President’s Report:

From Katie Troccoli, President of Family and Friends 505 RCT Assn:

Dear Airborne Family, 

  

For days I have been struggling with what I would write.  I can be a great procrastinator.  Ellen, I apologize.  At the time of this writing Memorial Day is just around the corner, and we are morning the loss of our dear trooper Otis Sampson.  Looking forward it won’t be long before we all gather together for another wonderful family reunion at Fort Benning .  I think how fortunate I am to have been in the company of so many great men.  Our Airborne Family.  As a kid of a Paratrooper, my childhood was colorful.  Dad was always looking for fun.  I have come to know it is a paratrooper trait.  Even in the darkest hours, Paratrooper’s manage to make light of their troubles.  They forge paths that others would never think to walk.  It continues to be true in today’s Paratrooper’s.  What huge shoes they have to fill.  You set the bar high.   Dad always said he was no hero.  It took every soldier to do what had to be done, no matter what their job or task.  That his heroes were all buried overseas.  The loss of so many great men was forever in his mind.  I want you all to know how much you mean to me, how grateful, and humble I am to have been born into this Airborne family.  Soon we will gather together.  We will lift a glass of cheer, celebrate our hero’s, and we will know that they are above us and around us.  Until then I leave you with The Paratrooper’s Prayer.  Airborne, ALL THE WAY! 

  

Almighty God, Our Heavenly Father; Who art above us and beneath us, within us and around us;   Drive from the minds of our paratroops any fear of the space in which thou art present.  Give them Confidence in the strength of Thine Everlasting arms to uphold them with clear minds and pure hearts they may participate worthily in the victory which this nation must achieve in Thy name and through Thy will.  Make them hardy soldiers of our country as well as Thy Son, Our Savior, Jesus Christ, Amen. 

- Chaplain George B Wood

Katie Dumke Troccoli, a Paratrooper’s Daughter

Otis Sampson Passes Away at 100 Years Old

On January 19, Otis Sampson celebrated his 100th birthday in Cathedral City, CA.  Family and Friends of the 505th RCT was well represented with  Katie Troccoli and  husband, Jim, John Perozzi, daughter Lynne and husband, Jim, son, John, Jr., Carol LaBounty, and brother, George Rajner, Jr and myself in attendance.  It was a wonderful party and celebration of a wonderful man.  Otis was so excited; he was beside himself and received many wonderful gifts, including a pair of WWII jump boots (his original boots were destroyed in a fire many years ago. Katie gave him an 82nd Airborne jacket and an 82ns Airborne blanket.  I gave both Otis and John Perozzi a copy of Ready.  Everyone had a wonderful time – Otis most of all.  

During the three days I was there, I was able to get in several visits with Otis at his house.  I met Marion for the first time and I was so glad to meet her.  The afternoon of Otis’ birthday, John Perozzi and I were visiting Otis and Marion in their home when Lt. Bill Meddaugh phoned to wish Otis a happy birthday.  Lt. Meddaugh was E Co. C.O. during th battle of the bulge.  Otis and John have always spoken very highly of him and I found it exciting just to be in the room when he called.  He is another hero to me, but one I have not yet had the privilege of meeting in person.  

The next day after Otis’ birthday party, Katie and I stopped by his house for a final visit.  Otis was already talking about our next reunion at Ft. Benning.  After I returned home, every time I spoke with him, he would talk about how he was looking forward to going to Ft. Benning.

On March 1, Otis lost his beloved wife, Marion.  They were married 63 years.  I spoke to him that day and he seemed lost.  My heart broke for him.  Many times he told me how much he loved Marion and what a wonderful wife she had been to him.

Shortly after loosing Marion, Otis was moved into an assisted living facility.  The next time I spoke to him he sounded so sad and depressed.  I was so sad for him.  He told me how hard it had been on him to loose her.  The last time I spoke to him was a week before he died.  I was so worried about him as he sounded so weak.

On Tuesday, May 17, I received a telephone call from John Perozzi with the news that Otis had passed away.

Below is the email I sent to Family and Friends on that sad day:

From: Ellen Peters
Date: 5/17/2011 4:50:27 PM
To: Family and Friends of the 505th RCT
Subject: Passing of Otis Sampson

     It is with great sadness and heavy heart that I inform you that Otis Sampson stood in the door and made his final jump this morning.  John Perozzi, also of E Co., called and informed me of the sad news.                                      .

     Otis was one of the finest people it has ever been my privilege to know.  He often expressed to me the feelings of love and admiration he had for all the men he served with in the 505th PIR.  He always referred to General Gavin as “our general” and Col. Vandervoort as “our Col.”.  He had such love, admiration, and respect for those men and his E Co. officers as well.

     General Gavin referred to Otis as the “best mortar man in the division”.  And he must have been.  At reunions, I noticed the respect other mortar men had for Otis and wanted their picture taken with him.

      I don’t think there was a man in 2nd Btn who didn’t know who Otis Sampson was.    Every time I meet a 2nd btn. veteran and ask if they know Otis Sampson, they all say the same thing, “I love that man!”  Those words always fill me with pride to know such a man.  I think they all experienced a situation during the war when Otis was instrumental in saving their lives.  At the Volturno River in Italy, he kept F Co. from being cut off.  One of their lieutenants wrote a poem about the incident and gave it to Otis.  On D-Day, Otis and his mortar squad were instrumental in ensuring that Lt. Turnbull and his platoon were able to withdraw from Neuville-au-Plain and make their way back to St-Mère-Église.  

     I met Otis at the 505th reunion in 2005.   We became fast friends.  As he told me of his experiences in the war, several of his actions sounded so familiar to me.  I soon realized I had met the famed mortar man of whom I had read. He promised to send me a copy of his book, “Time Out for Combat”.  I gave him my address, but really thought at age 94, he would forget about his promise.  He did lose my contact information, but called Star Jorgenson and asked for my telephone number.  He called me to tell me he had not forgotten about me, but had lost my address.  He said, “I didn’t want you to think I am not a man of my word.”  I assured him that thought never entered my mind.  We began emailing each other several times a week.  His emails contained so much history; I set up a file on my computer just for his emails.   As we became closer, I remember having the thought, “What are you doing, getting close to a 94 year old man.”  But it was too late.  By then, I could not imagine Otis not being a part of my life. 

     Prior to the 2006 reunion, Otis told me he was not going to attend as the person who usually looks after him was unable to go.  I told him I would consider it a privilege to look after him.  After speaking with his family they agreed to put him in my care.  I managed to book us rooms right across the hall from each other.  I will never forget that reunion and what fun we had.  Fellow E Co. veteran, Turk Seelye (the first 505 veteran I met) attended as well and I was in hog heaven getting to spend four days with those two wonderful men.  Upon returning to Dallas, I called Otis’ home to make sure he had returned safely.  He was still in route.  During my conversation with his wife, Marion, of almost 60 years at that time, speaking of Otis she said, “Isn’t he something?!”  I replied “He most certainly is”.

     At the 2009 reunion, we were at dinner one night, when Otis turned to me and said, “My first night on French soil, I thought of my country.  I thought of the French people and I thought, ‘I gotta do something….And I did!’”  I love that quote and entered it as my favorite quote on Facebook.   

     Last year we had the reunion at Ft. Bragg.  Otis was in his element.  I have never seen him so happy and excited.  All the active duty soldiers wanted to meet him.   He had everyone from privates to generals clamoring around him and he loved every moment.  The day we visited the 82nd Airborne Museum, an active duty soldier arrived with a copy of “Ready”.  He said he heard Otis Sampson was there and would like to get his autograph.  This young man was also a mortar man and had seen combat in Iraq.  We were gathered around a 60 mm mortar and there wasn’t a thing about that weapon that Otis had forgotten.  It was fascinating to me to listen to a conversation between a WWII combat soldier and a War on Terror soldier.  

     Otis was really looking forward to attending our 2011 reunion at Ft. Benning.  When I attended his 100 birthday party in January, he expressed his excitement over returning there.  And boy did he have stories about his time there!  A few weeks after turning 100, he lost his beloved Marion.   I believe loosing her was too much for his heart to take.  Otis met Marion after he was wounded in Normandy.  He was sent to a hospital in Wales.  He was wounded in the arm, so at night he was run the five miles into town to attend the dances there.  That was where he met his beloved Marion.  He told me those nightly runs were what kept him in shape for the Holland jump.

     After the war, he sent for Marion.  She came over to the United States and they married.  They were living in Florida at the time.  I think we have all heard tales of what a ladies man Otis was at that time.  Marion told me when she first arrived, they were walking along the beach and about every ten feet or so, some girl would speak to Otis.  Each time, Otis turned to Marion and said, “She’s like a cousin to me!”  We had a laugh over that.  I was so glad to finally meet Marion after talking to her on the phone so often.  She was the perfect wife for Otis.  Otis remained a ladies man until the end of his life.  At reunions, I have seen women from their 20’s to their upper 80’s flock to him.  

     There are several stories which show the character of this wonderful man.  Otis’ father left his mother with eight children to raise.  He re-married and fathered another son.  When that son became an adult, he looked up his half brothers and sisters.  Otis was the only one of the eight original siblings who would have anything to do with him.  Otis said to me, “What my father did didn’t have anything to do with him and I didn’t see why I should hold it against him.”  They became very close.  I met his half brother at Otis’ 100th birthday party in January.  One could clearly see the love they have for each other.  It brought tears to my eyes.

     In Italy, Otis’ platoon had a replacement lieutenant.  This man did not treat his men well and failed to perform his duty in combat.  Otis was ordered to do a write up of the action.  He began writing about what had occurred when he thought to himself, “This man may have children one day and I would hate for those kids to read that their father was yellow, so I wrote that he was pinned down by machine gun fire.”  

     Years after the war, at one of the reunions, some of the E Co. officers offered to make Otis an honorary officer, so he could sit with them.  Otis’ reply?  “My place is with my men.”   That’s how he felt.  Prior to each combat jump, and Otis made all four, Otis prayed for his men.  He told me once, “I never made a bunch of promises to God if he would let me live.  I wasn’t a choir boy and I knew I wouldn’t keep my promises.  I prayed for my men - that they would survive and I would lead them well.”  He told me he never had a man killed – wounded, yes – but, not killed.  I think that is a testament to his leadership skills.

     Otis was probably the most interesting man I have ever met.  He served in the horse cavalry in the 1930’s and rode the rails, traveling around the country looking for work.  I think he worked on every kind of ranch there is and picked every crop there is.  

     Otis is dearer to me than I could ever express in words.  Knowing him and being counted as one of his friends has been a great honor and privilege and a whole lot of fun!   I will miss him every day for the rest of my life.  My heart is broken, but I take solace in the knowledge that I will see him again one day.  I will never forget him and neither will the world.  His deeds and actions are recorded in the history books ensuring that his fame will live on, but I had the honor of knowing the man and what an experience that has been.

     So, God take back the soul of Otis L. Sampson, Staff Sgt, E Co.; 505th PIR, 82nd Airborne Division.  We loved him well.  He was my hero.  He was my friend.  

Ellen Peters

“He was a man; take him for all in all, I shall not look upon his like again.”

         -William Shakespeare

From: Katie Troccoli
Date: 5/18/2011 9:47:33 AM

To: Family & Friends 505 RCT
Cc: Katie Troccoli; Airborne AndyAndersen;  Chet Phillips;  Jason Schmidt;  Jean-Marie Lemoigne;  hjyv.Renaud Henri
Subject: Taps Otis Sampson 1911 - 2011

Dear Friends,

 

Yesterday I received a phone call that I dreaded.  It was the familiar voice of John Perozzi Sr. giving me the sad news that our friend Otis Sampson had made his final jump.  It is with tear filled eyes and heavy heart that I write this note: 

 

The first time I met Otis was at Fort Bragg, North Carolina.  We were in the hospitality room at the hotel. As I walked past his table he reached out his hand to me taking mine in his.  He asked me what my connection was to the group Family and Friends of the 505.  "Honey, what's your connection".  I am sure I told him all about my Dad, and how much I missed him.  As we finished our conversation Otis kissed my hand and melted my heart.  I became a member of the Otis Sampson Fan Club right then and there.  We became fast friends exchanging e mails and phone calls.  I knew, one day, my heart would be broken, as time would take him from me.  I did not care.  I just hoped that time would never come.  Perhaps it never will as Otis will forever live on in my heart.

 

I want to celebrate Otis.  I am thankful for the privilege of knowing him and calling him my friend.  It was an honor to be in his company.  Otis will forever be in my thoughts and prayers.  I imagine he was greeted in heaven by a host of friendly Airborne faces as well as his wife Marion, who went before him.  Just like our reunions they gather in heaven.

 

Below I have altered the press release from Otis's 100Th Birthday.  I don't believe I could write a better tribute to this wonderful man.

 

Otis,

 

Blue Skies, Soft Landings, Airborne All The Way!

 

Your Forever Friend,

Katie, a paratrooper's daughter & friend         

 

 

WWII Airborne Normandy Vet

 

Otis Sampson, 82d Airborne: On 6 June 1944, then Sgt Sampson, jumped into Normandy as part of the 82d Airborne Division spearhead ahead of the seaborne invasion. Otis Sampson had joined the Army as a teenager in the 30's as a horse cavalryman-a point he always mentioned as the reason he was able to endure Airborne training. He bought himself out of the cavalry for $85 when they became mechanized and joined the Airborne after Pearl Harbor because he wanted to be with the best in addition to the extra $50 a month he received in jump pay. He earned it. Sgt Sampson participated in all four combat jumps-Sicily, Salerno, Normandy and Nijmegen. Along the way, he collected a Bronze Star with V for Valor and two Purple Hearts. Gen Gavin, the Commanding General of the 82d, recognized him as the "best mortar plt Sgt in the Division." Sgt Sampson personally played the infantry mortar like a finely tuned instrument and was instrumental in stopping numerous German counter-attacks. On the morning of the 6th of June, just North of St Mere Eglise, the key objective of the 82d on D Day, Sgt Sampson personally scouted the German positions threatening the extended American line and engaged with mortars an overwhelmingly numerical enemy force about to attack and rupture the tenuous toe hold the 82d had achieved. The extreme accuracy of his platoon's response broke up the German counter-attack and preserved the position. Additionally, Sgt Sampson, with his ever-present Thompson sub-machine gun, personally cleared several hedgerows of the German remnants. The battalion commander, Major Ben Vandervoort, requested a Silver Star for Sgt Sampson but it was lost and never awarded. By the end of the war, Sgt Sampson was recognized throughout the Division as "the mortar artist." Sgt Sampson was discharged at the end of the war and as part of "The Greatest Generation," took up civilian life, raised a family and reaped the rewards for which he fought so hard and so well. At one hundred years of age, Sgt Sampson reflected that while what he did then was good, his whole life has been greater. We have lost a truly great American Hero and one of the last residues of what has made our Nation great!

The following are messages of condolence we received from Family and Friends members:

From: Barbara < >
To: 

Just heard about Otis. I will pass along my sympathy to you also. I know how you felt about him, and he about you. Another little hole in your heart with his passing. He will be missed.

Love,

Barbara (McKeage Fortenbaugh)

From: Gene Garren < >
To: Jim Blankenship < >

Hello Jim.  I am so sad to hear that.  I am so glad Otis got to have his 100th Birthday Party and Ellen Peters was able to go.  God Bless Otis.  He has become a legend and rightfully so.  God Bless.  Gene

From: Jan Silver < >
To: Ellen Peters < >

Dear Ellen,

 

I think what you wrote about Otis and your special friendship was beautiful.  I know you are going to miss him greatly as will anyone who has ever known him.  He was a very special person and I am happy that I got to meet him and spend a little time with him at the 3 reunions of the 505th that I attended.  I will miss him also.

 

Love, Jan

Tue, May 17, 2011 9:02:35 PM 

Re: Passing of Otis Sampson 1911-2011

	From:
	Colleen < >

	To:
	Jim Blankenship < >; Ellen Peters < > 
	

	Cc:
	Family & Friends 505 RCT < >
	


Ellen, 

What a wonderful tribute to Otis.  Your love and respect was deeply embedded in this note.  It's so hard hearing that another one of our heroes has passed.  I believe there are more of them with our Lord than there are here on earth.

I bet they were all there to welcome Otis, along with his dear wife.

As the daughter of 505 hero that had made all 4 jumps, I felt pride all over again just reading your wonderful tribute.  How lucky we all are to have been blessed with just knowing them.... after all, they were a great representation of the "Greatest Generation"!!!!

God's Blessings,

Colleen "Clancy"-Smith 


	From:
	Barry oshea 

	To:
	Ellen Peters < > 
	

	Cc:
	Duke Boswell < >
	


Ellen-

 

Thank you for your incredible story.  Your tribute to Otis was a true testament to your friendship with him.  He will be missed, but NEVER FORGOTTEN thanks to friends like you!  You have a rare gift and Otis has passed the torch to you.  Carry it proudly as he is watching over you and will travel with you at all future WW II events you attend.  "We are walking with giants in the footsteps of our heroes."  

 

Barry O

	From:
	Bob Tlapa < >   INCLUDEPICTURE "http://mail.yimg.com/a/i/us/pim/dclient/img/spacer_1.gif" \* MERGEFORMATINET 


 

	To:
	Ellen Peters < >


Dear Ellen,
I'm so sad to hear about Otis and sad for you, too, because you lost such a good friend. I would have loved to have met him. I had thoughts of hopping a plane to fly out for his birthday party but something got in the way back in January. Now I feel terrible for not going. 
 

Your e-mail struck a chord. My dad kept a huge scrapbook with news clippings about D-Day and I remember reading a 3 line notice from the Chicago Tribune about my cousin, Laddie. It turned out to be inaccurate but it said that Laddie was wounded in SME and was in a hospital in the UK. I don't know if it's coincidence or not but you wrote: "Otis met Marion after he was wounded in Normandy.  He was sent to a hospital in Wales."  Both being mortar men in the 2nd Btn, I wonder if the initial reports didn't get the guys mixed up somehow.  I'll bet they knew each other even though they were in different companies..
 

I need to stop postponing things. "Someday" is now.  I can't find the information on the reunion at Ft. Benning. Can you send the info again?  
 

Thanks,
Bob Tlapa
	From:
	"barryoshea " < >

	To:
	Katie Troccoli < > 
	

	Cc:
	Ellen Peters < >; Duke Boswell < >
	


Katie-

 

Thanks for your emotional and heartfelt tribute.  The torch has been past to our generation by paratroopers like Otis.  He will be watching over you like a guardian angel.   "We are walking with giants in the footsteps of our heroes".  

 

Barry O

From: Ann Weinberg
Date: 5/18/2011 10:26:49 AM

To: Family & Friends 505 RCT;  Jim Blankenship
Subject: Re: Passing of Otis Sampson 1911-2011

Dear Ellen,

 

Thank you for such a moving tribute. I remember Otis Sampson as a larger than life character when I met him at one of the reunions. It made me feel good to know my dad had served in the 505th with such warm, wonderful -- and colorful men.

 

Thank you for sharing such a beautiful remembrance and appreciation.

 

Best wishes,

 Ann Weinberg

From: emile lacroix
Date: 5/18/2011 5:37:56 PM

To: Jim Blankenship
Subject: Re: Passing of Otis Sampson 1911-2011

 

Ellen,

I very often heard about Otis Sampson and know it was a great man after all I read about him.

My regret is that I never had the privilege to meet him in spite of the great number of 82nd Airborne veterans I met during the years.

Emile Lacroix

From: Barbara
Date: 5/18/2011 6:31:43 PM

To: 

Subject: Re: Passing of Otis Sampson 1911-2011

 

 We all have our own memories of our hero's, and the pain we feel when they are put on the final jump roster. My sympathy and prayers to all of Otis's family, and to all the 505 RCT members who called him friend. Our hearts and reunions will never be the same. But I thank God we have the Family and Friends organization to carry on the legacy of these hero's so they will never be forgotten.

Barbara

From: Christopher Russell
Date: 5/18/2011 1:23:08 PM

To: Jim Blankenship
Subject: Re: Passing of Otis Sampson 1911-2011

 

Dear Ellen, 

What a wonderful tribute to Otis.  As you may know, Otis was in my father's E co and he and dad were good friends.  He remained a close friend with my mom Hellen Russell following dad's "final jump"...I'll have to share your tribute with her.

Sincerely,

Chris Russell

From: Jenny L. Cote
Date: 5/18/2011 11:46:52 AM

To: 

Subject: Re: Passing of Otis Sampson

 

Thank you Ellen for sharing this heartbreaking news with such a wonderful tribute to this incredible hero, Otis. Our loss, but Heaven and Marion's gain. Blessings, Jenny

Jenny L. Cote 

	From:
	henri-jean Renaud < >

View Contact

	To:
	Peters Ellen < >


One more sad news. One more missing. Thank you for the attachment and specially the picture where you are with Otis, with two beautiful smiles.

As I told to Star Jorgensen who sent me also an e-mail I will ask for a memorial mass next Sunday in Sainte Mère Eglise church.       I look forward seeing you soon.

                                 henri jean Renaud

From: Jean-Marie Lemoigne < >
Subject: Re : Taps Otis Sampson 1911 - 2011
To: "Katie Troccoli" < >
Date: Thursday, May 19, 2011, 8:39 AM

Dear Katie.

What a very sad new.

Your words are true, and as you I had the chance to meet Otis and I hope if someday I'm old I remember his smile and his energy !

I never forget and all the family too Otis was in a foxhole only 500 meters far from our house...

Rest in peace dear Otis.

Your young friend in Normandy.

Jean-Marie Lemoigne.

From: Jim Johnson < >
Subject: Re: Taps Otis Sampson 1911 - 2011
To: "Katie Troccoli" <
Date: Wednesday, May 18, 2011, 12:41 PM

Katie,  

What a marvelous tribute to a truly great American.  God bless you. 

Jim Johnson  

HCOR  

From: Stiles CIV Randall M < >
Subject: RE: Taps Otis Sampson 1911 - 2011
To: "Katie Troccoli" < >
Date: Wednesday, May 18, 2011, 11:21 AM

Ms. Trocolli,

My sincere condolences and thanks.  My uncle, 1Lt John D. Stiles, USAAF was KIA at the age of 22 delivering paratroopers of the 82nd on Sicily in 1943. They were all heroes.

Semper fidelis,

Randall M. Stiles, NH-1750-III
Manpower, Personnel & Training Lead
USMC Program Manager, Training Systems

From: henri-jean Renaud < >
Subject: Re: Taps Otis Sampson 1911 - 2011
To: "Katie Troccoli" < >
Date: Wednesday, May 18, 2011, 10:57 AM

Katie,

thank you to have sent me this sad information. Please will you tell to his family that I will ask a memorial mass next Sunday. So the Sainte Mere Eglise parishioners will have a special prayer for him. Probably most of them don’t know him but they will have a special thought as  67 years after the D-Day they have not forgotten.    Airborne all the way.

                               henri jean Renaud

From: < >
Subject: Re: Taps Otis Sampson 1911 - 2011
To: 
Date: Wednesday, May 18, 2011, 9:43 AM

Dear Katie, 

I am very sorry to hear about your friend Otis Sampson. All my sympathy and all my thoughts are with you in your great sorrow.  

May your heart and soul find comfort through the many wonderful memories you shared with your friend.

Otis will live forever with God in heaven. He is surrounded by his friends and his wife in eternal life. 

It is truly heartbreaking to see all those brave men pass. There are so few left. We buried three of our chapter members this year so far. Two were WW2 veterans. Jim Howard and Otto Miller.

You are in my thoughts and prayers.

God bless,

Xavier

From: gene frice < >
Subject: Re: Fw: Taps Otis Sampson 1911 - 2011
To: "Katie Troccoli" < >
Date: Wednesday, May 18, 2011, 9:20 AM

Katie, 

  Thank you for your beautiful tribute to Otis. Great shots of another trooper reporting to the jumpmaster in the heavens.

Gene Frice

From: Mark Mueller < >
Subject: Re: Taps Otis Sampson 1911 - 2011
To: "Katie Troccoli" < >
Date: Wednesday, May 18, 2011, 9:19 AM

Hi Katie - thanks for sharing the news. So sorry to hear this. I've read about Otis in books -- I think the most recent was First Men In. 

Letter from Mayor Renaud discovered after 67 years:
	From:
	Maurice Renaud < >

	To:
	Lebarbenchon [AVA] < >; barbara Gavin [barbara gavin] < >; becky Niven Smith [BECKY] < > 
	

	Cc:
	Patrick du Tertre [Colonel] < >; Stebleton [Doug Stebleton] < >; Ellen Peters [EllenPeters] <
	


Letter discovered by chance in US archives by TOMMY MC ARDLE

Objet : Mayor Renaud Letter

FROM THE MAYOR OF SAINTE MERE EGLISE

TO

MONSIER LE COMMISSAIRE DU GOUVERNEMENT

DU GENERAL DE GAULLE

 

 

SUBJECT:  REQUEST FOR A FRENCH CITATION FOR THE TWO AIRBORNE BATTALIONS; WHICH LANDED IN SAINTE MERE EGLISE

 

Monsieur le Commissaire,

 

       Monday June 5th, around 23 hr 30, in the thundering noise of large aircraft flying at low altitude, and in the lights of a house burning, the American paratroopers landed in Sainte Mere Eglise.  

       They were the first allied troops to set afoot on the soil of our enslaved country. 

They belonged to two battalions:  the second and third battalions of the 505 PIR of the 82nd A.D. under the command of Colonel Benjamin H. Vandervoort and Lieutenant Edward C. Krause.

       Upon their landing, they were machine gunned by a group of Flak soldiers who camped on a park located near the city square.  At dawn, these Flak troups under the command of Koller Staicht were pushed out of the town and settled in the village of Fauville, south of Sainte Mere Eglise. 

       During the next 48 hours, the two airborne battalions, who already suffered heavy casualties during the first night; 

(distance of 8 kilometers from the sea, surrounded by enemy forces; to the south: in Fauville, to the north: in Neuville au Plain by two battalions of the 1050 Herman infantry division well equipped with canons and tanks, to the east: towards the sea, by two companies of fanatical Georgians who will fight to the last man) 

will resist alone with their guns, two heavy machine guns and two canons delivered by gliders.

       These American soldiers (I was able to observe them during battle) spoke and walked quietly, smoking their cigarettes and chewing gum as they hugged the town walls, reacting with cool under constant fire from the German artillery located in Azeville and St. Martin.

       In the evening of June 6th, from the ditch where I took refuge with my family, I sensed that the front line was getting closer to us.  The two German battalions in Neuville au Plain and the troops of Captain Keller attacked the 505.  All through the night of June 6th, the battle was ferocious.  The Germans got close to the northern entrance of the town.  The paratroopers were even fighting with knives.  One paratrooper I talked to told me “We attack.  Reinforcements from the sea will get here around 06:00.  Everything is O.K.”

       That same evening, they were still waiting for reinforcements.  One soldier told me “There is some delay, the sea is very rough.”  As the women were crying and saying; “Please don’t abandon us”, he replied with a large smile “We never give up, we would rather die here.” 

       A witness told me that he saw some paratroopers riding horses at full speed to rush at the defense of the threatened part of the town.  After the battle, several dead horses were lying in the center of the town.  

       When at last, the troops arrived from the sea, and we were so happy to hear the tanks rolling on the road from Ravenoville, the paratroopers were running out of ammunition.  They told us; “We can only use our guns when we are very close to target and we cannot waste any ammunition.  After that our only defense will be bayonettes and knives.”

       48 hours after their arrival, the airborne men had accomplished a fantastic success.  These two airborne battalions had destroyed the German troops:  in the north: two battalions, in the south: one battalion and one Flak group, in the east: two companies of Georgians who fought to the last man, sheltered in the castle of Beuzeville au Plain.  They also destroyed 8 German tanks.  

       The airborne soldiers suffered very heavy casualties.  During all that time, the battalion medic Lyle B. Putman was taking care of our wounded as if they were American soldiers.  I am asking you, Monsieur le Commissaire du Gouvernement, if it would be possible to solicit General de Gaulle, who knows what bravery means, to give to these brave soldiers, who first of all, defeated the Germans on French soil, the Citation which gives them the right to wear on their uniform the French Fourragere. 

       I believe that their sacrifice will feel lighter to them if they get the right to put on their regiment flag this sign of the French gratitude.  

       In their coming battles, these paratroopers will fight with even more bravery with pride to be the airborne troops which France distinguished as: 

“Bravest among the Brave”

 

Signed The Mayor of Sainte Mere Eglise

 

 

Alexandre Renaud

 

 

Translation by Maurice Renaud
I believe; this letter was sent by my father; as early as July,1944. 

Please don’t hesitate to share with airborne friends> 

2011 Reunion Information
For our 2011 reunion, we will be joining the Family and Friends of the 508th PIR Assn. and heading to Ft. Benning, GA.  The dates will be October 12 – 16, 2011.

Our tentative schedule of events is as follows:

Wednesday, October 12 – Registration Day

Thursday, October 13 – 9:00 AM Welcoming Breakfast

                                       1:00 PM Visit to the new Infantry Museum – If you have not been, this museum is truly spectacular and not to be missed.  Don’t miss the “The Last 100 Yards”.

Friday, October 14 – 9:00 AM – Visit to Ft. Benning.  We have requested to see the final jump of that day’s graduating class of paratroopers where our WWII veterans will pin the wings on the new paratroopers.  We will enjoy a  lunch at Ft. Benning’s newest dining facility and observe and fire the infantry weapons at the firing range. 

Saturday, October 15 – Veteran’s forum and General Membership meeting.

Sunday, October 16 - Departure

MAJ Duke Boswell meets SSG Guita-Medal of Honor Awardee

	From:
	"barryoshea " 

	To:
	Friends/Family 505 RCT < > 
	

	
	
	


Friends and Family 505 RCT

 

MAJ Duke Boswell and I had the honor of meeting SSG Sal Guinta tonight at the US Olympic Training Center in Colorado Springs for the Opening Ceremony of the Wounded Warrior Games.  SSG Sal Guinta recently retired from the Army after serving with the 503 PIR, 173 Airborne Brigade in Vicenza Italy.  He was awarded the Medal of Honor  in November 2010 by President Obama after his heroic actions saving the lives of his Army squad during an ambush firefight in Afghanistan.  He is the first living recipient of the Medal of Honor since the Vietnam War.  

 

This was a very humbling event as Duke met many Wounded Warriors and their families during the VIP reception.

 

http://usparalympics.org/news/2011/05/17/warrior-games-officially-under-way/42340?ngb_id=3
  

Here is the info on SSG Guinta and his Medal of Honor Award-

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Salvatore_Giunta
 

Medal of Honor citation:

For conspicuous gallantry and intrepidity at the risk of his life above and beyond the call of duty:

Specialist Salvatore A. Giunta distinguished himself conspicuously by gallantry and intrepidity at the risk of his life above and beyond the call of duty in action with an armed enemy in the Korengal Valley, Afghanistan, on October 25, 2007. While conducting a patrol as team leader with Company B, 2d Battalion (Airborne), 503d Infantry Regiment, Specialist Giunta and his team were navigating through harsh terrain when they were ambushed by a well-armed and well-coordinated insurgent force. While under heavy enemy fire, Specialist Giunta immediately sprinted towards cover and engaged the enemy. Seeing that his squad leader had fallen and believing that he had been injured, Specialist Giunta exposed himself to withering enemy fire and raced towards his squad leader, helped him to cover, and administered medical aid. While administering first aid, enemy fire struck Specialist Giunta’s body armor and his secondary weapon. Without regard to the ongoing fire, Specialist Giunta engaged the enemy before prepping and throwing grenades, using the explosions for cover in order to conceal his position. Attempting to reach additional wounded fellow soldiers who were separated from the squad, Specialist Giunta and his team encountered a barrage of enemy fire that forced them to the ground. The team continued forward and upon reaching the wounded soldiers, Specialist Giunta realized that another soldier was still separated from the element. Specialist Giunta then advanced forward on his own initiative. As he crested the top of a hill, he observed two insurgents carrying away an American soldier. He immediately engaged the enemy, killing one and wounding the other. Upon reaching the wounded soldier, he began to provide medical aid, as his squad caught up and provided security. Specialist Giunta’s unwavering courage, selflessness, and decisive leadership while under extreme enemy fire were integral to his platoon’s ability to defeat an enemy ambush and recover a fellow American soldier from the enemy. Specialist Salvatore A. Giunta’s extraordinary heroism and selflessness above and beyond the call of duty are in keeping with the highest traditions of military service and reflect great credit upon himself, Company B, 2d Battalion (Airborne), 503d Infantry Regiment, and the United States Army.[35]
 

Barry O'Shea
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Looking for Information:

Tue, February 8, 2011 11:41:12 AM 

FW: Rev. George B. Wood

	From:
	Katie Troccoli < > [image: image2.png]


  

	To:
	Family & Friends 505 RCT < >;
	

	Cc:
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Dear Family and Friends of the 505RCT,

 

I received this e mail forward from 82ND Airborne Division Association National Past President Andy Andersen.  Please see the letters below.  I called Kathryn and had a wonderful conversation.  I told her about our upcoming reunion at Ft  Benning, we also spoke about All American Week at Ft. Bragg.  

 

I hope if you have any information to share with Kathryn you will please also share with the Family and Friends of the 505 RCT.  There seems to be limited information about Chaplin Wood available.

 

I remember Reverend "Chappy" Wood quite well.  My parents took me to many an Airborne Convention as a young girl and Chaplin Wood was always the featured speaker at the Memorial Luncheon.  What a powerful speaker.  Never a dry eye in the place.  And for good reason.  He was speaking about of fallen hero's.  He was beloved to my Father, as I am sure he was to all the men of the 82ND.

 

To Kathryn...welcome again to the Airborne Family. 

 

Airborne, All The Way!  

Katie Dumke Troccoli, a Paratrooper's Daughter (President Family & Friends 505RCT)

-----Original Message----- 
From: Woodside & Boemanns 
Sent: Dec 9, 2010 1:57 PM 
To: 
Subject: Rev. George B. Wood 

I would appreciate your help in providing me with some information on my father, Rev. George B. Wood.  I know that he was a past president of the 82nd Airborn Division Association, was instrumental in establishing the Scholarship Fund, and their is a chapel named after him at Fort Bragg, NC (Wood Memorial).  I am interested in information on his miliary career.  I know that he made 4 invasion jumps and would like to know what they were.  Any information that you can provide for me would be helpful.  

 

Please respond to 

 

Thank you for your help!

 

Kathryn H. Du Fresne

 Blairsville, GA 30512

 

Telephone:  
           Cell 

 

The information transmitted may contain confidential material and is intended only for the person or entity to which it is addressed.  Any review, retransmission, dissemination or other use of or taking of any action by persons or entities other than the intended recipient is prohibited.  If you are not the intended recipient, please delete the information and contact the sender.

 


From: < >
Date: Mon, Jan 17, 2011 at 8:59 AM
Subject: Operation Husky I, 9 July 1943
To: jsparry

My uncle, a pilot of the 314th TCG, and his crew were KIA after leaving
their DZ during Husky I.  I am trying to reconstruct the events
surrounding the loss of C-53, A/C 42-68761.  I have several Casualty
Messages of the 505th as well as limited info from the USAAF on the loss
of this A/C. I would like to know if the 505th can help me locate a
paratrooper aircraft manifest for this aircraft for this mission.  This
A/C reportedly flew with the 32nd TCS, and some have said it was carring
"extra troops" for a "special drop,"  on Drop Zone R.

Thank you for any assistance you can provide.

Randall M. Stiles

From: Judy 
Subject: Re: From America
To: "Vivian Roger" < >
Date: Monday, February 21, 2011, 3:22 AM

Hi Viv,

 

Thank you. I understand about the busy season and your busy schedule. If you know of any French newspaper, online site or other in-country means of putting out a query, I would appreciate any suggestions.

 

My sister and I recently acquired our father's military records. It turns out that most of the records were lost in a fire, so we know very little. I do know his serial number is 33662109, he was in the 82nd Airborne Company E, 505th. Parachute Infantry. I don't expect you to take this on as a project, but if you have a suggestion, I would appreciate it. 

 

I hope someday to come and stay at your B & B. That would be very meaningful considering my father's early history in that area. I'll have to see if I can talk one of my sisters into coming with me.

 

Thanks again,

Judy

Dues Notice: 

Dues for fiscal year July 1, 2011 to June 30, 2012 are due on July 1.    WWII 505 RCT veterans, widows of WWII 505 RCT veterans, and Honorary Members are not required to pay dues.  All others are.  Your dues are critical to our FF505RCT operations and reunions.  

 

If you wish to remain on the roster, kindly send your dues to:

 

                    FF 505 RCT Assn.

                    c/o Ellen Peters

                    3630 Townsend Dr .

                    Dallas , TX 75229-3805

 

You may pay multiple years in advance if you wish.  Donations are gratefully accepted.

 

Please note I will be leaving for France on May 21 and return June 9.  If you have any questions about your prepaid status, I will answer them upon my return.  I will be available to collect dues from our foreign members during my trip.  Due will be 8.5 Euros.

Panther Submissions:

If you have something you would like to put in the Panther, kindly send it to 3630 Townsend Dr.;

Dallas, TX 75229-3805 or Send all changes of physical and/or email addresses to the same address/email.

 

