The Last Letter of Pvt. T.C. Hawkins
24th Infantry, U.S. Army

Fort Sam Houston, Tex.
Dec. 11, 1917
Dear Mother &. Father, 


When this letter reaches you, I will be beyond the veil of sorrow. I will be in heaven with the angels. Mother don’t worry over your son because it is heaven’s gain.  Look not upon my body as one that must fill a watery grave but one that is asleep it in Jesus. 

I fear not death, Did not Jesus ask death “Where art thy sting” Don’t regret my seat in heaven by mourning over me. I now can imagine seeing my dear Grandmother and Grandfather and the dear girl Miss Bessie Henderson that I once love in this world standing at the river of Jordan beckoning to me to come, and O! Mother should they be sensitive of my coming don’t you think that they are anxious for tomorrow morning to come when I will come unto them. 

I am sentenced to be hanged for the trouble that happened in Houston Texas altho I am not guilty of the crime that I am accused of but Mother, it is God’s will that I go now and in this way and Mother I am going to look for you and the family if possible I will meet you at the river Come unto me all ye that are heavy laden I will give the rest, Bless his holy name. 

This is the happiest day I met with since Jesus spoke peace to my soul in Brookstone church from my promise to God I have strayed away but I am with him now. Send Mr. Harris a copy of this letter.  I am your son, 

T.C. Hawkins

Fort Sam Houston

P.S. Show this to Rev. Shaw. Rev. Shaw I am with Jesus and I will look for you in that great morning.  

