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Note to teachers…

This basic slide pack has been prepared for you to 
use with the Kennet Valley at War Trust’s Second 
World War Education Pack.

Please adapt it to meet your own needs.







D	  Bolce	  

C-47s from the 437th Troop Carrier Group, freshly painted 
in their distinctive black and white invasion stripes, line up 

on Ramsbury Airfield on 6th or 7th June 1944 !



Na7onal	  Museum	  of	  the	  US	  Air	  Force	  

US Paratroops 
arrive in 

Normandy by 
glider!





Soldiers from HQ Company, 506th Parachute Infantry 
Regiment, about to board a C-47 at RAF Ramsbury!

J	  Reeder	  



Jump 
School at 
Chilton 
Foliat!
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Prime Minister Winston Churchill and General Eisenhower 
visit US troops at RAF Welford, March 1944!





US	  Department	  of	  Defense	  



US	  Na7onal	  Archives	  

US paratroopers meet up with the French Resistance!





Joan Greenwood!



US	  Na7onal	  Archives	  

Medics helping 
an injured 
soldier in 

France, 1944!



“David came from West Virginia where his family ran a ferryboat service over the Ohio 
River.  

He would come to visit my family at Newbury Road for tea and would be dropped off and 
collected by his friend, a regimental chaplain.  We saw David many times during the 
Spring of 1944 until late May when suddenly all the American visitors simply seemed to 
disappear.  I went into Newbury one Saturday but the place seemed deserted, and I 
sensed that something momentous was happening.  It was at this time that all 
paratroopers had been moved out to the airfields from which they would depart for the 
invasion of Europe.

I vividly remember the night of June 5th 1944 as if it were only yesterday.  From about 
11.00pm onwards the sky seemed filled with hundreds of aircraft, some pulling gliders as 
they headed out for Normandy.  It seemed to go on for hours, the last wave going over at 
3.00am as I watched from my bedroom window.

David parachuted into France on the morning of June 6th 1944.

He survived the campaign and returned to visit once more, to tell me that he had a 
difficult choice to make but that when his tour of duty was over he would return to his 
girl in the States.  I was very upset by this news, although mother always suspected that 
this would happen one day.  David went on to serve in Holland, Belgium and Germany.  
After the war he returned safely home.

We wrote to each other and exchanged Christmas cards for a number of years.”
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C-47 aircraft 
dropping 

paratroopers, 
1944!



“I was a twin engined pilot flying C-47s as a second lieutenant.  In January 1944, after flying training, I 
moved to Membury Field in Berkshire.  We had several practice missions with airborne, both 
paratroopers and glider infantry.  

About June 4th, we were restricted to base and briefed on the pending missions.  After the briefing, all 
flight personnel were segregated from the non-flying personnel, and black and white paint was used to 
paint the invasion stripes on the aircraft.  Later that day, the mission was postponed.

On June 5th … all crews and airborne reported to their aircraft at 2200 hours.  This provided about 40 
minutes to help load the paratroopers and check out the aircraft.  All had leg packs tethered to their 
waists.  These packs would be lowered after the jump so that the sacks weighing 40 to 80 pounds would 
hit the ground first.  The airborne were usually cocky, unruly characters but this time they were very 
serious.

We started the engines at 2240 and taxied into take off position so we could get the planes up and in a 
V of Vs formation very quickly.  Take-off was at 2300.  We had a very precise route to follow over the 
Channel and across Normandy.  This was the most complex and ambitious mission we ever faced.

I had very few glimpses of the ground and had to keep the outline of the plane in front in sight.  Shortly 
after getting the 4 minute warning (stand up and hook up) from the lead aircraft I got a glimpse of a 
church steeple about half a mile ahead.  Assuming this to be St. Mere. Eglise, I felt we were on course 
and that Drop Zone ‘A’ lay straight ahead.  When we got the green light we were flying at about 105 mph 
and pulling a lot of power.  The paratroopers went out in a terrific propeller blast, which was the last 
thing we wanted to happen.  We dropped our troopers at 0102 on June 6th.  As soon as the 
paratroopers were out we dove to get down to 100 feet.  

Coming back across the Channel at 3000 feet, the planes and gliders at 500 feet lit up a continuous 
column going to Normandy.  I didn’t envy those glider pilots having to fly and land in the dark.”




