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It was in the early morning hours of February 19, 1945. The pre-landing bombardment on 

Iwo Jima was a terrifying yet awesome sight. Dense smoke and violent destruction could be 

seen in the distance. Regardless, the Japanese would be waiting. As Walter prepared to go 

over the ships gunwales into the awaiting Amtrac landing craft and face mortal danger, 

the chaplain asked for a moment of silence and recited the 23rd Psalm. 

The LORD is my shepherd; I shall not want. 

He maketh me to lie down in green pastures: 

He leadeth me beside the still waters. 

He restoreth my soul: 

He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his name's sake. 

Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil: 

for thou art with me; Thy rod and thy staff they comfort me. 

Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies: 

Thou anointest my head with oil; my cup runneth over. 

Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life: 

And I will dwell in the house of the LORD forever. 
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Walter Koziar was born on May 26, 1921, in Shamokin, Pennsylvania. Shamokin had an anthracite coal-
mining industry, and Walter’s father worked long and dangerous hours as a coal miner. Walter had an 
older sister Gene, and three older brothers, Ametro, Myron, and Theodore. He also had a younger brother 
and sister, Leon and Helen. During the war, Myron was a Marine Corps Raider wounded at Guadalcanal by a 
Japanese sniper. Myron is listed in Ripley’s “Believe It or Not” because the bullet entered the left side of 
his face and removed his tonsils better than a surgeon could as it passed through.  

Pictured above left is Independence Street in Shamokin, which would have been familiar to Walter. Above 

right is the house Walter was raised in at 914 N Vine Street in Shamokin. 
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  In 1932, the family moved to Newark, New Jersey. As a young man, at 5’10 and 152 pounds, 
Walter could be described as having blue eyes, brown hair, and a light complexion. In high 
school, Walter excelled in sports, ran track, played football and baseball, and was on the 
swim team. His hobbies included horseback riding and photography. He could also speak 
Russian reasonably well.  

Walter graduated from high school in 1940 and worked as a salesman selling and 
installing automobile seat covers. He then worked as a Radio Equipment Assembler at 
Western Electric in Keary, New Jersey (pictured below). He assembled and soldered radios, 
radar antennae, and telephone equipment panels wired from blueprints.  
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In New York, on October 2, 1942, Walter (pictured above left) voluntarily enlisted as a Private in the Marine Corps 

Reserve. By October 3, he was with the Ninth Recruit Battalion at Recruit Depot in the Marine Barracks on Parris 

Island (above right), South Carolina, where he qualified with the bayonet. He was transferred to Camp Lejeune on New 

River, North Carolina, and on November 22, he qualified as a sharpshooter. Walter wanted to be assigned to 

communication repair because of his background in radio equipment at Western Electric. His classification officer 

recommended that he be trained to become a Radio Operator. But that didn't happen, and Walter was to become a 

Rifleman.  

By January 1943, Walter was attached to Company "K," 3rd Battalion, 23rd Marines, 4th Marine Division, but failed to 

return from leave on January 6 and was punished with a two-week restriction and warning from his Commanding 

Officer. Nevertheless, he excelled as a Rifleman, and his superiors noted that he was a soldier of excellent character. 

On March 5, he was promoted to Private First Class.  On March 15, he completed the Chemical Warfare course with an 

excellent score. On May 3, he started the 6-week Weapons School Rifle Company course, where he was graded in 

proficiency with the Thompson submachine gun, the Reising submachine gun, the Browning machine gun, the M1 carbine, 

along with hand and rifle grenades. He completed the course ranking 8 out of 58 with a score of 99.16%. A few days 

later, Walter was promoted to Corporal and became an Assistant Squad Leader. In May, he also joined Company "K" of the 

newly formed 3rd Battalion, 25th Marines (3/25), 4th Marine Division. In July 1943, Walter completed his qualification 

as a marksman. 
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In October 1943, Walter and the 3/25 were relocated to Camp Pendleton in Oceanside, California. Training in 

December consisted of field problems, pillbox assaults, maneuvers, and landings. Walter and the 3/25 participated 

in a full-scale landing at San Clemente Island, California, on January 2-3, 1944. Brigadier General James L. 

Underhill, assistant division commander, said everything that could go wrong went wrong. But there was simply 

no time to fix the difficulties. Operation Flintlock was about to begin.  

On January 10, 1944, Walter and the 3/25 boarded USS William P. Biddle (APA-8), pictured above, in San Diego. 

Walter could only feel confident looking around and seeing the other massive ships in the V Amphibious Corps 

(VAC) convoy. 

On January 21, they reached Hawaii and anchored off Maui for a day. Walter would hear the ship talk about their 

objective, the Kwajalein Atoll in the Marshall Islands. The last Atoll landing at Tarawa was rumored to have 

been a disastrous bloodbath. No doubt, Walter hoped his first combat landing would go much better. 
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After 18 days at sea, on January 31, 

1944, the USS William P. Biddle 

arrived at Ennumennet, an island in 

the Kwajalein Atoll. Walter was 

awakened in the early morning to 

unusually rough seas and gusty 

wind, producing whitecaps on the 

water. Walter had a breakfast likely 

similar to that of the 1st Battalion, 

which consisted of fruit juice, cold 

meat, and hot coffee. After 

inspecting his equipment and making 

final preparations, he would 

descend the rope nets into an 

awaiting amphibious tracked vehicle 

(LVT), also known as an Amtrac 

landing craft.   

Pictured at left, Marines and Navy 

Corpsmen (white circle on their 

helmet) debark off the USS William 

P. Biddle. 
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The turbulent sea and the strong wind gusts tossed Walter’s Amtrac up and down, forcefully splashing the cold salty 

sea on the Marines making many seasick. Walter and his equipment were drenched before reaching land. 

As an Assistant Squad Leader in the Company “K” Rifle Company, Corporal Walter Koziar would help lead the riflemen 

as they landed on Ennumennet Island at 0830 and then on Ennugarret Island at 1800. These islands would be captured 

and secured quickly with little resistance and immediately utilized as artillery sites against the Roi-Namur Islands, 

the next target. 

The following day, February 1, at 1155, Walter and the 3/25 were ordered to capture Namur Island. Immediate problems 

arose when his Amtrac stopped short of the beach instead of moving inland as initially planned. Walter would have 

ensured his squad climbed over the landing craft, jumped into the shallow sea, and hit the beach for cover like the 

Marines pictured above at Namur. Lucky for them, the resistance on the beach was minimal, so they could easily reach 

the dense jungle. 
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But in the jungle, Walter had to confront the enemy's numerous camouflaged, well-

armed fortifications similar to the Japanese 13mm Model 93 anti-aircraft machine-

gun crew of the Naval Landing Troops, pictured above, who would have turned their 

heavy guns towards Walter and the 3/25. 

Walter fought in Namur until February 7 and soon learned the Japanese did not 

surrender but instead took their own lives. From February 8 – 28, 1944, he was part 

of the Garrison force before boarding the USS Heywood and returning to Hawaii. 
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Corporal Walter Koziar and Company 

“K” arrived at Maui, Hawaii, on March 

8, 1944, overjoyed to be on friendly 

soil again and finally off the 

crowded ship. Camp Maui, pictured 

left, would be their home while 

preparing for the next campaign. 

Training would include pillbox 

assault techniques and field 

exercises alongside tanks. In mid-

April, Walter and the 3/25 

participated in amphibious maneuvers 

and, in May, made practice landings at 

Maalaea Bay, Maui, and Kahoolawe, 

Hawaii.  

In the Kahoolawe landing. Walter 

would have smelled the smoke and felt 

the ground tremor from live naval 

gunfire and aircraft strafing. 

On May 12, Walter boarded the USS 

Leonard Wood (APA-12) in Maui and 

sailed back into the war zone on May 

29. It was here where Walter would 

have learned the 3/25 would be making 

an assault landing on an island 

located on the inner perimeter of the 

Japanese defense line, just 1,270 

miles from Tokyo. He now knew that 

the hostile island he was to capture 

was Saipan, located in the Mariana 

Islands. 

 



 
 

14 

 
 

 

The objective of the 4th Marine Division in Saipan was to secure the island's southern end, including Aslito airfield, 

then turn north and sweep up the island, with its right flank on the eastern coast. The center of the landing zone 

for the 25th Marines was the town of Charan Kanoa, located on the lower western side of the island.  

At 0840 on June 15, 1944, the 1/25 and 2/25 climbed down the ship's nets into the waiting landing crafts and began the 

assault landings on the Yellow Beaches. After waiting in reserve briefly, Walter and the 3/25 would follow the 1/25 

to Yellow Beach 2.  

The 1/25 was pinned down under heavy enemy fire and needed immediate assistance. About 1200 yards out from the 

beach, Walter’s LVT (similar to Marines assaulting Saipan below) took on a barrage of enemy fire from automatic 

weapons, anti-boat guns, artillery, and mortars. Surrounding LVTs lit up in flames and black smoke as they sank from 

direct hits, screams of terror quelled by the deafening battle. 
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As Walter sat with his squad on the Amtrac’s pull-down bench, he could smell the pungent stench of 

diesel fuel and vomit and hear the engines grind and moan louder each time the craft bumped and 

rolled over a shallow section of the hard coral reef as the bursts of Japanese fire significantly 

increased 300 yards from Yellow Beach 2 with the whistling of bullets and high-angle explosive 

shells.  

As they reached the beach, the LVT lowered its ramp. It would have been hard to control the 

sickeningly intense butterflies that are only felt when the shadow o f death is close by. “Finally,” 

Walter must have thought, “Thank God, let’s get this job done and over with!” Walter and his squad 

would have hit the Saipan beach like the Marines in the above photograph, which helped the 1/25 by 

taking on the brunt of redirected firepower from the beehive of Japanese installations on Agingan 

Point. 
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The 3/25 swept east to Magicienne Bay, where the enemy attacked from the caves that honeycombed along the 

shoreline. On June 20, Walter and Company “K” fought through the jungle along the eastern coast towards Hill 

500, similar to the Marines battling in Saipan above. Walter sweated profusely in the brutal heat. As they 

crossed flat terrain, the artillery shelled smoke for cover, which made breathing even more difficult. After 

digging in for the night, Walter found sleeping impossible because of random, uncoordinated enemy attacks. 

Any sound he heard could be a Japanese soldier concealed by darkness, creeping into his foxhole to slice his 

throat. At sunrise, the bodies of dead Japanese soldiers killed during the night's attacks were scattered 

everywhere. With little to no sleep, Walter was ordered to clear the enemy out of the caves on Hill 500.  
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As the battle for Hill 500 continued into June 22, Walter and Company “K” were located on the left flank of the 

3rd Battalion when they were suddenly attacked. Japanese soldiers charged forward out of the dense jungle 

camouflage, like the Japanese advance below, while firing from their bayoneted rifles and throwing grenades.  

Walter was now in survival mode and could only fight with everything he had as the suffering cries of his 

fellow Marines could be heard when they fell, often to their death, during the hand-to-hand combat.  

Once the hill was taken by the 3/25, they continued their advance until intense enemy machine gun fire stopped 

them. All during the night, the Japanese attacked and even tried to infiltrate the Marines by pretending to be 

dislodged civilians wandering in the roads in darkness. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

   ?5    



 
 

18 

 
 

 

  

While on the newly captured Hill 500 during the early morning of June 26, Walter jumped into 

action, like the Marines fighting in Saipan above, as hundreds of enemy soldiers of the 317th 

Independent Infantry Battalion attacked in a fierce firefight. Determined to take back the 

hill, the Japanese soldiers fanatically screamed, “Shichi Sei Hokoku” (seven lives for one's 

country) as they fired their rifles and machine guns and lobbed hand grenades. The assault 

lasted all night, but the 3/25 did not let them retake the hill. Walter was thankful to finally 

see the dawn sunlight splintering streams of light across the darkness.  The smoky stench of 

battle mixed with the putrid smells of death. Enemy bodies lay scattered everywhere, and the 

whimpering cries of the mortally wounded would forever haunt the living.  

.  
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By July 2, the 25th Marines had rejoined 

the 4th Marine Division and were 

attacking west to assist the Army’s 27th 

Division in north central Saipan, where 

there was significant enemy resistance. 

Walter and the 3rd Battalion were 

positioned in the very center of the 

front line, where the combat was the most 

fierce. They suffered so many casualties 

that their commander, Lieutenant Colonel 

Chambers, reduced the 3rd Battalion to 

only two companies. 

On July 6, Walter fought the enemy along 

the cliffs of the 417-foot Mount 

Petosukara, located on the island’s 

northeast, with close combat conditions 

in the rocky terrain.  

The end nearing, the Japanese struck 

with a massive banzai charge, which 

caused severe losses for the 3/25. On July 

9, the 25th Marines, 24th Marines, and 

2nd Marines took Marpi Point, which was 

the last objective on the island's 

northern tip. Sadly, Walter would witness 

hundreds of Japanese, including 

civilians, committing suicide. Some shot 

themselves while most jumped from the 

cliffs into the sea. 

Pictured at left are dead Japanese 

soldiers lying half-buried in a muddy 

Saipan shell hole.   
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Tinian and its airfields were the next objective. It was an island 3 1/2 miles south of Saipan. 

Its landscape was primarily flat, besides the steep cliffs surrounding it. The highest point 

was Mount Lasso, which rose 564 feet. Tinian's sugar cane fields covered most of the island. 

Walter rose early on July 24, 1944. After eating a hearty breakfast and checking his equipment 

in the morning darkness, he boarded his designated Amtrac. By 0600, it reached the assigned 

staging area offshore. As dawn broke, Walter could see Tinian’s White Beach 2 in the distance 

(pictured above). At 0717, the LVTs began the long and harrowing final 3,000 yards as a column 

of companies towards the 160-yard beachhead. Enemy artillery shells and bullets hit the 

assault waves, sinking many in flames of burning men and rancid-smelling diesel smoke. 
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Under withering blockhouse machine gun fire, Walter helped 

get his squad out of their Amtrac into the waist-high sea and 

onto the beach (similar to the Marines above landing on 

Tinian). Unlike other landing beaches, White Beach 2 was 

loaded with mines, booby traps, and pillboxes (pictured at 

left), which significantly slowed the Marines. 

Once off the beach, the 3/25 charged inland to attack the 

high ground towards 390-foot Mount Maga.  

It was still on the first day of the invasion. By 1630, they 

were ordered to halt the advance, set up defenses, dig 

foxholes, and string barbed wire in preparation for the 

inevitable counterattack.  
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Along with Walter, Company “K” also had PFC Orville Hartley Showers, Corporal Alfred Joseph Daigle, PFC 

Frederick Carlo, Corporal Henry Leon Haberski, and PFC James Chester Yeaple doing their best to dig foxholes in 

preparation for a banzai counterattack. They could only dig so deep because the ground was hard. Daigle was a 

machine gunner; his tin box ammunition handler was Showers, a Canadian. Even though he was an ammunition 

handler, Yeaple was in his foxhole with a machine gun. They were next to Carlo, a rifleman, and Haberski, a Polish 

kid, who was an automatic rifleman.  

As the night set in, no one was to leave their foxhole, and there was no place to go to the toilet, so it was a mess. 

Each Marine was so exhausted that they would start dozing off to sleep, but one man had to stay alert for an hour 

before waking up the other guy. His turn for sleep, Carlo was startled awake by machine gun fire and voices. It was 

0230 on July 25, and the anticipated Japanese counterattack had started. The Japanese 135th Infantry and its tanks 

hit the perimeter between the 24th and 25th Marines where Walter and Company “K” had dug in.  

Hundreds of Japanese charged, firing their rifles and tossing grenades at Company “K” in the early morning 

darkness like the Japanese soldiers shown above during a banzai charge. Overwhelmed, Carlo emptied his M1 carbine 

of about 15 shots, and that was when he and Haberski retreated down the hill to the nearby flanking company.  
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It was pitch-black darkness except for 

the flickering light from the burning 

flames and flares overhead. The stench 

of heavy, sordid smoke was everywhere. 

Deep, chilling fear, known only to 

those facing death, strangulated the 

mind. There were so many Japanese 

soldiers in the advance that many were 

able to overrun the 3/25 Company “K” 

foxholes of Showers, Daigle, and 

Yeaple, who fought for their lives in 

mortal hand-to-hand combat. Showers 

and Daigle were found dead with 

several Japanese, big guys, lying 

bleeding and dead on top of them. 

Showers, Daigle, and Yeaple would be 

buried side by side at graves #116, #117, 

and #118 at the Marine Cemetery on 

Tinian. 

200 Japanese troops had broken 

through the 3/25 front line and split 

into two groups. One attacked the 2nd 

Battalion, 14th Marines, who had to 

fight as infantry. The second enemy 

group reached the rear of the 25th 

Marines. The attacking enemy was 

destroyed by sunrise. 

Pictured at right are two dead Marines 

in their foxhole, with the bodies of six 

dead Japanese around them. The Marines 

died as they sought to stop this banzai 

counterattack on Tinian in the early 

morning hours of darkness on July 25, 

1944. 
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Even after the traumatic loss of his buddies just a few hours earlier, Walter and Company “K” were 

assembled and ordered to move out to the next objective for July 25, Mount Maga. The 2/25 took up 

position directly in front of the 390-foot hill. At the same time, the 1/25 and Walter’s 3/25 encircled it 

from the east and west like the above Tinian photograph. Murderous enemy fire tore into the advancing 

Marines, who put their 81mm mortars and tanks into action against suspected enemy positions, allowing 

its capture. 

Raining often, on July 26, the 3/25 moved south into central Tinian towards the 540-foot Mount Lasso and 

attacked at 0800 after the artillery softened the terrain. Soaking wet and tired, Walter would have 

slipped repeatedly on the muddy upward slope. Fortunately, the enemy had retreated, allowing Mount 

Lasso to be taken without opposition, and many Marines lived one more day. 

As the 3/25 continued rapidly marching south through a landscape of hills and sugar cane fields with 

occasional wooded patches on July 27-28, they encountered little enemy resistance. Still, they suffered 

incessantly cold rain driven by gusty winds from an offshore typhoon.  

 

 



 
 

26 

 
 

  

The 3/25 passed unchallenged through the enemy’s abandoned radio station. Then suddenly, Walter and Company 

“K” ran headlong into dug-in enemy troops that burst into a firefight that lasted until the Japanese forces 

were destroyed. The day ended with the 3/25 in defensive positions outside Tinian Town (seen in the distance in 

the above photograph). The falling rain and mortar shells ensured little rest for Walter during the night. The 

next day, still heading south, they passed through Airfield No. 4 without resistance. On July 31, Walter and the 

3/25 were attached to the 23rd Marines and were ordered to protect their left flank. 

As the Marines neared the end of the island, resistance stiffened. The final drive was made on August 1, 1944, 

when the 23rd and 24th Marines spearheaded to the island's southern tip, stopping at Lalo Point. Tinian was 

declared secure, although mopping up patrols would continue for many months. 

Walter boarded the USAT Anabelle Lykes on August 5. Between Saipan and Tinian, he lost count of his missing 

buddies.  He could not say much about it; that’s just how it was. The transport arrived at Maui, Hawaii, on 

August 22.  Each day alive was a good day. The worst was yet to come. 
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Walter and Company “K” of the 3/25 Marines were happily back at Camp Maui (pictured below). As if a great protector, the 

towering volcano, Haleakala, looked down on them. It was a familiar place and very comforting after the Saipan and 

Tinian killing fields. These Marines lived for the moment. The long hours of training each day kept their minds from 

thinking too much about their lost brothers. They only knew their next objective was Island “X”.  

Each day at Camp Maui began with an early morning bugle call of reveille. Walter would then spend numerous hours on 

combat-related field problems likely to be encountered on Island “X”. At the end of each day, the mud-covered Marines 

would drop into the luxurious comfort of their cots. Buses and trucks drove those with liberty to the nearby towns of 

Makawao, Haiku, Kahului, and Wailuku. The rest had to be satisfied with the daily ration of two bottles of beer and the 

nightly outdoor movie. Still, it was miraculous how a few beers and a movie could ease the gnawing uncertainties of war. 

The camaraderie that bound them together forged a brotherhood that united even unto the shadows of death. Walter was 

promoted to Sergeant on December 7, 1944, but being in the field, he would have to wait to sew the new rank on his Blues. 

On January 6, 1945, Walter and the 3/25 sailed to Maalaea Bay, Maui, to take part in a practice amphibious landing. Then, 

on January 9, he traveled to Pearl Harbor to spend precious liberty hours in Honolulu. From January 13-18, Walter was 

back at Maalaea Bay for a full-gear invasion rehearsal. He would soon learn that Island “X” was Iwo Jima. 
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Sergeant Walter Koziar boarded LST 684 on January 19, 1945. Iwo Jima was an ugly pork chop-shaped 

island fuming with sulfur air covered by dark volcanic sand. Legend called it the devil's playground. 

The island is anchored at its narrow southern tip by Mount Suribachi, a 550-foot-high extinct volcano. 

Iwo Jima was one of the strongest island fortresses in the world. It was defended by 21,000 of the most 

loyal Japanese soldiers sworn to their "Courageous Battle Vows". Miles of trenches, caves, and tunnels 

honeycombed its volcanic rock. Numerous concrete bunkers and pillboxes were located around the island, 

each armed with Japan's most deadly weapons. It appeared to be unconquerable. 

The nights grew colder as the 800-ship convoy steamed north towards Iwo Jima. Frequent school sessions 

occurred on board, and the Marines were taught all aspects and landmarks of the island, but no amount of 

lectures or studies could have prepared them for the ferocity of the coming battle. 
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D-Day on Iwo Jima, February 19, 1945. After an early breakfast of steak and eggs, 

Walter and Company “K” of the 3/25, led by Lieutenant Colonel Chambers, retrieved 

their weapons and packs below deck and reported to their landing stations.  A 

chaplain asked for a moment of silence and recited the 23rd Psalm. 

After they climbed over the gunwales and down the rope nets into the awaiting 

Amtrac, a Navy guy yelled down, "You guys will be back for noon chow. Nothing's alive 

on that island!”. After all the naval bombardment, the island was unusually quiet; 

there was no noise or firing, and so the Marines probably thought he was right. 

By 0830, the first assault waves churned toward the beach 4,000 yards away. Each 

following wave was separated by about 250-300 yards.  
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Ten minutes after 0900 in the second wave, Walter landed on the far right of Blue Beach 1, almost into Blue Beach 

2. Once the jaw of the Amtrac opened, he could only see mounds of black volcanic sand. The beach was quiet, with 

nothing going on. There was no action. Some of the Company “K” LVT’s had to unload five-gallon cans of water, 

boxes of ammunition, and ponchos and toss them on the beach for later use. The extra water and ammunition made 

sense, but the Marines must have wondered why all the ponchos. That would be answered within the next few hours. 

When Walter jumped out of the Amtrac, the soft volcanic sand reached his ankles and made walking tough.   

As 3/25 Company “K” BAR rifleman PFC Bill Hudson later recalled after the Marines were all on the beach, “All of 

a sudden, about five to ten minutes later, a big flare went up, and that was a signal for the Japanese to open 

fire.” Looking back on that day, machine gunner Corporal Andrew H. Christian, also in Company “K,” said, 

“Something happened. They cut loose as soon as we got on the beach.” 

It was an absolute chaotic nightmare. The Marines were easy targets. Walter was under enemy fire from artillery, 

mortar, machine gun, tank, and sniper rifle. All the officers in Company “K” were killed or wounded in the first 

hours of the fighting. Company “K” PFC Bill Hudson recalled, “My lieutenant was next to me, five feet away from 

me. A sniper pulled a bullet right in his head. One shot killed him. I pulled him close to me to be sure he was 

dead. It was the first time I'd seen a dead person who I knew. He was my platoon leader, my Second Lieutenant.  I 

knew he was dead, and it kind of shook me up, but he had a .45 automatic pistol, and I took it from him to 

supplement my BAR, because I knew he didn't need that anymore.  I had a .45 automatic pistol with me in addition to 

my BAR during the battle. Everybody was scared because you didn't know what was going to happen. You didn't know 

what was going to happen next. The fear of not knowing.” 
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As Company “K” Corporal Andrew H. Christian saw it, “I think the worst was that first day when we got on the beach 

and couldn't move for the whole day. We were just sitting there in a hole on the beach in the sand.  Dropping mortar 

shells all around.“ 

Whenever Walter saw a pile of burning laundry or maybe a smoking boot, that was a Marine who had been hit by a 

mortar shell or artillery shell. It was where a Marine stood moments earlier, but now he was in little pieces and 

would later be classified as missing in action. Walter would have seen dead, wounded, and blown-apart Marines. 

Arms, legs, and body parts were scattered everywhere. Heavy, fog-like dark smoke and terrible noises of constant 

screaming and yelling were in this absolute chaos.  
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As a Sergeant, Walter would have done his best to get his men off the beach to move 

inland, which was difficult because directly in front were three Japanese tanks that had 

been buried up to their turrets. On their extreme right flank was a small cliff, and 

above it were unseen enemy defenders in cleverly camouflaged pillbox bunkers. They 

swept the beach with deadly fire, inflicting destructive Marine carnage. Walter knew 

that if they could take out one of these bunkers, his squad could reach their objective: 
the Quarry. He had only to summon the fearless courage and show his men the way 

forward. 
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It was time to act. Sergeant Walter Koziar attacked the closet bunker by directing his men and 

controlling their fire. While bravely leading the beachhead pillbox assault, he was struck down by enemy 

gunshot wounds to his chest.  

Walter's young life was now in its final moments. Each breath was a triumph. The volcanic sand, once 

recalcitrant, was now embracing. Perhaps his thoughts drifted to that peaceful childhood in Shamokin or 

his joyful sports-filled days growing up in Newark. No doubt his mother would miss him dearly. He could 

do nothing now but gracefully let go into the Father’s gentle hands. 

After taking on murderous enemy fire, the 3/25 successfully reached the Quarry, but they had been 

decimated. Of the 900 Marines that landed that morning, over half were dead, wounded, or missing. 
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The President of the United States takes pride in presenting the BRONZE STAR MEDAL posthumously 
to SERGEANT WALTER KOZIAR, UNITED STATES MARINE CORPS RESERVE, for service as set 
forth in the following CITATION: 

"For heroic service as a Machine-gun Squad Leader, serving with Company K, Third Battalion, Twenty-Fifth 
Marines, Fourth Marine Division, in action against enemy Japanese forces on Iwo Jima, Volcano Islands, on 19 
February 1945. Undaunted by intense enemy fire, Sergeant Koziar repeatedly exposed himself to hostile barrages in 
order to better direct his men and control their fire against strong Japanese beach defenses. Although mortally 
wounded while leading an assault on a fanatically defended enemy bunker, his inspirational leadership enabled his 
men to successfully complete the crucial attack. His fearless determination and unyielding devotion to duty reflect 
the highest credit upon Sergeant Koziar and the United States Naval Service. He gallantly gave his life in the 
service of his country.” 
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Sergeant Walter Koziar was 

buried on March 1, 1945, at 

the 4th Marine Division 

Cemetery on Iwo Jima 

(pictured left) in Plot #1, 

Row #ll, Grave #530. 

A Hero’s Welcome 

Time to come home dear 

brother 

Your tour of duty through 

You’ve given as much as anyone 

Could be expected to do. 

Just a few steps further 

The smoke will start to clear 

Others here will guide you 

You have no need to fear. 

You have not failed your 

brothers 

You dearly gave it all 

And through your selfless 

actions 

Others will hear the call. 

So, take your place of honor 

Among those who have gone 

before 

And know you will be 

remembered 

For now, and evermore. 
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