
Freestanding Chimneys 

     No doubt anyone driving down rural roads or 

walking in a forested area have seen an old chimney 

standing alone in a field or tucked away in wooded 

thicket.  These chimneys are no longer used and are 

not connected to a structure of any kind.  Many times, 

there may be a cluster of yellow jonquils (daffodils) 

growing at the base of the chimney or around the spot 

where a house once stood.  Whenever I come across 

one, I always wonder who built it and who lived in the 

old homeplace where the chimney stands.  The 

thought evokes a subconscious memory of a family 

sitting in front of a fireplace the same way our 

ancestors would have done in earlier centuries.  Fires 

have always been thought of as the heart of the home 

and human beings subconsciously feel drawn to the 

comfort and warmth of a hearthside fire and the 

companionship of another person or perhaps a              

The Joseph Calvin ñCalò Snead chimney       pet dog or cat sitting quietly next to them  

      These chimneys may have been constructed of brick 

if available but most in the mountains were built from 

the rocks found on the existing property. They may have 

been daubed with mud or clay mortar or dry laid with 

nothing but stone sandwiched between the rocks.   

     There are several reasons for freestanding chimneys; 

sometimes the house it was attached to was damaged, 

burned, or simply fell down after the inhabitants left.  

Many times, the abandoned structures were taken down 

and materials were reused to build something else.  

Boards were easier to take down than rocks and often the 

chimneys were just left standing as a marker.   

     In our own family, a separate kitchen was attached to 

the log cabin in Chicken Holler where my husband was 

born, with a dogtrot between the two structures.  The 

kitchen part gradually fell to the ground after they left 

the Holler and moved to Love but the rock chimney 

stood for many years until it became so unstable it was            The Nicholas Henderson chimney 

finally taken down. 



     
 Kitchen chimney in the Holler          Ned Swink chimney          Rocks tucked in Nedôs chimney 
     
          During and after the Civil War some of the chimneys were historically significant.  When 

General Sherman marched through Georgia and burned nearly everything to the ground, there 

were so many chimneys dotting the landscape, they came to be called ñShermanôs Toothpicks.ò 

     So freestanding chimneys serve as a reminder, to those seeing the structures, that there was 

once a family and a history on that spot. 
 

               
      Eli Coffey cabin chimney         John Will Everitt chimney        Hawthorne Quick chimney      



      
            Remains of Lloyd Ramseyôs shanty chimney    The back side of Lloyd Ramseyôs chimney 

 

Thanks to the Lowell Humphreys family of Montebello for sharing the Ramsey chimney with us 
 

Freestanding Chimney Poems 
                 Ruined Sites                                                          The Chimney Still Stands 

               By Richard Relham                                                             By Preacher Billy Morris  
                

               While hiking up this mountain                                              Does the ancient chimney still stand there 

               I happened on this glade,                                                       Lifting itself proudly in the summer air;  

               encroached upon by undergrowth,                                       I wonder each time as we journey near 

               where filtered light through                                                  Does it yet stand or did it fall last year? 

               circling trees revealed foundation                                        Then I behold it with happy eye 

               stones, displaced, askew;                                                       Above the landscape bold and high; 

               A rock chimney, clay mortared,                                            Near the green willows at clearingôs end 

               stood still erect, while a few charred                                    Across the small meadow by riverôs bend. 

               timbers lay close by.                                                               Silent sentinel there for all to see 

               A forsythiaôs gold glowed bright against                             Youôre more than a lonely chimney to me; 

               the bole of a gnarled old apple tree in bud.                         A symbol of enduring strength thou art 

               Here once was love and life;                                                  A strong tower of hope within my heart. 

               A mother bent over the washboardôs                                   There is much in life that falls to decay 

               rippled zinc; close by her children played                           Disappoints and fails us, passes away; 

               beneath the apple tree.                                                           Faith, hope, love like that chimney sure 

               Father comes in from work; the youngsters                        When all else is gone, will still endure. 

               welcome squeals and the loving glance                                 Oft the plans we cherish like old houses fall 

               that sped from mate to mate like electric                             The porch, the roof, and at last, the wall; 

               sparks that crackle pole to pole,                                            Like the old chimney with foundation stone 

               give evidence of warm relationships.                                    The life built on Christ will forever liv e on. 

               Now all is gone except a chimney that  

              show a human family lived here once. 



If Rocks Could Talk: A Lone Chimney in a Wooded Area  

 



     
     Brick chimney from an old summer kitchen       A millerôs rock chimney from an old mill  

 

 
Early chimney rocks from the Samuel Reid homeplace, circa 1740ôs at Elk Hill  



A Late 1700s Homeplace Chimney 

 
The late 1700s rock chimney on the Powell farm 

 

     Our good friend Billy Hunter brought this chimney to my attention and not only did I find it a 

beautiful specimen of 18th century rockwork, but the Powell family added some early history that 

was very interesting. Apparently, the original owners were of German descent and built their 

home right over top of a spring. When I asked why they had done so, I was told it was so the 

family would have access to water in case of an Indian raid, which I thought was pretty 

ingenious. The Powellôs added a shallow pond that now surrounds the old chimney, adding to its 

unique beauty.  The rock wall shown below was also part of the original homeplace. 



 
A portion of the rock wall that was part of the original homeplace 

 

The remains of the early home and interior rock box that housed the spring 



 

The old chimney surrounded by a shallow pond built by the Powell family 
 

      

              Photo of an Afton chimney by Beth Spitler           Photo of an Afton chimney by Amy Jackson   



   
          A rock & brick chimney at Castle Hill Farm       Twin two-story pillar chimneys at Castle Hill 
 

       
            Chimney remains at Carl Campbellôs farm          End chimney at Zandey Coffeyôs old cabin 



  
   Extra wide rock chimney near Wintergreen Resort         Large stacked chimney rocks on old cabin 

 

 
A closeup of stacked chimney rocks on a Spruce Creek cabin 


