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THE NAMES ON THE WALL 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The 58,282 names on the Vietnam 

Veterans Memorial will be read 

(November 7-10) as part of the 30th 

anniversary commemoration of the 

Memorial. 

 

http://www.vvmf.org/ROTN  

  

If you wish to participate, the link 

above will give you the application 

form. Your application should be in by 

September 14.   

  

My husband and I have done it twice, 

and it is a very powerful experience.  

  

Carol Bessette 

Photo courtesy of Angela Pan Photography 

 

Thanks for the Memories 

 

Memory: The power or process of re-

producing or recalling what has been 

learned and retained especially 

through associated mechanisms. This 

is one of the dictionary meanings of 

memory. That smell, a sound, a touch, 

a taste. All of which can trigger a 

memory of your tour in the ‘Nam. We 

all have our memories, especially of 

times past in a faraway place called 

Vietnam.  

 

I can remember getting my orders for 

Vietnam back around the holidays of 

1969 while stationed at McGuire AFB 

in NJ. I was not prepared for this. The 

only thing I knew about Vietnam is 

what I read in the papers or saw on 

TV. I did not know anybody at the 

base that had been in Vietnam.  I took 

a 30 day leave to prepare for this jour-

ney. It was tough on my family as I am 

sure it was tough for every family 

sending a loved one off to war. 

 

I remember that plane ride to Vietnam. 

It seemed like an eternity. I was with 6 

other guys I knew from my base and 

the rest were straight out of Ft. Dix 

Boot Camp. It was February, 1970. I 

didn’t know who was more scared, 

them or me. After several days, we 

arrived at Bien Hoa. Remember that 

first time you stepped out of that air-

plane and the heat hit you in such a 

way that it took your breath away? 

Now, every time I take a deep breath 

in one of our Southern heat waves, I 

get that same feeling of stepping off 

that plane. Recently, I was at a base 

camp mock-up and I got a whiff of 

some sand bags and instantly had a 

flashback of the sandbags around our 

base. 

 

I had my orders to report to a place 

called Tuy Hoa on the South China 

Sea. I had to find a way there, so I 

hitched a ride on a chopper heading 

that way. I spent 8 months at this base 

before it was turned over to the Army. 

I have a lot of memories of Tuy Hoa, 

like not getting paid for 3 months, get-

ting promoted while in transit and not 

finding out until a few months later. I 

worked the MARS station and this 

was one of my fondest memories of 

getting those calls stateside between 

the many GI’s and their loved ones.  

Making friends with a lot of guys gave 

me ways to escape the everyday dol-

drums of Vietnam. I hooked up with a 

C-130 crew on weekends and flew to 

Udorn, Thailand for supplies. We 

stayed at the Paradise Hotel, off base. 

Seems we always had a laundry list 

from the guys back at Tuy Hoa to fill.  

 

My memories of our Vietnamese crew 

were that they kept me going every 

day. A friendly and funny bunch of 

guys that would do anything for you. 

They taught me some of the “Local” 

language, enough to get by, some of 

which I still remember, especially the 

#10 phrases!  The local town was off 

limits so we never had a chance to hit 

the “City” and see what their real life 

was about.  

 

I can still see the faces of the guys I 

knew back at Tuy Hoa; some of the 

names escape me. We were good 

friends then but we never saw each 

other after our tour was up. All I have 

now are the faded photographs. I 

have since been the Vice President of 

the Tuy Hoa AFB Association and at-

tend all the reunions, hoping to find 

that one person that shares those 

same memories as me. 

 

When Tuy Hoa closed in October, 

1970, Uncle Sam said to me: “Son, 

you are needed on a base called Tan 

Son Nhut” near Saigon. Thus another 

adventure awaited me…but that is 

another story.  

 

To be continued… 

 

George A. Bontya 

TSN 1970-1971 

NOTABLE SEPTEMBER DAYS: 

  3rd - Labor Day 

11th - Patriot Day 

17th - Citizenship Day 

18th - 1947 US Air Force established 

21st -  POW/MIA Recognition Day 

30th - Gold Star Family Remembrance Day 

CQ 

Our mission statement is "To assist 

military personnel of all eras and their 

families whenever and wherever pos-

sible." To that end, I have in-

vited  Jenna Grassbaugh, the proud 

widow of Captain Jonathan D Grass-

baugh and Jayme Patterson, the 

proud widow of Sgt Nick Patterson, to 

attend this year's reunion. 

  

We are truly honored to have these  

guests joining us. 

  

George 
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SUSIE AHREN’S STORY 

 

By:  Susie Ahrens 

377th Services Squadron 

67-72 

 

I was born in North VN but grew up in Saigon (now Ho Chi 

Minh city) South VN.  When I was 17, my father suffered 

from a massive stroke and my mom and I became his 

nurses until he died three years later.  I went to a private 

high school and my family struggled to pay for my tuition 

and I struggled to finish high school due to many missing 

days to stay home and took care of my dad. 

 

Since college was out of the question, I attended an Eng-

lish school since I’d already had four years of English in 

high school as I’d always had a desire for this language 

and to become an English teacher.  It was also that was 

when the American forces started pouring in So VN to help 

out with the war, English had become the international lan-

guage in VN, and job markets were good.  I also took some 

typing lessons thinking it would come in handy if I needed 

to find a job. 

 

The situation in my family worsened, my dad passed away 

and we were dirt poor, I felt the need to help out financially 

and  an older  cousin who worked on TSN Airbase  took 

me to the “personnel office “ to apply for a job with the US  

Air Force.   

 

I passed the English and typing test, but being inexperi-

ence they found me a clerk typist job at the 377th Combat 

Support Group Tape Center, my job was to type labels for 

the slave 7in reel tapes, keep the library organized, and 

make appointments for the servicemen who wanted to 

come and record music from our master tapes to their own 

blank tapes.  It was a dream job,  I got to know and devel-

oped a real passion for the American music.  

 

This was a fond memory for me, being a very shy 18 years 

old, fresh out of school and a sheltered life, I remember the 

first day at work, my supervisor, TSGT Schaal, a very kind  

middle-aged  man, was very gentle and patient with me, 

there were a  few others, mostly part time technicians, 

were equally kind and helped me along with the job. They 

eased my fear and worries  and I have always been thank-

ful for the kindness shown to me at the very beginning of 

my adult life. Knowing how young and inexperienced I was 

they allowed me to go to several  English and training 

classes offered by the Air Force on the base. 

  

After  a  year  at the tape center,  I felt the need to move up 

so I went to the Personnel office to take some tests for 

higher positions.  I was given a position right there, working 

as a recruiter, my job was to find housemaids for the bar-

racks  and I got to work with men all over the base who had 

a need for a hutch maid.  

I was there three months when I met Lt Col Pijanowski,  he 

was there looking for several house maids, and after work-

ing with me, he offered me a job as the secretary in the 

377th Services Squadron Orderly Room.  I happily ac-

cepted and it turned out to be the best job ever.  Col Pija-

nowski was a very nice and compassionate gentleman, he 

treated me like a daughter  and the experience there was 

probably the best of my life. The 377th Services Squadron 

provided food, housing, and clothing for all Air Force men 

who came and stationed at TSN Air base.  There were four 

big and small dining facilities all over the base. The main 

Dining Hall (Dining Hall #1) was the biggest in South East 

Asia, which opened 24 hours a day and served up to 

100000 meals a day. 

 

Our office was right by Dining Hall #1, behind the Motor 

Pool and in the 1300 Area (if I remember correctly). Being 

his secretary, I got to go with him to other facilities,  at that 

time, TSN had many restricted area,  especially to the 

“Vietnamese nationals”! The time in the office I would proc-

ess incoming personnel,  maintain their files,  and typed 

correspondence for the Commander.  Once a month, we 

would take food and school supplies to an orphanage in 

Bien Hoa, where I would be the liaison between the nuns  

and our squadron.  

 

After eight months, Col Pijanowski returned to the US, I 

was very sad at his departure, but understood the way 

things were at the time.  Lt Col Hotard was his replace-

ment, then Major Choate, Major Shappell was my last 

boss.   

 

During this 4 year period working in the orderly room, I ma-

tured and learned so much from all the greatest bosses 

and other men in the unit.  One of my duties was process-

ing the new men/women  assigned to the squadron.  I got 

to know all of them personally, as I kept their files and took 

care of other administrative jobs for them.  The first ser-

geant was like the father away from home, I didn’t know it 

then, but he took care of them mentally and emotionally. 

 

I made many friends whom I dearly loved and got broken 

hearted when they left.  I think I offered them the friendship 

that they needed at the time, thinking back,  I am glad now 

that I was always nice and helpful to them, I was young, 

sheltered and somewhat immature, but have always had a 

good heart and I felt the loneliness and fear in those men.   

Being on the other side of the fence, even though I  was 

born in a third world, under developed and war-torn coun-

try, but I was home and I had my family and friends at all 

times.  I didn’t understand fully the impact of the war or the 

politics involved,  and  hated growing up in the middle of 

the war, living between barb wires and sandbags, witness-

ing death every single day, war was all around me, it was a 

way of life seeing funerals on the way to and from work, 

hearing mortars and gunfights every night, knowing the 

battlefields were only miles away, we stopped praying for 
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the shelling not to go off course and fell in our own 

neighborhood, what was the point?  We totally relied on 

fate for life and death.   I did feel, however, compassion for 

these men having to be away from their homes, families, 

and what they called “the world,” to come to VN and died 

senselessly  for our freedom and democracy.  I tried to be 

understanding and be good friends to them, hoping that a 

little niceness would help make their days a little easier.  I 

met men from all over the US, from all sorts of lives.  They 

came to do a job, most of them coped with time  by working 

10, 12 hours a day, others found refuge in the bars down-

town ,  a few turned to drugs, they probably needed an out-

let to ease the fear and loneliness and  even though TSN 

was not a direct battle field, bad things happened every 

day.  I remember coming to work one day, and the Chapel 

across the street was nothing but a big pile of rubble, a 

mortar dropped on it the night before.  

 

In 1972, the Armed Forces pulled out of VN, I was sad to 

say good bye to the last men of the unit.  I typed up hun-

dreds of Commendations.  My boss, Major Shappell  got 

reassigned to Hickam AFB Hawaii.  I lost the job that I 

loved so much and all the friends that I really cared about. 

 

Apr 30th, 1975, last day of the VN war, I was rescued by 

US Marine helicopter to the USS Hancock, then to Grande 

Island, PI, the first refugee camp.  My mother got sick and 

passed away at Subic Bay Naval Hospital and was buried 

at Clark AFB.  Being alone,  I volunteered to stay at the 

hospital to help out until me and the last Vietnamese pa-

tients were  shipped to a refugee camp in Indiantown Gap, 

PA  the end of Jun. 1975 on a Medivac flight.   

 

I was sponsored out by a family in Boulder City, Nevada, 

after a few weeks, I realized their intentions were to take 

advantage of refugees for some free labor.  I traveled to be 

reunited with a relative in Salt Lake City, Utah  and have 

been calling it home since. 

 

The US has been good to me, I’ve had jobs, enjoyed all the 

privileges and rights like all other Americans. In 1982, I was 

naturalized and become an US citizen.  I felt like Cinder-

ella, I couldn’t believe that I came to “the world” and had a 

better life and future.  I still think of the years working with 

the US Air Force.  I miss the uniforms and all my old 

friends.  I have a tremendous respect for the men/women 

in uniforms and especially the Vietnam veterans.    When I 

found the TSN website, it was like finding an old friend,  I 

spent a lot of time on the web site to reminiscence and to 

look up old friends from the 377th Services Squadron.  

 

Last year I had the opportunity to visit the Museum of For-

gotten Warriors  in Maryville, California,  it made a huge 

impression on me and I am happy there’s such a place to 

honor all the unknown heroes  of all wars. My friend Mary 

Webb (Vietnam Vet) and I had the honor of having our 

story and picture in the museum .   

Thank you so much for creating such an Association, and 

allowing me to be a member. 

 

Sincerely, 

 

Susie “Dang” Ahrens  
  

           

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Susie and Mary Webb standing next to a dress 

Mary wore when stationed at Tan Son Nhut AB, VN 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

Austin Webb, Susie and Glen Ahrens in front of a docu-

ment written in Vietnamese translated by Susie, saying it 

was one given to Austin. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Susie and Mary with a picture of them taken when at Tan 

Son Nhut AB, VN. 
 

EDITOR’S NOTE:  TSNA owes a large Thank You to 

Harlan Hatfield for his contacts with Susie.  And, the pic-

tures on this page are his. In addition to Susie’s story 

above, on the next page are some excerpts from recent 

emails that add to it. 
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“Thanks for the pictures of Saigon in 1962.  I've been back to VN 

several times in the past 23 years and the city has changed dras-

tically. I still have immediate families there so I still have to go and 

visit.   

 

TSN has changed too, the only thing left is the civilian terminal, 

now is an international air port. The military side has been com-

pletely gone, it became city and neighborhood, I don't recognize it 

at all, the only remnant is the run down radar towers. 

 

Vietnam has changed so much after being taken and ruled by the 

communist government, I always have such a mix-emotion every 

time I go to VN.  It's definitely not my home anymore. Even the 

people are not the same.   

 

Briefly, I worked on TSN AB from 1967 to 1972.  One year for the 

377th Combat Support Group, and 4 years with the 377th Ser-

vices Squadron.  

 

I managed to bring with me some training certificates and Service 

Awards from the 7th Air Force.  I can send you those as well. I 

have to say those were the best jobs of my life despite being in 

the middle of the war. I was trained and groomed by the US Air 

Force and till this day, I'm proud to say I still have the same work 

ethics and disciplines of a military background. 

 

I am married and live in West Bountiful, Utah now. I am still work-

ing full time for  Comphealth (Healthcare staffing company). I love 

fishing and camping, and traveling to the Southeast Asia. I am a 

member of the Vietnamese Community of Utah Committee 

(Finance and External Affairs). I am the official spokes-person for 

the group.   

 

My journey to America has several chapters: 

 

1.Getting rescued from the TSN (MACV area) 

2.On the USS Hancock  and 1st refugee camp in Grande 

Island, PI and time in the Naval Hospital at Subic Bay. 

3.Time at Indiantown Gap 

4.Time at my sponsor’s house in Nevada 

And finally SLC where my new life actually started and settled 

 

I have to tell you how my contact with Harlan came about.  I found 

the TSNA website accidentally one day and was all excited and 

emailed Mary about it.  Mary wrote back saying she knew a man 

who is a member of TSNA, who is also on the board of the Mu-

seum of Forgotten Warrior , that man would be Harlan.  She intro-

duced us and we’ve been friends ever since.  Last year I made a 

trip to Northern Calif. and drove up to visit Mary, she arranged for 

a visit with Harlan and Dann Spear (the Museum curator) at the 

museum and we met for the first time.  I was amazed at the mu-

seum.  Talking about small world, and I feel very honored being a 

small part of both organizations.  

 

I went in the website Ft Indiantown Gap and found a bunch 

of short videos of the camp during the Vietnamese refugees 

time.  I opened a few of them to see if I can find me among the 

people but I didn’t.  It was like how I remember it, boarding the 

bus from Harrisburg to the camp, filled out a bunch of paperwork 

to get processed in.  Since I knew English and was familiar with 

military forms, I volunteered there for a while to help out. 

 

I remember getting there about 5 PM on Jun 15, 1975 after the 

longest flight of my life (from Clark AFB to Harrisburg) dead tired, 

After processing and got to the barrack, I took a long nap, when I 

woke up, I was hungry so I found my way to the chow hall but it 

was closed, the sign said “open from 8 AM to 7 PM”, the sun was 

still shining so I thought it was around 6 PM, it was 9:00 ish PM.  I 

freaked out because I thought I was on another planet because in 

VN, the sun rises at 7:00 AM and set at 7:00 PM on the dot year 

round.  I still remember that incident and laugh about it.  

 

It was just the beginning of the “adventures”, and I thought you 

might be amused by that story. 

 

By the time I started working for the Tape Center, TSN was very 

established for the US Air Force troops.  The Tape Center was a 

part of the “Base Facilities” which were more or less a recrea-

tional area, next door to the Airman club, NCO club, Officer club, 

Library, theater, Cafeteria  were all there, making it very fun for us 

Vietnamese girls working at those facilities.  We would meet at 

lunch time at the base theater to watch half of movie, and come 

back the next day for the other half, the GI’s who worked at the 

door would let us in for free (except sometimes we got a real 

cranky ones).  

 

The chapel was across the street , it was a beautiful chapel,  one 

night, a mortar fell on it and the whole structure was gone, but 

luckily, no casualties.  The Air Force did rebuild a new one.  I had 

a friend who was the secretary for the Chaplains there so I visited 

the chapel often.  

 

Since the Tape Center and Library shared the same building, I 

befriended with two of the girls working in the Library.  We are still 

friends to this day, unfortunately both of them are stuck in VN, so I 

visit them whenever I go there.  Right now, one of them is visiting 

her daughter in Seattle, and I’m thinking about going to see her 

before she goes back to VN.  The other has a sister who lives in 

Houston so I hope she’ll have an opportunity to visit the US.” 

 

 

Dang Thi Man 

(1970 Tan Son Nhut Air 

Base Pass) 

Susie Ahrens, 2012 
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THE TSNA AMERICAN FLAG 

 

By:  The Memorial Committee 

 

The Memorial Committee has sought out ways to make the 

dedication ceremony for the Tan Son Nhut Air Base Memo-

rial special and unique to our association and at the same 

time, remaining true to the formality and dignity of such an 

occasion.  To that end, the Memorial Committee asked for 

and has received an American Flag that has been flown 

over the United States Capitol in Washington, D.C.   

 

The Memorial Committee made a request for the flag by 

way of letter to a Senator in Washington.  The letter re-

questing the flag contained details of the Tan Son Nhut 

Memorial along with pictures.  The letter was received by 

an Army Captain working in the Senator’s office and he 

called the committee’s point of contact immediately offering 

his assistance.  This Army Captain is not deskbound but a 

war veteran himself having served in Iraq.  He knew full 

well the importance of this flag request.  Other staff mem-

bers of the Senator’s office provided assistance and up-

dates along the way.  Seemingly, the staff was honored to 

be made a part of this memorial dedication and asked for 

pictures to be sent to them. 

 

On June 14, 2012 this American Flag was flown over the 

United States Capitol in Washington, D. C. in honor of the 

Tan Son Nhut Association in recognition of its dedication of 

a memorial to Tan Son Nhut Air Base.  The date of June 

14th was chosen because that day is observed as Flag 

Day nationwide.   

 

After the flag was flown over the Capitol, it was shipped to 

Carol Bessette who held it until it could be honored again 

at the three Vietnam War memorial sites in Washington:   

Vietnam Veterans Memorial (The Wall), The Three Ser-

vicemen Memorial, and the Vietnam Women’s Memorial. 

This flag will be carried to Wright-Patterson Air Force Base 

and affixed to the flagstaff being used by the Honor Guard 

when posting the colors at the dedication ceremony.   

 

Upon completion of the dedication ceremony, this flag will 

be returned to the Tan Son Nhut Association and then be 

made a part of our association for use at future reunions.   

The Honor Guard at Wright-Patterson Air Force Base was 

happy to accommodate the committee’s request for using 

this flag at the dedication ceremony.    

 

Soil from Tan Son Nhut Air Base is embedded within the 

Memorial Bench and will forever link the air base with the 

memorial.   This American Flag will forever link the dedica-

tion of this memorial to the association as it is unfurled at 

reunions and other gatherings. 

 

The motto of the National Museum of the U. S. Air Force is 

“We are the keeper of their stories.”  The 2012 Dayton Re-

union will be awash in stories both personal in nature and 

those found in the museum’s hallowed halls.  We served 

together in difficult times and now let us come together 

once again to celebrate our heritage as we dedicate a me-

morial to a place, to those who served there, and more im-

portantly, to those who sacrificed so much there. 

 

Hotel special rate registration is open until September 20, 

2012 and reunion registration is open until September 30, 

2012.  Join others who have already signed up to attend.  

The dedication and reunion promises to be a lasting mem-

ory and one you should not miss. 

Carol Bessette and Dale Bryan presenting the new TSNA 

American Flag at the Three Servicemen Memorial. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Dale Bryan and Carol Bessette presenting the new TSNA 

American Flag at the Vietnam Veteran’s Memorial Wall. 
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***************************************************************** 

2012 TAN SON NHUT ASSOCIATION REUNION SCHEDULE 
 

OCTOBER 11 - 14, 2012 
 

DAYTON, OHIO 

 
 
 
Thursday  9 AM    Registration Desk and Hospitality Suite Opens 
 
Thursday Evening               Music by the WPAFB Band of Flight in the Hospitality Suite  
 
Thursday ?????    Hospitality Suite Closes  
 
 
 
Friday  (Buses board at 9:30 AM and leave the hotel at 9:40 AM) 
 
Friday  10 AM    TSNA Memorial Bench Dedication 
     (A SEPARATE SCHEDULE FOR THIS EVENT WILL BE AVAILABLE AT THE DEDICATION) 
 
Friday  AFTER DEDICATION  Panoramic Picture of everyone attending the Dedication 
 
  (Buses board at12:00 PM and leave the museum at 12:15 PM) 
 
Friday  12:30 PM - 4:30 PM  Hospitality Suite Open  
 
  (Buses board at 1:30 PM and leave the hotel at 1:40 PM)  
 
Friday  2 PM    NMUSAF Self Guided Tour  
 
  (Buses board at 4:00 PM and leave the museum at 4:10 PM 
 
Friday  5 PM    NMUSAF Museum Shop opens exclusively for us 
   
  (Buses board at 5:00 PM and leave the hotel at 5:10 PM) 
 
Friday  6 PM    Cash Bar Opens in Banquet Area/ Aircraft Viewing 
      (The C-123, RF-101, and F- 4 will have special access just for us) 
 
  (Buses board at 6:20 PM and leave the hotel at 6:30 PM, return after the Banquet) 
 
Friday  7 PM    Banquet Seating 
    (A SEPARATE SCHEDULE FOR THIS EVENT WILL BE AVAILABLE AT THE BANQUET) 
 
Friday  10 PM - ?????   Hospitality Suite is Open 
 
 
 
Saturday 9 AM - ?????   Hospitality Suite is Open  
 
Saturday 10 AM    Presentation by TSNA Member Tom Tessier  
   
  (Buses board at 1:20 PM and leave the hotel at 1:30 PM, return at 3 PM) 
 
Saturday 2 PM                The American Veterans Traveling Tribute 
 
 
 
Sunday 8 - 10 AM   Farewell Breakfast 

***************************************************************** 

***************************************************************** 
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    Tan Son Nhut Association 2012 Reunion Registration 
OPEN TO ALL INTERESTED IN THE HISTORY AND LEGACY OF TAN SON NHUT AND THE VIETNAM CONFLICT 

 
NAME___________________________________________BRANCH OF SERVICE_______________ 
 
ADDRESS_________________________________________________________________________ 
 
__________________________________________________________________________________ 
 
PHONE______________________________________EMAIL________________________________ 
 
NAME OF YOUR GUEST(S):__________________________________________________________ 
 
PLEASE LIST ANY SPECIAL NEEDS:___________________________________________________ 
 
IN CASE OF EMERGENCY NOTIFY:____________________________________________________ 
 

                                                               REGISTRATION FEES 
 
NUMBER OF PERSONS ATTENDING________X $125. =________________________________                                                 

                   ADDITIONAL ACTIVITIES (NO EXTRA COST) 
Access to the TSNA Hospitality suite in the Challenger Discovery Room,  (drinks, snacks, and war stories!) -        

 $20. daily if purchased separately. 
Leased bus round-trip to the NMUSAF for the TSNA Memorial Bench Dedication and Banquet. 

Leased bus round-trip to the Americans Veterans Traveling Tribute. 

TSNA Friday Banquet buffet dinner. $65. if purchased separately. 

FREE breakfast every morning. 

Please circle which activities that you are paying for separately. 
 

Your room rate has been group-discounted to $110.00 per night.  Those without Internet access can call 
the Holiday Inn, Fairborn (1-937-426-7800).  Hotel reservations must be made no later than September 20, 
2012 to receive this special rate.   

 
PAYMENT MUST BE MAILED NO LATER THAN SEPTEMBER 30, 2012. 

 
PLEASE MAKE PAYMENTS PAYABLE TO THE “TAN SON NHUT ASSOCIATION” AND MAIL PAYMENTS TO:  

 
TAN SON NHUT ASSOCIATION  C/O GEORGE PLUNKETT, 587 WILLIAMS CIRCLE, WEST COLUMBIA, SC 29172  
 

On Friday evening, October 12, our banquet speaker will be Colonel Chuck DeBellevue. 

 
Chuck DeBellevue was the first U.S. Air Force weapons systems officer to become an ace 
during the Vietnam War in 1972. DeBellevue became America's top "MiG Killer" when he 
and his pilot, Capt. John Madden, downed two MiGs, giving him six in total, the most earned 
during the Vietnam War. 
 

During his combat tour, DeBellevue logged 550 combat hours while flying 220 combat mis-

sions. His skill as a WSO was recognized when he and the other two U.S. Air Force aces, 

Capt. Steve Ritchie and Capt. Jeff Feinstein, received the 1972 Mackay Trophy, the Veter-

ans of Foreign Wars' Armed Forces Award and the Eugene M. Zuckert Achievement Award. 

 

He retired with numerous awards, including the Air Force Cross, the Silver Star with two oak 

leaf clusters, the Legion of Merit and the Distinguished Flying Cross with five oak leaf clus-

ters, among others. 
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A Soldier Named John 

 

By:  Donald Reiter 

Air Force Finance 

Jun 66 -Jun 67 
 

While we military people were in Vietnam some remarkable 

things were going on at home.  This was told to me by my 

wife, Trinie Reiter, who is a TSNA member.  In 1966, she 

was accompanying her Aunt, daily, to visit her Uncle, a 

WWII veteran, who was dying of cancer at Brooke Army 

Medical Center in San Antonio.  While there, she was also 

visiting with a lot of the wounded soldiers.  One day, she 

came across a soldier who was in a coma.  She asked 

about him and was told that his name was John and that 

he had been that way for a long time.  He had extensive 

injuries and was not expected to live.  Well, Trinie decided 

to be his Florence Nightingale.  Every day she would come 

to the hospital and would spend some time with John.  She 

would rub his arms and talk to him, thinking that external 

stimulation might be helpful.   

 

One day she came in and the orderlies told her they had a 

surprise.  They told her to go ahead and stroke his arms 

and talk to him.  She was shocked and happy when he 

suddenly opened his eyes.  She said, “John, if you can see 

or hear me, blink your eyes.”  He blinked his eyes, where-

upon she started crying.  She continued to visit him daily, 

until one day he was not there.  She feared the worst until 

she learned that they had taken him for massage therapy 

and to the swimming pool for physical therapy.  He was 

making progress and soon was able to talk a little.  His 

speech was labored, but it was enough for him to tell her 

that the other guys were jealous of all the attention he was 

getting. 

 

She came in one day and the orderlies told her to stop and 

not go any further.  They went behind a partition and 

brought him out in a wheel chair.  With one on each side, 

they lifted him out of the chair and let him go.  John took 

his first, few wobbly steps.  After that, he would practice 

walking with a cane every day.    

 

Trinie considered all of his progress to be miraculous, but 

then there was another miracle:  With still labored speech, 

he asked her to take him to the snack bar.  Well, the snack 

bar was not only down stairs, but in another building about 

a block away.  She was reluctant and told him that if he fell, 

she was not strong enough to help him.  He was deter-

mined that he would not fall.  So with his cane in one hand 

and his other hand resting on her shoulder, they wobbled 

to the elevator, stopping occasionally to rest and to regain 

his balance.  They made their way outside and with falter-

ing steps they slowly walked the distance, again stopping 

along the way to rest.  They made it to the snack bar.  

“Eureka,” she shouted.  John bought a coke for each of 

them and they sat down to talk.  She took this time to 

praise and encourage him about his progress.  The trip 

back was, again, laborious.  But, they arrived back at the 

ward without any mishaps.  She was exhausted by this 

time and ready to go home. 

 

One day she came in to hear a shocking revelation.  He 

told her that he was ready to go home to Odessa, Texas. 

The army was putting him on a Greyhound bus.  She found 

that worrisome, but couldn’t do anything about it.  She 

would never see him again.  The only memento she has is 

a picture with the following words on the back, “Trinie, I 

dedicate this picture to my very special girl, who has made 

my days a whole lot brighter.”  It was signed, Johnny.   I 

have included the picture and a scan of the personal mes-

sage.  For 46 years, she has wondered, “Where are you, 

John Denning of Odessa Texas?  What happened to you?”  

She sends a message to all of the other wounded Vietnam 

soldiers who she met at Ft. Sam Houston, “God bless you 

and thank you.”  They shared with her a part of their Viet-

nam experience, something that she never will forget.  

When someone talks to her about Vietnam, these are the 

people who come to her mind. 
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REUNION “WEARABLES” 

 

As mentioned in other articles in this 

issue, time is running out for another 

subject concerning the reunion.  Gary 

Redlinski has a wonderful assortment 

of items for sale with this year’s reun-

ion logo. 

 

Here is the link to check them out on 

the internet. 

 

All net proceeds go to the benefit of 

TSNA. 

 

http://shop.cafepress.com/tsna. 

 

 

 

A CALLING OF THE CLAN 

 

There is a calling going out for October 

11-14, 2012 and it is to be a once in a 

lifetime event. Why? All of the Vietnam 

Veterans who can attend this Dayton, 

Ohio reunion will make this the most 

memorable gathering ever. Why? The 

Tan Son Nhut Memorial will be from this 

day forward a place of reverence, honor, 

loyalty, respect and a tribute of love be-

cause of the men and women who 

passed through, served and paid the 

ultimate sacrifice at the greatest air base 

ever - Tan Son Nhut Air Base. 

 

We will pay homage to the living, dead, 

POW's, and MIA's. What is homage? It 

means a public show of respect and 

honor towards someone or something. 

There are hundreds of words for homage 

such as love, honor, tribute, loyalty and 

praise.  

 

Albert Pine said, "What we do for our-

selves dies with us. What we do for oth-

ers and the world remains and is immor-

tal." 

 

We will stand with our Brothers and Sis-

ters to pay each other homage. Look to 

your right, left, front and back and be-

hold once again the Band of Brothers 

and Sisters that you stood with all of 

those years ago. See the years drop 

away and once more the young Warrior 

is present. This Memorial Dedication is a 

part of each and every one of you! You 

have already paid the price for this Me-

morial of Reverence and Remembrance. 

The ground this Memorial sits on is For-

ever Hallowed Ground. You are a Viet-

nam Veteran and as such you are an 

integral part of this, because of your 

heart, time and yes, the blood that you 

shed for Tan Son Nhut Air Base and all 

of her peoples. When everything is said 

and done, you are the Tan Son Nhut Air 

Base Memorial. 

 

It is a fact of Vietnam that all gave some 

and some gave all. Remember those 

who never made it home long ago, but, 

remember also those who did come 

home. 

 

Please, if you wish, now is the time to 

show the colors of the Vietnam Veteran 

(you) by wearing your vests, jackets, 

hats, caps or anything to demonstrate 

your right as a Nam Vet to acknowledge 

your service to our Beloved America. 

Wear the special Vietnam Warrior Brace-

let created and made by Gary Redlinski. 

It is magnificent! I will be wearing mine. 

 

 

 

In closing, have a safe journey. 

 

Welcome Home!  Thank You!!  

 

You did Good!!! 

 

Love, 

 

Janice Jones 

TSNA Sister 

 

CHAPLAIN’S CORNER 

 

Recently I was going through a box of 

items that my Mother had saved.  She 

lived to be 102 so there are some in-

teresting finds.  One is a 1906 book 

from a series called Conklin's "The 

World's Best Proverbs and Epi-

grams".  With the next three months 

filled with political "word lists", some of 

these become very modern.  One of 

the writers of Epigrams listed is Theo-

dore Roosevelt under the title Man 

and Nations.  I liked this "Proverb” by 

T.R.  "Every citizen has the right to 

demand from the government that 

there shall be no stacking of the 

cards!" 

  

This is not a political "corner" but a 

spot given to thinking about a nation, 

a people and a time to stop long 

enough to be part of renewal of the 

future of our land.  A lot of time and 

noise will be spent telling us what to 

think.  Fortunately as Americans we 

have the opportunity to make up our 

own minds. 

  

End of Sermon 

  

Chaplain Bob Chaffee 

http://shop.cafepress.com/tsna
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Tan Son Nhut Association 
P. O. Box 236 
Penryn PA 17564 

TSNA and its officers, directors, employees and agents do not make any guarantees of any kind about the content, accuracy, or 
timeliness of information in the TSNA newsletter, Revetments. The use of information from this newsletter is strictly voluntary and at 
the user’s sole risk.  TSNA shall not be liable for any damages of any kind related to the information in this newsletter. The opinions 
expressed in the newsletter are those of the authors and do not constitute the opinion or policy of TSNA. 

 Revetments is an official publication of the  
 Tan Son Nhut Association, Inc. 
 P.O. Box 236, Penryn, PA 17564-0236 
 The Association is a 501(c)(19) tax exempt veterans’    
 Organization incorporated in the Commonwealth of Virginia. 
 

 President: George Plunkett 
 Vice President:  
 Secretary: Dale Bryan 
 Treasurer: Carol Bessette 
 Director of Communications/Webmaster: Charles Penley 
 Director of Marketing: Johnnie Jernigan 
 Director of Public Relations: Richard Carvell 
 Director of Veteran and Member Services:  Hector Leyva 
 Director of Membership: Larry E. Fry 
 Co-Director of Membership Development: Bill Coup    
 Co-Director of Membership Development: Kerry Nivens 
 Revetments Editor: Larry E. Fry 
 Chaplains: Rev. Dr. James M. Warrington,                             
    Rev. Dr. Billy T. Lowe; and Rev. Bob A. Chaffee 
 Co-Founders/Presidents Emeriti: Don Parker and  
   John Peele  
 President Emeriti: Wayne Salisbury 
 President Emeritus:  Robert Robinson Gales 

 Web Site: www.tsna.org 
 
 Annual Membership: $20.00 
 Five Year Membership: $80.00 
 Life Membership: $180.00 

EDITOR’S NOTE: 

 

I now have permission to use the cartoons from TSNA member 

John P. Burke, 460th RTS, Dec 66—Dec 67. 

 

Here is the first installment! 

 

Thanks John.  These are a great addition to Revetments. 

NEW MEMBERS 

Mr. Arnold R. Lilly MD arnie.lilly@gmail.com. Mar 72 - Mar 73 377th Security Police Squadron 

Mr. Murray I. Goldberg CA ssgoldberg4@gmail.com. Nov 68 - Nov 69 1876th Communications Squadron 

Mr. Denis Cook PA cookrat@yahoo.com. Dec 67 - Dec 68 377th SPS 

Mr. Lawrence J. Finkelstein, MD MA  May 67 - Feb 68 3rd Field Hospital 

DON’T FORGET TO VOTE FOR THE TSNA VICE PRESIDENT 
 

PLEASE SEE THE AUGUST 2012 REVETMENTS FOR INFO AND THE BALLOT 


