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Francis Scott Key
Birth: Aug 1, 1779(Terra Rubra, MD)

Death: Jan 11, 1843 (-)

Marriage: Mary Tayloe Lloyd (Jan 19, 1802)


Birth: 1783 (-)


Death: -(-)

Children: (6 sons, 5 daughters)


Elizabeth Phoebe: (Oct 10, 1803-Feb 23, 1897)


Maria Lloyd: (Feb 13, 1805-)


Francis Scott Jr.: (Oct 7, 1806-Apr 4, 1866)


John Ross: (Mar 3, 1809-May 21, 1837)


Anna Arnold: (Mar 2, 1811-)


Edward Lloyd: (Sept 26, 1813-July 8, 1822)


Daniel Murray: (Jun 9, 1816-Jun 22, 1836)


Philip Barton: (Apr 5, 1818-)


Ellen Lloyd: (Aug 16, 1821-Feb 27, 1859)


Mary Alicia Lloyd Nevins: (Nov 20, 1823-)


Charles Henry: (July 30, 1827-)

http://wc.rootsweb.ancestry.com/cgi-bin/igm.cgi?op=GET&db=dowfam3&id=I076321
http://gardenofpraise.com/ibdkey.htm
In 1813 the commander of Ft. McHenry asked for a flag so big that "the British have no trouble seeing it from a distance." He asked Mary Young Pickersgill to make the flag for him. Her thirteen year old daughter helped her. She used 400 yards of fine wool. They cut 15 stars that were two feet across. There were 
8 red and 7 white stripes. The stripes were each two feet wide. When it was finished it measured 30 by 42 feet and cost $405.90.

http://www.nps.gov/archive/fomc/tguide/Lesson9a.htm
Francis Scott Key was a deeply religious man. At one time in his life, he almost gave up his law practice to enter the ministry. Instead, he resolved to become involved in the Episcopal Church. Because of his religious beliefs, Key was strongly opposed to the War of 1812. However, due to his deep love for his country, he did serve for a brief time in the Georgetown field artillery in 1813.

During the War of 1812, Dr. William Beanes, a close friend of Key's was taken prisoner by the British. Since Key was a well-known lawyer, he was asked to assist in efforts to get Dr. Beanes released. Knowing that the British were in the Chesapeake Bay, Key left for Baltimore. There Key met with Colonel John Skinner, a government agent who arranged for prisoner exchanges. Together, they set out on a small boat to meet the Royal Navy.

On board the British flagship, the officers were very kind to Key and Skinner. They agreed to release Dr. Beanes. However, the three men were not permitted to return to Baltimore until after the bombardment of Fort McHenry. The three Americans were placed aboard the American ship and waited behind the British fleet. From a distance of approximately eight miles, Key and his friends watched the British bombard Fort McHenry.

After 25 hours of continuous bombing, the British decided to leave since they were unable to destroy the fort as they had hoped. Realizing that the British had ceased the attack, Key looked toward the fort to see if the flag was still there. To his relief, the flag was still flying! Quickly, he wrote down the words to a poem which was soon handed out as a handbill under the title "Defense of Fort McHenry." It was renamed "The Star- Spangled Banner" by an adoring public. It became a popular patriotic song. It was not until 1931, however, that it became our national anthem.

http://www.wallbuilders.com/LIBissuesArticles.asp?id=8755
The Founding Fathers on Jesus, Christianity and the Bible

[M]ay I always hear that you are following the guidance of that blessed Spirit that will lead you into all truth, leaning on that Almighty arm that has been extended to deliver you, trusting only in the only Savior, and going on in your way to Him rejoicing. 

(Hugh A. Garland, The Life of John Randolph of Roanoke (New York: D. Appleton & Company, 1853), Vol. II, p. 104, from Francis Scott Key to John Randolph.)

The Star Spangled Banner  Francis Scott Key (September 14, 1814)
Oh, say, can you see, by the dawn's early light, 
What so proudly we hailed at the twilight's last gleaming? 
Whose broad stripes and bright stars, thro' the perilous fight, 
O'er the ramparts we watched, were so gallantly streaming? 
And the rockets' red glare, the bombs bursting in air, 
Gave proof through the night that our flag was still there. 
O say, does that star-spangled banner yet wave 
O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave?

On the shore dimly seen thro' the mists of the deep, 
Where the foe's haughty host in dread silence reposes, 
What is that which the breeze, o'er the towering steep, 
As it fitfully blows, half conceals, half discloses? 
Now it catches the gleam of the morning's first beam, 
In full glory reflected, now shines on the stream: 
'T is the star-spangled banner: O, long may it wave 
O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave! 

And where is that band who so vauntingly swore 
That the havoc of war and the battle's confusion 
A home and a country should leave us no more? 
Their blood has washed out their foul footsteps' pollution. 
No refuge could save the hireling and slave 
From the terror of flight or the gloom of the grave: 
And the star-spangled banner in triumph doth wave 
O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave. 

O, thus be it ever when freemen shall stand, 
Between their loved homes and the war's desolation; 
Blest with vict'ry and peace, may the heaven-rescued land 
Praise the Power that hath made and preserved us as a nation! 
Then conquer we must, when our cause, it is just, 
And this be our motto: In God is our trust
And the star-spangled banner in triumph shall wave 
O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave! 
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