
Letters From Our Boys 
Various 

 

Richmond. Va. 

Aug. 29, 1943 

Dear Friends: 

Now that the summer session is nearly over and the “Beacon Lights” are coming out 

again I thought today would be a good chance to do my duty and what has been in my mind ever 

since I left for camp again after my leave, write to my friends through our magazine. 

I have been in the Navy about five months, and apart from being away from home and 

church I like it real well, mostly because I'm following the line of work that I like and had in 

civilian life. 

We usually have liberty every other Sunday but today we are confined to the camp. 

On my liberties I have attended some of the churches here in Richmond, when I first 

came to this camp, but I ended up with attending the Church of the Lutheran hour. 

Although their services are quite formal and different from ours, the preaching is the 

closest to our Confession that I could find here. 

The people of the congregation are very hospitable. I have been to some of their homes 

for meals and had some pleasant visits. There is nothing more appreciated by service men away 

from home who have been raised in Christian surroundings and are accustomed to and long for 

Christian fellowship than this kind of hospitality. Where else could a Christian service man go on 

a Sunday liberty? 

On days like today when I have to stay in Camp I get out my “Standard Bearer” and 

“Beacon Lights” and read them from cover to cover and then start over again. 

Who can appreciate these papers more than a man who is away from home and has not 

the blessed privilege of gathering together with the people of the same faith and hearing the 

Word preached in truth? And who can appreciate more the blessed Word of comfort and 

admonition itself when he reads it in his barracks or tent, than the man who faces the horrors of 

war, the possibility of death and separation from his loved ones? 

I thank God that by His Grace I have been raised in a Christian home and had the blessed 

privilege of being with His people in Church. School and Society and now while He has placed 

me here I may have the closest fellowship with the people of the same faith by reading our 

Church papers, and the “Beacon Lights” published and sent to me by my friends of our Societies. 

Yours in Christ, 

Henry De Zeeuw  

F 1/c Co. 1.  

Sec. H-l A. X. T. S. Diesel 

 

****** 

 

August 30, 1943 

Dear Friends: 

Just received the Beacon Lights and was glad to receive it again. Although it is two 

months old, still it is very good to read. After I get through with it, I pass it on to some of my 

buddies. Been moving very much since I got into the Army, but I’ve finally landed into an outfit 

which is much nicer. I've been in the Army a little over nine months. Was only three months in 



the States. Then got sent to Africa where I am at present. Makes a person feel disgusted going 

across without a furlough. But as long as we know we are in God’s hands we should not be 

afraid. Even though we have God on our side at times it seems that He has forgotten us. The best 

thing for us to do then is to pray to Him for His help and guidance. Hoping and praying that this 

war may soon be over. 

I really appreciate Beacon Lights, it gives me great comfort and draws us nearer to God. 

Pvt. Peter Dykstra, 

Co. B. 601 T. G. Bn. 

A.P.O. 464 c/o P.M. 

New York, N. Y. 

 

****** 

 

 

September 26,1943 

Dear Friends: 

I received my first copy of the Beacon Lights quite some time ago but did not have time 

to express my sincere thanks for it. We are in the final stages of our training and we don’t have 

much spare time to do all the things or write all the letters we would like to. Frequently we even 

work all day Sundays so we miss chapel services also. 

We have enough chapels on this post so that everyone can attend services of some kind or 

another. The chapel I attend has a Lutheran chaplain. Although they do not preach according to 

our standards, we can still derive comfort and a blessing from their sermons. 

I was very glad to be home a few days ago and that I could attend our own church once 

again. 

The weather is somewhat cooler now and certainly is a welcome change from the heat we 

have had the last three months. It is more like what we were accustomed to back in Michigan. 

We are preparing to leave camp after lunch for a five-day field problem so I have a lot of 

work to do this morning. 

Until God will that we return to our homes again. 

A Friend in the Service,  

Pvt. Peter Luyk. 36466216. 

Btry. B. 842 A.A.A.A.W. 

Bn. (Semi) Camp Stewart, Ga. 

 

****** 

 

SERVICEMEN: Don’t forget us! Are you receiving your copy of Beacon Lights? Have you 

informed us of your change of address? Write us that letter, today! 

 

Originally Published in: 

Vol  4 No 1 October 1943 


