
Middleton VFW post named for St. Bernard parishioner 

William P. “Sonny” Simon 

By Ellen G. Krenke 

     “Although I had a few close shaves 

myself, that’s all we have to do is pray, 

and every thing will turn out all right, 

from now on I am going to be out of a lot 

more danger. (thank the Lord.)” 

     Private First Class William L. 

“Sonny” Simon wrote these words to his 

mother in a letter dated Oct. 26, 1944. 

     Ten days later on Nov. 5, he was de-

clared Missing in Action and later Killed 

in Action after a fierce battle in Germa-

ny’s Hurtgen Forest.  

     Simon, who was a member of St. Ber-

nard parish, was 20 years old. He was 

posthumously awarded the Bronze Star 

medal and the Purple Heart. 

     The Battle of Hürtgen Forest was a 

series of fierce battles fought between 

American and German forces from Sept. 

19 to Dec. 16, 1944 about 50 miles east 

of the Belgian–German border.  

     It is the longest single battle the U.S. 

Army has ever fought, according to the 

U.S. Army. 

     In his last letter dated Oct. 28, Simon 

said he was attached to his company 

headquarters acting as a messenger for 

his platoon. He was assigned to the 109th 

Infantry Regiment, 28th Infantry Divi-

sion. 

     “His ability to lead, his keen competi-

tive spirit, his “never-say-die” determina-

tion combined with his faithfulness to 

duty and gentlemanliness have won him 

many friends not only in our parish but 

also in the entire community,” wrote 

Monsignor Ferdinand A. Mack, the pastor 

of St. Bernard, in a recommendation let-

ter for Simon. 

     He graduated in 1943 from Middleton 

High School, where he excelled in four 

sports: football, basketball, boxing and 

baseball. 

     About a month after graduation, Si-

mon enlisted in the Army. He trained at 

Fort Bliss, Texas, Camp Chaffee, Ark., 

and Fort Meade, Md., before being sent 

to England on Aug. 21, 1943.  

     While at Fort Bliss, Simon wrote: 

“The only thing I can tell you is I’m 

about 2,000 miles from home, which is 

way to far to suit me. I sure wish I was 

home with everybody. I didn’t realize 

how nice it is to be ho(m)e. (So much 

for that I’m just plain home sick.)” 

     Simon’s family said he wrote more 

than 200 letters to family members and 

friends between June 1943 and Novem-

ber 1944.  

     In these letters, he keeps his mother 

informed of his whereabouts when he 

can (“I wish I knew where I was going 

but of course that’s a military secret”); 

about his food consumption (“I noticed 

that the chow we get comes from Green 

Bay … and to top it off it’s the best part 

of any of the rations”); but most of all 

he tells his mother not to worry. 

     On Sept. 26, 1944, Simon wrote: 

“We(ll) Dear I might as well tell you, I 

am somewhere in Germany. I am quite 

aways back from the front, sure hope I 

stay back. But as long as I am feeling 

good and getting good chow I won’t 

complain. Only thing is we have to pray 

a little harder now.” 

     In his letters, he also encouraged his 

younger brother to enjoy his high school 

years. 

     “Sure would like to get home to see 

Jimmie play football, the lucky stiff. The 

little devil better take advantage of those 

three years.” 

     “Jimmie,” who is known here at St. 

Bernard as “Jumbo,” said he was a soph-

omore at the time of his brother’s death.  

     “I remember going to his ball games,” 

he said. “He was too good.” 

     After his death, a plaque in memory of 

Sonny was added to the Simon monu-

ment at St. Bernard cemetery. His par-

ents, George and Margaret Simon, are 

both buried there. 

     Every year on Memorial Day, mem-

bers of Veterans of Foreign Wars Post 

#8216 hold a ceremony at his memorial 

site.  

     After World War II, charter members 

of the local VFW chose to name their 

post after Sonny, because “he was from 

the community and known to many of the 

members,” said a post spokesperson.  

     Simon’s name is also recorded on the 

Tablets of the Missing at the Netherlands 

American Cemetery, an American Battle 

Monuments Commission (ABMC) in 

Margraten, along with others missing 

from World War II.  

     Of the 16 million Americans who 

served in World War II, more than 

400,000 died during the war.  

     Currently there are 72,917 service 

members (about 26,000 are assessed as 

possibly-recoverable) still unaccounted 

for from World War II. 

     Last December, Jim and his sister, 

Eileen, were asked for a DNA sample, so 

there is still hope that Sonny’s remains 

may be identified. 

     The graves of all service members 

interred as “Unknown” have been meticu-

lously cared for over the past 70 years by 

the ABMC, according to the commis-

sion’s website. 

     A cross on each gravesite reads: “Here 

rests in honored glory, a comrade in arms 

known but to God.” 


