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In April of 1862, Union troops led by General Ulysses S. Grant were pushing south from 
Kentucky through Tennessee. On the night of April 5, Grant’s men camped in Tennessee 
near a meetinghouse called Shiloh. Confederate forces attacked the next morning, 
catching the Union troops by surprise. The next day, with reinforcements, Grant managed 
to push the Confederate troops back. John Jackman was among the soldiers from 
Kentucky committed to the South’s cause. This entry from his diary opens as Confederate 
forces are moving toward the Union army in hopes of catching Grant by surprise.  
 
READING FOCUS: 
Why did John Jackman not join in the fighting? 
 
 
 
April 5th, 1862 
 This morning, felt completely broken down. I felt so bad, I thought I would go no 
further. That evening, there was some artillery firing towards Shiloh. Again had fever that 
night. 
 
April 6th 
 This day will long be remembered. Soon after the sun had risen, the firing of artillery 
became so general, and the roar of musketry could be heard so distinctly, I knew the 
battle had commenced. I wished to be on the field, but was not able to walk so far. Soon 
we met ambulances and wagons loaded with wounded, and I could hear the poor fellows 
groaning and shrieking, as they were being jolted over the rough road. We were now in 
proximity of the fighting, and we met crowds of men; some crippling along, wounded in 
the legs or about the body. 
 While passing a hospital on the roadside, I happened to see one of our company lying 
by a tent wounded. I went out to see him, and there found the brigade hospital 
established. There were heaps of wounded lying about . Dr. P told me to stay with him, 
that I was not able to go on the field— that I would be captured. There was no one to help 
him, and I turned surgeon, pro tempore. 
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Part of my business was to put patients under the influence of chloroform. I kept my 
handkerchief saturated all the time, and was often dizzy from the effects myself. 
 All day long the battle raged. Occasionally there would be a lull for a short time; but 
the cannon were never entirely hushed. The ambulances continued to discharge their 
loads of wounded. Nearly midnight when we got through with the wounded. A heavy rain 
set in. I was tired, sick and all covered with blood. But I was in far better fix than many 
that were there. 
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