
Letters From Our Boys 
Various 

 

 

Seattle, Washington 

Dear…. 

 As you probably have heard I am stationed in Seattle, Washington; and am in the medical 

corp. of the 212
th

 Regiment Coast Artillery. 

 One Sundays I attend the Christian Reformed Church here in Seattle.  It appears to be a 

new congregation which was organized last summer. There are almost as many soldiers that 

attend this church as civilians.  The people are all very friendly and also the Rev. and Mrs. Smit.  

So far I have found Rev. Smit a very good minister and very Reformed.  After the evening 

service many of us soldiers gather at Rev. Smit’s house for a sort of hymn sing and refreshments 

which I enjoy very much.  

 We really had some excitement here today.  This noon after dinner we were all sitting 

around talking, getting our shoes shined, and lockers straightened out, when we heard a big four-

motored bomber fly over the dispensary.  It was a new B-29 bomber which the Boeing plant here 

makes.  As it flew over we could hear one of the motors sputter and we thought it was queer.  All 

of a sudden smoke started pouring out of one of the motors and we knew something was wrong.  

Three of the fellows hopped in one of the ambulances and the Major and one of the Corporals 

loaded up the ambulance with stretchers and also went in the general direction from where the 

bomber crashed.  We knew it had crashed because we could see big clouds of black smoke 

arising from that direction.  The plane had crashed right in town and to make it worse, it had 

pancaked down on the top of a meat packing firm.  There were eleven men in the plane and 

every one was killed.  There were also two employees of the plant killed and about twenty 

missing.  Our ambulances were about the first ones there; but there wasn’t anything that could be 

done, but pick up the dead men who had fallen or had jumped out before it crashed and bring 

them to the Marine Hospital Morgue which is right near us here.  You probably read something 

about this in the Press.   

 Well, I must close now.  Let me hear from you again. 

  Your Friend, 

   John Koster (Grand Rapids) 

 

* * * * * 

 

Camp Haan, California 

Dear Friends: 

 I received my March Beacon Lights this week and was glad to get one again.  I find it 

very interesting and know I should have written long ago.  It surprised me very much to read that 

over a hundred boys have already left from our congregation. 

 I’ve been in the army about six months now and I don’t mind it as much as I did the first 

month or two.  Of course I’d rather be home but this is the way that Lord has called me.  I know 

that the Lord is with me every day and is keeping me from many temptations.  If He were not 

with me I’d never be able to stand it with all the many temptations around us.  It makes me so 

happy to know that He is always near and I know that the heavenly Father is with my loved ones 

at home. 



 Last week I visited some friends in Los Angeles.  It was very comforting to be with our 

own people for a day.  

 The weather is very nice here during the day but in the morning it is quite cold.  We live 

in tents and have no electricity so I do all by flashlight; I manage somehow. 

 Enclosed you will find a small contribution to cover the cost of my Beacon Lights. 

  Your Christian Friend, 

   Pvt. Louis Kikstra (Grand Rapids) 

 

* * * * * 

 

Hamilton Field, California 

Dear Friends: 

 First of all I want to thank you for being so faithful in sending the Beacon Lights.  I have 

received every one from the Dec. issue through March.  I enjoyed reading it very much.  I also 

received the Standard Bearer and the Church News, so I have a good idea of what is going on in 

our churches every though I am in the army. 

 I have been in the army almost fourteen months now, but it seems only a short time.  I 

have been in this vicinity since my induction and I have no idea at present when I will be moved.  

I have a lot to be thankful for.  The Lord had blessed me both bodily and spiritually.  I have had 

the privilege of going to church at least once almost every Sunday. 

 I am stationed a little outside of Oakland and about eight miles from Alameda.  I usually 

go to church there. 

 Of course there are a lot of temptations in the army and then the thought of God’s 

Sovereignty is truly a great comfort also in the army as Rev. Cammenga wrote in the Feb. issue.   

 I read in the Feb. issue that there are twenty eight of the boys of our church stationed in 

California so would you please let me know if there are any of the boys stationed in or near San 

Francisco or Oakland. 

 This is all I have to write this time.  Wishing you the Lord’s blessing and guidance. 

  Your Friend, 

   Cpl. Paul Van Dyken 

 

* * * * * 

 

Dear Sir: 

 The constant urging in the Beacon Lights for us service men to write has finally 

persuaded me to do so.  Although there is not much we can say, the few words that I do write 

will, I hope, prove satisfactory. 

 The weather here is great.  The past week has been an ideal week for beach picnics.  

People flock by the hundreds to the white and black sea beaches and enjoy the cool sea breezes 

and sunshine. 

 This place is really interesting.  Maybe it’s because we are so glad we are in a place so 

much more peaceful and civilized than where we came from.  We have been at this rest camp for 

some time now and are becoming quite accustomed to the surroundings.  It no longer seems 

strange to hear these people talk with their own peculiar accent, and to see the traffic running in 

reverse order from ours.  Naturally  I could write a lot more about the customs etc. but since all 

that might make know own location it would probably be censored. 



 I have received the Beacon Lights a few times and enjoy reading it very much.  The last 

copy I received was the January issue so I am expecting another very soon. 

 It’s chow time so I must say good-bye, 

  With Christian Greetings, 

  C.P. Kuivenhoven Sea 2/c 

  Navy 8040 Fleet P.O. 

  San Francisco, California 

 

* * * * * 

 

Dear Friends: 

 I received the Beacon Lights and thought I should drop you a few lines.  It is always 

welcomed and I enjoy reading it.  There is a lot of reading material available in the army but very 

little of it is of a religious nature or of the kind to which we are accustomed.  Nobody but a 

soldier knows how he enjoys reading material that has been written by our own people.   

 I have been in the army three months now and enjoy it very much.  I am going to school 

studying Army Administration.  I can attend church every Sunday which is a real comfort to me.  

I miss my own church, of course, because the preaching of the Word is not what I have been 

used to hearing.   

 Since I have been here I have met quite a few different types of soldiers.  We can realize 

then that we are few in number and can stand by God alone. Thanks for sending the Beacon 

Lights. 

 Sincerely, 

  Pfc. Jim Swart 

  Jonesboro, Arkansas 

  Co. D Platoon 1 Class No. 4 

  Enlistment Brach No. 5 

  Army Administration School 

  Arkansas State College 

 

* * * * * 

 

Dear…. 

 I have been receiving the Beacon Lights ever since I’ve been in the Army and wish to 

continue to receive it.  Enclosed you will find my new address.  I really enjoy reading it very 

much, and thank the Protestant Reformed Young People for sending them to me. 

 Sincerely yours, 

  Pvt. Peter Koole 36411130 

  Co. C 7
th

 Trng. Bn. 

  Shenango Persl. Repl. Depot 

  Greenville, Penn. Bks. T 1334  

 

Originally Published in: 

Vol 3 No 8 May 1943  


