
D-Day; June 6, 1944



One thing I would like to get straightened out before I start the

one for this year. Military channel recently did a special on the

101st and 82nd US Airborne on D-Day. The documentary said they were

the first ones in, incorrect. They were the first US forces behind

the German lines. Part of the Ox and Bucks, a British Para Unit

commanded by Major Howard, were the first Allied military force

behind the German lines on D-Day. They landed at Pegasus Bridge. And

held until relieved.



This D-Day entry is for those who prepared the way for the landings.
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Small ships, mine sweepers heading out,

in rain and storm,

to sweep the English Channel clear,

of German mines,

out from the Normandy Shore.



Something never explained,

a light house,

came on, on the Normandy shore,

providing, maybe unwittingly,

a beacon for the minesweepers,

out there, in the dark,

in the storm,

off Normandy shore.



Small ships,

brave crews,

clearing mine fields,

so the battleships,

destroyers,

frigates,

and troop ships,

can get in,

to the Normandy shore.



Frogmen,

in small boats,

approach the shore,

they swim in,

silently, to take out,

the beach obstacles,

so the landing craft,

wont sink or explode on the way in,

weeks earlier,

they had been here,

silently,

testing the beaches,

taking samples,

to determine if tanks

could land, and not sink,

into the sands.



Some of the demolition teams' LCTs,

broke their tows and got lost,

in the ship stream of thousands of ships, 

others board the towing LCMs,

and continue on,

to destroy the Belgian gates,

the mines, and the concrete bunkers,

upon the Normandy Shore.



On some beaches,

they had to defend themselves,

from German counter-attacks,

while they cleared obstacles,

ashore and in the water.



Landing craft started coming in,

some clearing not completed,

but they continued to work,

among shot and fire,

explosions all about,

machine guns raking them over,

on the Normandy Shore.



a distant telephone rings,

and Rommel hears,

'Normandie, Normandie.'



[ exeunt ]



