
We could say quite truthfully that war is extremely wasteful and 
an ill-conceived manner of solving mankind’s problems: and we 
would be right. We could also be justified in defending our 
country and our way of life and history would also prove that 
too would be right. 

But the consequence of this enormity is the suffering of those 
at home. Each death has profound and sad effect on a plethora 
of loved ones; parents, siblings, wives, children, sweethearts 
and generations yet to be. 

The piece that follows is the tribute “Until Someone Calls 
Name” by Raymond Baird

 

James Jackson, 
96th Infantry Division WWII


