1st Brigade 3rd Division 6 Corps

Army of the Potomac

Bivouac at Antietam Creek MD

July 11th 1863

My dear Mary,

Having at present an excellent opportunity of writing to you, I thought I might as well make use of it. As you will see by the heading of my letter we have advanced our lines to the identical old Antietam Battlefield of last year. Yesterday morning the Cavalry had very severe skirmishing with the Rebs but finally drove them back, and thus enabling us to establish our lines. Today but very few shots have been fired and those have been principally on our Right and Left. They are either strongly fortifying themselves or else are hurrying up as fast as they can, to send their Trains & themselves across the Potomac River. But a few days will tell the tale, we will either have another large battle or else a good long rest and a complete new outfit. The army is in very poor condition, almost barefooted, clothing all torn to pieces, and the men are completely used up. We are anxious for the Battle to come off as soon as possible if it must be fought, so that we can once more rest ourselves. Meade is a great man with the army now that he has gained the Battle of Gettysburg (sic).  I think he is a good General , one thing is certain and that is if Hooker had, had command of the Army, we would have gotten as sound a thrashing as ever any army ever had. So far I have been spared and I think I will safely pass through the next Battle. The Army will have vwery little to do after this Campaign until the Spring of 1864. The general oponion is that we will only hold our old lines along the Potomac River & the balance of the Army will be sent to the West. I think this Army has done it’s share of fighting, no force in the West has done as much. The one day’s fighting which was done at Gettysburg (sic) was equal to the last 20 days Siege of Vicksburg.  I have not yet heard from Mrs. Meyer and I cannot imagine the reason for why some of them do not write to me. Sister Pollie wrote to me a few days ago informing me that I have a slendid little nephew. She says she would like to hear from me providing I feld disposed to write, but I scarcely feel inclined to do so. Brother & Sister should be true friends to each other, but under existing circumstances it is impossible to be so.  She must apoligize foe what she said, and if she does not do so, I can never speak or write to her again. I had a splendid dream last night, I drempt that I was on a visit at your home and was enjoying myself greatly, relating all the incidents of the War, which I had witnessed, yourself, mother,sister & Mrs. Meyer were present. I awoke to find myself lying on the wet ground in furious storm, soaking wet. It was really too provoking, as there was no alternative I tried to sleep and dream the same dream over again but it was no use trying for I had nothing but stern reality to deal with. The loyal citizens of the North must be highly delighted with the noble conduct and brillant success of the Potomac Army, but many a poor mother,wife,sister and friend have lost the dearest one on earth to them. I could not help thinking of it when I passed along with the column over the Battlefield and saw many a poor fellow, rolled in a blanket and thrown into a hole not fit for a dog to be buried in. Such sights are enough to turn any human being out of the path of wickedness, and make him think of and pray to the Almighty, whose will must be done. But no more at present, my love to father, Mother, Sister and to yourself, & hoping to hear from you soon.

                                                                I remain

                                                                        Yours Truly

                                                                                Adolph Pommer

                                                                                        Sgt H co 23rd PV

To Miss mary R. Yearsley

                July 11th 1863          

