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NEW YORK
– New York
Army National
Guard Pvt.
Justin Paradiso,
a TOW gunner
in the 1st
Battalion 69th
Infantry (R)
joins Command Sgt. Maj. Cal Christensen of the U.S.
Army Millitary Academy Band (L), and Gen. John
Campbell, 34th Army Vice Chief of Staff (C) as they
celebrate the 238th Army birthday during a cake
cutting ceremony, June 14, in Times Square, New
York City. Traditionally the oldest and youngest
Soldiers present at an Army Birthday event cut the
cake. Paradiso, who enlisted in the New York Army
National Guard in 2012 was born in 1994.
(U.S. Army photo by Staff Sgt. Luisito Brooks)

CAMPAIGNS
World War I: Lorraine-Champagne-Aisne-Marne-St. Mihiel-Meuse Argonne
World War II: Central Europe-Rhineland-Alsace-Ardennes.
War on Terrorism: Operation Noble Eagle - Operation Iraqi Freedom Operation Enduring Freedom

CHAIRMAN’S MESSAGE
When you all receive this we would have
had our 2013 Annual Reunion and Conference in Albany, NY. I am very
encouraged by the progress we have made over the past year. We now
have a top notch website that gives us access to all our members. We have
established a store, a news event page, a members sign in and more.
Please go online at Rainbowvets.org and check it out. Also you will note
that we dropped “Memorial” from our name. We are now known as the
Rainbow Division Veterans Foundation, RDVF. We did this because we
are not simply a memorial foundation any longer. We have our
scholarship program and we are expanding to better support our active Division soldiers and
their families. We also have a new logo. You will note it front and center on our homepage.
It’s the original WWI logo established in 1920. Go on to the store webpage and order a new hat
or shirt with the logo on it! I want to thank our Treasurer Ben Pettus for all his hard
NEW YORK ARMY NATIONAL GUARD
work to make this new website a reality.
HELPS MOHAWK VALLEY REBUILD and
We do continue to execute our mission to maintain and establish memorials.
RECOVER FROM JULY FLASH FLOODS
GERMAN
We are going to fund the relocation of the Meurcy Farm Plaque in France to the Croix Rogue
FLATTS, N.Y. Farm memorial area. Susan and I traveled to France this past June and visited many of our
-- Soldiers of
WWI memorial sites including the Meurcy and Croix Rouge Farm. For those that have not
the New York
seen it, it’s fabulous. Go on line and see pictures of it. We are also working on three new
Army National
memorial projects for next year. Two are to memorialize the mobilization of our beloved
Guard’s 827th
Division for the Iraq war at Fort Drum and Fort Dix ten years ago. We are also continuing to
Engineer
pursue a memorial in NYC to commemorate the Division’s involvement during recovery
Company
operations after the 9/11 attack on our Country.
offload
bulldozers and
Our Scholarship program is in great hands with Mike Kelly as Chairman. Mike is
other engineer equipment near Fulmer Creek here on an educator much like Ted Simonson. Mike has us all set to issue scholarships this September.
July 3. About 24 hours after being called up by New
More to follow on this program as we intend to expand it!!
York Gov. Andrew Cuomo, Soldiers of the unit, based
Finally, we have lost more of our WWII Foundation members this past year. We will
in Horseheads, N.Y., began removing flood debris
remember
them in Albany on Saturday Sep 7th with a short service. This blend of new
from Fulmer Creek and Fords Creek to stabilize the
incoming members and the loss of our longtime members is bittersweet. This is the natural
streams and prevent further flood damage. The
order of things as time marches on. To all the new members - come on board and help with
Soldiers also restored Fords Creek to its pre-flood
the mission. To those that have maintained our Foundation and the legacy of The 42nd
course, increased its flow, and cleared debris from a
mile-long section of Fulmer Creek. (U.S. Army photo Division and its soldiers so well for so long, be assured that our Rainbow Division Veterans
by Sgt. 1st Class Raymond Drumsta, Joint Force
Foundation is growing and will continue on in perpetuity.
Headquarters, New York Army National Guard)
MOHAWK,
NY –New
York Army
National
Guard Soldiers
Pfc. Trey
Hubbard (left),
Spc. Jason
Briggs
(middle) and
Spc. Brandon Demeree dump flood-damaged
property into the bucket of a front-end loader
operated by Sgt. John Johnson here July 5. Johnson
belongs to the Buffalo-based 152nd Engineer
Company, and the other Soldiers belong to the 206th
Military Police Company, which is based in Latham,
N.Y. The units were among those called up to
provide humanitarian assistance to flood victims
here, and to clear flood debris from waterways in
towns like Fort Plain, N.Y. and German Flatts, N.Y.
Soldiers of the 206th Military Police company, aided
by troops from the 152nd and 827th Engineer
Companies, helped clean out and dispose of flood
debris from about 150 homes here by July 7.

Rainbow Never Forget!

Joe Taluto, RDVF Chairman

Message from RDVF TREASURER Ben Pettus RDVF WEBSITE COMPLETE

<RAINBOWVETS.ORG> New NeonCRM System
We have recently implemented the NeonCRM (Constituent Relationship Management) system.
NeonCRM is an all-in-one database that enables us to have our most important information in one
system, accessible from any Internet connection. The Neon system seamlessly integrates with the
RDVF website and provides membership tracking and the ability to accept contributions, sell
merchandise or register for events on-line. In addition users will be able to see the history of their
account, i.e. their donations, event registrations, store purchases and membership status.
We uploaded our membership database to Neon, so we currently have roughly 1,000 accounts
on the system. While the system allows for creating a “paper” mailing for communicating with
constituents, it is much faster and more economical to communicate with email. Those of you with
email addresses in our system have already received an email requesting you to create a user name
and password for on-line access to your account. The log in process is easier when we have your
email in our system and can send you a link that connects you directly to your account. Otherwise a
duplicate account is created, which will require us to merge the two accounts on the back end.
If you would like to receive the link to your account please send Ben Pettus
(ben@a2mg.com) an email with your contact information.
Johnson is from Stockton, N.Y.; Hubbard is from Utica, N.Y.; Briggs is from Canton, N.Y.; Demeree is
from Little Falls, N.Y. (U.S. Army photo by Sgt. 1st Class Raymond Drumsta, JFHQ, NYANG

Deadline for November 2013 issue is October 15.
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O GOD, Who art the same from everlasting to everlasting, grant that we may pass
through the coming year with ever faithful hearts and that we may please Thee in all
things. Bless and safeguard our country; protect our armed forces and bless them with
victory and peace. AMEN
Chaplain Arthur G. Knehr
[WWI Rainbow HQ Co 149th Machine Gun Battalion, 42nd Division
First printed January 1973 issue of The Rainbow Reveille]

MAURICE A. “Bud” WOLF’s DACHAU COMMEMORATION SPEECH
The seventh in a series of speeches from 42nd Division WWII veterans requested by the “Friends
of Former Dachau Prisoners” (FFDP), The Netherlands and coordinated by FFDP
representative, Mr. Jaap Mesdag and Frank Burns, President, Pacific NW Chapter of the RDVF.
Our shared project is continuing. Please contact Frank Burns for further information: (206)
527-0987 frankdorothyburns@gmail.com This speech is under copyright to the FFDP and will
be published on their website and the Rainbow Facebook Page in the near future.

TO THOSE WHO ARE CONCERNED ABOUT DACHAU
I cannot properly describe my feelings as to what I felt like when I
viewed Dachau the morning after its Liberation from the Nazi S.S.
monsters who were the tools of the insane Hitler and his ilk. I felt like I
was having a nightmare as no one could treat human beings as these
living and dead skeletons had been brutalized to the point where they had
no flesh, just skin and bones. I still, almost daily, have thoughts of that
day. When I am eating, especially when it is something I do not like, I
think of how a Dachau prisoner would have risked everything for a dirty
crust of bread rescued from the garbage.
I can tell you this: every chance I get, I bear witness to the atrocities that
I have seen. Unfortunately, the people of the world have not learned,
as there are still smaller holocausts going on at the present time.
"NEVER AGAIN" is still happening!
My thoughts before entering Dachau were that Germans were killing
Jews and that Germans as a group were murderers with some
exceptions. After what I observed at Dachau, I do not have the ability
to explain properly and express my feelings other than that I had seen
what was worse than Hell looks like. I must be dreaming! This is not
happening. I would advise young soldiers that God is watching every
move that you make and what goes around comes around!
I am sorry that I am unable to better express my thoughts about a
place worse than Hell but my almost 87 year old mind is not equal to
the task of quality writing. Thank God, we now can see what
happened, in and out of the camps, with just a few clicks on our
computers.
I wrote the above in 2012. Given the opportunity to add to my speech in July of
2013 I wrote the following To this day I often think of Dachau and the intense suffering that occurred all over Europe, by
the Jews, Christians and others, in the numerous Death Camps and I am still unable to properly
find words equal to what I saw the day after Dachau was liberated. The day before one of my best
Buddies, Tony Cardinale Jr. , RHQ-222, recently
deceased, located a hand that was moving in the
pile of corpses (skin covered skeletons) and climbed
over the pile of bodies to rescue this individual. I
believe that he may have survived. A picture of
Tony holding and hugging him is somewhere under
Dachau on the Internet. Tony was amongst the
most decent people I have ever met and I along with
his buddies miss him very much.
I often think when eating a meal that I do not like
how in the Death Camps, often called Work Camps,
that a prisoner would kill for just a piece of bread.
To the day I die I will never forget Dachau.
Sincerely, Maurice A.” Bud” Wolf (Wolfie) RHQ 222 Infantry, 42nd Rainbow Division.

From Tony Cardinale’s personal account in the book, Dachau 29 April 1945/The
Rainbow Liberation Memoirs, edited by Sam Dann, Texas Tech University Press, 1998,
266 pages.“In wide-eyed bewilderment, the man asked me, “Frei…? Frei…?” In my
inadequate German, I tried to tell him that yes, he was now “Frei” and in good hands.”
Photos: “Bud” at Camp Gruber, OK; “Bud” and his granddaughter; the Dachau Death Train,
Tony Cardinale carrying the lone survivor. The link to this photo is found here:
http://furtherglory.wordpress.com/2011/02/10/an-american-jewish-soldiersletter-to-his-wife-about-the-dachau-death-train/

WARTIME EXPERIENCES of David
Willetts, printed with his permission. In
a letter to the editor, WWII Rainbow
veteran Larry Rosen wrote: “Enclosed,
long interesting article from David
Willetts, former member of Company C,
First Battalion, 242nd regiment, about his
army career and experience as a prisoner
of war. As previously mentioned, because so
many Rainbowers were captured by the
Germans, I often asked former POWs if Jewish Americans were
treated differently. I received different responses. When I asked
David Willetts this question, he responded, “they certainly did.” I
said, “You certainly don’t look Jewish”, and David replied, “The
Germans apparently didn’t like my first name, ‘David’, when I told
them I’m not Jewish, the German commander yelled, “You are a
Jew!!”, continued to ask more questions about my family and then
said, “You will be called later, and shot.” Fortunately David managed
to escape, after being locked in a farm tool shed.
Excerpts from David Willetts’ 24-page speech to Trinity
Assembly of God, Midlothian, MD November 9, 2007
On Christmas Eve (1944) and again on Christmas Day, our three
infantry regiments (222nd, 232nd and 242nd), assigned to the 79th
Division, moved into front line defensive positions near the Rhine
River. Regimental forces extended for approximately 19 miles north
and south in defense of Strasbourg. The German Army was just
across the river in defensive positions, and the situation basically was
calm. Up north however, the fierce battle was still raging in the Bulge.
We had a delicious Christmas dinner, just like at home with all the
trimmings, in a pillbox on the Maginot Line. During the first week of
the New Year, several attacks or probes were made by the German
Army, apparently seeking soft spots in Allied defenses. These were all
contained. There was fighting north and south of us, as the Nazis also
were looking for weak areas in the defensive line to attack. Because of
the sparse protection offered by small units of new, inexperienced
American troops without armor, the Germans finally selected the
Town of Hatten, north of Strasbourg on the southern tip of the old
Maginot Line. My Company C of the 1st Battalion of the 242nd
Infantry Regiment stood in direct defense of Hatten. Early
in the afternoon of January 8, 1945, T/Sgt. Merl H. Todd and
I, along with 20 men hand-picked from the first platoon of
our Company C, were ordered to deploy on a combat
outpost position about 1,000 yards in front of the MLR, or
the main line of resistance. Each soldier carried extra belts of 30caliber M-1 ammunition and extra grenades. A 50-caliber machine
gun, several 30-caliber machine guns, and two BAR’s (Browning
Automatic Rifles) were carried to provide heavy support. You could
say that we were “prepared for a big battle.” Intelligence had warned
that a major push by three regiments of the 25th Panzer Grenadier
Division and the 21st Panzer Division was almost a certainty. These
German troops were combat veterans and recognized as among the
best in Hitler’s army. The First Battalion of the 242nd Infantry, in
defense of the Town of Hatten, new and never exposed to combat, was
anticipating a very big, serious fight with the enemy. Little did we
know how really big it would turn out to be. Our small group of 22
Soldiers was to function as a first line of defense and a
listening post to warn the MLR of this imminent enemy
attack.
Wire communication lines were established with
headquarters, and orders were received to, “Hold fast at all costs.” In
plain English, that meant under no circumstances would we withdraw
or retreat. We would fight to the death, or, if we were fortunate
enough to survive, we possible could be taken prisoners by the
attacking German infantry. The bleak situation, not completely
understood by all the men, was very solemn. Sgt. Todd was a tough,
seasoned combat veteran, having seen action in Africa, Sicily, and
Italy before joining the 42nd Division in the States. He had been
wounded twice, and he also had been awarded the esteemed Silver
Star medal for bravery. He was highly respected by the men of our
outfit. I was a dogface who had trained for almost two years under
controlled situations, but I was a greenhorn to any major enemy
combat. Only T/Sgt. Todd and I, platoon leader and squad leader,
really understood our hazardous assignment. We had 20 fully-armed,
healthy men who were excited, anxious, and prepared to take on the
new “important” special assignment.
Beginning around mid-

afternoon, not too thrilled with our orders, we led these 20 men through
our front lines toward the combat outpost in the designated forward area
some 1,000 yards east in front of the MLR. Placing the men in defensive
positions and settling down for the night was accomplished before dark.
About six inches of new snow had just fallen the day before, and the
weather was extremely cold. The long, dark, cold night fell upon us, and
the very tense waiting, watching, and listening began. Just before
dawn of January 9, 1945, around 5:00 a.m., we heard engines
starting and men shouting in the wooded area about one-half
mile to our front. This information was immediately communicated to
the MLR at Hatten, and the troops were put on alert. Shortly thereafter,
just at daybreak, white-clad German infantry emerged from the trees and
began a slow advance toward our position. “Hold your fire” was the
command coming down the line from T/Sgt Todd, who anchored the
north end of our position. Within minutes, however, a nervous G.I.
finger triggered the first blast and the “bark” of a Browning Automatic
Rifle broke the stillness of that cold morning. Immediately, the white
capes before us disappeared into the newly-fallen snow. What we didn’t
realize at the moment was that the enemy troops were continuing their
advance by crawling in the snow. Faces could be seen only when their
heads were raised to fire weapons. The 50-caliber and 30-caliber
machine guns now opened fire, and total defense of our outpost was very
effective. During that morning, three separate infantry attacks were
repulsed, and several German soldiers were taken prisoner. T/Sgt. Todd,
in his usual nonchalant manner, informed battalion that “We are giving
them hell out here.” That information wasn’t too exaggerated because we
really did have a very lively firefight going on. Later in the day, around
noon, we heard small arms fire behind us, and enemy artillery fire was
dropping on Hatten and on the MLR. We had not yet seen any
armor near our position, but division history records that 30
white-painted Mark V tanks and two self-propelled guns had
attacked on a lower road approach to Hatten. They shelled the
town very effectively. We realized then that our outpost had been
bypassed because of our heavy resistance and that we had been cut off,
surrounded, and were actually behind enemy lines. Efforts to contact the
MLR were not successful; lines were cut, and all communication with
battalion was gone. T/Sgt. Todd was wounded in his upper left leg, and
15 of our other 20 men were severely wounded or killed. Our defense was
extremely costly. A sniper narrowly missed taking my life, as his
bullet entered my steel helmet in front, skimmed across my
head, split my scalp and hair, and exited the back of my helmet.
The steel in the helmet deflected the bullet just high enough to save my
life. The impact knocked me down and stunned me for a few minutes. A
ridge about one-quarter inch high rose on my skull, front to back. I saw
double, and I had a terrific headache. That German sniper’s bullet was
much too close to a fatality. A soldier under fire never hears the bullet
that hits him. All of the near-misses crack as the missile splits the air in
passing. Light travels faster than sound, we
learned in training, so we could always see a
muzzle flash before we could hear the crack of
the rifle. This gave a good soldier time to duck
or to dive for cover. This was often the big
difference between a live soldier and a very
dead one. Dusk approached, and in spite of the
stern “hold-fast” orders, T/Sgt. Todd decided to
try to reach the MLR with the remaining five
men. We actually had fulfilled our mission.
Our six survivors started back with about the
same number of German prisoners. Following
some distance back, I covered their withdrawal as there was still enemy
activity in the area. The returning men, with prisoners, carefully skirted
the edge of nearby woods for cover, and they did reach our main line. I
later learned that T/Sgt. Todd was killed by friendly fire from
our own troops in defensive positions as the men approached
the MLR. An investigation revealed that the six German prisoners were
spotted in the returning group and that the men on the MLR brought
them under fire, mistakenly supposing that the entire group was part of
another small German attack. It’s very sad that this can happen, but it is
not an unusual tragedy. War really is hell, and it involves a lot of
confusion and mistakes by nervous, excited troops who are just trying to
survive. T/Sgt. Todd truly was a real hero, and his untimely,
unfortunate death was a tremendous loss to the company and
to the division.

The DISTINGUISHED-SERVICE CROSS for extraordinary
heroism in action was awarded POSTHUMOUSLY to
T/Sgt Merl H. Todd, Co. C, 242nd Inf. Regt., 42nd Division

In an effort to catch up with my men, I decided to cut across an open
part of the field next to the wooded area in which our men had taken
cover. It was a very foolish, costly mistake that violated the basic rule
of survival training – to move under cover when possible and never
get caught in the open. While I was running about half-way across
that open area, an enemy bullet again cut me down, and I fell
painfully into the snow. I lay alone, wounded, in a snow-covered field
just outside the war-torn town of Hatten… The German soldier
standing over me and prodding me with his rifle simply
said, “Alles Vorbei.” [All is over.] The hole in the barrel of that
enemy rifle looked as big as a washtub. My answer, “Nein” [No]
would have brought quick death. “Ja, Ja” [Yes, yes] was my tense
reply. Would he shoot me, or would he let me live? There was just
enough steel in my helmet to deflect the first sniper’s bullet and
prevent a fatal wound. The second bullet, as I was running across the
open field, had struck my rifle stock instead of piercing my abdomen.
It was deflected upward and ripped through the top of my right ear.
Splinters from the shattered rifle stock punctured my combat jacket in
several places and pierced my chest and right arm. In just a few
minutes, I was prodded into the presence of perhaps 50 or
60 other American prisoners, and we were marched under
guard in a column of two’s in the approaching darkness
toward Nazi Germany. We had marched for approximately an
hour when word was passed down the column, “Don’t drop out, or
they will shoot you.” The normal functions of the body were dropped
down the leg as we marched. There is no other way to describe it.
Unpleasant? Yes! Humiliating? Yes. Very discouraging? Intensely!
The bitter cold of the evening only aggravated our inconvenience and
discomfort. A short time later, we turned into a deserted, dark farm
lane and stopped before a row of empty wire chicken races. “Ruhen
sie sich aus! Schlafen Sie!” [Rest! Sleep!] our captors commanded.
Crowded into these enclosures, we bedded down for the night on the
cold, snow-covered ground. We managed to generate some warmth
by sitting back-to-back with overcoats pulled over our heads. Steel
helmets had been taken earlier (I guess to aid the German war effort).
A tussle to keep my own damaged helmet with the two bullet
holes got me a little roughed up. I wanted so much to keep it as
a souvenir to take home, but I had no chance of winning that
argument. At daylight, without food or drink, we were marched again
for several weary hours. The stares that we received from German
civilians didn’t express any friendliness. I do not recall hearing any
hoots or jeers. I heard later, however, that in some populated areas
the German guards had to stop stone-throwing at the prisoners.
Sometime later in the day, we stopped on a farm property and were
housed in an old empty barn. We remained under guard there until
early evening, when we were surprised to receive some hot watery
soup, black, hot ersatz coffee, and a small portion of soggy, brown
bread. We were very hungry and thirsty, and anything would have
tasted good. As I recall, I was the only non-com in the group
and was soon taken to a nearby farmhouse to be
interrogated. A group of five or six German officers sat behind a
long table in the warm room. The heat was greatly appreciated.
Standing at attention I refused to answer anything except my name,
rank, and serial number (David R. Willetts, Sergeant, 33560297). This
was required by the Geneva Convention concerning prisoners of war.
The interrogating officer became very irritated with me. He spoke
good English, and I was very surprised when he asked, “Was your Sgt.
Todd bucking for another Silver Star?” The man had information; he
wanted me to know it, and he wanted more. What he didn’t know was
that our outpost would have been annihilated had it not been for
T/Sgt Todd’s courage and leadership. Without waiting for a
reply, he continued, in a firm voice, “You are Jewish!” This
wasn’t a question. It was a statement, and he waited for a
reaction from me. My hair was longer than usual; I had a short
beard as protection from the cold; I had a dark complexion, brown
eyes, and a name like “David.” These features must have influenced
his diagnosis. “No, sir, I am not a Jew,” I replied. “I am an American.”
I realized that the purpose of this interrogation had suddenly
changed. The other members of his panel at this time began to take
notes and show increased interest. Then began the barrage of
questions: “What is your mother’s name? Where were you born? Do

you have a family?” These questions were asked in rapid succession. I
thought it necessary to reply. Apparently not satisfied yet, the officer
continued his interrogation. “What is your father’s name? Where was he
born?” I knew that Dad had been born in England and that he had come
to the United States when he was six years old. The interrogation
continued for at least 15 more minutes, with the same and also new
questions being asked over and over. Had I not been telling the truth, I
would have been in very big trouble. A whispered conversation among
the panel of officers then took place. I had a terrible feeling that
something more ominous was brewing and was about to
happen. At a nod from the superior German officer, the guard opened a
door to admit a German private who looked like he had just returned
from the battlefield. He was bandaged across the buttocks. As he looked
at me, he suddenly pointed his finger and shouted, “Das ist er! Das ist er!”
[He’s the one! He’s the one!] apparently he had been told to identify me.
It appeared that I was to be blackmailed or coerced into a confession that
they wanted. “Have you ever seen this soldier before?” the German
officer asked. Again, without waiting for a reply, he continued, “Didn’t
you bayonet him in the buttocks when, as your prisoner, he refused to
stand up to cause German fire against your men to stop?” This was bad,
really bad. They were after my life, I realized, but they wanted it
to appear militarily justified. I was aware of what Hitler was doing
to all Jews, and the new approach in the interrogation really shook me
up. “I have never seen this man before,” I replied. “He is mistaken. A lot
of men in combat look like I do.” The private again pointed at me and
repeated, “Er hat es gemacht! Er hat es gemacht!” [He did it! He did it!]
After a brief consultation with the other members of his team, the
interrogating officer then said to me, “If the American Army allows
you to commit this atrocity, we can retaliate.” Not mincing any
further words, he then snarled to me, “You will be called out
later tonight and shot!” “Führen sie ihn weg” [Take him away], he
told the guard at the door. It’s a good thing, perhaps, that I wasn’t aware
of the recent infamous execution on December 17 of American prisoners
at Malmedy during the Battle of the Bulge. Had I known of that
massacre, I am sure that my situation would have seemed much more
poignant than it was. I was then prodded and pushed outside in the
darkness and locked alone in what appeared to be an old, empty tool shed
next to the barn where my buddies were. A guard was stationed at the
door to prevent my escape. I was very upset and desperate at the
moment, to put it mildly. My life, I felt, had suddenly been deprived of
any meaning. What would they do with my body? Would my family ever
know what had happened to me? I suppose that you could say I bordered
on the edge of absolute panic. Many, many times since that night, I have
relived that horrible experience. I was a cold, hungry, twicewounded dogface with a splitting headache and an aching
heart, crouched in that dark little tool shed and awaiting
execution. My P.O.W. experience adversely has affected my life for the
past 62 years. I wanted to contribute so much more to the war effort. At
Camp Gruber, I had faithfully trained hundreds of Rainbow men for the
rigors of combat duty, and I wanted so badly to be there at the end with
all of my buddies to celebrate the hard-won victory. The fact that my
service was cut short abruptly through no fault of my own hasn’t been
much consolation to me. Truthfully, it is an extremely disappointing time
in my past that I have tried to keep locked away in a deep inaccessible
part of my mind….On that night of January 10, 1945, over 3,000
miles away in Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania, my sister, Myrtle,
whom the Assembly of God folks here in Midlothian would
describe as a “praying Christian,” became extremely emotional
in her spirit for no apparent reason. She suddenly began to cry to
God, “They can’t kill him! They can’t kill him! They just can’t kill him!”
Not knowing what had prompted such an outbreak, her agonized mind
could turn only to me. She knew that I was overseas, and no doubt I was
in harm’s way. The Holy Spirit of God was interceding for a family
brother and for a future child of the Kingdom of God. A spirit of peace
quickly fell upon her, and she knew that God had heard her cry. Her
brother, Dave, wherever he was and whatever was going on, was going to
be all right. Here is what was going on back in Germany. A
commotion suddenly broke out in the farmyard, and there was a lot of
yelling and confusion….Guards herded the other prisoners together for a
quick vacating of the premises, and there was much loud shouting. The
guard at the door of my prison shed, forgetting his assignment in the
clamor and excitement of the moment, left his post and joined the crowd.
I quickly kicked the door open and mixed with the group. Soon I was
marching away with the rest of the prisoners, staying right in the center
of things, getting farther and farther away from that farmyard and the

execution that had been planned for me. We marched several hours
until approaching daylight, when we reached a railroad station…A
later study of maps at home indicated that it may have been a town
named Wertz, the closest railhead to Hatten, France, near where we
were captured.
David Willett’s account had not been written
prior to publication of Hold At All Cost/42nd
Rainbow Division Prisoners of War in 2004
and is continued through his POW
experiences in the August 2013 issue of
RAINBOW TRAIL, the biannual history
newsletter of the RDVF Millennium Chapter,
for families and descendants of Rainbow
Division veterans. For those who are not on
our Chapter membership list and who would
like a copy of this issue, please contact the
REVEILLE editor.
David Willetts may be contacted here - <kwilletts51@gmail.com>

THE NATIONAL HOLOCAUST MUSEUM
20th ANNIVERSARY CELEBRATION
Robert F. Weiss, S.J., Co. M-222nd Inf.
This is an account of an extraordinary
experience in which I was privileged to
participate at the end of April – an
awesome celebration of the National
Holocaust Museum’s 20th Anniversary. I
suppose I received an individual invitation
because of my active involvement with the
42nd Infantry Rainbow Division’s veterans
organization. I served in WWII with this
division which liberated the notorious
Dachau prison camp. Fortunately, I was able to attend this national
tribute with my nephew, Tom Spies. He and his wife Kathy and their
son Andrew live in Maryland an hour or so from downtown
Washington, D.C. Tom and Kathy picked me up (with a wheelchair in
hand) at the airport on a Friday afternoon. On Sunday I attended
Mass with them at their parish church where Kathy sings in their truly
outstanding choir. The pastor’s homily was so good that I emailed
him a note of congratulations. Sunday afternoon Tom drove to the
door of the lead anniversary hotel where he left me off and then
parked in their garage. From there we took a shuttle to the tribute
dinner. We had mailed our acceptance of the invitation months
earlier, but about six weeks before the event we were informed that
because of the enormous response the affair was being moved from
the Convention Center to a tent next to the Holocaust Museum. We
wondered what kind of tent would accommodate thousands. We
were indeed awed by this amazing structure which with no
interior poles or pillars accommodated 3,600 people at an
elegant sit-down dinner, in addition to the ample stage,
restrooms, and everything else that was needed. There
were 875 Holocaust survivors and 140 WWII veterans plus
thousands of supporters. The $250 plate dinner was free for
survivors and WWII vets (each of whom could bring one guest for
$50). The excellent program reviewed the history and progress of the
museum and included several moving survivor stories. The next
morning we parked again at the hotel and took the shuttle to the
museum where everyone went through airport-like security at the
museum and then proceeded to the tent across the street, completely
blocked off at both ends for security purposes. The audience of 4,000
was treated to talks by President Clinton, Eli Wiesel, both of whom
were at the dedication twenty years earlier, and a number of other
honorees. The survivors and WWII vets were asked to stand
in turn and all the units involved in freeing the various
camps spread throughout Europe were recognized, each
with a flag in the patriotic posting of colors. Of course, I wore
my clerical garb and I was immensely gratified by the kindness and
friendliness of everyone we met, especially the survivors and their
daughters at our table. Never have I experienced a better organized
affair. After the morning tribute ceremony we had a number of
options of programs to attend –all of those we chose were excellent.
There was time, of coure, for a delicious box lunch. The Holocaust
was indeed one of history’s most incredibly horrible human atrocities.
The museum’s purpose, reinforced by this memorable celebration, is

to make sure that we never forget this terrible blot on human history and
that we never permit a repetition.
Bob Weiss served as Association (RDVA) President 1991-1992,
Foundation President (RDVMF) 2003-2005, and Foundation
Associate Chaplain.

WWII Book Author
James R. “Pete” Pettus, Co. K, 232nd Infantry
“I wrote my history of WWII in 1951 when I had just
finished college. The book is 248 pages 8 x 11 size.
I have many Pictures, Maps, Morning Reports, etc.
It is on a DVD and the cost, including shipping, is $9.00.”
600 Meadowbrook CT Desloge, MO 63601-3020
<jamespettus56@yahoo.com>

YOUTH PROGRAM
BEAUTIFIES
ARMORY
Members of the New York
National
Guard
Youth
Program plant a Rainbow of
red
geraniums,
yellow
marigolds and blue lobelias
to celebrate Armed Forces
Day May 18 at the 42nd Infantry Division Headquarters in Troy,
New York. The NYNG Youth Program aims to support children
of military-affiliated members and planted flowers in Troy and
in Latham, New York.
Photo- Spc. J.P. Lawrence, 42nd Division

NATIONAL VETERANS DAY 2013
CELEBRATION Birmingham, AL
Please watch our website - <rainbowvets.org> for the November
2013 event description and ticket ordering information.
SAINT LOUIS Fall Meeting September 14, 2013
11:30 AM CT O’Leary’s Restaurant
3838 S. Lindbergh St. Louis, MO
PACIFIC NW SEATTLE Fall Reunion October 25-26-27
(see page 8 for more information)
DALLAS, TEXAS meetings: Our luncheons run from
September through May. Fourth Saturday of each month except
November and December - then, it's the third Saturday due to the
holidays. We meet at 11:30 am at Luby's on Midway off LBJ
Freeway, Dallas, TX.
ASHLAND, OH Bob Wirts, 95, Svc. Co.-232, and Lloyd
McKinney, 91, A-232 - “Neighbors” meeting for the first time,
spent several hours in Ashland, OH in June sharing stories and
scrapbooks. “We like to keep the story going because someday
we’re going to be gone,” Wirts said, in an article in the Ashland
Times-Gazette, “Then there won’t be anybody else left to tell the
stories of what we’ve been through.”
Thanks to Bob Wirts for sending us the article clipping!
Rainbowmen Hilbert and Howard Margol, twins
who served in Btry B, 542nd Field Artillery Bn,
42nd Division in World War II were honored by
the Atlanta Braves Sunday August 11 At Turner
Field as the “Spirit of ’45 Day” Hometown heroes.

“The End of The Trail”
By Dee R. Eberhart, Co. I, 242d Inf. Regt.
Past National President RDVA 1987-88
Reprinted from the June 1988 issue
Of The Rainbow Reveille
The I.R.T.C’s and the Repple Deppels
are closed.
No more replacements for us.
Stateside white frame barracks,
Empty and shuttered wait forlornly.
No shouted commands from the parade
ground
No boisterous young men bursting
through doors
Only the dry October wind flicking up
dust and stirring leaves in the empty
compound.
We are on our own, once again.
Facing the most implacable enemy –
Time and age allied against us.
With only a few remaining good
friends
Standing firm together.
What a division we once were!
In 1917 and again in 1944
Thrown into the crucible of war
To help wrest a beautiful sorrowful
land
Out of the iron grip of a brutal foe
To return it to those who had suffered
much and suffered long.
In the beginning men of the Rainbow
With bolt action rifles and machine
guns
And artillery pieces borrowed from
allies
Charged out of the trenches to defeat the
enemy.
That great square division with units
from twenty-six states
Could turn out a seemingly never-ending
file of men
That stretched on and on until finally
It was transformed into a new
generation of young soldiers
With their own new weapons, wearing
the same Rainbow insignia
Of those who had gone before—
Once again to drive out the same enemy
From the same suffering land
And destroy him completely.
That great and gallant line of soldiers
from two wars
Once stretched to the horizon—50,000
strong
Spanning three decades and 3,000 miles
From homeland to enemy heartland.
The oldest of the old soldiers
Are now but a handful,
Who well remember when, seventy
years ago,
All became quiet on the Western Front.
The total number of Rainbow Veterans,
If all were present and accounted for,
Might make up a depleted WWII
regiment—
With no replacements forthcoming.
As our good and brave comrades keep
slipping away,

It is a time for sadness and reverence.
It is also a time to continue forward
With pride and style and that special
bond
Among comrades who have faced death
together
Until the final Rainbow survivor
Goes alone up the high ground trail.
Long ago, when we protected our
cherished land
And freed those who had been enslaved,
It was a time of jubilee –
To be celebrated over and over again,
Now we ask only that
Those who live free because of us
Pause from time to time
At the monuments –
At the places of crosses and stars –
Feel the spirit in the air
And quietly celebrate.

Rainbow Division Memorial Day Ceremony

Lt. Col. J.R. Bass began the ceremony by
placing a wreath at the base of the memorial.
Members from Alabama’s 167th Infantry held a
wreath-laying ceremony on the Richard
ArringtonViaduct in Birmingham, Alabama
Monday May 27, 2013. The unit is part of the
Fourth Alabama that served as part of the
Rainbow Division that fought in WWI and has
memorials honoring fallen soldiers on the
bridge.
photo and caption by
Frank Couch @al.com, photographer with
the Birmingham News.

RAINBOW DIVISION VETERANS
MEMORIAL FILE
DEATHS REPORTED SINCE JUNE 2013
ADAMS, Clyde Luther unit unreported
ARTERBURN, Martin M. A/T-242nd Infantry

BOYLE , John H. unit unreported
CARDINALE, Anthony C. HQ-222nd Infantry
DOERR, Joseph L. HQ Btry- 392nd Artillery
ECKLAND, Durant W. Military Police Platoon
GROSS, Albert G Cos. F&I-232nd Infantry
GUYTON, George Robert HQ-242nd Infantry
HANCOCK, Allen H1B-222nd Infantry
HOWARD, Ivan Cannon Co.-222nd Infantry
HUPPERT, Alex C. Co. B-232nd Infantry
JACOBSON, Harry W. Co. M-232nd Infantry
JOHNSON, Richard C. Co. F-232nd Infantry
KELLY, Fay J. Btry HQ&A, 232nd Artillery
KINER, C. Clarke Svc Btry-392nd Artillery
KIRK, Richard A. Co. A-232nd Infantry
KRUEGER, James Co. E-242nd Infantry
LEE, Clyde S. Co. B-232nd Infantry
MARTIN, Anthony Co. G-242nd Infantry
MCCLAIN, Malcolm A. Co. H-242nd Infantry
MOHL , Joseph C. Co. D-222nd Infantry
MUSTARD, Richard J. H2B-222
NICKELL, Jack F. Co. A-242nd Infantry
POLIS, Sam Co. A-232nd Infantry
POMEROY, Randolph H. Co. C-222nd Infantry
POPIO, Joseph Co. M-242nd Infantry
PUGH, Lindley Med Det-222nd Infantry
PRELLWITZ, William C. “Bill” 232nd Infantry
RENZUELLA, Alexander Co. A-232nd Infantry
ROBINSON, Joe Co. F-242nd Infantry
SAMPLES, Robert D. Co. G-242nd Infantry
SEGEL, Donald L. Co. B-242nd Infantry
RDVA Past National President 1990-1991
SIBOLD, Robert L. H2B-222nd Infantry
STENGEL, Marvin L. Co. A-222nd Infantry
STILLO, Michael Co. H, 232nd Infantry
SVEHLA, Vincent J. Svc Btry-542nd Artillery
THERIAULT, Leon HQ&Svc Co.-142 Com.Eng.
THOMPSON, George E. Co. E-232nd Infantry
VANCE, Donald Oliver HQ Co.-242nd Infantry
WATREMEZ, George L. Co. C-242nd Infantry

A Request to WWII veterans of the 42nd Division
Dear 42nd Rainbow Division,
I am a researcher working for a television production company in London, Spring
Films, and we are interested in getting information on, and if possible contacting,
members of the 42nd Infantry Division who liberated Dachau concentration camp in
Germany in 1945. I was hoping that you may have access to members of your Foundation
who might be willing to talk about these experiences and that you could put me in touch
with them.
Spring Films are currently working on a documentary, in conjunction with
the Imperial War Museum in London (IWM), on the liberation and filming of
various concentration camps in Germany that was intended to be made into
one film under the directorship of Alfred Hitchcock. That 1945 film was never
finished and shown, but the IWM have now done so and we are making a documentary (to
be shown on PBS in the USA and Channel 4 in the UK) about the making of that film and
why it was never released. Much of the material shot in 1945 was by U.S. Army
cameramen as well as several of the camps filmed in 1945 being liberated by U.S. Soldiers.
I would very much appreciate any help that you might be able to give me in order that we
might be able to talk with veterans from this time. With very best wishes,
Adam Turner
SPRING FILMS 47 Conduit Street London, UK W1S 2YP United Kingdom
<adam.turner@springfilms.tv>

RAINBOW DIVISION PREPS FOR WARFIGHTER

Pass and Crash
Story by Master Sgt. Peter K. Towse,

42nd

ID Public Affairs

Diving behind a truck to avoid the barrage of bullets, Pvt. Bud Gahs
kept close to the ground as the vehicle he was behind took the
punishment from the German Messerschmitt machine guns.
That dive -- and crawl -- did the trick. The Messerschmitt bullets
missed him, and Bud Gahs lived to tell the tale.
It was one of many close calls the Baltimore native, now 89
years old, survived as a member of the 222nd Antitank
company in Europe during WWII. Reflecting on the incident
recently, Gahs had a pretty good idea why he and his fellow soldiers
wound up in the German fighters' deadly crosshairs. The sun was just
setting on a quiet day in Germany in April 1945 as the men from the
antitank company started to bed down for the night.
“As we were preparing our position, the cooks decided to start a fire in
the middle of our camp,” Gahs said. “We tried to tell them to put it out
before we were seen by the Germans, but it was too late.”
Just as the fire was doused with water, two German Messerschmitt 109
fighter aircraft crested the hill and closed in on the camp.
“I heard them and knew right away by the sound of the engines,” Gahs
said. “We jumped for cover as they closed in.”
The aircraft opened fire as the men scrambled to find
anything that would shield them from the hail of bullets.
“I looked up as hundreds of rounds of ammunition hit the truck I was
under as they made their first pass,” Gahs said. “One of the men was
already in the truck when the attack happened. The aircraft passed so
low that it ripped off the canvas roof of the truck he was in. He was
inches away from losing his head.”
As the planes passed over, the men took up better defensive
positions and waited for the planes to make another pass.
“One of the pilots tried to make the turn to come back around, but he
was too low,” Gahs said. “As he made his turn, his wing hit the ground
and dragged the rest of the plane screaming into the dirt.”
The rest of the aircraft was torn apart from the impact and also killed
the pilot. Fuel spilled out and Bud was waiting for an explosion, but no
explosion happened. “We were hesitant to approach the aircraft
because of the fumes,” Gahs said. “We decided to wait until morning.
The other Messerschmitt pilot decided not to make a second pass and
disappeared over the horizon.”
In the morning, Bud and the men inspected the aircraft and
removed the body of the pilot
and ran into a mystery.
“The pilot was not wearing a pilot's
uniform and we did not know what
his rank was,” Gahs said. “I took his
rank and later discovered that he
was only a corporal. He probably
was not a pilot at all, but saw the
opportunity to attack and thought
he would really get us. Turns out,
he missed just about everything and
caused very little damage.”
Bud Gahs holds the wing of the
German Messerschmitt that
crashed after attacking his
encampment in 1945.
Photos R - FORT LEAVENWORTH, Kan. Brig. Gen. Steven Ferrari
and staff of the 42nd Infantry Division, New York Army National
Guard, discuss strategy using an analog map of the battlefield during
the Mission Training Complex warfighter exercise June 12, 2013. The
42nd supported the 40th Infantry Division, California Army
National Guard, at the corps level during the exercise.
New York Army National Guard Col. Mark Leahey, the Chief of Fires
for the 42nd Infantry Division Headquarters, based in Troy, N.Y.,
uses Voice Over Internet Protocol to discuss targeting during a
Warfighter simulation briefing June 12, 2013 at the Mission Training
Complex, Ft. Leavenworth, Kansas. Soldiers of the 42nd Infantry
Division Headquarters began a corps-level Warfighter training
exercise here at the Mission Training Complex (MTC) June 2, 2013.

Story and photos by Master Sgt. Peter Towse – 42nd ID Public Affairs
FORT LEAVENWORTH, Kan. -- Soldiers of the New York Army
National Guard began corps-level warfighter training at the Mission
Training Complex (MTC), here June 2, 2013.
The 42nd is supporting the 40th Infantry Division, California Army
National Guard, as they are evaluated during their warfighter
exercise (WFX). The WFX is an electronic battle simulation
designed to test and evaluate a division staff on all levels of
operations, communications, and adaptation on the
battlefield.
“The warfighter places the primary
ground units into enemy territory and
terrain,” said Paul Spivey, a simulation
analyst and trainer. “The simulation
involves everything from maneuvering
forces to securing an objective. We are
able to train high-level commanders and
staff on many aspects of war strategy.”
Arriving at the MTC was only the first
half of the battle for the 42nd “Rainbow”
Division.
“We have been preparing for this
warfighter for about a year,” said Sgt.
Major Edwin Garris, the division Fires
Operation Sgt. Major and resident of
Buffalo, NY. “We needed to work closely
with the 40th in order to help them
achieve their goal of a successful warfighter.”
Once on the ground, the 42nd, now playing X Corps, initiates their
plan of operations using the Army’s new collaboration tool, the
Command Post of the Future (CPOF). CPOF gives
commanders a clear picture of current operations in real
time. The CPOF collects data and analyzes the data to
produce movement patterns of both friendly and enemy
forces as they move across the landscape. Based on that
analysis, commanders and staff members can plan and execute detailed
decisions in less time.
“Very simply put, the WFX allows us to train on our go-to-war tasks,”
said Col. John Andonie, the Operations Officer for the 42nd. “Not only
is this exercise building a stronger, more relevant organization for the
U.S. Army, but also for the citizens of our hometowns.”
Once the battle commences, operations run 24-hours a day, testing
the effectiveness of synchronization within staff sections.
“The training is invaluable,” said Maj. Michael Rodriguez, the Battle
Major for the WFX and resident of Queens, NY. “We are able to hone
our skills as a staff.”
The WFX will also provide
interaction with professional
role players, ranging from
media on the battlefield, to
local civilian leaders, to
criminal organizations, all the
while fighting a war with a
comparable enemy force.
The 42nd is the command and control unit for over 62,000 simulated
Soldiers and Airmen on the electronic battlefield. Over 17,000 vehicles
and 800 aircraft have to be refueled, supplies have to be coordinated,
and food and water transported, even the tons of simulated mail have
to be delivered.
This WFX will incorporate the 42nd division staff at the corps level, a
first for war simulation at the MTC. In the past, the natural
progression is for the division to be evaluated first, and then move up
to the corps level, supporting the next division being evaluated.
“We are using this exercise to prepare the division headquarters for
our warfighter next year,” said Brig. Gen. Steven Ferrari, the 42nd
Infantry Division Duputy Commander and the commanding general
for this exercise. “These exercises refocus us from operation in
counter-insurgency back to unified land operations.”
The 42nd is scheduled to participate in the WFX evaluation
in 2014.
“Overall, the division is doing a great job and meeting the training
objective,” Ferrari said.

RAINBOW DIVISION VETERANS FOUNDATION,
CONTRIBUTIONS TO FOUNDATION May 15, 2013 – August 15, 2013
FOUNDATION ENDOWMENT FUND Jim and Trudy Clemons , 50.00 - for Ivan Wallace
FOUNDATION OPERATING FUND
Linda Chism, 85.00 ; Judy Crippen, 150.00; Warren Brown, 15.00; Debbie Stalker, 1,000 – for
Donald Segel; Rita Ferraioli, 30.00 - for Anthony Ferraioli; Carol Radunz, 10.00 – for Anthony Ferraioli; Rhonda Scheiderich, 20.00 – for Rube
Evanoff; Cherlyn Levior, 20.00 – for Rube Evanoff; Peter and Kathleen Lowry, 20.00 – for Rube Evanoff; Maxine Winje, 20.00 – for Rube
Evanoff; Dorothy Nygren, 20.00 – for Rube Evanoff; Christine Furney, 20.00 – for Rube Evanoff; Jean and Randall Vick, 25.00 – for Rube
Evanoff; Gary and Cindy Detjien, 25.00 – for Rube Evanoff; Richard and Phyllis Weltzin, 25.00 – for Rube Evanoff; Loyd and Maxine Schanke,
25.00 – for Rube Evanoff; Stephen and Judy Boeser, 25.00 – for Rube Evanoff; Karoline and David Warner, 25.00 – for Rube Evanoff; Thomas
Amundson, 25.00 – for Rube Evanoff; David and Gloria Warner, 40.00 – for Rube Evanoff; Linda and Fred Ogddahl, 45.00 – for Rube Evanoff;
Robert and Kim Alperto, 50.00 – for Rube Evanoff; Joann Anderson, 50.00 – for Rube Evanoff; Kay Dicke, 80.00 – for Rube Evanoff; Marlys
Bjur, 100.00 – for Rube Evanoff; Steven and Patti Rauhauser, 280.00 – for Rube Evanoff; Phillip and Margie Hagen, 100.00 – for Rube Evanoff;
Bob and Onie Wallace, 25.00 – for Rube Evanoff; Dennis and Mary Johnson, 20.00 – for Rube Evanoff; Jim Schaefer, 25.00 – for Rube
Evanoff; Basil Manly, 50.00 – for Phillip Digiorgio; John Bobb, 50.00 – for Robert Haggard; SCHOLARSHIP ENDOWMENT FUND
Mayland Crosson, 25.00 – for Robert Samples; Mayland Crosson, 25.00 – for Rube Evanoff; Mayland Crosson, 25.00 – for Ivan Wallace;
Mayland Crosson, 1,000 – for Bill Shurtleff; Susan Reynolds, 100.00 – for Donald Segel; SCHOLARSHIP OPERATING FUND Pacific NW
Chapter, 25.00 – for Jack F. Nickell; Pacific NW Chapter, 25.00 – for PNP Donald Segel; Pacific NW Chapter, 25.00 – for Marvin Stengel; Esther
and Richard Peirce, 50.00 – for Rube Evanoff; Loretta Simonson, 50.00 – for Ted Simonson.
If you would like to make a contribution, please send your gift to the RDVF Treasurer, Check payable to RDVF and mailed to:
BENJAMIN PETTUS 640 NE Lake Pointe Dr. Lee’s Summit, MO 64064-1367
Memorial gifts will be acknowledged personally and also in the next issue of REVEILLE. If you would like an acknowledgement of your gift to be
sent to the family of the person whom you are honoring, please include their name and address when you send your contribution. All are
gratefully received and acknowledged. We may also support Rainbow online at <rainbowvets.org>.
NEW RAINBOW SCHOLARSHIP NAMED In 2012, the California/West Coast Chapter closed and voted the chapter funds to be
designated in future for a $1,000 annual scholarship. It has now been named the-DEE and BARBARA EBERHART $1,000
RAINBOW SCHOLARSHIP.
This year’s Rainbow Scholarship Awards will be announced in the November 2013 REVEILLE.

PACIFIC NORTHWEST FALL REUNION October 25-26-27 SEATTLE –
Arrive Friday October 25; depart Sunday October 27
HOTEL – TownePlace Suites Marriott/Seattle-Southcenter 18123 72nd Avenue S., Kent, WA
Reservations: (253) 796-6000 For the Group Rate, mention 42nd Infantry Division Veterans
For further information contact Frank Burns <frankdorothyburns@gmail.com> or Katie Eberhart at <katie.eberhart@gmail.com>

EXCELSIOR COLLEGE has an education partnership with Rainbow Division Veterans Foundation (RDVF). Their employees,
members and their spouses or domestic partners will receive reduced pricing on tuition and fees while pursuing associate and bachelor
degrees and reduced tuition for graduate/masters degrees at Excelsior College.
Upcoming Webinar: College Writing Support Services for Veteran Student Success
To register for the upcoming webinar September 18, from 7 – 8: 00 pm ET and to read updated news items for the college,
click on “News” On our <rainbowvets.org> website.

