
Morgan Thomas Jones, Jr. : A Bible as Metaphor

          Until a few years ago, a worn, tattered Bible casually  rested on a bookcase shelf in 
a home north of San Diego, California. Looking at it, a stranger would never have 
guessed the dramatic World War II story it  represents. A name inscribed in gold on the 
cover identifies its owner--Morgan Thomas Jones, Jr.  Morgan’s parents had given it to 
their twelve-year old son on Christmas Day 1928 in Clovis, New Mexico. One of the first 
pages in the Bible is dedicated to the recipient of the book and the gift-giver. At the very 
top of that page, in large red type, is printed the word “Presented.” Underneath it, in 

much smaller black type is the word ‘To,” followed by a line, and 
underneath that, “By,” in similarly small black type. Morgan’s 
mother very formally filled in the information--the book was given 
to “Morgan T. Jones, Jr.” by “Mr. and Mrs. M.T. Jones.”

        The Bible became one of Morgan’s most prized possessions. 
He even took it with him in September of 1941 when his National 
Guard Regiment left the United States. Recently federalized and 
now part  of the Army, the New Mexicans were to shore up the 
defenses of the Philippines, an American territory, as war threatened 
the Pacific. Just months after Morgan’s arrival, the Japanese 

attacked both Hawaii and the Philippines. At the end of December, Morgan’s regiment, 
along with other American and Filipino forces, received the order to evacuate Manila and 
move across the bay to the Bataan Peninsula. There they  were to await  reinforcements, 
which, it turned out, never arrived. Instead, as the months dragged on, the American and 
Filipino troops mounted a last, desperate defense of themselves and the Philippines 
against the Japanese. In the midst  of such turmoil, Morgan still carried the Bible he had 
received as a young child. 

        After three months on Bataan, the surrender of American forces became the only 
option to survival. On April 9, 1942 over 70,000 Defenders of the Philippines became 
prisoners of war. The night before that happened, the Bible disappeared from Morgan’s 
knapsack. Five and a half months passed before he regained possession of his Holy Book. 
Morgan held onto it  throughout his internment in three major POW camps in the 
Philippines. At one point, Morgan even fashioned a canvas bag to hold 
his Bible, drawing a Masonic symbol on the pouch. Towards the end 
of the war, Morgan was sent on a Hell Ship  to Japan with other 
prisoners to serve as forced labor for the Japanese. In spite of the 
wretched conditions throughout the thirty-nine day voyage, Morgan 
did not lose his Bible. It also stayed with him during his nine months 
in Japan. Morgan eventually  carried it home with him to New Mexico 
in September of 1945 after American forces liberated his camp in 
Kosaka, Japan. 
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        The Bible testifies to Morgan’s faith and also to his luck. But the drama behind this 
treasured book is just one part of the life of Morgan T. Jones, Jr. What follows is a story 
on some aspects of his childhood, high school, and college years. It is drawn from 
personal conversations between Morgan and this writer from 2005-2006. Taken 
collectively, they, like the history  of Morgan’s Bible, teach us the importance of faith, 
luck, and a sense of humor, regardless of the circumstances that might come to surround 
us.   

A Life Marked by Faith, Luck, and Humor
          
         Several years ago, in summarizing his eighty-nine years, Morgan T. Jones coyly 
observed, “I’ve always had a good time all of my life.” This conclusion speaks much of a 
man who, with a twinkle in his eye, can find humor in adversity, most prominently in his 
four years as a Japanese prisoner of war. But those years do not define who Morgan T. 
Jones is. What does is his childhood in Clovis, New Mexico. Values he learned then saw 
him through the darkest times of his life. As with most of us, family played a significant 
role in defining Morgan’s character in those early years.  

          “Our” Morgan was not the first “Morgan Thomas Jones.” At his birth in 1916, 
Morgan’s parents gave him his father’s name, making him a “junior.” (Throughout his 
childhood and early adult years, our Morgan was known as “Tommy” to distinguish 
himself from the senior “Morgan Thomas Jones.”) Morgan’s father had been born in 1886 
in Arvonia, Kansas to immigrant parents from Wales. The Joneses had come over with 
their first  two children, a son and a daughter. As they established themselves in the 
United States, the family came to number seven in all with the birth of two more sons and 
another daughter. One of those last sons was the first  “Morgan Thomas Jones,” Tommy’s 
father. It is not known why the Joneses chose this name, although it is an old Welsh one 
meaning “from the sea.” Perhaps our Morgan’s immigrant paternal grandparents wanted 
to recall the land they  had left. Regardless of why they selected that  name, a family 
tradition began that persists to this day with the current Morgan Thomas Jones IV, our 
Morgan’s grandson.

           The first Morgan T. Jones spent his early years in Kansas, living in cities such as 
Newton and Topeka. The death of his immigrant  father from an illness forced the senior 
Morgan T. Jones to quit school in the fourth or fifth grade. To help support the family, he 
worked as a messenger boy for Western Union, delivering telegrams on his bicycle. That 
job led to one with the Atchison, Topeka and the Santa Fe  (AT & SF) Railway. Early in 
what would become a lifelong career with the railroad, Morgan’s father was a “trick 
dispatcher,” coordinating the three shifts that employees worked (the first  “trick” went 
from 7 am-3 pm, the second from 3 pm-11pm, and the last from 11 pm-7 am). In 1911 the 
Santa Fe transferred him to San Marcial, New Mexico. The railroad station in Clovis was 
his next assignment. Eventually  he became a supervisor; while that position paid well, it 
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demanded much from a family man with its seven days a week, twelve hours a day 
workweek. Luckily for Morgan T. Jones, Sr., he had an understanding wife.

        Iona Sinclair and Morgan T. Jones met and married in Kansas. Iona had been born 
there in 1889 to a family that traced its roots back to the American Revolution. Unlike her 
husband, she graduated from high school. She even attended a business school. Such an 
education undoubtedly helped Iona secure a position in the Time Department of the AT & 
SF Railway in Topeka. Iona’s department was responsible for all of the timepieces used 
by the railroad. Punctuality  is crucial to any transportation business, and as such, the 
railroad had its own communication system that, at a certain hour, contacted each station 
to verify the time shown on its clocks. Morgan Jones and Iona Sinclair probably met in 
the course of their respective jobs at the Topeka station.  Their son Morgan, born on July 
15, 1916, would be their only  child. While Iona returned to her Kansas home for his birth, 
Morgan Junior spent his early years in Clovis.

         Morgan recalls having “a good time” as a child growing up  in that New Mexico 
town. He does not have any  powerful memories from his earliest years. One tangible item 
he does have of them, though, is a kewpie doll tray given to him by an aunt  or uncle on 
his first birthday in 1917. Until Morgan recently  gave it  to his daughter, the tray hung on 
a wall in his kitchen. He was somewhat mischievous in those early childhood years, as 
witnessed by a disciplinary practice his mother employed. Although Morgan does not 
recall it, Iona had to put her young son in a harness to control him when he accompanied 
her on shopping trips. The only  reason Morgan knows about this is because of an 
embarrassing reminder of it from his high school years. As a teenager, he would take a 
girl to the local movie house; a woman who sold popcorn invariably  mentioned the 
harness to him in front of his date.

         When he was young, Morgan does recall having an electric train and “a lot  of 
books,” but what occupied his time more than any other activity  was his membership in 
the neighborhood “gang.” Composed of about ten children, the group played in vacant 
lots, baseball fields, and even in the street. (Not many cars drove down streets in Clovis 
back in the 1920s.)  Morgan’s best friend in his gang was Carl Reamer, nicknamed 

“Boots.” Together, they made toys instead of buying them. Morgan 
remembers the wooden guns he and his gang used. Their bullets were 
rubber bands cut from old inner tubes used in automobile tires. The guns 
themselves could take various forms. One that Morgan made had a 
clothespin on the back; he would put the rubber band into it, stretching 
the rubber band to the front of the gun. Morgan admits that some children 
did get hurt from the “bullet” if it was shot at too high of a velocity. 
However he spent his childhood days, either playing with the 
neighborhood children or by himself, Morgan laughs when he recalls that 
his mother had a difficult time getting him to come in for dinner. She 

began by calling out “Tommy.” To her young son, that meant there was no hurry for him 
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to leave his friends. When Iona used his entire name, however, “Morgan Thomas Jones,” 
that meant he had best heed her call.

         Morgan, of course, met other Clovis children in his elementary  and high school 
years. During that time, he estimates the city’s population as between six and seven 
thousand. Because of this, young people did not attend one-room schoolhouses. Instead, 
classes met in a two-story  building where each grade had its own room. Morgan admits 
that he “got into trouble” in elementary school, perhaps for talking too much. A teacher 
spanked his hands as punishment. He enjoyed school, nonetheless, especially when he 
was in Miss Bertha Evans’ class. Morgan was her “pet.”  He was briefly in the Boy 
Scouts when he was about twelve, but after a few years the troop disbanded when the 
Scout Master moved.

        Morgan did “work” when he was growing up. Many times, children need jobs to 
bring in extra money for the family or to buy a certain toy they want. Neither of these 
considerations applied to Morgan. His father earned a comfortable salary as a railway 
supervisor. Morgan does not recall spending the money he made from his childhood jobs 
on anything extravagant. He seemed to work for the fun of it, perhaps in part for the 
social connections the various jobs carried with them. When a newspaper published an 
extra edition, for example, Morgan and other children peddled them on street corners. 
One of the most rewarding jobs he had was to distribute handbills advertising department 
store sales or theater productions. While the stores paid children in cash, the theaters gave 
them free admittance to a show. Another job passing out  handbills resulted in Morgan’s 
first plane ride. He does not recall how old he was, but it would have been in the 1920s. 
At that time, it was not unusual for a small plane to land in a farmer’s field; the pilot 
would sell rides to the local townspeople. One day, for thirty to forty  minutes, Morgan 
and another boy  offered Clovis’ residents a handbill advertising this opportunity. To his 
pleasant surprise, Morgan received two payments for this job. One was a free plane ride, 
with Morgan and paying passengers seated in wicker chairs. The second was a coin 
Morgan received as he got off the plane. It was the first silver dollar he ever earned.

        As Morgan became older, some of his jobs became associated with his musical 
interests. The Joneses had a family friend who gave piano lessons. Iona decided her son 
should learn to play. Morgan does not recall how old he was, but  he does remember 

having to practice playing classical pieces and not pop music. In high 
school, Morgan joined the school band where he played the clarinet, using 
one his parents bought him. In Morgan’s teen years he got more than one 
job because of his musical ability. Two were in advertising. The father of 
one of Morgan’s friends hired five or six boys to accompany, with their 
various instruments, advertisements of his drug store on a Saturday 
morning radio show. Another job highlighted two of his summers. His high 
school band teacher got him summer gigs with a small orchestra that was 
part of a traveling tent show. These productions were similar to vaudeville 
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but, as Morgan puts it, they were “more sophisticated.” On Saturdays before the first 
performance, the tent  show’s band would go up and down Main Street playing rousing 
marches to advertise the upcoming production. The orchestras often needed another 
instrument or two. Morgan’s teacher knew some of the traveling musicians and he always 
recommended Morgan and his clarinet as a local addition to the band while it played in 
Clovis. Morgan was not  paid for his participation, but, as with the theater handbills 
earlier in his youth, he gained free admittance to the tent shows.

        Aside from the band, Morgan’s high school extracurricular activities embraced 
football. From today’s perspective, this was unusual because a student in the band now is 
generally  not also on a varsity team. In his junior year Morgan played substitute center, 
but because the team captain was center, Morgan did not play in many games. The next 
season, his senior year, he was right guard. His team did not lose any games and went on 
to become state champion.   

        In addition to Morgan’s “gang” and school affiliations, when he was a teenager he 
joined an international organization rooted in religion and community service. It was not, 
however, an established church. While the Jones family belonged to the Methodist 
congregation in Clovis, Morgan Senior and Iona were more active in the Masons and its 
affiliated organization, the Eastern Star. Morgan Senior had been a Mason since his days 
in Newton, Kansas. While it is not a religious organization per se, a belief in God is basic 
to Masonry. The Masonic creed demands that its members value strong character, moral 
values, and the brotherhood of all. Only men, however, can become Masons. The Eastern 
Star, to which both Morgan Senior and Iona belonged, is a service organization associated 
with the Masons but one open to men and women. The Joneses would have wanted to 
reinforce, in their only  child, values dear to them. When Morgan reached the age of 
sixteen, he thus joined DeMolay, a Masonic group for young men who had not yet 
reached twenty-one, the membership age for Masons. Upon his initiation into DeMolay, 
Morgan became associated with the world’s oldest fraternal organization. 

         If Morgan’s parents met in Topeka, perhaps his father’s membership in the Masons 
appealed to Iona. Her own father, a rural mail carrier, was a Mason. Iona’s mother had 
been similarly  active in the Eastern Star. With her husband Morgan an established 
“brother” in the Masons, Iona became a “sister” in the Eastern Star. She joined the Clovis 
chapter of that  organization in 1920 when her son Morgan was four years old. Both of 
Morgan’s parents rose to high positions in the Eastern Star.

         Iona moved up  through its ranks, first in her local chapter and then in the state 
organization. In 1926 she served as Worthy Matron of the Clovis chapter. A year later, 
Iona was appointed as its Grand Electra and then Grand Marshall in 1928-1929. These 
local offices were followed in 1933-1934 by  the high state post of Worthy Grand Matron 
for all of New Mexico. This position necessitated considerable travel throughout the state 
by Iona. Morgan, who was then seventeen to eighteen years old, recalls his mother’s trips 
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to various chapters. Some, such as the one in Portales, was only eighteen miles from 
home, but the one in Gallup was four hundred miles from Clovis. If a chapter was in a 
distant city, Iona would be gone for several days. When she traveled, Morgan’s mother 
stayed with Eastern Star families. Iona received presents from the chapters, often an 
Indian rug. (Until a recent move, her son Morgan hung one such gift on a wall in his 
study.) 

           In March of 1934 at an Eastern Star state meeting in Albuquerque, Iona thanked 
members for the opportunity  to serve so many through her role as Worthy Grand Matron. 
Her speech is marked by a sense of community and service that her family then and today 
could take pride in:

        “It is with a mingled feeling of gratitude and regret that I present…the report of my 
year’s activities. Gratitude for the confidence placed in me by the members of this Grand 
Chapter, for the many acts of courtesy and good will that I have received in my contact 
with members of the various chapters, for the many friends I feel I have made, and for 
this opportunity  for service in a cause that  is most dear to me. I realize now that the year 
has been all too short to accomplish in full the many tasks, and I regret that I could not do 
more for our Order.”

        Aside from its emphasis on a Supreme Being and brotherhood, a part  of the Masonic 
creed also stresses the importance of individual growth. This perhaps explains, in part, 
the decision of Morgan’s parents to send him off to college at a time when most  middle 
class Americans did not attend institutions of higher education, especially during an 
economic depression as deep as the one the United States was experiencing in the 1930s. 
Originally, Morgan had planned to apply to the University  of New Mexico in 
Albuquerque. A trip to Chicago in the summer of 1933 changed that, though. New 
Mexico decided to send a high school band, drawn from various towns, to represent the 
state at  the Chicago World’s Fair. Morgan and his clarinet became part of it. While the 
students received no money for this gig, all expenses were paid. During the band’s one-
week stay in Chicago, aside from wandering around the fair grounds, the young people 
played in parades almost daily. During the trip, Morgan met another member of the state 
band, Melvin Schumpert. Three years older than Morgan, Melvin had decided to attend 
Texas Tech in Lubbock. Melvin talked his new friend into doing the same. Morgan’s 
parents supported their son’s decision. Lubbock was only  about one hundred miles from 
Clovis and was located on a railroad line. Because of his father’s position with the Santa 
Fe Railroad, Morgan could travel for free between home and college. Albuquerque, 
however, was about two hundred and forty  miles from Clovis and was not  near a railway 
station. Even the out-of-state fees at Texas Tech did not deter the Joneses from approving 
of Morgan’s decision (that $25 fee doubled the annual cost of tuition from $25 to $50). 

       When Morgan began college at Texas Tech in 1934, he lived in a dorm with Melvin 
as his roommate. When his friend graduated the next year, Morgan then shared a room 
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with Melvin’s brother. During Morgan’s junior and senior years, however, he boarded at 
private homes. In the midst of the Great Depression, Morgan had two very supportive 
parents who sent him $50 a month to cover his housing, food, and books. In four years, 
the Joneses spent over $2,000 to give their son the college education neither of them had. 
At the end of that time, Morgan earned a bachelor’s degree in Business. In the process, he 
also enjoyed himself in activities outside of the classroom.  

         While in Lubbock, Morgan pursued interests he had developed during his high 
school years back in Clovis, specifically football and band. Only one of these panned out, 
though. Morgan, who had played football in Clovis, tried out for the college team in 
Lubbock. During a practice game, however, right before classes began, another player 
kicked Morgan in the side. This resulted in what became the first  of three appendicitis 
attacks Morgan would have over the next few years. He met more success in pursuing his 
musical interests. Faced with a Texas Tech requirement that students register for PE, 
ROTC, or band, Morgan chose the last one. He thus played clarinet during his first two 
years in college. In those years, Texas Tech’s band accompanied the football team when it 
played Loyola University  in Los Angeles. The students stayed at the Hollywood-
Roosevelt Hotel across the street from the famous Grauman’s Chinese Theater. In 
Morgan’s sophomore year, the band took a side trip  south to San Diego’s Balboa Park 
where it played in a small fair. Like his childhood years and then high school ones, 
Morgan had fun in college, perhaps too much fun. He admits to signing up  for a class in 
vocal music to raise his GPA. In the summer before his senior year, he also attended 
summer school. That was not so much a choice as a necessity. With graduation 
approaching, Morgan came to recognize that he had not taken some required classes 
because, as he puts it, he was “having a good time.” 

        As it turned out, the summer after Morgan’s junior year was the only one when he 
did not work while he was in college. Morgan’s father proved instrumental in securing 
his employment each summer. After his son’s freshman year at Texas Tech, Morgan 
Senior helped him obtain a job at a potash mine near Carlsbad, New Mexico, two 
hundred miles south of Clovis. Morgan Senior knew the superintendent at the mine, but 
the job did not last  long. Morgan had his second appendicitis attack and returned home. 
Again because of his father’s contacts, Morgan got another position one summer, this 
time with the railroad that hired him as a “call boy.”  Working from 11 pm to 7 am, it was 
his job to round up a crew when a freight  train came into the station. He contacted 
members of the railway crew by either using the phone or by  personally going to the 
employee’s home and calling to him through the window. (Warm summer nights assured 
Morgan that the bedroom window would be open.) After his sophomore year at Texas 
Tech, Morgan worked for an ice company in Clovis. His father helped him secure this job 
since the company supplied ice for the refrigerated railroad cars. It was a physically 
demanding job. Morgan loaded three hundred pound cakes of ice for delivery to bars and 
restaurants, cutting them up into twenty-five or one hundred pound pieces once he arrived 
at the business establishment. 

7



         By his college graduation in June of 1938, Morgan Thomas Jones, Jr. had proven 
himself to be a sociable young man who was a “joiner”--a neighborhood 
gang, the Boy Scouts, school bands, and football teams. Simply put, he 
liked people, and he liked having fun with them. Unknown to Morgan, 
however, a larger association awaited him in the immediate future, one 
he could never have envisioned on his graduation day. Just three and a 
half years after Texas Tech, Morgan left a well-paying job with the 
Santa Fe Railroad to be a private in the United States Army.

        In the years after college, Morgan worked for the Santa Fe 
Railroad, but this time in a permanent position. During this period, his father served as 
Worthy  Grand Patron in the Eastern Star for the state of New Mexico. His wife and his 
son proudly attended his installation in Albuquerque in March of 1940. By the time 
Morgan Senior’s term was over, his son was a soldier and the United States was in World 
War II. The importance of the Jones’ family association with the Masons and the Eastern 
Star became evident in those war years. Values Morgan’s parents instilled in him were 

reinforced by the active roles he watched his parents assume in these 
organizations when he was first a young 
boy and then later a young man. Iona and 
Morgan Jones, Senior impressed upon their 
son, and then showed him by example, the 
importance of a deep  religious faith and 
high moral values. Morgan drew on these 
during his military  service, as he puts it, 
“behind the lines” as a Japanese prisoner of war. Additionally, the 

Joneses’ Masonic and Eastern Star statewide pool of acquaintances furnished them with 
contacts they  could draw on during the war years. It would be a year and a half after 
America’s official entry into WW II before Iona and Morgan knew if their son was alive, 
if he had survived the defense of Manila and then Bataan. In those eighteen months, 
Morgan’s parents received both support and information from their “brothers” and 
“sisters.”  The story of Morgan Thomas Jones Jr.’s years as a prisoner of war is as much 
his parents’ story as his.
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