


My Personal Summary of Events At Rhineberg 5 March 1945 
By "Fred Kuta" 

It was a cold rainy day and we had made a 30 mile forced tank march through several 
Army units and over a pontoon bridge to help assault the town. We were in an extended 
formation without the usual preparation at our Company Command. 

Tank Commanders were given meager information regarding the strength of German 
troops in or near the town of Rhine berg, except that Corp intelligence considered the 
strength as minimal, with no German tanks or heavy anti-tank defense. We were told 
that the 35th Infantry Division of 12,000 men were unable to attack the city and were in 
retreat. Our battalion of 4 tank companies was assigned to pass through the infantry 
division and to assault the German defenses. One company of Sherman tanks was held in 
reserve and 3 companies of tanks assaulted on 3 different roads. Normally, when 
assaulting, infantry would follow closely behind tanks to prevent enemy forces from 
encircling out tanks after we had destroyed their defenses. This would prevent other 
enemy troops from replacing those who were killed and then attacking us from the sides 
and rear. We had no infantry to assist us. Tanks alone cannot hold a position. 

Our B Company of 15 tanks, with limited radio communications, entered in line along 
the main south road. When the 1st platoon of 5 tanks were about 2 miles from town, all 5 
were destroyed by 88mm anti-tank guns, German tanks hidden in a bordering woods and 
by soldiers with Panzerfaust. These were similar to American Bazookas, but were four 
times more powerful. These troops had been hiding in deep fox holes on both sides of 
the road, for miles. Four of the 5 tanks were in flames and all were blocking the front of 
our company column. Only Lt. Erickson's tank #6, in front of me, and my tank, "Bloody 
Yank" #7, were able to get off the right side of the road, drive over the enemy in the fox 
holes and by pass the column of 5 destroyed tanks of our 1 st platoon. 

Both Lt. Erickson and I were firing our own sub machine guns and dropping grenades 
at the enemy troops on the ground around us. Lt. Erickson was hit and dropped into his 
tank's turret. When he came up, he had no helmet and was bleeding from his head. He 
did continue on and when our tanks got back on the road, I passed his tank and the two of 
us assaulted the town. It was impossible for me to contact the tanks behind me by radio. 
There was so much chatter on the radio with so many people shouting on our broad band 
radio. The only command from Captain David Kelly, our company commander was, 
"Keep going, keep going". I signaled Sgt .Stan Buckley, tank #8, behind me, to get off 
the road and move up with me. He moved too slowly and initially bogged down. I later 
learned that his tank barely made it to the edge of town and was knocked out. 

Because of the 5 destroyed tanks of the 1st platoon blocking the road ahead of us, I 
could not fire our 75mm cannon, or coaxial 30 cal machine gun, to the front. Some of the 
1 st platoon tank men, who had escaped their tanks, were trying to find protection. 
Without being able to get out of my tank to stand on the rear tank deck, the large 50 cal 
machine gun on my turret was worthless. If I had stored many more grenades in my 
turret, they would have been very effective. I could only place 10 of these on top of the 
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