Veteran’s Recipe for Survival: Faith, bonds with fellow soldiers
By Brad Hoopes for the Reporter-Herald
The war in Europe was over.  After fighting his way across Europe, Joe Roberts had a tremendous sense of relief.  He had made it through the war.  He took the troop ship back to the states and had a 30 day leave to go see his family.  Life was good again, but it was all shattered when he reported back to duty.  He would now be shipping off to the Pacific.  The brutal war with Japan was still raging.

Joe was a student at the University of Kansas, there on a football scholarship, when the war started.  On December 7th, a room full of friends were listening to the radio about the attack on Pearl Harbor.  “I remember looking around the room and thinking I’ll probably never these guys again.”  Joe recalls.  With the exception of a few, that thought proved to be true.  It was near the end of the fall term when Pearl was bombed.  By the end of the spring term, he was in the army.  
Joe went into the infantry.  With a strong desire to fly, he requested a transfer into the Air Corps and was sent to Cadet School.  Soon though, higher ups in the Army were complaining that the cream of the crop was being taken by the Air Corps and Joe found himself back in the Infantry.  

He served in Company D, 387th Infantry Regiment of the 97th Infantry Division.  The 97th had been training on the west coast for deployment to the Pacific.  When the Battle of the Bulge began, the 97th was quickly given cold weather clothing, took a train across the country and boarded a ship for Europe.  They landed in France and entered the fighting at the Rhine River.  They worked their way across Germany and into Czechoslovakia where they met up with the Russians and Germany surrendered.  

Joe was part of a mortar team.  In addition to his regular pack, he also carried the 45 lbs base plate of the mortar as well as a couple of mortar shells which weighted 10 lbs a piece.  The life of the infantry soldier was hard.  They got very little sleep, didn’t eat well, spent most of their time outside in the elements…all while under the stress of war.  Any one of these alone would do a person in, but combined it had to be overwhelming.  When asked how he made it through these conditions, he replied, “Of course you had your faith, but you also had your fellow soldier.  You couldn’t let the other guys down and you knew they wouldn’t let you down.  We were a very close bunch.” Joe went beyond doing just his part, as he was awarded the Bronze Star for bravery.  
With the division’s work done in Europe, they were now slated to go to the Pacific to take part in the planned invasion of the Japanese homeland.  They would be 1 of only  2 divisions that have the distinction of serving in both theaters.  While at sea in route, the atomic bombs were dropped and Japan surrendered.  The 97th would continue on and they were one of the first to step foot in Japan as part of the occupation forces.  Joe would go on to serve 6 months there.  
After the war, Joe would return to Denver University to get his degree.  This is where he previously had been sent to for Cadet School.  He got his degree in education and later got his Masters.  He would go on to have a long career in education, retiring from Colorado State University.  

