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Dedication

This booklet is dedicated to the memory of the men of this
community who fought and served in all the military conflicts of
the United States of America here and on foreign soil.







The people of Zion Baptist Church wish to express
gratitude to family members who shared information about
loved ones that Jought in conflicts within our nation and on

Joreign soil. The realization of what war can do to a Jamily and
a community is evident in these accounts.

Our nation has remained free because our community
heroes and others like them stepped forward to accept the
challenge of unrelenting pain and merciless distress that mark
military conflict. We search, but there are no words to express
our love and respect for them. So, in human weakness and

Jrailty, we can only lift our prayers to God in thanks Jor such
gallant men. .

No matter how future wars are Jought, human pain and
suffering will be the consequences. QOur prayer is that the Lord
will spare us the outcome of such a conflict and that a godly

line of reasoning will shield us and future mankind from that
terrible thing called war.

Respectfully,
Joyce Cobb Maness



Special Thanks

A big thank you to Joyce Cobb Maness for her tireless
efforts to preserve the history of Zion's veterans. Without her
undying love for this church and its heroes none of this would
have been possible.

Thank you to Reese Moses Scallions for always being
there to help us get across the bumps and hard places that arise
in any situation.

Thanks to Mark Conway, our pastor, who suggested that
we gather information as a tribute to our community
servicemen, and to Lisa, His wife, whose typing and
organization got this booklet off the ground. Their prayers and
encouragement are deeply appreciated.






Civil War Veterans

The Wearing of the Gray

The fearful struggle’s ended now and peace smiles on our land,
And though we’ve yielded we have proved ourselves a faithful band;
We fought them long, we fought them well, we fought them night and day;
And bravely struggled for our rights while wearing of the Gray,

And now that we have ceased to fight and pledged our sacred word
That we against the Union’s might no more will draw the sword,
We feel despite the sneers of those who never smelt the fray,
That we’ve a manly honest right to wearing of the Gray.

Our cause is lost! No more we fight ‘gainst overwhelming power,
All wearied are our limbs, and drenched with many a battle shower.
We fain would rest. For want of strength we yield them up the day.
And lower the flag so proudly borne while wearing of the Gray. .

Defeat is not dishonor. No! Of honor not bereft .
We should thank God that in our breasts this priceless boon is left.
And though we weep, ‘tis for those braves who stood in proud array
Beneath our flag, and nobly died while wearing of the Gray.

When in the ranks of war we stood and faged the deadly hail,
Our simple suits of gray composed our only coats of mail;
And of those awful hours that marked the blood battle day

In memory we’ll still be seen a wearing of the Gray.

Oh! Should we reach that glorious place where waits the sparkling crown
For everyone who for the Right his soldier-life lay down;
God grant to us the privilege upon that happy day,
Of clasping hands with those who fell a wearing of the Gray.



James William Castellaw
1839-1918

He served as an enlisted man in Company L of the Seventh Tennessee

. Cavalry, C.S.A.

John Charles Warren Cobb
1830 - 1914

John Charles Warren Cobb was born on October 11, 1830 in Bertie
County, North Carolina. He came to Haywood County, Tennessee with
his parents on a journey that began on March 6, 1834. They arrived on
April 22 of the same year.

At the outbreak of the Civil War, J. C. W. became a member of the
Western Rangers, a partisan home guard. The Western Rangers were
mustered into the service of the Confederacy on April 30, 1862. The
Rangers became Company L of the Seventh Tennessee Cavalry when it
was organized as a regiment in Abbyville, Mississippi in June of 1862. J.
C. W. was promoted to the rank of 5th Sergeant. 7

As a member of the Seventh Cavalry, Co. L, he first saw action in a
small skirmish on June 25, 1862 at LaFayette Station, Tennessee. Notable
battles that he participated in were Brittton Lane, Corinth, Capture of
Holly Springs and Collierville, Okolona, Brice's Crossroads, Harrisburg,
Capture of Athens, Alabama, Spring Hill, Franklin, and Nashville,
Tennessee.

In documentation J.C.W. Cobb's name appears on a Roll of
Prisoners of War of Co. L, 7 Regiment Tennessee Cavalry, Confederate
States Army, Commanded by Col. W. L. Duckworth, surrendered at
Citronelle, Alabama, by Lieut. Gen. R. Taylor, C.S.A., to Maj. Gen. E. R.
S. Canby, U.S.A., May 4, 1865. He was paroled at Gainsville, Alabama,
May 11, 1865.
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J.C. W. Cobb's family were early members and active servants of
Zion Baptist Church. For many years he was both deacon and secretary.
The June, 1914 minutes record an obituary that summarizes a useful life:

Death has again invaded our ranks and as usual chose a
shining light in the person of Deacon J.C.W. Cobb who was born

October 11, 1830; was married to Miss P. T. White December 23,

1850, the Reverend George E. Thomas performing the ceremony.

He professed faith in Christ and joined Zion Church when quite

young, and we can say of a truth that he lived a consistent member

until death called him to his heavenly home on June 25, 1914. He
was a senior deacon of our church for a good many years and all
who knew him seemed to realize his devotion to the cause of his

Master and his love for the church of his choice. His seat was ever

occupied unless prevented by something providential.

Consequently, we view his vacant seat with profound sorrow.

Brother Cobb was of very pious inclinations. We do not believe

that he would have knowingly wronged anyone. His friends were

numbered by his acquaintances for we all loved him. Up to the
time of his illness we expected to meet him at all church meetings.

Brother Cobb leaves, beside one son and two daughters, a host of

relatives and friends in sorrow, but they know he is now with the

angels. Therefore we think he could say like Paul,” I have fought a

good fight and am ready to be offered up."

Resolved: First, that we try to imitate his example and cherish his

memory,

Second, that we miss his encouraging counsel and presence in our

deliberations as a church.

Third, that we bow in humble submission to the will of the Lord

and ask Him to comfort the bereaved family.

Signed, D. A. Stewart

John Charles Warren Cobb now lies buried in the Cobb Family

Cemetery in Haywood County, Tennessee.

Submitted by his great niece, Joyce Cobb Maness and his great, great
Nephew, Bill Maness, Jr.






but he went to a cabin, where both Federal and Confederate
wounded were treated. There he regained strength to return to his
home in Haywood County. He later rejoined his company in
Mississippi and acted as a horse holder. He never rose above the
rank of Private. o

After the war he joined Zion Church on September 19, 1874. Sim
Cobb died on March 7, 1927 and was buried in the Cobb Family
Cemetery.

Submitted by his granddaughter, Joyce Cobb Maness.

William Thomas Cobb
1833 - 1898

W. T. Cobb enlisted into the service of the Confederate States of
America April 30, 1862. He is listed as a Private, Company L 7 Reg't
Tennessee Cavalry on the Company Muster Roll. He served with his two
brothers, J. C. W. Cobb and Simeon Amherst Cobb. He was buried in the
Cobb Family Cemetery. He is Sonny Cobb's great grandfather.

Chas. Haywood Estes
1844 - April 17, 1880

July 27, 1863, Chas. H. Estes enlisted in the Confederate army in
Jackson, Tennessee. His muster roll papers state that he was a 4 Sergeant,
Company D, Newsom’s Regiment, Tennessee Cavalry.

He was enlisted by his uncle, Lieutenant Colonel Jno. W. Estes for
a period of three years. This uncle died of wounds he received in Atlanta.
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His wife died the same day "of a broken heart." They left two little boys
who were raised by the wife’s aunt.

Chas. Estes was born in 1844 in McNairy County, Tennessee and
died April 17, 1880 in Haywood County. He married Nancy Elmira
Morris. Both are buried in the Zion Baptist Church Cemetery. They had
two sons and three daughters. Chas. Haywood Estes was only 36 years
old when he died. o

Submitted by Reese Moses Scallions

W. T. Morris
May 1, 1842 - March 5, 1924

According to his pension application, W. T. Morris was born May
21, 1842 in Henderson County, Tennessee. He enlisted in Newsom’s
Regiment and served his time with General Nathan Bedford Forrest.

He was married to Kisia Lucy Estes. Both he and his wife were
active members of Zion Baptist Church, and he served as a deacon. They
had four sons, Bob, John, Joe, and Willie, and three daughters, Dora, Ella
and Emma. Both W. T. and his wife are buried in Zion Cemetery.

Oral tradition is that W. T. was the son of Albert Thomas Morris
from Pennsylvania, but nothing has been found to prove this. His family
is found on the 1850 census of Madison County, Tennessee, but he is not
listed. In 1860 he is listed as a member of this same family. Possibly he
was with a father or mother elsewhere when the 1850 census was taken,
but no record has been found of this. He would have been six years old.
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In Seventh Tennessee Cavalry by J. P. Young, page 37, Thomas
Edward Rooks is listed as Third Sergeant, Company L, Seventh Cavalry,
CS.A. ‘

He is buried in the Zion Cemetery.

Newton Jasper Stewart
1827 - 1914

Newt Stewart served in the Seventh Tennessee Cavalry Regiment,
Company L, along with Sim Cobb and Sim's two brothers. After the war
Newt came to visit Sim Cobb regularly until Stewart's death in 1914. He
is buried in Zion Cemetery.

Dorsey H. Wateridge
1840-1890

Dorsey, along with his brother, Daniel, served in Company L of
the Seventh Tennessee Cavalry, C.S.A., along with their numerous
neighbors of the fifth district of Haywood County.

Dorsey Wateridge died on the 12th of September, 1890. He was
buried in the Zion Cemetery. A.J. Outlaw, S. A. Cobb and William T.
Morris were commissioned by Zion Church to write his obituary.
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World War I Veterans

In Flander's Field

In Flanders' fields the poppies blow
Between the crosses, row on row,
That mark our place; and in the sky
The larks, still bravely singing, fly
Scarce heard amid the guns below.

We are the Dead. Short days ago
We lived, felt dawn, saw sunset glow,
Loved, and were loved, and now we lie
In Flander's fields.

Take up our quarrel with the foe:
To you from failing hands we throw
The torch, be yours to hold it high.
If ye break faith with us who die
We shall not sleep, though poppies grow
In Flander's field.

- Lieutenant-Colonel John McCrae (1872 - 1918)



Jim Ferreter

Jim Ferreter was my stepbrother. My father married his mother,
Maude Maady Ferreter, after her husband died.

Maude Ferreter had two children during her first marriage, Mary
Ala Ferreter and James (Jim) Ferreter. Their father was the son of a very
rich man who lived in Cedar Rapids, Iowa and raised Belgian horses. Jim
and Mary's father was the wayward member of the family. In those days
there were no paved roads and ore night he was drinking and tried to walk
home. On the way he passed out and died in the freezing weather. I
cannot recall his name, but my father said he was handsome and brilliant.

When asked why he married a widow with two children my father
replied, "Because she was the loveliest lady in the community," which
evidently was true. Jim and his sister, Mary Ala, were young and at home
when their mother died. Father had considerable farmland and help. There
was a man and a woman who did only housework, washing, drawing
water, building fires, and bringing in wood. Father had lost his right arm
below the shoulder.in 1904, so he had to have help. When his wife died
her daughter, Mary Ala, was about ten years old and very beautiful. Father
feared someone would think something bad and so he talked with Mary,
explaining his reasons, and asked her what she wanted to do. She said she
wanted to go to her Uncle Marris and family in Cedar Rapids. Father
contacted them and sent Mary and Jim to them with the understanding that
Jim could come back if he wanted to. He did after a very short time.

Jim was blessed with a delightful personality as well and a brilliant
mind, but he, too, was on the wayward side. Father later thought he was in
a boarding school away from home, but he was not even enrolled and was
drinking. One night Jim came home with two of his friends and told Father
that he was enlisting in the army. His friend had been drafted, but Jim was
two young for the draft. My father used no profanity, nor did he allow any
of the tenants to use vulgarity or profanity in the barn area or in his
presence. When Jim told him he was volunteering for the service, Father
said, "Jim, you are a fool..." or something like that.
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his presence. When Jim told him he was volunteering for the service,
Father said, "Jim, you are a fool..." or something like that.

Jim had a leave to come home before being sent overseas. During
that time he contracted the mumps and had a severe case. His leave time
was up and Father had notified authorities of his illness, but had not heard
fromn them. Jim, still in bad condition, was taken to thé railroad station,
the train flagged down, and he boarded. In spite of this illness he was sent
overseas. The next day after he left the extended leave time notice came.
My father was asked why he took him to the train to return and he said, "I
could take him myself, but I would not have allowed anyone to come and
take him by force." Jim was never in battle. Evidently the mumps had a
severe effect on him. They sent him overseas when he really was not able
to go and he died shortly thereafter. He is buried in France.

Father remarried in July of 1912. Mary came back to Brownsville
and the country home the first of August. Mary was beautiful, had a
delightful personality, and was a most generous person. She wanted to
become a nurse, but that profession was frowned upon at that time. Really
it was before women were in the work force, so my father offered to give
her $10,000 if she would not go. She chose to go and it was there that she
met Dr. John R. Waddell, who was doing an internship at Vanderbilt. She
and he married April 7, 1917, in my father's house near Brownsville,
Tennessee. I was a flower girl in the wedding. My two-year-old sister
was held by the cook and all during the ceremony she was saying,
"Mamie, take a baby. Mamie, take a baby."

Mary and Dr. Waddell had seven children: Charles Elstan Waddell
(died), Mary Cathleen Waddell (in very bad health in a nursing home),
Dorothy Waddell Leagh (lives in Decatear, Alabama), Lillie Virginia
Cabbs (lives in Virginia), Maude Ellen Wagner (lives in Charlotted, North
Carolina), Josie Marlin Flippen (died), and Dr. John R. Waddell (lives in
Athens, Tenn.) Of course Jim knew none of these, but they were his
nieces and nephews and he their uncle.

Submitted by Hilda Waddell
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"Peacetime Veterans

Herbert Lee Marbury
1910 - 1962

Herbert served in the Marines in 1933 or 1934. He trained in Paris
Island. His job was to chase down men who were absent without leave
from service. In the course of his duty he went to every state in the Union
except Wyoming. He also served in Equador. It is unknown how many

years he served.
He was buried in Zion Baptist Church Cemetery.
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Aaron Samuel Castellaw
T-Sgt. 9398737

Hdg. Co 2" Bn. 7" Inf. Regt.
1914 - 1945

Aaron Samuel Castllaw was born December 6", 1914, in Haywood
County, Tennessee, and died in France during World War II on J anuary
30, 1945.

Sammy, as family and friends knew him, was the youngest child of
John Frank and Martha Agnes Parlow Castellaw. Martha Agnes was from
Crockett County, and John Frank was from Haywood County and resided
at Holly Grove.

Sammy had six brothers and sisters: Thomas Jefferson Castellaw
I1I, Nancy Arlissa Castellaw Bailey, John Frank Castellaw, Jr., Gertrude
Castellaw Stewart, James Francis Castellaw, Malcolm R. Castellaw.

Sammy had joined the army before the attack on Pearl Harbor and
was stationed at Fort Benning, Georgia, where he helped train men for

infantry duty priorto being shipped out in January of 1945. He was killed
within a month of leaving the States and only four months before the end
of the war.

Sammy's remains were sent back to the States and to the home of
his brother, James Francis Castellaw, prior to his burial in the family plot
at Holly Grove Church. He was given a full military funeral. He is buried
next to his brother, Malcolm R. Castellaw, who also saw action as a
Sergeant in the Pacific during World War II.

The Castellaw family received a letter on May 29, 1945 from Peter
S Stavros, Battalion Clerk, stating:

T-Sgt Aaron S. Castellaw 6398737

HDQ CO 2™ Bn. 7* Inf, Regt.

Killed in action on December 30, 1945

I was near to Sgt. Castellaw at the time of his death, and I can
assure you that his death was instantaneous. At the time of his
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