
Army Life 
Corp. John Wierenga 

 

 

Have you often wondered just what we do to keep ourselves busy and also what sort of 

an outfit I am in? On the outside, looking in, one might have a different slant on things. Even 

when I was first in the Army and for many weeks after, I wondered just how everything was 

handled, but of course, now that I am really in the thick of it I know, and believe me, I really 

know! First of all, we have let ourselves believe that we know nothing until it actually happens. 

Rumors are a joy to many men and spreading them is considerably overdone. Until we see it in 

writing as an order we try and let it pass by. 

I’ll try to give you a rough idea of Army Life by starting with the 32nd Division and 

breaking it down into the small part that I am proud to be doing. First of all, the Division is 

separated into different organizations called Batteries and Regiments. They, in turn, are either of 

the Infantry, Field Artillery, Calvary, Anti-Tank or Special Troops together with the 

Quartermaster and Medical Detachments. Each one of these units has its particular work. The 

Infantry, such as our 126th Infantry, is separated into 3 Battalions, with 3 Rifle Companies and 1 

Heavy Weapons Company in each Battalion. In each of the 3 Battalions there is a Battalion 

Headquarters. 

I am in the Battalion Headquarters of the 1st Battalion. Each Company is split into 

platoons and squads and each Bn. Hq. is split into sections. The Battalion Headquarters consists 

of a Pioneer Section, Message Center Section, Intelligence Section and a Headquarters Section. 

Each Rifle Company has about 190 men and each Heavy Weapons Company has about 170 men. 

The Headquarters Detachment has 44 men with each section doing a different job. I am in the 1st 

Battalion and we have about 825 men, making a grand total of about 2575 men for our 

Regiment. 

The 1st Battalion consists of Company A, B, C, D, and the Headquarters Detachment 

(called the Battalion Headquarters). Each one of the letter Companies indirectly take their orders 

from the Battalion Headquarters. As clerk of this Battalion, I take and issue orders to these 

Companies by Order of the Battalion Commander. Besides these duties my work consists of 

everything that pertains to each man regarding his status from day to day. Every move that the 

men make is handled through me and any changes from promotions and demotions, transfers, 

sickness or hospital entries, stockade, furloughs, payrolls, court-martials and ever so many more 

instances that one can hardly realize would cause so much work. However, it is very good 

experience and also qualifies me for administrative work, meaning that if my 1st Sergeant should 

leave, I would be qualified for his job. My ambition right now is to become the 1st Sergeant or to 

apply for the Officers Candidate School. My 1st Sergeant and I are quartered together in the 

Battalion Headquarters’ Office. We have the only telephone that is in the Battalion, therefore, 

causing us to be real busy at times. 

During the day we clerks all work in a group at the Regimental Headquarters, in the 

Personnel Section, from 8 a. m. to 4 p.m. We keep all the Service Records in one building and 

we try and do all our work that pertains to them during those hours. 

Our Battalion is really outstanding and I am proud to be one of them. Now that I am a 

soldier and take part each day in correcting any deficiencies that exist of my own and also of the 

men, I naturally am glad to be able to do my share even though I am one in millions. 

It's really interesting to know all these men and find out what each one really is made of. 



We have their civilian records at our disposal and those men who have never had any 

responsibility give us an inspiration as we see them make progress each day. Rather than to 

waste time with those men who think they are here to have a good time, we have our ways and 

means to deal with them. We’re here for nothing but strictly business and it’s either do or don’t. 

Up until a few weeks ago we have had the pleasure of having Rev. Schaal render our 

Sunday Sermons to us in the City of Alexandria, about 18 miles from Camp, but now that he has 

left we are at a loss. We really do enjoy our Sundays when we can all gather in a group and again 

feel that certain something that somehow separates us and tells us that we are God’s people. How 

happy I am that I have had the training of a Christian home and amongst Christian people. There 

have been many times that I have been comforted by prayer and the realization that it is God’s 

will that we are here and that He will see us through this terrible thing that has arrived. I feel that 

we also have that certain satisfaction in our hearts of knowing God and that during our trials we 

can turn to Him, whereas those fellows that are of the world continue to live in their misery, we 

see them every day. 

Our Camp recreation consists of playing softball, baseball, football, ping-pong, reading 

and writing. We certainly can keep busy. Letters from our families, friends, and especially from 

our dear ones, are always good excuses for timeout to read what they have to write about home. 
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