nan Nang     
27 Dall, Dan 
29 Smetheram, Mimi 
 

The Chaplain’s Message 
By W. Maynard Pittendreigh, Chaplain 

 

 St. Paul said in his New Testament 
book, 1` Timothy 2:2, that Christians ought to 
pray “for kings and all those in authority, that 
we may live peaceful and quiet lives in all 
godliness and holiness.” 
 
 Christians living in 1776 found this 
verse to be challenging.  For whom should we 
pray? 
 
Church of England in America (later called the 
Episcopal Church, USA) especially found this 
difficult.  The King was not only the secular 
head of state, but also the head of the 
church.  Anglican priests swore allegiance to 
the King as part of their ordination.  The Book 
of Common Prayer at use at the time offered 
prayers for the monarch, beseeching God to be 
the King’s “defender and keeper, giving him 
victory over all his enemies.”  These were dif-
ficult words to pray as many of the people in 
the pews (and in the pulpits) were becoming 
the enemies of that king. 
 
 Various colonial churches and secular 
governing bodies approved changes for the 

prayer for the King.  Maryland revised the Prayer 
Books used in their churches so that the prayer for 
King George was replaced with a prayer that “it 
might please thee to bless the honorable Congress 
with Wisdom.” 
 
 A priest in Philadelphia approached his ves-
try, or governing council, in 1776 to ask if was ad-
visable "for the peace and welfare of the congrega-
tion, to shut up the churches or to continue the ser-
vice, without using the prayers for the Royal Fami-
ly." The vestry decided to keep the church open but 
replace the prayers for the King with a prayer for 
Congress: "That is may please thee to grant the 
Congress & all others in Authority, legislative, ex-
ecutive, & judicial with grace, wisdom & under-
standing, to execute Justice and to maintain Truth." 
Many Christians still continue this tradition to pray 
for our leaders.  Whether we support or like or vot-
ed for particular political leaders, it is, as Paul said 
in Timothy, good for us to pray for them so that we 
may, in his words, “live peaceful and quiet lives in 
all godliness and holiness.”  
 

Public Safety & Heroism  
Committee Update 

 

 Chapter President Burt Fairchild presented 
SAR Law Enforcement Commendation Medal to 
an officer of the Seminole County Sheriff's Office.  

Seminole County has been a long time participant 
and avid supporter of the SAR Public Service 
Award Program and this year their nominee was Lt 
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  Chad McDaniel for his untiring service to the com-
munity during Hurricane Irma.  Not only did Lt 
McDaniel organize staff and operate a forward com-
mand post in east Seminole county throughout the 
storm, he personally took an active role in coordi-
nating assistance activities provided to those in his 
area most affected by power outages, flooding and 
property damage.  Enlisting his son and wife as 
helpers, he ensured that his staff and civilians in east 
Seminole county had the necessary help in terms of 
food, fuel and shelter to withstand the storm.  Lt 
McDaniel is a stellar example of a caring and dedi-
cated public servant.   
 
Pictured on previous page (left to right) are Semi-
nole County Sheriff Dennis M. Lemma, Lt. Chad 
McDaniel, & Chapter President Burt Fairchild. 
 

The Key to Liberty 
By Cassandra James 

 
 We never won the American Revolution. The 
canon fire faded to a distant echo; the smoke drifted 
off over the sea. Rain washed away the blood, and 
wind swept away the ash. Silence reigned over the 
new dawn. So the people blinked, stared and sighed. 
The war, they said, was over. They had never been 
more wrong. 
 
 We might have won the War for Independ-
ence. But the American Revolution lives on. The 
world called America impossible. Liberty, equality, 
opportunity—those things could not be achieved. 
They were nothing more than pretty slogans and 
brash battle cries, better suited for philosophers and 
Declarations of Independence. Who would die for 
ideas, for worthless words that had never left their 
pages? 
 
 The world did not realize that those words 
were alive—alive and ever-changing as America it-
self. From the moment the first drop of American 
blood stained the cobblestones in Boston, those 
words breathed, given life by those who died in their 
name. They throbbed—the pulse of an idea, of an 
unborn America—before they were ever written, 
boiling to the surface of a brewing war. Ink and 
parchment could not bind them, and they consumed 
America like fire. So the American people gave 

them a voice. Liberty, equality, opportunity—
the words echoed in shots heard ‘round the 
world,’ heralding the start of a war far larger 
than the one confined to Britain’s tiny colo-
nies. So the world that had called America im-
possible turned to see what all the noise was 
about and suddenly found them listening. 
 
 “Give me liberty, or give me death.” 
Patrick Henry’s cry gave independence life; 
but the price of that independence could not 
be paid in the words that had fathered it. Lib-
erty was paid for in blood, an exchange Amer-
icans knew well. In all the years before the 
war, and in all the years during it, the chance 
to forge a path into the wilderness of the new 
America had cost them many lives and many 
tears. This was not new ground. At their core, 
Americans were pioneers before they were 
obedient subjects; they were pilgrims before 
they were complacent citizens. But the British 
crown reined in their wild spirit, saying, “A 
happy man is a silent one. Keep your head 
down, eyes closed and mouth shut.” So Amer-
ica reared and threw off the ropes threatening 
to choke the freedom out of her, certain that 
whatever followed would be worth the strug-
gle. But revolution demanded sacrifice. Revo-
lution demanded pain. Revolution demanded 
loss. For Revolution, young men collapsed to 
the dirt, catching one last glimpse of the 
American flag streaming over the horizon be-
fore closing their eyes forever, never able to 
live the life they had died for. For Revolution, 
young women shipped off their brothers, fa-
thers and friends, passed their days tirelessly 
cooking, spying and sewing, only to have 
those loved ones returned home in coffins. 
Still, they were determined that no tyrant 
would govern the American people, and cer-
tainly not one so terrible as fear—not in the 
blackness of Valley Forge, not in the chaos of 
Brandywine, or even in the silence of Phila-
delphia’s siege would their terror reign over 
them. They would have their chance; they 
would have their freedom; they would have 
their victory, and fear, like Britain, would not 
stop them. 
 
 From the beginning, the words that 
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had defined the American Revolution were called 
“unalienable.” If Americans had simply declared 
their independence, they would have done more 
than most people ever would. But they not only 
refused to let their independence go unspoken, 
they refused to let it be taken away. “We hold 
these truths to be self-evident,” they proclaimed, 
“that all men are created equal, that they are en-
dowed by their Creator with certain unalienable 
rights, that among these are life, liberty and the 
pursuit of happiness.” 
 
 “The pursuit of happiness," in four words, 
Thomas Jefferson gave soldiers something to live, 
fight and die for. In four words, he laid the soul of 
the Revolution bare. In four words, our Founding 
Fathers placed a gift in the hands of the American 
people that no monarchy had dared to let them 
touch: a chance. A chance to define their future, a 
chance to define their legacy, a chance to define 
themselves—a chance to define what happiness 
meant. Were they promised success? Were they 
promised family, fame, fortune? Were they prom-
ised happiness at all? No, their chance would be 
what they made it; they were promised only the 
“pursuit.” 
 
 “In vain,” some despaired—we fought in 
vain, for our blood bought no guarantees. “Too 
vague,” others cried—how can a nation be built on 
intangible foundations? “It has never been done—
it can never be done!” The sweat-soaked, bleary-
eyed Americans glanced back at the vast, untamed 
land behind them the morning the British sailed 
away from Yorktown and realized: they had only 
won what they could see. They had won no estab-
lished government, no grand palace, and no great 
wealth. Instead, they had won trees, dirt and water. 
Instead, in return for its sacrifice, Lady Liberty 
had merely walked America to the door, swung it 
wide and said, “Go.” The Revolution, they knew, 
had only just begun. 
 
 
 “Humanity has won its battle. Liberty now 
has a country.” The Marquis de Lafayette left his 
life in France behind to see the day when liberty 
triumphed over tyranny. His words marked the end 
of the War for Independence; but they marked the 
beginning of the American Revolution. Men and 

women fought and died to earn the key to Liber-
ty’s door in a war that shook the world. But it is 
the key, rather than liberty itself, that they have 
passed down from hand to hand, from generation 
to generation; which is why America is a quest—
a quest to define what it means to be free, a quest 
to define what it means to be good, a quest to 
define what it means to be American. It is a quest 
that will never look the same way twice, because 
we are a country of beginnings: we were built for 
change, for liberty. Unconquered horizons called 
us to new frontiers; injustice summoned our 
rage; ideas spurred us forward. We are free to 
conquer the impossible, to rage against unfair-
ness, to rethink the status quo because we are an 
unending American Revolution, burning, brash 
and loud. Of course, as long as there is liberty, 
equality and opportunity, some- thing will threat-
en them; and as long as there is liberty, equality 
and opportunity, we will fight for them. This was 
the war they fought in 1776; this is the war we 
will never stop fighting. So, we never won the 
American Revolution. It continues today, and 
will continue tomorrow. We will defend Liberty’s 
door and the chance we were given to the death, 
and in the name of that Revolution we will forev-
er “pledge to each other our lives, our fortunes 
and our sacred honor.” 
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Membership in the  
Ladies Auxiliary 

 
 The Ladies’ Auxiliary Florida Society of 
the Sons of the American Revolution is open to 
wives as well as female blood relatives (mothers, 
daughters, grand-daughters, aunts, nieces) of the 
SAR member. The Ladies’ Auxiliary supports the 
SAR in its historical, patriotic and educational ob-
jectives.  The Ladies’ Auxiliary raises funds to 
award (on a smaller scale) the same students that 
the Florida Society SAR awards.  Dues for the 
LAFLSSAR are $5 per year; the application form 
is available at: http://www.flssar.org/FLSSAR/
DOCS/LadyAuxDocs/LaAuxMemApp.pdf. Please 
encourage the ladies in your life to join and sup-
port us in our efforts. 
 

Ghost of Andrew Lewis, Sr. 
Still Lives in Salem 

Lewis Was Surveyor, Explorer, Fighter 
 

Worn stone today marks where Lewis was buried 
originally  Vol. 5, No. 3 -- Winter 1999 
 
The Salem Museum Historical Society-By Donna 
Garrett 
 
 Brigadier General Andrew Lewis-my 5th 
Great Grandfather, by Supplemental Application 
to the SAR,  submitted by Raleigh E. Worsham  
 

"Go my children," Mrs. Lewis told all her boys. 
"I spare not the youngest, my fair haired boy ... I 
devote you all to my country. Keep back the in-
vader's foot from the soil of Augusta, or see my 
face no more." 
 
 So wrote Andrew Lewis' mother in her 
diary after their family had migrated from Ire-
land in the early 1730's to Augusta County, Vir-
ginia. Doing what his mother said, Lewis be-
came one of America's founding fathers and the 
person Salem claims as its most famous son. Alt-
hough he settled in this area late in life and died 
before Salem came into being, he lived active in 
the Salem area for some fifteen years, he is bur-
ied here; his name is carried on numerous sites 
and places of the area, and his spirit -- or is it his 
ghost? -- is part of Salem forever. 
 
 Andrew Lewis was a boy when his fami-
ly came to their American frontier home near 
what is now Staunton in Augusta County, a 
county that then stretched to the Mississippi Riv-
er. He grew up there and as a young man ex-
plored and surveyed the vast wilderness of the 
Appalachians, He also learned about, and fought, 
the Indians who inhabited it. 
 
 In the late 1740s, he married Elizabeth 
Anne Givens of the Staunton area, and they had 
seven children. Despite being such a family man, 
he was forced to be away from his family much 
of his married life. At first it was surveying that 
kept him away, and later it was war. He volun-
teered to fight with George Washington in the 
French and Indian War and again in the Revolu-
tion. 
 
 The Battle of Point Pleasant, 244 years 
ago this fall, was one of many skirmishes with 
the Indians, whose land it was (note: This land 
upon which this battle was fought was owned by 
Andrew Lewis, Sr), but the battle turned out to 
be the beginning of the American Revolution. 
Congress so designated it, and, as the Daughters 
of the American Revolution put it on the monu-
ment marking Lewis' grave in Salem's East Hill 
Cemetery, the battle "was the opening act in the 
drama whereof the closing scene was played at 
Yorktown." 

http://www.history.org/almanack/life/politics/giveme.cfm
http://www.history.org/almanack/life/politics/giveme.cfm
http://www.flssar.org/FLSSAR/DOCS/LadyAuxDocs/LaAuxMemApp.pdf
http://www.flssar.org/FLSSAR/DOCS/LadyAuxDocs/LaAuxMemApp.pdf
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 Well before the Revolution, Lewis joined 
Washington in 1754 at Alexandria and fought 
with him, off and on, through the next twenty 
years. He returned home between engagements, 
sometimes for extended periods, but never for 
very long. Fights against the Indians and the 
French were intermittent; at one point he was a 
prisoner of war in French Canada, and he fought 
the English throughout the Revolution. But it was 
the Battle of Point Pleasant that was among his 
crowning achievements. 
 
 Lewis led 1,000 men to Point Pleasant at 
the confluence of the Ohio and Kanawha Rivers in 
what is now West Virginia, to try to stop the Indi-
an attacks. There, before sunrise on that fateful 
day, October 10, 1774, two of his men had gone 
two miles upstream to hunt. There they came upon 
a large band of Indians. One of the two was killed, 
but the other got back and was able to sound the 
alarm. 
 
 "There were five acres covered with Indi-
ans, as thick as they could stand, one beside the 
other," the survivor reported, according to the sto-
ry of the battle in Patricia Givens Johnson's book 
General Andrew Lewis of Roanoke and Greenbri-
er. The Indians were of the united tribes of the 
Shawnee, Delaware, Mingoes, and Taways, a 
thousand strong, called the confederacy of Indian 
Nations, led by Chief Cornstalk. The Shawnees 
had crossed the Ohio River during the night and 
posted warriors on both sides of the river to pre-
vent the white man from escape. They even had 
brought their squaws and young children along the 
banks, "to knock the whites in the head as they 
tried to flee." The battle would begin at sunrise, 
and last all day. 
 
 One account described the Shawnee as, 
"tall, manly, of copper color, black hair, quick 
piercing eyes ... a girdle wrapped around him and 
between his legs. All their eyebrows had been 
shaved, and their eye lashes pulled out and their 
faces were painted. A ring of silver was in the 
nose, with bobs that hung over their upper lip. 
Hair was shaved off their heads -- except for one 
long lock on top." 
 
 During the battle, Cornstalk "could be 

heard and seen, striding among his warriors, 
shouting, 'Be strong, be brave.'" Even Lewis' 
men praised their enemy; William Christian of 
Lewis' staff reported, "The enemy in the battle 
exceeded every man's expectations. Never did 
Indians stick closer to it -- nor behave bolder." 
 
 Lewis organized his men and sent them 
forward in two columns, one commanded by his 
brother Charles, who was shot down and killed 
early in the fighting. As the fighting raged, Lew-
is dispatched reinforcements and directed a forti-
fication built around the main camp, in case 
Cornstalk pushed into camp. He "behaved with 
the greatest conduct and prudence" a witness re-
ported, "supporting the liens secured under God 
both the victory and prevented the enemy's at-
tempt to break into camp." 
 
 The Indians retreated a short distance 
and, during a lull in the afternoon, "could be seen 
throwing their dead in the Ohio River, and scalp-
ing the others, so the whites could not," accord-
ing to Patricia Johnson's account. 
 
 The night was horrible. Their most expe-
rienced surgeon, Dr. William Fleming, had been 
wounded "with a lung protruding from his body. 
He was in great pain and no one could relieve 
him. Finally, he managed to push the lung back 
in place himself!" 
 
 Lewis won the battle but lost more than 
forty-five officers and men, including his brother 
Charles. Andrew Lewis never sat for a portrait, 
so it is not known exactly what he looked like. It 
has been noted that he strongly resembled his 
son, Andrew, Jr., and there are portraits of the 
son. Andrew Sr. was said to be a tall man, over 
six feet, light brown hair, brown eyes and heavy 
brown eyebrows. He was stern and his officers 
sometimes complained -- "but they never doubt-
ed his sincerity and leadership." Captain John 
Stuart described him, "of uncommon strength 
and agility, and his form of the most exact sym-
metry. A stern and invincible countenance, re-
served, distant deportment which rendered his 
presence more awful than engaging." "The earth 
seemed to tremble under him as he walked," one 
acquaintance said. 
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 Lewis barely missed being chosen Com-
mander-in-Chief of the Continental Forces in the 
Revolution, the honor bestowed on George Wash-
ington. In fact, Washington is said to have consid-
ered him "the ablest general officer in the colo-
nies." Washington selected him, in preference to 
Patrick Henry, for appointment as a Brigadier 
General and Commander in Chief of Virginia 
Troops. 
 
 It was in that capacity that he led 2,000 
ground forces in the battle of Gwynn Island near 
Williamsburg. His expert use of artillery was a 
key to the defeat ex-Governor Dunmore's flotilla 
of 100 ships, 150 Royal Marines, and a detach-
ment of Royal Ethiopian troops. The battle oc-
curred July 8-10, 1776, only four to six days after 
the signing of the Declaration of Independence. 
Lewis' attack so surprised and overwhelmed the 
British that Dunmore cut anchor and limped out of 
Virginia for the last time &endash; the last British 
soul to rule over this new country. Lewis lost only 
one man. Whether lieutenant, captain, major, colo-
nel -- or finally, brigadier general, Lewis was al-
ways phenomenal in his skills. 
 
 Well before the war, Lewis had begun to 
buy land on the Roanoke River. He continued do-
ing so until he eventually owned about 2,000 acres 
on both sides of the river & endash; in and near 
where Salem is today. He moved his home and 
family here about 1767. 
 
 Country folks know the value of 'bottom 
land,' near a stream, where all the nutrients wash 
down; therefore the name "Richfield" was very 
appropriate for his home, one of the finest farms 
in the valley. Historians recorded that there was 
no doubt that Lewis had a very "prestigious home 
on his plantation as he was a man of considerable 
means, as shown by his inventory. His inventory, 
used as a measurement of wealth back then, was 
"twenty slaves, nineteen horses, a large herd of 
cattle, many pieces of fine furniture, such as, ma-
hogany, desk, silverware, books, etc." 
 
 McCauley's "History of Roanoke" de-
scribes the house as "a large and commodious one 
for those times, having an ample portico fronting 
the river, and another porch on the north. The par-

lor was large with four windows, hung with 
handsome damask curtains which were bought at 
Lord Dunmore's sale." Most research pinpoints 
the big home to be south of what was at one time 
11th Street, between Indiana and Florida Streets, 
almost between, and slightly east of, the current 
sites of Yokohama Tire Co. and Valleydale 
Foods. This is based on word of mouth, the re-
mains of a brick foundation, and a deep well, 
found nearby. 
 
 Lewis lived at Richfield from about 
1767, a towering influence in the affairs of Bo-
tetourt County from its creation in 1770 until his 
death in 1781. He was one of the justices ap-
pointed to preside over the county in 1770 and 
was elected to the House of Burgesses a year lat-
er. Salem was not founded until 1802. 
Lewis was in Richmond with the War Council 
and Governor in 1781 when Cornwallis moved 
his army north toward Yorktown in the closing 
days of the Revolution. Forced by the British 
invasion to flee from Richmond, Lewis headed 
for home in Salem on horseback. He reached 
Montvale in Bedford County when he was 
"strickened with the fever" according to one ac-
count &endash; "bilious fever," according to an-
other. He died at Montvale, at a friend's house. 
He was sixty years old. That was September 25, 
1781. Three weeks later, the American Revolu-
tion ended with Cornwallis' surrender at York-
town. 
 
 Lewis' body was taken home and buried 
on a hill beside that of his youngest son, Charles. 
The grave was his favorite meditating spot over-
looking his beloved Richfield estate.  With the 
passing of time and generations, the gravesite 
deteriorated and grew over with weeds. The es-
tate was sold off, the family dispersed, and the 
house burned. Eventually, Salem citizens real-
ized they no longer knew where their famous 
resident was buried. 
 
 Citizens began a search, and they would-
n't give up until they located it. Although the es-
tate's stone fence enclosure had long since crum-
bled, they found the grave. A Mr. Frederick 
Johnson recalled he had been shown the grave 
some 50 years earlier and had marked a stone on 
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it with the letters "A.:L." The painted stone was 
found, and in 1897 Salem undertaker John Oakey, 
in the presence of historian William McCauley, 
opened the grave. Sure enough, military buttons 
were found with the initials "A.L." on them and on 
a piece of decayed wood! The bones were in per-
fect state, lying beside the bones of his youngest 
son, Charles. 
 
 In April, the remains were moved to East 
Hill Cemetery on a plot donated by the cemetery's 
trustees. The cemetery was part of General Lewis' 
farm at the time of his death. 
 
 The Margaret Lynn Lewis Chapter of the 
Daughters of the American Revolution decided to 
mark his grave with a lasting monument that 
weather and time couldn't destroy. A beautiful 
granite shaft, in 1902, was designed to stand guard 
over one of America's pioneer heroes. 
 
 "There is no character or name identified 
with the history of Roanoke County, of which it 
can be more justly proud, than that of General 
Lewis," wrote W. W. Coxie in the Salem Times-
Register of March 31, 1990. "Hero of the Battle of 
Point Pleasant, friend of Washington, and one of 
the most prominent and picturesque figures in the 
Indian Wars of America." 
 
 In Capitol Square in Richmond, a statue of 
Andrew Lewis in his frontier attire is stands 
alongside statues of John Mason, Thomas Jeffer-
son, John Marshall, Patrick Henry, and Thomas 
Nelson, all beneath the equestrian statue of 
George Washington, under whom he served so 
faithfully in real life. 
 
 Today, the town of Lewisburg in West 
Virginia, Richfield Retirement Community, An-
drew Lewis Middle School, Fort Lewis Mountain 
and the former Fort Lewis Hotel all were named 
for Andrew Lewis, and there are others. General 
Lewis accomplished enough in his sixty years for 
two men. His ghost and spirit still live in Salem -- 
and will forever. 
 
  
 
 


