Oliver Cromwell: The Capture of Drogheda (1649)

This is Cromwell's report to the Speaker of the House of Commons, the
highest authority then in England. The massacre is described with a
sincere self-righteousness. The event was appalling, but the effect was
decisive.

Source: Thomas Carlyle, The Letters and Speeches of Oliver
Cromwell, ed. S.C. Lomas, 3 vols. (London, 1904), 1:466-71; dated
September 17,1649.

For the Honourable William Lenthall, Esquire, Speaker of the
Parliament of England: These

SIR,

Your Army came before the town upon Monday following, where
having pitched, as speedy course was taken as could be to frame our
batteries, which took up the more time because divers of the
battering guns were on shipboard. Upon Monday the 9th of this
instant, the batteries began to play. Whereupon I sent Sir Arthur
Ashton, the then Governor, a summons to deliver the town to the use
of the Parliament of England. To the which I received no satisfactory
answer, but proceeded that day to beat down the steeple of the
church on the south side of town, and to beat down a tower not far
from the same place....

The enemy retreated, diverse of them, into the Mill-Mount; a place
very strong and of difficult access, being exceedingly high, having a
good graft, and strongly palisadoed. The Governor, Sir Arthur Ashton,
and diverse considerable Officers being there, our men getting up to
them, were ordered by me to put them all to the sword. And indeed,
being in the heat of action, I forbade them to spare any that were in
arms in the town, and, I think, that night they put to the sword about
2,000 men, divers of the officers and soldiers being fled over the
Bridge into the other part of the Town, were about one hundred of
them possessed St. Peter's church-steeple, some the west gate, and
others a strong round tower next the gate called St. Sunday's. These
being summoned to yield to mercy, refused, whereupon I ordered the
steeple of St. Peter's Church to be fired, where one of them was heard
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to say in the midst of the flames: "God damn me, God confound me; I
burn, I burn."

The next day, the other two towers were summoned, in one of
which was about six or seven score; but they refused to yield
themselves, and we knowing that hunger must compel them, set only
good guard to secure them from running away until their stomach
were come down. From one of the said towers, notwithstanding their
condition, they killed and wounded some of our men. When they
submitted, their officers were knocked on the head, and every tenth
man of the soldiers killed, and the rest shipped for the Barbadoes.
The soldiers in the other tower were all spared, as to their lives only,
and shipped likewise for the Barbadoes. I am persuaded that this is a
righteous judgment of God upon these barbarous wretches, who have
imbrued their hands in so much innocent blood; and that it will tend
to prevent the effusion of blood for the future, which are the
satisfactory grounds to such actions, which otherwise cannot but
work remorse and regret.. . .

And now give me leave to say how it comes to pass that this work
is wrought. It was set upon some of our hearts, That a great thing
should be done, not by power or might, but by the Spirit of God. And
is it not so clear? That which caused your men to storm so
courageously, it was the Spirit of God, who gave your men courage,
and took it away again; and gave the enemy courage, and took it
away again; and gave your men courage again, and therewith this
happy success. And therefore it is good that God alone have all the
glory.

It is remarkable that these people, at the first, set up the mass in
some places of the town that had been monasteries; but afterwards
grew so insolent that, the last Lord's day before the storm, the
Protestants were thrust out of the great Church called St. Peter's,
and they had public mass there: and in this very place near one
thousand of them were put to the sword, fleeing thither for safety. I
believe all their friars were knocked on the head promiscuously but
two; the one of which was Father Peter Taaff, (brother to the Lord
Taaff), whom the soldiers took, the next day, and made an end of; the
other was taken in the round tower, under the repute of lieutenant,
and when he understood that the officers in that tower had no
quarter, he confessed that he was a friar; but that did not save
him....



