
--,,..------------------------------~====- 

..................................................................................... 
~ 
5 3Jn .meu1nrinnt s 

• 

cet. 9'rancis C9rin :Jr{oore 
1923 - 1945 . 

I 

"If I take the wings of the morn­ 
ing, and dwell in the uttermost 
parts of the sea: 

Even there shall Thy hand lea.d me, 
and Th,y rlgiht hand shall hold 
me." 

Psa. 139-9-10. 
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SANTA ANA ARMY AIR BASE 

SANTA ANA, CALIFORNIA 

_lu~~_,,_4wd~_· J-~--• 1943 

Dear£~ 

I'm sending this from the Classification Center here at the Santa 
Ana Army Air Base, where I arrived today. I was met at the train 
and am now here with the rest or the future Army Air Crews • 

.' 

I've been registered and assigned to Squadron g ! , where I shall 
remain for about two weeks. During that time I will have my 
physical examinations and tests which will determine whether I 
become a Pilot, Bombardier, or Navigator. After being classified, 
I will be assigned to another squadron here on this post, and then 
my actual preflight training begins. That preflight training will 
last for about nine weeks and then I will be sent to one of the 
flying schools to start my flying training. 

You will, no doubt, think it strange receiving this type of letter 
from me instead of a personal note, but here is why: Our Commanding 
Officer knows that during the excitement and process of getting 
settled during the next few days, some of us will be apt to forget 
to write to the folks at· home. This is his way of letting you know 
where I am and that I am well. It's just one of the many indica­ 
tions that I shall be well taken care of in the Army Air Forces. 
Another is my protection by National Service Life Insurance which 
is granted me free of charge all through my training period. 

I know I'll have more nice things to tell you when I write a real 
letter. In the meantime, please let me hea~ f~om rou~ ~y_address is: 

·.:.. --- ·-· ,, . -~' .... 

Squadron 21 
Army Air Base 
Santa Ana, Calif • 

• , ..L I I ' ' '-;( '--;f p 
Ot.-VC Q.-•~ 00-uJ _,A,4,n/ A,.,-~ • 
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Dear Mom, 

Got a lot to say and such a small space to say it in. 

Anyway I guess when you boil it all down I can't say 

very much at that. I can tell you I'm on the high seas, 

having a very lot of expensive experience cheap! We're 

sailing under the British flag and are being treated 

perfectly swell. The English are most generous, but you 

know that Yankee dollar is a bit of magic to all peoples. 

sea you'd never know you were 

the staterooms or the lounge, 

to walk down the hall and 

In smooth seas on a glassy 

on the ocean if your inside 

but on a rough day just try 

not look a bit inebriated! 

As combat draws nearer I think pretty seriously about 

it but do not worry. I know the power of God is real and 

strong and I'll have faith always, no matter what. It's 

surprising how comforting that line of thought makes you 

feel. 

Write soon and often as I seem to have lost contact 

with the states already. Keep yourself well and remember 

I'm thinking of you and I love you.-- Francis 

P.S. After looking over this contraption more closely 

I see I left a lot of unecessary space. First time I've 

ever used this stuff. Hope you get it OK. When I get 

~ettled and have some more dope, I'll sit down and write 

a big long letter--Love Francis 
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Dear Mom, 

I arrived. At long last I find myself overseas., 

Haven't as yet had a security lecture so don't know 

exactly what I can and cannot write. However I can let 

you know I'm fine and none the worse for my trip. We 

find the early morning greeted by a thick blanket of fog, 

and an overcast the rest of the day. Spring is reported 

on its way and it's not a bit cold. Quaint is the word 

for this country. Small farms (3 or 4 acres) an a house 

that looks as old as the sod it stands on. Cozy though. 

We still don't know what they have in store for us as 

all we've had time to do so far is eat, take a shower 

and hit the hay. Red Cross is everywhere and doing a fine 

job. They were at the dock with coffee, doughnuts, and 

a personal grab bag for each soldier. It contains soap, 

candy, books, writing tablet, envelopes, playing cards 

etc. I suppose you are wondering quite a bit as to my 

welfare, duties, etc. Just bear with me and I'll tell 

you what I can, but remember I'll be O.K. 

Stay well and let me in on the know back home. War 

news looks good and we intend to make it look better-- 

Love Francis 



-·- ·-- ---- -··--~--------•--- ...... " 
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Dear Mom, 

At long last I've reached my final destination and 

have a permanent A.P.O. number. About all I can say is 

"I am somewhere in England," which no doubt sounds very 

glamorous to you. We have been riding English trains 

and I got a good view of British countryside. It's just 

as I had pictured it. Very neat. The fences are well 

built and you can't find a spot where they need repairing. 

They sure do represent a lot of painstaking work. The 

meadows are green and the fields are in the process of 

being plowed. Trimmed hedges are located along the roads 

and railroads and they have victory gardens right up to 

the railroads. Although Spring is on the way it gets 

mighty cold at nights. "Gad we're sorry Old Chap, but 

we're frightfully short on materials"---and besides that 

they tell me it's customary for the English to shivver! 

Hurry up and write--I've been out of contact with the 

States so long I'm beginning to speak with an accent. I 

keep meeting more boys each day that I knew in the States-­ 

It's sure a small world--and getting smaller-- With that 

we,wind up another edition of no news at all--Sorry I 

can say no more except I'm OK and I love you very much. 

Francis 

// 



//,, hJ,t/J.. 4s- 

I)- 



Dear Mom, 

Just a few lines at dinner time to while away the 

time before I go to work and to let you know everything 

is going OK. I still haven't received any mail from you 

but the fellows who have been here a while tell me that 

is normal. It seems all the mail has a way of piling up 

somewhere waiting for a boat or plane and then we get a 

stack a yard high. The same condition may be true with 

the mail you receive from me, I don't know. However they've 

sold us on the idea of using V-Mail because without a 

doubt it goes faster, as any V-Mail has first priority. 

We're keeping busy flying the heavies and bothering 

the Germans as you no doubt read in the papers. I'm in a 

good outfit. I think the record of the 8th Air Force 

speaks for itself. I'm thinking of you and sending all 

my love. 

Francis 

/3 
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Dear Mom, 

Spring is coming to England and it's very nice here. 

I feel confident it's a season made to order for a 

knockout blow on the Axis, and I feel proud to have a 

part in it. Things are going swell with me and I have as 

good conditions to live and fight under as any soldier. 

Your Son is lucky to be in the spot He's in, believe me. 

It's hard for me to realize there is a great big ocean 

and thousands of miles between us, but you are always 

near in my thoughts. The thought of you is a wonderful 

thing. It makes me feel more is expected of me than 

anyone else. 

I'll bet the farm is beginning to get green and the 

hay will need mowing before long. I find myself wishing 

I could help you with it. Remember the times we used to 

have stacking hay? It took the whole family, including 

Peg and the Buick! Keep it like that and dust off my 

chair at the family circle. I'll be back---and I'll 

always be loving you.-- Francis 

/7 
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Dear Mom, 

Got your first Air Mail letter dated Mar 12 so it 

took about 2 weeks to reach me, that's pretty good. You 

can send Air Mail over to me for 6¢. Also V-Mail goes 

fast but you can't write so much. I've been out flying 

the ''Heavies", and that's about all I can say. We have 

a job keeping Hitler and gang awake and along with the 

doughboys along the Rhine I'd say we're doing it very 

nicely. Just follow the escapades of the 8th Air Force 

in the news and you'll have a good idea of what I'm 

doing and the country I'm seeing. I don't see why those 

Huns don't give up and go home, believe me they are taking 

a horrible beating. 

Last nite (Palm Sunday) I went to church and had a 

touch of homesickness, singing the Easter hymns and 

joining in the fellowship. I'm wondering what kind of an 

Easter your having and wishing I could go to church with 

you on Easter morning. 

It was good to hear about Don's future wife and I'd 

certainly like to meet her. Maybe you have a picture or 

some snaps taken. I always like to get pictures and feel 

I should at least know what my brothers girl should look 

like! It close to the bottom I'm gettin'! So, Love to 

all, 

Francis 

I~ 
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IN Y REFIIR TO: 

AG 201 Moore, Fra.ncis o. 
PC-N El'O 101 

WAR DEPARTfv1ENT 
, I 

THE ADJUTANT GENERAL'S OFi-elCE 

WASHINGTON 25, D. C. 

19 April 1945 

• Mr. Orin w. Moore 
Box 134 
Geri11R, Nebraska 

'\·. 

Dear Mr. Moore: 

Thie letter is to confirm my recent telegram in which 
you were regretfully informed that your son, Second Lieutenant 
Francia o. Moore, 07753t,., Air Corps, has been reported missing 
in action over Oer'many since 31 ~ch 191+5. 

I realize the distress caused by failure to receive more 
information or details; therefore, I wish to aeeure you that in 
the event add l t Iona'l, information is received at any time, it will 
be transmitted to you without delay. If no information is received 
in the meantime, I will comnnmicate with you again three months 
from the date of this letter. It is the policy of the Commanding 
General of the Army Air Forces, upon receipt of the ''Missing Air 
Crew Report", to convey to you any details that might be contained 
in that report. 

Inquiries relative to allowances, effects and allotments 
should be addressed to the agenc lea indicated in the inclosed 
Bulletin of Information. 

Permit me to extend to you m,y heartfelt sympathy during__. 
this period. of uncertainty. 

l Inolosure 
Bulletin of Information 

JRE~ 
J. A. ULIO 
Major General 
The Adjutant General. 

.;JI 
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AAF 201 - (13733) Hoore, Fra.ncis o. 
0777534 

19 Jfay 1945 

Mr. Orin W. Moore 
Box 134 
Gering, Nebraaka 

Dear Mr. Heci1 c .------·------ .. •·•-- .. •····• .. ·••·---•· · •-· •··· · · ·· .... 

I 1rni writing you with reference to your son, Second Li.eut.enanb 
Frands O. Moore, who was reported by The Adjutant General as missing 
in ae t i.on over Germany s lnc e 31 !~arch 191+5. 

\ 
' 

) .... 

Information has been received illctlcating that, Lieutenant Moore 
was the pilot of a B-17 ( Flying Fortress) bomber- wh:l.ch participated in 
a combat mtmdon to Zeitz, Germany, on 31 Parch 19h5. The report 
reveals that dur i.ng this mission about, 9: 15 a .m., your son Is bomber 
encountered.hostile ':lfrcraft and :i.n the ensuing engagement sustained 
darnar,o. This craft was lMt contncted · h'V radio about 11:00 a.m., 
near 7,eitz, Germany, nt which time they asked for fighter support. It 
is regretted that tlrnre has been no other information received in this 
headquarters relative to the disappearance of Lieutenant Moore's Fortress 
~screw. · , .. 

Bel:l eving you may vrl sh to comrmnicate with the families of the 
others who were in the plane with your son, I am inclos:J.ng a. list of 
these men and the names and addr esnee of their next of kin. 

Flease be assured that a. continuinr: search by lnnd, sea, and air 
is being made to df.scover the whereabouts of our Ji1issinr, :r,orsonnel. 
/my additional information received will be sent immediately to you by 
The Ad.jutant Genera] or this headquarters. 

Very aincer e'Iy, 

C.~ {( (~Suc?L1"-''U' 
~~. A. BH./\DllNAS 
!fajor, /dr Corps 
Chief, Notification Branch 
ler eona L ,~ffairs Divislon 

·~- ·-·-···Ae~ia_t,ant--Ghief -of:-M.r--Staff, Per-sonne L; ... 

,· 
' 

i. - .. - - ·--4 __ ,,.I.-···••··--· - 

I 

i - .. -- .. ______ 1 __ Incl 
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WAR DEPARTMl::NT 

IN REPLY REFER TO: 

.AGPC-201 Moore, Francie o. 
:mro i,1 

1- 
THE ADJUTANT GENERAL'S OFFICE JJ/rpv 

WASHINGTON 29, D. C • 

- . 6 June 1945 

• Mr. Orin w. Moore 
!ox 134- 
Gering, Nebraska 

. Dear, Mr. Moore: ,· 
.t'" 

It is with profound regret that I confirm the recent telegr&m 
informing you of the death of your eon, Second Lieutenant Francie o. 
Moore, 07775341 Air Corpe, who wae previously reported missing in action 
on 31 M!lrch 1945 over QerDJ'l,ny. 

An official message baa now been received which states that 
he was killed in action on the date he was previously reported miss­ 
ing in action. Provisions have been made for the unit coimJander or 
chaplain to send a letter containing further information to the emer­ 
gency- addressee or next of kin of each person who dies overseas in 
the service of our country. If this letter has not already been 

.received it is hoped that it will not be long delayed. 
I 

•I 

. j I realize the anxiety you have suffered since he was first 
teported missill8 in action and deeply regret the sorrow this later 
~eport brings you. May the knowledge that he made the supreme sacrifice 
for his home and country be a source of sustaining comfort. 

My sympathy is with you in this time of great sorrow. 

Sincerely yours, 
' 

J. A. ULIO 
M'lJor General 
The Adjutant General of the Army 

l Incloeure 
WD Pamphlet No. 20-15 

•••· .. :-·· ... ,-•· ........ i ••.. r· 
\• 
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Juno 23, 1945. 

My dear- Mr. Moore : 

You will shortly receive tha Purple Heart 
medal, which has been posthumously a.warded by d.irection 
of the President to your son, Second Lieutenant Francia 
0. Moore, Air Corps. It is sent e.s a to.ngiblo expression 
of the country's gratitude for h:!.s gallantry end devotion. 

It is oent to you, ae well, with my deep­ 
est persotm.l sympathy for your bereavemont. The loss of 
a. loved one is beyond man ts ropalring, and the me da L is 
of slight value; not so, however, the message it carries. 
Wo ar-e a.11 comrades in arms in this battle for our coun­ 
try, and those who have gone nre not, and never will be, 
forgotten by those of us who rem':1.in. I hope you will ac­ 
cept the mednl in evidence of such remembrance. 

Sinoerely yours, 

Mr. Or:ln W. !bore, 
Box //131~, 

Gering, Nebraska. 



HEADQUARTERS, ARMY AIR FORCES 
OFFICE OF THE COMMANDING GENERAL 

WASHINGTON 2~, D. C. 

June '?6, 19/,5 

My dear Mr. Moore: 

With deep regret I have J.ea.rned that your son, 
Second Lieutenant Francis Orin Moore, previously reported 
missing on March 31, 191~5, died in action on the.t date in 
Germany. 

We of the Army Air Forces feel the.t in the paas­ 
ing of Lieutena.nt Moore we have lost a. conscientious and 
able officer who had ded:lcated his best efforts to our 
cause. I a.m informed that he r,raduated as a pilot at 
Pecos Army Air Field, after having established a fine 
reputation there, and subsequently applied v1hat he acquired 
during train:1.ng in executing aes i.gnmnnt.s efficiently and 
well. His contribution to the Service will be remembered 
by those who fought beside him. 

I hope yoD will be comforted by the knowledge 
that your son couregeously gave h:l.s utmost while doing 
his duty. My heartfelt sympathy is offered to you and 
other members of the family in behalf of General H. H. 
Arnold, Commanding General, Army Air Forces, who is 
temporarily a.viay from Headquarters. 

}er1 s.incere;f' ) 

( .J /.1 / . f j. '( y:, lcC e,,, c.a-: f/(_/v 
,, IR.A C. FAKER, 

Lieutenant General, U.S. Army, 
Deputy Commander, Army Air Forces. 

Mr. Orin W. Moore, 
Box 131+, 
Gering, Nebraska. 
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Oli'J!'ICE or '.111 rE C:HAJ.>IJ1..IN 
li-5?-ncJ 13omb Group (H) 

A.P.O. 5~i9 

2H Mny 19h5 

Mrs. Orin w. Moore 
Box 134 
Gering, Nebre.slm 

Dee.r MrB. Ivioore: 

'I'he Vier De nar-t.nont hns · 1wt1r:t.ed · you ·that, your son, Lt , 
Francis o. Moore, 0-777531➔-, has been changed in classificatlon 
t'r-otn P1is8inr,: in action 31 March 19li-5 to k i Ll.ed in action 31 
-March·1945. 

Let me expr-e as the extreme regret of the Oonuuand Lnz 
General, .IUghth Air .I!'orce, and of the officers and men of 
this station, Lhat yo ur period o i' anxiety is ended in this 
tragic manner. We appreciate something of the severe 
d i sappo Lntnnen t wh i.c h has conie to you in this sad news. 

Your letter of inquiry reached Ille some time ago and was 
promptly answered. 'I'he arrival of the long awaited VE-Day 
caused all such letters to be held in hie:her headquarters 

· waiting for definite infornmt:i.on of a dependable nature. I 
do not know any par-t Lcutur-s connected with the death of your 
son. 'fhe Q,uarterrnaster General, .ASF, Washington, D. C., w:lll 
notify you· of the locntion of his r,rave as soon as po s s i, b l.e , 
Inqulries concernlnr; his personal effecto should be.ad<lresned 
to the same official. 

Tllanlc you for the words of appre o Lat Lon Ln your' r e cen L ·· ·-· · 
letter~ There is little one cnn do of a helpful nature in a 
time like this. 'l'hr e e members of your son's crew did return 
to this base. 'l'hey were Lt. Willln.m II. Schumm, 0-2075316; 
Sgt. John li'. 0 'Brien, 32981+539; and S /Sr,t. William N. Rhodes, 
33117659. They reported one member of the crew, Sgt. l!'r.ed 
J~rdan, Jr., 377373tsO, was in the same prisoner of war camp 
with them. He was unable to return with them as he w2.s 
ho s o Lt.e Lf.zed with a case of mump s , '1l1hes0 four crew members 
par-achut ed from their plane and wer-e reuni t·ecl in the pr I'aoner­ 
of war camp, but knew nothing oi' the death of your san. 

,,. 

11e;1v · v 
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We join you in .your c:rent sor r-ow bhaf J!'run c i s was 
c a I Led upon to make the suur-erue sacrifice I'o'r our country 
and c aua e , 'I'he victory which has come to us in ·this 
theater helps us to seo some of the fruit of' his heroic 
sncrif ice. . · Ho cent announcement n from J.eu<lii-w Genera.ls a1· 
our own armies, those of our allies, and those of the 
defeated enemy, indicate tJ1G vit::i.J. role of' the Army Air 
Forces in 1nald.nr~ t hi s victory nos ::;i bJ o. Il:nch man who d Lo d 
in the c our-as-oous or t'enatv o of the Air For-o e lie Lped to break 
the r e sf.st.ono e of tJ10 en emy , tlloroby suvine many lives unonc; 
the membet-svo r our own ~md o.111.nd f;1•1::;m1<1 fo1'ces.-··· · 

'I'he burden of sor-r ow c:11Ci Lone Lj.neua which is yours can 
be carried by no one else. 'I'her e is ono who is described 
as a "Man of sorrows and acquainted vri th r,rief" who is by 
your side in this hour of r:reat need. Let us in humble faith 
cowaend Francis unto His lovin~ core. 

Sincerely, 

%~.~}!w~ 
Chapluin (Captain) U.S.A. 

;f . 

. ,., 



The following is an account of Uncle Francis' 2nd 

mission and subsequent capture of his surviving crew 

members. 

Written by Sgt. William Rhodes, Tyrone, Pa. 



March 31, 1945 - Mission #2-Primary target was an oil refinery at 

Zietz, Germany. #3 Engine oil supply line, to engine, 

was cut by flak. Landing gear was also hit and 

dropped half-way down. Hole, by flak, in top leading 

edge of right wing about 3" square. Oil pressure 

dropped to zero before propeller feathering could be 

accomplished. Pilot dropped out of formation in order 

to try and shake the prop off of engine but did not 

succeed. Therefore, he held nose of plane down and 

allowed the prop to windmill in order to prevent drag 

on plane. Pilot maintained altitude of 17,500 ft. until 

two jet propelled German fighters attacked. Somewhere 

around Ulm, Germany, these two Me-262's were sighted 

by myself at 3:00 o'clock low, so I continued to call 

their position over the interphone to other members of 

crew, until they had circled us, out of range, and came 

in to attack at 6:00 o'clock level. Ball-gunner took a 

few pot shots at them at 9:00 o'clock level, but made no 

hits. When fighters made their attack, only the tail guns 

could be effective, but the tail--gunner never fired a 

round of ammo. He may have been hit by flak and did not 

report same to pilot. The second enemy aircraft to 

attack hit our #3 fuel tank, causing it to explode and 

toss the right wing down violently. This attack took 

place at 10:40 A.M .. After we were hit, our plane went 

into a tight spin and after a few thousand foot drop the 

tail blew off, causing the plane to level off and 

continue falling in a shallow spin. Willie (Nav.), Obie 

(Tog.), Al (Co-pilot) and myself bailed out the navigators 

hatch. Al's chute never fully opened and he was killed 

upon impact with ground. Junior, the waist-gunner, was 

blown out when the tail was blown off and was slightly 

injured about the eyes and ribs. 
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April 1, 1945 

EASTER 

Total alive from original crew of nine was four. We 

,landed near Biberach, Germany (about fifty miles North 

of Switzerland and just at the Eastern edge of the 

Black Forest). A host of Jerries met us as we hit the 

ground, and immediately searched us and relieved us of 

everything we had except the clothes we had on. We were 

later taken to a Luftwaffe camp and asked if we had any 

injuries that were giving us trouble. We stayed here 

all that night. • · ·, 

We were awakened about 5:00 A.M., and were taken to Ulm. 

We were given a piece of bread to eat for breakfast. The 

first in two days. Arrived at Ulm early in morning and 

were taken to the city ja~~ to stay all day. We were given 

a little watery soup and some ersatz coffee. The town was 

a mass of ruins, and during our stay was continually in 

danger of attacks by our A/C. Our air raid shelter was the 

cell we were in and we stayed locked in same throughout 

the day. A German priest visited us but only shook hands 

with us - was not allowed to speak to him. That night we 

went to Ludwigsburg, Germany. 

April 2, 1945 - Stayed in cells at Army camp at Ludwigsburg all day. We 

were questioned one at a time, by a German non-com (T/Sgt). 

He could speak English very well, and like all Jerries, 

was sly. He said he had been in Hollywood in 1937, had 

good contacts there, and came back to Germany in 1939. A 

little soup and bread and a bite of wurst for food that 

day. That night, they took all other loose possessions we 

had on us. When I was questioned, this Jerry told me where 

the dead crew members were buried. It was at a small 

cemetary in Ochsenhausen (40 Km's South of Ulm and a few 

Km's Southeast of Biberach). 

April 3, 1945 - Willie, Junior and myself were taken to a castle by the 

name of "Schaubeck". We arrived about noon. Count Addelman, 

his wife and child were the owner of the castle and lived 

there at the time. He told us the history of the castle 

(built in 1285 A.D.). We were treated well here. 
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A German Major and Lt. interrogated us further and told 

us much about the 8th. Air Force that we did not know. 

The Lt. had previously lived in New Jersey. This place 

was about 25 Km's from Ludwigsburg and we stayed three 

days at castle. Had close call to being shot in a nearby 

town. 

April 4, 1945 - We stayed at the castle ''Schaubeck" all day and was 

allowed to go out into the garden and look around. No 

guards on us. The Germans were retreating on both sides 

of us but did not bother us. They were running from the 

7th Army. For supper we were given a quart of German 

red wine. It was good. Stayed here that night. During 

the day, we saw our P-47's make repeated bombing and 

strafing attacks on a nearby town and on columns of German 

troops. 

April 5, 1945 - We stayed at the castle for a little breakfast and small 

lunch, then left about 13:00 for Ludwigsburg. They allowed 

us to ride on a buggy about half the way - the remainder 

of the distance we walked. When we arrived at the same 

Army camp we had previously been at, we found that Obie 

had left that morning for parts unknown. The three of us 

stayed in cell again. 

April 6, 1945 - We left Ludwigsburg early in morning. Went to Esslingen, 

whe~e we spent most of the day in a German Red Cross 

Canteen. Had coffee, wurst, bread and soup for dinner. 

That evening we went to Ulm. Did not arrive until early 

the next morning. We were forced to stand in train 

errect for the entire time we were riding. Better than 

walking though. 

April 7, 1945 - We left Ulm for Nurnburg early in morning. Arrived at 

Nurnburg about 2:00 A.M. the next morning. We walked 

through the ruins of the many bombing raids and the 

industrial district of city was completely shattered. Went 

to Lanwasser (Stalag III) and arrived about 4:00 A.M .. 

Saw Hitler's Shrine on way. 



April 8, 1945 - Arrived at Langwasser - Stalag III - about 4:00 A.M. and 

slept on floor of toilet until the Commandant would see 

us. We were then taken to the Officer's compound. The 

British and Americans wanted us to sneak into their 

compound and stay with them. Instead, we went ihto the 

compound with Serbian General Staff, where we met Obie. 

There were three officers with him (Americans) who had 

been through the same process we had at the castle. They 

were swell fellows. The compound consisted of about five 

tents of circus size. We marked us off a spot for the night 

but could not sleep on account of the cold. Stayed up 

and walked all night to keep warm. No blankets. 

April 9, 1945 - At Langwasser and plenty hungry. Facilities were terrible 

but we were safe and that was all that mattered. The Serbs 

were wonderful to us in every way. 

April 10,1945 

April 11,1945 

April 12,1945 

At Langwasser and still hungry. 

At Langwasser. 

At Langwasser. The U.A.F. Lancaster bombers came over in 

afternoon and bombed Hell out of the City of Nurnburg. 

Started huge fires. They came near to bombing our "Little 

Community". Flak during the bombing was moderate. 

April 13,1945 - at Langwasser. We were given Red Cross parcel so we ate 

a little better. 

April 14,1945 - At Langwasser. We watched the 8th. A.F. make a triangle 

bombing of Nurnberg, Regensburg, and Stuttgart. B-24's and 

B-17's put on the show. Saw two planes hit by flak but 

did not go down or leave formation. Looked like they hit 

all three targets as there were huge fires in the cities. 

This was surely grand to see. The Serbs about went nuts 

watching this. They all but kissed and hugged us since we 

had been a part of those formations at one time. 

April 15,1945 - We learned of a road march supposed to be leaving this 

day. We had collected about 85 Americans by this time in 

our compound. My crew members were going so I volunteered 

to go along. 
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We were given some Red Cross clothes and parcels before 

we left. Departed from stalag at 18:30 - 24 Americans 

and 23 German guards. Went about 25 Km's. and stayed 

in a small town barn that night. Was tired and blistered. 

April 16,1945 - We remained in barn all day and took off for next 

town about 20:00. The Jerries were retreating through the 

town from the 3rd Army. Our Red Cross parcels saved the 

day as far as food was concerned. We traveled only about 

12 Km's and stayed in another barn that night - town 

unknown. 

April 17,1945 - Remained in barn, out of sight as much as possible from 

retreating S.S. Troops. The American panzers were not far 

behind us. We tried to stall the Jerry guards long enough 

for our boys to catch up, but they wouldn't agree any too 

readily. We heard today that Nurnburg had been captured 

and the prisoners at Langwasser released. Too bad we 

couldn't hold out there until this date. 

April 18,1945 - Still on the march at night. Night only. Stayed in another 

barn all night and day. Some of the fellows got sick from 

polluted water. Water was very scarce and they wouldn't 

give us any without pleading. 

April 19,1945 - We holed up in a schoolroom.this date. When we arrived 

here, there were four American Captains here and all were 

sick and hungry. They will continue on with us. We shared 

our food and cigarettes with these officers and they give 

us the dope of the town. The S.S. have a field hospital 

here so we had to be careful and not show ourselves too 

~uch. 

April 20,1945 - Remained at the school all day. I became very sick with 

diarrhea and stomach cramps. Have not eaten anything for 

almost two days. We are leaving here tonight. The S.S. 

pulled out of town today and shot 150 of their men for 

desertion. 



April 21,1945 - We holed up in a barn about 11 Km's North of Eichastat all 

day. 

April 22,1945 - Stayed in same barn all day. It snowed, sleeted and 

hailed today. A couple of the fellows are pretty sick. 

The American troops are very near but we have to leave. 

Left town about 20:00. 

April 23,1945 - Stayed at a farm community, off the main road called 

New Eichstat. There is a P.W. camp nearby containing 

about 6,000 Russians, Poles, etc •. These prisoners are 

running wild over the countryside as they have no guards 

on them. 

April 24,1945 - Two men taken to a hospital at Eichstat. One with 

diptheria and the other with injuries received when a 

cart ran over him last night. Our French doctor, also 

a prisoner, and his Ass't. (a Belgian) also left us this 

date and went to take over hospital in Eichstat. Our P-47's 

dive bombed and strafed Eichstat. 

April 25,1945 

April 26,1945 

Stayed at this farming community all day. 

Our German guards surrendered to us when they saw our 

American troops down on the main road. A couple of our 

officers and the German Lt. we had taken prisoner went 

over to the column of Infantry boys and gave them the 

dope. We were liberated at 07:30 this morning and all 

were of course very happy. Were liberated by the new 

15th. Army, loaded onto trucks, and taken back of the 

lines to Division Headquarters. Then we started our way 

back to England, which took quite some time. Had a good 

time on the way however. 



* * * * * * * ¼ * * * 

Trinity Methodist Church 

jfn JOOl,tntoriatn 
Gold Star Service Men 

***** 

Gering, Nebraska 
December 9, 1945 

* * * * * * * * * * * 
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Organ Meditation Norma Neeley 

Call to worship: When my soul is heaviness, and my heart 
is disquieted within me; when darkness is round about my path, 
and all thy tempests go over my head; then will I be toke me 
lo the great congregation, to hear the psalm o! thy redeemed and 
lo cast. my burden on the Lord. 0 send out thy light and thy 
truth, let them lead me; let them bring me to thy holy hill and 
lo thy dwelling place. 0 draw me out from the great waters; 
lead me to the rock that Is higher than I. Then shall JT\Y soul 
return unto her rest, and I shall come to the haven ·where 1 
would be. 

Invocation Concluding with the Dresden Amen 
Hymn "Abide With Me, Fast Falls the Even Tide" ...... 

The Senior Choir 
The Twenty-third Psalm in concert 
Three-Fold Amen 
Prayer Rev. 'r. Elmer Smith, Mitchell 
Organ Response 
Cornet Solo Don Childs 
In Memoriam- 

Virgil E. Williams 
Melvin C. Ehrman 
Thomas R. Reeder 

Rev. Oscar W. Low, Pastor 
Richard 0. Bartow 

Rev. Elmer T. Smith 
Francis 0. Moore 

Rev. Leslie Moore, Curtis 
Presentation of the American Flag to Mr. and 

Mrs. 0. W. Moore, by Commander C. A. Emery, 
American Legion. And Mr and Mr• Reeder 

Anthem ''Going Home" Dvorak 
The Senior Choir 

A Tribute to the Gering High Boys R. B. Carey, Supt. 
Organ "God Be With You, Till We Meet Again" 
Taps. 
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IN MFMO R IA1'.-~ 

OBJ:.C'UARY 
...... 
' 

J!: 
Lt. Frnncis Orin Moo re v·as born at the fnrm home of h Ls 

parents, Hr. PJ1<1 E:rs. o. Y.'. Pno:rn, south of GerlngJ Nebr. May 12, 192,§. 
He departed this life, Maroh 31 st. 1945, aged. 21 years, lOmo. and 
10 days, losing his life in a Bomber crash over Germany. 

He attended the Gerfog Public Schools, graduating in May, 19/IJ .• 
He was very fond. of athletics, ple.ying oh the football and baakebbal.L! 
teams all through high school. 

In the fall of· 1941, he enrolled at Chadron State Teacher's 
College at 01:!B:dron, N~br. Here again he was prominent in athletics, 
and played on'the Collep;e l'ootball team for two seasons, and the 
basket ball team for one aeaaon , He belonged to the "0" club an-i 
organization for college men. He was a:J,so majoring in chemistry 
and physics, where he made a good recow, and was honored by 
membership in an honorary science fraternity. 

He had just enrolled for the second semester of his sophomore 
year when he was inducted into the army. Re had enlisted in the 
Army .Air Corps Reserves at Ft. Mead So. Dak., in June 1942, and 
wasCru.led into active service Feb. 20, 1943. 

He was sent fiirst to Jefferson Barracks Mo. for basic training 
then to Washin'.gton University at St. Louis for pre-flight training • 
After five months there, b.e was sent to Santa. Ana where he was 
classified as a bomber pilot. From ther.t-he wos sent to Thunborbird 
Field ~at Phoenix, Ariz.• Vfhere he got his first training flying 
the ba13'1c train0r planes. From there he trained at Lancaster, Calif., 
and Pecos, Texas. There he gradunted, won his wings anrl comrm.s s ion 
as 2d. Lieutenant, on May 23rd, 1944. His friend Melvd.n Ehrman 
graduated in this same class. After this he got his first leave, 
and spent a week.at his home after being gone for 15 months. 
For advanced training he was then sent to Roswell, New Mexico, where 
he flew the B-17 bomber for the first time. 1Fhile in train~ing 
there, he made several routine cross country flights to Denver, · 
Dallas, Witchita and other points. He was greatly thrilled by 
these experiences. In September 1944, he came home for a second 
leave for a week. Then he was sent to Drew Field, Tampa Fla. for 
two months, returning in Nevember 1944 for his third and last 
leave. He left here on Armistice Day, Nov. 11th, 1944 for 'rampa. 
He was then 'aent to !-AacDill, Field, nt 'Parnpa Fla, whero he was 
assigned his crew, and tHained -with them for about three months 
again making long cross country o.nrl cross water t'light, and···r1ying 
over CuQ& and the Bahama Es.Landa and other distant points. · . ·- l~; 

In Febuarary 1945 they were transferred by troo~~train to 
Savanna.~'3\LGeorgia and later to an embarkation po int n~ti.r New York·, 
where tripy were stationed for two we eks beforn going overseas, 
Thie gave the bon sevPral opportun:tties to take sight seeing trips 
about New York, which they enjoyed very much. 

On March 1st, 1945 they sailed on the oueen Elizabeth from 
New Yoi-kana docked at Glasoow Scottland March 7th. Here Francis 
:f'lev, for a whiiL~ as Co-Pilot with another crew for experience. He 

·wrote .llome that he was helping the d oughboys aLong the Rhine,· a 
thing that he had often exp re s aert a n es ire to no. He flew his 
first miss ion with his own nrew on Good Friday March 30 over Hamberg 
Germ1ny, bombing submarine bases and shi:P yards there. 
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Ort .this :tr1ission the wings of his ship were::'.so badly shot up viith 

1flak·over the target, that, a.ltho' he ma.de a safe return, the ship 
was not fit to go into combat the nex~day'; · so the orew flew a 
different plane on their secona ana ill-fated mission which ended 
In the death of Franc is and four of his or-ew members. They were 
hit with _flak over the tar~et, Zietz oil refineries, and one engine 
damaged so that they had to fall out of formation and after flying_ 
about an hour, in an effort to make an emergency ]anding in France, 
were attacked by enemy fighter planes, which ··scored a direct hit 
bn a gas tank which exploded sending the plane into a spin, and 
blowing off the tail. Only four had time to jump to safety. They 
were immediately oaptured and spent 29 days in prison Oamp. They 
were freed on April 25gh by allied armies, and ha;re since returned 
to this country. 

Francis and the other four crew members were~ried in a 
German Cemetery at Oschenhausen Bibnraoh, Germany. It is reported 
that his is a very beautiful spot just in the foothills of the A~ps. 

Survivors of the Crew expressed themselves as havirtg every 
confidense inttheir pilot, that he was "steady as a rock" ann 
never given to taking chances. They think that he likely never 
knew that the tail of the ship WA.1'1 blown off making it impossiba.e 
for him to control it. He was awarded tha Purple Heart posthumously 
for meritorious achievement in combat. 

Francis is survived by his panents, a brother Donald and a 
sister Evelyn, a Grandmother, Ella T. Moore, 2011 :ine and several 
aunts and Uncles, and cousins. · 

.9'rancis was a member of the Trinity Methodist Church in Gering 
and attended Sunday School ann church regularly all his life, he 
was also active 1.n 4-H club work for several yea.rs, and was a 
member for the 'Future Farmers of America. 

As a testimony to Francis's Christian experience, he wrote in 
a letter while on ship board going overseas, "As combat draws_ 
near, I think pretty seriously about it, but do not v,orry-; I know _ 
the power of God is real and strong, e.nd I'll have faith alowys, 
no matter what happens. It is surprising how comborting that line 
of thought makes you feel". He attended church Palm Sunday and 
wrote: "Last night, Palm Sunday, I went to church and had a touch 
of homesickness singing the Easter hymns and Jjoining in the fellow­ 
ship. I'm· wondering what kind of an Easter y'ou are having and 
wishing I could go to ohunoh ·with you on Easter Morning". But 
before Easter Morning he han joined the Henvenly Choir, and· was 
singing the Easter songs in a Better World• · 

The following poem w~s sent to Mrs. Moore by a friend in Vlyoniing 
who also lost a boy on a B-17 over Germany just a few weeks before 
Franois's 8hip crashed. 

I 
I 
i .. 
I i .. '· 

AWAKENING 

A mortal dies,-- 
But in the moment when the light fails here,' 
The darkness opene, and the vision clear 
Breaks on hie eyes. 
The veil is rent,-- 
On hie enraptured gaze heaven' e· glory breaks.. ,. i 

He wae asleep, and· 1n that moment wakes" · ·' 

--John Oxenham 
41 , ... _.,; 
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1Jn .:!llll~utnrinut 

£t. (Jrancis <9rin :Jr{oore 

1923 - 1945 

"If I take the wings of the morn­ 
ing, and dwell In ,the uttermost 
parts of the sea: 

Even there shall Thy hand lead me, 
and Th_y ri~ht hand shall hold 
me." 

Psa. 139-9-10. 
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Lt. Francis Orin Moore, 21, son of Mr. and 
Mrs. Orin W. Moore, pilot on a B-17 bomber, 
member of the Eighth Air Force, was killed in 
action near Zeitz, Germany, March 31, 1945. 

He was reported "missing in action" in a 
wire from the War Department received April 
18th, and official announcement of his death 
was received June 6. 

The plane was damaged by flak over the 
target, Zeitz. oil refineries, and forced to fall 
out of formation. A small oil tank was hit 
which, by hydraulic pressure, governed the pro­ 
pellor on No. three engine. The runaway pro­ 
pellor caused a great vibration making it 
necessary lo slow down the speed from 150 
mph to 125 mph, causing the plane to drop 
from 25,000 feet elevation to 17,000 feet. 

After an hour's flight in a zig-zag manner 
to miss the flak areas, in which the boys were 
trying to reach an emergency landing field in 
France, they were attacked by German fighter 
planes. 

Sgt. Wm. N. Rhodes, engineer, wrote the 
following account of this: 

"Two jet propelled Me-262's (German of 
course) came up to attack \.IS from our tail. 
I am not certain, but I think Sgt. Franklin 
Kincade, the tail gunner, was hurt or killed by 
the first of these enemy planes. The second 
fighter hit our No. three fuel tank which ex­ 
ploded and sent our ship into a spin. The force 
of the spin pulled me down to the nose. The 
navigator, Lt. Wm. Schumm, and the togalier, 
Sgt. John O'Brien were at the escape hatch 
trying to open the door. The only factor I can 
attribute to the other crew members not getting 
out was the downward pull of gravity from 
the falling plane." 

Francis' parents, Mr. and Mrs. Orin Moore, 
were privileged to visit Sgt Fred Jordan Jr. 
of St. John, Kansas, who was one of the waist 
gunners. His version of the accident was that 
the tail of the ship was· blown completely off, 
and he was thrown clear, landing by parachute 
in a tree top, two or three miles from where 
the plane crashed. He did not know what had 
happened to the rest of the crew until that 

evening when he met the other three, Rhodes, 
Schumm and O'Brien in a prison camp at .Nur­ 
emburg. Here German doctors attended his in­ 
juries, and told him that a badly blood shot 
eye was the result of a black out. He believes 
this also happened to the other five of the crew 
who were killed, and that Francis never left 
the controls. The suction of the falling plane 
was so great that one could not lift a foot from 
the floor. 

Francis told his crew not to shoot until 
they were sure if the approaching air craft 
were enemy or friendly, and for them also to 
be ready to jump in an emergency. 

It is known that the crew had radioed for 
fighter support Which never arrived, and no 
explanation of this hag ever been made. 

From a letter from headquarters in Wash­ 
ington, D. C., dated May 19, 1945, we quote: 

"Information has been received indicating 
that Lieutenant Moore was the pilot of a B-11 
(Flying Fortress) bomber which participated in 
a combat mission to Zeitz, Germany, on 31 
March, 1945. The report reveals that during 
this mission about 9:15 a. m., your son's bomber 
encountered hostile aircraft and in the ensuing 
engagement sustained damage. This craft was 
last contacted by radio about 11 :00 a. m. near 
Zeitz, Germany, at which time they asked for 
fighter support. It is regretted that there has 
been no other information received in this 
headquarters relative to the disappearance of 
Lt. Moore's Fortress and its crew." 

Lt. Schumm, navigator, wrote of the acci­ 
dent that it all happened in a matter of ·seconds, 
and that it was a miracle that any of them 
escaped. Four parachuted to safety and were 
immediately captured and spent 25 days in a 
German prison camp, being freed by the advanc­ 
ing allied army on April 25, and having since 
returned to this country. 

The five who perished in the crash were, 
the pilot, Lt. Francis Moore, the co-pilot, Lt. 
Alvin Levine, the radio operator, Sgt. Oliver 
Sheets Jr., the tail gunner, Sgt. Franklin Kin­ 
cade, and the turret gunner, Sgt. Chester Reeves. 

These five were buried in a Germany cerne- 
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tery at Oschenhausen, Biberach, Germany. A 
friend of Sgt. Kincade, who visited the graves 
reports that it is in one of the most beautiful 
spots in Germany, just in the foot hills of the 
Alps. Survivors of the crew .have expressed 
themselves as having every confidence in their 
pilot, that he 'was sincere and trustworthy, never 
given to taking chances, and that he likely never 
knew that the tail of the ship was blown off, 
making it Impossible for him to control it. He 
was awarded the purple heart posthumously 
for meritorious achievement in combat. 

Francis was born at the farm home of his 
parents, south of Gering, on May 12, 1923. He 
attended the Gering public schools, graduating 
in May, 1941. He was very fond of athletics. 
playing on the football and basketball teams 
all through high school. In the fall of 1941 he 
enrolled at Chadron state teacher's college, 
Chadron, Nebr. Here again he was prominent. 
in athletics, and played on the college football 
team for two seasons, and the basketball team 
one season, · He belonged to the "C" club, an 
organization for college men. He was also maj­ 
oring in chemistry and physics, where he made 
a good record, and was honored by membership 
in an honorary sicence fraternity, the Lamba 
Delta Lamba. He was also a member of the Psi 
Beta Sigma social fraternity. 

He had just enrolled for the second semes­ 
ter of his sophomore year when he was inducted 
into the army. He had enlisted in the Army 
Air Corps Reserves at Ft. Mead, So. Dak., in 
June, 1942, and was called into active service 
Feb. 20, 1943. He was first sent to Jefferson 
Barracks, Mo., for basic training, then to Wash­ 
ington university at St. Louis for pre-flight 
training. After five months there he was sent 
to Santa Ana, Calif., where he was classified 
as a bomber pilot. From there he was sent to 
Thunderbird Field No. 2 at Phoenix, Ariz., where 
he got his first experience training in the basic 
trainer planes. From there he trained at Lan­ 
caster, Calif., and Pecos, Texas, where he grad­ 
uated, won his wings and commissioned as 2nd 
Lieutenant on May 23, 1944. After this he got 
his first leave, after being gone for 15 months. 

On June 1, 1944, he left for Roswell, New 
Mex., for advanced training; Here he flew the 

B-17 for the first time, and was greatly thrilled 
by his routine cross country flights to Denver, 
Dallas, Wichita and other points. In September, 
lf}44, he got a second leave, after which he was 
sent to Drew Field,. Tampa, Fla., for two months, 
returning in November for his tqird and final 
leave. · 

He left home on Armistice Day, Nov. 
11, 1944, for Tampa. He was then sent to Mc­ 
Dill Field at Tampa, where he was assigned 
his crew, number 701, and trained with them 
for about three months. He was greatly devoted 
to his crew, and wrote home that they were 
all "swell guys." 

Crew members names were: 

Lt. Francis 0. Moore, pilot, Gering, Nebr. 

Lt. Alvin Levine, co-pilot, Boston, Mass. 

Lt. William H. Schumm, navigator, Philadel- 
phia, Pa. 

Sgt .. Wm. N. Rhodes, engineer gunner, Ty­ 
rone, Pa. 

S/Sgt. Oliver D. Sheets Jr., radio gunner, 
Fairview, N. C. 

Sgt. .John F. O'Brien, armorer gunner, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Sgt. Chester M. Reeves, assistant radio op­ 
era tor, Geraldine, Mont. 

Sgt Fred Gordon Jr., assistant engineer 
gunner, St. John, Kans. 

Sgt. Frnnklin D. Kincade, h-,il gunner, 
Buffalo, N. Y. 

In February, 1945, they were transferred 
by troop train to Savannah, Ga., and from there 
to an embarkation point near New York City, 
where they spent about two weeks. This gave 
the boys an opportunity to take sight seeing 
trips about New York, which they enjoyed very 
much. 

On March 1, 1945, they sailed on the Brit­ 
tish ship, Queen Elizabeth, from New York and 
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B-17 FLYIING 

landed in Glasgow, Scotland, on March 7. They 
went by train to Deopham Grean, near Norwich, 
England. Here Francis flew for awhile as co­ 
pilot with an older crew for experience. He 
wrote home that he was helping the doughboys 
along the Rhine, a thing he had often expressed 
a desire to do. He flew his first mission with 
his own crew on Good Friday, March 30, over 
Hamberg, Germany, bombing ship yards and 
submarine bases there. They completed this 
mission successfully in spite of the fact that 
their wings were somewhat shot up with flak. 

On March 31 the crew flew it's second and 

FORTRESS 

ill-fated mission which ended in the death of 
Francis and four. of his crew members. 

Francis is survived by his parents, a brother 
Donald, a sister Evelyn, his grandmother Ella 
T. Moore, and several uncles, aunts and cousins. 
Francis was a member of the Trinity Methodist 
church in Gering and attended Sunday school 
and church regularly all his life'. 

He was also active in 4-H club work for 
several years and was a member of the Future 
Farmers of America. · 
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As a testimony to Francis's Christian ex­ 
perience, he wrote in a letter while on shipboard 
while going overseas: "As combat draws near 
I think pretty seriously about it, but do not 
worry; I know the power of God is real and 
strong, and I'll have faith always, no matter 
what happens. It _i_s surprising how comforting 
that line of thought makes you feel." 

He attended church Palm Sunday and wrote· 
"Last night, Palm Sunday, I went to church and 
had a touch of homesickness singing the Easter 
hymns, and [oining in the fellowship. I'm won­ 
dering what kind of an Easter you are having 
and wishing .I could go to church with you on 
Easter morning." But before Easter morning 
he had joined the Heavenly Choir, and was sing- 
ing the Easter songs in a Better World. 

On Sunday afternoon. Dec. 9, a beautiful 
memorial service was held at Trinity Methodist 
church in Gering for Francis and for other Gold 
Star members. The others were Virgil Williams, 
Melvin Ehrman, Thomas Reeder and Richard 
Bartow. Rev. 0. W. Low, pastor of th~ church 
was assisted by Rev. T. Elmer Smith, Mitched 
pastor, anct Supt. R. B. Carey, superintendent 
of the Gering schools. Mr. Carey read a letter 
from Coach Ross Armstrong at Chadron college, 
in which he gave high tribute lo Francis as a 
student, scholar and athlete. As follows: 

"Francis played two years of varsity foot­ 
ball at blocking back and was always a great 
competitor. He was as fine a young man as 
I've ever coached, a hard worker, loyal and 
willing to do anything that you might ask of 
him. He was also on my basketball squad two 
years and although not a regular hC' was just 
as much a worker. He undoubtedly would have 
been the following year had he returned. He 
did not take part in track. 

I talked to Dr. Andrews and he tells me · 1 

that Francis was a chemistry and physics major 

1
-_- 

and had just completed enough work to become 
;_,_ member of the science fraternity, had he re­ 
turned to school. Dr. Andrews praised him very 
highly as did every one else on the campus who 
knew him. · 

i 
~ 
I 

l 

I know you can't possible say all the good 
things about him but I can certainly assure you 

that at Chadron he was a mighty highly regarded 
young man. People just naturally like' young 
men who are strong and athletic and at the 
same time good students with a personality. 
Francis was one of that group. 

We lost about 15 former lettermen four of 
which were on the 1942 football team with 
Francis. I got very well acquainted with those 
boys for I shared in their troubles as well as 
their successes and it's certainly a blow when 
you know they are all gone for all time." 

Mr. Carey brought out the thought that 
even though these boys were cut off in their 
prime, their lives were not wasted, that like 
their Master, they accomplished their m'ission 
in life in a few short years. Jesus' ministry 
was only three years, yet he gave his life for 
the sins of the world. These boys gave their 
lives for freedom, and in so doing had met all 
that God required of them. 

The American Legion was represented in 
the service by Clare Emery, who paid tribute to 
the boys, and presented a flag to Mr. and Mrs. 
Moore, and one to Mrs. Dewey Reeder which 
was to be sent to Tommy's mother and father, 
Mr. and Mrs. Hobart Reeder, in California. 

Beautiful flowers from many friends added 
their message of sympathy and tribute to these 
five gallant boys who gave their lives for Amer­ 
ica's freedom. 

The services closed with a poem sent to 
Mrs. Moore by a friend from Wyoming who lest 
a boy on a B-17 over Germany about the same 
time. 



A MOTHER'S PRAYER 

"Dear God, it seems but yesterday 
You gave this boy to me, 

The one who's many miles from home, 
Whose face I cannot see. 

The years have1 swiftly come and gone, 
So eager in their stride, 

To brush me lightly by the way 
And take him from my side. 

It seems to me he's sti1l a child, 
So full of boyish glee, 

But pleadings of a war-torn world 
Have forced the man-to-be. 

And now, dear God, he's joined the ranks 
Of men with silver wings 

And soon will search the Heavens wide 
For peace and finer things. 

But oh, dear Lord, if in his flight 
He fails to come to me, 

Please, God, take over the controls 
And chart his course to Thee." 

(Helen Jean Mangan) 

This poem was written by Lt. Don H. 
Blythe's mother on the night she learned he had 
been killed in the crash of a B-17 bomber which 
developed mechanical trouble after a target run 
over Ludwigshaven, Germany. It was the ship's 
first mission. Lt. Blythe was the navigator and 
the only one killed in the crash over France on 
the homeward trip. 

This poem seems to fit Francis' experience 
exactly:- 

THE NA VIG ATOR IS YOUNG 
Dear God, tonight we learned the truth. 

You have ::i boy up there who's new in Heaven; 
He's wearing Navigator's wings which shine 

like new 
So lately were they given. 

Be kind to him, Our Father, when he calls; 
Forgive the rakish angle of his cap 
For he is young, so very young You'll see, 
He comes to You with man's estate untapped. 
He loved this world You gave, loved living in it. · 
He loved Your stars .. He learned them all by name 

. For use in one last journey-Our only son! 
Can living on, without him, be the same? 

His name is Don. Please write it deep an cleat 
Upon the Great White Ledger that You keep 
Watch over him, we trust him to Your care 
Then, with compassion, look upon us who weep. 

-Mabie Poe Blyth 
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\ C91.1sin Visits Graye :of: 
· Lt. Moore in Germany 

·m·:-· ·•· 
I ~••. 

Mr. and Mrs. 0. W. Moore, par­ 
ents of Lt. Frnncis Moore who 
·was shot down over Germany, 
were comforted recently when 

· Merrill Moore, a son of Mr. 
Moore's brother, Ernest, was able 
to visit and take pictures of the 
grave in which their son and four 
members of his crew are buried. 
Excerpts from a letter from Mer­ 
rill follow: 
"The southern part of Germany 

is the most beautiful of all Ger­ 
. many and as long as Francis had· 
•to be buried on foreign soil, I 
don't think you could find a bet­ 
ter spot. The country around 
Oschenbausen, (the town where 
the grave is located) is strictly 
1 farming community and believe 
it or not I saw my first herd of 
Holstein cattle and my first side 
delivery hay rake since I've been 
in Germany ... 
"We ate our dinner in a French 

mess ... as we were leaving the 
German women who were cooks 
in this mess came up to me and 
through the other fellow, a few 
motions, and my scant knowledge 
of German told me that they had 
been putting flowers on the 
grave once a week and keeping 

it up. I thanked them very much 
and gave, them some candy and 
oranges, for which, of course, they 
were very grateful." · 
Pvt. Moore said the Red Cross 

assisted him in getting permission 
to visit Ochsenbausen and locate 
the grave. "The grave was mark­ 
ed with a good sized wooden cross 
and has a wooden plaque nailed to 
it with the boys' names and a 
srnnll inscription which l.:m' sorry 
I can't remember, but I took a 
'number of pictures of it and it 
will show up in them. The plot 
was about four by five feet, as are 
all German plots. It was bordered 
with stone and filled in and had 
flowers planted on the grave. I 
found out later that three Ger­ 
man women had been taking care 
of the grave. I stayed a short 
time and then hurried out to 
where the plane had crashed, 
where I took pictures." 
Pvt. Moore is with the Red 

Cross and has been with the oc­ 
cupation forces in Germany. He 
also sent the Moore's part of the 
B-17 in which their son was kill­ 
ed. His parents, Mr. and Mrs. 
E. J. Moore, are former Gering 
resident, now of Upland, Calif. ;e TA llc:,J f= R. 0 fYl G-1::.-P..1 J.J 6 0:) u Q. l 6"'1l­ 

p i2 c io A~ L. '-( l'i4b ott 1941 
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DEPARTMENT OF THE ARMY 
OFFICE OF THE QUARTERMASTER GENERAL 

WASHINGTON 2!1, D. C. 

IN RD'LY ftl:1"•11 TO 

~GMF 293 
Moore, Francis o. 
SN O 777 534 

11 June 1952 

. . ..;.), ;: ·., 
.. • 

Mr. Orin w. Moore 
Box 134 
Gering, Nebraeka 

Dear Mr. Moore t 
1 In reviewing the file of your son, the late Second Lieutenant 

Francis o. Moore, prior to having it sent to storage, it was noted 
that you were never furnished information concerning the final burial 
location of his remains. 

This is to inform you that his remains have been permanently 
interred in Plot K, Row 43, Grave 10, in the United States Military 
Cemeteq Saint Avold, France, side by side with comrades who also 
gave their lives for their country. Customary military funeral sel:'­ 
vicee were conducted over the grave at the time of burial. 

The cemetery has been transferred, as authorized by the Congress, 
to the care and supervision or the American Battle Monuments Commission. 
This Commission also will have the responsibility for permanent con­ 
struction and beautification of the cemetery, including erection of the 
permanent headstone. The headstone will be inscribed with the name 
exactly as recorded above, the rank or rating where appropriate, organi­ 
zation, State, and date of death. Any inquiries relative to the type 
of headstone or the spelling of the name to be inscribed thereon, should 
be addressed to the American Battle Monuments Commission, Washington 
25, D. c. Your letter should include the full name, rank, serial number, 
grave location, and name of the cemetery. 

!ou may rest assured that this final interment was conducted with 
fitting dignity and solenmity and that the grave site will be carefully 
and conscientiously maintained in perpetuity by the United States Govern­ 
ment. 

' 
' 
' Sincerely yours, 

c~ 
JAMES B. CLEARWATER 
Colonel, QMC 
Chief, Memorial Division 



/945 
:MARCH 

1i l 
I I . 

Sl INI)/\\' MONl>1W TULSl>t\Y Wl:l>NESl>t\Y Tiil lHSl>t\Y 1 HUl>1\Y S/\TUHl>AY 

FEBRUARY APRIL 1 2 8MTWTF 9 9 MT WT F 9 
1 2 1 2 3 4 5 6 

3 -4 5 6 7 8 9 7 8 910111213 
1011121314 1516 14 15 16 17 18 19 20 
17 16 19 20 21 22 23 21 22 23 24 25 26 27 
24 25 28 27 28 28 29 30 

~:, 4 5 6 7 8 ~) 
,_. 

10 11 12 13 14 15 l(i 

17 18 19 

St. Patrick's Day 

20 21 22 2~.) 
.J 

2 4 Palm Sunday 2 5 

Easler Sunday 31 

26 27 28 29 

Good Friday 

30 

Passover 

49 





··- "-·---~ -­ --------·------------ 

-~~ 
' .. : ... .. 



.. 

. 
-
 





' . 

. . 

A 
Ftz,~.t0c1 s. · Jvft,Y7E: I~ s peLLeP 

~J 'i2l) /0 6- . 

f2ED C12cs~; 19 o u, sc-o A6AtAJS r 
C/tfl)..)Gt NG- DtE Cflcss. F-=o {L 
A HEYIDS;77);0c 11 s 7.lt-e @:fl.A ve 
lAJ I LL LI /LEL'i Be (>1 D vEO' 

,f. ·I 



. - -- ·--i-----·· ---- - ~ - . --- --·--·.-- 



(/
) ~: \ ):
:> 

<.
 

C
• r '[)
 ., .. 

:-. 
' 





,,, 

... 





.. 

,.... 
t;J

 
Ct
) 

C:
 

- 
n, 

~
 

C: 
...., 

'I 
~ 

'I
 

r- 
r- 

[ 
- 

llt 
~
 

,- 
·, 

fl)
 

rr. 
;l 

2:
 

I 

{i
\ 

fiJ
 

-;:, 
- 

I 

~
 

<:. 
n, 

V' 
n 

'I 
~
 

{J
) 

~
 

......
 

:i:
 

...., 
ru
 

2s 
t 

V'
 

~
 

:?
,, 

~ 
l'tJ

 
(:
\ 

Ila
 

C>
 

;! 
- 

~
 

4 
~
 

,I\
 

G\
 

::i-.
. 

)0
 

~
 

e,
 

;;:.
 

r- 
--c

. 
(
' 

1"
" 

:):
, 

0 
~ 

- 
C
. 
- 

()
 

('..
 

(lJ
 

VI
 

~
 

-f 
Di
 

~
 

V' 
r- 

~
 

1':
., 

()
 

..... 
~ 

D
 

I"\
 

~
 

-c
 

.,, 
~
 

r- 
-I
 

:h
 

~
 

er, 
-f 

ct 
8' 

t;
 

t 
h
 .. 1\1 

I'll 
--
--

---
--
- -
--
--
---

- --
 

--
--
--

--
--
- --

--
 -
 - -
--
--

-- 
--
 

--
-
--

 





< 

(;­
 

(_
. 

(':
, 


	2927_001
	2928_001

