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At ease, men!! Relax; take it real easy for a few minutes and read these letters we've 

received in the past month. I know you'll enjoy them. Them just as soon as you've finished 

reading, put the Beacon Lights aside, take out your pen and paper and start out by saying. “Dear 

Beacon Lights,” etc. You'll find it's not half as difficult as you thought it would be, and I can 

assure you more people will read and be interested in that letter than you could write personally 

in two months. So do us that little favor, will you? We'll be waiting. 

* * * * * 

Our first letter is from Cpl. Don Windemuller. He is from our church in Holland. 

 

Dear Friends: 

I have been in the Service well over a year now and must admit that I have never written 

a letter to Beacon Lights. But I will try and say a few words now. 

I have been stationed here in California for a year, ever since I completed basic training. I 

am attached to the Medical Division and hold the title of Medical Corpsman or just plain Doc. 

I receive Beacon Lights every month and sure enjoy it. It is an inspiration to read the true 

Word of God the way I was always used to hearing it preached and it helps give a serviceman a 

real spiritual lift. 

The way things look at the present time I may not stay Stateside too much longer. Bur of 

course, we know that the Almighty God goes with His people wherever they go, so we have 

nothing to fear. 

I will close now and will try to be more faithful in my writing and write more often in the 

future. 

Sincerely yours in Christ, 

Cpl. Don Windemuller, 16346002, 3535 Medical Group Mather Field, California 

* * * * * 

Next, we have one from Sgt. Fred Schaafsma. He is an old schoolmate of mine, and is 

one of the few married men who is unfortunate enough to be in Service. He has just been 

promoted to Sgt. 1st Class, so that helps their financial affairs a little. 

 

Dear Readers: 

 In the last issue of Beacon Lights  I noticed a change in editors. There has also been a 

change here since wrote you last. Since then my wife and daughter have come to live with me. 

We have our own trailer located on the Post, in a park built for this express purpose. It is 

about 300 yards from my unit and about one block from Chapel. 

Kaylene—our daughter—goes to the Sunday School at the Chapel. It certainly is a far cry 

from our Protestant Reformed Doctrine. But we feel it is better than nothing and try to receive a 

blessing from the services. 

This past week we attended “Mission” services at the Chapel. The preacher was better 

than the average Chaplain but the whole service didn't last 35 minutes. 

Once again we say “Thank you” for the Beacon Lights. We certainly enjoy a paper from 

our own church. 

Again thank you, 



S.F.C. Fred Schaafsma, 36452413, 354th M.P., Co. Z.I., Camp Pickett, Virginia 

* * * * * 

Dear Beacon Lights Readers: 

If you have read the teeter that we wrote before m Beacon Lights you will remember who 

we are. Yes that is right: Ralph and Vern. The last letter we wrote you was when we had a 

wonderful meeting in Camp Kilmer, New Jersey. And now here we are six months later in 

Germany. And we are together again on a Sunday, just like the last time. We are writing in 

Vern's day room as I received a three day pass and came here to see Vern. Last month Vern came 

to see me and the two of us went on to see Gerald Kok. We had a real nice time together. 

 Now a little bit about our jobs over here in Germany. When Vern left Camp Kilmer he 

was in the Infantry, but now he has a job that is a little more specialized and that is a surgical 

technician. It is a very interesting job. He must assist the doctors in operations. It is a job that he 

can learn a lot from. Vern just finished six weeks of school in Dergendorf and now he is 

stationed in Permasenn, which is in the French Zone, approximately sixty miles from Paris. 

My job is the same as it has been most of my time in the Army, and that is cooking, for 

all the boys in our Battalion. When I came over here they gave me the job of baking for a while 

and then they changed me back to cooking at my request. It's a good job, except when you have 

to get up at three-thirty in the morning. 

 I am with the same boys that I have been with for the last fourteen months, ever since I 

have been in the Army, and I will be with them 

And now dear readers we come to a few questions that we were asked to answer by the 

Beacon Lights staff through letters which they have sent to each one of us, pertaining to mission 

work over here in Germany. We will try to answer these questions to the best of our ability. 

First of all, Vern has had the privilege of visiting a German Methodist Church and also a 

German family. He said that he just about froze to death because the Germans are a warm 

blooded people. They were very sincere in the Word of God in the way that they preach it. When 

they walk in church they stand up to pray. Their sermons do not last as long as those back home, 

but they do give you the feeling that you are in the house of God. The hardest part of it is that it 

is hard to understand their language. 

 As far as distributing Protestant Reformed literature, we can only do that in our camps. In 

Vern's camp they all laugh at him, and in my camp there are a couple of boys from the Christian 

Reformed Church, and I pass my church papers on to them. 

Otherwise all the boys just let it in one ear and out of the other. 

We feel that God has placed us here to spread the precious truth of ours on to others. But 

most of all we feel that He has placed us here to try us among the sinfulness and wickedness of 

the world. If we had to count the times that we must say "No" to many temptations we would 

never be able to stop counting. Of course as children of God we know we cannot do this of 

ourselves. But it is our Father in heaven Who helps us to stand hard and true to Him through it 

all. 

There are a few who are interested in our publications. But as a whole most of these boys 

are young men like us, yet they have the minds of children and would rather pick up a comic 

book and read it, rather than read anything with religion in it. It makes your heart sick to see 

things like that. You ask them what enjoyment they get out of it and they will say, “Well, it helps 

to pass the time away.” That is all they want, to pass the time away and have a good time. 

As for opening a mission held where we are, we would say No. As much as we have 

heard and read about the German people they are set on their Catholic religion and you can't 



even talk anything else with them. 

I have never been invited to a German home, but Vern has and he said he enjoyed it very 

much. Their food is well prepared, and the people are neat in their ways. When Vern was home 

he said nobody could beat his Mothers cooking. But boy, these German people can really cook. 

Vern also had the privilege of steeping in their old-fashioned feather beds, which he says were 

really comfortable. He said he knows how the Dutchmen used to sleep in the Netherlands, when 

they used to put their warmed up brick in the bed before retiring at night. As a whole, their 

homes are not very big and they have very small rooms. 

Now as to the spiritual benefit from our services. As a whole, they don't amount to much. 

But it depends a lot on the chaplain that you have. Our chaplain preaches some very Reformed 

sermons. But Vern's just gets up on the platform and tells a little story. The things we get the 

most spiritual benefit from are those wonderful Christian letters that we get from those who are 

thinking of us at home. So those of you drop us a few lines? 

Well, dear readers, the end of another wonderful Sabbath day is drawing to a close, and it 

has strengthened us to stand against the temptations for another week. And we have satisfied our 

minds by dropping you a few lines. If you want any more information just drop us a few lines, 

and we will be glad to answer your letters. 

Now it is bed time for young boys like us so we will say Goodnight, and God be with you 

till we meet again. 

Your Brothers in Christ, 

Ralph Henry DeYoung and Laverne Casemier 

 

Ralph is stationed in Wurzburg, and Laverne in Permaseen. 

Pfc. R. H. DeYoung, Jr. 55072229, Hq. Btry., 194 F.A. Bn., APO 800 c/o P.M. New 

York N.Y. 

Pfc. L. Casemier, 55151203, Hq. 32 Mob. Army Surg. Hosp., APO 46 c/o P.M. New 

York, N.Y. 

* * * * * 

We say “thank you” for such fine letters, fellows. Keep it up! Your time certainly is not 

wasted when you let us back here at home know that you are fighting the “good fight of faith.” 

Cpl. Peter Vander Woude from First Church has just joined the civilian population. He 

was discharged the 3rd of March. So take hope, fellows. Your turn will come. 

That's it for this time. Keep those letters coming. If you've never written to us, now's the 

perfect time. 
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