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LETTERS TO HIS FAMILY FROM ROBERT LEE MOORE 
1944-1945 

These letters were written by Robert to his family from January 16,1944 through January 9, 
1945. They tell Robert's personal story of the last year of his life and his personal hardships 
with the tragedy of war. These letters give a personal report of what we have since learned is 
the last year of his live and the Battle of the Bulge in Europe. Robert was there and gave his life 
for his country. 

January 16, 1944 
Hello, 
Weill got back to camp Monday OK. It is a bit different here than it was at home. I had to get up 
Tuesday at 5:00. It was kinda hard to do after not being use to it. There was a snow up here but 
it is about gone now. It is still cold up here though. 

We are preparing to leave here, but I don't know when. It is cold. We are turning in our cotton 
clothes so we must be going where it is cold. I took out another $5000.00 in insurance. Most 
of the boys who did not have $10,000.00 did too. I also had an allotment took out to Papa but 
they looked on my records and found out that he was not deeding on me. So they are not giving 
and extra. It w ill be $40. So hold to it, I ma may need it some day 

My pants were here when I got back. I wish they were back home, I have a lot of mess to send 
home later when we get ready to leave here and I don't think it will be long. I mean I had the 
letters, cards and packages when I got back. I had an arm full. 

I got a letter from Annette (his sister) today. she thought I was at Camp Christmas. May be she 
hadn't got you ails letter when she wrote me. 

Here is the $100.00 lowe Paul and Nannie. (brother and sister) Tell Nannie lowe her the 
interest. I tried to give her 10 cents before I left but she wouldn't have it. 

Weill guess that is about all for this time. I've got to write another letter. Write when you have 
time. Robert 

February 29, 1944 
(This envelope was stamped with "Censored by US Army Examiner) 

"Received your letter today and was glad to hear from home. It's the first mail I had since I 
walked up the gang plank to the ship. 

I an glad my bag got home. Tell EC (His baby brother) he owes me 50cent for what I sent him. 
guess he is mean as ever. Old John (brother) is courting heavy by not, isn't he? 
I guess you won't to know where I am. Well can't tell exact, but some where in England. Did I 
get sea sick coming over. All the boys did .. 
We are having a time counting our money. We don't have dollars any more. It is Pounds, 
shillings, pence and other pieces •• 

April 21, 1944 
(The first page was stamped with a Wilson Post mark dated May 15, 1944) 

Hello, 
Received 2 letters from you all this week and also one from Annette Today. I got plenty mail this 
week. 15 in all and I am having a time trying to answer them all. Tonight is the Frist chance I've 
had to write this week. We didn't stay at camp this week. 

There is no news except I am OK. Hope you all the same. How is the weather? Still raining I 



guess. We had some rain this week. The sun never shines all day. 1 or 2 hours at the time. 
The nights are very short. It is 10 o"clock before it gets dark. We get up at 6 O'clock and it is 
always light then. 

Annette said that my shoes and lighter was on the way. Will be glad when it gets here. When is 
she going back to Washington. I thought she had forgot how to work. 

This boy is getting boxes now. How about sending me another one. Don't forget the candy and 
chewing gum. Put anything in it that is good to eat. 

I got a letter from Frances (sister) and Moses Jr. this week. Moses Jr.s letter was about EC. I 
sent him $1. I'll bet it makes EC mad. I'll send him one next week. I've got one more. That 
money I sent Paul (brother) use it to buy the grub with. I thought he could get it washed the 
best. 

I close for this time and write some one else. I've got to go to the show tomorrow night. 
Hoping to hear from you all soon. Robert 

May 26, 1944 
Hello, 
I thought I caught up writing last night and today here comes 6 letters. I intended to go to the 
show tonight. So instead I will stay home and write. I got your letter in 4 days, That's not so 
bad. Boxes come in very slow. 

I got a letter from Frances yesterday saying that Uncle Josh was back in the hospital. 

I got a letter from Annette today and one from that Broadway boy. He said he was glad to be 
back home. He goes back to Fort Benning, Ga. 

Am glad my pen is on the way. I borrowed this one and it won't write very well. I'll send some 
money for it when I can get a money order. I should say pay day. All of us are broke as hell. I 
bet there is not 2 pounds in the whole Company. I've got 2 shillings or 40 cents. Isn't I rich? I 
have about 60 packs of cigarettes so I don't need any Money. I also have 5 pieces of candy. 
Yesterday was P.X day. My paper had better hurry up and come. Mine is about out. 

EC is slow writing with a typewriter but he does pretty good. His hand writing is not so hot. I'll 
bet he wants another $1.00 don't he. I may send him one later. He will have to work smart 
though. 

There is no news so I will close and write someone else. I won't catch up tonight. I have a date 
tomorrow night with a pretty English girl. How about the car to ride her around. She would 
enjoy that I know. Write and tell the news. Robert 

Tuesday afternoon 
June 19,1944 
France 
I received your letter yesterday that was written June 4th. It's the first mail I've had in about 2 
weeks. The news, there is none I can tell. I am all right at the present. I am living like a ground 
hog. You are much safer that way. 

We are having a time trying to talk to the people over here. I can't understand a word they say 
and the can't understand me either. They are so funny when they try to tell us something. 
Maybe if I stay over here long enough I will learn to talk a little bit of French. They sure live 
hard. They make their own shoes out of wood. 
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... ow are the crops looking? They should be about grown now. They don't raise any thing over 
here. Or at least I have not seen anything yet. There are plenty of cows but the people are so 
dirty I am scared to drink the milk. 
So Papa is going to the hospital again is he? I guess it is the best thing. I heard say that Rock 
Sutton was about dead. 

We have changed money again. That's why I sent you all what I had. You don't need any here 
anyway. 

About the boxes, I have got several, don't know how many. The last one I got was the one with 
the cap in it. By the way, one month I will have a birthday. I want a big fruit cake. Don't fail me. 
I still haven't got my fountain pen. Looking for it every day. Weill guess that's the news so I 
will close. Write and don't wait for me. I am just lucky to have a chance to write today .. 
Love, Robert (Inside letter stamped with a Wilson post mark of July 3, 1944) 

Tuesday July 4th, 1944 
Wonder how everybody is on the 4th back home. I guess everybody is celebrating with fire 
works. Ours are a bit different type. I am still OK and things are swell as far as we know. Of 
course we can't find out much except right here. 

Well for the first time since I left England, I had a hot meal. We had beef, potatoes, garden peas, 
hot biscuits and apples. It was sure good for a change. By the way, it is not raining today. That 
part is good on us. When it is raining we can't run in the house. It's not hot like at home. I 
know we wear our wool clothes and we are not too hot. They are so black you can hardly tell 
what color they are. I guess the will soon rot off. 

I got the package yesterday that had the paper in it. If I hadn't got it I soon would stopped 
writing. That is something we can't get. We can get envelopes. I also got the box from Frances 
yesterday. They all seem to come at the same time. When I was in England I got 5 at one time. 

Well the 18th is my birthday. I guess I will spend it in France too. It sure is wonderful to spend 
your birthday so far from home. I had rather be home in the tobacco field. If you need a good 
tobacco hand let me know. I will step across the pond and help. 

I got a letter from Mary Anne (niece)last week, she said that Bettie was sick. Floyd (brother)said 
he was working like hell. I wonder what he things I am doing. Of course it's different than his. 
He don't have to dig him a house every day or two. I live like a mole. 

There is one thing over here I wish the baby could see. That is one of these little mules or 
donkeys or what ever they call them. After being scared at night to hear one brey, it sure do 
make you schringe. They hollow about 15 minutes and then another takes over. They are just 
like chickens crowing at one another. I still intend to kill me one if one ever hollows near me. 

How is the baby dOing. Is he working hard. I bet he wants some money. If he will send me a 
Coco Cola or two I may send him some. I have only drank4 04 5 since I left the US. I sure 
would like to have one. A boy got one the other day and I smelt of the bottle. 

The next letter you write put me a watch band in it. I think it will come that way. Mine is 
broken. You can't buy over here. There are no town when we get there so we can't buy 
anything. There is no country store either. 

What is the matter with Trot Dixon? He is lucky to be back in New York. 

Weill have got to write to the girls so I had better close for this time. So write and tell me the 
home front news. Robert 
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Thursday August 3, 1944 

Hello Folks, 
"I guess by now you all are wanting to hear from this old boy. At present I am getting along just 
fine. We have pulled back for a day or two. It sure seems good. Now don't think we are out of 
danger. The artillery and bombs are can still get us. They really throw it. I don't stay in houses 
as you all may think. Our fox hole is my home. The other night I was so near give out I slept on 
the ground and they dropped bombs on us. You can imagine how I felt. But anyway we are 
doing good. Don't think it is not tough. 

I got me a pillow and some straw last night to sleep on. It was like being in a hotel. All the 
houses are blasted up and the boys take what they want. I don't know where the people are. I 
have not seen a civilian in about 2 weeks. Cows are killed by the thousands. I know you all 
don't even realize what we are going through with. 

In the letters I get from you all you speak of is the times you are having. What about us over 
here. I have got about 25 letters since I have wrote one. We only can write when we are not on 
the front lines and we stay there most of the time. 

I still don't have my cake. Looking for it most any day. I could use it. My squad are all sick or I 
should say what is left. The rations made us sick. 

They must don't want Paul (brother)in the army. He was lucky to stay behind. I am S/Sgt. Of 
course it don't make much difference. 

Well I have got to write some one else so I had better close. Tell Pete (brother) I will have to 
write him later. By the way I got a letter from him this week. I'll write when i get the chance. 
Robert 

Sunday September 3, 1944 Belguim 
Hello, 
As I have time I will drop you all a few lines to let you hear from me. I am getting along just fine 
and hope you are the same. 

I've received lots of mail for the last week or so but have been unable to answer them. We have 
been on the go pretty steady. I got the letter from Annette that she wrote while she was home. 
I also got one from Zora dated August 21st. 
I know it seems good for you aU to be through putting in tobacco. I guess by now you have 
already sold and got plenty of money. Save it so I will be able to borrow some for Christmas 
when I come home. HA!! 

I never did get the chance to go to Paris. I could see it through my field glasses. I was about 16 
miles away. I am now somewhere in Belguim. I don't even know myself. It's about the same as 
France. The people speak French. 

Yesterday I saw the french people eating or at least they were cutting up horses to eat. Just 
think I had been kissing the girls as we came through the towns. I don't kiss them any more. 
They sure were glad to see us come through. 

So Pete (older brother)is still buying cars is he? I guess he profits $3.00 or #4.00 every time he 
makes a deal. 

You asked about my cake and watch band. I got them OK. WeUl'1i tell you I need another band. 
I've traded watches around and the band I got is not much good. Buy it with the $100. I sent 
you. 
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you can keep me up after the war for it it keeps up it will be a year before I will be able to work. 
Every one will need about a years rest after the war. 

Speaking of John Winstead I knew about him. I saw him afterwards but I just forgot to tell you 
about it. I see boys every day that I know. It don't make you feel too good either. Thinking 
maybe you will be next. 

Well it has been 2 weeks since I have written any and I have about 25 letters to answer so I will 
close. Write when you can. Robert 

November 7,1944 
(This letter was a small V-Mail Post marked November 18, 1944) 

Dear Mama, (this was the only letter addressed directly to his Mother. All the others were to 
his family in general.) 

Just a few lines to let you hear from the old boy. I am still doing just fine and hope you are the 
same. I've not heard from you all for about a week. I got a letter from Annie Lee (cousin) the 
other day. 

Tonight I am back at the kitchen in Holland. We are listening to the radio. The election report is 
supposed to come on about 12:00. I never did vote, but we had the chance to. 

Well, tomorrow will be a big day for me. I head for Paris some time tomorrow. Can you imagine 
that. I was surprised when I heard I could go. It's about 200 or 250 miles from here. It will be 
cold riding in a G I truck because it is cold here now. Well, I'll be thinking of you all. Robert. 

November 13, 1944 
Germany 
Hello, 
Just a few lines to let you hear from me. I am still fine even if I did take a trip to Paris. 
I got back from Paris yesterday. I killed almost a week. I enjoyed the trip more than any I have 

ever been on. It took almost 2 days to get there. I could have had more fun if I had $200 or 
$300 more dollars. It sure takes money to have fun. I really had my part too. 

Saturday they had one of the biggest parades that have ever been pulled off. Myself and all the 
other Army officials was there. To show how expensive it is, it takes $30 to eat a meal if you 
don't eat at the Red Cross. There you can eat for 10 francs (20 cents). They serve pretty good 
meals there too. 

There are plenty good looking girls there. They can speak pretty good English. The Champaigns 
there are very high. Just $8.00 a bottle. It wasn't so good but I drank it anyway. I didn't want to 
be different from the other boys. 

When I get to Berlin, I will have seen all the large cities in the world. 

I got lost one night and I had to get a taxi to carry me where I stayed. It was a bicycle taxi. There 
are no car taxi there. I paid him off with a package of cigarettes. People try to buy them from 
you for 2-3 or $4.00 a package. 

Today I had a big steak for dinner. I didn't kill the cow they gave it to us from the kitchen. 

I got a letter from Paul yesterday but I have not heard from you all in a week or more. I think the 
letter are held up some where. 
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Weill guess that's about all for this time.. Robert 

ps. I got a letter from Annie Lee (cousin) last week. I would write her but I don't know her 
address. 

Wednesday November 15,1944 
Germany 
Well as I have not mailed this letter I might as well add a little more to it. 

There is no news but I am still getting along just fine. I got the letter from EC yesterday. Was 
glad to hear from home. It's the first letter I've had from you all in a long time. The mail is held 
up some where. 

The weather is rough over here now. It was raining, snowing and doing most every thing 
yesterday. It didn't hurt us though for we were in a house with a red hot stove. We are doing 
our own cooking and I am eating like a king. We have 3 hot meals a day. 

I heard that Nathan Petway was a prisoner in Germany. I've seen some boys that was a prisoner 
but got away and they said they was treated good. I still wouldn't like to be a prisoner though. 

Tell EC and Dot (his brother & sister) I have something to send them for Christmas. I got it from 
Paris. I know they wonder what it is. They will get it sometime before Christmas. 

Well there is no news so I will close for this time. Write and tell me the news. Robert 

Friday night 
December 1, 1944 Germany 

Hello Folks, 

Just a few lines to let you hear from the old boy. I am getting along just fine at the present. 

I received 2 letters this week from you all. The mail just came in and I had another one from EC. 
I received about 20 letters yesterday. It's about time for we gave not been getting any mail. I 
guess you ails mail has been about like ours. I do write you all once in a while. I don't have a 
chance to write so much. 

Well, tonight I am in some German town in a house. We have cooked and eat supper. Tomorrow 
we go to see some other place for 48 hours. We need a rest for what we have gone through 
with for the last 4 days. I spent the most miserable days of my life. I stayed in a fox hole 4 days. 
I just about froze. I went to take a bath one day and it warmed me up for a while. We get some 
clean clothes tomorrow. We need some because I am muddy as hell. It rained about half a week 
and that didn't make matters any better. 

I hate I wrote you about sending me some cigarettes because I have plenty now. The time I 
wrote we weren't getting but about 1 pack a week. There will be times when I won't have any 
though. 

I can't get over EC and Johnnie (his younger brothers) farming. I know they will have a time 
getting up com. I bet they have a time milking the cow. 

I guess Pete (his older brother) did the right thing for selling his car for it will be some time 
before I will be home. Hope I get fooled because I sure am tired of this mess. 

Tomorrow is pay day. I don't know what good it will do us. I sent Nannie( his sister) $10.00 to 
pay for the things she has sent and is sending. Maybe I will get the chance to send you all some 
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more. 

Weill guess that's about all for this time .. 
Merry Christmas, Robert 

Sunday night December 10, 1944 
Germany 
Hello, 
Wonder how everybody back home is tonight? I am still getting along just fine. I went to church 
today. 

Received a letter today that was written November 26. It's the first time I've heard from you all 
in some time. I've gotten plenty of mail from other people lately. 

I guess you people are killing hogs and eating good these days. We kill a hog and a cow every 
now and then. Had a good steak for supper last night. 

I am not staying on a fox hole this week. We boys are in a house. I sleep on a mattress and we 
keep a hot fire 24 hours a day. We borrow coal from our neighbors houses. the civilians are all 
gone, where I don't know. Most all the houses in Germany are torn down. This one I am in has 
the top knocked off. 

I got a package from Pete, you all and Floyd (his brothers) the other day. We boys are having a 
picnic. All of us are getting boxes. 

It looks like me or some body will have plenty of War Bonds if this war last much longer. Won't 
we have a time after the war? I checked up on the ones I thought I was taking each month and I 
wasn't paying for any. So you need not expect any. 

I am glad to know EC and the cow are getting along fine. I didn't think he would ever be a 
milker. 

Weill guess this is about all for tonight, so I will close. Robert 

Wednesday night 
December 13, 1944 Germany 

Hello, 
Here I am still in Germany having a lovely time. Eating 3 hot meals a day. Coffee 24 hours a day. 
A mattress to sleep on, now what better can a soldier have. Went to Holland yesterday on pass. 
I went to see a little girl that I met while I was coming through Holland. 

Here is a paper showing how they feel toward we boys. It is written in English and Dutch. 

The Red Cross had a doughnut shop there and did I eat. I expect I ate around 40. 

How is the weather these days? It's not so cold here now but it rains and snows a little about 
every day. Today has been pretty for a change. When it snows it melts as fast as it snows. 

Well there is not news just had a chance to write so I will close for this time. 
Your son Robert 
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(Paper he mentioned is copied below) 

Welcome to Limburg 
for the soldiers who liberated us 

Welcome to Limburg, that bled like the others, 
Scornfully soiled with the enemy's grimes, 

That since your coming, can breathe and talk freely, 
No longer fearing the treacherous crimes ! 

Gone are the years when the hated oppressors 
Battered the roads, sung "robotical" rhymes; 
Years of mere slavery when bellowing orders 

Snarled at us, dogging all Iiberty·signs. 

You left your village, your city, your cottage, 
You left your country, your kin when you came, 
Crossing the sea just to meet unknown future, 

For here our world was so dazzling aflame; 
Came to the aid of our perishing Europe, 

Brought to the Hun dire defeat, final blame; 
A perilous adventure for you·· and you knew it .... 
Still you succoured us, still went for your aim, 

Welcome to Limburg! And maybe you're looking 
for Dutch wooden shoes you expected to find; 

Maybe you're looking for windmills and ditches, 
The marks of Dutch country you kept in your mind; 
Don't worry; remembe ... ·we are grateful and happy, 

All we want is to be real friends with you! 
Long ago Limburg had heroes it's proud of, 

NOW YOU'RE THE HEROES WE'RE PROUD OF ANEW! 
Translated by Peter H. M. Shepherd 

December 22, 1944 Belguim 

Hello Mama and Every Body, 

Just a few lines to let you all hear from me. I am still getting along just fine. Hope all the same. 

I got 2 letters from you all since I had a chance to write. We have been kinda busy lately as you 
can see. The last time I wrote I was in Gennan,. Now I am in Belguim. rve got a good looking 
girl sitting beside me but she cIon't speak a clam word of English and I am having a hard time 
trying to make her understand. After all I am not doing so bad. 

"I got up this morning and it was snowing so pretty. It has all melted now and it has falred off 
and cold as hell. Don't get the wrong idea about us. Just because I am in Belguim don't think 
we are not catching plenty of hell. ' 

You all can tell Pete I am in the 9th Army. I was in the 1st but they changed us some time ago. 

After an hour of intel'Rlptions I will try to finish. Had to go to the cellar. Things are not so 
peaceful tonight. 
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Well, Christmas is just a few days off and it will be more different than any I ever spent. 

I got a letter from Paul (brother) the other day. He says the Army' is not so bad but I disagree 
with him. 

I guess EC and the cow is coming along OK. It sounds strange to hear of him milking the cow. 
Old John is still courting heavy too I guess. 

I have to stop and write to my girl. Robert 

December 27,1944 Belguim 

I will drop you all a few lines to let you hear from me. I am doing OK at the present. Or at least 
better than I have been for the last few days. I've been so sore I could hardly sit down. I like 
Germany better than I do this place. I have spent some several days here. I've lost every thing I 
owned. Even waded and survived a river. A river don't stop us when there is no other way out. I 
can't tell what has taken place here but it is a plenty. I would not go through it again unless I 
had to for any thing in the world. This is one Christmas I will always remember. 

I guess you all had a nice Christmas. I hope so any way. They gave us a stocking with candy, 
gum, etc in it. The little children are pitiful over here. We gave them some candy. They really 
enjoyed it. They hadn't had any in 4 1/2 years. 

The weather here is pretty and fair, the moon is shining bright but it is really cold. Every thing is 
frozen up. It snowed the other day but it soon melted. 

I wonder if EC and Dot (brother and sister) got the $10 I sent. 

Well there is no news we can tell so I will close. Write and tell the news. Robert 

Tuesday night 
January 2,1945 Belguim 

Hello David, (nephew, his brother Pete's son) 

I received your letter today that you wrote November 21st. It took a long time to reach me. 
But I was glad to hear from you. 

Well at the present I am doing OK. It is cold but I am lucky enough to be in a house. The snow 
is about 1 inch deep. Last week on Christmas Eve I didn't think I would pull through. Germany 
is a lot better place than this. I hope we will soon go back there. 

I know you had a job getting up com. Your daddy shouldn't make you work so hard. I guess by 
now he has got you getting up stumps. I sure would like to trade my job to getting up stumps. 

I got a letter and a box of writing paper from Annette today. This is some of the paper. I like it. 
The paper I had got captured and every thing I owned. I had to wade and swim the river. 

How are you doing in school these days? I try to teach the girls English every night. I am not a 
very good teacher though. 

Well David, tell every body I said Hello. I will close for tonight. Uncle Robert 

11 



January 9, 1945 Belguim 
(Letter- the last one in the packet that was found, He was killed on January 21, 1945. 
This letter was post marked January 15,1945) 

Hello Folks, 
Will drop you all a few lines to let you hear from me. I am getting along just fine. We are snow 
bound. The snow is knee deep and still snowing. I have a house to stay in at night but I stay 
out most of the day. I am not in town now. I believe I like the country the best. The house we 
stay in there are about 30 people stay in. They are old women, men and some girls. These 
people came from the town where I was Christmas. There is not town there now. I will always 
remember that place. 

I received the family letter the other day. I was glad to hear from you all. What was it about 
Floyd's pack house. Did he have some money in it or what? H he did he had it in a hell of a 
place. Some boys from my company went on furlough the other day. I guess they are half way 
home by now. I sure would like to be one of them. 

I guess EC and John (brothers) have started fanning. I wonder what kind of crop they will make. 
I'U be home next fall to help you all take care of the money. 
I sent you all a table cloth the other day. It came from the PX in town. The boy that was there 
took off and left everything. Did we boys have a time. It all belonged to the government. If they 
think I took it out of a house you all won't get it. The Lt. got one too so I think it will go. 
Our division has caused the Gennans so much trouble they have given us a name. It is F.D.R. 'S 
S5 Troops. The don't like us a bit. I think we have already given them more hell than any other 
outfit. 

I am glad the babies got the $10.00 I sent them. I am looking for my box any time. I got a fruit 
cake from a girl the other day that seen but 2 or 3 times. I am not getting any letters lately 
though. 

Well, there Is not more news, so I will close for tonight. Robert 
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-------------------- - --- ------ -------- ------ _ .. _- - --- - - ---- -----

ROBERT LEE MOORE 1915-1945 
WWll 

Staff Sergeant Robert L. Moore, A.S. No. 20455390 

The body of Robert Lee Moore was brought home by the United States 
government from Belgium in 1947. The military was going to move the U. S. cemetery at 

Henri-Chapell, Belguim where Robert had first been buried 
He was buried in the Moore family plot at Maplewood Cemetery, Wilson, North Carolina 

November 9,1947 

(Newspaper Article: Wilson Daily Times, November 1947. 

SERGEANT MOORE, VICTIM OF WAR, 
IS BURIED WITH MILITARY HONORS 

AMVET PALLBEARERS AND FIRING SQUAD SERVE AT FUNERAL 

Staff Sergeant Robert L. Moore age 29, was buried with full military honors in Maplewood 
cemetery yesterday afternoon in the first formal ceremony held in the city of Wilson during the 
return of men killed in World War II. 

Sergeant Moore's body was escorted from his home with a full military escort furnished by the 
Wilson AMVETS and the former servicemen of the local veterans group acted as pallbearers and 
furnished the firing squad. 

The full ceremony included the funeral at the home with the firing squad lining the route of the 
body from the house to the hearse. After the funeral preached by Eider Junius P. Lee of Four 
Oaks, the casket was borne by the military pallbearers to the hearse and was escorted to the 
local cemetery. 

PRAYER BY ELDER LEE 

Upon arrival at the cemetery the flag draped casket was removed for the hearse and carried to 
the grave where the firing squad stood at attention. After a short prayer by Elder Lee, former 
Sergeant John C. Bruffy, Jr. who was in charge of the military ceremony, gave orders for the 
firing squad to fire three volleys. The firing squad was led by former Sergeant Russell "Scoop" 
Barnes and was made up of former army and navy veterans of the AMVETS. 
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. . TAPS SOUNDED 

After firing three volleys "Taps· were sounded by former private Charles Kelly and was followed 
by a distant echo of 'Taps" sounded across the cemetery. 

After the casket was lowered into the grave the flag was folded and the empty cartridges, used 
by the firing squad, were placed inside and the flag and cartridges were handed to Sergeants 
Moore's mother, Mrs. Pearl Bryant Moore. 

Sergeant Moore entered the service September 15,1940, and left Wilson with Company M, 
120th Infantry, local national guard unit. This was the first company to be mobilized for World 
War II. He was in training at Fort Jackson, South Carolina, Camp Forest in Tennessee and Camp 
Blanding, Florida. 

ARMY CAREER 

He went overseas in January, 1944, and was in the invasion of Nonnandy, fought in the battle 
for France, Holland, Belgium, and marched into Germany, with our invading forces. He 
successfully went through the Battle of the Bulge and was killed in action on January 21, 1945 
by shrapnel from a German mortar. 

Sergeant Moore is survived by his mother, five brothers, L.M., Paul, W.M., and E.C. Moore ofthe 
home, and Floyd Moore of Elm City, and five sisters, Miss Zora and Dorothy Moore of the home, 
Mrs. W.T. Petway and Mrs. Moses Hayes of Wilson, and Mrs. J. P. Cheney of Arlington, VA. His 
father was the late E.T. Moore of Wilson County. 

Sergeant Moore's body was escorted from Charlotte by Staff Sergeant James L. Shannon of the 
Distribution Depot of the Army, Charlotte. 

The Purple Heart Medal was awarded to: 
Staff Sergeant Robert L. Moore, A.S. No. 20455390, FOR MILITARY MERIT AND FOR WOUNDS 

RECEIVED IN ACTION resulting in his death January 21, 1945 

AWARD OF THE BRONZE STAR MEDAL CITATION 

Staff Sergeant Robert L. Moore, 20455390, 120 Infantry Regiment, United States Army, is 
awarded the Bronze Star for heroic achievement and service from 15 June 1944 to 6 December 
1944, in France, Belgium, and Germany. Sergeant Moore distinguished himself by outstanding 
military operations. His exemplary leadership and demonstrated fortitude in the face of 
handicaps have been decided factors in successfully accomplishing in a superior manner all 
tasks assigned him. His coolness under fire, devotion to duty, and superior tactical ability have 
contributed to the combat achievements of his unit. Entered military service from South 
Carolina. 
Signed: 
L.S.Hobbs 
Major General- U. S. Anny 
Commanding 
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30th INFANTRY DIVISION 
120th Infantry Division 

Company M 
Was the first National Guard Unit to be Mobilized for World War 11 

Below is a press release sent home in 1944 by Robert Lee Moore of Wilson County, North 
Carolina It is not dated but it appears to have been released after the Battle of the Bulge. 
December 17,1944- On it in Roberts hand writing was this note: "This will save me from 
writing. Everything is Ok. He is the news from us. Also included is $50. No use for it over 
here." 

Press release: 
Passed for Publication: Captain E. C. Lavelle, Chief Press Censor 

For some time I have been hoping I could tell you folks back home about this outfit of ours and 
the swell record it has made in World War 11 from the time it hit the Normandy beach and begun 
fighting on June 15. Censorship has kept our Old Hickory Division's engagements pretty much 
'"Under wraps'" but we have made a record we'll stack up against any other division's and the 
Public Relations staff has made it easier for us to get the information back to you by 
summarizing the highlights of the 30th's great campaigns and getting this material cleared 
through the press censorship. 

This is some of the information we can tell: 
When the 30th Infantry Division troops charged through the greatest concentration of artillery 
and mortar fire they had not met in the Western Campaign to storm the bunkers of German 
Siegfried line and establish a bridgehead in the Fateland, they reached an objective for which, in 
three months of bitter fighting, they had been paving the way since the battle near the beaches. 

Smashing the Siegfried Line, the sector north of Aachen where it was heavily penned and then 
again in closing the gap that forced Aachen's fall constituted one of the worst jobs assigned any 
division in the Battle of Europe. 

But the 30th Infantry Division received its baptism of fire on a tough assignment June 15th and 
its progress to the German frontier was marked by battles that have been vital in the master 
strategy of World War 11. 

The all important breakthrough south of pulvari, el St. Lo on July 25th, a date already 
historically significant, was spearheaded by the Old Hickorymen. A real fighting team of troops 
of the 30th had qualified for that assignment which battered open a passage through the 
hedgerow country allowing American armor to fan out over France by a series of successful 
offensives against the Germans. At the outset the 30th drove the Germans back across the Vire 
River. Then in a spectacular dawn attack the Old Hickorymen forced a crossing of the Vire River 
and opened the drive on St. Lo. 

These battles in the hedgerow sector were real slugging matches, every foot of advance being 
skillfu"y and stubbornly contested and they were complicated by rough and frequent counter 
attacks. 

However, some of the heaviest fighting remained to be accomplished by the 30th after it had 
given the "green light" to the armored drive. 

That occurred in the Mortain-St Barthelmy sector when the 30th took over the arch of the First 
Division at a time when four German Panzer divisions stuck in the most powerful blitz effort of 
the campaign, to drive through to Avranches and separate the American First and Third Armies. 

It was there that infantry riflemen with bazookas, artillary and tank destroyers, tanks, engineers, 
AA units, cooks and messengers, with the help of U. S. planes and RAf rocket- firing Typhoons, 
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finally throw back the Gennan tanks in a battle that see-sawed for three days before the 
Gennans concluded that they were no match for one American division. 

In the same battle, the great defensive at Mortain-St. Barthelmy, a battalion was isolated on a 
hill near Mortain, cut off without fuel, ammunition and medical supplies tor five and a half days 
and despite the fact the harassed infantrymen were under constant enemy observation, artillery 
and mortar fire they refused reported demands to surrender. 

The 30th Infantry Divisions was commended tor its heroic stand, for the courage and skill of its 
men who refused to let overwhelming odds discourage them in the battle against tanks at St. 
Barthelmy, and for the loyalty and stamina of the members of the -Lost battalion" who defied 
surrender demands, their spokesman telling the Gennan officer: -Go to hell, We wouldn't 
surrender if our last round of ammunition (could not read the rest)" 

This battle of the 30th against the best the Gennan annor started on the night of August 7-8 and 
a week later the Old Hickorymen again were forcing the retreat of the Germans. 

The 30th troops drove rapidly against the Gennans to free Evroux and Louviurs, then cross the 
Seine at Mantos Gassicourt to enlarge the bridgehead there and prepare for the next 
breakthrough, this time into Belguim. 

(Line I can not read) On August 31 and September 1 the 30th dashed to Tournai, Belgulm, 
covering 180 miles through enemy occupied territory in 72 hours. The march was motorized 
during the last two days and was scr???ned by a task force of the division. The 30th was the first 
allied infantry division to enter Belguim. 

Still disrupting Gennan efforts towanl onlerly withdrawal, the Old Hickory-men drove on to 
become the first allied troops in Holland, arriving there on September 12, after having captured 
the famous border fortress, Ebon E?aol, on Septembe10. 

Mast?icht, Holland fell to the 30th on September 13 after which Old Hickory troops fought on 
Into Gennany and advanced? units crossing the bonier at Horbach on September 14. 

The Attack on this Siegfried lino started October 2, continued for two weeks, to establish the 
bridgehead in what was reputed by the Germans-to-be-their "imponotrabls (sp)?ost Wall-

More than 1500 battle decorations have been awarded officers and men of the 30th Infantry 
Division for gallantry in action and notorious service in the face of the enemy. 

The 30th Infantry Division is commanded by Major General L. S. Hobbs who has been twice 
decorated. 

Although it was originally built around two troops of National Guard units of Tennessee, Georgia 
and the Carolinas and thus gets Its name, Old Hickory from President Andrew Jackson who led 
troops in that sector, the 30th its officers and men represent all states of the union. 

The Division climaxed a colorful World War 1 history by cracking the Hindenburg Line, paving the 
way for Gennan's ultimate defeat then. Will history repeat itself? 
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OLD HICKORY 
THE THIRTIETH INFANGRY DIVISION 

THE ARMY HISTORIAN S. L .A. MARSHALL CALLED mE mlRTlEm THE 
"FINIEST INFANTRY DIVISION IN THE EUROPEAN THEA TOR OF OPERATIONS" 

"IT IS THE COMBINED JUDGEMENTS OF APPROXIMATELY 35 HISTORICAL OFFICERS WHO HAD 
WORKED ON THE RECORDS AND IN THE FIELD THAT THE 30TH MERITED THIS DISTINCTION. IT 

WAS OUR FINDING THAT THE 30TH HAD BEEN OUTSTNDING IN THREE OPERATIONS AND WE COULD 
CONSISTENTLY RECOMMEND IT FOR THE CITATION ON ANY OF THESE OCCASIONS. IT WAS 

FURTHER FOUND THAT IT HAD IN NO SINGLE INSTANCE PERFORMED DISCREDITABLY OR 
WEAKLY _. AND IN NO SINGLE OPERA TION HAD IT CARRIED LESS THAN ITS SHARE OF THE BURDEN 

OR LOOKD BAD WHEN COMPARED TO THE FORCES ON ITS FLANKS. WE ARE ESPECIALLY 
IMPRESSED WITH THE FACT mAT IT CONSISTENTLY ACHIEVED RESULTS WITHOUT UNDUE 

WASTAGE OF ITS MEN" 

ORGINS OF THE 30m 

"Created on July 18,1917, of National Guard troops from North Carolina, South Carolina, and Tennessee the 30 Division, 
United States Anny, built for itself one of the finest battle histories of the First World War. 

It was at Bellioourt, France, that the 30th Division won undying fame, for there, on September 29, 1918, it SrruL'ihed its way 
through the fame "Hindenburg Line", a victory that hastened the close ofthe war, and did honor to the memory of Andrew 
Jackson, whose nickname, "Old Hickory," the division bears" 

The thirtieth Infantry Division had a proud heritage. This division formed in 1917 from disparate National Guard units 
distinguished itself brilliantly in the fields of France and Belguim during World War l. After the war it was reorganized into 
a regular Nationa Guard unit spread aaoss Georgia, Tennessee, South Carolina and North Carolina such it was until 1940 
when the difision was federalized in preparation for the expansion of the regular Anny prior to the impending war. Of oourse 
the division again shone brightly as evidenced by Marshall's statement above. 

The Thirtieth division carried on a long tradition of south em military service. The I 20th Infantry Regiment descended from 
the First North Carolina Infantry, famous for its perfurmance in Pickett's Charge. The North Carolinians, led by Lew 
Annistead waving his hat on his sabre, broke theough the Union line at Gettsburg to achieve what is called "the high water 
mark. of the Confederacy". Furthermore, components of the 120th could trace their heritage to units which fought the Tories at 
King's Mountain in 1780, and to pre-revolutinary war frontier Indian fighters called the Parktown Rangers. 

The 117th Infantry Regiment came from the famous Tennessee Volunteers of the Mexican War, and also could be traced to 
units which had fought in the revolution. 

WHY "OLD HICKORY",! 

The division was named after famed president and soldier Andrew Jackson. Born near North/South Carolina line and rising to 
fame in Tenessee, he provided the regional flavor to this tightly knit group of soldiers. The division's patch is an obvious I ink 
to this heritage being an "0" and "H" with Roman numeral XXX in the middle. Interestingly, the patch was worn horizontally 
during World War l. Local folklore has taught that a Raleigh tailor inadvertantly placed the patches horizontally and others 
just copied what they did not know was incorrect. 

(above oopied from: http://home.nc.rr.com/oldhickory/indes.shtml) 
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Dear Mrs. McCain 

MARY ANNE SHEAK 
4406 BAR HARBOR DRIVE 
WILSON, NC 27896 
JUNE 27, 2007 

Please find enclosed additional information pertaining to my Uncle Robert Lee Moore. 

I have previously given you a typed copy of his letters home during 1944. Now I am 
sending you a copy of those letters in his own handwriting. Also enclosed are copies of 
his Bronze Star and his Purple Heart Awards. 

Also enclosed is a copy of the newspaper article ofhis reburial in Maplewood Cemetery 
in November of 1947. His family understood at the time that his was the first body 
returned to Wilson for burial from World War II. 

I am sorry that I cannot remember what I sent you some time ago. I am sending this 
information just to make sure you have these letters in whichever form you care to use in 
the book you are putting together. 

Thank You, 

yn~~~ 
Mary Anne Sheak 
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action In German}', France. Hol
land. and Belgium. 



. ·'.The full ceremony Included the 
, (uneral III the home with the fir
, Ing Bquad lining the route ot the 

body from the house to the hearlle. 
Mter the funeral preached by 

, Elder Juniul) P. Lee of Four Oaks, 
I.he casket was borne by the mtU
lary pallbearers to the hearse and 
.. as escorted to the local ceme
tery. 

Pra,cr b, Elder Lee 
Upon arrIval at the cemetery, 

the flag draped casket was re
moved from the henne and carried 
to the grave where the firing ' 
BQuad Btood at attention. 

Arter a Bhor~ prayer by Elder I 
I,ce. former Sergeant Jobn C. 
Drutty, Jr., who was In charge of 
the mllltar), ceremon)'. gave or
d!!rs for the firIng squad to tire 
tl1ree volleTII. The . firIng IIquad. 
was led by former Sergeant Rus, , 
I!ell "Scoop" Barnes and was 
InRde up of formnr II.rmy and ,nav), 
veteranB of the AMVJo~TS. 

. T"p,. Sounded 
Aft.er firing three volleYI 

"Tapl" Willi IIOlInded b), former ; 
Private Charlell Kelly and was. 
fl,lIowE'd by a dliltant echo of;; 
"Tap." lIOullded acrON the cem ... .' 
tery. ) 

After the casket was lowered 
Into the grave the flail: Wall (old- ' 

Icd and the empty cartrIdges, Uled 
by the f1rtDg aquad, were plac* , 
InsIde aDd the flav; and cartrld;;el 
were handed to Sergeant Moore's 

mOi~:;~a~[;{!:::le~(:..~t t~eO~!:: ~ 
vice ~ptember 15, 1140. aDd left · 
Wllllon with Company M, 120tb 
Infantry. local national guard unit. 
Thll was the flrat r.ompany to be 
uloblllzed for World War II. He 
"'811 In tralnln/t at Fort Jacklon. 
SOllth Carolina. Camp Forest In 

, TIlnnesllee. and Camp ,Blanding. 
Florida. 

AmI), Caret!r 
He went overlleall In January. 

19H. and 'Was in the in'Vaalon of 
Normandy. loultht In the battle 
(qr France. Holland, Belgium. and 
marched into Oermlluy. wltb (>l1r 
InvlI.dlnp; forcel. He euccessfully 
,.ent throu1;h the Battle of tho 
CIIlge and Will killed In action on 
,Jannar}, 21. 1'45 byehrapnet from 
a German mortar. 

Serr;fltlnt MOOn! te wurvtved by ~ 
hili motller. five brotherll, L. M., ' 
raul. W. M., and E, C. Moore, of 
the homt'!, and Flyd Moore of Elm 
City. nnd fhe sister. Mila Zora ', 
and Dorothy Moore of tbe home •• 
Mrs. W. T. Petway and Mr!. MOSfS 
Hayes of WlI~OD, and Mrs. J. P. 
Cbeney of ArlinKtou. Va, Htl lath
er was th!! late E. T. Moore or 
WilBon connty. 

Ser~eant Moore' ~ body .,,'8! e~
corted from CharloH!! by Staff 
SergcRnt Jamel J~ . . e!hannon of 

Ithe Dl~trlb\ltlon De~ot of the 
,Army, Charlotte. I' 
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