Dear Mom and Dad,

My experience at Valley Forge has been tiring and
very sad. The temperature has been so bitterly cold that
it has taken the lives of many of my fellow troops. Lack
of food, shelter and medicine has resulted in deaths from
frostbite, pneumonia and starvation. Although we know
that we’re fighting for a noble cause, our Affny has very
few provisions. We are low on food, guns, gun powder
and shelter. We’ve tried asking Loyalists nearby to help
us but they have just slammed the door in our faces.
Overall, 2500 soldiers have died. Many were friends of
mine. Our General, George Washington, has been trying
hard to raise our spirits. Whenever I feel sad or lonely, I
think of you and the Cause that I'm fighting for. We
need our freedom! Despite these problems, I do hope
you are safe, warm and happy. I dream about the day I
will come home to you and I dream about eating a warm
stew and hot cornbread.

Love,

John Steinwood

John Steinwood
Camp #102
Valley Forge, Pennsylvania




