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On the Morning of 23 December 1944

A Sergeant in a Tank Destroyer
Spotted an American Digging a Foxhole

The Trooper, a Private in F Company, 325th GIR Looked 
Up and Asked

 “Are You Looking for a Safe Place?”
“Yeah” Answered the Tanker

“Well, Buddy, Just Pull Your TD in Behind Me,”
“I’m the 82nd Airborne”

“And This is as Far as the Bastards Are Going”

The following is a first person account of major 
battles fought by 82nd Airborne troops during World 
War II in Europe based on letters, interviews, and 
speeches given by Major General Teddy Hollis Sanford 
who served as a battlefield commander In the 82nd 
Airborne Division throughout the war.

Early Days
I remember the first time my two oldest brothers, 

John and Lawrence, came home from military training 
in the waning months of 1918. They were among the 
four million who had been called on to serve in the 
Armed Forces during World War I. I was 10 years old at 
the time and there was jealousy in my heart. The whole 
family would come out in the front yard to watch the 
boys go through drills ceremonies they had so recently 
learned. When they showed us how to march, my third 
brother, Luke, and I would try to follow their example 
and get in on the act. My dad, John Sanford, was so 
proud of all four of us boys. Shortly after the end of the 
war, dad had a picture made of him surrounded by his 
four sons. John and Lawrence wore their uniforms for 
the picture. No one in the family had seen any combat 
and had not been sent overseas. The family were all 
back together at home on the farm – mom, dad, older 
sister Pearl, we four boys, and younger sister Geneva. 
Our oldest sister, Viola, had been sick most of her life, 
and died at the age of 18 in 1916.

My father died when I was twelve years old. While 
not rich, dad had been a prosperous farmer and cattle-
man. After he died, things got pretty rough. My oldest 
brother John was just 18 and all of us kids had to work 
hard to help our mother, Cora Endicott, to get by, but 
we were never the farm that dad had nurtured. That 
might have been part of the reason why I joined the 
Oklahoma National Guard on July 3, 1923. I was still 
in high school and just 15 years old. I was a big kid and 

the Guard was short on recruits so age was not much 
of a consideration.

As time went by, I worked at just about anything I 
could get. At one time I was an oil inspector. This job 
came as close to doing nothing as could be imagined. 
It was so bad that I had a talk with my oldest brother, 
John, who was in the Oklahoma Legislature, and he 
sponsored a bill to have the inspector job eliminated. 
When it passed, I lost my job and had to find other 
work. 

 
Oklahoma National Guard

When I first joined the Oklahoma National Guard, 
I came to realize that it was made up of old men and 
young boys. A picture hung at the entrance to our 
armory in Pawnee of the current serving Adjutant Gen-
eral of the state, Brigadier General Charles F. Barrett. 
He was born in Ohio in 1861 at the start of the Civil 
War, and he was one of the U.S. Volunteers during the 
Spanish-American War in 1898. He held numerous jobs 
in the Oklahoma National Guard before becoming the 
Adjutant General in 1919 with the rank of brigadier 
general. He continued to hold the position for decades. 
The state legislature advanced him to the rank of major 
general in 1937 and he finally retired in 1939 just 
months ahead of federal mobilization of the Oklahoma 
National Guard for World War II. He lived throughout 
the war and saw victory before he died in 1946 at 85 
years of age.

Meanwhile, most of the junior officers and enlist-
ed members of the Guard were young men. I was an 
enlisted man during my first seven years of service 
and made rank faster than most. After two years as a 
private, I was advanced to corporal and then sergeant 
before I had completed four years. At seven years of 
service, I became the first sergeant of Company B, 1st 
Battalion, 179th Infantry Regiment, 45th Infantry Divi-
sion. These years would be very important to my later 
service because I knew from experience what a soldier 
must do to maintain himself in a field environment and 
to learn the tools of his trade – rifles, pistols, mortars, 
explosive devices, grenades, and machine guns. By the 
time I became a first sergeant, I was a very competent 
warrior.

Commissioning
In 1930, I had only completed two years of college 

at Oklahoma A&M University due to lack of money 
and The Great Depression. I also had completed two 
years of the Reserve Officer Training Corps program 
that could eventually lead to a commission. However, 
the Oklahoma National Guard offered me an oppor-
tunity to apply for a commission to fill a vacant officer 
position. I went to Oklahoma City and appeared before 
a Board of Officers and took both a written and oral 
examination. I had always taken my military training 
seriously and did very well. Soon, I was commissioned 
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and went back to Company B where I served as a Sec-
ond Lieutenant for nine years and ten months which I 
am sure must be a world’s record.

I have always thought myself extremely fortunate 
that I received the commission at the time I did. With 
the onset of the Great Depression in 1929, millions 
of jobs were lost. In 1931, I married my sweetheart, 
Cora Kelley, a local girl form Pawnee and together we 
got through college. I was drawing $50 every three 
months from the National Guard, $17 per month. Cora 
had a job that paid about $100 per month but lost it 
over politics. My older brother, John, had a Dodge and 
Plymouth Agency and asked me to manage it for him. 
I did that and some months received $200. We were 
struggling but who wasn’t?
Mobilization

The United States was a pacifist country through 
much of the 1930’s and remained that way even after 
Adolf Hitler became chancellor of Germany in 1933 
and the Japanese became more aggressive toward their 
neighbors in East Asia and the Pacific. When Hitler 
attacked Poland in 1939, all bets were off and mobili-
zation was quickly underway. I started liquidating my 
business rather than selling it to someone. I had only a 
limited time to get all of this out of the way. The 45th 
Infantry Division was mobilized in September of 1940 
at Fort Sill, Oklahoma, and I was promoted to first 
lieutenant.

After mobilization, Cora came with me and we rented 
a house in Lawton, Oklahoma along with friends Dr. 
and Mrs. Melvin LeHew. The four of us lived in that 
house for quite some time. There was a short period 
of time when I went to Fort Benning, Georgia for the 
Infantry Officer Basic Course. With that completed, it 
was back to Fort Sill and training with the 45th Infan-
try Division leading up to the Louisiana Maneuvers in 
August and September of 1941. These were war games 
including 400,000 troops deployed in 19 divisions. 
The maneuvers ended just three months before the 
Japanese attack on Pearl Harbor. Cora and I had been 
married for over ten years but never had a child. When 
the bombs began dropping at Pearl Harbor on Decem-
ber 7th, she told me that she was pregnant.

Cadre
In February 1942, I was transferred out of the 45th 

Infantry Division and sent to Camp Clairborne, Louisi-
ana as one of the cadre to activate the 82nd Infantry 
Division. I was promoted to captain and given com-
mand of a company in the 1st Battalion, 325th Infantry 
Regiment. Our first regimental commander was Colonel 
Claudius M. Easley. Colonel Easley was born in Texas in 
1891. He was commissioned in 1912 and spent World 
War I on Mexican Border patrol duties during the Pon-
cho Villa Expedition. He served three years overseas 
in the Philippines. In February of 1942, he was picked 
as the first commander of the 325th Infantry Regiment 

of the 82nd Infantry Division. He kept this command 
through the transition to the 82nd Airborne Division 
under command of Major General Omar Bradley in 
August. In September, Colonel Easily was promoted 
to brigadier general and appointed Assistant Division 
Commander of the 96th Infantry Division. He fought 
in a number of campaigns against the Japanese in the 
Pacific. He was one of two general officers killed in 
combat during the Okinawa Campaign on June 19th, 
1945. Our new regimental commander in the 325th 
Glider Infantry Regiment was Colonel Harry L. Lewis 
who arrived in September.

The first seven months in the 82nd Airborne Division 
were hectic to say the least. After some hick ups at the 
beginning, the decision was made that airborne divi-
sions would have three infantry regiments. The 504th 
and 505th would be formed as Parachute Infantry Regi-
ments and the 325th would become a Glider Infantry 
Regiment. After initial basic airborne and glider training, 
half of the units members were transferred to cadre yet 
a second airborne formation, the 101st Airborne Divi-
sion. Major General Matthew Ridgeway took command 
of the 82nd in June and hosted ceremonies at Camp 
Clairborne on August 15th formally establishing the 
82nd Airborne Division. Cora came down from Okla-
homa for the ceremony and that evening gave birth to 
our first son. He was the first baby born into the 82nd 
Airborne Division in World War II.

Moving to Fort Bragg
After the activation ceremony, training became more 

intense and these final months of preparation flew by. 
By the beginning of 1943, the division had relocated 
from Camp Clairborne and the humid marsh lands of 
central Louisiana to the rolling tree covered hills of Fort 
Bragg, North Carolina. I was sent back down to Fort 
Benning for the Battalion Command and Staff Officers 
Course. Returning in March, I had only days to say 
goodbye to family and friends. It was time now to go to 
war.

Promotion and Command
Two important things happened to me on April 19, 

1943. First, I was promoted to major after having 
served as a captain for only 14 months. Second, I was 
given temporary command of the 1st Battalion, 325th 
Glider Infantry Regiment of the 82nd Airborne Division. 
This was my first assignment as a battalion commander. 
Most of my officers and men had been with the regi-
ment since the original cadre days in early 1942 and 
had succeeded during those grinding days of training 
that gave the 82nd its elite status among all of the 
infantry divisions called up or activated for the war. I 
was proud to lead this battalion through the dark days 
ahead.

The next day, April 20, 1943, I boarded the train with 
my battalion and the rest of the regiment for the ride 



3 Do not reproduce without permission of JEFAJohn Endecott Family Association

March 2022

North to Camp Edwards, Massachusetts. We remained 
there until April 29th when we boarded the Grace Line 
ship USAT Santa Rosa and became part of the 29-ves-
sel convoy carrying elements of the 82nd Airborne 
Division. There was great speculation regarding our 
destination, but soldiers everywhere have a knack at 
finding answers and it soon became clear that we were 
in route to North Africa to join American forces already 
on the ground.

Casablanca to Oujda
All of the speculation ended on May 10th when the 

white buildings of Casablanca came into view. After an 
11-day voyage we had arrived. As we exited the ship, 
word came to us that the Axis forces still in North Afri-
ca had surrendered. With little time to adjust our legs, 
we mounted railcars and began to move to the east. It 
proved to be a very uncomfortable ride, but prefera-
ble to a long walk across the desert. Soon enough, we 
reached Oujda in Algeria where the 82nd established 
the division base camp.

The regiments of the division did not waste much 
time and went right back to intensive training. Discus-
sions regarding what part of Europe should be attacked 
first had been going on by senior allied commanders 
for a long time. It was not one of the things I thought 
about since no one in high command had bothered to 
ask me. All I knew was that there was a shortage of 
gliders, a problem we had lived with since the acti-
vation in 1942. We worked hard to get those gliders 
available in good shape. The Army Air Corps was not 
much help because flying a glider was the last things 
that most pilots wanted to do. Despite all this, plans 
were being made and a glider assault was a part of the 
planning. The first step into Europe would be Sicily.

Airborne Attack on Sicily
By September of 1943, the 325th Glider Infantry 

Regiment had been training for war under the leader-
ship of Colonel Harry L. Lewis who was a known task 
master in his pursuit of the highest standards. Now the 
regiment was ready to do its part. The 82nd Airborne 
Division was the first allied force to land in Sicily and 
planned to attack in three phases. First, on July 7th, 
the 505th Parachute Infantry Regimental Combat Team 
along with the 3rd Battalion of the 504th Parachute 
Infantry Regiment (PIR) under the command of Colonel 
James M. Gavin was to jump at Geta where they were 
to secure the high ground and disrupt communications 
and movement of enemy reserves. This phase hap-
pened as planned but some troops missed their drop 
zones and were scattered across the island. It is a trib-
ute to Colonel Gavin and his staff that most found their 
way back to American lines and accomplished their 
missions. The C-47 transport planes returned to North 
Africa to pick up the remaining battalions of the 504th 
Parachute Infantry Regiment and deliver it to Sicily to 

reinforce the 505th PIR and the single battalion of the 
504th PIR that had been delivered during Phase 1. The 
504th PIR was scheduled to jump on the 8th of July 
but everything went wrong.

When the C-47 transports returned from Sicily, Col-
onel Rubin Tucker’s 504th PIR was ready to go with his 
two remaining battalions. Looking back, first we needed 
more transports so that the entire regiment could have 
been parachuted in at the same time as the 505th PIR. 
We just did not have the numbers of aircraft needed.

Second, just a couple of hours earlier, the American 
fleet just off the coast of Sicily had been attacked by 
the German Luftwaffe causing significant damage. The 
sailors were put on high alert. Third, communications 
failures led to the fleet not recognizing the C-47s as 
American aircraft so they began shooting them down. 
Brigadier General Kieran, the Assistant Division com-
mander of the 82nd Airborne Division, was on one of 
the aircraft just to observe the drop and then return to 
North Africa to come in with the 325th Glider Infantry 
Regiment (GIR) during the 3rd Phase. He was killed 
when his C-47 was shot down. I heard a number of 
stories regarding the losses we suffered during this 
incident. Of the 144 C-47 transports that took off 
from North Africa, 27 were shot down; 81 paratroops 
were killed; 16 were missing; and 132 were wounded. 
The Army Air Corps reported their losses as 7 killed; 
53 missing; and 30 wounded. I was standing on the 
airstrip when the survivors returned to North Africa. 
The planes that made it were all shot up. I remember 
seeing one C-47 coming in that did not have a nose on 
it. The pilots were sitting with oil all over their faces. I 
guess that when the nose got knocked off the plane, an 
oil line was hit and it spewed oil all over the place. This 
particular plane had a couple of dozen paratroopers in 
the back. They all came through that ordeal in reason-
able shape but the flight across the Mediterranean Sea 
must have been terrifying. Of course, these were the 
aircraft that were supposed to deliver my 325th Glider 
troops to Sicily. I knew that this was not going to hap-
pen and we needed a new plan.

The next attempt to get the 325 into Sicily came on 
the 12th of July. Everybody loaded into their gliders 
and enough C-47 transports had been scrounged to get 
the gliders into the air. At the last moment, the mis-
sion was cancelled. Shipping the regiment to Sicily was 
briefly explored but did not happen. A month later, on 
August 17th, the Germans and their allies surrendered 
Sicily. The 325th Glider Infantry Regiment never saw 
action in Sicily.

Salerno to Naples
On August 25th, the 325th GIR arrived on the beach 

in Bizerte, Tunisia and began training as amphibious 
Infantry. The shortages of gliders and C-47 transports 
dictated that we learned how to come ashore under 
fire. Meanwhile, allied troops began landing on the 
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beaches at Salerno just a day after the surrender of 
Italy. While Italy might be out of the war, the German 
Army occupying the country was massive and they 
were ready to fight. The situation at Salerno quickly 
became critical and the 82nd Airborne was called in to 
stave off a possible disaster. 

First in was the 504th PIR which was dropped into 
the beachhead on the evening of September 8th. The 
next day, September 9th, the 505th PIR jumped in to 
back up the 504th PIR. Our 325th GIR along with one 
battalion of the 504th PIR, loaded aboard nine Landing 
Craft Infantry (ICI) in Sicily and we sailed to just south 
of Salerno where we went ashore and fought Germans 
for the first time. The most significant battle for the 
regiment was against the Germans occupying Mount 
Saint Angelo. This fight was primarily conducted by the 
regiments 2nd Battalion but I have one recollection of 
fighting that I will never forget,

Colonel Lewis had been our regimental command-
er since the days back in Louisiana. No one ever had 
more respect for him than I did. He was a little fellow; 
bounced like a rubber ball; and probably had a runt 
complex, but he was a great soldier and a great man. 
You could never be insubordinate to him, and I never 
wanted to be. He was a person that you could stand up 
too as long as you had the facts on your side. Once he 
made a decision, it was “Yes Sir” and you did it.

We had just finished a fight with a bunch of Krauts 
up on the mountain. When I radioed the colonel about 
it, he wanted to employ artillery to finish taking the 
Germans out. I said to him, “Colonel, you can’t hit 
them with artillery from down there at the foot of this 
mountain. He replied, “Hell, the artillery has these 
howitzers sitting right here on the trail.” I said, “Yes, I 
saw the howitzers on my way up the mountain.” He 
said, “The artillerymen down here say they can take 
out the Krauts and they know artillery better than you 
do.” I replied, “Yes, they probably do, but I know a little 
about trajectory and I know damn well they cannot hit 
the target.” After this exchange, the colonel said that 
I did not know what I was talking about and allowed 
the mission to be fired. No Germans were hit but I lost 
three men and had several wounded. I was fit to be 
tied. I called Colonel Lewis and said, “Well, your god-
damned artillery killed three of my men and wounded 
five more. I am sending them back down the hill to 
you.” I then banged down the phone.

The next morning, we continued to attack and 
the Krauts retreated. Colonel Lewis had climbed the 
mountain and sought me out. He said, “Well, you know 
a man never gets too old to learn. I don’t know why 
in the hell I couldn’t take the word of a man who was 
on the ground and think that I could see it better from 
down there.” That’s all he ever said about it.

It was not until September 21st that 1st Battalion 
was able to relieve our sister battalion. Soon after that, 
the 82nd Airborne Division was successful in capturing 

Naples. There is a lot of luck associated with war. The 
regimental staff looked for and found a very suitable 
building for our 325th GIR headquarters. When Colo-
nel Lewis saw it, he turned it down flat and there was 
a scramble to find one more to his liking. Several days 
later, the original building selected for his use exploded 
killing or wounding a number of allied personnel. In the 
days to come, this was repeated several more times as 
the Germans had left booby traps when they withdrew.

The 82nd Airborne Division had completed its mis-
sions in Italy and was preparing to withdraw. The Ger-
mans continued to fight in Italy until the end of the war 
in 1945. Losses in the 325th Glider Infantry Regiment 
were limited to two officers killed and one wounded; 
eighteen enlisted men killed and forty-three wounded; 
four missing; and five reported as prisoners of war.

Change of Command
On October 18, 1943, the regiment boarded the 

Liberty Ship USAT O’Hara. Linking up with other ships, 
the 82nd Airborne Division sailed for Belfast, Northern 
Ireland and arrived there on December 9th. I had been 
the acting commander of the 1st Battalion of the 325th 
Glider Infantry Regiment since departing the USA on 
April 19, 1943, but now the division was receiving 
more lieutenant colonels and they were all looking for 
opportunities to command. Lieutenant Colonel Richard 
Klemm Boyd was sent down from division operations 
to take over 1st Battalion. We had a Change of Com-
mand ceremony right on the ship. At that time, I revert-
ed to being the Executive Officer of the 1st Battalion.

Largs, Scotland
It was not long after arriving in Northern Ireland 

that an opportunity arose to attend a month in Largs, 
Scotland studying at the Combined Arms Operations 
School. Nobody was interested in going but I jumped 
at the chance. That was the finest four weeks I spent 
during the entire war. British Admiral Horn was the 
commandant. He had lost a leg as some point. In fact, 
every instructor at the school had lost limbs or had 
debilitating injuries suffered in the war. The building 
housing the school was called the Hollywood Hotel. No 
one in the 82nd Airborne appeared to know anything 
about the school or its facilities.

Each of us attending the course had our own private 
bedroom with a very comfortable bed. I had not been 
in many luxury settings in my life and this bed was 
really great. The hotel was administered by a group of 
WREN which was what the British called the Wom-
en’s Royal Naval Service. They kept the hotel facilities 
looking great; made sure that we were up and on time 
in the morning; washed our uniforms; cleaned and 
polished our boots and shoes; and served us coffee 
and tea. In another part of the hotel, a separate group 
of them were involved in code breaking and working 
with operations officers planning for the invasion of 



5 Do not reproduce without permission of JEFAJohn Endecott Family Association

March 2022

the continent. In fact, most of the hotel was the secret 
Headquarters for Combined Arms planning and was an 
important participant who received no unwanted atten-
tion during the war and completely disappeared when 
hostilities came to an end.

One day, after some academic discussions, Admiral 
Horn asked me to stay behind. He liked sugar in his tea 
and coffee, and he knew that I drank mine black.

After I gave him my packet of rationed sugar, he 
wanted to talk about what I thought regarding the use 
of airborne troops. One of our instructors had proffered 
the idea of sending parachutists in behind the beaches 
to attack the large costal guns that were a significant 
threat to the Naval Invasion Fleet. He turned to me and 
said, “Well, Major Sanford, what is your doctrine on 
the use of airborne troops?” I replied, “Well, Admiral, I 
don’t know whether I can give you all of it, but I know 
one thing that our doctrine isn’t – you never use air-
borne troops for counter-battery fire.” The old admiral 
laughed and thought that was something.

We also had the opportunity to see some of the 
latest innovations being developed to assist the troops 
going ashore in the assault phase of the planned inva-
sion of Europe. The most impressive display we were 
shown was a demonstration of what the British called a 
“Beach Landing Battering Ram.” This was a modification 
of various versions of Landing Craft modified to carry 
rockets rather than people. In fact, they had only a 17 
man crew all of whom would be deep in the protected 
hull when the engagement took place. They fired 1066 
RP3 60 pound (27 kilogram) rockets in salvos at beach 
defenses just before the assault waves hit the beach. 
My heart skipped a few beats as all this was happening 
and I said to myself, “Jiminy Christmas, I’d hate to have 
to defend a beach from that,”

Leicester County, England
All too soon, I was back in Northern Ireland with the 

regiment. There was a lot of moving around to con-
fuse Nazi spies. We finally found ourselves in Leicester 
County, England where we completed our training 
before the invasion. The city was about 90 miles north 
of London in the East Midlands and 300 miles north 
of the Normandy beaches in France. The countryside 
was divided into small farms and they had hedges 
along their fences dividing the properties. They were 
not, however, hedges like the ones we encountered in 
Normandy, and we never did develop an appreciation 
for the more formidable terrain in France. 

Running up to the invasion, we received new pho-
tos taken of our landing zones and modified our plans 
accordingly. The 1st Battalion of the 325th GIR, led by 
Lieutenant Colonel Klemm Boyd since the change of 
command with me back on the 18th of October, 1943, 
was supposed to land somewhere west of the Douve 
River, but photos showed that the Germans were in 
there placing poles and obstacles to make it difficult to 

land gliders. As a result, the landing zone was moved 
to an area east of the Merderet River, just inland from 
Sainte-Mere-Eglise.

THE Normany Invasion
Landing in Normandy
The night before D-Day we were loaded in our gliders 

and watched the paratroopers take off after midnight 
and head south to their landing zones in Normandy. 
After some delays, on the morning of D+1, we climbed 
back into our gliders and took off for Normandy. Our 
Army Air Corps C-47 pilots flew relatively low most 
of the way at about 1500 feet. As we approached the 
beaches, we were flying over the fleet. It was a sight to 
see. All of those ships out in the ocean that morning. 
It looked like there were enough ships that you could 
walk on them to go back to England. As we approached 
land, we flew even lower and could see crews on bat-
tleships and other sea combatants firing toward coastal 
target above the beaches. We were so low, in fact, that 
I worried a battleship might put a broadside through 
the side of my glider. Soon, however, we crossed the 
beaches and headed inland.

At this point, the C-47 transports were supposed 
to climb several hundred feet before the gliders were 
cut loose so the glider pilots would have some chance 
to maneuver and to pick a place to land. This didn’t 
happen. In many cases, we were no more than a 150 
feet off the ground. Here come these gliders, heavily 
loaded, right into these small fields surrounded by fir 
trees and hedges. The glider I was in, the pilot had his 
nose down. You could see that it was going to hit right 
at the base of a earthen bank which would have been 
quite a sudden stop, but at the last moment, he pulled 
the nose up and we went right over some trees and 
fell to Earth on the other side. No one in my glider was 
hurt. It was one of the better landings.

We exited the glider and looked around. Most of the 
gliders still coming in crashed. We were using two kinds 
of gliders. The CG-4 Waco, an American design, carried 
two pilots and thirteen glider Infantrymen. The glider 
was made of cloth covered tubular steel. The second 
type glider was the British Horsa. It was bigger with 
two pilots and it carried twenty-six glider Infantrymen. 
It was made of plywood. Of the 37 gliders assigned 
to carry the 545 men of my 1st Battalion, 32 were 
damaged or destroyed. Fifteen men, all coming in on a 
British Horsa, were killed and the battalion had another 
60 wounded. We had lost 75 men, 14% of our strength, 
and we had not yet engaged the Germans.

Despite the chaos of the landing, immediate action 
was taken to account for the living and the dead. 1st 
Battalion was charged with the local security mission 
as order was reestablished. Within the first hour, I was 
informed that our battalion commander, Lieutenant 
Colonel Klemm Boyd, had been seriously injured when 
his glider crashed. I passed this information along to 
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Colonel Lewis at regiment. He immediately returned 
me to the position of Battalion Commander, the second 
time I had held this command. Colonel Lewis also told 
me that he had reported to division that the regiment 
was assembled and ready to go.

First Surrenders
One incident I remember very clearly was when we 

ran into some enemy soldiers who were not interested 
in fighting any more. I was leading the battalion on a 
mission next to the Merderet River. As I moved along, I 
heard a sound and looked to my left and up came four 
pairs of hands wearing German uniforms. Since they 
were not displaying any arms, we immediately took 
them prisoner. They turned out to be Georgians who 
had been pressed into service in the German Army. 
They were from the 295th Infantry Regiment. Shortly 
after this, more soldiers came in until we had a total of 
42 Prisoners of War. We quickly turned them over to 
regimental control and then on to POW holding pens at 
division.

Attack on Cauquigny
Generally speaking, battalions are given one mission 

at a time but there are exceptions to this. I was told 
to get my battalion across the flooded Merderet River 
and link up with Lieutenant Colonel Charles J. Timmes, 
Commanding Officer of the 2nd Battalion, 507th Para-
chute Infantry Regiment. The 507th had been dropped 
far and wide and Timmes only had 21 officers and 105 
troopers dug in at an orchard east of Amfreville just 
north of the la Fiere causeway. They were engaged by 
an unknown number of Germans located in a number 
of farm buildings several hundred yards to their north 
known as Grey Castle. Colonel Timmes had sent two 
of his men to scout the bank of the Merderet in hopes 
of finding a location they could cross if the Germans 
forced the issue. Instead, they made contact with my 
1st Battalion, 325th GIR, and showed us where they 
had crossed the river. We followed them and soon met 
with Lieutenant Colonel Timmes and began tying into 
his defensive line facing the Germans at Grey Castle.

The reason that we were looking for a crossing of 
the Merderet in the first place was so that we could 
get behind the Germans defending the la Fiere cause-
way and take them out. It was estimated that they 
had about a reinforced company of soldiers defending 
from the vicinity of Cauquigny. Once the causeway was 
secured, the 90th Infantry Division could pass through 
our lines and move on to their own objectives.

I had reported to Colonel Lewis that a crossing had 
been found and that my battalion was tied in with 
Lieutenant Colonel Timmes. He told me to proceed 
with all haste to Cauquigny and take it as soon as pos-
sible. Even as I transmitted the mission to my company 
commanders and the staff, the Germans occupying 
Grey Castle opened fire in our general direction. They 

didn’t hit anyone but I saw them as something that 
might threaten our rear as we attacked and had to be 
addressed. I directed B Company to lead the attack 
against the Germans at Cauquigny and sent them on 
their way. I had A Company follow B Company in a 
supporting effort. I had C Company demonstrating 
against the Germans in and around Grey Castle. When 
the Germans appeared to fall back, C Company turned 
to catch up with A and B Company to join their attack 
on Cauquigny.

Moving combat troops at night has always been a 
problem and C Company could not find the linkup point 
established by Company B. The C Company com-
mander put his troops on line and moved to attack the 
objective. They had not moved 200 yards before they 
ran into a cluster of German artillery including 88mm 
cannons and a howitzer supported by Infantry. Both 
sides were surprised and within seconds let loose with 
machine guns, rifles, and grenades. Company C fell 
back but were trapped in a road ditch and the Germans 
were maneuvering in an effort to kill or capture them.

Bravery Far Beyond the Call
At this point, one of the most heroic moments of 

World War II was about to occur. Private First Class 
Charles N. Deglopper leaped up onto the road, in full 
view of the enemy, and exposed to their fire. Deglop-
per began firing long bursts from his BAR at them. Ene-
my fire quickly focused on Deglopper freeing the rest 
of his platoon to bolt for a gap in a nearby hedgerow 40 
yards to their rear. He was hit almost immediately but 
continued to fire. Hit several more times, he fell, but 
forced himself to his knees and kept firing. Finally, he 
was killed but his platoon had made good their escape. 
He had saved at least 40 of our own men in Company 
C and I wrote him up for the Medal of Honor. He was 
the only recipient of the Medal of Honor in the 82nd 
Airborne Division in World War II. 

 In any case, the attack against the Germans holding 
the bridge at Cauquigny was a failure. Rather than a 
reinforced Infantry company, the presence of artillery 
argued for a much larger force. As we discovered later, 
it was a reinforced Infantry regiment. C Company did 
not have any officers and came back into the orchard 
below Grey Castle where Lieutenant Colonel Timmes 
was dug in. A Company was hit hard by German artil-
lery and also fell back on Timmes position. B Company 
would have been in an untenable position and was also 
pulled back. I had ratified all of the decisions regarding 
the companies. I got hold of Colonel Lewis and report-
ed the failure of the Battalion’s attack. He called Gener-
al Ridgeway and told him about the failure of the attack 
and this forced the decision to order a frontal attack 
across the length of the La Fiere Causeway.

Glider Men Lead the Assault on the La Fiere Cause-
way
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The 2nd Battalion of the 401st Glider Infantry Reg-
iment, attached to the 325th GIR as its third battal-
ion, was chosen to make the assault on the La Fiere 
Causeway, and to open the way for the 90th Infantry 
Division to advance. The battalion leadership balked 
based on their perception that the assault looked like 
a suicide mission. Lieutenant Colonel Charles Carrell 
was relieved of command and replaced by Major Arthur 
Gardner who would lead the assault. The Germans 
were ready with two reinforced companies of the 
1057th Grenadier Regiment in position to protect the 
crossing. The fight lasted all day before the causeway 
was secure and the 90th Infantry Division was ready 
to pass through the 82nd Airborne and continue their 
mission.

Finishing the Fight at Grey Castle
While the fight at the La Fiere Causeway was 

ongoing, my 1st Battalion, 325th GIR and Lieutenant 
Colonel Timmes 2nd Battalion, 507th PIR continued 
to maintain the bridgehead on the north side of the 
Merderet River. On the morning of June 9th, he and I, 
along with our artillery liaison officer began the pro-
cess of determining what we had left to fight with. It 
wasn’t much. We had just received word that Colonel 
George Millet, the regimental commander of the 507th 
PIR was reported as captured by the Germans. We did 
some repositioning of our 81mm mortars and just as 
we finished, I looked up at Grey Castle and there were 
lots of Germans moving through the woods toward 
our position. I told the artillery liaison officer to put as 
much fire as possible on the Germans. He put togeth-
er a salvo which employed most of the artillery in the 
90th Infantry Division right on the edge of the woods 
and the Germans didn’t take another step. They dug 
in and continued to keep us busy all day until we were 
reinforced by units coming across the causeway. When 
they saw the reinforcements, the Germans cleared from 
the area.

The 90th Infantry Division Fiasco
The following morning, the 90th Infantry Division 

was scheduled to pass through our lines and take over 
the sector. It did not start well. As they approached, 
they took a few shots at our battalions. We were able 
to get word to them that we were on the same side and 
they began to pass through our lines. Here we were, 
two little airborne Infantry battalions, being relieved 
by a 3,500 man Infantry regiment with all their heavy 
equipment and vehicles followed by their entire divi-
sion. It just looked like the whole Army was coming 
through. Well, over the next few hours, some of the 
saddest things I ever saw took place. The whole 90th 
Infantry Division was back through our lines again 
and we were holding the front while they struggled to 
reorganize and get in shape to try another attack. One 
of their regiments had a battalion that was in disarray 

and still forward of our positions milling around with 
no leadership at all. I ordered some of our people out 
there to get them lined up and marched back through 
our lines. The Germans missed a great opportunity to 
knock them all off. The commanding general of the 
90th, Major General Eugene Landrum, his Assistant 
Division Commander, and two of his regimental com-
manders were all relieved of their commands.

Leadership and Glider Losses in the 325th Glider 
Infantry Regiment

In the first two weeks of the Normandy Invasion, we 
had a large number of losses among the senior officers 
and commanders in the 325th (GIR). We also lost most 
of the gliders that had carried us to Normandy. In my 
1st Battalion, we got 30 gliders on the ground with 
little or no damage, but we had another 76 gliders seri-
ously damaged and 58 destroyed. We also had 30 men 
killed and another 139 wounded including our battalion 
commander, Lieutenant Colonel Klemm Boyd, who 
was seriously injured and had to be evacuated. Colo-
nel Lewis, our regimental commander, turned over the 
command to me during the first hour of the invasion 
and I would survive to command the battalion through-
out the Normandy campaign.

In the 2nd Battalion, Lieutenant Colonel John Swen-
son landed by glider and commanded until June 11th 
when he was wounded in action. He was replaced by 
Major Osmond Leahy who was the regimental opera-
tions officer. He joined the battalion during the La Ham 
battle but was relieved and sent back to regiment after 
one day. Major Leahy was replaced by Major Roscoe 
Roy who had been my executive officer in 1st Battal-
ion. Major Roy commanded 2nd Battalion from June 
12th until June 14th when he was killed in action by a 
German artillery round. Colonel Lewis appointed Major 
Charles T. Major who took command on June 15th and 
retained the command through the rest of the Norman-
dy Campaign.

In the 2nd Battalion, 401st GIR, our regimental third 
battalion, Lieutenant Colonel Charles Carrell was in 
command during the initial landings in Normandy but 
was relieved just before the attack on the La Fiere 
Causeway. He was replaced by Major Arthur Gardner 
who led that attack. Major Gardner was only in com-
mand until June 14th when he was killed in action. He 
was replaced by Major Charles Moore who was later 
relieved. His temporary replacement was Captain Ire-
land who was the senior ranking captain in the battal-
ion. Two days later, Major Osmond Leahy, the former 
commander of 2nd Battalion, was given a second 
chance at command and kept the 2nd Battalion, 401st 
GIR for the remainder of the Normandy Campaign. 

Casualties, Prayers, and Ammunition
The number of casualties across all battalions of the 

325th GIR continued to mount day by day and there 
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were times when it was not possible to evacuate them 
in a timely fashion. At one point, the surgeon of my 
own 1st Battalion, Doctor Samuel Bassett, came to me 
and asked if he could move some of the wounded into 
the house I was using for my command post? I told him 
that the CP would move outside and that he could use 
the entire house. Doctor. Bassett, and his assistant sur-
geon, Doctor Viewick, were back to their bloody work 
quickly and no one will ever know how many lived they 
saved. I was also getting great assistance from our bat-
talion Chaplain, Henry Wall. A water pump was located 
just outside the Aid Station, but it was under German 
sniper fire. Chaplain Wall made numerous trips with a 
five gallon can to get water for the wounded. When he 
was not engaged in this activity, there were many dead 
and dying soldiers to pray for. We will never know how 
many souls were saved or how many soldiers met a 
peaceful end holding the hand of this man of peace.

The number of dead glider Infantrymen stacked out-
side the surgery was growing and our supply of ammu-
nition was dwindling. I directed that scrounging parties 
from each company strip the dead and look for any 
ammunition that might have been overlooked. We were 
hearing about cases where men were fighting without 
any ammunition. A sergeant in 2nd Battalion used the 
last of his ammunition and was looking for more when 
he became engaged with two German Infantrymen. He 
attacked them and bludgeoned one of them to death 
with his empty sub machine gun. The second German 
fled.

At this point, I learned that Colonel Lewis, our regi-
mental commander, had passed out and that command 
had been shifted to Lieutenant Colonel Herb Sitler, the 
regimental executive officer. The XO appealed directly 
to our Assistant Division Commander, Brigadier Gener-
al Gavin, for assistance with our casualties and for the 
immediate resupply of ammunition. Soon, supply trucks 
began to arrive loaded with all sorts of ammunition. 
As soon as they could be unloaded, they picked up our 
casualties, dead and alive. The next day, Colonel Lewis 
recovered and took back command of the 325th GIR. 
At the time, most attributed his passing out to pure 
exhaustion. In the weeks ahead, we would learn that it 
was something much worse.

Advance to the Douve River
By June 13th, all three battalions of the 325th GIR 

had moved into an assembly area at Guetteville and 
was receiving much needed supplies including ammu-
nition. I had hoped that we would also receive an 
infusion of personnel to make up for the heavy losses 
to the regiment during the first week of the Normandy 
Campaign. What we received were a handful of troop-
ers that had been lightly wounded and were being 
returned to duty. We were grateful to have them

It was late in the day and I was called by Colonel Lew-
is who wanted me to take 1st Battalion down to Cros-

ville and meet up with Major Moore’s 2nd Battalion 
that was already there. At the time, I thought this odd 
since we had been in advance of 2nd Battalion as we 
moved to the east. In any case, Colonel Lewis assured 
me that this was the case so I lined by battalion up 
and we moved toward Crosville. On the way, we came 
under some artillery fire by the Germans but there was 
no engagement with any units on the ground. It was 
nearly dark when we arrived.

On the east side of the town, I could see a road 
exiting the town that had a large orchard just off to 
the side. My plan was to occupy the orchard and send 
some scouts to find Major Moore and his 2nd Battal-
ion. I turned off the lead company into the orchard 
followed by my weapons company. And then ---- noth-
ing? Where the hell was the rest of the battalion? We 
surmised that when we were hit by the artillery in 
route to the town that a separation occurred between 
the weapons company and the infantry company that 
followed them. When the march resumed, the Infantry 
got left behind. We sent patrols out without success 
at finding the missing companies. They did, however, 
encounter Major Moore and a few of his troops and 
brought them back to the orchard. I said, “What the 
hell? Isn’t your battalion up here on the other side of 
town?” He replied, “I don’t know where my battalion is.”

Shortly after, my patrols reported that there were 
Germans coming up the road. We hid right along the 
edge. The Germans were on foot and consisted of 
an artillery observer, a medical officer, and six Infan-
trymen. They were from units withdrawing ahead of 
attacks by the 505th PIR. So we captured these fel-
lows; disarmed them; and put them out in the orchard 
where we placed them under guard. It wasn’t but a few 
minutes later and here comes another bunch. By god, 
we sat along that road and captured Krauts all night. 
There were more of them than I had men. I still didn’t 
know where the rest of my battalion was but the Lord 
looks after fools and idiots because when it became 
daylight, the whole 325th GIR arrived in the town – the 
rest of my battalion; Major Moore’s 2nd Battalion; and 
Major Leahy’s 2nd Battalion, 401st GIR. The day had 
started off well, but we knew that more dark days lay 
ahead. The war had a long way to go.

Beginning on June 14th, the regiment was in con-
stant firefights with the German 256th Infantry Divi-
sion as it withdrew to and then crossed the bridge 
on the Douve River. They were successful in partially 
destroying the bridge at Pont L’Abbe. When we had 
advanced to the vicinity of the bridge, some engineers 
were down looking at the damage and determining 
what needed to be done to repair it. I was standing on 
the bank of the Douve when Major General Ridgeway, 
the 82nd Airborne Division commander came up to 
me. We watched as the engineers came up the hill and 
were telling the general about the status of the bridge 
and what needed to be done to fix it. Suddenly, we 
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were hit with a salvo of artillery. I had a phone there 
and contacted Colonel Lewis. I told him “Get that god 
damn artillery off my back. They’re shooting us up.” He 
replied, “Sandy, you are always saying that our artillery 
is shooting us up. That’s not our artillery. That’s enemy 
artillery.” “Well,” I said, “you better move your command 
post because the fire is coming from right back there 
behind you.” General Ridgeway was not hurt but came 
real close to becoming a casualty.

Crossing the Douve River
Our next mission was to make a crossing of the 

Douve River. Colonel Lewis developed a plan to reduce 
the bloodshed that had occurred during the frontal 
assault across the La Fiere Causeway earlier. Close 
to midnight on the 18th of June, my battalions 1st 
Squad of the Intelligence and Reconnaissance Platoon, 
paddled a small boat across the Douve River loaded 
with pyrotechnics and ammunition. Their mission was 
to draw as much attention as possible and they suc-
ceeded. The Germans were drawn into the idea that 
they were under a major attack. They also shifted their 
artillery and some of their Infantry further to the west. 
Meanwhile, the entire 2nd Battalion of the 325th GIR 
paddled across 150 yards of open water and landed 
behind the Germans. They then stormed the village of 
La Quenauderie taking out three German tanks along 
the way. A short time later, my 1st Battalion made the 
assault crossing of the Causeway and attacked toward 
La Hau de Haut. This secured the western flank of the 
bridgehead. The 2nd Battalion, 401st GIR crossed the 
causeway immediately behind 1st Battalion, but got 
tangled up with some tough German defenses that 
bogged them down for most of the day. Meanwhile, 
combat engineers were able to make repairs on the 
bridge at Pont L’Abbe. When tanks were able to cross 
the causeway, the defending German troops were 
forced to withdraw.

 
The Butcher Bill

After securing the bridgehead across the Douve 
River, the 325th GIR was allowed to take something of 
a rest. Between June 20th and July 3rd, the regiments 
mission was to “maintain and patrol” its sector. The 
number of officers in the 325th GIR on July 3rd was 55, 
down 58 officers from the 113 who landed in Norman-
dy on June 7th. The number of enlisted men on July 
3rd stood at 1,245, down 1,036 from the 2,281 who 
had landed in Normandy on June 7th. Many had hopes 
that this meant the regiment would soon be back in 
England, but there still was some fighting to do.

La Haye du Puits and la Poterie Ridge
The 82nd Airborne Division was given the task of 

securing high ground on the northeast of la Haye du 
Puits. The Germans were doing everything they could 
to defend the high ground because it overlooked a 

critical road junction. Major elements of the German 
77th Infantry Division, specifically the 1049th Infan-
try Regiment and the 1050th Infantry Regiment were 
defending. The attack began on July 3rd in a driving 
rain. My 1st Battalion, 325th GIR and Major Majors 
2nd Battalion, 325th GIR were on line with Major 
Leahy’s 2nd Battalion, 401st GIR, right behind us. Major 
Major’s battalion went into the teeth of the defend-
ers and a tank platoon was called forward to keep up 
the advance. One of the tanks hit an antitank mine 
and was destroyed. The other three tanks were stuck 
in the mud. Later in the day, the regimental mission 
was changed to the town of la Poterie. Against a very 
determined defense, the town was finally taken on the 
4th of July. On the 5th, The Germans made an all or 
nothing attack on my 1st Battalion, but a counter attack 
by Captain Knuckles and his understrength company 
turned the tide and forced the Germans to retire. Other 
elements of the division were also successful in taking 
la Poterie ridge.

Standing Down
This was the regiments” final action during the 

Normandy invasion. The 325th GIR was withdrawn 
from the line on July 7th and went into assembly 
areas around Comterie. Colonel Lewis was obviously 
very ill and was evacuated back to England ahead of 
the regiment. On the 11th of July, we were on Utah 
Beach and on the 12th departed Normandy and went 
back to England. The 325th Glider Infantry Regiment 
that remained consisted of 41 officers and 956 enlist-
ed men. The final battles for la Poterie had cost the 
regiment another 14 officers and 289 enlisted men. In 
my 1st Battalion, I brought back only 7 officers and 216 
enlisted men. As I gazed at the beaches of Normandy 
for the final time, I knew that we had a lot to do to get 
the regiment back into fighting shape. The war was not 
over, and we still had battles to win.

New Leadership
By July 14th, the 325th GIR had reached England and 

was settling in at our camp in Scraptoft. A new regi-
mental commander was waiting for us. He was Colonel 
Charles Billingslea. He came to the 325 after having 
served as the Executive Officer of the 504th PIR in 
Italy. Colonel Billingslea had just come from the hospi-
tal where Colonel Lewis, our outgoing commander, was 
waiting for transport back to the United States. He had 
suffered greatly during the Normandy Campaign but 
wanted to stay with the regiment as long as he possibly 
could. When he returned to the United States, doctors 
found that it was far too late. He survived only a couple 
of months before dying of stomach cancer.

Rebuilding the Regiment
In England, the 325th GIR was also on life support. 

While our number one priority was to receive and train 
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replacements for all of the men we had lost in Nor-
mandy, there also were organizational and equipment 
changes that proved to be important. 

The size of the regiment was increased by adding 
another rifle platoon to each of the rifle companies. 
Total strength of a rifle company increased from 5 
officers and 150 enlisted men to 6 officers and 198 
enlisted men. The lethality of the regiment was also 
increased with the addition of 81 antitank bazookas 
and 36 sub-machine guns. Several jeeps were also add-
ed to each battalion to assist with logistics and casualty 
evacuation.

Respect
One of the saddest legacies of the “airborne” army 

was the inequity between paratroops and glider troops. 
Shortly after the cadre had formed the units back in 
1942, the paratroops began wearing a special uniform; 
received their special airborne wings; and received 
“jump” pay. The glider troops had nothing to distin-
guish them from regular Infantry. Now all that changed. 
Everyone accepted the fact that going into combat in a 
glider was every bit as dangerous as coming down in a 
parachute. In Normandy, the losses were even greater. 
Now, the glider troops were given their own distinc-
tive glider badge; and they received equal pay with the 
paratroops. They also received what they had wanted 
most – respect. 

Getting Ready
Shortly after our return to England, a number of new 

officers and glider troops began to arrive in the 82nd 
Airborne Division. While I had served as a battalion 
commander during combat at Salerno and Normandy, 
I was glad the day I was promoted to lieutenant colo-
nel and confirmed in my command of the 1st Battal-
ion, 325th Glider Infantry Regiment. The troops who 
returned with me from Normandy had to step up to 
ensure that our manpower was trained and ready. By 
early September, the regiment was ready to go.

I don’t remember exactly how many days warning we 
received, but it was less than a week. As soon as the 
warning order came down, we began preparing man-
ifests for loading our gliders, and conducting recon of 
routes to the various airfields we had been assigned. 
Some of the airfields were located in the southern 
part of England. I personally went down to Gleeson 
Common where there were hundreds of gliders being 
prepared. We would only be using the American built 
WACO gliders given the tragic events at Normandy. 
There, we used a combination of glider types including 
the British HORSA. We had had a number of injuries 
using either glider, but we had 30 killed and 94 injured 
among those that were riding in the HORSA. American 
troops never used the HORSA again.

The Battle for the Bridges

Market Garden envisioned an attack by the three 
airborne divisions of the First Allied Airborne Army 
to seize and hold a series of bridges along a 65 mile 
corridor in Holland. This would be quickly followed by 
heavy armored ground forces that would link up with 
the airborne divisions and cross the Rhine River into 
Germany. The war could be shortened and thousands 
of allied casualties could be avoided. The British 1st 
Airborne Division was to jump into Arnhem, Holland, 
and capture the Rhine River bridge into Germany. The 
82nd Airborne Division would jump and glider assault 
into Holland south of the British where they would 
capture and hold the Maas River bridge. It was also 
charged with capturing two other major bridges over 
the Waal River in the town of Nijmegen. South of the 
82nd, the 101st Airborne Division would jump in the 
vicinity of Eindhoven; capture two major canal cross-
ings, and nine other bridges. Once the airborne had 
completed their tasks, they would hold until the arrival 
of the XXX British Corps and the expected attack on 
the German homeland.

The attack began on a clear Sunday morning, Sep-
tember 17th, 1944. It was an amazing sight to look up 
at a sky full of aircraft and you had to think that there 
was no way the Germans could withstand such an 
onslaught by the best trained and equipped airborne 
force in the world. In fact, the paratroop regiments 
of the 82nd Airborne dropped at Nijmegen and went 
straight into action to capture the assigned targets. 
Meanwhile, those of us in the 325th GIR were still 
stranded in England waiting for the aircraft that would 
tow our gliders to Holland. Weather also delayed our 
departure. In fact, it was on D+6, September 23rd that 
we finally were able to get the gliders off the ground 
and headed to Holland.

The Flight to Holland and the Initial Assault
Once we were airborne, the flight was uneventful 

until we crossed over land that was still held by the 
Germans. We were flying very low to avoid their flack 
guns, but they were still able to use rifles and machine-
guns. Several C-47 transports and gliders were shot 
down. One of my gliders was loaded with antitank 
mines. Its transport plane was shot down and the glider 
had detached from the plane and was circling out of 
the formation looking for a place to land. Suddenly, the 
glider blew up – just disintegrated in the air. To their 
credit, most of the troops in the regiment survived the 
landing, exited their gliders, and started toward Nijme-
gen. A few minutes later, the 325th GIR commander, 
Colonel Billingslea, along with his executive officer, 
Lieutenant Colonel Sitler, and other members of the 
staff joined us. Everyone commented on the landing 
compared to what we had faced in the Normandy 
hedgerows. While there were some casualties, the regi-
ment was still intact and ready to fight.
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Fighting for the Maas Canal
Under cover of darkness, the regiment went forward 

to relieve airborne formations who had been fighting 
since September 17th. This was down in the Mook 
area. Our 2nd Battalion, 401st GIR (the third battalion 
of the 325) was on the left flank of the line near the 
Benhoven Woods. The 1st Battalion was setting up in a 
gap along the Maas Canal and I was discussing with the 
company commanders how I wanted them to aggres-
sively defend our sector. Major General Jim Gavin, now 
our division commander, came up to my command post 
several times daily and emphasized how critical it was 
that the Germans did not get through the gap. We were 
doing everything possible to hold on. In addition to my 
glider Infantry troops, I put everyone from mechanics 
to clerks in two-man foxholes to strengthen the line 
while the Germans were using massed artillery and 
continual attacks by Infantry. This went on for several 
days, but the Germans failed to get through our lines.

The Truce
One afternoon, I saw that firing had stopped down in 

the 3rd Battalion area. Someone had pulled out a truce 
flag. Lieutenant Colonel Osmond Leahy and a couple 
members of his staff were standing out in the open and 
were being approached by a group of German officers 
who emerged from the Benhoven Woods. I could not 
hear what was being said from my position so I drove 
over in my jeep. What Colonel Leahy was asking for 
was the surrender of the Germans. He told their colo-
nel that there was no reason to go on killing each other 
when the war was getting so close to the end. The 
German colonel clicked his heels and told Leahy that 
that they would fight on this border with Germany until 
the last man. They did agree on a 30 minute ceasefire 
before the shooting started again.

We all went back to our own lines. When the 30 
minutes ended, there was a massive barrage of artil-
lery, mortars, and small arms fire going both ways that 
reminded me of Normandy.

The Spitfire
The very next day, a British Spitfire was shot down 

and the pilot landed right in front of our position. There 
was no fire and the pilot jumped out and headed in our 
direction. When he got back through our lines, we gave 
him some meat and coffee. He was shook up a little but 
not injured. I asked him what part of England he came 
from and he replied, “Montreal.” He was a Canadian. 
We called back to regiment and they contacted division 
to see if they wanted the plane destroyed. 

We couldn’t get a decision on it as long as we could 
see it, but when it got dark, we got word they wanted 
it destroyed. I had to send men out into the field to 
destroy the plane. No one was hurt and the mission 
was accomplished.

Here Come the Brits
We continued to do aggressive patrolling throughout 

the night and captured two or three Germans while 
losing two of our own. General Gavin came to my 
Command Post very late that evening. He told me that 
the Intelligence staff expected the Germans to make 
a major push straight into our lines. I put everyone 
on alert. A couple of hours later, a British major came 
into the CP, announced himself, and said, “Colonel 
Sanford, I command a battalion of His Majesty’s Cold 
Stream Guards right back here by the railroad bridge. 
I’ve been instructed to contact you and to add depth to 
your position.” Well, you could not have heard any-
thing better during a war. The Guards battalions of the 
British Army were top notch light Infantry. A little later, 
another British officer came in, a lieutenant colonel, 
and he said that he had a battalion of Guard’s Armor 
just up the road next to the Coldstream Guards. I said 
to myself, “What the hell, with these two battalions 
backing us up, we should be able to hold these woods 
without too much trouble. The Germans did make their 
attack and there was some heavy fighting, but they 
never were able to break through.

Screening the British XXX Corps
After the German attack failed, the 325th GIR went 

on the offensive. First battalion had as our objective 
this little ridge from where we could screen the cross-
ing of the lead elements of British XXX Corps. As it 
turned out, this was one of the bloodiest fights we 
had. It was on a par with Normandy. We were fighting 
down through these flats to get to the ridge and had 
planned artillery direct support missions to both the 
82nd airborne artillery and two British artillery battal-
ions. The British artillery was much more robust with 
each battalion having 24 guns. We had code names 
for targets where we thought the Germans might be. 
One code that I remember was “Havoc.” If I said, “Give 
us Havoc,” we would expect 48 guns, 24 in each of the 
British battalions, to fire that mission. If, after the initial 
salvo, we needed to adjust fire, the British would make 
the adjustment with 24 guns. In the airborne, an adjust-
ment with so many guns was unheard of. We could not 
carry enough artillery ammunition to adjust with more 
than one gun.

My battalion was moving right along the edge of 
the woods and we had some British armor providing 
us with support. I kept at least one British tank right 
next to my CP. We were moving fast so my CP only 
consisted of a series of foxholes. I had a telephone, my 
communications man, my personal aide, and the British 
Liaison officer. We were all standing in a hole when 
the Germans let us have it with an artillery barrage. No 
one was hurt, but we ended up in a heap at the bottom 
of a hole. Major General Gavin was up there with us a 
short time later, and he complimented us for how well 
we were getting along. We really needed to get along 
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because that was a rough fight and we lost a lot of 
men. This was one of the first instances when we had 
so many casualties from small arms. When you have 
been hit by mortars and artillery so many times, you 
can lose respect for small arms, but when we came out 
of that wood line to attack that ridge line, we lost a lot 
of soldiers. We finally reached that objective after dark 
and after a lot of blood and sweat. After we consolidat-
ed the defense, I came back down that hill to my CP 
where the battalion deployed in the edge of the shat-
tered timberline.

Sick Days
Thus far in the war, I had stayed well with only a 

minor wound in my left foot during Normandy. When 
I came back down that hill to my CP, however, things 
changed. I was looking at a map, studying our positions, 
and our fire plans. I had started the day sick and ran a 
temperature all day and it had been a long and bloody 
day. It was very cold and damp and I was smoking a 
cigarette. Suddenly, I broke out in a cold sweat. I turned 
to my personal aide and said, “Sparky, I’m going to have 
to get out of this hole before I pass out. I started to get 
up and I did pass out. Passed out cold.

When I woke up a few minutes later, old Sparky was 
holding me in his arms, rocking me, and calling for 
Major Gibson, my executive officer. Sparky had been 
crying so I didn’t let on that I was awake to give him 
time to compose himself. He had been my aide since 
before Normandy and I did not want to embarrass him. 
It was not long before Major Gibson and the regimental 
surgeon arrived. “Doc” took my temperature which was 
actually two degrees below normal. I talked to Major 
Gibson about our upcoming mission. We were in good 
defensive positions and all we had to do was protect 
where we were while the British crossed the canal. I 
was moved to a house on the backside of the hill and 
Dr. Bassett was there and looked after me like a mother 
hen. I was able to get down some hot broth and they 
placed some heated rocks at my feet. They also gave 
me some knockout pills and I slept for 24 hours. 

The only thing of significance that occurred while I 
was asleep was that the British were successful cross-
ing the canal and were moving forces up to relieve us. 
General Gavin came in about that time and I apolo-
gized for letting him down and passing out. He told 
me not to worry about it and that the battalion was in 
good hands and was performing well. I had my maps, 
radio, and telephone brought in so I could talk to 
Major Gibson. Over the next several hours the British 
arrived but somehow managed to set up a quarter mile 
behind our lines. We then had to withdraw by breaking 
contact with the Germans. This was certainly a trial 
coordinating the movement from a sick bed. Finally, my 
battalion, along with the rest of the regiment, made it 
through the British lines. Major Gibson and I got the 
1st Battalion into an assembly area. I had gotten out of 

bed, got dressed, got in a jeep, and went with them.
Our next mission took us to Grossbeck which is right 

on the border with Germany. We stayed there for a 
day and a half and then moved up to relieve the 2nd 
Battalion, 508th PIR commanded by Lieutenant Colonel 
Otto E. Holmes. We began a lot of patrolling includ-
ing going into the Reichswald Forest every night. We 
had seen German flack guns and artillery field pieces 
in their maintenance and repair facilities set up in the 
Forest. One of our patrol leaders took his men into the 
forest and stayed all night and the next day without 
being detected by the Germans. They were able to 
draw sketches and plot locations and these proved to 
be very accurate. We eventually would use this infor-
mation but not now.

Very close to the Reichswald Forest, we observed this 
large chateau and noted that there were many German 
ambulances coming and going from there all the time. 
I did not see men on stretchers being moved out of 
the ambulances. I concluded that his was not a field 
hospital but might be a command or storage facility. I 
had very good artillery available and I told the artillery 
liaison officer that I wanted a hole in the roof. One 
round was all that was needed. The chateau blew up. It 
was being used to store ammunition.

The Germans didn’t take long to respond. I had the 
battalion dug in on a hill that gave us good observa-
tion into the forest. Suddenly, we received a massive 
barrage of artillery fire. As soon as the fires lifted, we 
looked down the hill and observed German Infantry 
charging our position. I still had access to lots of artil-
lery and we poured it on them. I also committed our 
reserves to push the Germans back into the forest. This 
was the first battle where we saw the Germans employ 
their Nebelwerfers. This was a rocket that could knock 
down a house, but it did not pose a great danger to our 
Infantry because it was slow and had poor fragmenta-
tion effects. 

During this campaign, I was seldom located near the 
battalion CP but stayed close to the front where I could 
affect what was happening. One day, I was surprised 
to see the British XXX Corps commander, Lieutenant 
General Brian Horrocks. He was visiting the front and 
we spoke for a few minutes. He asked if there was 
anything he could do for us. I said, “Well General, we 
haven’t anything to complain about but we get a lot 
of tea. Our men like tea, but they also like coffee. We 
haven’t had much good coffee since we’ve been up 
here. If we could get some coffee, I think it would stim-
ulate morale.” The general turned to his aide and had 
him take a note. The very next day, a truck came into 
our area with 200 bags of coffee. Each bag weighed a 
hundred pounds. We were grateful.

Another week went by with very little action in our 
sector. I received a visit from Colonel Billingslea, the 
325th GIR commander. He told me that he wanted me 
to be his new regimental executive officer. He planned 
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to ship me back to our base camp in England, and have 
me move the entire operation to France. I had com-
manded the regiment’s 1st Battalion in North Africa 
and Sicily without seeing combat. Afterwards, I had 
command of the battalion in combat in Italy, and again 
in Normandy, and Holland during some of the heaviest 
fighting of World War II. I told the colonel that I would 
gladly serve as his XO, but I wondered if I could take 
along “Sparky” my right hand man; body guard; aide; 
and cook. The colonel smiled and said, “Hell, I don’t 
know how you can move a base camp if you don’t have 
Sparky with you so take him along.”

Well – Sparky was excited that he got to go with me. 
We went by car down to Brussels, and got a ride in 
a weather plane to go to England. We had to endure 
some rough weather that the plane was checking 
out, but it did not take very long and we were back in 
England.

My departure from battalion command triggered a 
number of changes in regimental leadership. As I was 
taking over as the 325th GIR executive officer, Lieu-
tenant Colonel Herb Sitler, the outgoing XO, was given 
temporary command of the 1st Battalion pending the 
arrival of Major Richard Gerald from the 82nd Airborne 
Division staff to command the 1st Battalion. At that 
time, Lieutenant Colonel Sitler left the division and was 
returned to the United States.

Moving to Sissonne
When I arrived in the base camp of the 325th Glid-

er Infantry Regiment, I was happy to see that most of 
the regiment was already packed and ready to move. 
I made two visits to the old French cavalry camp at 
Sissonne and it offered everything that we needed. 
The equipment and the remaining troops were loaded 
aboard LSTs and moved to the continent. We had the 
new camp all set up by the 15th of November when 
regiments from both the 82nd Airborne Division and 
the 101st Airborne Division arrived in Sissonne. Gener-
al Eisenhower designated both divisions as the Theater 
Reserve Force.

The Battle of the Bulge
The Ardennes Campaign
The first call came in the middle of a Saturday night, 

December 16th. A lot of the men were taking a short 
leave to pull themselves together and to think of some-
thing besides the brutal fighting and dying that they 
had gone through in Holland. As soon as we got the 
alert, everybody started getting ready to go. I conduct-
ed an inspection of the regiment early Sunday morning, 
and was quite surprised that most of the regiment was 
already there. We found some old trucks that were left 
over from the days when France had horse cavalry. We 
used these along with our organic transportation and 
started north toward Bastogne.

In the middle of the day, we passed through Bas-

togne and continued on north. We were getting some 
sporadic fire from German artillery off to the east 
but this did not slow us down. By this time, word had 
spread that the Germans had initiated a major offensive 
and that we were trying to get on the north side of a 
salient where the Germans were pushing westward.

I was in a jeep at the rear of our convoy when sud-
denly the convoy stopped. We did not have commu-
nications so I got out of the jeep and walked up the 
road. When I reached the head of the convoy, the road 
ahead was empty and the drivers in the lead truck were 
sound asleep. The convoy had moved on without them. 
I woke them up and got them moving. We didn’t really 
know where we were but stayed on the road. About an 
hour later we finally caught up.

Deploying for a Fight
Once we got to our assembly area, we learned that 

the 82nd Airborne Division had the 504th PIR already 
in the fight. They had come through Stavelot and were 
in defensive positions along the Ambieve River. Our 
regimental commander, Colonel Billingslea, talked to 
me and our battalion commanders and we quickly 
deployed the 325th GIR in our assigned sector facing 
south with our left flank tied in with the 508th PIR and 
our right flank on the Manhay crossroads where we 
tied in with the 3rd Armored Division. 3rd AD extend-
ed from the crossroads to the west. The crossroads 
became our coordination point for the two divisions 
and was deemed critical because one of the German 
objectives was Liege.

We still did not have many forces on the ground and 
both of our divisions were stretched very thin. We 
stayed on that line and people and trucks, and armor 
and foot soldiers poured through our line ahead of 
the advancing 6th Panzer Army. We had one old tank 
that had gotten separated from the 9th Infantry Divi-
sion. They were a fighting crew and just wanted to get 
somewhere they could shoot Krauts. We put them in 
our lines as a dug in pill box. They stayed there until 
we were forced to withdraw from that position. We 
gave the tank commander a note from the 325th GIR 
that described the good service they provided to our 
regiment while they were separated from their own 
command.

Attacking the Germans at Regna
The German Army had three divisions facing the 

82nd Airborne Division – they included the 2nd SS 
Panzer Division Das Reich; the 9th SS Panzer Division 
Hohenstaufen; and the 62nd Volks grenadier Division. 
Right in the middle of our defensive sector was a small 
town called Regna. It was four or five hundred yards 
in front of our main line of resistance. The 325th GIR 
commander, Colonel Billingslea, and I were sitting on a 
hill looking down across the countryside and we saw a 
long convoy coming and there were a great number of 
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trucks and some tracked vehicles. They pulled into Reg-
na where the head of the column stopped. The column 
closed up and some of them even started to dismount. 
From our observation point, we could see that they 
were obviously German. I turned to Colonel Billingslea 
and suggested we give them a greeting.

There was a 155mm artillery battalion that had been 
cut off from its parent unit and had attached itself to 
the 82nd Airborne Division. There was also one of the 
division’s own artillery battalions nearby. Both of these 
battalions were within range of Regna. I called the mis-
sion in and both of these artillery battalions just beat 
the hell out of that convoy. Later on, the 325th GIR 
captured a German sergeant who had been at Regna. 
He said that our attack came as a complete surprise. 
They thought that they were ten miles behind their 
own lines when, in fact, they were five hundred yards in 
front of ours.

The German Objective
Since the beginning of the German Ardennes Offen-

sive on December 16th, we were getting more and 
more information on the scale and scope of the opera-
tion. The plan was to split allied forces and capture the 
Belgium port of Antwerp to establish the conditions 
for a negotiated peace treaty in Germany’s favor in the 
west. The Germans attacked with two Panzer Armies; 
200,000 men; 600 tanks; 400 assault guns, and 1,900 
field artillery pieces. 

The Covering Force
I remember that on December 24th, the decision was 

made to withdraw the 82nd Airborne Division about 
ten miles to the north. “In our current position, we 
were stuck out there ourselves, like a salient, and had 
been holding this area to get the American stragglers 
out.” “Then it was necessary for us to shorten our line 
and straighten them out.” I had heard a lot of discus-
sion about that withdrawal. The division main line of 
resistance was several miles behind where our forward 
units were, and in line with the rest of the corps. The 
idea was to get all of these forward units out that very 
evening – Christmas Eve. If we failed to get out that 
night, we could expect a bloody nose the next morning 
as the Germans reached the positions in strength. Since 
I was the 325th GIR executive officer, I would remain 
up front and command the covering force which would 
act as a shield for our regiment. Each of the regiments’ 
battalions would leave their battalion executive officers, 
and a small group of men from each battalion would be 
responsible for fooling the Germans that we were still 
in position and preparing to defend against the German 
force. The timing for our withdrawal would be coordi-
nated and executed by me.

The main portion of the regiment left their positions 
and headed to the rear just after dark. The Covering 
Force, on the other hand, was making enough noise 

and engaging with small arms, machine guns, and 
even mortar fire to distract the Germans even as they 
planned their early morning attack on our line. Then, at 
2 AM, we left our positions and quietly headed north to 
catch up with the regiment.

I was waiting for them on the road. One group start-
ed off a little slow and this delayed our time table about 
30 minutes, but we finally got together and headed to 
the rear. It was not long until we reached a spot where 
the engineers had blown up two bridges across these 
narrow streams. We were able to maneuver across the 
streams without too much trouble, but the engineers 
had also taken down some large trees that effective-
ly blocked the road and we had to climb through the 
branches of these downed trees. It was a very stressful 
experience. We had been on our feet for the better 
part of two days and were worn out from fighting the 
Germans over the last week.

Once we got through those downed trees, I gave the 
troops a short break. Then, one soldier went to sleep 
and we could not get him to wake up. After a while, we 
fashioned a litter from the downed tree limbs and had 
to carry him the rest of the way. When we arrived at 
the regiments’ main line of resistance, we took him to 
the aide station. The doctor examined him and said that 
he was just worn out. I heard later that when he finally 
woke up, he was alright. He was one of our veterans 
from Market Garden and probably had not had a good 
nights’ sleep since September.

There was one more experience that we had just a 
few minutes before we got to the main line. There was 
a tank out there coming up a side road. The only thing 
I knew was coming behind us were Germans and they 
had not yet discovered that we had left the covering 
force positions. I kept the column moving but I got 
a couple of bazookas and a few riflemen and took a 
position next to the road. When the tank came by, we 
planned to fire on it right there.

As the tank came along, however, there was a jeep 
coming right in front of it and they were speaking 
English. So I hollered at them and it turned out to be 
Lieutenant Colonel Williams from the 504th PIR. I had 
known him for a long time and said, “God, it’s a good 
thing you were talking. If you hadn’t been we would 
have blown your ass clear off the road.” He traveled 
with us from that point and we got back to the regi-
ment and took our place in the line.

At 6 o’clock, right on time, the Germans of the 2nd SS 
Panzer Division unleashed an artillery barrage against 
our former positions just north of Regna followed by a 
ground assault by their Infantry. I would sure have liked 
to see their commanders’ face when he realized that no 
one was home.

The German Gamble Fails
You never use a main artery as the boundary 

between major units. I knew this from military schools 
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I had attended before we were ever deployed. Yet, the 
right flank of the 82nd Airborne Division was on the 
Manhay crossroads and tied in to the left flank of the 
3rd Armored Division on the Manhay crossroads. Who 
was responsible for the road itself? To take care of this, 
the corps assigned operational control of a regiment of 
the 75th Infantry Division to the 82nd Airborne Divi-
sion and also assigned responsibility for the road to 
them.

There was a high hill on our right flank where we 
could look down our front line on the road. Colonel 
Billingsley and I were standing on the hill and saw the 
75th Infantry Division troops on the other side of the 
road. They were a new unit and this was their first 

encounter with 
the Germans. 
They were mov-
ing back from 
their positions 
and we could not 
understand what 
was wrong. This 
all became clear 

when a German Tiger tank came around the bend. The 
Tiger was probably the most capable heavy tank pro-
duced by the Germans but that production was limited 
to about 1,300 tanks for the entire war and most of 
these were fighting Russians on the Eastern Front. It 
was apparent that 
the 75th had no 
idea what to do. I 
took off down the 
hill to set things in 
motion, but about 
the same time, I 
looked up and saw 
a P-38 Lightning 
Long Range Fighter going into the attack. He got down 
close to the road and released a bomb that scooted 
right under the front deck of the tank and blew it right 
off the road. Colonel Billingslea and I just stood there, 
shook hands, and grinned.

Well, it took a couple of days to correct the bone-
head decision concerning the boundary. The weather 
was improving which meant that more and more allied 
air power was attacking the German columns. The 
Germans were also running out of fuel. The German 
Army had failed in its last great offensive and was now 
in retreat. For the first time, the troops on the ground 
could see the end of the war coming.

Into Germany at Last
Fighting along our defensive line was getting less 

by the day. On the 3rd day of January 1945, we went 
on the offensive again. We had sent out patrols in the 
general direction of Regna. They were covering the area 
that we had withdrawn from before Christmas. When 

the Germans had been advancing toward our lines, a 
lot of artillery had been expended in both directions 
and the local Belgium people who had not evacuated 
the area got caught up in the fighting. The sight of dead 
children is something that damages the soul. In all of 
my years to come, the image never diminishes and I 
would take those images to my grave.

After the Germans lost their gamble in the Ardennes, 
time speeded up and the end was coming fast. As we 
moved to the east, the number of destroyed tanks, 
trucks, and artillery pieces left by the Germans was 
growing by the day. There were a few of these SS units 
still putting up a fight and they seemed determined to 
fight to the death. We did everything we could to help 
them along.

Final Crossing
Soldiers that have seen a lot of combat will tell you 

that it gets harder and harder every day. The 325th GIR 
got called on to make a crossing of the Elbe River. It is 
a sizable river and the Germans there were still putting 
up one hell of a fight. This was the sixth campaign that 
I had been through with the 82nd Airborne Division. I 
was a battlefield commander in five of those and fought 
as a battalion commander in Italy, Normandy, and 
Holland. I had also commanded the regimental covering 
force during the Battle of the Bulge. I remember what 
my old battalion surgeon, Dr. Bassett, said to me, “I was 
tickled to death when you became the regimental exec-
utive officer and hoped you might yet get through the 
war alive.” “Then the next thing I hear is that you were 
commanding the covering force while the division took 
off to the rear.” These thoughts went through my mind 
while we were preparing to cross the Elbe.

I got it together, and that night the regiment crossed 
the Elbe. I really did not want to get killed right at the 
end of the war. As we got on the other side of the river, 
we took some fire from the Germans but did not meet 
a lot of resistance. Most of the Germans were doing 
what they could to survive and very few on either side 
wanted to fight on.

Liberation of a Concentration Camp
During the final week of the war, our division com-

mander, Major General James M. Gavin, wrote a letter 
home telling about the final tragic event faced by men 
of the 82nd Airborne Division. They, along with soldiers 
from the 8th Infantry Division, discovered the Wob-
belin concentration camp. The camp had more than 
1,000 bodies strewn throughout the compound, and 
thousands more were clinging to life from starvation. 
The night I arrived in Ludwigslust, the local burgomeis-
ter (mayor) committed suicide with his family. When 
we discovered the camp, we knew the reason why. The 
local German civilians were made to view the camp 
and to prepare the graves for the victims. Some of the 
starving survived, but I never found out the numbers.

P-38 Lighting Long Range Fighter 1 

Tiger Tank
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The Surrender
It must have been May 2nd when Colonel Billingslea 

got hold of me and said that Major General Gavin want-
ed to see me. I had talked to our division commander 
on the front lines many times in the course of the 
war, and he was there to award me the Distinguished 
Service Cross during the Market Garden campaign. This 
was the first time I had been to his headquarters at his 
request. The general told me that I had served in com-
bat longer than any other soldier in the 82nd Airborne 
Division. He had one final task for me. I was to go to 
the headquarters of the 21st German Army, report to 
the commander, General Kurt von Tippelskirch; and 
escort the general and his staff to the 82nd Airborne 
Division headquarters for a formal surrender ceremo-
ny. The only request from the German general was to 
retain his sidearm that he would pass to General Gavin 
during the ceremony. We then returned to our head-
quarters with the general who surrendered the entire 
21st German Army and its 144,000 troops to the 82nd 
Airborne Division. The war in Europe had finally come 
to an end. 

 
 After the War

When World War II came to an end, millions of sol-
diers, sailors, airmen, marines, and coast guard men left 
the service and resumed their lives and occupations. 
One of those who stayed was Teddy Hollis Sanford. 
He applied for a commission in the Regular Army and 
served for 22 additional years from 1945-1967. Alto-
gether, he would wear the uniform of the US Army for 
44 years from 1923-1967. 

By 1946, all of the Glider Infantry Regiments of the 
US Army were deactivated. The 325th was reactivated 
as the 325th Airborne Infantry Regiment and assigned 
to the 82nd Airborne Division where it continues to 
serve to this day. Since Teddy Sanford was not para-
chute qualified during the Second World War because 
he was considered too old (35 years), he applied for 
Airborne School and successfully became a paratrooper 
in 1947 at the advanced age of 40.

Major command assignments held by Teddy Hollis 
Sanford after the war include:
1. Commanding Officer, 504th Airborne Infantry Regi-

ment
2. Assistant Division Commander, 1st Cavalry Division
3. Commanding General, 508th Airborne Infantry 
 Regimental Combat Team
4. Commanding General, 7th Infantry Division
5. Commanding General, XIX US Army Corps

Combat Awards and Decorations
1. Distinguished Service Cross (Combat) 
2. Distinguished Service Medal Army-(DSM)
3. Silver Star (Combat)

4. Legion of Merit
5. Bronze Star
6. Purple Heart (Combat)
7. Combat Infantry Badge (Combat)
8. Glider Badge (Combat)
9. Parachute Badge
10. Belgium Fouragere (Combat)
11. French Fouragere (Combat)
12. French Croix de Guerre (Combat)
13. Netherlands Orange Lanyard (Combat)
14, Netherlands Orange Lion (Combat)
15. Japan Order of the Rising Sun
16. Korea Taeguk 

Recognitions
1. State of Oklahoma Distinguished Service Cross
2. State of Oklahoma Military Hall of Fame (Posthu-  

 mously awarded in 2009)
3. Oklahoma State University Alumni Hall of Fame

Personal
Major General Teddy Hollis Sanford married his 

sweetheart, Cora Kelley, in 1931 and they were 
together for 61 years. They had two sons, LTC Teddy 
Hollis Sanford, Jr. and Thomas Kelley Sanford. After 
his 44 years of service, he went back to his ranch near 
Pawnee, Oklahoma where he had been born. Facing 
deteriorating health, the ranch was sold in 1990. Teddy 
died on 30 December 1992, one day short of his 85th 
birthday. Cora followed him in 1999 when she was 91. 
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