
Thursday 
December 17, 2020 

 

WHEN CHRISTMAS CAME ALIVE AT DEPOT G-25 
 

Christmas in 1942 was just another day of work and guard duty with my unit, the 3005th Ordnance Base Depot 

Company stationed on Depot G-25 in Ashchurch, England during World War II. 

By time Christmas 1943 came around many of us had made friends with some of the British, so we were 

invited to their homes to share Christmas dinner with them. 

By 6 June, 1944, D-Day, G-25 was the largest Supply Depot in England, staffed with innumerable Companies 

and units performing many varied functions. 

When Christmas for 1944 was looming on the horizon I decided it was time for the 3005th to have a party to 

celebrate.  Most of our guys had not had any Christmas at all since 1941. 

After supper one night a lot of us got together in our day room (it was a very large hall with tables and chairs 

and even a piano) to figure out what we could do. 

I started it off by saying that with my many contacts I could probably get some children to our party.  That hit 

the spot!  A GI in Auto Repair said, "If kids come my shop will make toys."  The men in wood shop and 

metal shop and others also volunteered. 

Our piano player who had played in a band in New York said, "I'll start working on Christmas Carols."  Our 

tailor spoke up too.  "Tell me who’s going to be Santa Claus so I can make him a Santa Claus suit. And the 

cook said, "Tell me how many to expect and there’ll be plenty of ice cream and cake." 

And so on.  As you can see in the picture we even had a decorating crew. 

During my time in England I had established five American-British Clubs in the towns near Ashchurch. A 

Worcester, Massachusetts newspaper aptly described their function: "Discussion Clubs for British civilians 

and American soldiers. These clubs are recognized as a valuable contribution to the promotion of 

understanding between the two nations." 

With my many contacts I was certain I could supply the children for our party.  My first call was to Worcester 

about 15 miles up the road where I had an A-B Club call on Mrs. Rosina Palmer, the Mayor, with whom I was 

well-acquainted. 

https://video.wixstatic.com/video/fc3756_8cfbe320141244b5ab1478fe4ac99aed/480p/mp4/file.mp4


She said, "Go to the Royal Albert Orphanage.  Those children deserve a party with you American soldiers."  

She told me whom to see and to be sure and tell him she sent me.  He was all for it!  

Back on G-25 at the day room when one of the men brought his toys over, he told me, "I made a couple more 

than my allotment to be sure there'll be enough."  Later I learned almost every man had made a ”... couple 

more to be sure there’d be enough..." 

The day was set.  18 December, 1944. 

When the bus with the children arrived the guys were already outside waiting.  As the children started getting 

off the bus a GI was there for every single child.  And as you can see in the picture they were hanging on to 

"their" kids. 

That turned out to be a most fitting, rewarding and memorable final accomplishment for me during my 2-1/2 

years in England because on the fourth of February with my two buddies we landed in France to join the 70th 

Infantry Division, the Trailblazers! 

Thomas H. Fuller assisted by Darlene Amon 
 

Reprinted from the 2009 Monumental Advent Devotional. 


