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Kavanaugh 


1 April 2005 


Okmulgee, Oklahoma 
May 14, 1932 


M. R. Newton, I will finish the carpenter work on your farm house as follows. 
Finish casing out windows, ceil (sic) walls that are not ceiled (sic) and hang and 
lock doors that are not already finished...provided you will furnish me room and 
board and gass (sic) and oil for transportation and materials that it takes to 
complete same as above stated...and if we can not agree, I will not enter into an 
agreement or covenant with you.


P. K. Robins


Polk Kavanaugh 


 


This was written during the depths of the 


Depression when the fields had turned to 


waste in Oklahoma and the poor farmers 


lost everything. John Steinbeck's Grapes of 


Wrath, published in 1940, painted an 


accurate picture of the suffering that many 


families of the South dealt with daily 


during the early 1930s. The above excerpt 


is from a brief letter written by my Great-Grandfather, Polk Kavanaugh Robins. He was 57 years 


old at the time, and to keep food in his stomach and a roof over his head, he worked odd jobs 


doing carpenter work, a trade he knew well.


Polk Kavanaugh Robins entered this world on 27 January 1875 in a new home built along a hillside 


in the Southern Ozarks that straddled the meandering Arkansas River. Born in the township of 


Knoxville, Johnson County, Arkansas, a western Arkansas area that would quickly grow with many 


new families, just as the Robins, trekking west from the recently war-devastated regions of the 


South. 


Kavanaugh, as he would be called throughout his life, was the second son born to William Elias 


Robins and Elizabeth Jane Sloan. Kav was one of nine siblings raised in a new South. He was part 


of a new generation that would suffer the continued hardships of rebuilding what was lost to the 
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Yankees by near five years of war. 


“Just before she died I held Rachel Jane 
and Rosa Lee up to kiss her then I kissed 
her and said "Hun you are going home to 
Mother in a little bit, she will meet you 
there to kiss you, so you kiss her and tell 
her that Daddy, Rosa Lee, Rachel Jane 
will be home before long...”


Kavanaugh's father, William Elias Robins, along with 


his two older brothers, Samuel Hollingsworth Robins 


and Henry Albert Robins, fought for the Confederacy 


as privates in the infantry: Co. B, Phillips Legion, 


Georgia Volunteers. Samuel and Henry volunteered in 


the fall of 1861. William joined his brothers in the fall 


of 1862 after his 18th birthday. Phillips Legion was formed with mostly young men and a few 


experienced soldiers from the Florida Wars, most from Whitfield County of Northwestern Georgia. 


The Robins brothers fought under Gen. Floyd in the Sewell Mountain and Hawks Nest Campaigns 


before they were sent to the coast of South Carolina to become part of the Northern Virginia Army 


under the command of Gen. Longstreet. The brothers fought in the Battle of the Second Manassas, 


Boonsboro, Sharpsburg, Fredericksburg, Chancellorsville, Brick Church, Gettysburg, Chicamauga, 


Knoxville, and the Wilderness. Samuel was gunshot in his left knee at the Wilderness and spent 


seven months recovering before he returned to duty. Henry and Samuel were captured at Sailor's 


Creek on 16 April 1865 just outside of Appomattox. William Elias managed to escape capture only 


to surrender with Lee at Appomattox on 9 April 1865. Samuel spent the next three months with 


his brother Henry as prisoners of war at Newport News Prison and then Hampton Prison. Henry 


contracted measles and died in the prison hospital on 18 July 1865. The next day Samuel was 


released to return home as a survivor of the bloodiest conflict to be fought on American soil. 


William's daughter, Maggie, wrote about what happened next (from Eliza Jane Robins Obit. August 


1929):


"… August 22, 1869 Eliza Jane Sloan was married to William Elias Robins, a 


Confederate soldier, who had stacked his arms with the remnant of General Lee's 


army at Appomattox Court House and walked with bleeding feet back to Georgia to 


help in the reconstruction of his native state. Mrs. Robins went into the Methodist 


Episcopal Church South with her husband who had been reared in that faith, and 


these two traveled life's pathway together until death called him forty years later. 


Two years after their marriage they moved to Knoxville, Arkansas, where all of their 


children were born except the eldest, Leila, who was born in their Georgia home. The 


move to Arkansas was frought with danger. Part of the trip was made by train but the 


last hundred miles had to be made behind an ox-team over swollen streams and 


uncharted roads through forests with a six month old baby to shield from the 


hardships of the journey…."


Thus William Elias Robins started a new chapter in his life with a growing family and a fresh start 


at a life of liberty and peace in his new home. William and Eliza would grow to be respectful 


citizens of Johnson County, Arkansas, and later Ft. Smith, Arkansas, as they raised their family of 


nine children in the principles and teachings of their ancestors and Creator.
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William's second son, Polk Kavanaugh Robins, the subject of this article, learned carpentry from 


his father and from both his parents the teachings of Jesus and the Holy Bible. In his early teens 


Kav would opt out of school to pursue a career in carpentry. Some family historians believe that 


Kav chose this career path to help support his family during the economic depression of the early 


1890s. 


Polk Kavanaugh married Hester Alice Jane Norman on New Years Day, 1897. To this union nine 


children were born, seven surviving to adulthood. Hester's and Kav's children were: Ethel, Rachel, 


Mae, Tennie, Loretta, PK Jr., and Norman. Their girls were born in Knoxville, Arkansas, and their 


boys were born in Stigler, Oklahoma, after Kavanaugh's family moved there in 1909 . Kav did his 


best to help support and meet his family's needs. Hester worked hard at home and earned extra 


money laboring at the ironing board, pressing shirts for neighbors and businessmen while Kav built 


homes and crafted furniture along with working a large garden. This is how the Polk Kavanaugh 


Robins family grew and survived the ever changing world of eastern Oklahoma while raising a 


family into the early 20th century.


“Kav was a simple man; a poor working-
class man of Southern heritage and faith. 
His life's story could be easily shared by 
thousands just like him in the hopeful 
rolling hills of eastern Oklahoma."


Life was already hard for the Robins family when the 


crash of '29 cast its ugly shadow across the nation. 


Life for all of us brings happy times along with times 


of sorrow and darkness. Kav had already lived a life 


full of these moments when the Great Depression 


threatened to tear his world apart; a depression that tore deepest at the soul of the working poor. 


Kav stood to lose all of his worldly possessions that he had, and he did lose just about everything. 


But through even the darkest days of the Depression, Kav kept his faith and survived the perilous 


road he followed. A different road, yet quite similar to the road his father and ancestors had 


followed on their personal journeys of life in America's South. A life full of hardships and character-


building experiences. 


I have been blessed with a number of letters from Kavanaugh and some of his family members; 


letters that have survived for over 70 years. These letters have helped to bring to life the 


personality of my Great-Grandfather, Polk Kavanaugh Robins, and his daughters and siblings. I 


was born more than a decade after Kavanaugh ended his journey in this life in December of 1944, 


and I never knew him. But I somehow feel that even though he died in poverty, he was actually a 


rich man whose wealth was brought forth through his heritage, love of family, and of his Creator. 


Kav was a simple man; a poor working-class man of Southern heritage and faith. His life's story 


could be easily shared by thousands just like him in the hopeful rolling hills of eastern Oklahoma.


In closing, I have added various letters to help paint a picture of Kav's world in Oklahoma during 


the early 1930s. A world that brought even the best to their knees.
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Holdenville, Okla. 
March 30, 1932


Dear Papa,


Guess you are having cold weather there as well as we are here. Hope you are 
feeling better. Mamma has the flu till she can't hardly talk above a whisper. Mae 
came home yesterday evening. Hubert is staying at his Pa's for a while. P.K. is 
about the same. We still have to buy the medicine for him. Margaret and Robert sent 
the children two cream chocolate rabbits for Easter. We talked about sending you 
one but didn't have enough postage and of course they couldn't resist the 
temptation of eating them when they were where they could see them. Loveta's Sunday 
School class had an egg hunt and Bobbie went up to Nickol's and hunt with Billy and 
Johnny.


The man came up to turn off the gas the morning after you left. I had $4.70 left 
out of the $7 you left so I gave him that and told him it was all I had. He didn't 
turn them off and we owe nearly $8 more. I took the $1 you sent in your letter and 
got P.K. two bottles of medicine, sack of stud, head of cabbage, ½ doz. lemons, 25-
cents eggs.


I wrote Uncle Hollie when I was at Wetumka and let him know our condition. They did 
not let you read it but I know from what Tennie said they tried to make it 
everything but what it was, to her. Maybe they didn't to you.


But it's the last letter any of your family will ever get from me and as for me 
asking them to do something for me or us, I'll never. If they want to help, it will 
be without my begging or asking. I'm not mad but I mean every word.


We will get by some way. I don't know just how. Just wish that I were well. I feel 
better.


Take care of yourself.


Love from all,


Ethel 


(Kav's eldest daughter)


(Written on Consolidated Fuel Company, Miners and Shippers, Muskogee, Okla. Letterhead stationery, 
Postmarked May 28,1932)


Saturday afternoon


Dear Kavanaugh:


I will try to write a note and the car running. Was so rushed could not look after 
business. If the woman near farm does not want to board you at reasonable price, 
just go and come from home and go ahead clearing ground where stuff will grow. If 
surveyor located enough corners for you to know how tens lay, don't have him do any 
more until we get back. I would like to see how the land lays before locating the 
house site. I did not have time to talk to lumberman and thought might know about 
houses by time we get back.


If Hollie gets time to take a look at the abstract tell him it is at the Guaranty 
Abstract Co. on 4th St. between Okmulgee and Broadway and I owe $3.00 on it. He can 
pay it and I will pay him when I come. If he has no time just let it alone until I 
come. I talked to Dr. Dodson and he assured me we could fix things all right when I 
return.
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There is a bag of red Irish potatoes in a bag under the Frigidaire in that basket 
that are all sprouts. Maybe you can plant them somewhere and we can get back before 
they grow much. If you don't stay at the place near farm maybe you can get some 
school boy for about 50 cents a day to help you kill snakes a few days.


Plenty of eats in Frigidaire for few days. 


Your sister


M Robins Newton


If Mr. Bradford calls, tell him he will have to wait till I come home


 
(Kav's sister, Maggie)


 
May 31st, 1932 


Dear Sister and all:


"Is it well with thee? Is it well with thy husband? Is it well with the child?"


These questions were asked by Elisha and it included the whole family and of course 
this would fit your immediate family. But if it was one step higher the word child 
would be changed to children. So that is the thing that was on my mind when I 
thought I would write you.


I hope that it is well with all.


I got your letter. I stopped the Surveyor. He was 30 yds. west of where I was at 
the N.E. corner of the 80 and that is as far as we got, beginning at the N.E. 
corner of the N.E. - 10. I think the corner stone had been moved. There was not a 
corner stone within ½ mile of land that we could get an established starting point. 
Yesterday was "Labor Day." Thornburgh wanted me to help finish his house but the 
old man said he didn't have the money to pay me and he would have to do it himself. 
He has about $75.00 worth of work to do yet and all his money gone. So Thornburgh 
would not pay me to help so that is that. It rained here last nite and this morning 
early and it looks like it is going to pour down some more now.


If the weather permits I intend going down to [the] place tomorrow. So don't worry 
about Hollie and myself. We will make it O.K. So stay as long as you want to. That 
farm won't spoil in a year at least. Judge Colton died Sunday eve at 11 o'clock. I 
gathered about 3 qts. of cherries. I don't know what to do with them - just leave 
them in the Frigidair I guess. Margaret, how are you? It seems like I ought to be 
hearing your Mamma saying something to you. It's just a little bit lonesome around 
here. But how lonesome it would be if you were gone.


I am not going to promise that I will keep my bed made up but I will promise to 
keep most of the pans and dishes clean.


So I close with very best wishes and regards to all.


Lovingly,


Kavanaugh Robins


Holdenville, Okla. 
June 30, 1932


http://www.fireeater.org/HTML/WRITERS/Kelly/Kelly_2005/Kavanaugh/kavanaugh.htm
 (5 of 8)05-May-06 10:02:40 AM







Kavanaugh by David Lee Kelly


 
Dear Dad:


There is very little news of importance.


The Kiddies are almost over the whooping cough. They had quite a time. Little 
Bobbie couldn't keep a thing down for nearly two weeks.


Jack & Tennie were still at Tulsa last we heard from them, but they aren't using 
her in the beauty parlor any more and they were thinking about leaving. Tennie had 
an attack of appendicitis a few weeks ago.


Hubert & the children are still with his parents. He & his Dad have been working 
for the funeral homelaying sidewalk.


The rest of us are still existing.


Dad, I didn't think those old teeth were any good, and I read an ad in the paper 
and I sold them. Suppose you have had your others fixed by now, if you haven't you 
might as well have Uncle Holley or Aunt Maggie stand good for the bill—if they 
can't let you have enough change to have the work done.


I know that you've done enough repair work on the houses for them to have paid you 
more than they have anyway. Looks like you would send a statement of the work 
you've done and the amount of pay you've received, am't due etc., so that we'd know 
something about how much is due you—for if you should pass away suddenly as Grandma 
did, we children would have no means of knowing just how much is owing to you—of 
course if you'd rather your brother & sister & niece to keep on pocketing it as 
they have for the pass two years, rather than to demand your part for your own 
daughters and sons, well just let them pat your back and soft peddle you in order 
to gain their point.


In the letter Uncle Holly wrote in Feb. He advised that we'd better move back to 
our house at Stigler. It isn't a house we need it's food and something to wear. You 
know we can't get credit here—neither could we if we were at Stigler. The boys are 
both nearly barefooted—and we girls would be too, if the shoes hadn't been given to 
us.


We had sliced cucumbers and onions the other day and Loveta said, "Oh, this is what 
Daddy likes."


Many thanks for the $l.00 it all went for groceries.


Lovingly, 


Mae 


(Kav's daughter)


R.R. #3, c/o L. G. Reece 
Webbers Falls, Okla. 
Sunday, Aug. 28, 1932


Dear Brother:


Have just written a letter to Dean. Now I will write you one and then write P. K. 
Jr. one.


First I will say that when I left I looked for a Bible and I got one out of the 
shelf in your room. I hope it is O.K. with you. I know it is but I was afraid it 
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was one that you preferred. It was the "Gideons." Well this is Sunday eve and a 
little lonesome too for me. I thought they had S.S. here but no servises [sic] of 
any kind. If I stay down here they will have to beat that.


Hollie, Newton was mad because you had not paid your board and mad because I was 
paying mine in work and so was Maggie. She ordered me to get my duds and get out 
and said if you was not going to beat what you were that you could get your duds 
and go too. I took her at her words and got out. I put my things in the room you 
said for me to. You can do as you like. Maggie said she would not have kept you 
there but she thought you was going to marry. Now Hollie I hope I have not caused 
any trouble. If I have I must humbly beg your pardon and ask God to forgive me for 
God knows I love you. I will tell you all about it when I see you. Think I will be 
up there Sat. nite and Sunday I have enough to make out on until then and I can 
pick cotton next week if I don't get a job there in town. I may not come until 
Sunday. It will take me all week to finish nailing up all the lumber I have and 
build a flue and there will be one room that I can't finish then.


P. K. Jr. has him a job in the hay fields. Said as soon as he made enough dough to 
get him a pony he would ride down to see me. Never said a thing about the rest 
except that they were still managing and that he thought Ross and Loretta were at 
Ponca City. His address is 224 N. Kelker St., Holdenville. No [sic] he was going to 
get him a job, a boy friend of his is working for the Indian now and he was going 
to get on through him. I had rather P. K. Jr. would come to me than for me to go 
after him hadn't you?


Well I missed Sunday School and Preaching today but I am just making it fine. Just 
a little lonesome. But I believe it beats being nagged fussed at and quarreled at 
and abused and mistreated for no reason. Hollie I believe God Allmighty [sic] is 
going to give us a few days better time yet. I just feel that way and can't help 
it. I pray that God will still lead us and as David said stay close by me, and not 
leave me in my time of trouble. 


Lovingly,


Kavanaugh 


over


Hollie I am going to address this to the court house and as soon as you read it 
tear it up and throw in waste basket. If you want to write me be sure and keep the 
correct address. R.R. #3, Webbers Falls, Okla. c/o L. G. Reece. Be sure and keep in 
touch with Mr. Campbell and you might tell him if he will give me the plans and 
specifications of anything he wants done a few days before I start that I can do 
anything he wants done. The idea in this I like to study my lesson before I recite.


Kav.


 
Holdenville, Okla. 


Nov. 22, '32 


Dear Dad:


We had a real cold spell here about a week ago, a little snow even——we thought 
surely winter had come, but it has moderated and seems like summer again. Loveta 
was a "Poppy" on Armistice day. She was in a play that was given at the Grand 
Theater——wore a red paper dress. She did her parts well, and was real sweet. Hubert 
sent some snapshots of the Kiddies. One with their clown faces & suits on, one with 
their pajama's and another with their new suits on. They are all very cute. 
Loretta, Ross, Tennie, Jack, Jackie, Raymond are all coming for Thanksgiving. We 
are expecting Hubert and the children, too——but do not know for sure if they will 
get to come. Of course, it won't seem right if you aren't with us too. Bobbie heard 
us talking about P. K. Sneaking off——so he said to tell Dad to sneak off home from 
Aunt Maggie.


http://www.fireeater.org/HTML/WRITERS/Kelly/Kelly_2005/Kavanaugh/kavanaugh.htm
 (7 of 8)05-May-06 10:02:40 AM







Kavanaugh by David Lee Kelly


Don't suppose we'll have Turkey but maybe hen will taste nearly as good.


Lovingly,


Mae


Ada Oklahoma 
Feb 22 1933


Dear Dad


This is a sad letter for me to write and first I want you to forgive me for not 
letting you know about dear little Flora Mae's death myself, but I was so torn up 
in grief and sorrow that I just asked one of the women here to call Mae or Mother 
which ever one that could come to the phone and tell them to let you know because I 
had to send several telegrams and charge them to Dad's phone anyhow. Dear Little 
Flora Mae took sick Jan 10 she just got to go back to school one day after 
Christmas holidays, it was arthritis rheumatism that she took down with and little 
over two weeks after then she developed double Bronchial pneumonia and had pulled 
through all of that and last ten or twelve days before she died had been taking 
quite a bit of nourishment her little cheeks were getting pink and she had gained 
some strength, but of course the leakage she already had in her little heart was 
weakened by it. But then again it looks like it is the way Brother Morris said in 
preaching her Funeral maybe the good Lord had just got sorry for her Dear Little 
Mother in heaven because she was so lonesome and just called Flora Mae home to be 
with her, anyway it was his will for her to go, I had prayed for her and asked God 
to let her get well because she helped me so much with the other children and she 
was so sweet, I just didn't believe I could possibly give her up, but God is a 
merciful God because he never took her nor her Mother untill I consented in my 
heart to give them up if it was his will that they go then he waited untill daytime 
to take them both, the little dear died at 9:02 Sat. Feb 18 and we buried her on 
the 20th that was the day you remember when we buried Rachel just eleven months 
ago. Yes the little darling sure did suffer, about the last three weeks the 
rheumatism had affected her jaw bone joints and she hadn't been able to say but 
just one or two words at a time.


Just before she died I held Rachel Jane and Rosa Lee up to kiss her then I kissed 
her and said "Hun you are going home to Mother in a little bit, she will meet you 
there to kiss you, so you kiss her and tell her that Daddy, Rosa Lee, Rachel Jane 
will be home before long" and then she turned her sweet little eyes and looked at 
me. Oh Dad the day she was saved last summer in a revival here certainly is a sweet 
and comforting memory to me, and if it wasn't for knowing that some day my little 
family can be reunited never to part anymore I just couldn't stand it. Ross and 
Loretta didn't get to come because he couldn't get off from his job and she was 
sick with the mumps anyway.


Hubert


(Kav's son in-law. Husband to Kav's daughter Rachel who died in March of 32')
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Behead This...


4 July 2004 


The shock and awe of it all.  


 
Today’s newspapers report that the recently reported beheading of an American is false. 


The potential victim of this cowardly act, Wassef Ali Hassoun, a Marine who also happens 


to be a Lebanese immigrant and a Muslim, saved himself from execution by agreeing to 


leave the military. This would have been and still could be the fourth beheading in two 


months carried out by Muslim extremists. These extremists are low-life criminals who have 


taken a misguided cue from world events, using their zealot religious beliefs as foolish 


vindication for the atrocities they commit against civilization.


“Not one generation of these violent 


brainwashed religious zealots will ever 


know a world that will come close to 


what they dream of so often.”


These beheadings are nothing new to the Muslim 


world or to world history. Our world’s written 


history is full of accounts of beheadings and 


similar extreme acts of ultimate punishment for 


crimes against criminal, cultural, and political 


beliefs and behaviors. I am not shocked nor do I find myself in awe over these recent acts 


of cowardice by so called honorable men of Allah. I expected this type of behavior from 


the enemy as they will do all that is necessary to achieve victory. Their victory is a victory 


that will turn the clock back on the world to the dark ages of evil superstition and anarchy. 


Their victory will never stand. I, as millions of others, will not allow these extremists to 


even have a taste of victory. Not one generation of these violent brainwashed religious 


zealots will ever know a world that will come close to what they dream of so often. This I 


know in my heart is true.  


 
Today’s struggle may go on for decades, if not centuries to come. This war of religion and 


culture will continue to be waged on every plane: physical, spiritual and for some, in the 


hereafter. The good coming from this conflict is that many are finally awakening and 


taking a stand, picking a side, and doing what they believe is right for their cause. A 


conflict that is bringing friend and foe together to unite against the evils of our world. Even 


here in America, you can witness this awakening through the various goings on in our 


nation's political and religious cultural struggles.  
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America is in a struggle that will determine the future for this nation and the world for 


generations to come. An internal conflict, no different than when a young person comes of 


age and has to make life altering decisions. Yet a conflict on a grander scale with 


implications potentially rendered irreversible if the wrong decisions are made. To be 


victorious, we all must believe in our hearts that personal freedoms are God-given 


inalienable rights, which our founding fathers stated clearly: "...that among these are Life, 


Liberty and the Pursuit of Happiness”. These God given inalienable rights are the core 


beliefs that have led many men and women to fight for the freedoms we enjoy today.  


 
From our founding fathers, such as John Adams, Alexander Hamilton, Ben Franklin, Patrick 


Henry, who fought in heated debates to bring birth to this great nation, we all received a 


great gift. A gift I call the American Spirit of Freedom. A gift that brought many young and 


adventurous souls to the frontier of America to help build a new nation in a new land. A 


gift that compelled young men such as my ancestors, William Elias Robins, Archibald 


Sloan, and scores of others to pick up arms and defend their homes and way of life against 


the tyranny of Lincoln’s administration. A gift that continues today in the hearts and minds 


of Americans who understand and want to exercise their God given rights to Freedom. A 


gift that takes away victory from our enemies.  


 
I know that America is far from perfect and has, in its own life as a nation, committed 


atrocities and horrors against its own citizens. I do not want to claim that all is right and in 


America. I do know that our enemies will never understand, is that our God-given 


inalienable rights, as freedom-loving human beings we will never be defeated. No matter 


what our enemies do to us in battle or through terrorism, they will never be victorious. 


They will never be able to behead the American Spirit. Never! 
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Borders, Language, Culture 


13 October 2005 


A good friend of mine always reminds me that it is all about "borders, language, and 


culture." And he's right. Illegal immigration is not a new problem to our country. The 


problem rests now in the minds and souls of traditional conservative Americans (and not 


with the "new" Republicans, or "neo-conservatives"). If it were not for the desire of 


traditional conservatives to keep the United States a free Republic and a sovereign nation, 


while tasking our federal and state governments to keep their sworn constitutional duties 


to protect and serve, we wouldn't even know we had an immigration problem. 


"A common language for America is 
necessary because to remain a united 
nation, we must indeed have one 
language to unite us."


The illegal immigration issue is so convoluted 


that the average citizen doesn't have a 


chance to make the right decision about this 


simple issue. With the socioeconomic, 


cultural, legal, and other implications, only one solid fact always emerges. Once you 


understand this fact, you will have reached enlightenment; at least about illegal 


immigration.


Every person who crosses our borders or arrives in the United States without legal 


permission is breaking the law of the land. Each of them is, by the definition of our law, a 


petty criminal. This fact is easy to understand: all who cross into or arrive in the United 


States without legal permission are law-breakers. Simple. 


Thus, when you hear or read the misinformed, who describe illegal immigrants as 


"undocumented immigrants", "undocumented workers," or "non-citizens," you will know 


they are misleading and lying to you. In fact, those who use such terms are simply doing 


their best to soften your heart, lighten your wallet, and prepare you to accept their idea of 


"manifest destiny"; for they are the world's caregivers and holders of the emperor's torch.


Both major political parties are basically inept when debating "illegal immigration." Only a 


few traditional-conservative government representatives, such as Tancredo, Welker, 


Schultheis, and Crane, are making a stand against it. Without them, and others, like the 


Minutemen, Team America, and Pat Buchanan, you would think that "undocumented 
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workers" deserve the same rights as a citizen of the United States enjoys. But they do not. 


Illegal immigrants deserve to be deported, and then asked to follow the process for legal 


immigration if they want to become a citizen. 


Even President Bush, a neoconservative, treads on the laws he swore to uphold and 


protect. Bush blatantly calls law-abiding American citizens "vigilantes" when they work 


with the U. S. Border Patrol to guard our border with Mexico. Does Bush fear that the 


Republican Party will lose votes by supporting to effort to protect our borders? Apparently, 


he doesn't realize that the voting Hispanic population is basically split at 50/50 when it 


comes to its voting patterns. Because Bush refuses to uphold the Constitution, Pat 


Buchanan is right: Bush should be impeached. 


The ACLU claims to be one of the nation's leading advocates for the rights of non-citizens. 


The Immigrants' Rights Project of the ACLU was established in 1987 to expand and 


enforce the civil rights and civil liberties of non-citizens. The ACLU uses its resources to 


guarantee non-citizens rights protected under the Bill of Rights. What? Why would a non-


citizen have any rights at all in the United States? Further, why are non-citizens shielded 


by the fanatically left-wing arm of the ACLU? The ACLU doesn't care about non-citizens. 


They care only about a) gaining power, and b) destroying the Republic of the United 


States. How many non-citizens will forever be indentured to the ACLU and its partners, 


such as the National Council of La Raza, the Immigration Lawyers Association, and the 


National Immigration Law Center, before non-citizens wake up and realize that the right 


path to follow is to immigrate legally? 


During this past year, I attended a casual "Coffee with a Conscience" public meeting 


sponsored by the Citizens Project. The topic was "Immigration in Colorado: Past, Present 


and Future." The guest speaker was Eric Popkin, Colorado College Assistant Professor in 


the Sociology Department. Professor Popkin, as I found out later, is a locally renowned 


expert in sociological issues on immigration, especially immigration from Latin American 


countries. That evening's discussion quickly changed from the "Past" and "Present" and 


went right to the "Future" of immigration in Colorado. Popkin was seeking the support of 


the Citizens Project to help his own Colorado College Partnership for Civic Engagement in 


planning and implementing the Pikes Peak Immigrant and Refugee Support Project. This 


project would eventually lead to an "Immigrant Center" for the Pikes Peak region. This 


center would be a great asset for the community and legal immigrants. But Popkin's true 


focus lay elsewhere. He insisted that undocumented illegal immigrants need a place to feel 


welcome, and that they could use the center as a sanctuary. Popkin openly admitted that 


this project would be difficult to implement. The illegals might fear being turned in and 


sent back into hiding or, worse yet, deported. Even an expert on immigration, apparently, 


knows the law. So Popkin's final rallying point for the evening was that the laws must 


change to conform to the new trend in immigration, social, and cultural change in America. 


He wants us to open our borders, hearts, and wallets to the millions of Latin Americans 
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who seek refuge here. Popkin, of course, is not playing with a full deck. He doesn't 


understand the fiscal and sociological impacts that his immigration policy would cause to 


the infrastructure of our nation.


To remain a sovereign republic, we need to protect our borders. This includes stopping 


illegal immigration. But it also includes recognizing the necessity for a common language. 


A common language for America is necessary because to remain a united nation, we must 


indeed have one language to unite us. That is why I support H. J. Res. 43, which proposes 


an amendment to the Constitution of the United States to establish English as the official 


language of the United States. If ratified, the amendment would guarantee that the United 


States help assimilate, as it used to, new legal immigrants into American culture. Yes, 


American culture. Those who want to come to America and become citizens can still 


embrace their native cultures and languages, of course. They must, however, accept the 


American way of life as set forth by this nation's founding fathers visions and principles. 


In closing, we must enforce the immigration laws already in place. As a nation, we must 


work with each other to change how immigration and border protection is handled. To best 


meet the needs and security of our citizens, we must persuade our government leaders to 


protect and secure our Republic, through all means necessary, to ensure that the United 


States always remains the greatest nation in the free world. I ask you all to support the 


few brave souls who are leading the charge to end illegal immigration and save our 


American culture. In the end, it's simple: borders, language, culture.
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Lock and Load


14 July 2005


The latest so called suicide bombers who inflicted their pathetic version of holy holocaust by blowing themselves up and 
killing scores of innocents in London have done nothing but solidify my firm belief that we are in a holy war. This holy 
war is just a continuance of the same war our Christian ancestors participated in well over 900 years ago. The only 
difference is that the tactics have changed and Western European socialist pacifists have become sympathetic to the 
Muslim position. You don’t have to look too far or deep into the psyche of the vast majority of the Western world leaders' 
minds to see that we will lose this war and Western civilization will end because we don’t want to offend the Muslim 
communities or fight a dirty war. I say all those leaders deserve to be removed from power and suffer the consequences of 
their pacifism.


“I’m saying total war, total destruction, 
and complete annihilation of the enemy 
on their turf.”


The British people now have to deal with native-born Muslims bent on 
destroying Western society through their cowardly acts of killing innocents. 
Sadly I believe that even innocent Americans will suffer the same fate. But 
why? I’ll tell you why. The civilized nations of the world which are Judeo-
Christian-based or those who participate in Western culture are not willing 


to actually fight a “Holy War” with these Muslim terrorists. It’s that simple. Even the United States government, the 
world's only superpower, is playing a politically-correct feelgood game with their version of a “War on Terror”. 


If the governments of the West continue to play soft with the “bombers” and “terrorists”, the West will be gone from the 
face of the Earth by the end of this century. I know that may shock you or sound like I’m a bit crazy, but I must tell you 
that I’m a realist and feel strongly that we must fight this holy war at all costs or all will be lost forever.


Here are my thoughts as to how we can win this holy war brought upon us by those who want to end Western society and 
impose their religious beliefs on us all. 


In such cases as the London bombings carried out by domestic cowards, all governments of the West must enact and 
enforce laws designed to punish the families, relatives, and all associates of the bombers/terrorists. These laws should 
include deportation, immediate loss of all personal and property rights, stripping of citizenship, and public, town-square 
type corporal punishment. 


The United States should get out of the business of building democracies as in Iraq. The US should keep their armed 
forces' knives sharpened and ready to go anywhere in this world to snuff out any and all suspected and known anti-West 
terrorists and their families and associates. I don’t mean using limited strength to slap the hands of and kill a few terrorists. 
I’m saying total war, total destruction, and complete annihilation of the enemy on his turf. As an example, recently a 
special ops attack on a known Taliban terrorist camp ended in total failure and the loss of dozens of American soldiers. 
The US finally attacked the camp by air and killed a number of the Taliban. Sadly, as reported by a few liberal papers, the 
families of the Taliban terrorists happened to be in camp and a number of them were also killed. I was not saddened, but 
angered that our troops were lost because we were fighting a "clean war". There is no such thing as a "clean war" in my 
vocabulary. Those “innocent” Taliban family members are not innocent; they are guilty by association and deserve the 
same fate as all of our enemies. Death. 


President Bush must stop being a pandering politician and pick a side. He must stand by his sworn duty to serve and 
protect our nation. He must tighten up the borders and make border crossing as painful as possible. No one from a known 
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terrorist-friendly country should be allowed to immigrate to any Western nation and those who want to come for business 
or pleasure must go through a secure process that will insure the safety of our citizens. Those visiting the West must be 
monitored and subject to spontaneous searches and expulsion when any concern for the safety of our nation is of concern. 
We are a nation at war. We must act like it and keep our enemies outside of our borders and on the run until they are all 
killed or choose to live in peace.


I know that some of you may be thinking that I’m some warmongering paranoid psycho who needs to get some help.Well, 
your're wrong if you are thinking that way. What I am is a responsible, respectful ,peace-loving citizen who understands 
quite well the dire situation we all are facing. We are in a holy war. Like it or not. My warrior attitude, which I’ve 
inherited, has kept my bloodlines and family free and safe for centuries from despots and religious genocidal maniacs. 
Because of this, I know that we must fight this war, and I plan on protecting my family's and nation’s future at all costs. 


Lock and load.
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The Passion of the Dave 


12 July 2004 


I recently considered establishing my own church in the spirit of new-age free evangelism. 


I thought I should call it the "Church of Dave". This epiphany may have been inspired by 


an near-catastrophic experience while repairing my deck. 


With the whoosh of a strong Front Range gust of wind, I felt the ladder that supported me 


six feet above the concrete patio leave my feet in surreal slow motion. Instantly I reached 


out for anything that would bear my weight and what I found to my painful awakening was 


a partially attached railing with numerous half-screwed rusty wood screws. My forearm 


was now impaled, with a bent screw head saving my fall and slowing tearing at my flesh 


as I hung freely in the air. While suspended precariously by this one screw, I had a fleeting 


thought that it might be my time to meet my maker. I thought to myself, "This isn't how I 


go, is it?" 


 
After I managed to free myself from the wood screw, and jump to safety, I looked up to 


the azure sky and peaceful clouds and I said, "Thank you, Lord!". Once again, I realized 


how such trivial events in our lives can alter our futures and bring us back to reality with 


our Creator. Thus I question, as I always have, my faith, or if you will, my religion. I write 


this today to bring to light man's quest for the understanding of the mysteries of life and 


its Creator. I may ramble on a bit here and there, but please bear with me as I take you 


on this vision quest of personal religious enlightenment. 


“Should I not question my 


faith to grow spiritually in 


the eyes of God?”


As a genealogist, I find that the more I discover about 


my ancestry, the better I learn and understand who I 


am, why I am, and where I'm going. I descend from a 


wealth of religious and spiritually gifted men and 


women. Some were church leaders, including Quaker, 


Puritan, Baptist, Methodist, and Anglican ministers. 


My 10th Great-Grandfather, Alexander Leighton, a Scottish physician turned full-time 


Puritan preacher, published a pamphlet titled, "Zion's Plea against Prelacy: An Appeal to 


Parliament" in 1630. This during the decidedly Anglo-Catholic reign of Charles I. The 


pamphlet attacked the bishops and caused outrage in the church. Alexander was arrested, 
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tried, and then sentenced by Archbishop Laud's High Commission Court to public whipping, 


having the letters "SS" branded on him (for "Sower of Sedition"), and having his ears cut 


off and nostrils slit. Leighton lived on for 14 years and finally died in 1644. Ironically, 


Leighton's son, Robert became an Archbishop himself.    


 
I was raised in the American Baptist church. I attended church nearly every Sunday and 


involved myself in the activities of my church's youth group. As a Baptist, you must await 


or feel the calling of Jesus Christ and the Holy Spirit to bring you forth and ask to be 


baptized in the Lord's name. Full emersion, completely reborn. This feeling of being called 


by the Holy Spirit never came to me as it did to near all those in my presence at one time 


or another. I felt that I was an outsider. Had my being called by the Holy Spirit been called 


off, or postponed for one or two recent sins or was it just my plain lack of faith? But how 


could that be? Should I not question my faith to grow spiritually in the eyes of God? 


 
As I became an adult and found myself trying to make a living, I spent less time at church 


and more time seeking the truth of my existence, following various paths of self education 


and spiritual discovery. I went to various different churches, mostly churches of Judaeo-


Christian beliefs. Some of these churches met in homes and in places like an old art deco 


movie theatre. While in these so-called houses of worship, I again yearned to be accepted 


or to feel God's hand on my shoulder. But this never happened. In fact, I have felt God's 


presence in the least likely of places and when I wasn't looking for a sign from heaven. I 


know in my heart that there is God, our Creator. I know this to be true, and I will share 


examples throughout this story 


 
One fall day in 1964, my father, Herbert, had filled up the trash incinerator in our 


backyard. I watched him light fire to the trash and as he closed the incinerator's furnace 


door he said, "Stay away from the fire; it's hot and it will burn you". He went back to the 


garage and continued working on the car with his brother, my Uncle Jack.  


 
Now here was a prime opportunity that no young boy with any curiosity about fire would 


pass up. So I grabbed a nearby twig and stuck it into the open edge of the incinerator 


where flames inside were visible. I pulled out that twig and the edge was bright red and 


aflame. I blew it out, quickly looking over my shoulder, making sure no one had seen me 


playing with fire. I then picked up the largest twig I could find that would fit into the 


incinerator's edge. I placed the twig into the fire and pulled it out a few seconds later. The 


twig was now an awesome looking torch. At least to a five year old boy. I then took this lit 


torch and held it to an old dried out leaf. Fire, by my own hand. I then blew out the fire, all 


the while holding my still-lit mini-torched twig. I was so proud that I could start a fire that 


I decided to move on to bigger and better things to burn. But what could I burn now?  


Well of course, I'll light the small bush on the other side of that chain-link fence. I lit that 


bush and as I tried to blow it out, the bush went from a small three-leaf fire to a full 


biblical burning-bush fire. Moses would have been in awe.


I dropped my torch and ran into the garage 
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"...I believe that a vast majority of these 
religious organizations are nothing more 
than large businesses and corporations 
taking advantage of people seeking 
religious fellowship and a sense of 
belonging."


yelling, "Daddy, fire, fire, fire!".  My dad 


crawled out from under the car as he and my 


Uncle Jack went to investigate the fire. 


Seeing the neighbors bush ablaze, they 


quickly grabbed a hose and put out the fire 


while I ran into the house looking for a good place to hide. Grandma Tennie (Tenneccee), 


my dad's mother, picked me up and asked me what was going on. So I told her exactly 


what happened. She scolded me and told me I should never play with fire. I was scared 


and started crying, knowing that the "wrath of dad" was sure to come. I heard my father 


cussing and saying my name and saw him walking towards the house. I was going to get 


spanked. There was no way out of this. My father walked in and saw Tennie holding me. 


He asked her, "Let me have him; he's going to get spanked good for this." Tennie refused, 


saying, "You're not spanking my grandson. If you do you will have to spank me too." My 


dad knew all to well that he would not be able to wrestle me out of his mother's hands, let 


alone spank his own mother. Tennie had raised six boys and would not hesitate to put any 


of them in their place, even as adults.  


 
My father, still angry with my short stint as a pyromaniac, continued to threaten to punish 


me, while I stayed securely in grandma's arms. I then said, "Dad, remember when you 


said that you would never spank me if I told the truth?" He reluctantly replied "Yes". I then 


told him I started the fire and that I was sorry and would never ever do such a thing 


again. Tennie started to laugh as my father's face went from anger to a puzzled look that 


all parents have when they've been had by their own rules. Tennie said, "Well, Herb, you 


can't punish the boy for telling the truth, especially when you have given him your word." 


That day, I knew there was a God, a God who had given me a wonderful grandmother, an 


honest father, and a life-long learning experience. A God I thanked later that night during 


my bedtime prayer. 


 
Now, as an adult I wanted to know is the God of the Catholic or Baptist or Anglican Church 


the same God who created this world we live in and the life we live? Is man-made 


organized religion the right path for all to follow? Or do we all need to find what works 


best for us in our personal relationship with God? 


 
I believe most religions have a set of good morals driving their beliefs and most people 


who practice their religion are good people. Plus I'm far from being a religious scholar. I 


just follow my heart or gut feeling when it comes to my faith in God. But I'm not a huge 


fan of organized religion and its leaders. Why? Well, I believe that a vast majority of these 


religious organizations are nothing more than large businesses and corporations taking 


advantage of people seeking religious fellowship and a sense of belonging. I feel that the 


days of America's small traditional main street corner church are quickly fading away. But 


why? 


 
I live near the world headquarters of Focus on the Family in Colorado Springs. a 


conservative religious organization founded by Dr. James Dobson, who built Focus on the 
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Family into a multi-million dollar religious empire. The headquarters, housed on prime 


commercial property with views of Pikes Peak and the Garden of the Gods, are a complex 


of several large brick office buildings. One of these landmark buildings is a large visitor's 


center that is incredibly posh inside with mahogany wood-paneled walls, Ethan Allen 


furniture, and state of the art electronic visual aids and learning devices. Focus had grown 


rapidly since its arrival from Pomona, California, in the early 1990s. Focus receives a vast 


amount of money from people who listen to Dobson's radio show, buy his and fellow 


Christian's books and tapes, and from those who believe that his message is inspired by 


God. But I ask, would God be happy with Dr. Dobson gaining his wealth through sharing 


the Gospel?  Why is there not a homeless shelter or a soup kitchen on the sacred grounds 


of Focus on the Family? Could the money used to build Dobson's empire have gone to a 


more worthy cause? Is not Focus on the Family only breeding more hypocrites for 


Christianity? 


 
Or how about New Life Church which is said to be the largest and fastest growing church 


in the Colorado Springs area. New Life is another fine example of the changing face of 


Christianity in America. The New Life church complex is rapidly growing and building both 


structures and membership. It is an amazing site. They're building a large Prayer Center, 


which makes no sense to me but I'm sure it does to New Life and its members. Why did 


they not use this vast wealth of member-donated money to build instead a drug rehab 


center or a safe house for battered women? Why waste so much money for a building you 


can pray in when you can pray nearly anywhere at anytime without a fancy building? To 


help beam up your prayer to God? I just don't understand the desire of people to help fund 


such towers of Babel.   


 
I do know that many people are quite satisfied with their faith and their places and ways 


of worship. I also know myself well enough to know that I'm not satisfied with known 


biblical scholars or "on any Sunday" pastors who claim to have the answers to my spiritual 


needs. I know that there is a Creator, a God, and a supreme being who knows me and 


understands my desire to know life's mysteries. So I continue to question: Where is my 


faith, my purpose of being? 
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What the President Can Do For America


20 January 2005 


 
This week President Bush, flanked by past Presidents Bush the Elder and Clinton, held a press conference.  He 


announced a new American effort to help those who have suffered so greatly from the tsunami that wreaked 


God's wrath on the Indian Ocean community. President Bush is asking us every-day Americans to give help to 


those in need. I think this is, once again, a fine and excellent opportunity for America to show the world what a 


good Christian-based country should do to help its neighbors. But before I support the President and the past 


Presidents, I must ask—no I demand—that the President listen to my requests of him and of my elected/


appointed governmental officials as a citizen of the sovereign State of Colorado in these United States of 


America. 


First, President Bush, I must ask that you submit to the US Supreme Court for Constitutional review, the illegal 


and unconstitutional ratification of the 14th Amendment. This nation must revoke the 14th Amendment and 


finally return to a nation of sovereign States and a weaker, limited Federal government. The 14th Amendment 


changed the face of America by stripping the people of their rights of self-government and much more. The 


issues surrounding this unconstitutional amendment can't be summed up in this article in a few short 


paragraphs. This subject is a story in itself that I will write about in more detail in the future. But, believe it or 


not, the 14th Amendment is the feeder root to the majority of America's problems. President Bush, stand tall and 


be an honorable man and step forward and help change America back to a nation of sovereign States.


“The root cause of the Second War of 
Secession was not slavery. It was not 
about the right of secession. It was not 
even caused by Lincoln's desperate 
need for establishing a power base. It 
was caused by both Northern and 
Southern loss of faith in the Constitution 
to resolve issues of the balance of 
power within the government and the 
governed.”


Second, President Bush, it is well past the time for you to go to 


Congress and ask for a declaration of war against our zealot Muslim 


enemies in the Middle East and the world. Our troops in Iraq and 


Afghanistan deserve to know that their efforts won't be wasted on 


politics and making money for the fat cats of the corporate world 


and corrupt governments of our supposed allies. Our troops need to 


have an honorable man back them up with the tools of America's 


awesome war machine by giving them full license to wage total war 


and annihilate our enemies. We have never been good at nation 


building and now is not the time to start. Let our troops kill our 


enemies and then allow them to come home. Then let the Iraqis et 
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alii form their own government(s) and, if necessary, fight their own civil war without our intervention. Again our 


mission is not nation building, it is, and should be, a mission to find, destroy, and kill our enemies before they 


attack us again. President Bush, Congress is waiting and our troops need your help. 


 
Third, President Bush, kick the United Nations out of America! The United Nations is corrupt and infringes on the 


Constitutional rights of the citizens you're sworn to protect. We're the big boys on the block. Let's show the world 


we don't need the United Nations or its world order agenda. The UN is an anti-American organization and an 


enemy of the united States.  President Bush, kick the UN across the Atlantic and let it land in Paris where it 


belongs. You'll be amazed at how much better you'll feel when that's off your political backside. 


 
Fourth, President Bush, stop pandering to the Hispanic voters and stop calling illegal immigrants "undocumented 


workers". There are laws on the books that must be enforced to control illegal immigration. You know it, I know 


it, we all know that sometimes tough love is the best course in helping to change a bad situation. I refuse to sit 


by and support elected officials who will do nothing to stop illegal immigration. President Bush, practice some 


tough love and end illegal immigration. 


 
Fifth, President Bush, it is time to curb the social programs and entitlements that are costing this nation billions 


of dollars every year. Social Security must be revamped and privatized at worst. At best the program should be 


phased out completely. By the way, my father paid into Social Security for 37 years before his premature death 


at age 53. His estate did not receive one penny of the thousands of dollars he had paid into this corrupt 


program. Not one cent. I ask where are his contributions now? Military and Federal public employee pensions 


and entitlements must be changed. Military men and women who have served honorably for their country should 


be entitled to a pension. But they must be asked to wait until at least age 59, like the rest of us in the private 


sector. I can't count the number of young 20-year service retirees who at age 40 are receiving full pensions with 


benefits while working full-time jobs in the private sector. Simply changing an outdated pension policy for 


veterans and civil-service employees will save the Federal government billions of dollars each year. Who knows, 


you could use the saved money to help fund your Social Security privatization plan. President Bush, this is an 


opportunity for you to be remembered as a President who turned America away from socialism. 


 
I could go on with my requests as a citizen, but for now I'll finish with this last request. President Bush, listen to 


these words of wisdom by James Madison, one of this nation's founding fathers: "Charity is no part of the 


legislative duty of the government."  Madison believed in tough love and felt strongly that the government of the 


united States should not be using its treasury for charity. I know that America has always helped its neighbors in 


times of need. I have no problem with helping victims, people, countries, and all of those in need. We should do 


this as man helping his fellow man in need. But I believe our federal government should limit its involvement and 


allow the private nonprofit charitable community to pick up where the government leaves off. I'm not particularly 


crazy about millions, if not billions, of tax dollars ending up rebuilding nations of people who three years ago 


danced in the streets chanting anti-America slogans shortly after 9/11. I say we send humanitarian aid to help 


the injured and sick. Otherwise, let the private organizations help rebuild the demolished infrastructure. 


 
America has gone too far in the way of federal government charity. Look at the families of 9/11 victims. The 


federal government generously compensated each of the families who suffered loss. Most received over one 


million dollars each. That's crazy. Maybe I should ask for compensation for my family's loss and suffering since 


the beginning of time. As example, how about my Indian kin who walked the "Trail of Tears" or my cousin who 
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was entombed in a watery grave deep inside of the USS Arizona courtesy of the Japanese. This should allow my 


family to seek compensation from Uncle Sam. I could use the money right now. How about it, President Bush? 


You see, this business of government charity needs to have limits that are strictly adhered to. I don't care what 


the liberal press or socialist republics of the world say or do. President Bush, help those in need, but let's be 


reasonable and responsible. Stop throwing money out to buy goodwill. It won't work. 


 
President Bush, I sincerely hope that you take my requests to heart and make the right decisions for the 


country, if not for your self, and strive to keeping our founding fathers’ vision alive.


http://www.fireeater.org/HTML/WRITERS/Kelly/Kelly_2005/what_Bush_can_do.htm
 (3 of 3)05-May-06 10:01:27 AM





		fireeater.org

		What the President Can Do For America by David Kell








The SCV Problem: A Step Further by David Lee Kelly


Emall 


Info & Archives 


David Lee Kelly 
Fire Eater! Writer 


 


The SCV Problem: A Step Further 


28 February 2005 


In reply to an "Open letter to all Confederates" by the Rev. Dr. Steve Woods, I would like 


to first thank Rev. Woods for his forward thinking and his candid solution to the SCV 


problem. Sadly, I don't see many in the SCV taking Woods’ advice, and I must say that I 


agree with Woods comments. Now I'll take it a step further by predicting the fall of the 


SCV organization through blind support by honorable men who seek to save a corrupt 


organization that no longer supports the Cause and our Southern heritage.


“What I walk away from is a 
tyrannical organization that uses a 
military structure with civilian law 
as a facade.”


My experience in the SCV of the last four years has 


provided the facts that support my prediction. Two 


years ago as Commander of Camp 1205 in the SCV 


Colorado Division, I faced, as did all of my fellow 


compatriots of our Division, a dilemma similar if not the same as those facing the National 


SCV today. I chose to fight the corrupt practices of the Colorado SCV Division. The result 


was, as some of you may remember, the resignation of three out of the five Camp 


Commanders in the Colorado Division. 


I was one of those Commanders who resigned; I no longer wanted to be part of an 


organization that used corrupt bully tactics to honor my Confederate heritage. When all 


this happened, hardly a soul at SCV National paid much attention to the "border war" 


within the Colorado SCV. Ron Wilson never questioned or sought to mend the differences 


that caused the implosion of the Colorado Division. Not a word, phone call, or email. 


Obviously, the SCV IHQ administration wasn't too worried about a small uprising in 


Colorado. 


Now it seems that Colorado's problem was just part of the beginning of a revolution in the 


SCV and the Southern movement. Even as recent as last November, I and my employer 


were threatened by shady members of the SCV who masqueraded their power over my 


fellow compatriots who planned and held an SCV-related Southern heritage educational 


event. Anthony Hodges [See Editor’s Note below] played a part in threatening our event 


by using his title and SCV constitutional legalese to solidify his leadership status. Once 


more I was made quite aware that the SCV is no longer an organization that I could 
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support.


I have decided to leave the SCV, walk away, and support my Southern heritage without an 


SCV membership card. What I walk away from is a tyrannical organization that uses a 


military structure with civilian law as a facade. The SCV Constitution has been usurped and 


interpreted to support the "war lords" and their petty personal agendas. The SCV does not 


support the "old traditions" of our ancestors as some of you may believe. The SCV of 


today dishonors my ancestors who gave all they had to protect their homes, families, and 


way of life. The SCV organization must end this misery by closing its doors and ceasing its 


existence as an organization. The SCV empire must end. 


Only from the death of this corrupt SCV will we all have the chance to gather once more as 


brothers and give birth to a new organization for honoring our Southern ancestors. A new 


organization that needs no military structure or theocracy to control its members or drive 


its agenda. A new organization that has in place checks and balances for debate, and strict 


membership guidelines to keep the organization honest and honorable. This will be the 


only way to save the honor of our ancestors and keep our tradition alive.


Gentlemen, I choose my God-given unalienable right to secede from all the corruption and 


dishonorable practices of an organization that uses and holds my ancestors’ honorable 


service to the Cause hostage through manipulative emotional guilt trips.


The future is a scary place. I'm moving forward. Please join me and secede from the 


corruption. Let's build a new way to promote and defend our heritage through honesty, 


fairness, and our love for the South.


God bless the South and her people.


Respectfully,


David Kelly
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