
JOHN STANLEY ROKITA 
 
I never knew my uncle, as he died eight years before I was born.  He was my father’s 
only brother, and the oldest of four children, all gone now. My father was only 17 years 
old when he lied about his age to get into the army so that he could go be with his older 
brother in Europe. Instead of sending him to Europe, he was sent to the South Pacific, 
and only got to see his brother one more time when they were both on leave. The picture 
below is my father, Joseph J. Rokita, on Bora Bora in the Solomon Islands during WWII. 
 
 

 
 
He had two sisters Mary Rose Rokita Kmietz and Genevieve Rokita Tylutki, both 
deceased now. John was the oldest of the four children. They were born in Youngstown, 
Ohio, but were mostly raised in Dupont, Pennsylvania.  



The only picture I have of John Rokita is in his uniform: 
 

 
 
I found materials online about what John’s military unit was doing on the day he died and 
he was trying to keep the Germans on their side of a bridge, as best as I can tell. He was a 
Private First Class, 47th Infantry Regiment, 9th Infantry Division. 33352060 
 
He enlisted in the US Army on 24 August 1942 when he was 27 years old. He was 5 foot 
ten inches tall and weighed 130 lbs. when he enlisted, according to documents., which 
makes him a slim man of average height. 
 
His parents, my grandparents, came to the US separately from Galicia when they were 
young. They were both uneducated and only spoke Polish. John never went to high 
school, and my father left school to join the army, but was able to go back to school when 
he came home. My uncle never came home. 
 
His father, Stanley John Rokita, lost his first wife during the influenza epidemic and then 
married my grandmother, Emilia Sowatzka, who had come to the US as a nanny. My 
grandfather was a coal miner and listed as a “fireman” in the coalmines on a census. I 



looked that up and it was the horrible job that was later taken over by convicts. He would 
wrap up in a wet blanket and crawl into a newly made shaft with a torch and set the 
gasses that were near the ceiling on fire to make it safe for the rest of the miners to work 
in that room. It is no wonder that he became an alcoholic in his later life, also dying from 
the lung diseases that plagued coal miners of that time. 
 
This is my grandfather, Stanley John Rokita, in about 1927. John’s father. 

 
 
 
When my family heard that John Rokita had been killed in action, my grandfather was 
very sick and it was decided not to tell him that his eldest son had died, so they didn’t 
bring his body home, which I think is a shame.  
 
Growing up, I knew my uncle had died during the war in Belgium, but it wasn’t until just 
a few years ago, while searching the Internet, that I found that he was buried in The 
Netherlands. It was so exciting to be able to see where he is buried and I hope to someday 
be able to visit his grave, as no one in my family has ever been there.  
 
I am the last Rokita in my family. My father only had two daughters, so when I married, I 
kept my last name both to honor my father and my uncle who never came home to have 
children of his own. I have a sister (Diane Rokita Pridgen) and three living female 
cousins (Mary Ann Heaslip, Joan Garnett and Genevieve Rodriguez), all of us John’s 
nieces. His only nephew died a few years ago without children. He has four great-
nephews and four great-nieces and a bunch of great-great-nephews and great-great-
nieces. 
 



More about his military group: 
http://www.9thinfantrydivision.net/47thinfantry.htm 
 
“World	  War	  II:	  	  The	  47th	  Infantry	  Regiment	  was	  reactivated	  again	  on	  August	  1st,	  1940	  at	  Fort	  Bragg,	  North	  
Carolina.	  In	  early	  November,	  1942,	  in	  the	  campaign	  to	  secure	  the	  northern	  coast	  of	  Africa,	  the	  47th	  
Regimental	  Combat	  Team	  stormed	  the	  beaches	  of	  Safi,	  Morocco.	  The	  47th	  continued	  across	  North	  Africa	  
with	  the	  Allies	  in	  their	  successful	  campaign	  to	  drive	  the	  German	  armies	  from	  that	  continent.	  	  Landing	  at	  
Palermo,	  Sicily	  on	  August	  1st,	  1943,	  the	  Raiders	  swung	  into	  action	  one	  week	  later.	  On	  August	  26th,	  Sicily	  
was	  officially	  declared	  in	  the	  hands	  of	  the	  Allies. 

On	  D-‐Day	  plus	  4,	  June	  10th,	  1944,	  the	  47th	  Regiment	  landed	  on	  Utah	  Beach,	  Normandy.	  By	  June	  14th,	  1944,	  
combat	  patrols	  were	  in	  contact	  with	  the	  Germans	  and	  by	  nightfall	  of	  the	  16th	  the	  47th	  Regiment	  blocked	  
the	  last	  escape	  route	  for	  the	  Germans	  in	  the	  Contentin	  Peninsula.	  The	  famous	  port	  of	  Cherbourg	  was	  next	  
and	  its	  capture	  is	  one	  of	  the	  brightest	  chapters	  in	  the	  9th	  Division	  history.	  With	  the	  help	  of	  sister	  regiments	  
the	  47th	  laid	  siege	  to	  the	  city.	  Stubborn	  opposition	  greeted	  the	  Raiders,	  for	  the	  enemy	  held	  the	  high	  
ground	  and	  other	  strategic	  positions.	  However,	  just	  after	  noon	  on	  June	  25th,	  1944,	  the	  Regiments	  2nd	  
Battalion	  became	  the	  first	  Allied	  troops	  to	  enter	  the	  city.	  Stiff	  resistance	  was	  encountered	  until	  the	  28th	  of	  
June,	  the	  day	  Cherbourg	  fell.	  The	  2nd	  and	  3rd	  Battalions	  received	  Distinguished	  Unit	  Citations	  for	  their	  
gallantry	  and	  heroism	  in	  the	  seizure	  of	  the	  city.	  For	  a	  few	  days	  9th	  Division	  operations	  halted	  for	  necessary	  
rest	  and	  re-‐supply.	  The	  order	  to	  resume	  combat	  came	  on	  July	  9th	  and	  soon	  elements	  of	  the	  47th	  were	  in	  
the	  midst	  of	  the	  “Battle	  of	  the	  Hedgerows”,	  one	  of	  the	  bloodiest	  battles	  and	  toughest	  encounters	  of	  the	  
French	  campaign.	  With	  the	  breakthrough	  at	  St.	  Lo	  the	  rush	  was	  on.	  Innumerable	  Allied	  units	  raced	  across	  
France	  in	  pursuit	  of	  the	  retreating	  Germans.	  By	  August	  1944,	  the	  47th	  had	  forded	  the	  Seine	  River	  and	  
headed	  for	  the	  Vesles	  and	  a	  memorable	  anniversary.	  It	  was	  in	  August	  1918	  that	  the	  47th	  Regiment	  battled	  
over	  the	  Vesles	  in	  a	  bloody	  crossing.	  Twenty-‐six	  years	  later	  the	  regiment	  crossed	  the	  river	  unopposed	  at	  
the	  same	  point.	  In	  crossing	  they	  passed	  a	  monument	  erected	  to	  commemorate	  their	  heroic	  efforts	  in	  
World	  War	  I.	  	  Belgium	  was	  next	  for	  the	  47th	  and	  they	  gained	  another	  first	  –	  this	  time	  they	  were	  the	  first	  
Allied	  troops	  to	  set	  foot	  on	  Belgium	  soil	  in	  the	  drive	  for	  Germany.	  Then	  the	  long	  awaited	  invasion	  of	  
Germany	  began.	  On	  September	  14th,	  1944,	  the	  Raiders	  breached	  the	  mighty	  Siegfried	  Line.	  Three	  days	  
later	  the	  47th	  became	  the	  first	  Allied	  unit	  to	  pierce	  the	  Siegfried	  Line. 

Following	  the	  battle	  of	  the	  Hurtgen	  Forest,	  the	  regiment	  was	  directed	  to	  shift	  north	  and	  drive	  to	  the	  city	  
of	  Frenz,	  where	  they	  fought	  to	  capture	  Frenzerburg	  Castle.	  Despite	  staggering	  U.S.	  losses,	  the	  city	  and	  
castle	  fell.	  The	  1st	  Battalion	  and	  Medical	  Detachement	  received	  the	  Distinguished	  Unit	  Citation	  for	  their	  
action	  in	  the	  battle	  which	  punctuated	  145	  continuous	  days	  of	  combat	  for	  the	  Raiders.	  	  The	  German	  
counter-‐offensive	  known	  as	  the	  Battle	  of	  the	  Bulge	  	  in	  December	  1944,	  hit	  the	  47th	  full	  force	  but	  it	  
repulsed	  the	  attacks	  and	  soon	  ripped	  open	  the	  way	  to	  the	  center	  of	  Germany.	  The	  famous	  Rhine	  River	  
was	  now	  in	  sight	  and	  one	  of	  the	  most	  glorious	  chapters	  in	  the	  history	  of	  the	  U.S.	  Army	  was	  about	  to	  take	  
place	  at	  the	  Ludendorff	  Bridge	  near	  Remagen.	  	  This	  key	  span	  marked	  the	  spot	  where	  the	  first	  Infantry	  
Regiment	  since	  the	  Napoleonic	  Wars	  battled	  across	  the	  Rhine.	  The	  47th	  was	  forced	  to	  earn	  this	  distinction	  
by	  engaging	  in	  some	  of	  the	  most	  savage	  warfare	  of	  World	  War	  II.	  The	  Germans	  showered	  the	  Ludendorff	  
Bridge	  with	  shrapnel	  and	  shells.	  Through	  this	  wall	  of	  death,	  the	  47th	  pushed	  forward,	  and	  in	  March	  1945	  it	  
established	  a	  bridgehead	  and	  held	  it	  against	  all	  attempts	  to	  dislodge	  them. 

Finally,	  in	  the	  last	  week	  of	  April,	  1945,	  elements	  of	  the	  47th	  Infantry	  Regiment	  and	  the	  337th	  Russian	  Rifle	  
Regiment	  joined	  ranks.	  The	  once	  mighty	  Third	  Reich	  had	  been	  defeated	  and	  among	  its	  conquerors	  stood	  
the	  Raiders	  of	  the	  47th	  Infantry	  Regiment.”	  

	  



     
 
He was in the Battle of the Bulge with his 47th Infantry Regiment, also called “The 
Raiders.” and in the first group of Americans in Belgium, where he died 1 April 1945.  
 

 
 
9th Division Infantry in WWI 
They were activated: 1 Aug 1940 
Arrived in the UK: 27 November 1943 
Arrived on the Continent: (D+4) 10 June 1940 
Entered combat: 14 June 1944 [First elements in combat in North Africa 8 November 
1942; entire Division entered combat NATOUSA 26 March 
Days of combat: 264 
 
Killed: 2,905 
Wounded: 14,066 
Missing: 792 



 

 
GI's from the 9th Infantry Division in the streets of Cherbourg atop a captured Axis tank on June 28, 1944. 

The town had just fallen and the Americans are celebrating its liberation with some French townsfolk. 
Notice that the GI driving the tank is wearing a captured German helmet! 

 
 
 
	  


