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Camp Funston, Kansas 

It is Easter Sunday and as I was sitting here on my bunk thinking of the friends back 

home I decided to write to you. 

I am feeling fine and getting along very well. After being inducted on the 16th of 

October, I was sent to the Cavalry Replacement Training Center, Fort Riley, Kansas. After 11 

weeks of special training there I was transferred to Camp Funston, where I am at present. Here I 

am a member of the 92nd Reconnaissance Squadron. This is a motorized division of the 2nd 

Cavalry unit. 

I am assigned as a scout-car driver and I expect to get a good rating soon. Every day we 

go out into the field and work out various problems of Reconnaissance work. Sometimes we go 

out and stay for three or four days at a time. Tomorrow our troop expects to go to Salina, Kansas 

to parade there for an Army Day Celebration. We are going to stay there for two days. 

The weather out here is very nice. Yesterday it was almost too warm—90 degrees. 

On Sunday mornings we have an opportunity to attend services here at the Camp Chapel. 

The meetings are usually brief and modern, but still it does cheer one up to be gathered among 

the fellows who do care about God and His Word. Today a special program was presented after 

the regular service. The Midland College Chorus and Orchestra were here from Nebraska. They 

presented a very nice program. 

Sunday afternoons I devote most of my time to reading. I receive the Beacon Lights 

which I enjoy very much. I also get the Standard Bearer, the Church News and the Radio 

speeches of the Rev. Hoeksema. All of these I find very instructive and comforting. 

Well I must close for this time and will try to write again soon. 

Pvt. Rich. Boomsma 

 

* * * * * * 

 

Dear Friends, 

Since our contact with each other through Beacon Lights will be broken for the next few 

months, a final letter to you is not out of place. 

By this time many more of our young men will have been called into the service, others 

will have been transferred from one camp to another, and still others will have been sent abroad. 

Every step of the way makes war so much more of a reality for each one of you. 

While speaking with a few of the boys a short time ago I could not help but marvel at the 

fact that they so clearly saw and freely discussed the dangers that lie ahead of them. Christian 

young men need not hide their faces from the reality of things, nor put on a sham of outward 

bravery, but can at all times put their trust in their God. You are in His hand, to be sent where He 

sends you and to do what He has called you to do, and your life is in His keeping. Whether you 

will return to us or not depends entirely upon the fact whether God still has some work for you to 

perform at home or whether your task on earth will be finished on the field of battle. But 

whatever it may be, God alone determines all of our lives even from the moment of our birth to 

the moment of our death. When our work on earth is finished He calls us away, and only then, 

but then surely. 



We have enjoyed your letters in the past issues of Beacon Lights and invite you to let us 

hear from you in the future. You can rest assured that those letters are of first interest to all of our 

readers, are widely read, and are often the topic of discussion. May we hear from all of you 

repeatedly. 

In the meantime, may God sustain you in His grace and supply your every need. 

Fraternally yours, 

Rev. C. Hanko 
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