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Glenn Anderson’s Army Uniform Insignia 
 

 

In his letters and his daily journal, Grandpa Glenn mentions his US 
Army uniform and insignia occasionally.  Insignia included stripes, 
patches, badges, medals, pins, ribbons, and buttons.  These were an 
important part of army life because they communicated information 
about soldiers’ assignments:  responsibilities, accomplishments, awards, 
and experiences.  Uniforms were a symbol and source of pride for 
Glenn and other soldiers—they wanted to look their best, not only for 
others in the Army, but for members of the public.  In basic training at 
Camp Wallace, TX, there were “classes on care of uniform and map 
reading” (18 Nov 41).  Among civilians, uniforms could help bring 
rides for hitch-hikers, higher priority for rail transportation, lower 
entrance fees at attractions, lower priced meals, and other benefits 
afforded by businesses.  At that time, as well as today, these “military 
discounts” were offered as patriotic contributions to the national 
defense effort—a show of support for those in uniform. 
 
For example, on 31 Aug 42, Glenn wrote to his parents about the 
honeymoon trip that he and Violet had between St. Charles and Seattle: “Then we drove through the Big 
Horns and into Yellowstone [Park].  We didn’t have to pay the regular $3.00 entry fee because I am a 
service man.  Also, we didn’t have to pay the toll at Savanna Bridge.”  Service personnel also had priority in 
train travel.  On 8 Nov 42, Violet wrote to Mabel and Fritz discouraging them from traveling to Seattle for a 
visit, not only because of the high cost, “doubling their rates to civilians,” but because, “men in service and 
government officials are given first place.” 
 
Awards and promotions in rank were especially welcomed changes in uniform insignia.  Rapid promotions 
while in Seattle meant that Glenn’s uniform frequently needed needle and thread: “Around platoon office all 
day.  Read Chronicle.  Sewed chevrons on blouse.  On pass in pm.  Picked up radio (repairs ($2.52).  Had 
waffle supper.  We wrote letters together to our mothers” (18 Nov 42).  This was a few months after Glenn 
and Violet were married and living in an apartment in Seattle.  The chevrons marked his promotion from T/4 
(technical sergeant grade 4) to “regular” sergeant: “Sergeant (Temporary) Btry B 304 CA Bar Bln Bn” at 
Fort Lewis, Washington. 

 
By the way, “blouse” was a common term in the army for 
uniform shirt.  Here are other examples, while Glenn was 
in England: “Calisthenics and drill, then to chapel.  Sang 
solo, ‘Jesus, Rose of Sharon.’  Washed clothes and fixed 
blouse in pm.  Chapel in evening” (5 Mar 44); “In charge 
of POW detail, painted PX floor in evening.  Fixed blouse.  
Wrote Violet” (24 Feb 45); “Got new pair pants and 
shortened them.  Fixed hash mark [Honorable Service 
Hash] on blouse.  Practiced typing and worked in PX” (12 
Dec 1944, three years after completing basic training); 
“PT and film.  Turned in gas mask and blouse in am.  
Softball in pm” (6 Sep 45, as Glenn was preparing to leave 
England). 
 



On at least one occasion, Glenn received sewing help: “Lt. Fagan handed me an order making me Corporal, 
dated 9 Mar.  At 3 pm went downtown, got ring and haircut.  Spent evening with [cousin] Pete, [cousin] 
Jean, [Aunt] Hilda.  Jean sewed chevrons on blouse” (10 Mar 42).  While in England, Glenn received help 
from a professional: “Made gravel walk for nurses in am and hauled gravel.  Moved brick in pm and got 
pants from tailor shop” (24 Feb 44), although in most cases he sewed his own: “Regular training.  Ball 
game in pm.  Wrote to Violet and sewed khaki pants in evening” (12 Jul 45); “Paid in am.  Saw some movies 
in pm.  Fixed dress pants in evening” (30 Sep 43).  “Back to camp 7:15.  Walked 2 hours guard duty.  Went 
to services at Battery Headquarters at 11 am.  Sewed on some stripes in pm.  Wrote to Mother, Aunt Hazel, 
Uncle Fridolph.  Called Violet at home” (25 Oct 42).  In England: “Busy day in PX.  Pressed clothes and 
sewed on patches and service bars at night” (4 Jun 45).  He even helped fellow soldiers: “Labor Day, troops 
off duty.  Wrote letters.  Helped Wessells sew stripes” (3 Sep 45). 
 
Year Month / Day Event Description 
1941 Dec 12 Graduation Completed basic training as private, Camp Wallace, TX 
 Dec 22 Promotion Made acting sergeant as a coast artillery instructor, Camp Wallace, TX 
1942 Mar 9 Promotion PVT Glenn F. Anderson was promoted to “Corporal (Temporary) Btry B 304 CA 

Bar Bln Bn” at Fort Lewis, WA 
 Apr 1 Promotion Corporal Glenn F. Anderson was promoted to “Technician 5th Grade (Temporary) 

Btry B 304 CA Bar Bln Bn” at Fort Lewis, WA 
 Apr 15 Promotion T/5 Glenn F. Anderson was promoted to “Technician 4th Grade (Temporary) Btry 

B 304 CA Bar Bln Bn” at Fort Lewis, WA 
 Oct 22 Promotion T/4 Glenn F. Anderson was promoted to “Sergeant (Temporary) Btry B 304 CA 

Bar Bln Bn” at Fort Lewis, WA 
1943 Jan 8 OCS Put in request for O.C.S. to battery commander, Fort Lewis, WA 
 Sep 2 Deactivation 304 CA Bar Bln Bn deactivated at Seattle.  Arrived at Fort Custer, MI, for MP 

training 
1944 Jan 1 Demotion Reduced to PVT (too many officers (NCOs) in new unit), Camp Claiborne, LA 
 Jun 19 Promotion Made PFC, Westbury, England 
 Dec 12 Chap. Ass’t Awarded honorable service hash mark (3 years of service), Westbury, England 
1945 May 10 Point system Army Point System announced for US return priority—“I have 72” 
 Sep 3 Service Awarded overseas service stripes (2 years), Tisbury, England 
 Sep 26 Point system Signed for additional 8 points 
 Nov 13 Discharge Fort Sheridan, IL, as PVT 1st Class [PFC], Company A, 1302 Engr 
 Nov 13 Longevity For pay purposes—4 years, 1 month, 21 days 
 Nov 13 Disbursement $300 mustering out pay + $3.10 travel expenses 
    
 
Uniforms and their condition were often a major component of inspections by superior officers: “Inspection 
of haircuts and appearance, infantry drill score 94 percent.  Studied Morse Code in pm.  Also lecture on 
identification of aircraft.  Two letters from Vi, Received [cousin] Vivian’s wedding announcement” (22 Apr 
42).  “Clothing inspection in am.  In to [cousin] Jean’s 
for supper again.  All played ping-pong, then saw 
[cousin] Pete off for home at 10 pm” (13 Mar 42).  The 
next day: “Site received ‘excellent’ rating on inspection.  
Received Lutheran Companion, Chronicle, and letter 
from Ethel” (14 Mar 42).  A year later: “Cleaned rifle 
and shined shoes for tomorrow’s inspection.  To 
Hanson’s for dinner in evening.  Had ice cream and 
cake” (14 Mar 43).  Even uniform buttons received 
attention: “Removed form from curbing.  To 
headquarters for orientation course and obstacle course.  
Scrubbed barracks.  Quartet practice at headquarters in 
evening.  Polished buttons” (23 Jun 43). 
 



Keeping uniforms presentable—clean and pressed—
required hours of work on many occasions.  While in 
basic training at Camp Wallace, TX, Glenn spent time 
caring for his uniform: “Cleaned rifle and got haircut in 
afternoon; pressed uniform and wrote to Vi” (8 Nov 41).  
Again, a week later: “Pressed uniform and got ready, left 
for Houston, met Glenn Swanberg” (15 Nov 41).  In two 
more weeks: “Pressed uniform and wrote letters in 
evening” (29 Nov 41).  Just before the Japanese attack on 
Pearl Harbor: “Pressed uniform in afternoon.  Wrote 
letters all evening” (6 Dec 41).  Pressing occurred again 
on 13 Dec 41 and 20 Dec 41, about the time Glenn’s 

basic training ended. 
 
In Seattle, Glenn cared for his uniform after a long hike: “Hiked about 15 miles.  Had dinner on the road.  
Pressed uniform and took shower.  On 2nd shift guard duty” (7 Nov 42).  Seattle in winter brought rain and 
raincoats: “Off guard [duty] at noon.  Took shower, darned sox, put button on raincoat.  Carried in wood in 
pm.  Got Vi’s letter of the 26th” (30 Jan 42).  Apparently, not all uniform components were supplied by the 
US Army: “On three-day pass at noon.  Talked with Mr. Burr and Orley.  Looked for an apartment.  Bought 
O.D. [olive drab] pants.  Returned to camp to write letters” (22 Jul 42). 
 
Washing clothes was a regular activity, about once per week: 
“Dismantled, cleaned and painted stove.  Washed clothes and 
polished pair of shoes.  Read complete Lutheran Companion.  
Wrote Violet and Mother in evening.  Received 2 letters from 
Violet” (13 Mar 43).  While at MP school at Fort Custer, MI: 
“Reveille at 7 am.  Attended chapel at 10:30.  Washed two 
khaki pants in pm.  After supper, told to pack up” (5 Sep 43).  
In England, “Made kindling wood, washed ODs and field 
jacket in am.  PX in afternoon.  Down to PX in depot for 
candy” (23 Dec 44).  “Spent day on detail cleaning up 
mansion used for officers quarters.  Inspection at 4 pm.  
Washed clothes and shined shoes” (5 Feb 44).  The next day, 
“Sunday in England.  Washed web equipment and more clothes.  
Wrote several letters in afternoon.  Services in mess hall at 7 
pm” (6 Feb 44).  “Couple games of darts.  Washed clothes in 
am.  Worked in PX in afternoon.  Again rode bike to 
headquarters message center for mail duty.  Wrote letters in evening” (22 Feb 45).  While at Fort Sheridan 
(Chicago) for training: “Violet and I did laundry and practiced music.  Sang for [cousin] Wilda’s wedding in 
evening and attended reception” (6 Oct 43). 

 
In England, Glenn even worked on other soldiers’ laundry in 
England: “Turned laundry in for Tumelty.  Washed clothes 
for Lt. Moore.  Received letters from Vi, Mom, and Ethel.  
Wrote to Vi and Mother.  Got Irvin Cobb book at Red Cross 
[service center]” (10 Apr 44).  “Fixed chuck hole in road by 
gate to hospital.  Pressed clothes in pm and made 9 shilling 
and 6 pence.  Sewed on S.O.S. [Service of Supply] shoulder 
patches” (14 Mar 44).  “Drove to Red Cross [service center] 
in Warminster in am.  Picked up Chaplain’s laundry in 
Westbury.  Worked in PX 2 hours in afternoon.  Wrote letters 
and read book in evening” (20 Feb 45).  He even used the 



chaplain’s office for drying laundry.  “But Chaplain Massie doesn’t mind” (18 Jan 45).  Shortly after arriving 
in Seattle, he was assigned to laundry detail: “Prepared ground and moved tent.  On laundry detail at 10 am.  
To Fort Lewis, returned at 4:30.  Wrote Vi and Ethel, sent birthday cards to Doris and Mrs. Wilson by 
candlelight.  Bed at 8:30” (22 Jan 42).  Occasionally, Glenn also washed bedding: “Up at 7:30.  Washed 
mattress cover and blankets.  Then to chapel.  Visited Tett family in afternoon and evening” (26 Aug 45). 
 
Uniforms offered protection and warmth, especially 
coats and jackets.  In a 17 Mar 2009 interview, Glenn 
said that he loaned his uniform jacket to a woman and 
child who were fellow passengers on a train trip.  The 
Northern Pacific train was passing through Montana 
and Idaho during a cold spell and Glenn wanted them 
to use his jacket to warm up.  Glenn was on furlough 
and returning to Seattle from St. Charles, where he 
visited Violet and baby Christine, born 23 May 43. 
 
In Seattle, “Truly a day of rest.  No work.  Read and 
wrote letters.  Mended a jacket” (12 Apr 42).  In 
England, “Put hasp on office door.  Sewed shoulder 
patches on Mackinaw and field jacket.  Read book and 
wrote letters in evening” (28 Oct 44).  Also, “Lecture 
on Russia, PT, and film.  Issued ‘Ike’ jacket in am.  Softball in pm.  USO show with 7-piece all-girl band.  
Wrote letters and pressed jacket” (7 Sep 45).  The next day, “Small inspection in forenoon.  Pressed clothes 
and sewed insignia on Ike jacket in pm.  Showered and wrote letters in evening” (8 Sep 45). 

 
In addition to shedding light on Glenn’s uniform 
components, the above quotations from letters and 
daily journal provide a picture of his activities and 
camp life.  Several common threads are (1) the many 
letters he wrote and received, (2) his focus on family, 
(3) his daily responsibilities, and (4) his dedication to 
attending worship services. 
 
Though not a formal part of his military uniform, 
Glenn, like all other military personnel, wore a dog 
tag on a chain around his neck.  They are part of his 
collection.  It is indeed fortunate that he wore them 
home—all the way to his honorable discharge at Fort 
Sheridan, IL, north of Chicago, on 13 Nov 45—all 
the way to that day he was reunited with his family. 
 
 
Blessed are the pure in heart, for they shall see God.  
Matthew 5:8 
 
 

To be continued . . . 
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Glenn Anderson War Letters     Bob Larson 
 

 

While in the Army, Grandpa 
Glenn wrote almost 500 letters to 
his parents—Mabel and Fritz.  He 
also wrote at least 1,500 to many 
others—sisters, brother, cousins, 
aunts and uncles, Rev. Ekstrom, 
Bethlehem church friends, army 
buddies, families who “adopted” 
him while in the army, insurance 
agents, and others.  One name that 
appears often in Glenn’s daily 
journal and letters to his parents is 
that of good friend and distant 
cousin Robert “Bob” Larson. 
 
Bob and his family were members 
of Bethlehem church.  Bob’s 
parents were Carl T. Larson and 
Hulda Rosene Larson.  Carl is a 
shirt-tail relative of ours.  His 
mother was cousin to Grandpa 
Glenn’s grandmother, Mathilda.  
Hulda Rosene was a good friend of 
Mabel and Fritz.  She was the 
daughter of August L. and Alice 
Anderson Rosene, who farmed across the road from Andrew and Karin Peterson 3.5 miles north of 
downtown St. Charles along East River Road (now Route 25).  Andrew was Great-Grandpa Godfrey’s oldest 
brother.  The Rosene farm was also across the road from Adolph and Louise Axelson Newman (Grandma 
Mabel’s maternal grandparents), and next to J. August and Caroline Anderson Axelson (Louise Axelson 

Newman’s brother and sister-in-law). 
 
Bob graduated from St. Charles high school in 1941, six years after 
Grandpa Glenn and a year after Glenn’s sister June.  Bob’s family 
lived in St. Charles at 707 South Second Street, across the street 
west from Alice Davis’ new home and a few doors away from 
Mabel and Fritz’s home at 617 Geneva Road. 
 
Grandpa Glenn’s photo collection includes several photographs of 
Bob Larson.  One, at left, shows Glenn’s youngest sister, June, and 
Bob. It was taken about 1934 at 625 Geneva Road, the home that 
Mabel and Fritz rented from the Alexander family after moving off 
Godfrey’s farm following its sale in 1931.  In the background is 
Cable Piano Company, where Fritz worked in the first decade of the 
1900s.  Another photo of Bob (on the next page) was taken on 
Easter Sunday of 1937.  The photo was also taken at 625 Geneva 
Road.  The home in the background is 617 Geneva Road, which 

Bob Larson’s mother, Hulda Rosene Larson, is third from left.  Fritz, Grandpa 
Glenn’s father, is at right.  Mabel, Grandpa Glenn’s mother, is third from right.  
The photo was taken between 1907 and 1912 at Mabel and Fritz’s home at 508 

Prairie Street, next to Fridolph and Ida’s home in St. Charles 

June Anderson and Bob Larson. c. 1934.  
The name of their furry friend is unknown 



Mabel and Fritz bought from Mrs. Furnald 
in 1939.  Mrs. Furnald was the widow of a 
St. Charles jeweler, whose shop was on 
Main Street.  In the photo, from left, are 
Fritz LeRoy Anderson (Glenn’s brother), 
Harold “Bud” Nord (church friend and 
distant cousin), Everett Rydell Wilson 
(Grandma Violet’s brother), LaVerne 
Kermit Olson (later married Ethel, 
Grandpa Glenn’s sister), Grandpa Glenn, 
and Bob Larson. 
 
During World War II, Glenn kept in touch 
with Bob and his parents.  One of the 
earlier references to the Larsons was in a 
letter from Glenn to his parents.  “I received 
the season’s first Christmas card from Mr. 
& Mrs. Carl T. Larson.  I sent Bob’s card to the house because I didn’t have his new address” (12 Dec 1943). 
 
Another letter explained a case of mistaken identity.  “I did a funny thing the other day.  After seeing the 
address of CPL Robert T. Larsen in the Chronicle, I wrote him a letter thinking it was Bob Larson.  Then two 
days later another Chronicle came with CPL Robert T. Larson’s address in it.  They both happen to be in 
Florida so I assumed the first address was the right one with Bob’s last name spelled wrong.  I happen to 
know the other guy.  Won’t he be surprised?  So now I must write to both Bobs and tell them what I did” (10 

Mar 1944). 
 
On 15 Sep 1944, Glenn wrote, “It is sad news about 
Bob Larson and the rest of his crew.  But I am of the 
opinion that they are alive and well and perhaps not 
even in enemy hands any longer.  Lots of these 
bomber crews have a mysterious way of showing up.  
We can hope and pray for his safe return and for the 
comfort of his parents.” 
 
Later, on a happier note, Glenn wrote, “I’m happy to 
know that Bob L’s parents have heard from him.  My 
prayer for Bob is that he is treated even somewhat as 
well as our German prisoners are treated.  I speak 
from direct observation—the US Army treats 
prisoners fully in accordance with the Geneva 
Convention” (10 Feb 1945).  While stationed in 
England, Glenn worked with German POWs.  For 
example, on 12 Aug 1944, Glenn wrote in his daily 
journal, “They moved German prisoners in here today, 
a mixed lot.”  On 9 Nov 1944, “the prisoners cleaned 
the rec hall for me.”  The next day, “had most of the 
cleaning done when prisoners came in.”  On 24 Feb 
1945, “in charge of POW detail to paint the PX floor 
in the evening.”  On 22 Mar 1945, “worked in PX and 
had POWs clean office.”  A month before leaving 
England to return home, Glenn wrote about his 
disembarkation camp, “We won’t have to do a stitch 

Bob Larson is on the right in this Easter Sunday 1937 photo 

Article published in the St. Charles Chronicle on 7 Sep 1944. 
From While They Were Young: A History of St. Charles and 

Her Service Personnel 1940-1945, 
by Kevin J. Gaffney (2009), p. 305 



of work while here because they have German POWs for cooks and KPs.  They also clean our shower rooms 
and fire the boilers” (4 Oct 1945). 
 
According to While They Were Young: A History of St. Charles and Her Service Personnel 1940-1945, 
by Kevin J. Gaffney (2009), Bob was a radioman in a B-24 Liberator.  He was shot down over 
Czechoslovakia on 21 Aug 1944, his 24th mission.  Bob was held in a German POW camp near the Baltic.  
He and other POWs walked 670 miles in a forced march from 1 Feb to 26 Apr 45, when he was liberated by 
US troops.  When liberated, he weighed only 113 pounds, so was flown to an Army hospital in France to 
treat his malnutrition, and then flown to the Gardiner General Hospital in Chicago for recovery. 
 
Bob was quite talented musically.  Some of us remember Bob 
as the choir director at Bethlehem Lutheran Church in the 50s 
and 60s.  That was during a period when the processional 
hymn for almost every worship service was “Holy, Holy, 
Holy” (hymn tune Nicaea by John Bacchus Dykes).  The 
choir processed down the center aisle of our 7th Avenue 
church from the narthex to the choir loft on the left side of the 
chancel. 
 
While stationed in the Seattle area, Grandpa Glenn performed 
many times in a male vocal quartet.  From May through 
August of 1943, Glenn’s quartet sang at least once a week for 
chapel services on base, church worship services in the 
community, at a revival, YMCA, civic function, or on Puget Sound radio stations KOL and KEVR. 
 
For similar purposes, Bob Larson formed a male vocal quartet to sing at worship services, church dinners, 
community functions, and other events.  On at least one occasion, they performed on a radio station in 
Aurora, likely WBIG, 1280 AM, which formerly used the call sign WMRO from 1938 to 1989. 
 

In this c. 1951 photo, from left, are Glenn (lead 
(2nd tenor)), Bob Larson (1st tenor), Everett 
Wilson (baritone), and Norman Nelson (bass).  
Their quartet performed primarily in the late 
1940s, 1950s, and into the early 1960s. 
 
In the mid-1980s, Bob Larson was interviewed 
about his World War II experiences for a St. 
Charles Chronicle article.  Chronicle reporter 
Dan Wagner caught up with Bob at the 
DuPage Airport, 2 miles east of St. Charles.  
(The airport occupies part of Col. E.J. Baker’s 
Airport Farm, where Great-Grandma Mabel’s 
brother, Roy Peterson, worked for years.  
Roy’s son, Melvin, lived there also with his 
family (Ruth and Tom) for a few years.)  Bob 
and the Chronicle reporter were at the DuPage 

Airport to see a restored World War II bomber, the Sentimental Journey.  It was a Boeing B-17 Flying 
Fortress, just like the Gazer Easy that Bob flew in during World War II.  It was the first time he had seen a 
B-17 since jumping out of the Gazer Easy shortly after it was damaged while flying bombing targets over 
Hungary in August of 1944.  Bob was the radio operator on the Gazer Easy, one of over 210 B-17s in the 
15th Air Force.  He had trained in Florida and Arizona, locations where Grandpa Glenn sent Bob letters.  By 
the time Bob reached Italy, he had been recently promoted from corporal to sergeant. 



 
Bob and his nine crew-mates flew out of an air field in southern Italy.  Their recent missions involved 
bombing oil fields in Romania and making bomb craters that were used as foxholes by infantry soldiers in 
France.  Their B-17 was hit and damaged by flak on many missions.  The most serious damage occurred on 
one of these earlier missions, when two of the B-17’s four engines (both on the same side) were damaged, 
making control of the aircraft difficult.  To increase the chance that they could return to base, they tossed out 
everything of significant weight—guns, ammunition, supplies, radio equipment, and even the 900-pound ball 
gun, which was riveted to the floor of the plane.  With a lighter plane and good weather, they successfully 
returned to their air base in southern Italy. 
 
However, on their 28th and last mission, they were not so fortunate.  While flying over Hungary and 
Czechoslovakia, Bob’s squadron was attacked by German fighters.  After downing three of the German 
fighters, the Gazer Easy was hit hard.  Each crew member checked his parachute and prepared to jump out of 
the plane.  Bob’s assigned exit from the plane was through the bomb bay doors in the belly of the plane.  
Unfortunately, that route 
was blocked, so Bob 
jumped out of a side door.  
Local residents saw the 
crew’s parachutes and 
captured them.  Bob and 
his crew were turned over 
to German troops in 
Budapest.  There, they 
were treated at a military 
hospital and spent several 
weeks Pestvideki Prison 
in Budapest.  After 
interrogation they were 
sent by railroad boxcar to 
Stalag Luft IV prison 
camp, at that time part of 
northeast Prussia, now 
northwest Poland (near 
Tychowo).  The camp 
held over 10,000 US and 
British airmen in what 
some called “barely 
tolerable conditions.” 
 
But their forced march was much worse.  It began seven months later, 1 Feb 1945, as Russian troops 
approached Stalag Luft IV from the east.  In the next 85 days, Bob and the other 10,000 prisoners walked 
670 miles.  All were tortured by horsewhipping and floggings and were forced to work along the march route, 
as they made their way west, then south toward Berlin.  When their own Red Cross rations gave out, it was 
either go without or eat raw potatoes, chickens, or rats found in farmyards along the way.  Sometimes they 
were fortunate to sleep in a barn with hay or straw as improvised mattresses.  However, most nights, they 
slept outside, often in the snow, even blizzard conditions.  The snow was sometimes knee-deep with 
temperatures below zero.  Several times during the march they were so close to the Russian front that they 
could hear Russian soldiers talking at night.  The POWs also could see the distant flash of artillery fire.  This 
march was an odyssey of little food and rampant disease (pneumonia, diphtheria, pellagra, typhus, trench 
foot, tuberculosis, and dysentery).  Some welcomed the frequent foodless days because it made the dysentery 
less severe.  The march became known as the “Black March” or the “Death March of Stalag Luft IV.”  
Because of the atrocities during the march, many of the POWs died—as many as 1,300. 



 
But Bob was a survivor; he kept marching.  He was not the only St. Charles airman marching under these 
inhumane conditions.  In a 10 Feb 1945 letter to his parents, Grandpa Glenn said that Bethlehem Church 
member Keith R. Nelson, another 1941 St. Charles High School graduate in the European Theater, was on 
the same Stalag Luft IV POW march as his classmate, Bob.  Keith, a tail gunner on B-24 Liberator Swamp 
Angel, was shot down over Germany on 20 Feb 1944.  Keith was first sent to Stalag Luft VI in eastern 
Prussia (now Lithuania), then marched in July 1944 to join Bob at Stalag Luft IV, a distance of 300 miles. 
 
In late March, the emaciated POWs arrived at their supposed destination, two stalags near Fallingbostel in 
north-central Germany.  But there was no room, so after a few days, with British and American troops 
approaching, guards mustered the men from Stalag Luft IV out of the camp (which was liberated a few days 
later) and set them to marching again.  Incredibly, they doubled back on their earlier route, covering many 
miles a second time before turning south toward Berlin, then Leipzig.  For several more weeks, the march 
continued with the POWs herded first in one direction, then another, depending on the position of advancing 
Allied forces. 
 
In mid-April 1945, after 85 days on the march, Allied planes dropped leaflets, written in German, telling the 
prison guards where to take the prisoners.  “The Germans told us that we were going to be freed, but of 
course no one believed them.  We were marching down the road, when all of a sudden, the guards began 
throwing their rifles into the ditches along the side of the road.  We all thought it was a trick, but then we saw 
half-tracks with American flags on them.”  The half-tracks were part of the US 104th Division.  The Death 
March survivors were liberated on 26 April 1945 near Bitterfeld, Germany, 60 miles SW of Berlin.  By this 
time, Bob weighed only 113 pounds.  He was flown to an Army hospital in France to treat his malnutrition, 
and then flown to a hospital in Chicago for recovery. 
 

Did Bob suffer any long-term effects of his 670-
mile forced march?  Grandpa Glenn said “yes,” 
that Bob had trouble with his feet and ankles.  It’s 
not visible in the family photo taken in Great-
Grandma Mabel’s living room at 617 Geneva 
Road.  However, I have a vague recollection that 
Bob did not process down the center aisle of 
Bethlehem Church with the rest of the choir. 
 
According to Great-Grandma Mabel’s family 
history notebook, Bob had attended Augustana 
College in Rock Island, Illinois, in 1941, following 
his high school graduation.  He apparently focused 
on business courses.  For 15 years, Bob worked in 
the finance department of the City of St. Charles.  
Bob also became a funeral director and owned 
Larson Funeral Home.  Later, he worked for 
DuKane Corporation in St. Charles, was export 
manager for Zenith Corporation, and sold surgical 
instruments for V. Mueller Co.  He was a member 
of VFW Post 5036.  Grandpa Glenn was a member 
of the same VFW Post, located at 119 North Third 
Street, across the street from Colonial Dairy.  (In 
2013, the VFW building was sold to the city, with 
plans to convert it to a parking lot.) 
 
Bob married Vivian C. M.  They had one son, John, 

Bob Larson (on the floor, second from left) and a group of 
relatives and church friends in 1951.  Taken in the living room 
of Mabel, Glenn’s mother, at 617 Geneva Road.  On the floor, 

L to R, are LaVerne Olson, Bob Larson, [unknown], Jean 
Nelson, Ethel Anderson Olson, Helen Anderson.  Seated L to R 
are Martin Anderson, Genevieve Ekstrom Wilson, [unknown], 
Norman Nelson, Bob Anderson.  Standing are Doris Anderson 

and Everett Wilson. 



and two grandchildren, Carl and Emma.  Vivian died in December of 1989.  Bob died at age 81 on 13 Oct 
2004 at St. Joseph Hospital in Elgin.  Bob was preceded in death by his sister, Marion Klein, and his brother, 
Ray.  His funeral was held at Bethlehem Church on 16 Oct 2004, with Rev. Fred W. Weklau officiating.  
Arrangements were made by Norris Funeral Home. 
 
Bob was buried in Union Cemetery, across Fifth Avenue from Bethlehem Church.  This same cemetery has 
graves of Grandpa Glenn and Grandma Violet and their parents, brothers and sisters.  Other family graves in 
Union Cemetery are those of Fridolph and Ida Peterson and Simon and Lily Anderson and members of their 
family.  In the south part of the cemetery are the graves of Grandma Violet’s parents, John and Tollie Wilson, 
and Violet’s brother and sister-in-law, Everett and Genevieve Wilson, along with their infant daughter, Carol 
Lynn Wilson.  Also located near there is the bronze marker for Grandpa Glenn’s brother-in-law, 1st Lt. 
Robert Gustavson, and graves of his parents and grandparents. 
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Glenn Anderson War Letters     Bob Gustavson     1941-1945 
 

 

Grandpa Glenn mentioned his brother-in-
law, 1st Lt. Carl Robert Gustavson, in letters 
he wrote home to his parents, Mabel and 
Fritz.  He also mentioned Bob in entries 
Glenn wrote in his daily journal.  Through 
his letters home and his daily journal entries, 
Glenn tells of his interest, joy, envy, 
congratulations, concern, hope, and relief 
for Bob, but especially sadness and 
sympathy for June and Bob’s family.  These 
span the entire four plus years of Glenn’s 
service in the Army, from his first day of 
service to almost the last. 
 
The first journal entry about Bob and June 
was on Glenn’s first full day in the Army.  On 23 Sep 1941, Glenn left the C&NW depot in Geneva for the 
Army induction center at Fort Sheridan, north of downtown Chicago (the same place that Glenn received his 
honorable discharge some 50 months later).  That evening he traveled via CB&Q passenger train through 
Aurora to Camp Grant, a few miles south of Rockford, Illinois.  The next day, his first of 16 days at Camp 
Grant, Glenn was issued uniforms, started Army paper work, and had his initial physical exams.  He also had 
visitors, as noted in his daily journal:  “Up at 5:45 am. Cleaned up for mess at 6:00 am. Over to warehouse 
for G.I. clothes, called home 10:30 am. Instructive movies afternoon. Vi, Mother, Dad, June, Bob came up. 
Went to see Chris.”  While at Camp Grant, Glenn was 24 years old and Bob was just 19 years old.  Bob and 
the rest of the family took Glenn to visit his older sister, Christabel, who was teaching high school home 
economics in nearby Freeport. 
 
In a 2 Apr 1943 letter to his parents, Glenn said, “Thanks for Bob G.’s address.  I’ll write him the first 
chance I get.”  Then, on 30 Apr 1943, Glenn wrote in his daily journal, “Pay day. Worked on bomb shelter. 
One new man came in. On Sgt. of guard. Wrote to Violet, Ethel, Bob G. Letter from Violet.”  By that time, 
Glenn had spent 15 months in the Seattle area, flying barrage balloons to help protect the Boeing aircraft 
plants.  Earlier in April, a wind storm wreaked havoc with the balloon sites, downing many of the balloons in 
Battery B.  He and Violet were married the previous August and made their first home together in Seattle, 
until Violet returned to St. Charles in Jan 1943 to help care for her dying mother, Tollie.  Several months 
earlier, he had advanced to the rank of regular sergeant.  As balloon chief and sergeant of guards, Glenn was 
responsible for 110 men.  During that time, Bob was stationed at the San Angelo, Texas, Army Airfield, 
where he was training to become a bombardier (Bob enlisted 25 Aug 1942).  San Angelo was the most 
advanced of the bombardier schools because they trained cadets on the new Norden Bomb Sight, a military 
secret because it was new technology. 
 
In an 8 May 1943 letter to his parents, Glenn said, “As I was reading the Chronicle last night, I noticed that 
Gus is now at Ellington Field and you also mentioned it.  That camp is near Camp Wallace along the road to 
Houston.  I passed the field many times.  I believe I’ll send Bob the names of a few people in Houston and 
Galveston who would be glad to meet him and entertain him.”  A few weeks earlier, Glenn had successfully 
completed his application and exams for Officer Candidate School (OCS).  Also, Glenn had just started 
singing in a new male gospel quartet, organized by his chaplain, John Abbott.  He had many good 
experiences while in basic training at Camp Wallace, Texas.  Many of them were due to the dozen or so 



families who “adopted” him after he came in uniform to their Lutheran churches to worship with them.  At 
that time, Bob was stationed at Ellington Field, the Army Air Corps’ advance training facility for bomber 
navigators and bombardiers.  The 10-week course included both classroom training and flying experience 
over the Gulf of Mexico. 
 
In a 15 Aug 1943 letter to his parents, Glenn commented on June and Bob’s wedding announcement: “Well, 
so now June and Bob are to be married.  I believe they know what they are doing and so I wish them luck 
and God’s blessings.  I too wish they could be married at home and, of course, I would like to be there.  But 
war has altered the plans of millions.  It is hard to get married and start a family in these adverse conditions.  
But God in heaven, to whom we look for guidance, has blessed us and provided for us in a wonderful way.  
Violet and I have no regrets, even though we have gone through some trying times.  So I know June and Bob 
can do it too.”  At that time, Glenn was preparing to leave the Seattle area—rumors were circulating that the 
304th Coast Artillery Barrage Balloon Battalion was to be deactivated. 
 

By 18 Sep 1943, Glenn had been temporarily relocated to 
Fort Sheridan, Chicago, just two days earlier.  He wrote 
in his wrote in his daily journal, “Off C.Q. at 8 am. 
Inspec. in barracks at 9 am. Infty. Drill. On pass at 2:30 
pm. Home at 5:30. Mother & Dad up for evening. June & 
Bob married in Texas.”  During his 33 days of training at 
Fort Sheridan, Glenn was able to spend time with his 
family in St. Charles eleven times while on weekend or 
24-hour pass.  It was on 18 Sep 1943 in San Angelo, 
Texas, that Bob married Glenn’s sister June.  Sister Ethel 
Anderson and cousin Wilda Anderson were attendants.  
Bob’s Air Corps friend, Bill Duggin, was best man.  After 
graduating and receiving his 2nd lieutenant commission 

and his bombardier wings on 23 Oct 1943, Bob’s first assignment was instructor at San Angelo. 
 
In a 19 Oct 1943 letter to his parents and sister Helen, Glenn wrote, “Come to think of it, Mother is in Texas 
by now.  Just what day is Bob supposed to graduate?”  About two weeks later, on 31 Oct 1943, Glenn wrote, 
“I was very much interested in your trip to San Angelo.  I’m glad you finally got to make the trip and that 
you enjoyed it so much.  Train connections to the south aren’t so very good, are they?  I agree with you that 
St. Louis has a fine station.  It is clean and bright.  So Bob is a 2nd Lieutenant!  Needless to say, I envy him a 
little.  I’m very happy that he made it, though.  And I’m sure he and June will get along fine on his pay, even 
if it does cost a lot to be an officer.  I consider him very lucky to get assigned as an instructor for 6 months.”  
At the time he wrote this, Glenn was two weeks into his training at Camp Claiborne, Louisiana, as a combat 
engineer in Company A of the 1302nd Engineer General Service Regiment.  He now knew for certain that 
coastal defense officers were no longer needed, meaning that Officer Candidate School (OCS) was no longer 
an opportunity open to him. 
 
By 24 Dec 1943, Glenn was completing his training at Camp Claiborne.  Amid the physical exams, 
personnel records updating and processing, rifle certification, packing clothing, and sending excess personal 
belongings home, he kept up on his correspondence and received Christmas packages and cards from friends 
and family members:  “Wrote several letters. Rec’d letter from Mother. Card with $3 from June & Bob. 
Played checkers in eve & wrote Violet.”  By that time, Bob was assigned to the 20th Air Force, which was 
created to fly the new B-29 Superfortress “very heavy, long range” bombers. Bob’s unit, the Twentieth Air 
Force XXI Bomber Command, 313th Bombardment Wing, 505th Bombardment Group, 484th Bomb 
Squadron, initially trained with B-17 Flying Fortress bombers at Dalhart (Texas) Army Airfield. 
 
On 1 Apr 1944, Glenn wrote in his daily journal, “Around office all day. Wrote to Violet, June & Bob. 
Practiced solo with Miss Jansma in chapel in eve.”  By this time, Glenn was stationed in southwest England, 



helping with site construction at the 228th Army Station Hospital, near Sherborne.  A few days before, Lt. 
Moore assigned Glenn as the platoon clerk, “a soft, white-collar job.”  Completing forms and other 
paperwork in the platoon office gave Glenn a break from manual labor of road construction.  He was faithful 
in attending choir practice and singing solos and duets with Nurse Jansma Burns and Nurse Cheney.  From 
1 Apr to 6 Nov 1944, Bob’s unit trained with the new B-29s at Harvard (Nebraska) Army Airfield. 
 
In an 8 Jun 1944 letter to his parents, Glenn wrote, “I should have written Bob when I first knew he was 
home and he would have received the letter before leaving.  I do hope you give him my address.  I still don’t 
know if he ever received the letter I sent him from here.”  Glenn was writing from Army supply depot G-47 
at Westbury, England, 80 miles southwest of London.  He had been there one month.  Glenn worked there as 
a clerk, unloading and loading, sorting and shelving, assembling and routing, tabulating and inventorying 
supplies.  He was part of the supply chain for Operation 
Overlord, culminating in D-Day on 6 Jun 1944.  Bob was 
still training on his new B-29 bomber at Harvard (Nebraska) 
Army Airfield.  While training there, Bob was assigned as 
bombardier in Crew 84-02.  Their first B-29 was the “Hope-
Full Devil,” named after Bob Hope. 
 
In a 7 Aug 1944 letter to his parents, Glenn wrote, “I hope 
June got out to Nebraska to live with Bob.  But 20 miles 
from the field is quite a distance.”  Glenn was still stationed 
at Army supply depot G-47 at Westbury.  Bob was still 
training at Harvard Army Airfield.  The town of Harvard 
had a 1940 census population of 704.  Harvard is located in 
south-central Nebraska, about 10 miles east of Hastings and 20 miles southeast of Grand Island, the largest 
town within 30 miles of Harvard.  Because of the number of Air Corps personnel at Harvard Army Airfield 
and a housing shortage during World War II, it’s not surprising that Bob and June would have difficulty 
finding a suitable apartment nearby.  Even with a 20-mile commute for Bob, Grand Island would more likely 
have apartments available for rent. 
 
In a 21 Nov 1944 letter to his parents, Glenn wrote, “I still haven’t heard from June and Bob since they 
went to Nebraska.  I don’t have their address out there so I sent their Christmas card home some time ago.”  
Several weeks later, Glenn heard news from June and Bob.  On 11 Dec 1944, he wrote his parents:  “This 
noon, I got June’s V-mail of Nov. 30th.  I was glad to get it but I am sorry Bob had to ship out.  June and 
Wilda will have a nice time rooming together and living at home with you.  It will also be a help to you, 
Mother.”  By this time, Glenn had started his new assignment as assistant to Chaplain Massie.  He also 
continued his “extra duty” work as a clerk at the PX.  He sent all of his extra pay (about $40/month) to Violet 
to help her with expenses at home.  Glenn’s and June’s cousin, Wilda Anderson, was an attendant at June 
and Bob’s wedding.  On 6 November, Bob’s unit received long-awaited orders to relocate to North Field, 
Tinian Island, Mariana Islands, in the central Pacific.  The air crews completed overseas processing at 
Kearney, Nebraska, and flew their B-29 to Tinian via Hamilton Field, San Francisco.  The B-29s arrived at 
Tinian on 24 December 1944.  Just before midnight on Christmas Eve, they survived their first attack by 
Japanese bombers. 
 
In a 4 Jan 1945 letter to his sister June, Glenn wrote, “Here’s hoping that Bob has the best of luck.  But more 
than luck, I pray that God will watch over him and bring him back to you well and happy.  It’s nice to hear 
that Bob’s mother is so much better; no doubt by now she is home.  Your being with her and helping her will 
do her worlds of good.”  According to Grandma Mabel’s daily journal, Bob’s mother, Viola, had several 
illnesses and was in and out of the hospital several times. 
 
In a 1 Feb 1945 letter to his parents, Glenn wrote, “June, I’m mighty proud of those sox—thank you and Bob.  
I’m glad June finally heard from Bob and knows he’s OK. Cousin Bob [Anderson] is in the same area, isn’t 



he?”  Bob Gustavson was stationed on the island of Tinian in the 
Marianas Islands.  At this time Bob was performing sea rescues and 
preparing for his first bombing mission four days later.  Cousin Bob 
Anderson (Wilda’s brother) was stationed in the Hawaiian Islands (most 
likely on the island of Oahu).  Bob wrote Mabel and Fritz on 21 Jun 1943 
about his trip to Hawaii on a troop ship:  “I was certainly surprised to be 
sent over here only [redacted] months after I got in the Army.  The trip 
over was not so bad but, of course, like most everyone else I was seasick at 
first.  While aboard ship I attended three Protestant services which I 
enjoyed.”  Several months before writing the letter, Bob A. had applied to 
the Army Air Corps radio school.  By the way, the Hawaiian Islands are 
approximately 3,900 miles east of the Marianas, on opposite sides of the 
International Date Line.  Both were in the Pacific Theater of Operations 
(PTO). 
 
In an 8 Mar 1945 letter to his parents, Glenn wrote, “I’m glad that June 
finally got word from her Bob!  I hope and pray he shall be safely 
returned when his duties are ended.”  By this time, Bob had successfully 
completed six bombing missions over Japanese aircraft engine factories at 
Kobe, Nagoya, and Tokyo; and shipping ports at Kobe and Tokyo.  In 
England, Glenn supervised POWs as they cleaned and painted the rec hall 
and the chaplain’s office.  Glenn was also busy as driver for Chaplain 
Massie and typing reports and correspondence related to the chaplain’s 
reports of marriage, divorce, and court-martial investigations. 
 
In a 5 May 1945 letter to his parents, Glenn wrote, “June’s Bob surely 
has had some trying adventures already, hasn’t he?  I’m so happy to hear 
that he is safe and is getting a rest.  I pray that he may be safely returned 
to June and that he will be given the strength he needs for his task.”  Two 
days after he wrote the letter, the Allies declared V-E Day, marking their 
victory over Germany and Italy, the Axis powers in Europe.  In a 9 May 
1945 letter, Glenn wrote, “Today I received the Chronicle for March 15.  I 
was most interested in Bob’s letter to June which I found in there.”  The 
letter was published in the column “Service Notes,” probably edited by 
Lina S. Paschal, sister of “our” Shelby kindergarten teacher, Corrine 
Paschal.  Lina Paschal was owner and editor of the St. Charles Chronicle.  
The Paschal sisters lived next door to Melvin, Ruth, and Tom Peterson at 
307 S. 7th Street.  Bob’s letter excerpts reveal several previously unknown 
(to me) details about his early bombing missions.  (1) Bob’s “ship,” the 
Hope-Full Devil (named after Bob Hope) led the 484th Bomb Squadron on 
their first two bombing missions over Japan.  That meant that they took 
the brunt of the counter-attack by Japanese fighters.  (2) On Bob’s first 
bombing mission (Kobe), the bomb bay doors malfunctioned and they 
wouldn’t open normally (using electric motors).  He resorted to a backup 
procedure involving emergency salvo (steel cables) to open the doors.  
(3) Details of the close call on his second bombing mission (closing the 
bomb bay doors manually with the bomb hoists) matched the published 
accounts.  If the bomb bay doors had been left open, drag would have 
increased fuel consumption and they would have run out of fuel before 
reaching North Field at Tinian.  (4) The Tinian airfield mail censor (the 
intelligence officer) allowed soldiers to include in their letters home details 
of each mission—the target, the location, and personal experiences. 



By 19 Jun 1945, Glenn had just returned from his first (and only) furlough 
while stationed in England.  It was a one-week trip by train to Aberdeen, 
Scotland, with his buddy, Joe Reid, to visit Joe’s family.  When he returned 
on 19 June, there were 19 letters and a package waiting for him.  In reply to 
his parent’s letter, Glenn wrote, “I am deeply saddened by news of Bob 
missing in action (MIA).  But I feel confident that God watches over all, and 
that he will be returned to June and his family.  I think a great deal of my 
beloved friends in the Pacific, now that the war in Europe is over.  I’m sure 
the news is hard on June and Bob’s folks.  Yet they must bear up in a firm 
faith.”  A week later, on 25 Jun 1945, Glenn wrote, “Today I received your 
airmail of June 17th.  But I can’t say that I’m happy to receive it—for I 
definitely am not.  But sad news must be made known as well as glad news.  
According to the portion of the letter to June that you quoted, it does sound 
rather definite.  But I’d much rather side in with June and all the rest of 
you when it comes to praying for his return.  Miraculous things have 
happened by the thousands every day of the war.  So why should we not 
believe in a miracle for Bob?  I’m sure it is a much more comforting 
thought for June.  As each day passes, and the misfortunes and tragedies of 

war come home to us we can more readily 
understand why War is Hell.  I am certain 
that such sad news casts a great shadow 
over Father’s Day celebrations for the 
whole family.  I know that June is a good 
soldier and can stand up under it, so she 
can be a comfort to Bob’s parents.  She 
will mean more that she ever did to them 
now!”  The fact that Mabel and Fritz sent the letter by air mail (instead of 
slower V-mail) indicated that they wanted Glenn to know the news as 
quickly as possible (news traveled very slowly in those days). 
 
A few days later, Glenn moved from Westbury to Tisbury with a new 
assignment—training for redeployment in the Pacific Theater of Operations 
(PTO).  The possibility of serving in combat was more real than ever to him 
now.  Yet, his thoughts were filled with hope for Bob and sympathy for his 
family.  In a 3 Jul 1945 letter to his parents, Glenn said, “We must 
remember our buddies and loved ones fighting in the Pacific.  And now I 
should have more reason for thinking of it than ever before.  Today I 
received the Chronicle for June 7th in which is the article about Bob.  It 
brought it all before me more forcefully than ever before.” 
 
In a 15 Jul 1945 letter to his parents, Glenn wrote, “I surely hope that June 
receives a clearer and more concise report from the government.  There is 
still a lot of room for hope of Bob’s return.”  This is Grandpa Glenn’s last 
mention of Bob Gustavson in his daily journal or letters home.  It reflects 
not only his desire for the family to know the entire story, but his positive 
attitude and hope for Bob’s eventual return.  A year later, June received a 
letter from the Adjutant General of the Army, Major General Edward F. 
Witsell.  The Chronicle published the letter under the headline “Final Word 
Received on R. Gustavson.” 
 
The St. Charles Chronicle was an important source of information for 
Grandpa Glenn.  As did many others away from home in the service, Glenn 



enjoyed reading his home town newspaper as a link to his family, friends, 
and community.  Glenn mentioned reading the Chronicle both in his daily 
journal and in his letters home to his parents and siblings.  In his daily 
journal, Glenn mentioned the Chronicle 29 times, indicating that he 
received and read an issue.  In England, where his APO address changed 
more often, Chronicles sometimes arrived two or three at a time.  For 
example, on 3 Jul 1945, Glenn wrote to his parents, “In the Service Notes I 
read about Marcus Marshall being at Westbury.  Here he is at the camp I 
just came from and I never knew it.”  On other occasions, he read about the 
fire at the Colonial plant (2 Jul 1942 letter); Chrissy’s first birthday party 
(15 Jul 1944); hometown boys wounded, dead, or missing (25 Jan 45); 
obituary for Aunt Josie Axelson Blomquist (Francis Blomquist’s mother 
and great-grandma Christina’s first cousin) (28 Mar 1945); and other family 
and community news.  Like letters from home, the Chronicle brought good 
news and bad.  But it all helped Grandpa Glenn stay connected with his 
family while serving in Seattle, 2,000 miles from home for two years, and 
in England, 4,000 miles from home for over two years. 
 
“They that seek the Lord understand all things.”  Proverbs 28:5 (in a letter 
dated 22 Mar 1943) 
 
To be continued… 
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Grandpa Glenn served in the Army from 23 Sep 1941 to 13 Nov 1945, 
almost 50 months in uniform.  He served a total of 1,513 days.  He 
wrote at least 491 letters to his parents, Mabel and Fritz.  Based on his 
daily journal and his letters home, he wrote at least three times that 
many to Violet, his sisters and brother, aunts and uncles, cousins, 
neighbors and friends of his family, Rev. Ekstrom, church friends, high 
school classmates and teachers, Army buddies, and others.  Others 
included families in Texas, Seattle, and England who “adopted” Glenn 
after they met him in church.  A reasonable estimate of the total would 
exceed 2,000 letters in just over four years.  That’s a rate of over 40 
letters per month.  Is that possible? 
 
Yes.  He typically wrote to his parents every two to three days.  When 
he was engaged in field training in bivouac areas or sailing across the 
Atlantic Ocean, the interval was longer—perhaps a week.  However, 
there were also many occasions when he wrote a letter to them every 
day, describing his activities and thoughts or responding to news from 
home in letters he received.  When he wrote letters, he usually wrote three of four at a time, usually in the 
evening.  Some evenings, he was so tired, he wrote only one letter and Violet was the recipient.  Let’s do the 
math:  three to four letters every three days = 1,500 to 2,000 letters.  So 2,000 letters in four years is not only 
possible, it’s highly likely. 
 
That’s a lot of stationary.  In the US, he bought stationary and envelopes at the PX.  Occasionally, he 
received stationary as gifts from his family and friends.  While in England, he bought specially-printed V-
mail stationary.  In all cases, as a service member, he mailed his letters postage-free.  Glenn often wrote 
letters in his tent (if there was enough light), but he often wrote letters in other settings:  at the PX counter, in 
the chaplain’s office, in the guard house while supervising other guards (he was often “Sergeant of Guards”), 
in the rec hall, in the camp library, in the camp service men’s club, and at the Army Red Cross service center.  
Like a few of his Army buddies, he always stayed away from parties and dances to wash clothes and write 
letters, except for the period he was Chaplain’s assistant.  On these occasions, he “served cokes and beers” 
at dances in the rec hall, as part of his responsibilities as Chaplain’s assistant. 
 
Glenn’s letters reveal a lot about his assignments, activities, and thoughts.  They also reveal information 
about his health and physical condition.  Fortunately, Glenn’s hospital time was very limited.  He was never 
a patient in an Army hospital.  However, he was occasionally a visitor.  He also constructed several Army 
field hospitals while serving in England.  Of course, in May 1943, he was with Violet and newborn Christine 
in the hospital while on furlough from Seattle.  However, Glenn was never hospitalized.  His general health 
was good and suffered from a cold or sore muscles only occasionally.  But he was never was hospitalized or 
sent to the camp infirmary for medical attention.  He occasionally said that he was tired, but had no 
complaints.  Though he was engaged in many activities that could have resulted in injuries, he was injured 
only once.  It could have been worse.  There were many other “turning points” and a few “close calls” during 
his four years in the service.  Some were major turning points, while others seemed almost insignificant.  
Some involved potential injury.  Some involved dangerous or potentially dangerous assignments.  Others 
involved uncertainty in his future.  He suffered some disappointments (loss of OCS opportunities, reduction 
in rank), but came home unscathed:  “I’m a free and happy man again.  Thank God!”  As Glenn said in an 



interview published in a 14 Jul 2008 Daily Herald article:  “I had never really been traumatized in the four 
years, so I just went back to work.” 
 
Fortunately, Glenn never had any “close calls” in which his life was in immediate danger.  However, there 
were “turning points” which potentially could have resulted in injury or worse.  So what were these “turning 
points” and how did Glenn deal with them? 

 
Grandpa Glenn’s first “turning point” was just the uncertainty about his basic training location:  “Don’t 
know yet where we’re going.  Maybe Texas or California in 3 or 4 days.”  This uncertainty was written 
on a postcard to his parents, mailed on his first full day in the Army.  He mailed it from Camp Grant, an 

Army processing center a few miles south of Rockford, Illinois.  Glenn was at Camp Grant for physical 
examinations and clothing and equipment issue.  Sixteen days later, he left by train for basic training at 
Camp Wallace, Texas, between Houston and Galveston.  What if he had been sent, like others at Camp Grant, 
to California?  What would his basic training been like?  What would his Army assignment have been?  
Where would he have served his first assignment after basic training? 

 
At Camp Wallace, Texas, Glenn was trained in coast defense, specifically, coast artillery using 3-inch 
anti-aircraft (AA) guns at nearby Fort Crocket, on the Gulf coast near Galveston.  Glenn fired both live 
and dry ammunition in the AA guns.  By all measures, Glenn succeeded swimmingly.  He was selected 

as one of three out of 240 men selected to stay on as an artillery instructor.  Apparently, his only 
disappointment at Camp Wallace was not being selected to play French horn in the camp band.  But that 
disappointment was soon forgotten because, on 7 Dec 1941, the Japanese attacked Pearl Harbor.  That 
happened only a few days after Glenn completed basic training.  As Grandpa Glenn said several times, 
“Pearl Harbor changed everything.”  After a few weeks as an artillery instructor, Glenn was assigned to the 
304th Barrage Balloon Battalion, sent to one week of specialized training at Camp Davis, North Carolina, and 
shipped via troop train to Fort Lewis, Washington, to protect the Boeing aircraft plants near Seattle. 

 
Barrage balloons typically measured 40 to 50 feet long and involved some personal risk, especially in 
high winds.  Each balloon was typically flown from 3,000 to 6,000 feet, tethered by a steel cable.  Even 
if the cable didn’t snap, there were still plenty of ways to injure an eye or loose a hand.  Pulleys, 

winches, dead men, snatch blocks, steel hooks, screw pickets, ground rigging, auxiliary rigging, fin-lashing 
ladders, hydrogen gas for the balloons, fuel for the winch engines, and other components.  Later they added 
double parachute links (DPLs) with explosives (“a lethal device”).  On 5 Jun 1942, all the Battery B’s 19 
balloons were aloft.  A sudden wind storm came up before they could bed their balloons—12 of the 19 broke 
loose from their cables.  The 303rd in Bremerton (where cousin Bob A. built ships for the Navy) lost 30 
through breakaways.  Some balloons were anchored to a barge, which tipped over in the wind and several 
crew members drowned.  In addition, Glenn built roads, installed electric lights for their tents, made new tent 
props and floors, cut brush, dug drainage ditches and latrine pits.  He also volunteered to build the floor and 
furniture for a mess tent, bulletin boards and sign posts, coat racks, basketball backboards, mail boxes and 
shelves, fences, tool shed and supply room, barracks shack and office, and bomb shelter.  Glenn salvaged 
much of the lumber used in his projects from the “lumber pile”—palettes and crates used to ship balloon 
supplies to his unit.  Glenn was not assigned carpentry work, but did it because no one else did it.  Despite all 
these hazards, Glenn survived unscathed, except for injuring his hand on 21 Apr 1942:  “Worked on timber, 
smashed finger in AM.” 

 
After the 304th Barrage Balloon Battalion was deactivated, Glenn and the other soldiers were sent by 
troop train to Camp Custer, Michigan.  Camp Custer was the Army’s primary training installation for 
military police (MP).  After a week of MP training, Glenn and some others from the 304th were 

unexpectedly sent to Fort Sheridan, north of Chicago, the induction center where he started his military 
service.  Most of the others from the 304th were assigned to the 585th Military Police Company.  The 585th 
went to the Pacific Theater of Operation (PTO) Solomon Islands (including Guadalcanal and other islands 
near New Guinea) and Luzon (the largest island in the Philippines).  Fighting was intense at both 
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Guadalcanal and Luzon.  US casualties amounted to over 7,100 dead in the Guadalcanal Campaign and over 
8,300 dead and 29,600 wounded in the Battle of Luzon.  But Glenn did not go to the PTO with the MPs, his 
cousin Bob Anderson (in Hawaii), or brother-in-law Bob Gustavson (at Tinian air base, near Japan).  Instead, 
Glenn was assigned to the 1302nd Engineer General Service Regiment, training at Camp Claiborne, 
Louisiana.  Why?  Apparently (and this is pure conjecture on my part), Glenn’s initiative and aptitude in 
constructing facilities for the barrage balloons and their attending soldiers at Fort Lewis showed up on his 
Army personnel record. (Unfortunately, all of Glenn’s Army personnel records were destroyed by a 1973 fire 
in the DoD National Personnel Records Center (NPRC) in St. Louis.)  Army officers considering new 
assignments for Glenn probably noted his demonstrated knowledge of construction materials and techniques 
and decided that he would be most effective as part of an Army engineering unit headed for England. 

 
Deactivation of the 304th and most other barrage balloon battalions had another major impact on 
Glenn’s future.  Glenn initially thought that deactivation of the 304th would send him straight to Officer 
Candidate School (OCS):  “our outfit is folding up out here…As yet, we know not when we leave here 

or where we go…You at home have no cause to worry about me going overseas, because, having been 
accepted for OCS, I would stay in the States even though the outfit went across.”  However, because there 
was now less need for coast defense, the Army reduced (or eliminated?) training of officers for coast defense.  
Because Glenn’s selected specialty for OCS was coast defense, this opportunity was now closed to him.  So 
the Army had different plans for Glenn and a few others from his deactivated unit.  Instead of OCS or MP 
assignment, Glenn and others were selected for training in the 1302nd Engineer General Service Regiment, 
training at Camp Claiborne, Louisiana.  Had Glenn been selected for either OCS or the MPs, would he have 
been in danger and seen combat? 

 
While training with the 1302nd Engineer General Service Regiment at Camp Claiborne, Louisiana, 
Glenn and others from the 304th were reduced in rank, Glenn from regular sergeant to private.  
Fortunately, the reduction in rank didn’t happen until the end of his training.  This was perhaps the low 

point of his military career—he was very discouraged.  How could this happen?  After all, he had completed 
all of his assignments in a satisfactory or exemplary manner.  Did he know this was coming?  Yes, Glenn 
knew that his rank would change before he left Camp Claiborne, but he didn’t know when or how much.  In 
fact, he knew as early as 4 Sep 1943, when he wrote to his parents that “the Army needs fewer sergeants.”  
He said that he was part of the “cadre pool” and was “one of many excess non-coms” (non-commissioned 
officers).  He explained later that the unit he joined (1302nd Engineers General Services Regiment) already 
had as many sergeants as they needed.  They didn’t need any more.  In a 1 Jan 2010 interview, Grandpa 
Glenn explained that “the rank goes with the assignment and responsibilities—you change assignments and 
you change rank.”  In a letter of 2 Jan 1944, he said, “They admitted to our faces that we are all very good 
soldiers deserving of our ratings [ranks]…Naturally, the Commanding Officer has men of his own to whom 
he wishes to give the ratings.”  In addition to the disappointment this caused, it had another impact.  “I will 
have to cut out my [war] bond allotment from my pay now or I wouldn’t have enough money left over from 
pay day to keep me in toothpaste and soap.” 

 
At a discouraging point in his training at Camp Claiborne, when Glenn realized that his chances of 
Army advancement were eliminated, he thought about requesting a transfer.  In a 31 Oct 1943 letter to 
his parents, Glenn wrote, “So Bob [Gustavson] is a 2nd lieutenant now.  Needless to say I envy him a 

little.  I’m happy that he made it though.  And I’m sure that he and June will get along on his pay, even if it 
does cost a lot to be an officer.  I consider him very lucky to get assigned as an instructor for 6 months.  
Maybe Violet told you about my sudden inspiration to transfer to the Air Corps.  Perhaps I could make the 
grade as a bombardier.  Sometimes it seems as though I’ll never make any more advancements.  At least 
there is no immediate chance of it here.  There may be later on after I’ve completed my engineering basic 
[training].  My chance of going to coast artillery OCS are practically nil now because there is no need for 
that type of officer right now.  I haven’t given much though to the Air Corps lately, though.  So I’ll probably 
go on in the Army as I have these past 2 years.  I’ve taken my different assignments and have done the best I 
can with them.  I pray about my work and try to find God’s will in it.  So where He leads me, I will follow.” 
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While at Camp Claiborne, Glenn’s training included engineering:  explosives and demolition, 
construction materials (concrete, wood, earth, and steel), roads and culverts, decontamination of gassed 
areas, anti-tank grenades, barbed wire entanglements, tank armor, camouflage, rigging on shears (A-

frame bipod hoists for lifting), gin-pole (mono-pole for lifting), erecting bridges (pontoon, pneumatic, 
infantry support rafts, timber, Bailey, and footbridges).  It also included combat training:  rifle marksmanship, 
30- and 50-caliber machine guns, musketry, self-defense, IDR (infantry drill regulations), use of gas masks, 
map reading, night compass orienteering, bayonet drill, close order drill, extended order drill, field sanitation, 
digging foxholes, mine fields, booby traps, commando course, infiltration course, chemical warfare, tear gas, 
chlorine gas, assault landings, mock battles, military secrecy and security, malaria, and articles of war.  So 
Glenn was being trained as a combat engineer.  Would he see combat?  Would his next destination in 
England be just a stepping stone to the Omaha and Utah beaches of Normandy?  As it turned out, it certainly 
was for many of Glenn’s buddies. 

 
On 17 Jan 1944, Glenn and the 1302nd Engineers boarded the USAT (Army Transport) Cristobal in 
New York harbor.  The next morning, their ship joined a convoy heading for England.  There were 62 
ships in this convoy, one of the largest in World War II.  The convoy was accompanied by 19 escort 

ships (naval destroyers and sub chasers, many of them British or Canadian).  Monday, 24 Jan 1944, was the 
seventh day out.  The seas were still rolling, but there was less wind.  He got a haircut and went to the 
commissary.  In his daily journal, Glenn wrote, “Contact made with [German] subs during the night, but no 
action.”  With German U-boats shadowing their convoy, everyone was uneasy.  However, on the tenth day 
out, 27 Jan 1944, they spotted a lighthouse on the Irish coast at 7:30 pm, the convoy split up, and the German 
U-boats disappeared.  The next day, they watched the coasts of Ireland and Scotland.  The “Irish sea was 
very green and calm.”  Finally, the sun shone when they docked at Swansea, Wales, at 10:30 am on 29 Jan 
1944, the twelfth day out of New York.  What if his boat been attacked or sunk?  Beginning with the Laconia 
Incident in 1942, other troop ships had been sunk, both before and after Glenn’s trans-Atlantic voyage. 

 
After Glenn reached England on 29 Jan 1944, he spent several days in a bivouac area.  He soon 
was moved to Crendle Court at Milborne Point on a work detail to ready a mansion to be used as 
officers’ quarters.  From there, Glenn worked on a construction detail at nearby US Army Station 

Hospital 228, building coal bins, concrete driveway, asphalt walks, floors, and brick walls.  Wounded 
soldiers from the ETO front lines were transported to the 228th hospital on a new road built by Army 
engineers from the nearby port at Weymouth, on the south coast of England.  Glenn spent many days 
spreading gravel and rock on a new road, perhaps the new road from Weymouth.  “My work gives me plenty 
of exercise—especially in the legs” (20 Mar 1944).  “We worked at our present job this afternoon.  It affords 
us plenty of lifting and back-bending exercise” (26 Mar 1944).  On 28 Mar 1944, Lt. Moore assigned Glenn 
as the platoon clerk, “Instead of the pick and shovel end of the Engineers, I have a soft, white-collar job.”  
Completing forms and other paperwork in the platoon office gave Glenn a break from manual labor of road 
construction.  At Piddlehinton, Glenn spent a week of construction, beginning with unloading 300 bags of 
cement, unloading two bulldozers, setting concrete forms for a slab and storage tank, and digging trenches 
for 3-inch drain pipe.  Though the construction work was hard, at least it wasn’t relentless. 

 
Glenn’s longest-lasting assignment in England was at Supply Depot G-47 at Westbury, 80 miles 
southwest of London.  Like the other 18 general supply depots and 76 branch depots, G-47 had 
warehouses to store food, clothing, petroleum, chemicals, construction materials, ammunition, 

explosives, machinery, vehicles, parts, and medical supplies.  Glenn worked there as a clerk, unloading and 
loading, sorting and shelving, assembling and routing, tabulating and inventorying supplies.  It was an 
especially busy place as supplies were readied for Operation Overlord, culminating in D-Day on 6 Jun 1944.  
So Grandpa Glenn was part of the D-Day invasion of Europe.  However, he was part of the “rear echelon,” 
providing support for those on the front lines.  Glenn and other support troops worked behind the scenes, 
providing the supply chain and other logistical support.  In the buildup to D-Day, he spent many days 
checking and sorting machinery and parts for handling petroleum, oil and lubricants (POL).  He also built 
crates—lots and lots of crates to ship supplies and materiel.  On D-Day, 6 Jun 1944, “invasion of French 

8 

9 

10 

11 



coast started at 0600.  Busy day as usual packing orders.  Finished big order, then cleaned warehouse.”  To 
add to the stress, “Little Jones got leg crushed under crane tread.”  A few days later, “an Irish man with us 
cut his leg with a Skill saw.”  So Glenn was 130 miles from Omaha Beach on D-Day, away from combat, but 
in what for some was a physically hazardous assignment.  However, as he wrote to his parents on 4 Jul 1944, 
“that still beats a muddy foxhole.” 

 
The troop population at Supply Depot G-47 swelled and shrank as replacement troops bound for 
France came and went.  The population swings were particularly noticeable to Glenn during his 
assignment as chaplain’s assistant.  Of course, Glenn was asked to be Chaplain Massie’s assistant 

probably because Glenn (1) was consistently faithful in his attendance at chapel services and (2) showed a 
high level of commitment by frequently volunteering to sing for chapel services.  “Small attendance is often 
disheartening to Chaplain Massie” (27 Nov 1944).  Attendance at chapel services varied greatly because the 
soldiers in camp had irregular hours in their work assignments.  Attendance also varied based on the number 
of men in camp.  Units came and went.  For example, after the 442nd Engineers left camp on 1 Oct 1944, 
attendance dipped to only nine.  The 442nd left for France to help keep supply lines open.  The unit’s 210 
combat engineers were Japanese Americans who specialized in bridges, roads, mine fields, water supply, and 
engineer dumps.  Even though Glenn was trained as a combat engineer, he never was assigned to work in 
continental Europe—amazing, considering that engineers constituted a quarter of D-Day troops.  On 
Armistice Day, 11 Nov 1944, another engineer unit, the 4421st, left camp.  Chaplain Massie led the prayer at 
the Thanksgiving service (23 Nov 1944) and Lt. Col. Sidle (“commanding officer of this post”) preached the 
sermon.  Glenn sang “Now Thank We All Our God” and Chaplain McGregor gave the benediction.  I 
suspect (again this is conjecture on my part) that Glenn did not join his engineer buddies as replacements in 
France because, at least in part, Chaplain Massie wanted him to remain as his assistant. 

 
At Supply Depot G-47, Glenn supervised German and Italian POWs.  On 23 Aug 1944, German 
prisoners of war arrived at the supply depot. Glenn called them “a mixed lot.”  On 18 Aug 1944, 
Glenn was assigned as a member of the prison guard detail.  Glenn was fortunate to have their 

help in cleaning and painting the rec hall on this and other occasions.  Glenn continued to supervise POW 
work details when he needed labor for a maintenance project.  On 24 Feb 1945, the POWs painted the floor 
in the PX.  On 17 Mar 1945, they returned to paint the walls.  To prepare for another inspection, on 22 Mar 
1945, the POWs cleaned the rec hall and the chaplain’s office while Chaplain Massie was away on a 48-hour 
pass.  Apparently, in all his contacts with POWs, they were content and didn’t cause any problems and Glenn 
wasn’t in any danger. 

 
On 26 May 1945, Glenn drove Chaplain Massie to the Army 67th General Hospital in Taunton 
(50 miles southwest), where the chaplain was reassigned.  After another visit to the Tett family in 
Bath, half of Company A (but not Glenn) was transferred to Supply Depot G-18 in Sudbury (130 

miles northeast).  “Two of the boys that worked here [in the PX] got sent out to another depot...I nearly got 
sent up there with that group, but at the last minute they changed me and another lad about.”  Glenn 
continued preparing the rec hall for social events and for mass, assisting Father Lucy or Father Walsh, local 
priests from Melksham.  He continued working almost full-time in the PX.  “That extra $32 comes in mighty 
handy.”  Manager Fred Schweiger had been reassigned and CPL McCoy was the new manager.  Glenn was 
still assistant manager; he served as acting manager when McCoy was away.  Glenn also was assigned a new 
part-time duty—MP at the front gate or in the town of Westbury, “only about a mile down hill into the center 
of town.”  Again, I suspect that Glenn was not transferred with other engineers from the 1302nd to Supply 
Depot G-18 in Sudbury because, in part, Fred Schweiger and CPL McCoy valued Glenn’s assistance in the 
PX. 

 
V-E Day, 8 May 1945, brought total joy and elation to the citizens of Allied countries.  It also 
brought many changes within the US Armed Forces.  Glenn’s Advanced Service Rating Score 
(ASRS) was 72 points.  He needed at least 85 points to be considered high priority to return to the 

US and be discharged from the Army.  Additional criteria lowered priority for those assigned to Occupation 

12 

13 

14 

15 



Forces, Redeployment Forces, and Liquidation/Demobilization Forces.  Glenn was assigned to the latter two 
categories, delaying his return to the US.  Glenn moved from Westbury to Tisbury with a new assignment—
training for redeployment in the Pacific Theater of Operations (PTO).  The possibility of serving in combat 
was more real than ever to him now.  On Monday, 2 Jul 1945, Glenn’s unit started their redeployment 
training:  calisthenics, infantry drill, Japanese ordinance, and a long hike.  To ease the pain, they were served 
ice cream after evening chow.  After similar training the next day, they were given time off on July 4 to 
celebrate Independence Day.  Similar training continued the next week, then several days of target practice 
on the rifle range.  His test score was 154, which qualified him as a “marksman.”  Apparently, this replaced 
the “unqualified” mark on his personnel record from the rifle range at Camp Claiborne.  On 14 Aug 1945, 
their training abruptly ended.  They all celebrated V-J Day with 48-hour passes.  “Thanks be to God.  The 
day of peace, so long awaited, has finally come” (15 Aug 1945).  So Glenn “dodged another bullet” (so to 
speak) because the Japanese surrender and V-J Day came before he was redeployed to the PTO. 
 
Of course, his family was overjoyed by the news, especially Violet.  His sister, Doris, was the first one to 
greet Glenn on US soil.  After his troop ship, the Queen Mary, docked in New York Harbor on 9 Nov 1945, 
he immediately traveled to Camp Kilmer, New Jersey, where Doris served as a WAC.  Glenn had last seen 
Camp Kilmer from the train as he prepared to ship out to England some 22 months earlier.  He left Camp 
Kilmer at 2000 hours on the train and “had a fine Pullman” car.  The next day was Armistice Day.  He 
reached Buffalo by 0700 hours.  The rest of the day, Glenn’s train rolled through Pennsylvania, Ohio, and 
Indiana.  By 0200 hours on 12 Nov 1945, Glenn’s train reached Fort Sheridan, north of Chicago, where he 
was inducted into the Army 50 months earlier and trained some 26 months earlier.  Chris tells us that she had 
studied Glenn’s picture for so long, that after the honorable discharge ceremony she picked him out of a 
crowd of soldiers and said, “There’s my daddy.”  They loaded the car and Glenn drove out of Fort 
Sheridan’s main gate.  They all arrived home safely after Glenn served a total of 1,513 days in the Army. 
 
Some 62 years later, on 3 Aug 2007, at his 90th birthday celebration in St. Charles, Grandpa Glenn described 
the events of his homecoming from England and his honorable discharge.  In response, Karen Anderson 
Ostash said, “We’re all so glad that Dad returned safely from his military service.  Otherwise, Christine 
would be an only child and the rest of us wouldn’t be here.  But the happy thought is there was a happy 
ending!” 
 
 
“The Lord always provides us with blessings far beyond what we expect or can imagine.”  (1 Apr 1945) 
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This is the 17th monthly family history newsletter describing Grandpa Glenn’s 
experiences while serving in the US Army during World War II.  This 
newsletter provides not only additional insights into Glenn’s army experiences, 
it also provides “metadata.”  It describes the principal data sources I used in 
writing the previous 16 newsletters.  These data sources are “in his hand,” 
providing wonderful insights into his thoughts and actions from 23 Sep 1941 to 
13 Nov 1945.  This 50-month period of service included a total of 1,513 days.  
Through these two principal data sources, Glenn shared in writing story of his 
experiences.  His thoughts on paper range from matter-of-fact documentation of 
activities to candid opinions and even venting of frustrations and uncertainty 
about his future.  These data sources also reveal his unwavering faith and love 
that he had for his wife and daughter, his parents and siblings, his other relatives 
and his friends back home. 
 
The two principal data sources described in this issue are his (1) daily journal and (2) letters that he sent 
home.  Seven other data sources will be described in next month’s issue:  photographs, uniform insignia, 
Army documents, newspaper clippings, voice recordings, vocal quartet recordings, and recordings of 
interviews. 
 
1. Daily journal 
 
Before leaving for the Army induction center at Fort Sheridan on 23 Sep 1941, Grandpa Glenn received 
several gifts from his fiancée, Grandma Violet.  One of them was a daily journal with an inscription inside 
the front cover:  “In all thy ways acknowledge Him, and He will direct thy paths—Proverbs 3:6.  God bless 
you Glenn.  From Violet.  September 21, 1941.”  Inside the back cover is another inscription by Violet:  “But 
seek ye first the kingdom of God and his righteousness and all these things shall be added unto you.  Be not 
therefore anxious for the morrow will be anxious for itself—Matthew 6:33-34.  A good name is rather to be 

chosen than great riches.  And loving favor rather than 
silver and gold—Proverbs 22:1.  Remember the 46th Psalm, 
Glenn.”  The cover material is dark blue leather with the 
title, “Five Year Diary” embossed in gold-color text on the 
front.  The tab closure includes a brass clasp with a small 
keyhole to operate a lock.  Inside are 366 pages, one for each 
day of the year (including leap year).  There are 12 thumb 
tabs cut in the right side; the name of a month is printed on 
each tab.  Each page has five sets of four blank lines, one set 
for each of five years.  Each set of four lines is labeled with 
the numerals “19.”  After the first “19,” Glenn wrote “41.”  
Each succeeding “19” was followed by “42,” “43,” “44,” 
and “45.”  The back pages have a bit of water damage and 
bleeding, but they’re still quite legible. 
 
The first entry Glenn wrote was for 23 Sep 1941:  “Left 
Geneva 10 am, left Chicago 5:30 pm. Arrived Camp Grant 8 
pm.  Welcomed, supper, called Violet, took shower, to bed.”  
The last entry Glenn wrote was for 13 Nov 1945:  “Started 



processing 9 am.  Called Violet 
11 am.  Finished up in 
afternoon.  Handed discharge at 
5 pm ceremony.  Violet and 
Christine met me.  I’m a free, 
happy man again.  Thank God!  
(Sunny, fair).”  Glenn included 
a word or two almost every day 
that described the weather.  
Why?  It was very likely the 
influence of his mother, Mabel.  
She kept a daily journal for 
decades.  Some of these were 
saved and are in the family 
archives at Ruth’s house.  For 
most days, she included a few 
words to describe the weather 
each day.  This habit had many 
practical uses, especially from 
March, 1912, to March, 1929, 
when she and Fritz farmed in 
North Dakota. 
 
Glenn wrote an entry for every 
one of his 1,513 days in the 
Army, except one:  5 Jan 1942.  
That day, Glenn was half way 
through his one-week advanced 
training course in barrage balloon tactics at Camp Davis, North Carolina.  The entries for the previous and 
succeeding days provide no hint to reasons for the omission on 5 Jan.  In contrast, there were many days of 
intensive training, late hours on PX duty, overnight guard duty, or other reasons why an occasional entry 
may have been omitted.  However, other than 5 Jan 1942, there were no omissions.  (I transcribed all 1,512 
entries by tying them in an MS Word DOC file using “table” format.  Let me know if you’d like me to send 
you the DOC or PDF file.) 
 
The bound daily journal included supplemental pages, which Glenn did not use, at least in the sense that 
nothing is written on them.  The title page said, “Five Year Diary, in which should be recorded important 
events most worthy of remembrance.”  Below this title are twelve icons, one for each sign of the Zodiac.  
Each one is labeled with its name and English translation.  The following seven pages include the calendar 
dates and paragraph about each sign of the Zodiac.  These pages are followed by listings of “Generally 
Observed Holidays,” “Variable Church Days,” “Fixed Church Days,” birthstone of each month, wedding 
anniversaries, US colleges, and yearly calendars for 1939 to 1944.  At the back of the daily journal were 
blank pages labeled “Important Events,” “Addresses and Phone Nos,” “Birthdays to Remember,” and 
“Christmas Cards Sent.”  All these pages are unused. 
 
Inserted in Glenn’s journal are several loose papers and photographs.  Included are two prayer cards written 
by Glenn’s mother, Mabel:  “A Prayer.  Dear Lord, if e’er my heart should thankless grow…” (originally 
sent to Mabel by Doris), and “A Mother’s Prayer.  Dear Father, make us worthy of thy praise…” (mailed to 
Glenn on 9 May 1943).  A newspaper clipping, “To a Son in Service,” by Mrs. Helen S. Alling, is trimmed 
with pinking shears (perhaps from Mabel’s sewing cabinet or basket).  The reverse side shows that it was 
probably clipped from a devotional tract.  Another newspaper clipping is from the 25 May 1944 edition of 
the St. Charles Chronicle.  It describes Christine’s first birthday party (see page 2 of issue 21 (PDF file 2i)).  

Journal page for May 8 with entries for 1942-45.  Note guard duty, letter to Violet, 
and devotions in 1942; balloon chief meeting, bomb shelter, and letters in 1943; up at 

5:15 am, work until supper, evening training, and letter in 1944; work in PX, V-E 
Day, celebration, and letter writing in 1945.  Also note Glenn’s more recent 

“QUARTET” after “May 7.”  He probably added it in August 2006, when I asked him 
questions in a recorded phone interview about his gospel quartet recordings.  The 

notation probably refers to the partially-visible entry about “quartet practice” in 1943. 



Also included is a 3x4” print of Warner Sallman’s “Head of Christ” (1941) (see 
http://www.warnersallman.com/, and http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Warner_Sallman).  A 2x4 inch fabric 
bookmark pictures Christ standing with outstretched hands in a drawing of a stained-glass window.  One 
very small photograph shows Glenn’s sister, Ethel, in her WAVE uniform.  The other photograph shows 

Violet holding newborn Christine (see page 3 of issue 18 (2f)).  The 
inserts include one piece of German currency:  “Reichsbanknote 
Tausend Mark” with the date 15 September 1922.  There are also 
two post-war documents (indicated by Glenn’s unsteady printing 
style later in life).  The first is a Veterans of Foreign Wars (VFW) 
form listing his VFW member number, Army serial number, dates 
of service, dates in the European Theater of Operation (ETO), last 
unit served, and VFW offices held (such as Junior Vice-
Commander).  The second is a page of hand-written notes about 
Glenn’s Army buddy, Bob Cummins, who served with Glenn in 
basic training (Camp Wallace, TX), advanced coastal defense 
training (Camp Davis, NC), and barrage balloon installations (Fort 
Lewis, WA).  The last insert contains the most news:  a letter to 

Glenn from his sister, June.  It was a response to a June 1945 letter that Glenn sent June offering sympathy 
and support after initial news that June’s husband, Army Air Corps bombardier Bob Gustavson, was missing 
in action after a bombing raid over Japan.  June’s letter to Glenn thanked him for his encouraging and 
supportive letter.  It also included an original poem that June wrote that helped her deal with the uncertainty 
and sadness.  For a transcription of the letter and poem, see Addendum 1 at the end of this issue. 
 
Also inserted in Glenn’s daily journal is of part of a letter from Violet to Glenn, probably sent very early in 
1944, close to Great-grandpa Fritz’s 70th birthday on January 9.  Part of the letter is missing, torn off at the 
fold.  The letter was written shortly after Violet visited Glenn’s sister Ethel, who was in the hospital at Great 
Lakes Naval Training Station (about 35 miles north of the Chicago Loop), one of the locations where Ethel 
was stationed while serving in the WAVES.  According to Great-grandma Mabel’s daily journal, Violet (and 
others) visited Ethel in the Great Lakes hospital on 28 Dec 1943, 20 Feb 1944, 10 Apr 1944, and 1 May 1944.  
The letter fragment also includes a poem and references to Chris, Hazel, and Melvin.  For a transcription or 
the letter, see Addendum 2 at the end of this issue. 
 
Inside the back cover of Glenn’s journal is an impression of a maple leaf.  The leaf is now gone, but the 
impression clearly remains.  In a 13 Sep 1945 letter to his parents, Glenn wrote about that leaf, “It won’t be 
long ‘til fall is here again and everything there starts turning color.  Then of course along with that will 
come leaf raking and the hundred and one other things to do.  I’ve still got that big maple leaf you sent last 
year, Mother.  It’s at the back of my diary.” 
 
So we know that Glenn referred to his daily journal as a “diary.”  Although the cover and title page label it as 
a “Five Year Diary,” I refer to it as a “daily journal” for several reasons.  First, “diary” to me implies a 
record of inner thoughts and emotions.  These words better describe the contents of Glenn’s letters to his 
parents rather than the contents of his daily journal.  In contrast to “diary,” “journal” implies a more factual 
recording of significant events and accomplishments.  This describes the contents of his daily journal.  
Second, daily diaries were specifically prohibited by the US military.  The US military prohibited diaries 
because “they may fall into enemy hands and provide information that could be used to direct future offenses 
and tactics against US soldiers, sailors, marines, and flyers.”  Remember the World War II admonishment:  
“Loose lips sink ships.”  Because Glenn never saw combat, this was not a danger.  Nonetheless, his daily 
journal was apparently a direct violation of military regulations. 
 
However, Glenn was not the only one.  The Library of Congress collection, “My Trusty Pad:  Diaries in the 
Veterans History Project,” includes nearly 150 original diaries, from veterans of all wars and all branches.  
LOC librarian Megan Harris said, “These diaries are unparalleled historical documents, invaluable in what 
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they can tell us about military culture and historical events.  With these diaries, their writers captured first-
hand intimate details of war that might otherwise be forgotten.  Beyond their modern-day use as unique 
primary sources, these diaries served a functional purpose during wartime.” 
 
On a 11 Jul 2014 Web page, Megan explained, “Like civilians, members of the military kept diaries to fight 
off boredom and to record the day’s events.  They wrote to capture the sights and sounds of what the writer 
was experiencing far away from home and to cope with loneliness and fear.  This recording of information 
was particularly important given that correspondence sent back to the United States was censored; service 
members could not necessarily share the details of where they were stationed, or about their combat 
experiences...Thus, diaries served as a place in which they could share more fully…So strong was the 
impetus to keep a diary that service members ignored regulations against keeping a diary (the military was 
concerned with troop members recording details of movements and operations, in the case that diaries fell 
into enemy hands)” (http://blogs.loc.gov/folklife/2014/07/diaries-in-the-veterans-history-project/). 
 
So why did Grandpa Glenn knowingly defy military regulations?  After all, Glenn was a good soldier—
completely committed to the war effort.  He wrote several times that he tried to fulfill his assignments to the 
best of his abilities (31 Oct 1943 and 24 Jul 1945).  I believe that he maintained a daily journal as a tribute to 
Grandma Violet, who presented the “Five Year Diary” to Glenn two days before he reported for duty at Fort 
Sheridan. 
 
2. Letters 
 
Great-grandma Mabel’s collection of World War 
II letters includes a total of 491 letters—480 
from Glenn, 5 from Violet, 4 from families who 
“adopted” Glenn, 1 from LaVerne Olson, and 1 
from Bob Anderson.  Families who “adopted” 
Glenn and sent letters included the Scotts, Ohls, 
and Reinharts in Texas; and the Hansons in 
Seattle.  Of the 480 letters in the collection from 
Glenn, 467 were sent to Mabel and Fritz, 4 were 
sent to June, 5 to Ethel, 2 to Helen, 1 to Wilda, 
and 1 to Alice Davis. 
 
Glenn wrote at least 480 letters home.  Based on 
his daily journal and his letters home, he wrote at 
least three times that many to Violet, his sisters 
and brother, aunts and uncles, cousins, neighbors 
and friends of his family, Rev. Ekstrom, church 
friends, high school classmates and teachers, 
Army buddies, and others.  Others included 
families in Texas, Seattle, and England who 
“adopted” Glenn after they met him in church.  
A reasonable estimate of the total would exceed 
2,000 letters in just over four years.  That’s a rate 
of over 40 letters per month.  Is that possible? 
 
Yes.  He typically wrote to his parents every two 
to three days.  When he was engaged in field 
training in bivouac areas or sailing across the 
Atlantic Ocean, the interval was longer—perhaps 
a week.  However, there were also many 

First page of two-page letter on personalized stationary, a 
Christmas gift from the Ohls family, one of four or five 

families who “adopted” Glenn during basic training in Texas.  
Note letters received, Sunday school and church, dinner and 

supper at Reinhart’s, and church again in the evening. 



occasions when he wrote a letter to them every day, describing his activities and thoughts or responding to 
news from home in letters he received.  When he wrote letters, he usually wrote three of four at a time, 
usually in the evening.  Some evenings, he was so tired, he wrote only one letter and Violet was the recipient.  
Let’s do the math:  three to four letters every three days = 1,500 to 2,000 letters.  So 2,000 letters in four 
years is not only possible, it’s highly likely. 
 
While stationed in the US, Glenn’s letters arrived on stationary he bought at the PX.  These include Camp 
Wallace in Texas, USO, Service Men’s Club of Seattle, United States Army, and Engineer Unit Training 
Center at Camp Claiborne, Louisiana.  Occasionally, he received stationary as gifts from his family and 
friends.  These include personalized stationary with his name and an American eagle, or the US flag in the 
upper right-hand corner, or the Service Commission of the National Lutheran Council.  Of the 9 envelopes in 
Great-grandma Mabel’s collection, 6 had the postage cut out with a scissors and on 3 Glenn wrote “Free” 
instead of applying a postage stamp (of course, the return address included Glenn’s Army serial number and 
APO address, a requirement for free postage).  Postage for each letter sent to Glenn was 3 cents. 
 
Six of the letters Glenn sent in the US were in postcard form.  On one, the postage was 1 cent (yes, a penny 
postcard).  On the remaining 5, Glenn wrote “Free    US Army.”  The collection includes two greeting cards 
sent to his parents while stationed in the US:  a birthday card to Fritz and a Valentines card.  It also includes 
a newspaper clipping with Violet and Glenn’s wedding portrait and a caption (cut line). 
 
While in England, Glenn stopped sending letters on stationary and instead sent letters on specially-printed V-
mail stationary he bought at the PX.  V-mails (Victory-mails) were hand-written on specially-printed 8.5 by 
11-inch stationary (see page 2 of issue 23 (2k)).  The stationary was available at military postal stations in 
packages of 20 V-mails for 20 cents.  Members of the Armed Forces could send Vmails postage-free.  The 
stationary included boxes to write the address and the return address.  Also at the top, there was a box for 
local military censors to affix their stamp and signatures.  As Glenn found out a few days after arriving in 
England in January, 1944, censors would either redact sensitive information or return the V-mails to the 
senders.  The stationary also included folding instructions, so that the addresses were always on the outside.  
The size after folding was 4.25 by 5.5 inches.  V-mail was advertized as “envoletters” because they were not 
intended to be inserted in envelopes by senders.  However, on 5 May 1945, Glenn wrote his parents that 
“your V-mails are the first ones I have ever received without envelopes.” 
 
The sales packet folder described V-mail as “rush photographic mail to our Armed Forces overseas.”  To 
reduce weight on US military aircraft, the V-mails were photographed overseas, using a microfilm process 
developed by Kodak.  Reels of microfilm were far less weight (less than two percent) than the original paper 
stationary.  In the US, each frame was printed on paper (small quarter-size sheets) and sent to the addressee 
in the US.  V-mail deterred espionage communications by foiling the use of invisible ink, microdots, and 
micro-printing, none of which would be reproduced in a photocopy.  From 4 Feb 1944 to 30 Oct 1945, Glenn 
sent at least 316 V-mails to his parents, plus many, many more to Violet, relatives, and friends.  Glenn’s 
APO address changed often, even when he didn’t change location.  When mail didn’t include his correct 
APO or his Army Serial Number, it was delayed in reaching him, several times up to five months.  Even with 
the correct address, some letters and packages took three months to be delivered. 
 
All 316 V-mails were from Glenn, except one each from LaVerne Olson and Bob Anderson.  Great-grandma 
Mabel’s collection includes 248 quarter-size V-mails that were photo-reduced using the Kodak process, all 
sent from England.  There are an additional 68 full-size V-mails sent from England; all but seven were 
mailed after V-E Day (8 May 45), when censorship and security measures were relaxed in England and the 
European Theater (ETO).  The collection includes 33 letters on stationary sent from England and another 163 
letters on stationary sent by Glenn while stationed in the US. 
 
Glenn often wrote letters in his tent (if there was enough light), but he wrote letters in other settings:  at the 
PX counter, in the chaplain’s office, in the guard house while supervising other guards (he was often 



“Sergeant of Guards”), in the rec hall, in the camp library, in the camp service men’s club, and at the Army 
Red Cross service center.  Like a few of his Army buddies, he always stayed away from parties and dances 
to wash clothes and write letters, except for the period he was Chaplain’s assistant (and “served cokes and 
beers” at dances in the rec hall as part of his responsibilities).  Apparently, several of his buddies kidded him 
occasionally about spending so much time writing letters, but he was dedicated to frequently communicating 
with his family and friends. 
 
 
“God is our refuge and strength, a very present help in trouble.”  Psalm 46:1 (referenced by Grandma Violet 
inside the back cover of Glenn’s daily journal which she gave him on 21 Sep 1941) 
 
To be continued… 
 
 

Addendum 1 
 
 

[No date, but late June or early July, 1945] 
 
Dear Glenn –  
 
Thank you so much for your encouraging letters.  It is so wonderful to know that others have hope, too.  At 
first, I accepted this as final—but now I just can’t believe and I have high hopes that all will be alright.  I 
have really never felt that Bob would not be coming home to me. 
 
Everyone has been so very thoughtful and good to me.  I didn’t realize that we have so many true friends.  I 
have a little verse written from my heart and often times it helps me. 
 

“My Prayer” 
 

Dear Lord, I will not yet believe 
That life is gone for which I grieve. 
I pray may he among the living be, 
May he more love and beauty see. 

 
My heart was heavy—with more sorrow filled 

When first I heard he had been killed. 
But now dear Lord, thru faith and prayer 
You give me strength my cross to bear. 

 
You’ve given me hope so strong and firm 

That I will of his safety learn. 
Grant he’ll come home to me some day. 

Dear Lord, for this I do now pray. 
 
June 
 



Addendum 2 
 
Remaining part of a letter from Violet to Glenn, sent very early in 1944 (based on Ethel’s hospitalization).  
The first reference is likely about Glenn’s father, Fritz, whose 70th birthday was 9 Jan 1944. 
 
 
[Page 1?] 
 
be 70 years old.  ______ 
remarkable, isn’t he?  Our family is 
inside for supper.  I sure hope 
Ethel is well enough to come out. 
 
I put the finishing touches on a  
seersucker little dress for Chris tonight. 
It’s the one Hazel made the day I went  
to Great Lakes [Naval Training Center].  It’s blue and turned out 
real cute. 
 
Guess what—Melvin Peterson is  
dating Hazel after [Luther] League tonight.  They were 
together New Year’s Eve.  He’s president of  
[Luther] League this year, did you know? 
 
 
[Page 2?] 
 

Vi 
 
Who does his task from day to day 
And meets whatever comes his way, 
Believing God has willed it so? 
Has found real greatness here below. 
 
Who guards his post, no matter where, 
Believing god must need him there, 
Although but lowly toil it be, 
Has risen to nobility? 
 
For great and low there’s but one test: 
‘Tis that each man shall do his best. 
Who works with all the strength he can 
Shall never die in debt to man. 
 
 
“True Nobility” by Edgar Guest 
A Heap o’ Livin’, 1916 
 
 
Isn’t this a nice poem? 
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This is the 18th and last monthly family history newsletter describing Grandpa 
Glenn’s experiences while serving in the US Army during World War II.  This 
newsletter is “metadata.”  It describes additional data sources I used in writing 
the previous 17 newsletters.  These additional data sources provide more insight 
into his thoughts and actions from 23 Sep 1941 to 13 Nov 1945.  His 50-month 
period of service comprised of a total of 1,513 days.  Through these additional 
data sources, Glenn shared the story of his experiences in documents, recordings, 
interviews, and photographs.  Through these data sources, we can see and hear 
his unwavering faith and love that he had for his wife and daughter, his parents 
and siblings, his other relatives and his friends back home. 
 
Two principal data sources (daily journal and letters to his parents) were 
described in last month’s newsletter.  The additional data sources described in 
this month’s newsletter include (3) photographs he sent home or brought home, (4) his uniform insignia, 
(5) documents he obtained from Army sources, (6) newspaper clippings, (7) voice recordings made in 
England, (8) vocal quartet recordings made in Seattle, and (9) digital recordings of interviews conducted 
from 2006 to 2010. 
 
3. Photographs 
 
Glenn’s collection of photographs taken while he served in the Army is relatively small.  Compared to his 
father, Fritz, and his sister, Bertha, Glenn was not a “shutter bug.”  Apparently, based on his letters and daily 
journal, Glenn did not have a camera of his own while in the Army, except perhaps during basic training in 
Texas (see page 1 of issue 13 (2a)) and while stationed near Seattle.  Occasionally, he borrowed a camera or 
asked a buddy to take photos.  “Yesterday, I located a camera in which I could use the roll of film Violet sent.  
So I have been snapping pictures off and on all day” (10 Sep 1944).  At least twice, Glenn took a “selfie.”  
The first was taken 14 Dec 1941 in front of Zion Lutheran Church in Galveston Texas, where Glenn attended 
services while in Basic training at Camp Wallace, near Houston (“walked around city and took pictures”) 
(see page 2 of issue 13 (2a)).  The second was taken 24 Aug 1942 in the Badlands of South Dakota, while 
Glenn and Violet were on their honeymoon trip from St. Charles to Seattle (see page 3 of issue 16 (2d)). 
 
All of his war-era photos (about 75 remain in the family collection) were black and white and many of these 
photos were in Violet’s photo album from the 1940s, which Glenn and Violet typically worked in the 
evening, including 15 Nov 1942.  Featured prominently in the album are photos of their honeymoon trip 
from St. Charles to Seattle in August 1942 (see page 3 of issue 16 (2d)) and photos of their first home 
together, their upstairs apartment at 3636½ Ashworth Avenue in Seattle (see page 3 of issue 16 (2d) and 
page 2 of issue 17 (2e)).  Photographs were often taken when they had visitors:  cousins Jean Peterson (see 
page 1 of issue 15 (2c) and page 3 of issue 17 (2e)), Melvin Peterson (see page 3 of issue 15 (2c)), and Bob 
Anderson (see page 1 of issue 15 (2c)); close friends and distant relatives Hilda and Orley Schultz (see page 
1 of issue 17 (2e)), and Elizabeth and Grant Burr (see page 1 of issue 16 (2d)); good friends “Auntie” Iva and 
“Uncle” Gib Hanson (see page 3 of issue 15 (2c)); and Army buddy Bob Cummins (see page 1 of issue 14 
(2b)). 
 
After Glenn was promoted on 21 Oct 1942 to “regular” sergeant as balloon chief of Battery B, 304th Barrage 
Balloon Battalion at Fort Lewis, Glenn sat for a studio portrait in his uniform at Bradley Studio in Seattle 
(see page 1 of this issue) (see page 1 of issue 16 (2d)). 



In his letters and journal, Glenn twice referred to a group photo of his unit.  The first was a photo of 
Company A, 1302nd Engineer General Service Regiment, taken 21 Dec 1943 at Camp Claiborne, Louisiana, 
where Glenn trained before leaving for England.  “Did I tell you about our Company having its picture taken 
the other day?  Well, we did, and it turned out OK, so I ordered one.  They come in this afternoon and I’ll be 
sending it to Violet in a day or two…so that I can travel lighter.”  The second was of the 3rd Platoon of 
Company A, 1302nd Engineer General Service Regiment, taken at the US Army camp at Tisbury, England, 
where Glenn was being retrained for transfer to the Pacific Theater of Operation (PTO).  Unfortunately, 
neither photo has been found in the family archives at Ruth’s home. 
 
However, several small-group photos were in Glenn’s collection.  In Dec 1941, Gun Commander Anderson 
was photographed with Gun Crew No. 1 and a 3-inch anti-aircraft gun at Fort Crockett, Texas.  After 
completing basic training, Glenn was promoted to temporary sergeant and was asked to remain at Fort 
Crockett as an artillery instructor (see page 2 of issue 13 (2a)).  On 16 Jun 1943, the men’s vocal quartet was 
photographed in the home of 1st Lt. John B. Abbott (see page 2 of issue 18 (2f)).  Chaplain Abbott formed 
the gospel quartet to sing for worship services at Fort Lewis and in Seattle churches, community events, and 
on regional radio stations KOL and KEVR. 
 
On 8 Sep 1944, Glenn drove Chaplain Massie on their first off-depot drive together.  Their trip was to Camp 
Illinois in nearby Westbury and to Trowbridge (5 miles north).  This was followed by a drive to Melksham 
(10 miles north) to pick up Father Conway, who conducted mass in their rec hall. After mass and services, 
Glenn drove Chaplain Massie to Frome (5 miles southwest) and Warminster (5 miles south) (“saw some nice 
country—took some pictures”).  On 1 Oct 1944, Glenn and Chaplain Massie “visited cathedral at Wells.  
Very fine.  Took Pictures.”  One of these two trips was likely where Chaplain Massie and Glenn 
photographed each other in the Chaplain’s jeep (see page 4 of issue 21 (2i)). 
 
Apparently, photograph film for personal cameras was expensive and difficult to find, especially in England.  
In a 20 Feb 1945 letter, Glenn wrote, “If I’m ever able to get any film, I want to take pictures of that [Tett] 
family, and others, for you to see.  So if anyone can find a roll to send me, I’d appreciate it a lot.  Most any 
size will do because I’ll have to borrow a camera anyhow.”  In a 27 Mar 1945 V-mail, Glenn wrote, “I don’t 
really know what to ask for, unless it would be film, and that’s a good idea I believe, so I’ll do it.”  After 
long searches, Glenn finally noted in his journal on 4 May 1945, “Received two rolls of film from [Martin] 
Burick.”  Burick was an Army buddy while he and Glenn were stationed near Seattle; Burick was “one of 
my boys found sleeping on guard duty.”  Glenn testified at Burick’s court-martial.  In a 27 Aug 1945 V-mail, 
Glenn wrote his parents, “By the way, the camera still works.  I took a couple pictures in Bath yesterday and 
had a buddy take one of me today” (see page 1 of issue 23 (2k)). 
 
On 26 Nov 1944, LaVerne Dow was away from camp, so Glenn visited the Tett family alone (see page 1 of 
issue 22 (2j)).  Again they attended the Baptist Chapel service.  “I am always happy to worship with the Tetts.  
They treat me as if I were one of their own children.”  They spent the remainder of the evening at the Tett’s 
home, where he led a “song fest.”  “I had brought along my ‘All American Songbook’ so we went from cover 
to cover…Mrs. Tett sent us home with supper and a cup of hot cocoa under our belts, as is her usual way of 
seeing us off.”  He gave them a picture as a Christmas gift.  They gave him a book, “Consider Him,” a 
“small book of daily Bible verses.” Dorothy gave him a pocket diary (see page 1 of issue 22 (2j)). 
 
On his first and only furlough while stationed in England, Glenn traveled with Army buddy, Joe Reid, to 
Aberdeen, Scotland, to visit Joe’s family.  Joe took quite a few photos of his family with Glenn; several 
included “Andy” dressed in an authentic Scottish kilt (see page 4 of issue 23 (2k)).  After returning to Supply 
Depot G-47 at Westbury, 80 miles southwest of London, Joe and Glenn took a few more photos of each 
other, apparently with Joe’s camera (see page 2 of issue 24 (2l)).  While Glenn was still stationed in England, 
Violet received a 22 Oct 1945 letter from Bonnie Brae, Alford, Aberdeenshire, Scotland.  It was a response 
from Kathie Smith, Joe’s sister, to Violet’s letter thanking Kathie’s family for their hospitality in hosting 
“Andy,” as they called Glenn.  Kathie described the family activities that Glenn joined and especially the 



“great fun and patience with our children.”  Kathie also 
described the fun their family had at Pottawattomie Park in St. 
Charles while living in Chicago. 
 
On 12 Feb 1942, Glenn noted in his journal, “Got letters and 
Valentine pictures from Vi and Mother.”  Glenn enjoyed 
receiving photos of family members from home.  In this 
category is one of Christine’s first steps, which Glenn referred 
to in a 28 Sep 44 letter.  Many of these photos were taken by 
Fritz or Bertha.  On 12 Feb 1942, Glenn wrote in a letter, 
“The pictures that Violet sent in the Valentine are all so good 
and so dear to me.  It was a nice surprise to get them.  To tell 
you the truth, it is even good to see Skipper” (also called 
Skippy, the family dog).  On 6 Mar 1943, Glenn wrote in a 
letter, “Today I received Violet’s letter with the pup’s pictures 
in it.  Mickey certainly is a cute little dickens.  I can’t blame 
Violet for liking her so much.  The pictures of Violet’s family are very good and, let me tell you, it did my 

heart good to see a picture recently taken of my darling wife” (see page 3 of issue 
18 (2f)). 
 
On 25 Aug 1943, Glenn noted, “Returned to camp and wrote five letters.  
Received baby pictures [of Christine]—swell.”  On 10 May 1944, Glenn noted, 
“Mail call included Easter pictures of Christine.”  In a 7 Aug 1944 V-mail, Glenn 
wrote, “Many thanks for the long, newsy letter and the swell pictures.  I was glad 
to get a recent picture of you, Mother and Dad, and also of June and Gen.  The 
window box surely looks swell and I’m surely grateful that the flowers are so 
nice.”  In a 14 Nov 1944 V-mail, Glenn wrote, “Yesterday, I was thrilled to get 
my second Christmas package from Violet.  In it was Chrissy’s shoe and her 
recent pictures…I treasure that little shoe and I will surely keep it for a good luck 
token!”  On 23 Apr 1945, Glenn noted, “Received airmail from Violet with 
pictures.” 

 
4. Uniform insignia 
 
Glenn returned from World War II with insignia from his uniform.  These include private stripes (his 
sergeant stripes were not part of his collection), 2 years of Overseas Service stripes, and Honorable Service 
hash.  His patches include Western Defense Command (Seattle area) and Service of Supply (England).  His 
service bars include Good Conduct, American Defense, American Campaign, European Campaign, and 
World War II Victory.  His medals include World War II Victory, Good Conduct, and Expert Proficiency in 
Rifle and Coast Artillery.  His lapel pins included Coast 
Artillery, Engineers, and US.  His collar pins included 
Excellence in Production and two versions of Chaplain 
Assistant.  His collection also included one uniform coat 
button and three Sons in Service pins (one-star, two stars, 
and four stars), apparently the ones that Mabel wore to 
recognize Glenn, Ethel, Doris, and Bob Gustavson.  
Perhaps one of the most treasured items that Glenn 
returned safely with was his dog tags. 
 
All these are arranged, along with the US flag presented 
at his funeral, in a display case on the mantle at Ruth’s 
home.  For more photographs and more details, see 

Genevieve, June, Mabel, and Fritz in front of 
flowers Glenn sent to Mabel for Mother’s Day 



newsletter issue 25 (2w), “Glenn Anderson’s Army Uniform Insignia,” sent last April. 
 
5. Army documents 
 
In addition to uniform insignia, Glenn returned from his military service with Army documents.  These 
include his Honorable Discharge certificate (13 Nov 1945) (also filed with the Kane County Recorder 14 
Nov 1945), Enlisted Record and Report of Separation (13 Nov 1945), State of Illinois Service Recognition 
Certificate (1947), Immunization Record, Changes Affecting Pay Status, Promotion to Corporal (9 Mar 
1942), Promotion to Technician 5th Grade (1 Apr 1942), Promotion to Technician 4th Grade (15 Apr 1942), 
Promotion to Sergeant (22 Oct 1942), Glasses Prescription from Camp Claiborne, Class “B” Pass to Bath 
and Trowbridge (1 Sep 1945), Separation Qualification Record, Voucher for Mustering Out Pay ($300), and 
Veterans Administration Certificate of Eligibility for $3,000 VA home loan (31 Oct 1947). 
 
Unfortunately, in response to an official request submitted 27 Dec 2009 to the DoD National Personnel 
Records Center (NPRC) in St. Louis, we learned that all of Glenn’s Army personnel records were destroyed 
in a 1973 fire. 
 
6. Newspaper clippings 
 
Most newspaper clippings in Great-grandma Mabel’s collection were from the St. Charles Chronicle.  The 
remainder were from other newspapers in the Fox Valley, primarily the Elgin Courier and Aurora Beacon.  
Several clippings from her collection provided information about Grandpa Glenn and his family during the 
time he served in Army in World War II.  These include articles about Glenn and another Colonial employee 
honored at a Hotel Baker banquet, Glenn and two other selectees from St. Charles leaving the Geneva train 
depot for Ft. Sheridan, Glenn and Violet’s nuptials, Ethel’s responsibilities as clerk of the Selective Service 
Board, Glenn’s honorable discharge ceremony at Ft. Sheridan, and obituaries for several older relatives. 
 
I obtained additional Chronicle newspaper articles from the St. Charles History Center’s vertical files and 
bound volumes, and the St. Charles Public Library’s collection of microfilm.  These included articles about 
Christine’s birthday party, Robert Gustavson’s letter to June, reports of Robert Gustavson’s last mission over 
Japan, and reports of Robert Larson’s mission over Eastern Europe and forced death march.  A more recent 
newspaper article provided insight into Glenn’s thoughts and recollections about his military service.  The 
article, published 14 July 2008 in the Daily Herald, includes an interview conducted by reporter Marco 
Santana and three color photographs of Glenn and other family members who attended our family reunion 
that year at White Pines Forest State Park, near Oregon, Illinois. 
 
A book published in 2009 by St. Charles native, Kevin Gaffney, provided quite useful information about 
Grandpa Glenn and his family members, Ethel and Doris, in the service during WWII.  Gaffney’s book, 
While They Were Young: A History of St. Charles and Her Service Personnel 1940-1945, was based largely 
on Chronicle articles and included information about Glenn’s brother-in-law, Robert Gustavson, and Glenn’s 
distant cousin, Robert Larson.  In addition, on-line sources I used included a 14 Apr 1944 issue of Yank 
magazine, descriptions of Glenn’s training facilities, photos of Glenn’s duty locations, and Google maps. 
 
7. Voice recordings 
 
Glenn recorded two 78 RPM records while stationed in England.  These fiber-based records were recorded 
by Mr. Bach.  On 18 Mar 1945, Glenn drove Chaplain Massie to visit the “wonderful” Bach family (sons, 
ages 8 & 11).  They were Jewish refugees from Vienna, Austria.  Mr. Bach helped with Jewish services at 
Supply Depot G-47, where Glenn and Chaplain Massie were stationed.  While visiting the Bach family, Mr. 
Bach recorded chaplain on a 78 RPM record to send audio greetings home.  He recorded a second greeting 
on 5 Apr 1945.  The next month, Mr. Bach brought his recording equipment to camp.  Glenn recorded one 
on 25 May 1945 and a second on 31 May 1945, and sent both home to Violet.  Glenn’s recorded birthday 



greeting to Violet arrived before her 26th birthday on June 28; his recorded anniversary greeting arrived 
before their third wedding anniversary on August 22.  “I’m very pleased to know that you enjoyed those 
records so much.  I thought Violet and you would get a kick out of them” (24 Jul 1945). 
 
See Addendum 1 and Addendum 2 at the end of this issue for a transcription of both recordings.  Also, I 
digitized both 78 RPM records in MP3 format.  Let me know if you’d like me to send you those two MP3 
audio files. 
 
8. Vocal quartet recordings 
 
Glenn faithfully attended worship services while serving in the Seattle area, as he did in his other service 
locations.  He also volunteered to sing solos, duets, and quartets for worship.  On 7 May 1943, Glenn’s 
chaplain at Fort Lewis, 1st Lt. John B. Abbott, formed the gospel quartet.  Chaplain Abbott, a Baptist 
minister from Texas, asked Glenn and three other soldiers to sing for worship services at Fort Lewis and in 
Seattle churches, YMCA, community events, and on regional radio stations KOL and KEVR (see pages 2-4 
of issue 18 (2f)).  On 16 Aug 1943, the quartet recorded eleven selections at radio station KOL.  Five days 
later, Chaplain Abbott delivered glass records ($1.75 each) from radio station KOL.  Glenn built a wood 
crate, packed the records carefully in excelsior, and shipped them home to St. Charles. 
 
The glass-based records still exist; most are playable, but several broke in shipment or after arrival.  David 
now has the original 78 RPM records.  I have MP3 audio files that I digitized from nine of the sides.  I 
played one of the selections, Steal Away, at Dad’s funeral on 26 Jun 2013. 
 

Abide with Me (BH) 
God of Our Fathers (BH) 
Haven of Rest 
Holy, Holy, Holy (BH) 
In the Cross of Christ I Glory (BH) 
Let the Lower Lights be Burning 

My Jesus, I Love Thee 
Old Rugged Cross (BH) 
Shall You, Shall I 
Steal Away 
The Old Road 

 
Those in the list marked (BH) appear in the Baptist hymnal of 1926, the most recently published before 
Glenn’s quartet sang.  The 78 RPM record with Abide with Me and The Old Road is cracked.  Though my 
turntable produced recordings without cut-backs or skips, there is a very pronounced audible click at uniform 
intervals where the crack occurs.  The record with Holy, Holy, Holy and Shall You, Shall I was completely 
broken in four pieces, so I was not able to digitize a recording of those two selections. 
 
The quartet rehearsed about twice a week until their first performance at a Baptist church in Seattle.  In a 20 
Aug 2006 interview, Glenn said that their bass was from another Company and previously sang 
professionally in the San Francisco opera.  He made the group sound “very professional” and, like the others, 
enjoyed using his vocal talents to support Chaplain Abbott’s worship services.  These included several each 
at Gatewood Baptist Church and at Victory Tabernacle (Assembly of God), 3215 California Ave. in West 
Seattle, where “Sermons in Song” were broadcast on radio station KOL Sundays at 2:30 pm. 
 
When the complete quartet was not available, Glenn sang solos at Seattle churches, Fort Lewis battery 
chapel services, Hollywood Temple, and other venues.  “They had me written up in the papers as a lyric 
tenor soloist from St. Charles, Illinois” (4 Jul 1943).  PFC Bell, Chaplain Abbott’s assistant, played piano 
accompaniments for Glenn’s solos and for the quartet. 
 
9. Digital recordings of interviews 
 
On eleven occasions, I recorded oral history interviews with Grandpa Glenn about family history, including 
his World War II experiences.  Most interviews were recorded in Ruth’s home; a few were recorded on the 



telephone from our home in Ames.  These interviews usually started with a few questions, and then soon 
rambled to a series of related or unrelated topics: 
 

Date Topics File name WMA file size (KB) 
    
2006_08_15 Birthday Glenn_Bday_a 123.8 (WAV) 
2006_08_15 Birthday Glenn_Bday_b 8.5 (WAV) 
2006_08_15 Birthday Glenn_Bday_c 72.8 (WAV) 
2006_08_19 Army, Seattle quartet, England, Ethel, Beth. Choir 78 RPM records DS_20028 5.3 
2006_08_19 Digitizing 78 RPM records to WMA/MP3/WAV 78toCDstory 18.8 (WAV) 
    
2006_12_27 Colonial DS_20063 5.7 
2006_12_27 Dakota, trees DS_20064 14.2 
2006_12_28 Colonial, Jacklin family DS_20065 9.2 
2006_12_28 Colonial, WWII rationing DS_20066 5.8 
2006_12_29 Farming, Dakota, Illinois, St. Charles schools, Colonial DS_20067 12.2 
    
2007_08_03 Dakota, Army discharge, 90th birthday, 90 reasons DS_20102 14.8 
    
2008_06_28 Family reunion DS_20056 14.9 
2008_08_09 Dakota, Army, wedding DS_20059 11.8 
2008_08_10 Birthday, family album Glenn_Birthday 11.6 (MP3) 
2008_12_31 Dakota, travel, roads DS_20108 1.9 
2008_12_31 Norris car, St. Charles auto dealers DS_20109 1.4 
2008_12_31 Subaru car DS_20110 0.8 
2008_12_31 Farm, horses, tractor, milk, dairies, CGW railroad DS_20111 2.6 
2008_12_31 Army, Queen Mary, Cristobal, Wales, Bath, Bailey bridges DS_20112 1.7 
2008_12_31 Hedner family, dairy, Dakota, Jackson touring car DS_20113 0.8 
2008_12_31 Colonial cooler DS_20114 0.2 
2008_01_01 Farm dog, Wanda’s collection, stoves, Olson family DS_20115 11.9 
2008_01_01 Farm chores, crops, food DS_20116 2.5 
2008_01_01 Dakota vacation, Iowa Amish DS_20117 4.3 
2008_01_01 Family photos, scans, Fritz’s death DS_20118 15.6 
    
2009_03_15 Dakota hay, railroads, Fox Valley trolley, CNW, CGW, StC schools DS_20136 4.3 
2009_03_17 Dairy farm, crops, Wyndmere DS_20137 1.2 
2009_03_17 Dakota railroads DS_20138 0.2 
2009_03_17 Seattle to StC passenger train, cold, uniform jacket DS_20139 0.3 
2009_03_17 Troop trains DS_20140 0.3 
2009_03_17 Furnald house, Godfrey’s farm, Roy scythe, Dakota farm sale DS_20141 5.1 
2009_08_08 92nd birthday DS_20151 2.3 
2009_08_08 92nd birthday DS_20152 1.6 
2009_08_08 92nd birthday DS_20153 8.8 
2009_08_08 92nd birthday DS_20154 1.8 
2009_12_31 Dakota railroads, StC railroads, Army enlistment/draft, Fritz stock car DS_20174 4.0 
2009_12_31 Axel Peterson, Mabel’s radio, wood stove, buttermilk, princess dress DS_20175 7.4 
2009_12_31 Family photos, scanning, Army discharge, CGW, Ethel, Roy DS_20176 15.3 
    
2010_01_01 Crop insurance, Dakota snow, Wyndmere butter DS_20177 4.2 
2010_01_01 Choo choo DS_21780 8.5 
2010_01_01 Ethel, LaVerne, Olson farm, Norris family DS_20179 3.5 
2010_01_01 Army, Camp Davis to Seattle, barrage balloons, Colonial fire DS_20180 4.0 
2010_01_01 Background noise DS_20181 0.3 
2010_01_01 Colonial steam boiler, heat, milk cans DS_20182 13.4 
2010_06_26 Family reunion DS_20218 8.9 

 
All the recorded interviews were conducted from 2006 to 2010.  I used an Olympus stereo digital recorder 
that I bought several years earlier to aid in my work on the ISU campus and in music rehearsals at church.  
The native file format of the recorder is WMA, although I’ve converted a few of the files to MP3. 
 
Before recording interviews with Dad, I talked to several colleagues at Iowa State University about ethics 
and the issue of recorder visibility.  I had read accounts by several people active in genealogical research 
who hid the recorder in interviews with older relatives to avoid making them feel “microphone conscious” or 
“mic shy.”  These genealogists recommended hiding the recorder.  My ISU colleagues in journalism and 
survey research were quite familiar with privacy laws, but also recommended hiding the recorder to make 



Dad feel less self-conscious about recording.  Of course, they also cautioned about misuse of the recordings.  
I assured them that misuse was not my intention.  The audio recordings constitute a very private and very 
helpful genealogical data source.  They also preserve Grandpa Glenn’s speaking voice, his interest in family 
history, and his enthusiasm for sharing the past with those who listen. 
 
 
“In all thy ways acknowledge Him, and He will direct thy paths”  Proverbs 3:6 (in letter dated 20 Oct 1943) 
 
 
 
 

Addendum 1 
 
Glenn’s voice recording of greetings to Violet and Christine 
On the occasion of Violet’s 26th birthday on 28 Jun 1945 
Recorded 25 May 1945 by Mr. Bach 
US Army Supply Depot G-47, Westbury, England 
 

Hello Violet, 
 
A very blessed and Happy Birthday to you!  You are always in my thoughts, but today it is in a very 
special way.  May you look forward in confidence and faith to many, many happy years ahead.  I 
hope that in a few more months I will be home to share that future happiness with you and Christine.  
And here are love and kisses for you and our darling daughter. 
 
Hello, Chrissy!  This is your daddy speaking to you.  I understand you are a very happy little girl.  
Please stay that way always and I will always be as proud of you as I am today.  Mother tells me of 
all the good times you have and before long, I hope to be home so I can play with you and enjoy those 
good times, too. 
 
I have been in England about 16 months now and I have done several different jobs, but for the most 
part I have been chaplain’s assistant and a clerk in the Post Exchange.  It has been fine working with 
Chaplain Massie.  Because of my work with him, I have become acquainted with some very nice 
people over here.  We have not always been busy, but a lot of time was spent helping fellows with 
their problems. 
 
I haven’t seen as much of England as I would like to, but before I leave I will see more of it.  What I 
have seen is nice country for the most part.  The fields and meadows are smaller than those at home, 
and so are the woods and forests, for that matter.  But over here, you find nearly all fields bordered 
by hedgerow.  When one gets up high enough on some hill and looks down, the valley looks like a 
patch quilt. 
 
I am in a company of very fine men.  Our morale is always high because we have a group of fine 
officers who have the welfare of their men at heart.  It has been a privilege to serve with these men, 
many of whom have become my true and fast friends, so I’ll always remember them. 
 
Before closing, let me say hello to Mother, Dad, John, and all my dear sisters and brother.  God bless 
you all! 

 
 
 



Addendum 2 
 
Glenn’s voice recording of greetings to Violet and Christine 
On the occasion of their third wedding anniversary on 22 Aug 1945 
Recorded 31 May 1945 by Mr. Bach 
US Army Supply Depot G-47, Westbury, England 
 

Hello my darling Violet, 
 
This will be record number 2.  Last week, when Mr. Bach was up at camp, I made the first one.  And 
now he wants me to make another as a present, so I am happy to accept.  That will let me talk to you 
for four minutes instead of two. 
 
Today, I received several letters from you and they made me very happy, for I found out what a 
wonderful birthday party Christine had.  I’m so glad you all enjoyed that big day. 
 
Chrissy, you are a real little lady now that you are two years old, so I shall always expect you to act 
like a little lady.  You know, Chrissy, Daddy loves you and Mommy with all his heart and he thinks of 
you all the time.  There is nothing that can make me happier than to know that you and Mommy will 
be waiting for me when I get home.  With that thought, I have the strength to go on from day to day. 
 
Something else in your letters made me very happy, too, Violet, and that is the fact that Bob Larson 
was heard from.  I’m sure his parents are overcome with joy knowing that he will be home soon.  And 
just in case Bob is home when you receive this, here is a hearty “hello” to him! 
 
I wished you a happy birthday on the first record and, though it is early, I wish to send you my 
message of love for our third anniversary.  I love you more as each day passes, Violet, if that is 
humanly possible.  And I never cease being thankful to God for being blessed with the sweetest girl in 
the world for my wife.  Uppermost in my mind is the thought of the many happy years we shall yet 
spend together, loving our children and cherishing their memories. 
 
To Mother, Dad, and John, I want to express my most sincere thanks for all that you have done for 
Violet, Chrissy, and myself these past years.  Your help and advice has been a comfort to those at 
home and to me, so far from home.  Soon now I shall be back to see you all, so until then, “so long” 
and God bless you all. 
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