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Hello Servicemen, 

Just a word of appreciation to you for the wonderful response we have been getting 

lately. You don’t know how much we appreciate your letters. We were beginning to think this 

little part of our BL was going to be a failure. Thanks for getting our hopes back up there where 

they belong. 

* * * * * 

January 4th, 1953  

Dear Friends, 

I received the October and November issues of BL and was happy to get them. 

While I was reading the October issue I came across the; page where the mail from the 

servicemen is supposed to be.  What do you think I found?—There wasn’t any. 

So I thought to myself; “You have been in the Army for almost 11 months and haven’t 

written to the BL yet.” 

I’ll take the blame for not sending in a letter for that month. 

I have been in Korea for three months now and at present am not doing too much. I’m in 

the 40th Hq. Btry. Div. Atry. in the survey section. My job is operating the transit. 

The hardest job of all is walking up these hills in Korea. Most of our stations are on top 

of the hills. 

 There are nine men in our Survey section and I’m happy to say that five are from my 

home state of Illinois. One of them is Dutch. (Good old Dutchmen) 

Well, it’s time I close and get a little shut eye. Don’t get too much time to write but I’ll 

try to slip a letter in now and then. 

This letter is also to remind you that I appreciate your sending me the BL. It makes a 

fellow feel good to get the church papers. 

May the Lord richly bless the work of our church and may the papers which are being 

sent out give a blessing to those who receive them. 

Yours in Christ,  

Jake Boer 

 

Jake is from our church in South Holland. 

* * * * * 

Baumholder, Germany  

January 14, 1953  

Dear BL Readers, 

Today I received my first issue of the BL and wish to express my hearty thanks for it. I 

certainly enjoyed every article. 

My job here in Germany is supply clerk. It consists primarily of bookwork and in keeping 

the supply room in order. (Also in taking a fiendish delight in supplying the GIs with under or 

oversize clothing if my memory is correct. KE) I enjoy my work and find it interesting. 

So far I have found Germany rather interesting. The customs of living here are much 

different than at home. 

Germany has many beautiful cities although some of them were ruined during the war. 



One beautiful city that I visited, well heard of by most of us was the city of Heidelberg. It is quite 

a large city and has many beautiful cathedrals and churches. 

Again thanks for the Beacon Lights and keep them coming. 

Your friend in Christ,  

Harold Van Weelden  

 

Harold is from Oskaloosa and his address is: Pvt. Harold Van Weelden US 55216029, Hq. Btry. 

16th A.F.A. Bn., APO 42 c/o PM N. Y. 

* * * * * 

January 21,1953 

Dear Friends, 

It is due time that I make it an obligation to write, especially after finding that the veil of 

censorship has been lifted. 

I have been stationed at Port Tyantey, French Morocco, for nigh onto three months now 

and had the occasion to see many unusual and interesting places. 

For the most part though the command keeps the men occupied in long hours of work so 

as to have the planes ready for various operations. 

But the type of work, plus the unexpected in Aviation has drawn my interest to the point 

where it seems Time has increased its rate to a fairly rapid pace. 

I am most grateful to receive the Beacon Lights and other church literature, for frequently 

it remains the only source of Christian instruction. It is not often we can receive any spiritual 

satisfaction from the type of gospel preached. 

Only then do you appreciate the foundation you have in a thorough and true doctrine, then 

you realize the importance of a sermon preached long ago. 

“Preserve the heritage of your fathers”. We often neglect to see what a gem in religion we 

have. It ought to prompt us into preaching and teaching, proclaiming and maintaining this great 

truth which has missed so many people. 

Sincerely,  

Duane Heenstra 

 

Duane, for our readers information is from First Church in Grand Rapids. 

* * * * * 

October 25, 1952 

Dear Friends, 

As you know I was due at Great Falls, Montana, the 13th of July. We reported in on time, 

and sat around for two days waiting for a flight to Elmendorf AFB, Anchorage, Alaska. The third 

day they transferred us by plane to MC Chord AFB, Tacoma, Washington, telling us that we’d 

stand a better chance of getting up there by sweating out a ride on one of their many cargo ships. 

While in Tacoma we took an overnight pass and visited the great port of Seattle. The fourth day 

there we finally got booked on a C-54 (A four engine cargo version of the DC-4), and after an 

eight hour flight we landed at Anchorage. My first impression of the place was horrible, but I 

soon got adjusted to it. As the old saying goes, “Live with evil long enough and you begin to 

accept it”. . . which was the case with us. 

Soon after my first month at Elmendorf I had an opportunity for detachment duty . . . so 

naturally I requested it, and got it. After much processing I arrived on Adak, better known as the 

“Rock”. 



The Navy completely runs this island. All of our supplies are received through them. We 

are living in an old hospital area which has been completely reconditioned by our men, and now 

it’s very comfortable. Approximately 200 are attached to the detachment. Duty isn’t quite as 

good here as it was in Anchorage, but the time element more than makes up for it. If we stay here 

we will rotate August of ’53 . . . And if we had stayed at Anchorage our rotation date would have 

been July of ’54. Of course nothing is certain in life, and much less so in the military . . . I may 

find myself back on the mainland next week . . . one never knows. 

The weather here is in a constant state of gloom. It's usually raining, blowing, or both. 

The Japanese current keeps the chain warmer than the mainland, but we still expect below zero 

temperatures this winter. 

We work a nine hour seven day-a-week schedule. It’s more than any of us are used to, 

but it makes the time go faster, so that’s one point in our favor. Three of us are out here as a 

team. We have our own private office, and are given many additional privileges because of the 

nature of our work. We figure we have a fine deal, and would be very much disappointed if we 

were to go back to HQ in Anchorage. 

Ralph Vanderlee, from Grand Haven Protestant Ref’d Church, is stationed here with me. 

Usually I’m able to get away long enough on Sunday to attend the regular chapel services on the 

base. That is about the only diversion from routine I have, and it is truly a welcomed hour. 

 I have yet to see or hear a chaplain that could measure up to a civilian minister, but one has 

to take into account that our services are for protestants in general. 

At the present time I am on duty, but the work slowed down to a pace where I was able to 

see my way clear, so I thought it best to drop a word of “hello” your way. I shall be looking 

forward to hearing from you when you find time. . . . 

Very sincerely, 

Bill Kooistra 

 

Bill’s address is: Pfc. William Kooistra Detachment 31, 3rd RSM Navy 230 Branch, Box 49 c/o 

PM Seattle, Washington. 

* * * * * 

That’s it for this month men. Thanks so much. As we’ve said so often—it’s up to you to 

make this column a success and lately you’ve been doing just that. Keep it up please. Let’s hear 

from more of you! 
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