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MOTHER'S DAY

bJt"the"TOrv%Sft+®SL^®' P? celebrate Mother's Day this year,i i ! ? ^ i i J d i c a t 5 o n o f v a l u e s y o u h a v e r e c e i v e dS ^ t S e J ' s L t L e t e a c h o l ; !on Mother s Day thank God for what the word MOTHEit meens to usi
It is a good thiM on a day like this to recall blessed memories from by-gone days.

1 love to wander b8Ckw3ird to ohilchood's sweetest charms.
To feel once more I'm safe from ariy harm;
Away from all temptation and all that would alarm.
And rest again iii dear old mother 's armsi
Id love to be again a child on mother's knee}
I c leva to hear the songs she sang to me-
They bring beck tender mem'rias ot scenes'so dear to me.I'd love to be a child again en mother's knee."

Mother's Day is to ask for God's guidance to see what vou
iSoJj your mother happy, if she is still alive, or to honor hermemory. And then ask Eim to give yen power end strength to fulfill Eis holy will.
Mien we come hone to heaven we shall learn, I believe abon-fc p.n,it'

r ! l l ^ ° ^ b e t w e e n m o t h e r a n d w a s s - ^ r e - a f r .o n e d w ] - a l o t l i e y w e r e s e p a r a t e d f r o m o n e a n o t h e r . •

® ^®r ®S0 that the first thing President Harry Truman's mother
fiin «he learned about Frenklxn D. Roosevelt's sudden death wks to pray for herson. Are noc most mothers like that? They think first of their childrL, and 1-
a n ^ r c r i s i s t h e y t u r n t o t h e A l r a i g h t y i '

during these last critical years, prayed more than ever
ch'M 'pn hfi^ ® ^ those who are in uniform. Unquestionably manyfor their mothers and fathers, id
of +h' A-v.y prayer? will oe sent up to the Throne of Grace from all partsm t̂hors. Here U a fceeutllul prayer, formed by V« ̂ e.- . W W . . - , W A A W A othat dome of you wp.y like to uses

hast known a mother's love and tender care,
.^a Thou wilt heer while for my o^vn mother most deer.. make this Gabbatli prayer j
Project her life, I pi-ey, who gave the gift of life to me}
iin . may a}ie know from day to day the deepening glow
ufjvy that flows from Thee.

Opd give you all a blessed and fruitful Mother's DayJ

Paul C. Nyholm
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F R O U T H E B O Y

F r o m B o m e o u t l a n d i s h s t a t i o n c a m e h i s
l e t t e r t o d a y .
We think he's in New Guinea, but he's

not allowed to eay.
The page is filled with humor, and in

spite of dangers grim.
W e f e e l c e r t a i n t h a t h i s c h u c k l e s t i l l

remains a part of him.
For he writesi "Oh, darling Mother, in

t h i s fi l t h y p l a c e I l i r e ,
I'd pass up all promotion for that bath

you used to give.

Do you remember. Mother, how I tried to
r u n a w a y
When you saidj 'Come on get ready, it's

a bath for you today.'
How I battled! How I struggledl How

I fi l led the a i r w i th c r ies
When ycu covered me with lather and the

soap got in my eyes?
Well, tonight I'm fairly wishing you

could lead me to the tub.
I would s tand there at a t tent ion and be

glad to let you scrub.

I'm wishing, darling Mother, you could
once mere probe my ears
With those lovely, pointed fingers

that I said were sharp as shears.
I'd be glad to let you lead me by

topknot, and I swear
1 would never once start shoutiiags

•You are pulling out my hairl'
Oh, I wonderi l i t t le Mother, in

t h o s e fi t s o f b o y i s h w r a t h .
D id you th ink fo r one br ie f minute

t h a t I ' d e v e r l i k e a b a t h ?

Oh, we fellows talk things over now
we're miles end miles away,

And we count the many blessings that
were ours of yesterday.
And the joys we took for granted,

let me tell you. Mother dear.
It's for those things we're fighting

in these dismal swanks out here.
And there's not a boy among us,

trudging beach and jungle path.
But is longing every minute for his

Mother and a both,"
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Bob ifoley, A.O.M.B. 8/c, narrates his
n/7 travels ana sines or yt. Augustine, Fla.where he has been for the past three

I ^ weeks, getting more "stuff and things" to
tuck away in the craniumt "St, Augustine/ is a beautiful little OLD town and very
interesting. One tiiing that seemed 60 odd
to me, wos the Indian burial grounds -
they are on mounds above ground and the
bones are sti l l there. The Fountain of
Youth, the oldest home and school and the
first place Mass was ever said in the
United States and an old chapel there im
pressed me the mcst . I went around wi th
a ooxipla of soldiers and we rode with an
old colored man in his "Surrey with the
fringe on top" - he wore a top hat and a
pret ty good t ime was had by a l l . "

Dineri I can't eat this soup." Waiter: "I'll call the manager," Diner: (whenthe This soup - I can't eat it." BHanager: i regret that,
« i,- i ohef. Diner: (ndien the chef arrives) "I can't eat thissoup. Chef: What's wrong with it?" Diner: "Nothing - I have no spoOn."



(j«e») Thoinyald Larsen vras in port, somendiere in the South Pacific when hewro-ce rnist ^'JCes, we are out here again, busy going from island to islands
Ever since our arrival in the South Pacific, we have been at sea almost con
stantly, Incessant activity keeps our minds occupied on our job, not of the
good old stete-side times. If rumors run true to form, we shall remain here foran indefinite stay, I had hopes we wore to return around this time - apparently
my hopes will not hold out* Of course^ orders can be changed any moment - thisis one of our hopes, too, Ihen I return to the West Coast^ shall be due for a
thirty day leave, I spend most of ny leisure moments writing or reading! We
have very coafortable facilities on the officers' deck which include cots for
our sleep. All the covering needed for a night's sleep is a sheet to block off
the stxff breeze that comes out during the late hours of the night. Speaking
of sleep reminds me that it is just about that time now, so will close,"

er some silence, S/Sgt, Frank Rasmussen sent the following message from
L.nina» Just a few lines to let you know, that all is well over here. We haven't
run into any trouble of late, but one never knows when he will hit it. We have
been having a bit of training lately and soon, we will be hard at work, I»m
witing this wile the ham and eggs I just finished are being fully digested,
IP s a treat I give myself whenever I can put my hands on some, A couple ofweeks ago, I bought a h^ for $4,800 c,n. Pretty high price, but it was worth
Ih some delicious hams. It's nearly midnight now, so will close.Say hello' to everybody and thanks a million for the paper,"

A navy recruit on guard had strict orders to admit no car unless it bore a
special tag* He stopped one whose passenger was a high ranking officer* The
guard heard tte brass-hat order bis driver to go thru, and calmly saidjI m sorry, sir, but I^m new at this* "Who do I shoot--*you or the driver?"

dropped a line just to say "hello" and to return his Communion
caĤ ~~T̂ -wrT̂  as folios j "Went to church this morning. We have a new

M preached the best sermon I have heard since beingin the Army* Not much else to say except that I'm fine."

Here's a little poem about our mutual friend, the Censor,

Can' t wr i te a th ing - the censors to b lame
I'll just say I'm well and sign my name.

C a n ' t t e l l w h e r e I c a m e f r o m
C a n ' t m e n t i o n t h e d a t e

Can't even mention the meals I ate.
Can't say where I'm going nor where I will land.

Can't inform you if I was met by a band.
Can' t ment ion the weather - not even the ra in

Al l mi l i tary t i t les must secrets remain.
Can't have a flashUght to guide me by night

Can't smoke a oigdrette except out of sight.
Can't keep a diary, for such is a sin.

Can't keep the envelopes your letters came in*
San't say for sure just what I can write

So I'll call this a letter and hope it's alrightl



By the time you O.I.*8 get this issue it will be Spring, but we fought it would
be interesting for you to read hov Chaplain Rasmaesen Widnterised his tent, as
he says - wake up in my tent at about 5iS0, out can get nothing to eat until
6t30 so I turn on a little light I have fixed by ny bed. Our tent is winterised
by building a board frame around the bottom of the tent, then the inside of this
is lined with tin from a certain kind of bomb box. Once we have this tin up it
is snug inside, but it is not possible then to build little shelves there, so I
hand a fairly large canvas bag on the side of the bed and here I keep little
objects that I nay want when I am in bed. Once a person gets into bed it is not
much fun to get up* We have a sort of bed-roll affair, which is a large canvas
envelope with straps that after you get into bed you tighten up so the blankets
do not fall off. Hot ell have these bags - I was foirtunate to get cnae before I
left the states and have carried it with me ever since. These cold mornings it
is doubly hard to climb out of the thing, but it is snug when you are inside
of it. - I was happy to hear of the fine attendance at the church during the
holidays. I had good attendance here too - attendance here has been picking up
slowly and steadily triiich makes me very happy. X guess it is pwrtly because I
serve more men now than I did, and also because mere are coming. I still have
five services every Sunday so by evening I am good and tired. Strange that I
never have any trouble with my throat - In civilian life if I was away at
Mission meetings and spoke a few extra times, throat always got sore and
hoarse. Guess it is because I sleep in a tent. Bring my best greetings to
everyone - How nay God bless us all and hasten the day of peacel"

We know so many of you boys will remember Carl Toft - at least those of you ^o
attended Slloam Church, and it is with deep regret that we give ycu the sad
news of his death - Carl was killed On March 14th at Iwo Jima. We extend oxir
deepest sympathy to his wife and parents.

Congratulations - "Ernie* Johnson. A.M.M.P.l/c - Just another step and you»llbe Chief, eh whatY we're sure proud of you boys. How, Happy Birthday all in
the same breathi

Here is one Of our p«i shy boys, .albert W* Larsen* F> l/g. (Good for you,
Albert, we are so glad to hear from you.^ "uust rinisned reading another one
of the G.I. Hews and passed it on to the other beys here in my tent. I»d like
for every man in ny tent to read it as I think it*s wonderful. Am very sorry
I didn't write sooner, but have been pretty busy since leavi^ the states to
come out here in the South Pacific, so hope I am forgiven. (All is forgiven,
Albert.) I sure would like a Christanas issue of the Mews. (It's on the way to
you now.) I want to thank the staff and all the members for sending me the
paper. The lights are soon going out. Yours truly until next time."

* * * * * * * * *

Pov Harris. G.M. z/e sent the following letter to his Mom and Pop» "Stop
everything and hol^your breath, cause this is iti Our orders came in yester
day and will be leaving shortly* So you can ei^eot me around the 1st of May,
It sure took a long time for them to get here, but now I think our worries
are over. Hope you can read this. I'm so excited and nervous, can't even
write straight. There isn't any other news, so this is it until I ring the
doorbell." He can well understand how excited you must be, Roy, and it willbe grand to see your smiling face in church one of these SundaysI


