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Hello To All Servicemen, 

We’re back once again with more letters and pictures. We hope you will enjoy them as much 

as we did. You’re doing a grand job of keeping this column interesting—Keep it up. 

* * * * * 

Our first letter was written a long time ago. I imagine the author has given up hope that it 

would ever appear. Our apologies to A/3c Peter J. Bos from 1st Church in Grand Rapids. It 

definitely was worth waiting for however. 

 

Tuesday, October 28, 1952 

Dear Christian Friends, 

It was with genuine pleasure that I read through the October issue of the BL. Receiving 

material from home, through the Church, makes you feel that you are not forgotten however far 

from home you may be. 

Perhaps no one knows how much it means to a person away from home except an ex-

servicemen. There are many times when you feel very discouraged and lonesome, and getting a 

pamphlet like the BL and issues of the radio sermons give you renewed hope. 

 I noticed that the October issue was void of a letter from our boys. And in this respect I 

have failed also, but will attempt to make it up with this manuscript. It is going to be a little long. 

I arrived here in June. We are stationed about seven miles from Tripoli on the shores of 

the Mediterranean Sea. I will try to be brief about this place called Tripoli. 

It is inhabited mostly by the Arab people. Italians, Jews, English and the Americans make 

up the rest of the population. 

Tripoli, in the province of Libya is protected by the British. There have been no serious 

disturbances here, although it is a known fact that the Italians here are mostly Communists and 

resent the Arab laws. Therefore British troops have to protect the Arabs for political reasons. 

It is the Arab nation that I would like to tell you about. In all of my time in the service I 

have never seen so much open wickedness as there is here. 

Truly Tripoli is of the Sodom and Gomorrah type. 

A child of God can readily see how blessed he is of God to be in His grace when one sees 

so much sin. It is true that the Jewish nation is not morally right and are scattered over every 

portion of the earth. But I truly believe that the Arab people are cursed of God since Esau lost his 

birthright to Jacob. 

In all their dwellings they are ruthless and to speak of them morally would not be 

possible in this paper. 

As a person it is hard not to tell you what I see, hear, and know about this people. What I 

would like to drive home to you is the fact that we, as Christians, should be thankful for the 

heritage that God has given us. It is only according to His divine grace and mercy that we are His 

people. 

I know the other boys in service right now in all parts of the world are also against a great 

struggle and it is to them that I would like to say, “Keep up the good fight, that no one take our 

crown.” 

As God has kept you in the faith back home, so He will keep you in His care, no matter 



where you are. He knows where you are and will keep you in His love no matter what— Because 

you are His. 

Next I would like to say that a letter is, above all other things, the most appreciated thing 

that can be sent to a person far from home. It makes you feel that people are thinking of you and 

have still remembered that you are the fellow that used to sit near you in church. 

At present I am working over here as a Rowinsonde operator. We send up the balloons 

with a small radio transmitter attached which records the temperature and relative humidity from 

which we get our dew points and freezing levels which are important to the flight plans of our 

aircraft. 

We receive this information on an SCR-658 receiver with an antennae. We record the 

wind direction and speeds at different altitudes with this receiver and if we lose the balloon 

because of equipment failure we cm follow it with a theodolite-taking readings once a minute. 

Our weather station is situated on the sea shore 50 yards from the water. When we work 

the night shift we can see the sun come up in the morning and it really is a beautiful sight. 

We work from 9:00 PM to 1:00 AM and 3:00 AM to 7:00 AM. We take four runs a day. 

About the base itself—We have about 20 jets here and 15 B29’s. But it is mainly a 

refueling base for cargo planes to Durban, Arabia and the Far East. 

The base is getting a little overcrowded, but I am a little more fortunate than most. I live 

in Mussolini’s old billets where he kept his horses. Most of the boys live in tents. 

It is still warm here for the time of year—about 80 to 85. I’m quite certain that the 

weather in Michigan is a little colder than that. 

Well, it’s time for me to get to work again, so until the next time, 

I Remain, Yours in Christ,  

Peter J. Bos 

 

That was a wonderful letter Pete. Thanks so much and I’m sure everyone will enjoy it. 

* * * * * 

From Tripoli we go to the other side of the world in Korea. This letter was written in 

February and is from Pvt. Willard Baar who was in Yong-do, Korea at the time. 

Dear Friends, 

I will try and tell you a little about what I am doing and where I am. I have been in the Army 

since March, 1952 so it’s time I was writing. 

I have been in Korea since the latter part of September and at present am with Co. C of 

the 8069th Replacement Battalion which is on Yong-do Island just off the coast of Korea. 

We are connected to the mainland by a bridge and are considered on the mainland 

because we are so close. 

When I first arrived here I was cook and baker for the rotation center, but just recently I 

was transferred to this company which handles R and R men going to Japan for 5 day rests, 

hospital returnees and civilian USO personnel who might be staying in this area. I am baker here. 

I work with one Korean and prepare meals for 150 to 600 men each meal. We make all 

the pies, cakes, rolls and cookies for the outfit. It’s a big job but I like the work pretty well. 

We live in Quonset huts and have it pretty good. The weather is cold here but we get very 

little snow. 

Even here in Korea I had the good fortune to meet a fellow church member — Stu 

Beiboer. We only saw each other once because we worked different hours and couldn’t get 

together in our free time but it sure was wonderful to see someone from way back home — 



especially from our own church. 

So far I haven’t seen anybody I know coming through this company either rotating or 

going to Japan, but I hope someday I will. 

In closing I will say I enjoy the BL very much over here. It keeps us informed and is well 

worth reading. I enjoy the Service Men’s section very much. 

This seems to be all I can think of—I hope it will do. 

Sincerely, Willard Baar 

 

It sure will do Willard. Hope you can do it more often. 

Thanks a lot for the picture too. 

* * * * * 

Our last letter, also from Korea, is written by Sgt. Henry Vander Vos of our Manhattan 

church. I think our servicemen from Manhattan have written more letters in proportion to 

congregational size than all our other churches put together. Other servicemen—can you take the 

hint? 

Dear Friends, 

Several times I have taken my pen and started to write to the MILITARY MAIL BAG. 

But every time something has intervened and I wouldn’t complete my letter. But this time I will 

finish what I have started. 

First of all I want to thank you for sending the BL. It has been a big spiritual help as all 

the church papers are.  

I have been in the Marine Corps for a little over two years and have been in Korea since 

last August. My job here is section leader of an assault platoon. Our weapons include rocket 

launchers (bazookas), flame throwers and demolitions. The job puts me in a position to 

experience some close up combat now and then. 

During one of our contacts with the enemy, I was slightly wounded, but not seriously 

enough to be evacuated. I am very thankful for that. 

Korea, as everyone writes, is a very hilly country and an ideal place for the Chinese to 

defend. Our sector of the front (the Marine section) has been particularly active lately. Bunker 

Hill, in which I was unfortunate enough to have had a part in, the Hook, and all the hills around 

the Pamonjun (peace talk area) have seen a lot of blood shed. A lot of it has been ours. 

War is not very pleasant and we have to keep telling ourselves it is better to fight over 

here than to fight in our own home towns in the US. 

 I, like everyone else over here, would like very much to go home, but it will be a few 

more months before it is my turn to go. 

I’ll appreciate things more when I get home; things like electric lights, good chow and a 

decent place to live in. I also will enjoy a day off; something we never have over here. 

Our chaplain is a very great help. He tries to help everyone who has a problem. Our last 

chaplain was killed trying to visit some of us in the front line trenches. 

I had better conclude this letter before I use up all the space in the Military Mail Bag. 

Once again I want to express my thanks for the BL and the Sunday School pamphlets. 

From a Christian friend in the best fighting outfit there is—The United States Marine Corps., 

Henry 

* * * * * 

That’s all men, and thanks so much. Don’t worry about making your letters too long. 

We’ll always find space for them. 



How about it, civilians! Let’s follow the suggestion of Pete Bos and send a letter to the 

boy who used to sit next to you in church. We know you’ve thought about it. How about doing 

it? It only costs three cents—well, maybe four or five. They’ll be waiting. 

Here’s a start—Sgt. Henry R. Vander Vos, 1183710 USMC, AT Plt., WPNS CO. Lst 

Bn., 1st Mar. Div., FMF, c/o FPO Frisco. 

Pvt. Willard Baar, US 55269914, Co. C 8069th Repl. Bn., APO 59 c/o PM Frisco. 

Peter Bos is now a civilian but we thank him for the suggestion. 
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