
On This Day, 24-MAR 1945, We Honor a Fallen Hero 
 

Omar Henry Rufkahr was born 29-AUG 1916.  He lived in St Charles, Missouri.  
His father was Joseph Herman Rufkahr (1888-1966) and his mother was Marie 
F. Rufkahr (1890-1970).  His parents lived at 550 Morgan Street.  Omar’s wife 
was Mrs. Dorothy Rufkahr, 307 South Second Street in St. Charles.  He was 
employed by Joseph Rufkahr working on a farm.  He registered for the draft on 
16-OCT 1940.  Omar enlisted in the Army and served during World War II.  He 
was a Corporal in the 315th Infantry Regiment, 79th Division.   
 
The division arrived in Liverpool in April and began training in amphibious 
operations. After training in the United Kingdom from 17-APR 1944, the 79th 
Infantry Division landed on Utah Beach, Normandy beginning on D-Day plus 
eight days 14-JUN 1944.  Though it was eight days since D-Day, the landing 

beaches were still dangerous.  German artillery led to a few casualties during their landing.   
 
On June 17th the regiment moved to the vicinity of Sainte-Mère-Eglise, where they relieved elements 
of the 90th Infantry Division. "A" Company was the first to make contact with the Germans near 
Flottemanville.  The division entered combat 19-June 1944, with an attack on the high ground west and 
northwest of Valognes and high ground south of Cherbourg.  The division held a defensive line along 
the Lauter River at Wissembourg from 20-DEC 1944 until 2-JAN 1945 (during the Battle of the Bulge), 
when it withdrew to the Maginot Line defenses (a line of concrete fortifications, obstacles, and weapon 
installations built by France in the 1930s to deter invasion by Germany). 
 
The division remained on the defensive along the Moder until 6 February 1945. During February and 
March 1945, the division mopped up German resistance, returned to offensive combat and on 24-MAR 
1945, crossed the Rhine and drove across the Rhine-Herne Canal.  An after action report, from a soldier 
who served with Omar reported in a letter to his wife on 16-JUN 1945: 
 
My Dear Mrs. Rufkahr, 

I received you letter on 6-12-1945 and immediately set out o gather as much information as 
possible, hoping it would clarify several problems facing you. As you, no doubt understand the task you 
have presented to me is no easy one.  I wish that I could tell what I knew would make you very happy.  
Unfortunately, this is not the case.  I sought out one of Omar’s buddies who was with him in the action 
which resulted in his being reported “MISSING IN ACTION.”  Together we discussed the drafting of this 
letter based upon so much of our common experiences with out friend, Omar.   

I now introduce you to PFC. Samuel Kaplan of our company who was the last to see Omar.  It 
was 0300, 3-24-45, the morning of the historic Rhine crossing which was the beginning of the end for 
our country’s enemy.  The signal was given to put the assault boats into the Rhine River.  There were 
twenty men to our boat, commanded by one of the ablest officers, 1st Lt. William Ragan.  There was an 
artillery barrage that will remain in my memory forever.  It seemed as though the thunder echoed the 
wrath of the gods.  We proceeded to our assigned tasks as though it was a “dry run.”  Omar was in front 
of me.  The boat was lowered into the west bank of the Rhine.  The motor began to chug and we were 
off to the other side.  We had reached the halfway mark when a mortar barrage fell in our area and our 
boat suddenly sank.  We were all loaded with equipment.  Those of us who were fortunate enough to 
discard the heavy equipment had a comparatively easy time to make the east bank of the river.  I was 
next to Omar who could not divest himself of the equipment.  I saw him struggle and then disappear.  



His body was never retrieved from the river.  No one could help him.  Our orders were to keep moving.  
There was to be no delay.  Even if I could swim like a champion, it would have been impossible to help 
him as I reached the shore completely exhausted.  One other of our comrades was lost in the river with 
Omar.  A few minutes after we reached the beach another mortar barrage fell upon us.  We lost our 
Lieut. Ragan an four other men.  How we finally achieved our mission is a complete mystery to me as 
so many things happened that night that I can never piece together.  Please be assured that, if I felt 
there one iota of a possibility of your dear husband’s return, I would keep hope alive with you.  He has 
made the ultimate sacrifice and ha contributed so much to make this a better world than the one he 
lived in.  We will not fail him.   

I wonder if I may digress, at this point to tell you about Omar as my buddies and myself knew 
him.  Perhaps it is so superfluous when there is little you, his wife, whom he loved so much, do not 
already know.  He was kind, sympathetic, understanding, helpful, decent – the kind of a guy one might 
describe – gentle, with those elements so mixed in him that we can all stand up and say – he was a 
“right guy.”  He never missed a religious service and always encourage others to make their peace with 
God.  I sure no matter where he is, he is still a “right guy.” 

He told me so much about you, showing me your pictures and even giving me a piece of the 
wedding cake.  As I was unmarried, he told me of the bliss of married life, pointing out, however, that 
was necessary to have the right mate, and he assured me, in no uncertain terms, that his union was the 
perfect one.   

Unfortunately, the Catholic Chaplain and our Company Commander do not know him personally 
as they are new to our outfit, so they have little that they can add in your time of bereavement.  I cannot 
explain the procedure which is used by the Army in instances of this sort.  As the body has not been 
found, he is still among the missing.   

There is little more I can add at this time.  I feel so helpless knowing wat must be going through 
your mind.  If I have contributed anything to alleviating tension in your thought processes, then perhaps, 
I have succeeded in something.  Please fell confident that Omar’s spirit is still with us, helping, always 
helping us in our daily tasks.  You must have been proud of your relationship with him.  We also miss 
him.  He was a “right guy” and a great soldier.   

If there is anything which you would like me to do, please call upon my willing services.   
 
Very Respectfully yours, 
 
Cpl. Richard Matje 

 
It was during this action, Omar Rufkahr was killed in action on 24-MAR 1945.  
 
From the St Louis Post-Dispatch dated 6-JUL 1945.  “Omar Rufkahr was killed in action while crossing 
the Rhine River on March 24.  He was the son of Mr. and Mrs. Omar Rufkahr and brother of Mrs. Al 
Jackson.  His cousin, a son of Tony Rufkahr saw Omar killed but wrote home, he will have to wait until 
he himself comes home before he can tell what happened since it is a military secret.”  Numerous 
papers tell the same story.  He was initially reported as missing in action the same day.  Omar was 
posthumously awarded the Bronze Star and Purple Heart.   



 
Omar H Rufkahr is buried at Plot D Row 7 Grave 31, Netherlands 
American Cemetery, Margraten, Netherlands. This is an American 
Battle Monuments Commission location.   
 
Omar H. Rufkahr is honored and remembered at the St. Charles 
County Veterans Museum.  For information about the 116 soldiers 
from our county killed in action, visit 

www.stcharlescountyveteransmuseum.org. 
 
 
 
 


