
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
These are the names and addresses of fellow POW's as they appear in the diary of 
Maurice Lampe  (Original owner of diary) PW 2983, ASN 6938055 
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Raymond J. Kowatch  1321 San Juan Street, Stockton 48, California 
Charles V. Altemus  615 E. 20th, Sioux Falls, So. Dakota 
Richard J. Lampe  Barncum Ia., 227 E. 138th St. Hawthorne, California 
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Benjamin L. Hope  Meriden, Kansas 
Charles L. Hedrick  607 N. Gale Hill Ave., Lindsay, California, Phone 3324 
Irvin E. Hughes  108 Front St., Palmyra, Pa. 
Charles H. Eck  Route 5, Muskogee, Okla. 
Frank P. Janacek  Rt. 4, Box 197, Caldwell, Tx 
Robert P. Knobel  196 Mounds Blvd, St. Paul, Minnesota,  

Phone Van Buren 3466 
Henry H. Hopwood  517 Bannockburn Ave., Amber, Pa. 
Lloyd A. Martin  R.D.#1, Export, Pa. 
James H. Hensley  Erwin, Tenn. 
Donald R. Martin  514 South F St., Wellington, Ks. 
Kenneth V. Hale  RFD East Bethany, New York 
Randolph M. Steelman 55-25 31 Ave., Woodside, NY 
Raymond J. Voss  Route 2, Albany, Minn. 
Francis L. Burger  320 Glenwood Ave., Waterloo, Ia. 
Agustin E. Arroyo  470 Vineyard Pl., Pasadena, California 
Everett J. Keps  Laurens, Ia 
Billy D. Gross   Coshocton, Ohio 
Lee A. Hampton  723 Garfield St., Springfield, Mo. 
Roy B. Hansen  22 Jefferson Ave., Oshkosh, Wis. 
Vincent L. Piel  152-26 Northern Blvd., Flushing, NY 
Tommy R. Shaheen(m) 652 Edgewood Ave., Akron, Ohio 
Lewis T. Haas   7442 Lankershim Blvd., Hollywood 
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Francis C. Stack  1604 Ave. F, Kearney, Nebraska 
Andrew M. Vanover  3179 (Prisoner of war No. ?), Rush, Ky 
Samuel D. Lyle  Laurel, Ia 
Carl A. Shedlock  539 W. 179th St. N.Y.C., NY 
Charles E. Messerli  RR#2, Council Bluffs, Ia 
Ralph W. Sack  3911 West 36th, Cleveland, Ohio 
John J. Rueble (Ruelle)? 820 Sheldon Ave., Houghton, Mich 



Marshall Adamson  703 Second Street, Brookings, SD 
Web M. Brown  303 Pearl, Macon, Mo. 
Louis Breitenbach  926 Sunset Ave, Cin. Oh. 
Ted Sheridan   Moundville, Mo. RFD 1 
Ralph E. McAdams  Henegar(?), Ala., RFD #2 
Charles Holcomb Jr.  Helena, Ohio, Box 53 
Edward L. Davis  McMinnville, Tenn., Rt 5 
S/S Edward B. Coleman 29-13 Foster Ave., Brooklyn, NY 
William H. Smith  331 35th St., Huntington, WV 
Wayne T. Lloyd T/SGT 8026 SE Morrison St., Portland, Ore. 
Addison F. Nicholson  34803466 Theodore, Ala 
Jim Clerkin   2019 East 63rd St., Brooklyn, NY 
Don Decker   702 W. Mills, Creston, Ia 
Clifford Covan  Owassa, Ala, Route 1, Box 101 
Tim McCarty   Donnellson, Ia 
Robert C. Kriete  Fisher, Ill. 
Frank (Donia)?  2119 Murray Hill, Cleve. Oh. 
Chester J. Padlo  3701 Bushey, Detroit, Mich 
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Richard N. Hovey  2509 Olive St. Cedar Falls, Ia 
Dale W. Cook   309 Leland Ave, Waterloo 
Herbert Meyer   711 Beech, Waterloo, Ia 
Dave Lynch   Waterloo 
Herb Ruggles (Ruggbe)? Box 185, Ames Ia 
Harold Scott   Clarinda, Ia 
John E. Hall   Benton, Ia 
Robert R. Bagley  Audubon, Ia 
Vincent H. Gregorich  Riverbank, Calif., P.O. Box 312 
Raymond L. Sorenson  Keokuk, Ia 
Robert C. Sudduth  Springfield, Ill 
Lane B. Plummer  Des Moines, Ia 
Link G. E.   LaHarp, Ill. 
Lee F. Knedler  Geraldine, Mont. 
Wendell K. Thieman  1003 Logan, Waterloo, Ia 
Roy W. Brosi   Quincy Illinois or Hannibal Mo. 
Robert C. Lageman  809 S. 16th St., Quincy Illinois 
Ted Kovalchick  366 Boaz St., California, Pa 
Robert L. Rush  1125 Prospect Ave., Carthage Mo. 
John R. Ruscito  4558 Altoona, Pa., 714 6th Ave. 
Alton Lowe   4719 - 510 Wash. Ave., Cairo, Ill 
Bill Delaney   "3029" Port Townsend, Wash. 
Francis L. H(iei)miller? Smith Rd. N. Tonawanada Ny 
Warren W. Duncan  2020 Lakewood Ave., Lima Ohio 
Harold A. Bennett  120 Wieser Crt. Apt. A, Syracuse, NY 
 
 



Your Weekly Letter 
 

A thought of love a word of cheer 
Your weekly message to someone dear 

A line of words from your heart comes stealing 
To let her know just how you are feeling 

 
You write about weather and say that you're well 
But there are so many things that you cannot tell 

You talk about old times and how much you miss her 
And hope to come back once more to kiss her 

 
She doesn't know what you're going through 

It would be mighty hard if she only knew 
The long days just sitting here 

Alone with your thoughts and your heart full of fear 
That you may never return to your home again 

All hope is gone -- you live in vain 
 

Yet as each week comes you rewrite once more 
The same old lines as the week before 

And pray when she reads them she'll never know better 
What you couldn't write in your weekly letter 

  
 
 



Your Weekly Letter 
 

A thought of love a word of cheer 
Your weekly message to someone dear 

A line of words from your heart comes stealing 
To let her know just how you are feeling 

 
You write about weather and say that you're well 
But there are so many things that you cannot tell 

You talk about old times and how much you miss her 
And hope to come back once more to kiss her 

 
She doesn't know what you're going through 

It would be mighty hard if she only knew 
The long days just sitting here 

Alone with your thoughts and your heart full of fear 
That you may never return to your home again 

All hope is gone -- you live in vain 
 

Yet as each week comes you rewrite once more 
The same old lines as the week before 

And pray when she reads them she'll never know better 
What you couldn't write in your weekly letter 

 
Christmas 

 
Someone somewhere is wishing us today 
A Merry Christmas from across the sea 

And I can almost hear a mother say 
"God Bless my son wherever he may be" 

No way of life environment or creed 
Should interfere with our attitude 

This day was meant for kindness not for greed 
The things we do should be for some one's good 

And let us be considerate of all 
Use not the name of our Lord in vain 

But pay respect to both the great and the small 
Our motives should be love and not undue gain 

No jealousy or malice should prevail 
Let hatred and envy disappear 

To all this day should be of some avail 
A day of loyalty, good will and cheer 

 
(I could not quite decipher the signature) 

 
 	



	
A Gunner's Day 

 
A gunner's day is never done 
Up at dawn before the sun. 

With the roar of engines in our head 
Wishing he could of stayed in bed. 

 
Chow at four, fried eggs and such 

Won't have time to eat much. 
Briefing at five, the crew is all there. 
And ever anxious to be up in the air. 

 
Take off at six or maybe six thirty 

Hoping no one has a gun that's dirty. 
Form with the group at 12000 feet 

See that formation they really look neat. 
 

Put on your mask the air is getting thin 
Off to a battle, Some with a grin. 

We're over the water, Now test your guns. 
Enemy coast here comes the fun 

 
Flak at six and flak at twelve 

Look out boys! They're giving us hell 
Here come the fighters, Coming in low. 

Maybe they're ours, Don't shoot till you know. 
 

P-51's and P-38's. 
Our escort is here, They're never late. 

They're fighting fools, each man and his ship. 
There's never a Jerry that they couldn't whip. 

 
The air is cold, just 50 below. 

Turn up the heat so you don't freeze a toe 
A sharp look out boys the target is near 
We don't care to meet the enemy here. 

 
There is the target, plenty of  flak. 

Bombs away boys, now we turn back. 
Coming out of the sun they are enemy ships 

Aim true boys We've got more trips 
 

There goes one down another one too 
Our fighters are busy to see none get through 
There's one in flames, as another goes down. 

The pilot bails out and makes it safely to the ground. 	
	
	
	
	



	
My Buddy 

 
They say he died in glory 

Whatever that may be 
If dying in a burst of flame is glory 

Then that is not for me 
 

In the briefing room that morning 
He sat with clear eyes and strong heart 

Just one of the determined gunners 
Determined to do his part 

 
My buddy had the guts alright 
He sought not glory or fame 
He knew he had a job to do 

And his crew knew the same 
 

But death had the final word 
And in its log he wrote his name 
And my buddy died that morning 

In glory and a burst of flame 
 

By a POW 
 	

Remember 
 

If when you're fighting overseas 
You should feel lonely and blue 

Just think of the fun we use to have and 
Remember I'm waiting for you 
If on some lonely moonlit night 

You wonder if I'm still true 
Stop wondering for I'll be out with the girls 

Remember I care for just you 
M.   you yourself should meet a girl 

A certain somebody new 
Please think twice before brushing me off for 

Remember I'm faithful to you 
M.   your across a long long time 

Even a decade or ten 
I'll still feel the same until you return 

Remember I'll always love you 
 

POW 
 	

	
	
	
	



	
	




























