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What say, GI’s? 

It’s time once again to spend a few moments with your fellow servicemen who are 

writing from various parts of the globe. Three letters this month! Everyone as welcome as a three 

day pass. 

* * * * * 

March 25, 1953  

Adak, Alaska 

Dear friends: 

I received my March issue of BL yesterday, and one of the first things I always look for 

is the letters from my fellow service men. It is always interesting to know where they are and 

what they are doing. I’m ashamed of myself for not writing before, as every time I get the BL, I 

say to myself that I’m going to write a letter too. So far, that’s as far as I ever got. 

I’ve been in the Navy now for about twenty months, and the first year of it was spent in 

the States going to different Navy schools. This second year, I’m spending on this place 

everyone calls “The Rock”, which Bill Kooistra wrote about in the March issue. 

I was surely surprised when I heard that Ralph Vander Lee and Bill were both coming up 

here. All three of us were home on leave last summer but I got here two months before they did, 

as I came direct to Adak after staying in Seattle for only a week. 

We stopped in Kodiak for an hour to refuel. That’s where we had our last look at trees 

and other growing plants. Up here there is only Tundra grass. Adakis is about three fourths of the 

way out in the Aleutian Chain and only servicemen are on the island. It is mostly Navy with a 

few men from other branches of service. I guess the natives must have known better than to live 

here. 

I am from our Grand Haven church and so is Ralph Vander Lee who happens to be my 

cousin. Bill, as you read, is from First Church in Grand Rapids. 

We don’t get to see much of each other except on Sunday in Chapel. We have a new 

Chaplain here now and he is much better than the last one. None of them I’ve ever heard 

however can begin to measure up to our ministers back home. I’m looking forward to the time 

when I can once again be back in my own church. 

I have a very nice job here—an instructor in an Instrument Flight Trainer. It is used to 

teach pilots the fundamentals and procedures of flying a plane by instrument. We instruct both 

Navy and Airforce pilots. 

Now I can say that I’ve fulfilled my duty; at least for a while, and I promise it won’t be 

so long until I write again. 

So until next time, I’ll say, Your Friend in the Lord. 

John Peterson  

John L. Peterson, TD3 Navy 230, Box 48, c/o PM Seattle, Washington. 

 

* * * * * 

April 1, 1953 

Dear friends: 

I have just received the February issue of the BL. One sure enjoys reading the papers 



when they are far from home. 

December the 9th I left the States from the port of New York. It took eight days for the 

ship to get to Korea. We stopped at eight different ports and I have seen eight different countries 

since leaving our shores. 

I pulled MP duty on the ship which wasn’t such a bad deal. We had every other day off. I 

took many pictures on the way across. Here is one of myself. 

Next month I expect to go to Japan on R and R leave. I haven’t made up my mind yet 

about which city to go to. We have a choice of three. 

Here in Korea, our outfit is guarding an airbase against air and ground attacks. We are 

called out on alert several times during the day and night. 

Our living conditions are very good. We live in tents equipped with bunks. It’s almost the 

same as our barracks back in the States. Next month we are going to move into Quonset huts. 

Even though we are in Korea we still have inspections. Our quarters are given the once 

over every day and the equipment every week. Every morning we have PT and all the rest of the 

silly ideas that sergeants get. 

That’s all for now. 

Sincerely, 

Bill Faber 

PFC Wm. F. Faber, US55269915, Btry A 398th AAA AW (SMBL) APO 301 c/o 

PM, Frisco. 

* * * * * 

April 2, 1953  

Thursday Nite  

Time: 6:45 

Dear Christian friends: 

Well, at last I got up enough courage to write a few lines to BL. This is the first time for 

me and from now on I’ll write once a month if it is all right with you readers. 

Well, I suppose you would like to know what has happened to me thus far. I entered 

service in August of 1952. I spent one month in Fort Custer, Michigan, and then was sent to 

Camp Chaffee, Arkansas. I completed basic training the 2nd of January and went home on a nine 

day leave (when I took the fatal step) and from thence proceeded overseas. 

We left the States January 26 and arrived in Japan February 12. There I was notified that 

I was on local orders and a few days later was put on a train and headed north to the island of 

Hokkiado. That is where I am now. 

I’m in the 8th Cavalry Regt. of the 1st Cavalry Division in a heavy weapons company. 

So far my impression of Japan is about the same as yours. Just from reading about it. I 

haven’t taken any time yet to go sightseeing. I imagine if I stay here long enough I’ll get the 

opportunity. 

I have not been fortunate enough to receive any of the BL’s yet but I understand I’ll be 

getting them soon. All the time I was in basic I didn’t receive them either, and I sure do miss 

them. 

I wrote my wife the other day and asked her to send me some old ones and also some 

other church papers. 

I got the package today and there were three BL editions: December, January and 

February. I was sure happy to get them. I was also surprised to read a letter sent in by my brother 

Tom. I didn’t know he had written you. 



A few weeks ago I had a rare pleasure of speaking to him via the telephone. He had been 

to Japan an R and R leave. He decided to call me up and see if we could arrange a meeting. It 

was impossible, so he said that when he rotates and stays in Japan any length of time, that maybe 

we could get together then. Otherwise he will call me again. You can’t imagine what a feeling I 

got when I heard his voice. 

Right now I haven’t any pictures to send but I’ll send one next month. 

I’m sorry to hear that in the past the Military Mailbag just about went hungry. Come on, 

Fellas, let’s make this at least a couple of pages in the BL! This is our column so let’s all 

contribute!! 

Well, Friends, I’ve got to sign off now. But I’ll write again next month. Until then may 

the Lord abundantly bless you all and may He continue to bless BL in all its activities. 

Remembering you all in my prayers, I remain, 

Your Christian friend, 

Pvt. H. James Sjoerdsma  

Co. M, 8th CAV. REG. APO 201 c/o PM, Frisco 
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