Accounts of the Trail of Tears…
Interpreter John G. Burnett

“I saw the helpless Cherokee arrested and dragged from their homes, driven at the bayonet point into stockades.  And in the chill of a drizzling rain on an October morning I saw them loaded like cattle or sheep into six hundred and forty-five wagons and started toward the west.

One can never forget the sadness and solemnity of that morning.  Chief John Ross led in prayer and when the bugle sounded and the wagons started rolling many of the children rose to their feet and waved their little hands good-by to their mountain homes, knowing they were leaving them forever.  Many of these helpless people did not have blankets and many of them had been driven from home barefooted.”

Reverend Evan Jones

“The Cherokees are nearly all prisoners.  They have been dragged from their houses and encamped at the forts and military places, all over the nation.  In Georgia especially, multitudes were allowed not time to take anything with them except the clothes they had on.  The property of many has been taken and sold before their eyes for almost nothing.  These things are done at the instant of arrest and the soldiers standing by with their arms in hand, impatient to go on with their work, could give little time to transact business.  Many of the Cherokees who a few days ago were in comfortable circumstances are now victims of abject poverty.”

