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he worlds of history and art come together in Francis McGinley. Ever since he won
his first art award at age thirteen, he recognized the power of painting to tell stories.
The subject of his first award-winning piece? The Battle of Wake Island, 1942, depicting
the Marines being defeated. The painting is now in the archives of the New York
Metropolitan Museum of History. Born in New York and growing up in Harlem, he
came to the New Jersey side of the Hudson with his family in 1968, living in Sayreville
and settling in Toms River in 1971. He has continued exploring military themes, as well as other aspects of history,
assiduously researching every detail to create accurate depictions in all artistic mediums except pastel. He has
permanent major displays, including West Point Military Academy, the British War Museum in London, U. S.
Coast Guard Station in Atlantic City, Notre Dame University, and many more.
In 2012, he published “Let Us Never Forget,” (American History Press), a collection of eyewitness accounts
of World War II and the Holocaust, illustrated by his original paintings. In this article, Frank has shared five of
these stories involving the Garden State. As the generation who saw these events firsthand pass from the scene,
these accounts and historically-accurate depictions become all the more important.
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“Let’s Take Them On”

The 95th (Victory)
Infantry Division
The Iron Men of Metz:
Grenade, Guts and a Gamble
As related by Pfc. Edwin
Kolodziej

n the late 1960s I had the pleasure of meeting attorney Edwin
Kolodziej of Sayreville, New Jersey, and over the years we have
become good friends. One day while we were having lunch he asked me
if I would do a painting for him of his outfit during World War II, the
Iron Men of Metz. I told him that I would on the condition that he told
me about the outfit. He agreed and this is his account.

I

I was a member of the 379th Regiment, 95th Infantry Division of
General George Patton’s Third Army. While on patrol behind enemy
lines in Vezon, France, I and 15 other soldiers walked into a German
trap and found ourselves under fire and significantly outnumbered. I
was considered a pretty good machine gun specialist and, after a
lengthy firefight, I was able to knock out two German machine guns
and kill approximately 25 enemy soldiers. Due to the firefight and how
badly they were hurt, the remaining Germans in the village
surrendered the next day. I received the Bronze Star from General
George S. Patton for my actions that evening. I felt honored to be
chosen for the medal.
In November 1944, when it was vital that we capture the French city
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“Different Approach”
A note about McGinley’s technique on
this painting: This was created using a
technique he developed called “oil float,”
working with white oils on a black oil
background while the paints are still wet,
controlling the mixing of the white and
black to create the range of tones. This
requires the painting to be completed in
one sitting, before the paint can dry.

of Metz from the Germans, a fierce battle took place between the
Germans and ourselves. It was tough going. The Germans controlled a
bunker that had stopped us cold. The bunker was approximately 75 feet
long and was protected by concrete about 4 feet thick, with holes about
4 inches wide and 2 inches high. The Germans were able to fire their
guns through the holes.
That night Melvin Grondahl and I decided we were going to die. So
help me that’s the truth. We figured that the holes in the bunker were
unplugged during the night to allow fresh air into the bunker. So,
during the night we set up a position outside the bunker and at sunrise
we opened fire. We kept firing at the bunker without stopping. The
Germans, not aware that there were only two of us firing machine gun
bullets, sent a lone figure dressed in white with a red cross on his chest
to indicate that the men inside would give up. At this point I took out
my .45 and cocked it. I took a hand grenade and pulled the pin and put
it in my hand and walked down there. I met a young German officer
and asked him if he was going to surrender and he said ‘Yes.’ I said
‘Well, come over here.’ I put my hand holding the grenade on his
stomach and said ‘Now don’t fool around with me because if this is
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“Fire Fight”

some sort of a trick I’m going to let this hand grenade go and we’ll both
be dead.’ He happened to speak very good English. He was an SS officer
and they were trained in English. He said ‘You have no need to worry
sir’ and out came 30 odd soldiers from inside. Grondahl and I then
marched the Germans through nearly two miles of mud to where they
were taken prisoners. At this point the whole division moved forward.
One of the highlights of my experiences was receiving the Combat
Infantry Badge from General Patton. After taking the city of Vezon the
general asked me “How many did you kill?” I answered “Maybe 30.” I
recall Patton replying “Well, that’s that many bastards who won’t
reproduce again.”
Another item that troubled me was the fact I was raised Roman
Catholic and that killing someone was a sin. However, I was assured
by a chaplain that in time of war it was not a sin.
Because of their courage and daring, both Sergeant Melvin Grondahl
and PFC Edwin Kolodziej were awarded the Silver Star.
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“D-Day Second Rangers –
Hitting the Beach”

Another Day of
infamy
remembered
December 7, 1944: 2nd Lt.
Leonard “Bud” Lomell of
Toms River, New Jersey
Remembers Hill 400 Bergstein, Germany

had the privilege and honor to have been a friend of “Bud” Lomell
for many years. He always supported me at art shows, and we
became good friends. I told him that I was going to publish this book and
that I would like to include him in it. I then asked if he could help me
out, and he said he would. What you are about to read is the story of one
unique day of his life. No words have been changed and none removed.

I

December 7, 1944 was the longest, worst and most dangerous day of
my life these past 90 years. I remember it as if it was yesterday. Some
people say D-Day, June 6, 1944 was their longest day. Though
wounded, I climbed the 100 foot cliffs of Pointe due Hoc that day in
Normandy, France. It was easier on me personally, compared to
assaulting and climbing a steep and slippery hill about 400 feet high in
the Hurtgen Forrest in Bergstein, Germany, on December 7, 1944. A few
thousand men had already tried to capture the hill and town below
several days before and failed. Under cover of darkness our 2nd Ranger
Battalion, 500 Rangers in all, passed many of the bodies and burnt out
tanks and other destroyed vehicles on the way into the town of
Bergstein, Germany. Hill 400 towered above this old time village. In
ancient times it was called Castle Hill. Around 2:30 A.M. I had taken a
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Top of Hill 400 as it appears today,
with World War II bunker and the
Krawutschketurm tower.

five man recon-patrol up the right side of the hill. An F Company
patrol checked out the left side of the hill. We located several of the
German machine gun positions and brought back other important
information to battalion headquarters to prepare for the planned
assault at dawn. At 7:30 A.M. the 130 Rangers in our two Companies D
& F of the 2nd Ranger Battalion
assaulted across 100 yards of flat
table top land covered with ice and
snow. The German machine gunners
sprayed heavy fire at us. It seemed
like tons of artillery shells were
continuously raining down on us
except
when
the
Germans
counterattacked in their several
attempts to retake Hill 400. We often
could not dig in for protection
because of ice, tree roots and rocks.
The hill was covered with high
evergreen trees. However, with a lot
of luck and a lot of casualties, we
took the hill within one hour or so
because of our quick assault surprise
and unexpected Ranger method of
attack. We were to be relieved within 24 hours. It took over 48 hours
before any help arrived from the 8th Infantry Division to which we were
attached for the mission. In the meantime, the rest of our battalion
captured and secured the town of Bergstein and also successfully
fought off several horrendous German counterattacks. Our battalion
captured many prisoners. The mission was successfully accomplished.
The problem was now to hold on to Hill 400 and the town of Bergstein
until duly relieved, which we did.
I went back in 1989 on a visit to Hill 400 with some of our Ranger
survivors and by chance we met a group of young German officers
there. They showed us their army textbook that claimed the Germans
had been greatly outnumbered there December 7, 1944. I said to them
‘That’s ridiculous!’ As a matter of fact, we were the ones who were
outmanned by at least 10–1 at times. The constant shelling and
numerous German counterattacks when the shelling lifted took a
heavy toll on our Rangers. Only 15 or 16 men or less in each company
made it back down the hill under their own power. Twenty-three
Rangers were killed and the rest of the casualties seriously wounded.
Some were wounded at least two times. The only protection we had
were fallen trees. We had to wait until darkness to evacuate the
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“Were we the
Greatest
Generation or
the Luckiest
Generation or
both?”

wounded because of German snipers. The Germans suffered 300
casualties according to their army textbook, over twice as many as we
did. Hill 400 at Bergstein, Germany, again according to their textbook,
was the highest and strongest observation position and controlled all
the Allied troop movements in the Roer Valley. Through this valley was
the approach to the crossing of the Rhine River on our way to Berlin,
our objective at the time. The German General Walter Model,
responsible for the security of Bergstein and Hill 400, offered one of
Germany’s highest medals—the Iron Cross—to each of his troops,
including their paratroopers nearby, together with two weeks R&R if
they could recapture Hill 400. They failed with all their counterattacks
and shrapnel to retake Hill 400 from the Rangers. The Rangers had
opened up the valley, greatly reducing the German artillery attacks
and their accuracy with the loss of their greatest O.P. [observation
post]. General Patton’s Third Army could at last come through and
lead the way to the Rhine River. He had been awaiting replenishment
of his gasoline supply, as I recall. He had run out of gas around Metz.
The “Battle of the Hurtgen Forest,” also known as the “Death Factory,”
continued to kill and maim many thousands of American soldiers
unnecessarily, so it has been claimed by historians. Our very top brass
never seemed to want to talk about it.
General Patton was delayed further because on December 16, 1944
the “Battle of the Bulge” (Ardennes) started a few miles away and
surprised everyone. Our top brass did not believe the advanced
intelligence on the buildup of tens of thousands of German troops,
tanks and artillery hidden in the forest and valleys of the Ardennes.
Within the first week the Germans recaptured Hill 400 from the 8th
Infantry Division. In January, 1945, the 508th American Parachute
Regiment (3,000 men) took Hill 400 back after a three day battle. This
unusually high observation post was necessary and very important to
either side. It was imperative that the American forces controlled it,
and we did, when recaptured, until the end of the war. We, who
survived tons of artillery shells without protection for 48 hours plus,
were just plain lucky to remain alive. The C.O. of the 8th Infantry
Division recommended our 2nd Ranger Battalion for the Presidential
Unit Citation, but it was turned down by the army reviewing
authority. D Company received one Silver Star awarded to Sgt. Sigurd
Sundby and F Company received several decorations. One of their
platoon sergeants received two Silver Stars. Their C.O. was captured
near midday on December 7 and was a POW until the end of WW II.
My combat experience in WW II started on the West Flank of Bloody
Omaha Beach, D-day, June 6, 1944, and ended six months later on
Bloody Hill 400, Bergstein, Germany, December 7, 1944. There were
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many other bloody spots in between. In October I had received the first
battlefield commission to 2nd Lieutenant. I led D Company in the above
described assault. I was wounded for the second and third time on Hill
400. I was shipped back to the states in mid-January 1945 and
hospitalized in the Valley Forge Army Hospital in Phoenixville,
Pennsylvania until honorably discharged December 30, 1945 “ . . . unfit
for further combat duty,” so said my discharge papers.
Yes, war is bloody, destructive and insane. There must be a better
way to preserve peace and freedom in the world. However, we haven’t
had another world war since. Could that mean the Allied victory in
WW II has ended world wars forever? Many patriotic and
knowledgeable citizens claim, among many other reasons, that the
WW II generation should be referred to as the “Greatest Generation” in
history thus far. If America and its allies had not banded together,
what other nations would have pitched in to defeat Germany, Italy and
Japan, who threatened to enslave our world? None did. Were we the
Greatest Generation or the Luckiest Generation or both? You be the
judge. The U.S. Army 2nd Ranger BN of WW II was one of the greatest
Ranger battalions of all times, so say I (LGL).
Respectfully submitted
nd
2 Lt. Leonard G. Lomell
Platoon leader of the 1st Platoon of Co. D 2nd Ranger BN. of WW II
“Bud” Lomell’s numerous awards include: the Distinguished Service
Cross, the Bronze Star, the Croix de Guerre, the Victory Medal, the
Purple Heart with clusters, and the British Military Medal. In 1998 he
was inducted into the U.S. Army Ranger Hall of Fame, founded in 1992
to honor and preserve the spirit and contributions of America’s most
extraordinary Rangers. Mr. Lomell was decorated with the Chevalier of
the Legion of Honor on July 14, 1998. The American Society of the
French Legion of Honor is very proud to count Leonard Lomell among
its Life Members. He died of natural causes on March 1, 2011 at 91 years
of age.

Let Us Never Forget | Francis McGinley • www.GardenStateLegacy.com GSL22: December 2013

“Marine Down”

corporal george
“duke” lenard
2nd Marine Division

ecently I had two sisters visit my studio, Marilyn Fortier and
Arlene Provenzano. When they heard that I was working on a
book about World War II they told me the story of their brother, PFC
Class George Lenard.
“Duke,” as he was known to everyone, was born April, 1925 in Perth
Amboy, New Jersey. He enlisted in the Marines and, on February 2,
1944, he was wounded for the first time in the Marshall Islands. The 2nd
Marine Division was one of the first groups to land on Saipan, an island
critical for the eventual invasion of Japan. On dawn on Thursday, July
6, 1944 desperate Japanese troops, cornered on the northwestern rim of
Saipan, counter-attacked U.S. forces and gained three-quarters of a mile
in several hours of bloody fighting. Fifteen hundred of the enemy was
killed and numerous American casualties were incurred. Marines and
soldiers fell back 2,000 yards before the vicious counter-offensive.
However, they rallied their forces before noon and smashed forward to
regain 800 of the lost yards.
Duke, now a corporal, was given a mission to gather a few men and
sneak behind enemy lines to blow up a Japanese ammunition dump. The
mission was successful. However, the fireworks started when Japanese
soldiers started firing at them from all around the dump. Duke, shot in

R
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These marines were in
good spirits as they moved
through the ruins of
Garapan on up to the front
lines to help wind up the
battle of Saipan island.
July 6, 1944.
National Park Service
(USMC # 84977, National Archives)

the back, played dead until a Japanese soldier happened upon him. He
rolled over and shot the soldier, killing him instantly. But Duke was
unable to move, and realized that he was paralyzed from the waist
down.
He received the Purple Heart and the Presidential Citation “ . . . for
outstanding performance in combat” as a result of his actions during the
battle. He and his fellow Marines valiantly stormed the mighty
fortifications of Saipan unflinchingly, despite heavy casualties, and
displayed courage, bravery and honor which brought the U.S. forces one
step closer to invading Japan.
The following February the Second Marine Division invaded Iwo
Jima, but without their Duke. Although completely paralyzed from the
waist down, he was always a Marine.
Semper Fi.
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“First Kill”

Major Thomas B.
Mc Guire, Jr.

t would not have been possible to put this narrative together without
the help of Sergeant Greg Thompson, United States Air Force Art
Program, and Sergeant Gary Boyd, historian, McGuire Air Force Base,
Wrightstown, New Jersey.
When I spoke to Sgt. Thompson 1about painting Major McGuire, he
immediately arranged for me to meet with Sergeant Boyd at McGuire
Air Force Base. Sgt. Boyd suggested I use the base’s facilities to do an
“on site” painting since the Major’s “Pudgy V” was located there. I
planned to use the “Pudgy V” [a P-38 aircraft] as the focal point of my
painting. In order to better understand Major McGuire’s life, Sgt. Boyd
supplied me with as much information as he was able to gather from the
military archives.
Major Thomas McGuire was a recipient of America’s highest award
for bravery, the Medal of Honor. Many of his old flying buddies of the
56th PS would tell you that he had ample amounts of luck on his side.
McGuire became a fighter pilot in February 1942 and was sent on a tour
of duty with the 5th PS/PG to the Aleutians, flying the P-39 Airacobra.

I
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All he was
interested in
was pressing
the crew of
the patrol
boat to
confirm his
kills.

Consequently he was transferred from one group to another and finally
to the 431st FS of the newly formed 475th FG in July 1943.
Major McGuire was credited with 38 kills. Many of his buddies were
surprised with his great successes during the 431st opening combat.
They had considered him an average pilot. Nevertheless, his ability
seemed a little better than average but hardly to be considered a
candidate for major ace status.
The island of Wewak was the first engagement for Lt. McGuire. A
massive dog fight separated a young lieutenant named Francis Lend
from his fellow fliers and he wisely attached himself to some P-38s that
included McGuire. Both pilots had to defend each other and both shot
down Japanese fighters. During the battle, McGuire shot down two
Nakajima Ki-43 “Oscars” and one Kawasaki Ki-61 “Tony.” All hits were
confirmed. This is what gave me the idea to do the painting of
McGuire’s first kill in his Pudgy I.
Three days later, McGuire was again flying his Pudgy I when he
shot down two Oscars and damaged another. This made him an ace in
his second combat mission. On August 29, 1943 McGuire claimed a Zeke
and a Tony for his sixth and seventh victories. However, when a third
Japanese fighter slipped in unnoticed and badly damaged the Pudgy I, it
was forced out of service.
On October 17, 1943 McGuire was badly wounded in the wrist and
buttocks and was forced to bail out during a big air battle over Oro Bay,
New Guinea. Prior to taking to his parachute he shot down three
Japanese Zeros, bringing his tally to 13 victories. After being immersed
in shark-infested waters for 45 minutes he was picked up by a patrol
boat. All he was interested in was pressing the crew of the patrol boat
to confirm his kills. McGuire was in the hospital for a number of weeks
convalescing. Shortly after being discharged from the hospital he waded
into another batch of Japanese aircraft on Boxer Day, 1943, over Cape
Gloucester and quickly downed three Vals [Japanese dive bombers].
Many stories are told about the audacity of Tom McGuire when he
was flying his P-38. One was the hair-raising landing which involved a
half loop over the runway during his final approach. This was followed
by extending the landing gear while upside down before he gently
righted the big fighter and glided it to a perfect landing.
It was perhaps McGuire’s extreme courage that finally brought
about his undoing on January 7, 1945 over the island of Negros in the
Philippines. He knew he was scheduled to return to the United States in
February but he was anxious to pass Dick Bong’s mark of 40 kills.
McGuire was getting very jumpy since he failed to find any sign of the
Japanese after he had achieved his 38th kill on Boxer Day. On the evening
of January 6 he held a meeting at which time he stated he would take
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“Pudgy V – Looking for the
Enemy”

three other pilots with him on a sweep of Mindoro.
At sunrise on the next day at Durlag’s Marston airstrip on Leyte
Island, McGuire, after seeing that everything was ready, gave the order
to taxi out. Within minutes the plane was airborne. It should be noted
that McGuire did not fly his Pudgy V since it was in for repairs. Heading
northwest towards Negros Island an approaching tropical disturbance
forced them down to 6,000 feet in an attempt to pierce the storm. On the
other side of the disturbance Wo Akira Sugimoto of the 54th Sentai was
looking for a suspected American convoy. He was given orders to bomb
it, if found. A few miles further away Sgt. Mizunori Fukuda was doing
his final decent into Manalpa strip, also on Negros, looking for the same
convoy.
In the meantime “Daddy Flight,” McGuire’s group, successfully
penetrated the storm and found themselves on the eastern side of
Negros. Some 15 miles short of Manapla, the P-38s spotted Sugimoto,
who, although returning to base, was on a near collision course with
them. Sugimoto spotted them just as he passed some 500 feet beneath
them. He immediately opened his throttle wide and started a defensive
turn into the enemy. McGuire quickly ordered his flight to surround the
lone “Oscar” by forming a Lufbery Circle. Here is where it is believed
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Major Thomas McGuire

McGuire made his mistake. He told his group to keep their auxiliary fuel
tanks in place rather than jettisoning them as was standard operational
procedure when you were engaging the enemy. Sugimoto’s best defense
was to single out one of the P-38 Lightenings as his target. He quickly
lined up on Capt. Ed Weaver. McGuire, sensing the urgency in Weaver’s
voice as he called for help, attempted a tight turn with low speed and
altitude in order to get on the tail of Sugimoto, who was anything but
an easy kill. However, the added weight of the auxiliary tanks proved to
be too much strain on the P-38 and the silver fighter shuddered on the
edge of a massive stall. McGuire struggled to increase the power to get
the Lightening out of this precarious position, but with marginal speed
on the clock, his fighter snap-rolled into a spin at 200 feet above ground
and dropped like a stone into the jungle below. Sgt. Fukuda had seen the
Oscar take on all of the P-38s and quickly raced in to even the odds. He
saw McGuire’s plane explode as it hit the ground. He then went on to
shoot down Major Jack Rittmayer in a single pass before fleeing. Fukuda
was forced to crash land at Manapla, having been hit a number of times
from Ed Weaver’s plane.
Fukuda landed his plane safely and, as he was attempting to get
away from his fighter, a band of Philippine guerillas came out of the
undergrowth and shot him repeatedly in the chest before disappearing
into the jungle. The two surviving pilots returned to Dulag where the
news of the “Iron Major’s” death stunned all of the members of the 475th
Fghter Group.
Years later McGuire Air Force Base, near Fort Dix in New Jersey,
was named in honor of Tommy McGuire, who grew up in the state.

Major Thomas B. McGuire
Memorial on Negros Island,
Republic of the Philippines.
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“Portrait of 62”

USS New Jersey
(BB-62)

any years ago I was asked to do a painting of the USS New Jersey
by a businessman and former officer of the ship for the opening
of one of his stores. I agreed and then began to research its history. This
process eventually led me to an old friend of mind, Howard Alexander,
editor of the News Tribune, now known as the Home News Tribune of
New Brunswick, New Jersey. In 1976, Howard and I put together a series
of twenty articles covering the Revolutionary War as part of the
bicentennial celebrations. He did the writing, I created the paintings.
Howard supplied me with the history of the ship and I hope he would
have approved what I've described below. Howard passed away a
number of years ago. I lost a great friend and I dedicate the story of the
New Jersey to him.
The name New Jersey has been applied to two battleships in the U.S.
Navy. The first was the BB-16, commissioned in Quincy, Massachusetts
in the year 1906. She joined the Great White Fleet for a goodwill cruise

M
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USS New Jersey BB-16

around the world which lasted for two years. This New Jersey saw no
action during World War I, and on September 5, 1922 she was
intentionally sunk off Cape Hatteras, North Carolina by experimental
bombs under the direction of General Billy Mitchell, in an effort to prove
that air power was superior to sea power.
The second USS New Jersey, BB-62, was launched at the Philadelphia
Naval Shipyard on December 7, 1942. At nearly 900 feet long, almost the
length of three football fields, it is the largest U.S. battleship ever built.
The New Jersey became the flagship of Admiral Raymond A.
Spruance’s Fifth Fleet on February 4, 1943 and took part in surface and
airstrikes against the Japanese entrenched on the Pacific island of Truk.
She then sailed with Rear Admiral Marc A. Mitsher’s flagship, USS
Lexington, on strikes against Mille, in the Marshall Islands. Rejoining
Task Group 582, it attacked shipping in the Palaus and bombarded
Woleai. Later, she screened the carrier strikes at New Guinea and again
struck installations at Truk in April.
When the Marianas were invaded the New Jersey was in the screen
and bombardment group of Adm. Mitsher’s task force and took part in
the “Marianas Turkey Shoot” during which the Japanese lost over 400
planes. For the next eight months, as flagship of Admiral William F.
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The U.S. Navy battleship USS
New Jersey (BB-62) fires a nine
40.6 cm (16 in) gun salvo during
bombardment operations against
enemy targets in Korea, adjacent
to the 38th parallel, on November
10, 1951. Smoke from shell
explosions is visible ashore, in the
upper left.

Halsey’s Third Fleet, the New Jersey operated out of Ulithi, in the
Caroline Islands. In September 1944 the targets for the New Jersey were
in the Visayas and the southern Philippines, then Manila and Cavite,
Panay, Negros, Leyte and Cebu. Raids on Okinawa and Formosa
followed, in preparation for the invasion of Leyte on October 20.
At the opening of the Battle of Leyte Gulf, planes from the carriers
guarded by the New Jersey struck hard at both the Japanese south and
center forces, sinking one of their battleships on October 23. The next
day Halsey’s carriers sank four of the Japanese carriers as well as a
destroyer and a cruiser. The New Jersey rejoined her carriers near San
Bernardino on October 27, for strikes on Luzon. Two days later the New
Jersey shot down a plane whose pilot had maneuvered in close to the
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aircraft carrier USS Intrepid’s port gun galleries.
Between December 14 and 16 the New Jersey found herself in a
furious typhoon which sank three destroyers. In February 1945 the ship
played an important role in taking the island of Iwo Jima. It screened the
USS Essex group in air attacks from February 19 to 21 and did the same
for the first major carrier raid on Tokyo (February 25). From March 24
until April 16 she was directly engaged in the conquest of Okinawa, the
final action of the vessel in World War II. During the final months of the
war she was overhauled at Puget Sound Naval Shipyard and, in July,
became the flagship for the Fifth Fleet under Admiral Raymond A.
Spruance, serving until the end of the war.
After being recommissioned on November 21, 1951, she set sail for
Korea. The first engagement the New Jersey took part in was the
bombardment of the city of Wonsan in North Korea in mid-May 1952.
It was on this mission, her very first, that she received her only combat
casualties of the Korean War, when one man was killed and two
severely wounded as a shore battery hit the ship’s number one turret.
Between May 23 and July 12 she pounded targets at Yang Yang,
Kansong and Wonsan and continued dispersing troop concentrations
and destroying ammunition dumps and a bridge. She continued to be
engaged in bombardment and gunfire support along the North Korean
coast for the remainder of 1952, when the ship left Korea for overhaul.
She then returned for her second tour of duty on March 5, 1953 and
began shelling the coast of North Korea. On July 11 and 12 the New
Jersey fired one of the most concentrated bombardments of her Korean
duty. For nine hours the first day and for seven the second she fired
away on gun positions and bunkers on Hodo Pando and the mainland
at Wonsan. The New Jersey continued pounding coastal guns, factories
and storage tanks until the truce ended the conflict. To this day the truce
is still in effect; no peace treaty has ever been signed.
On April 6, 1968 the New Jersey was recommissioned at the
Philadelphia Naval Shipyard to begin yet a third career. Fitted with
improved electronics and a helicopter landing pad and after removal of
her 40-millimeter battery, she was tailored for use in Vietnam as a heavy
bombardment ship. For the next six months she kept up a steady pace
of bombardment and fire support missions along the Vietnamese coast,
broken only by brief visits to Subic Bay and replenishment operations at
sea. After she returned to the United States she was placed in the
inactive fleet on December 17, 1969.
The battleship earned the Navy Unit Commendation for its Vietnam
service. It also received nine battle stars for World War II, four for the
Korean War and two for Vietnam, plus one Purple Heart for the
casualties incurred during the bombardment of Wonsan Harbor.
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Order your copy of
“Let Us Never Forget”
from American History Press
for only $25.00!
Click Here!
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