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T

he opening attacks of Operation
Barbarossa seemed like a re-run of
the triumph of Blitzkrieg. Tanks and
vehicles plunged deep into western Russia
and captured huge stocks of weapons and
vast hordes of prisoners. The hope that the
campaign could be concluded by the winter
did not seem impossible

Blitzkrieg: Fast armoured and mechanised
warfare supported by bombers and ground
attack aircraft.
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A

rmy Group Centre closed on Moscow,
capturing huge numbers of men and
equipment in pockets, or more grimly,
cauldrons - Kessel. However with ruthless
efficiency the Soviet government had
destroyed anything they could not evacuate
and moved machinery and workers to new
armaments factories in the Urals.
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S

oviet propaganda would later portray
the counter attack at Moscow as a
well planned operation. It was in fact a
gamble in which bitter winter weather and
the exhaustion of the German forces
played a very significant part along with
the Soviet T-34 tank and the bravery of the
Soviet soldiers.
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T

he onset of the autumn rains turned the
dusty roads of Russia into quagmires. It
became the Rasputitsa - the season of no
roads. The German and Axis forces were
now hundreds of miles from their depots at
the end of appalling roads and rail links that
engineers had been obliged to rebuild to
European standard gauge.
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UNTERNEHMEN

T

he roar of low flying aircraft, the howl
of dive bombers and the crash and the
sickening concussion of exploding
bombs and shells that ripped apart the dawn
at 05.15 on June 22, 1941 at the opening of
the German offensive against the USSR literally caught the Russians napping.

BARBAROSSA

The Soviet border guards were captured
semi clothed as they stumbled half-awake out
of their b a r r a c k s . The German Army
Propagandakompanien (PR) photographers
caught the dazed look on their shocked faces
as they stood with hands raised in the watery
spring dawn.

