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Hello, fellows: 

Allow me to introduce myself. 

My name is Ken Ezinga, and I attend Fourth Church of Grand Rapids. It so happens that I 

am going to be the new “Serviceman’s Voice” for your section of Beacon Lights. 

Our old friend, Jane Schipper, is just too busy to handle this work any longer. I’m sure 

you’ll all agree with me when I say she did a wonderful job. I only hope I can do as good a job as 

she has done. 

This is your column of course, men, so I don’t intend to do much writing. I’ll leave that 

up to you. Our readers are interested in you and your experiences, not mine. 

But seeing we are going to become acquainted with each other. I will brief you a little 

more on myself. 

I spent a few days in the Army myself during the last war, 1051 to be exact. I rose rapidly 

thru the ranks, ending my career as a full-fledged corporal. Two full years of overseas duty, and 

then back, to the uneventful but highly appreciated civilian status in which I hope to remain for 

the next fifty years or so. 

Enough about myself. But I think you’ll agree that I have a general idea of what you are 

going through. 

* * * * *  

Pfc. Garrett Flikkema, one of our faithful contributors to this paper, sends us a letter 

dated the 21st of January. 

“The last time I wrote to Beacon Lights readers was in August of ’51. At that time I had 

just been transferred into the Dental Clinic of this camp as a dentist’s assistant. I am still serving 

in that position. I find the work interesting and it is one of the better positions in the Army, I 

think. At the same time I am anxious to get back to the farm in Montana, which is still my home, 

and do not plan to make dentistry my future occupation. 

“By the 21st of February I will have completed a year in the Army, and the Lord willing, 

I will be out at that same date in ’53. 

“I am enjoying the nice winter weather here in Georgia now, but I dread the summer as it 

really gets hot here. To my surprise while looking at a U.S. map the other day, I noticed that I am 

further south than the southern tip of California. It made me feel farther from home than I 

thought I was. The distance is approximately 2500 miles, but God was pleased in sending me 

here and I am very thankful I do not have to go as far as Korea or some other distant land. 

“I attend the morning chapel services regularly with some of my fellow assistants. 

Tonight we plan to attend the service in the Baptist church in the nearby town. I try to make the 

best of the available, but poor, spiritual opportunities in the Army, and long to attend our own 

church in Manhattan again. 

“'The radio sermons and church papers are a great help and I wish to thank all of you who 

make it possible for me and others in the Service to receive them. I just received January Beacon 

Lights a few days ago, and it certainly helps to strengthen one spiritually and to satisfy the long-

ings we have for the Church we love. I also have opportunities to let some of the other assistants 

read the material supplied me by our church, and they take quire an interest in them too. That in 

itself is a great help and I thank God that He has placed me among some very fine Christian 

fellows, most of whom are Baptists and Lutherans. We also have many enjoyable religious 



debates and discussions. 

“I expect to enjoy my second furlough at home in March. It is something one can hardly 

wait for with patience. 

“Until next time, I remain, 

Yours in Christ. 

Pfc. G. Flikkema, 56112290 Dental Dec. 3444 A.S.U. Camp Stewart, Georgia 

* * * * *  

One of Jane’s last tasks was to send a questionnaire to a few of the boys. Cpl. Harold 

Moss, who is stationed in Mainz, Germany, and who is also from Manhattan, was the first to 

reply. 

We will print the question and then Harold’s answer: 

1. Do people invite you into their homes? Yes some of the people here invited some of 

the boys to their homes over the holidays. But I never had the opportunity to go. 

2. Do you receive any spiritual benefits from the services you attend? We have a very 

good chaplain who seems to be very sincere in his beliefs. He does give us some very good 

sermons. He is one of the best chaplains I have heard since I have been in the Army. The only 

thing I don’t like about his sermons is that he stood and pleaded for people to accept Christ. But 

he does preach Christ crucified. 

3. Are others interested in reading the church papers you receive? I haven’t seen one 

who cares to in our room. The religious spirit sure is very low on this post. On Sunday mornings 

out of over a thousand men only about 30 or 40 attend services and I have seen as few as 10 

present. 

4. Is it possible to distribute Protestant Reformed literature there? Yes, I think I could 

manage to distribute our literature. 

Harold also tells us: We have a fairly nice choir here and I also sing in it. I sure do like to 

sing. I may not be the best singer, in the world but I love to sing songs of praise to God and of 

His love. 

A small group of our boys almost every Saturday night go to town to the Youth for Christ 

meetings. They aren’t nearly like our services but I feel it is better to be with those who profess 

Christ for their own than to be always among the worldly. 

I have a feeling God has placed me here for some reason. Of course this is a place of 

many testings and trials. I feel that this can be a place of strengthening a man’s faith in God. I 

can say He has surely seen me through some very tempestuous times. I have often wondered 

why He has placed me so far from home and loved ones. Surely we must spread His truth as 

much as we possibly can. 

At times things look so useless and hopeless. But then I look to God and all of the things 

He has given me and then once more I can go forward. 

Harold’s address is: Cpl. Harold Moss, 56092759, Btry. “D”, 94th A.A.A. A.W. Bn. (S.P.), 

A.P.O. 42, c/o PM., New York, N.Y. 

* * * * *  

Thanks so much, Garrett and Harold. 

Remember men, this is your section and its success depends on you. 

So come on, everybody, send those letters and pictures. Those folks back home read this 

paper too and we’re all eager to hear about you. 

P.S. from now on, please address your letters to: 

Ken Ezinga 



1743 Alto Ave., S.E. 

Grand Rapids 7, Michigan 
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