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I was a dumb kid, 18 years old, youngest on in the outfit, and… they told us to do something, we did it. Getting up in the morning, running down the road, and go to bed at night; every morning, every night.

Our outfit took Hitler’s birthplace, yes sir. Up there on top of that hill, the Crows Nest. It was on a steep hill and you had to take five gallons of gas in your half-track to get to the top, or five gallons of water, because it’d get so hot you’d have to stop, pull over that’s how steep it was. And you could see, I think it was seven nations from atop of that. Carpet in there was about (uses hands) that thick. It was kind of an honor we was in on it. I got pictures of it, but still, it was told we had to do it. And, you’re gonna do it. Day’s long time when you’re, especially as young as you are when you been there. Home sick. But it took us all to win the war; Navy, Army, everybody. Bad as I hate to admit it, the Marines (chortles). But, it took us all to do it.

