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DEDICATED


WITH DEEP GRATITUDE AND RESPECT


TO ALL THE MEN AND WOMEN,


LIVING AND DEPARTED,


WHO HAVE SERVED


IN THE ARMED FORCES


OF THE UNITED STATES OF AMERICA.


AND TO THE MEMORY OF MY FATHER,


LT. COL. JOHN DOUGLAS UNDERWOOD


(U.S. ARMY, RETIRED)


It’s payback time, Dad, from the luckiest “Army Brat” of them all








 


 


 


 


 




In the final choice, a soldier’s pack


is not so heavy a burden as a prisoner’s chains.




PRESIDENT DWIGHT D. EISENHOWER


FIRST INAUGURAL ADDRESS, 1953







Introduction


Every man thinks meanly of himself for not having been a soldier.




SAMUEL JOHNSON, 1778





He knew a thing or two, that Samuel Johnson. He could fling barbs as well as any man, and this particular one was hurled dead-on at his biographer, James Boswell. According to the noted military historian John Keegan, Johnson knew that Boswell as a young man in Britain had secretly longed to serve in the Foot Guards and wear an officer’s scarlet coat. The wise-cracking Johnson himself had no such ambitions, but he understood Boswell’s harmless fantasy, and he knew that many men who had never felt the sting of battle or known a single moment of the drudgery of service life harbored deep regrets: No matter how full or successful their lives had been, they missed never having been part of something important and unforgettable—part of a long line of men who had marched through the pages of history and, one way or the other, did whatever they could to serve their comrades and their country.


Not everyone, of course, is so sentimental about military service. On the contrary, there are those who loathe the subject, even though they have been in uniform. Some loathe it because they have been in uniform. And then there are the sanctimonious, professional “peacemakers” babbling to everyone what a terrible mistake war is (as if they have discovered a unique and illuminating vision), meanwhile bunkering themselves deep into comfortable and safe positions while letting others tend to the fighting.


I suspect things have always been that way, although in today’s atmosphere of instant information peppered with hype and salted with spin-doctoring, integrity and commitments to anything sometimes seem as fragile as peace itself.


Some veterans of bitter combat never speak of their experiences—ever!—and their Purple Hearts and other medals are tucked deep in their dresser drawers. Others proudly doff their VFW caps to march in parades, and still others pin medals and service patches on old jungle camo shirts when they visit that long dark wall beside the Potomac River where they can reach out and touch the name of someone very special who never made it home.


The horrors of war and combat are so obvious that our fascination with the subject must be questioned: Why? Why the books, the monuments, the parades, the films, the TV documentaries, the speeches, the endless running arguments in the op-ed pages? Wouldn’t you think that the anguish and sheer heartbreak of the wars of the twentieth century alone would have resulted in a condition of silent numbness?


The answer lies, I believe, in the fact that we do not want to forget. As the distinguished novelist Herman Wouk reminds us, “The beginning of the end of War lies in Remembrance.”


Whether we are veterans with distinguished records of service, or amateur military history buffs who have never even pulled KP or slogged through boot camp (like myself), it seems important to remember the voices and deeds of soldiers, marines, sailors, and airmen of the past. When we listen carefully, they speak to us across the gulf of centuries and decades of what they saw, what they felt.


Call me old-fashioned, a sentimental fool, if you wish, but include me among those who want to know what it was like at Valley Forge, Gettysburg, Belleau Woods, Tarawa and Iwo Jima, Normandy Beach, the Chosin Reservoir, Khe Sanh, and Kuwait. I want to know what the jokes were, and the songs the troops sang, and what they said in the letters and books they went on to write. I want to know what the politicians were telling them, and what the generals were telling them, and what they were telling each other.


In the pages ahead, the obvious limitations of space prevent us from providing the details that would make this a definitive book on soldiering through war and peace. The books that achieve that objective are many, and we have quoted and recommended several here, including some of the very newest—like Martin Russ’s Breakout, the story of the Marines fighting their way out of the Chosin Reservoir in Korea; and Tom Clancy’s Every Man a Tiger, the story of General Chuck Horner and air power from Vietnam through the Gulf War. Our quotations, however, are worthy little nuggets of pure military history gold. Within them lie the heartbeats and, if you will excuse me, the blood, sweat, and tears that lurk beneath the facts and dates that reside in history books.


Veterans and military history buffs do not spend all their time reminiscing tearfully about courageous men and women and their actions, or arguing over such weighty issues as why Montgomery was so slow to take Caen, or what would have happened to Wellington at Waterloo had not Blucher’s reinforcements arrived. Remembered also are the lighter moments that break the frequent stretches of utter boredom in military life. Some of the more memorable of these are here, and hopefully we have not left out one of your favorites.


Another of my aims in assembling this book was to provide what I hope will be a handy and accurate little source of settling trivia arguments, the kind that military history buffs are wont to engage in: How many times did Longstreet recommend to Lee that their army swing to the right to encircle Meade’s Union forces? Who was Colonel Paul Tibbets? What was his mother’s name? Military folk love this stuff, and I trust I’ve got it right for you—especially when you’ve got a bet down!


In gathering these quotes into some kind of interesting format that makes sense, I immediately thought that a straight chronological format would be dull, and I also rejected an impulse to list them by battle for the same reason. Instead, I am presenting them in the way I feel will be the most readable, in various categories representing different phases of military life. In two cases, Pearl Harbor and Vietnam, I have chosen to gather the quotes into distinctive, individual sections—for reasons I trust will become obvious as you read.


Some of the quotes have certain attributes that could have qualified them for being placed in any one of several categories. The call was mine to make, and that’s what I did.


Thanks for listening.


Lamar Underwood
May 2000
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The Call to Battle


Fighting Words—of Inspiration, Anger, and Commitment


It is not set speeches at the moment of battle that render soldiers brave. The veteran scarcely listens to them, and the recruit forgets them at the first discharge ….




NAPOLEON I


Maxims, No. LXI (1831)
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Napoleon was right, no doubt, but the words keep coming—always have, always will—and some of them aren’t half bad or even boring. Lincoln’s suggestion that “the world will little note nor long remember what we say here,” certainly applies to most patriotic speeches and Knute Rockne-style cheerleading on the eve of battle.


But some of the voices men and women in uniform have heard and respected vibrate with a resonance and spirit that transcends time. Whether the entreaties of politicians, presidents, kings, or generals, or angry shouts heard over the static of a field radio or from some adjacent foxhole, certain words and phrases have burned a brand-mark in history and memory.


Most veterans will probably tell you that Ernest Hemingway got it right when he said, “Abstract words such as glory, honor, courage or hallow were obscene beside the concrete names of villages, the numbers of roads, the names of rivers, the numbers of regiments, and the dates.”


Indeed, deeds—not words—win battles and wars. But sometimes, the words that preceded or followed the deeds are so strong that we just can’t let go of them. In my opinion, those that follow certainly qualify for that distinction.
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I hear a lot of crap about what a glorious thing it is to die for your country. It isn’t glorious, it’s stupid! You don’t go into battle to die for your country, you go into battle to make the other bastard die for his country.




GENERAL GEORGE S. PATTON, JR.


Speaking to troops, 1941





Stand your ground. Don’t fire unless fired upon, but if they mean to have a war let it begin here!




CAPT. JOHN PARKER


To his seventy-seven Minute Men on the village green at Lexington, Massachusetts, April 19, 1775.
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Either come back from battle carrying your shield or being carried on your shield.




CREED OF THE SPARTAN SOLDIERS


(480 B.C.)
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Cest la guerre!


(It is war!)




POPULAR FRENCH SAYING





I urge you to fly to arms, and smite with death the power that would bury the government and your liberty in the same hopeless grave.




FREDERICK DOUGLASS


“MEN OF COLOR, TO ARMS” (1863)
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War is a matter of vital importance to the State; the province of life or death; the road to survival or ruin. It is mandatory that it be thoroughly studied.




SUN TZU


THE ART OF WAR (500 B.C.)





Then out spake brave Horatius,


The Captain of the Gate:


“To every man upon this earth


Death cometh soon or late.


And how can man die better


Than facing fearful odds,


For the ashes of his fathers,


And the temples of his Gods?”




THOMAS BABINGTON MACAULAY


LAYS OF ANCIENT ROME (1842)


One of Winston Churchill’s favorite verses
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I have nothing to offer but blood, toil, tears and sweat.




WINSTON CHURCHILL


First statement as Prime Minister, House of Commons (May 1940)





We shall go on to the end. We shall fight in France, we shall fight on the seas and oceans, we shall fight with growing confidence and growing strength in the air, we shall defend our island, whatever the cost may be, we shall fight on the beaches, we shall fight on the landing grounds, we shall fight in the fields and on the streets, we shall fight in the hills, we shall never surrender.




WINSTON CHURCHILL


Dunkirk Speech, June 4, 1940
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He [Winston Churchill] mobilized the English language and sent it into battle to steady his fellow countrymen and hearten those Europeans upon whom the long dark night of tyranny had descended.




EDWARD R. MURROW (1954)





Once more into the breach, dear friends, once more


Or close the wall up with our English dead!


In peace there’s nothing so becomes a man


As modest stillness and humility;


But when the blast of war blows in our ears,


Then imitate the action of the tiger;


Stiffen the sinews, summon up the blood,


Disguise fair nature with hard-favor’d rage;


Then lend the eye a terrible aspect.
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That he which hath no stomach to this fight,


Let him depart; his passport shall be made


And crowns for convoy put into his purse:


We would not die in that man’s company


That fears his fellowship to die with us.
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This day is call’d the feast of Crispian:


He that outlives this day, and comes safe home,


Will stand a tip-toe when this day is named,


And rouse him at the name of Crispian.


He that shall live this day, and see old age,


Will yearly on the vigil feast his neighbours,


And say, “Tomorrow is Saint Crispian”:


Then will strip his sleeve and show his scars,


And say, “These wounds I had on Crispin’s day.”
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We few, we happy few, we band of brothers;


For he today that sheds his blood with me


Shall be my brother; be he ne’er so vile


This day shall gentle his condition:


And gentlemen in England now a-bed


Shall think themselves accursed they were not here,


And hold their manhoods cheap whiles any speaks


That fought with us upon Saint Crispin’s day.




KING HENRY


in WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE


KING HENRY THE FIFTH (1599)





When it’s all over and you’re home once more, you can thank God that twenty years from now, when you’re sitting around the fireside with your grandson on your knee and he asks you what you did in the war, you won’t have to shift him to the other knee, cough, and say, “I shoveled shit in Louisiana.”




GENERAL GEORGE S. PATTON, JR.


To troops during D-Day buildup in England, 1944
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War is not merely a political act, but also a political instrument, a continuation of political relations, a carrying out of the same by other means.




GENERAL CARL VON CLAUSEWITZ


ON WAR (1832)





Soldiers, Sailors and Airmen of the Allied Expeditionary Force:


You are about to embark on the Great Crusade, toward which we have striven these many months. The eyes of the world are upon you. The hopes and prayers of liberty-loving people everywhere march with you.


Your task will not be an easy one. Your enemy is well trained, well equipped and battle-hardened. He will fight savagely.


But this is the year 1944! … The tide has turned. The free men of the world are marching together to Victory!


I have full confidence in your courage, devotion to duty and skill in battle. We will accept nothing less than full victory!




GENERAL DWIGHT D. EISENHOWER


Order of the day handed to troops boarding transports and landing craft for D-Day, June 6, 1944





We were born naked and have been taught to hunt and live on the game. You tell us that we must learn to farm, live in one house, and take on your ways. Suppose the people living beyond the great sea should come and tell you that you must stop farming and kill your cattle and take your houses and lands, what would you do? Would you not fight them?




INDIAN WARRIOR GALL


Speaking to government commissioners as a young man. He was to become Sitting Bull’s lieutenant.
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Fight, gentlemen of England! Fight, bold yeomen!


Draw, archers, draw your arrows to the head!


Spur your proud horses hard, and ride in blood;


Amaze the welkin with your broken staves!




KING RICHARD


in WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE


RICHARD THE THIRD (1593)





It is an unfortunate fact that we can secure peace only by preparing for war.




JOHN F. KENNEDY


Speaking as a presidential candidate, 1960
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I offer neither pay nor quarters, nor food; I offer only hunger, thirst, forced marches, battles and death. Let him who loves his country with his heart, and not merely with his lips, follow me.




GIUSEPPE GARIBALDI (1849)


Italian patriot and soldier
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For courage mounteth with occasion.




AUSTRIA


in WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE


KING JOHN (1596)





The dogmas of the past are inadequate to the stormy present. The occasion is piled high with difficulty, and we must rise with the occasion.




ABRAHAM LINCOLN


Second Annual Message to Congress, 1862
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Forever, and forever, farewell, Brutus;


If we do meet again, why, we shall smile;


If not, why then, this parting was well made.




CASSIUS


in WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE


JULIUS CAESAR (1599)
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Cry “Havoc!” and let slip the dogs of war.




MARK ANTHONY


IN WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE


JULIUS CAESAR (1599)


Addressing the people after Caesar’s assassination.
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The Nazis entered this war under the rather childish delusion that they were going to bomb everybody else, and that nobody was going to bomb them. At Rotterdam, London, Warsaw and half a hundred other places they put that rather naive theory into operation. They sowed the wind, and now they are going to reap the whirlwind.
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