I SAW OLD GENERAL AT BAY. 	Comment by Brendon Bottle: In “Old General” Whitman moves away from the broad, all-of-America generalizations of poems like “1861” and begins to discuss the soldiers.
	I saw old General at bay; 



	(Old as he was, his grey eyes yet shone out in battle 
         like stars;) 



	His small force was now completely hemmed in, in his 
         works; 



	He call'd for volunteers to run the enemy's lines—a 
         desperate emergency; 	Comment by Brendon Bottle: Whitman felt very strongly that those who volunteered to fight for the war were the bravest and strongest of people. To willingly put one’s life on the line for one’s country and beliefs was a great thing.



	I saw a hundred and more step forth from the ranks— 
         but two or three were selected; 



	I saw them receive their orders aside—they listen'd 
         with care—the adjutant was very grave; 	Comment by Brendon Bottle: Whitman, although he shows the soldiers as happy to die for their country, does not give the same cheer to the General. Whitman understood that regardless of how much one believed in a cause, to send someone off to die for it was a difficult thing. Whether Whitman saw himself, or Lincoln, or both in the General, he shows here that he does recognize the suffering that the war would bring.



	I saw them depart with cheerfulness, freely risking their 


          lives.
