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Camp Murphy, Fla. 

Dear Friends, 

 For some time I have wanted to write a letter for “Beacon Lights” but somehow the time 

was lacking.  However I am now waiting several hours for a train to take me to a different post, 

so I will take this opportunity to pass some of my experiences on to you readers.   

 Yesterday I received a letter from one of our ministers which told of a plan whereby we 

would be supplied with meditations which the ministers have agreed to write.  Needless to say, 

this plan will be a boon to us in the Service and it will bring a grateful response from all of us 

because we do not have the spiritual blessings of the folks back home.  Thus far we have had to 

rely on our own spiritual food obtained by Scripture reading and I am sure we will find these 

meditations helpful.  Another thing we look forward to is the publication of the book on the 

Catechism as announced in the Standard Bearer. 

 A week ago Sunday night I had an unusual privilege.  At the invitation of the Chief-of-

Chaplains of this post, I had the opportunity to speak at the evening Protestant service.  The text I 

used was Eph. 6:12-18 and centered on the admonition of the apostle Paul—“Be strong in the 

Lord and the power of His might.” In the following verses, the apostle tells us how to be strong 

in the Lord, namely, to arm ourselves completely with the spiritual armor which He has given us 

and to fight with the sword of the Spirit.  The military figure used by the apostle takes on new 

and intensified meaning when one speaks as a soldier to his fellow soldiers.  I was grateful to 

have this privilege and unique experience and I shall cherish its memory. 

 The time we now live in is characterized by confusion and insecurity and everyone in a 

position of influence or power seems to add only to the mass of foolish human reasonings 

characteristic of this period.  Therefore in closing, I want to remind you of One whose word is 

sure and cannot fail and who is absolutely trustworthy and all powerful.  He proved the truth and 

power of His word by healing the sick and afflicted and raising the dead.  Shall we not believe 

Him also when He says “I go to prepare a place for you—if it were not so I would have told 

you?” He also said “Behold I come quickly.”  What assurance His words have! A rock in the 

time of storm is He. 

  Your Christian friend, 

 Staff Sgt. Homer G. Kuiper. 

 

* * * * * 

 

San Francisco, Calif. 

April 5, 1943 

Dear Friends, 

 I must take time out to inform you that I am receiving the Beacon Lights but not until 

today did my first edition arrive. 

 I am very grateful for your thoughtfulness and kindness in sending me the Beacon Lights, 

while I am far away from home, yes even from the States. 

 I know the Beacon Lights to be the best magazine I have ever read.  It gives my heart 

great comfort to read the things pertaining to how various societies are prospering and how the 



members are doing their parts to make their society a better one.  We must fight the good fight of 

faith until the end. 

 I am now away from the States, which means that I can not write much as to where I am.  

All I can say is I am out in the southwest Pacific and am making the best of things. 

 I am not a very good letter writer, but I do want to thank you and all who make it possible 

for me to get the Beacon Lights, because I find it very profitable. 

  Your Friend, 

 Wilbur Bruinsma S 2/c 

 (South Holland, Ill.) 

 

* * * * * 

 

New York City, N.Y. 

April 18, 1943 

Dear Friends, 

 I am happy to tell you that at last I received my first issue of Beacon Lights since I left 

the good old U.S.A.  Often I wondered if I would ever see another one until I could again see the 

Land of the Free and the Home of the Brave. 

 With this letter I am sending a dollar bill—I would send more if I had it, but over here 

they just make good souvenirs so I have got rid of all the rest of them long ago.  Over here we 

use the native means of exchange, which at first had me quite confused.   

 Although I only received the Beacon Lights just yesterday, I have read it from cover to 

cover and am thinking of starting over again.  Good literature is hard to get. 

 Over here we boys get to see many things, things that before we only read about and then 

forgot.  Being in the Middle East makes me understand the customs better as they are described 

in the Bible, for the people still act much the same.  I have seen people “pray from rooftops” and 

also one can notice the disregard for human feelings. 

 I only hope I may receive the following issues of our booklet and wish you God’s 

blessing in this work.  

  Yours in Christ, 

 Henry Pype, S/Sgt. (Grand Rapids). 

 

* * * * * 

 

Camp Pickett, Va. 

June 9, 1943 

Dear Friends: 

 As I was reading my Beacon Lights tonight I happened to read some of the letters from 

our boys and I began thinking it was about time that I did my share. 

 I have been in the Army nine months now and it sure is a lot different from civilian life.  I 

have been stationed in four different army camps:-Illinois, Louisiana, Florida and at present I am 

stationed in Virginia.  So far I have been able to church almost every Sunday.  But the services 

that we have in Camp are very short and not near like the srmons which we have in our own 

church.  

 I am in a Medical Detachment which is attached to the Infantry.  I find my work quite 

interesting. 



 You can tell by my short letter that I am not much of a letter writer, so I will close for 

now. 

 P.S. We service-men appreciate it when all you folks at home write to us. 

  Your Friend (Oak Lawn) 

 Pvt. George Regnerus,  

 36371248 Med. Det. 110
th

 Inf. 

 Camp Pickett, Virginia 

 

* * * * * 

 

Fort Riley, Kansas. 

May 17, 1943 

Dear Friends: 

 I would like to do my share for the copies of Beacon Lights I am getting, so I am writing 

a few lines, or rather I will try to tell you something about my thirteen months of army life.  I am 

in an armored division of the 73
rd

 Field Artillery and am stationed here in Kansas almost one 

year.  A little long to be in once place, I think, but we may be thankful we are still on this side.  

Right now we are pretty well-equipped with different kinds of weapons and tanks and this outfit 

is humming with noise at times.  Things are changing here fast and I can’t say too much, but I 

think this division is ready to go places.  Where I do not know, because they don’t tell us 

anything and you can’t blame them either.  But it will be a step nearer to going overseas.  But we 

must be content in these dark times. 

 The weather out here hasn’t been so pleasant, cold and rainy.  It looks more like fall than 

it does like spring and to top it off, we had a tornado down here last Saturday.  It did quite a bit 

of damage to the Cavalry Training Center, leveling of quite a number of barracks and roofs, also 

injuring a large number of soldiers and equipment. 

 As for churches down here, it isn’t much, but I usually go every Sunday.  Certainly is day 

and night difference between their preaching and the Protestant Reformed preaching.  There are 

no Christian Reformed Churches out here at all so there isn’t much choice as to where to go. 

 Well, my time is running short so I will close now and wish you all the Lord’s blessing 

and comfort and hope that we may all see each other again someday.  Enclosed you will find my 

contribution toward the Beacon Lights Fund.  I hope they may continue.  Good-bye everyone. 

  George Engelsma Pvt. 

 (Hope Church) 
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