The Marmaduke Raid on Cape Girardeau, Mo.,

April 26th, 1863, and his Inglorious Retreat to Chalk Bluff, on the St. Francis River.

by James E. Spratley.

On April the twenty-sixth, Marmaduke from Arkansas came;

He spread himself out at the Cape, thereby to establish his fame;

He sent in a flag for a truce, to surrender the place to his will,

Or else he the place would reduce, (and capture our General McNeil,)

Chorus -  
With his treacherous, traitorous host,

His ragged and butternut crew

Who 'to fighting they know not for what,

And keeps the whole place in a stew.

He swelled himself out large as life, and prepared to make a big stand;

He had sixty thousand men - Price he said was in command.

To save the effusion of blood, he hop'd we'd consider and yield.

We don't care a d--m for old Price, we'll fight you says, General McNeil.
Chorus - With your treacherous, &c

Marmaduke fired into the town, and threw in a couple of shell,

The compliment soon was returned, by order of General McNeil.

The butternuts broke and run --- our boys kept close to their heels;

Right well they enjoyed the fun, and so did General McNeil.
Chorus - After that treacherous, &c.

To Jackson he ran full well, and there commenced making a speech.

Vandever he threw in a shell, and hurried him on his retreat.

He knew he'd no business there ; he only came in for to steal,

And try if he could have the luck, (to capture our General McNeil.)

Chorus - With his treacherous, &c.

The race then in earnest began; our boys kept tickling his rear,

Made Marmaduke pull a wry face, and often to tremble for fear,

For if he should chance to be caught, he knew with home he had to deal,

Which caused him to shake in his boos, (in dread of our General McNeil.)

Chorus - With his treacherous, &c.

O'er hill, o'er valley and plain, the rebels in terror did run;

The road was strewn with their slain, while we lost scarcely a man.

We chased them by night and by day, and often compelled them to squeal,

And many's the time, I dare say, (he'll remember the race with McNeil.)

Chorus - And his treacherous, &c

The first Nebraska was there, the Thirty Second Iowa, too,

The brave Thirty seventh Illinois, with others I'll name unto you,

The First Wisconsin, also, whose hearts are as true as their steel;

They date any traitorous foe to try to take General McNeil.

Chorus - With their treacherous host, &c

The Second Missouri comes in, for a bully big share of the fame.

The Second Missouri Artillery also comes in for the same.

Three cheers for the boys, one and all, who never were known to yield,

Three cheers for our brave officers, and nine for the bully McNeil.
Chorus - A groan for the treacherous hosts, &c.
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