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INTRODUCTION


    In recent years, I have donned my uniform to participate in the 4th of July patriotic service of my church, Johnson County Christian of Overland Park, Kansas. The colors are posted, and the congregation participates in the pledge of allegiance, first to the U.S. flag and then to the Christian flag. I sing a song with the chorus of these words; “Well, I’m proud to be an American, where at least I know I’m free, and I can’t forget the men who died, who gave that right to me; and I’ll proudly stand up next to you, and defend her still today, for there ain’t no doubt I love this land… God bless the U.S.A.”  I am proud of my country, for she was founded on godly principals that have stood the test of time. While it has, regrettably, not always been so, any individual can now, regardless of his background, go as far in his chosen field as his ability, energy, and dedication allows. 

    God has blessed this nation with an abundance of natural resources; fertile land, good water, great forests, and a wealth of minerals. For the most part, I believe the vast majority of her citizens recognize this and try to serve Him according to the dictates of the heart – a right protected by the constitution. In turn, I am proud to say that she has always been among the first to offer assistance to other countries in times of disaster. Many of her citizens have dedicated their lives to helping other countries help themselves by teaching them better methods in agriculture, engineering, business, and other fields. Her missionaries have carried the Gospel worldwide. She has been compassionate in dealing with defeated nations. She has provided a homeland for individuals from almost every nation on earth and has drawn strength from the amalgamation of the cultures they bring with them.

    Almost every person who served our country during World War II, if they took the time to record their individual stories can duplicate the brief history you will read about in this book. Sure, the details will differ, depending on the branch of service, theater of operations, and personal assignments. Yet, we all shared much in the disruption of our lives, the new environments, the separation from family, and friends, the shock of loss of comrades, the anticipation of mail call, and the joy of returning home. Those things are universal. 

    I count it a privilege to have served my country in the Navy, the Army, and the National Guard. I love my country, and I will always have a lump in my throat and a tear in my eye as the flag passes by –for I remember many who gave their lives that this great symbol might continue to wave over a free nation.
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