
June 2, 1996 

Dear Barry 

I hope you decide to see Saving Private Ryan.  The press is very good on  it  and  I  am  sure 
that  it  will  be  representative  of  what  actually  happened  that  day.  I thought I  would  share 
with  you  my  perspective  on  WWII.  It will help me clarify my thinking and feelings and you  
may at  some  point  pass  it  on  to  your  children. 
 
I  was  born  about  2 1/2  months  after  the  beginning  of  the  War.  As you may  remember  
from the  family  movies,  my  dad  was  practicing  medicine  in  Jackson Heights  New  York  at  
the time.  He was 39 years old  and had  built  a successful practice  there  after  graduating  
from Emory  University  and  doing  his  residency  at  John  Hopkins  in  Baltimore. 
 
He  started  his  practice  during  the  Great  Depression  and  struggled  to  build  it  to  support  
his family.  We lived in the house where he had his office.  They had a car and nanny for  us and  
I  suspect  were  prospering  after  making  the  sacrifices  that  medical  school  requires. His 
dad had died in 1930, a rather broken man, suffering from alcoholism and tuberculosis and  I  
think  that for my dad  getting  through  medical  school  was  a  major  challenge financially  as  
well  as  academically. His father served during WWI as a medical officer. 
 
My mother was working and I think helping him with his practice as well as  providing care  for 
twin  babies  and  a  4-year-old  girl.  Her father I was a German national and prior to and 
certainly during the war, they suffered the prejudice associated with being the “enemy”. 
 
Although he had absolutely no obligation to, due to  his  age,  my  dad  enlisted  in  the  Army 
Air  Corps  as  a  medical  officer.  He gave up his practice, left his family for long periods of time 
and as stationed at  various  army  bases  in  the  US  working  as  a  hospital administrator.  He 
served in White Sulphur Springs, VA as well as Augusta  Georgia.  We lived with him at times 
during that 4-year period.  He issued out at  his  request  in Monterey  California  in  1946  in  
order  to  start  a  new  life  and  new  medical  practice  on  the West  Coast. 
 
During  the  war  my  mother  volunteered  in  various  hospitals  where  the  family  was 
stationed  and  did  occupational  therapy  for  the  soldiers  who  had  been  wounded  in  
battle.  I remember her telling me about rationing.  Gasoline, meat, sugar and I think flour was 
rationed so that resources could go to the soldiers.  Folks had to make your tires last because  
almost no  one  got  new  tires  during  the  entire  war.  Everyone bought War bonds to help 
finance the war. 

 
No one knew whether or  not  we  would  win.  Any historian will tell you that if we had not won 
the  war,  the  world  would  be  a  very  different  place  than  it  is  today.  And there were 
times when events could have been different and we could have  lost.  D- Day was one of them 
and the  sacrifices  made  by  the  men  during  the  invasion  and  throughout  the  war  was 
staggering,  as  1  am  sure  the  movie  will  portray.  



 
When I  think  about  it,  I  literally  have  tears  well  up  in  my  eyes.  I  just  have  such  an 
incredible  respect  for  those  who  participated  in  the  war  both  on  the  front  lines  and 
throughout  the  country,  making  whatever  contribution  and/or  sacrifices they  could so that 
future generations could live in freedom and continue to enjoy the benefit s of a 
democratic  society.  My life  would  have  been  profoundly  different  had 

 they not stepped up to the  challenge.  You great uncle Bubber  who  you  met  a was  in  the  
Navy.  Judith’s father was in the  Navy in Alaska.  Her Uncle Bob and Uncle Warren serving  in  
the  Pacific  during  the  War,  I  am  in  awe  of  them,  even  though they  are  ordinary  
people  who  did  ordinary  things. 

I know  you  don’t  feel  this  way,  nor  do  I  expect  you  to,  being  a  generation  removed 
from it,  but  if  you  watch  the  movie,  be  aware  of  the  family  history  associated  with  
the  War  an my  perspective  on  it.  It may make it a bit more meaningful  to  you. 
 
Much  love  to  my  son, 
DAD  
 

 


