Somewhere in Luxembourg
Jan. B, 1945

Dearest, dearest family,

Again I have the opportunity to write to you. Though my hands ere practieally
freezing stiff I do so. I am, as are all my buddies, hard up for writing paper.
S0 I am using both sides of this V-mail paper. Ir this letter I thought I would
tell you the hardshipes are living wuder,

It is unbelievable to me how much a men can take. We live in two man foxholes.
We do have plenty of blankets, at least three per man, If we are lucky we can line
our holes with straw., We make the holes small at the top so as to present the small-
est possible target. The holes ere any depth from two to four feet. They ars of
many designs, some with 1ittle cudbby holes for articles such as retions. Ususlly
we dig in st night efter a hard dsy. The ground ie never the best for digging,
elther 1t is all rocks or eloppy mud. Now there is no mmd, 1t is 21l hard frozem
ground., You cannot have fires after the sum goes down or whem it becomes dusk. And
during the dey 4f you are at the front and within sight of the enemy only emsll fires
such as heating units for warming food are allowed. Fires at any time must be kept
without smoke. Actually it is impossidle to warm oneself with the fires we feel safe
to meke. Almost steadily we receive two so-called hot meals a day. VWhen they get to
us they are usually cold. The rest of the time we live on limited rations.

I am having great days with my buddy. The last two nights we have prayed together
as we got into bed. It 42 a great inspiration to me. I belisve we'll have a large
team soon. I have had good talks with several of the men. I have felt God's power
very close these dsye and boy, 4> I pray that I'11 stay on the ball at all times.

The urgency of vietory in the war of ideas grows on me dally., The tewpo and
pace of the war of ideas muet equal and surpass the war of arms, If we are to have
e sound pesce st the end of this war there must be victory in the war of ideas before
vietory in the war of arme. That ia why I pray so hard that everyone of you is giving
all you have to the work; that petty resentments such as kept me and apart
are non-existent, that everybody has committed himeelf unreservedly to obeying God's
will, I pray that no one is putting limits to what he or she ean do.

I hink much these days of Iynn and Bi11, Jerry, Frank Finch, Tom and Al..They
are our hope of a pattern industry in the U.S5. Along with thelr families they can
ereate 1t.

It ceme to me how God ereated us a1l equal. It would help ILsbor if they womld
understand 1t too. When a poor or unintelligent mean is glving all that he has %o
his job he 1s better in God's eyes tham a rich or brilliant man who is not gliving
all he has. The answer for lLebor and Mansacement ie for them to ask God what more
they ean do and out of thelr obedience will come the equality that a demooracy assures

its people.
February B8, 194B

Yesterday I received two of your letters. My how they answered a terrific long-
ing in my heart to recelve news from you. Bruce, your letter has been read to several
fellows, Your way of expressing Ood's direction comparing it to the wise men's star
catches hold quickly with the fellows.

No matter how bad the papers make it sound they can't describe by half the danger
and misery of our 1life in the fromt lines. In my letters I've left out only descrip-
tions regarding wounded and things of military value. Otherwise they give ms accurate
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a8 pioture as I can give. Sgt. Bill Msuldin's cartoomgwith the humor taken away are
very accurate. The principle thing the newspaper and radio can't describe is the memtal
anguish that accompanies the physleal hardships. An infantrymesn never knows how long
he'll be mnt the front. He doesn't know how lonz he'll be in A combat zone. He is

sures that beesuse of westher conditions many times he'll not have eir support, and
becsuse of terraln festures many times mrmor and artillery can't help him. He knows
that he is the persom who wins ground and them holde. He knows that the enemy will
strike at him with more than he can take, tut that he must hold or advance, for how
long, he doesn't know,

These things all contribute to our mental strain., Only God can carry us through
it victorious. You see physical hardships compare to the memtal strala like a pin
prick does to a stab., If we can overcome the mental strain it is no trouble to over-
come, or at least endure, the physical testa. I know that 1t muet seem terrible to
you the job we have to do.

Our faith and trust in God is our strength just =s it is yours., Above all is
the bridge that brings ue close together, It makes me feel your prayers and love
kesenly and your vietoricus spirit is like a jack under me, I kmow thet 4if I am hurt
or 4f I met dle that God is with jou ae he is with me, and that He will make us
victorious. Many people couldn't take the thinge I've seild to you. We sre sztronger
becense you can., A wound is often like mome of those bruises and eute I unsed to get
around home and school, most of the time they are. Shook is the thing that hits hard-
eet, There sgain it ie God and his effect on a men's life that determines the sxtent
of shoek. So you see that the prineiple thing that folks at home worry about lsn's
s0 bad. Many a fellow in the infantry spends his only rest in a long while in the
white gheets of a2 hospital bded, and loves it.

Today in my quiet time God made clear e parallel to me, I'wve bDeen fascinsted
and thrilled by the story of Paul as he fought to ecarry out his guidanee to go to
Rome. Today it ceme to me that Paul's objective in 1ife was to reach Rome and bring
Chrietianity to the heart of the Gentile world. My objective in 1ife is to bring
God's directions to the industries of the U.S5. and the world, Paul had to live
through fleggzing, shipwreck, attempte on his life, hunger, misStreatment and all
kinds of physiesl suffering. I may have to do the same tut I'11 live to reach my
objective, just as Paul did. That is God'e promise to me. It 18 mot for me to
gsay whether I will live through this war, but I do feel this promise strongly. I
will pray hard 1t will be so.

Yesterday one of my beat friends and team mates returned to the company after
spending a month in a hospital, We're both squad leaders, and what strength comes
from working with hinm,

Give Mra. G. my best greetings and ask her to send them on to Commander G. Many
a day when the army gets kind of disgueting I josh along with all the rest of us
landlubbers about the mistake we made in not gettinz into the Navy. The thought of
a bed and kitchen almays along side ies very appetising at times. We're sure a hungry
and lazy bunch and we can prove it if we get a chanoce.

I must close now. What love I have for you all.
Affectionately,
Leland.



Somewhere in France
January 3rd

Dearest, dearest Family:

Still living in the coldest foxholea in the world. Todey I am back of the
front line amays, so I can write a letter to you. Naturally as the Vew Year
rolled around I prayed especially hard that the parties and mestings ymu folks
had were especially tops end that already grest, definite, and assured nlans
for the use of MRA plays and drams have been msde I pray es-ecially hrrd for
Frank these days. I firmly believe thr t this winter will determine whathar we
win in the rece with time to remeke American homes and industry.

I have been with my present buddy for six drys and six nights., We have hed

to stay in our foxholes eontinuously, so we heve hrd many fine telks. When I
first junped into the hole with him, he asked me if I was a Christian. I said
"yes", and then he said: "we'll be sure to pet along”™ That was exaotly true.

en men are close togethar, their qualitvies scon come out. When they ere close
to death for & long perled of time, they know each other's qualities, spirituslly,
mentally, and physically, as well Every dey wa read the Bible together and
disouss it as we go along. We sing hymms and chaff up each other and our buddies,
Yesterday we were reading of the Penticost in Acts and of the miracle of the sud-
den wisdom erd power and boldness of the Twelve. Wy buddy seid he wished he could
be a bold Christian. From there we want to a real surrender. His bigpest problem
iz dreaming and weeping silently for home., He surrendered this and is certainally
happior.

My New Year's resolution was to be n Revelutionary for God. I am not et oll
sntisfiod with fust heving protection from God - thet 4s where moat men in the
front lines I‘bﬂg. I want to be 80 gpulded that nll the men I come in contact with
%ﬂ bagk to the States with the answer for broken homes ond strife in ingustry.

hot is where my buddy begnn yesterdey. Now ns a toom we'll work with our squad
buddioes,

My conviction these d-ys is thot this war will not end until more poonle areo
willing %o live by God's guidrnce. In our Army thore are 10,000,000 men willing
to scerifico thoir livos, and yot in the whole world thore are hardly 10,070,000
fﬂaplﬁ willing to lot God run their lives. Until this inequality is baleneed uno,

foar this wor will continuc. :

New Year's Eve I had a "watch service” bty myself. I was on guard for almost
two hours in the coldest possible weather. I sat in our foxhole on a box with my
head poking out of tho shelter half-cover #o I could just see the surrourding
territory. For practically the whole time I prayed for a1l the people I know,
for all they are doing and should do I reclly found that ves the time and gave
me a sensc of closoness with you.

Semothing happoned to me the othor day fer which I am very groteful, We
scomed to be going te a danporous vosition. I was disturbed - searcd. I wonderod
why. 1 asked God It came very eleerly that my foar wes not of boing hit or
illed: it wcs of not secing you, my doarest oncs, mgain. Thon the Lord said:
™ou know th't I em a bridgo botweon you, and that ovar this 1 distenee I bring
you vory closo togother." And I scid, "hat's right". I scid, "Lord, look after
my femily, end I won't worry eny morc." And I haven't. T have found o now cloor=
hoadod ecourngs, too. '

My thoughts ere cspoeizlly with you, Dad, ns your birthdey drows norr. Moy
1t be the bost birthdy yau'vo ovor hed, My deevest love and cffostion pocs to you.

1am eliveys thinking lots nbout George, Pelly, rnd Pelly fnn I am wory greto-
ful for thom cnd prry thet this wintor Goorgo's vision for L A. will coms %truc
I pray ho is totclly inspired and cn unforgotteble lender.

I got ¢ roal kick out of rording Paul's lettors. I wish I eould writo os
ood.
? Lotas nnd lots of love for you and the toom,

Leland



