
Letters from our Boys 
Various 

 

 

Dear Folks: 

Yesterday was V-E Day and it was an exciting day for me.  I’ll try to tell you a little 

about the victory celebration in Paris last night.  After I wrote you, fourteen others and myself 

went to the Arch of Triumph and I never saw so many people in all my life.  It was the most 

magnificent sight.  The Arch was lit up by hidden searchlights and four huge Allied flags hung 

back of the tomb of the Unknown Soldier.  There were thousands of people all around the Arch 

and I don’t know where they all came from. 

While I stood there, about forty French soldiers with silver helmets and long swords and 

uniforms, which only the French know how to display, rode around the Arch on beautiful white 

horses.  I had the pleasure of riding in a jeep driven by a Red Cross nurse.  It took about an hour 

to go one block. 

French people, mostly women, would pull us off and kiss us on both cheeks.  It made me 

feel as if I had won the war personally!  I also saw the Opera building.  I wish you could have 

seen it because I can’t describe it—Notre Dame, the palace of Louis the 16
th

 and the city hall of 

Paris—they are all magnificent. 

The Victory Night in Paris is one that will never be forgotten! 

 With love, 

 Your son 

 Harold Van Overloop 

 (Hudsonville) 

 

Your mother was kind enough to forward this picturesque letter to me, Harold, and we 

are sure you want your friends of Beacon Lights to share it.  Editor. 

 

********** 

 

 U. S. Army Engineers 

 Philippine Islands 

My Dear Friend: 

I want to thank you and my friends way back there in Michigan for sending me such a 

lovely booklet each month, called the Beacon Lights.  I really don’t know who gave you my 

name but I am very well known by Rev. Peter De Boor of the First Protestant Reformed Church 

in Redlands, Calif. 

What I want to tell you is that I really do enjoy reading these books and want to thank 

each and every one of you people for your kindness.  I also like the Standard Bearer—books like 

those mean so much to us boys who are over here fighting. 

I know deep down in my heart that God has saved me many a time, yes, I have seen His 

light.  I have prayed many a time in a fox hole and thought that I would be next to go, but, when 

He calls I am ready.  I have always been a Christian.  I am ready to go when the Lord Jesus 

Christ calls me.  His guiding Hand means so much to me. 

Well, I must close for now. 

Please write again soon. 



 Your friend and brother, 

 Pfc. Clifford E. Doney 

 

Thank you, Clifford, for your words of appreciation.  May you never be ashamed of your 

salvation.  You have probably received, in answer to your request, my personal letter to you.  

Editor. 

 

********** 

 

 May 27 

 At Sea 

Dear Friends, 

I thought it about time again I wrote to express my appreciation for the Beacon Lights 

and to extend my compliments to the staff and all those who make it possible.  The Beacon 

Lights to me is something I can’t quite explain on paper, the joy and benefits one derives from a 

magazine which is sound and you can grasp on to the truth rather than the flimsy so called 

preaching we get down here (when it is possible to attend a religious service).  I for one sure look 

forward to receiving my copy each month. 

I’m doing much the same thing as the last time I wrote.  At the present we are shuttling 

down here in the South Pacific, everywhere from Australia to the Philippines.  At one place in 

the Philippines I spent much time wandering through the streets of a totally destroyed city.  The 

people are very friendly to the Yanks even if they do try and rob you in selling souvenirs. 

 Sincerely, 

 Harold G. Knott 

 Fuller 

 

********** 

 

Told by a Soldier:- 

While in Germany, Pvt. Peter Dykstra from Hull, Iowa, received several letters, which 

from all appearances were meant for him.  So, naturally enough, he opened one and began to 

read.  He soon discovered that although the envelope was addressed to Pvt. Peter Dykstra, the 

letter was not his.  Several months later, Pvt. Peter Dykstra from Fuller Church, Grand Rapids, 

fighting in that same area, received a number of letters with a note attached.  The note was 

written by Pvt. Peter Dykstra from Hull in which he explained that he had received these letters, 

that he had opened and read one of them, and that from it he had learned that although they were 

total strangers to each other, yet they both bore the same name and they were both members of 

the same denomination. 

This incident was related by Pvt. Peter Dykstra from Grand Rapids who is at present 

enjoying a furlough with his family and friends.  We hope that these two Peter Dykstra’s may 

meet each other someday, perhaps at some future Young People’s Convention. 

 

********** 

 

 July 27, ‘45 

Dear Friends: 



For almost the past year I have spent out here in the great Pacific I have been receiving 

the Beacon Lights and the Standard Bearer, for which I am very grateful.  Being away from 

home and loved ones it is indeed very comforting to be able to read, enjoy and be nourished in 

the truth of God’s Word as we know it.  Out here every day is the same, and often we lose track 

of time.  Looking at all these things in an earthly point of view I wonder sometimes why they 

have to be.  But in the light of God’s Holy Word I realize that they do not happen by chance.  All 

things are under the guiding hand of our loving Father.  In Him we have learned to put our trust 

for time and eternity.  He will also give strength and patience to bear the burdens of this present 

time.  His grace is sufficient for all our needs and this I can truly say that I experience every day.  

Keeping an eye of faith fixed upon Him our courage will not fail, for all things work together for 

good to those who love Him, who are called according to his divine purpose.  Looking at all our 

experiences, wherever we are, in the light of His Word we strengthen our faith and love for Him 

looking with the full assurance in our hearts for that blessed reward which is in store for all those 

who put their trust in Him. 

Little did I imagine just what was in store for me when I came out here last year.  Many 

places before unheard of are now fixed in my mind like my home town.  The first action I saw 

was in support of the occupation of Luzon in the Philippines.  After that we launched assault 

strikes against Formosa, Camranh Bay, Cape St. Jacques, in French Indo China.  Also Swatow, 

Hong Kong in China.  Then we hit the Nansi-Shotos and on to the occupation of Iwo Jima and 

strikes against Tokyo.  There are many others too numerous to mention and many of which have 

not been released by censorship regulations.  On last July 10, we hit Tokyo again.  You can 

readily see we are always busy and go through many experiences we will not easily forget. 

I’ve been in the Navy a year now and all but my boot training has been in sea duty.  I’m a 

yeoman striker in the ship’s Intelligence Office and find the work very interesting, as it deals 

mostly with the enemy. 

My time for writing is quite limited.  I do write lots of letters but never seem to 

accomplish what I’d like to in writing.  Again I say, I really appreciate and am proud of Beacon 

Lights.  I look forward to each publication.  May God’s blessing rest upon your efforts, is my 

prayer. 

 Bernard Theule S1/c. 

 

********** 

 

 Portland, Oregon 

 July 14, 1945 

Dear Friends: 

We enjoy Beacon Lights so much and read it from cover to cover.  We are enclosing a 

donation to the Servicemen’s Fund. 

 Sgt. and Mrs. Clarence Van Essen 

 Pella. 

 

********** 

 

Thank you, fellows, for your letters.  You realize, of course, that in order to maintain this 

department we must receive letters from you.  Hope you can find the time to send us a few lines.  

Editor. 
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