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22 May 1946 

 
Mrs. Waltona C. Lorang 
Box 45 
Sugar City, Colorado 
 
Dear Mrs. Lorang,  
 
           By this time you have received official news of the loss which you have suffered 
in the death of your husband, 2nd Lt. Robert Lorang. Permit me to extend to you the 
heartfelt sympathy of your husband's organization, the 38th Bomb group, and in 
particular the 405th Squadron. 
 
           It was with saddened hearts that we heard the news that your husband and his 
companion "ditched" their plane into the sea. Something happened to the fuel pressure 
of the engine. Before they could right the situation, the craft was in the water. It sank 
immediately, This happened on 15 May1946 during a routine flight near the base of 
Ashiya on the Island of Kyushu, Japan. 
 
           An accompanying plane on this mission at once radioed to have the spot 
fixed.  A search was begun by plane, destroyer, and fishing boat. It was for naught. 
Nothing was sighted. When hope was abandoned, the men were declared officially 
dead. 
 
            I wish to inform you, Mrs. Lorang, that everything possible was done to locate 
the plane and its occupants. A destroyer was dispatched to the scene, The local fishing 
condition combed the area for several days. The search was finally halted. Nothing had 
been seen. 
 
           As Chaplin Millard G. Roberts of the 38th Bomb Group is a Protestant, he asked 
me to conduct a funeral service for your husband. I happen to be the Catholic Priest 
assigned to Base 2 of the Fifth Fighter Command. 
 
          On Sunday, 13 May 1946, at one o'clock in the afternoon we had the privilege of 
saying the Mass for the repose of the soul of Lt. Robert H. Lorang. The ceremony 
began with the marching of the men from the 405th Squadron to the front of the 
Chapel.There they stood in formation as pictures were taken. The officers in the 
meanwhile, led by their commanding officer and the members of the staff, had filed into 
the building to take their respective places. We sang a High Mass. The choir was 
composed of nuns of the order of St. Maurs, a Mixture of Irish, Italian, and Japanese 
Sisters. Their singing was lovely. 
 



           After Mass there was a sermon. The firing squad then marched into position. The 
group saluted Lt. Lorang, soldierly, with their volleys of rifle fire. They then said "good-
bye" with long sad, and final farewell to a comrade in arms. 
 
           Permit me now, Mrs. Lorang, to extend to you and all of his family my sincere 
sympathy. May God grant you all the courage and fortitude necessary to bear this 
cross. Though so often it is difficult for me to appreciate it, we must remember that God 
does things for the betterment of all concerned. We should not forget God's infinite 
wisdom, even when it strikes in our own home, even in such circumstances as yours. 
 
          You can be and should be proud of your husband. He was a good soldier. He 
was doing his job. His mates liked and respected him. He was over here so that his 
family and other families might be saved from aggression. Now that the good fight is 
over, may God grant his eternal crown of glory for which he was striving so mightily. 
 

With Sincere Sorrow 
 

B.P. Karpowiez 
Chaplain (Capt.) USA 



 
 



 
 



 


