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Thdmas G. Palaima -

Pausing to
remember
others’

he week of Memorial Day'is a

sacrifice

I war veterans and not, whose

past courage and sacrifice have made
it pos51b1e for us to be who we are. This
. year, I had the add-
ed incentive to
memory of spend-
ing a week before
Memgorial Day with
my brothér helping
my dad prepare his
- home -outside
Cleveland for sale.

He is now one’of Austin’s newest resi-. 7}

dents; but he has brought with him 86
years of memories of life in:Cleveland

and Selected personal memorabilia of

family and friends from the late 19th
century onward. :

Sorting through fam:ly photos, let- L

ters.and documents, I care across. a
cache of letters that my - father’s

youngest brother, Joey, had senttomy .

mother, the only woman-hty dad éver

dated and his wife then of thrée years
and eventually of 57. The letters came
from undesignated p]aces in the Pa-
cific between 1944 and 1946. Joey was.a
corporal in the 14th'regiment of the
Marine Corps 4th Division and was
living through fierce fighting on Mar-
shall Islands, Roi-Namur, Saipan and
Iwo Jima. The Fourth Division alone
suffered more than 17,000 casualties in
these battles.’

His letters are simple, occasmna]ly
ungrammatical, but heartfelt. He asks
about my dad, M1ke, who was off with
the First Cavalry in the Philippines,
his'two other brothers Pete and Adam
and their young familiesin Cleveland
and most especm]ly his dear mother
and father, my grandparents, Sophie

and Michael. Sophié was born in 1887 .

" in eastern Poland and she worked asa

household “servant before coming

alone to the. United States in 1913.
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Mmhael was horn in 1875 and ‘canie.
-hereatthe close ofthe 19th centuryand.

worked “in harness” asa steel { fk
until retiring in 1945, ’
Joey’s letters are full of dréams: of

home. He asks repeatedly for a full *
- family photo. He. asks my mom to peft
the family dog. He vows, when he re-

turns, never to leave the family house.
He proclaims Pete’s: children the pret:
tiest glrls inthe world. Hedeclaresthat
he is going to get married and start a
family within three months of return-

* inghome, despite thefacthehasnogirl

inmind. He expresses adesperate need
for letters from my mother — she ap-
parently wrote almost daily.

_.Jh one of the féew topographical ref-

erences that escaped the military cen-’

sot's, he asks for Mike’s address, which
he “lost in'combat on Iwo.” But he also

.asks at one point why Peté has not.
written in nine months or Adam intwo |

and angrily adds, “WhathaveIdonefo
deserve such treatment??

1

Read James Bradley’s “Flags of Our ::_‘i‘

‘Fathers” for a good reminder of the
-heil these young men wen!
: and youw’ll understand the:
-ey’s anger. He' had been,
fighting of the Pacific cam
risking his life again and again, and.,
his brothers in civilian comfort. -
seemed too distracted with the busy”
‘details of their lives. to write h].m a

short letter of affection.

But that is what happens with us as
we get totally absorbed in our own af-
fairs, and distracted by life’s real and
imaginéd problems. Reading these

letters prompted me, for the first time

1 am ashamed to say, to visit Joey’s
gravesitein Calvary Cemetery in East
Cléveland. The day. was sufiny. and
€ool, and the: s1mple stone markers in
the veterans ‘Section had beén’ care-
fully tended in preparatmn for Me-
mor,lal Day N .

1 of birth and death
andm]htary servwe Wi]llam E. Kelly

* June 20 1924-April 11 1945; Angelo J.

Centorbi March 30 1919-March 101945;

“Stanley J. "Zupancic June 131924-June-
.. 201944; John J. Yovanno December 31,
1923-January 7 1944; and Louis'J. Ci-
“nadr July 18 1921-June 10 1944. ‘

. Joey was lucky. He made it back. er .
-was restless. He did leave home. VA

Tetters are addressed to him at a coffee
house. He never married and died of
tuberculosis on January 12, 1948.

Joeyreminds me of courage and lbss,

“and not just his. In a letter dated April

10, 1945, Joey writes -about what
“coming home” will mean to him and
adds, “I remember once Mother told
me about how-she felt when she came
totheUmtedStates andleftherparents

_in‘Earope, and then she started to cry

i [s1c] never realized what she was
crymg for because i [sic] was to [sic]

y young but nowi [slc] do »
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