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Honoring Lyle Howdyshell

- heroes, who

a true American hero

tioned to a few drops a
food, - when they got if, was a
handful of rice

in the Philippines. Unlike How-
dyshd.LManiﬂucanehcku

rongh looking guy guestioned
Howdyshell about his experiences
as a prisoner of war, and after
_ hearing some of the story he
. shouted in a rough manncr, “I
don't want to hear anymore about
it!" Being a quiet and reserved

, Howdyshell stopped talking,
B M

tas didn't. Matthias told
the guy 1o step outside. The fellow
then said, “Don’t fool with me,
I'm tough.” Matthias then beat the
daylights out of him:

It was Gen, MacAsthur whn
said that the defenders of Bataan
like. Howdyshell were great
gave every. inch of
strength they had for their country
and whose courage was never sur-
passed. '

Howdyshell never talked about
behu:buu.uwdhcmﬁumu!hﬂ
about g almost four years
naprhnwofw.mdumr_m-
tions that would make the

in the United States’
mmusm,rnhud

When we sing “Gnd Bless
America,” we should siop and
remember there might not be an
America if it were not for people
like Lyle Howdyshell. ;



