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NOTATIONS FROM APPLICATIONS 
 

I  originally lived next to the heliport, then got relocat-
ed to the 1200 area near the perimeter.  The 12 

RITS was scheduled for deactivation until the Spring 
Offensive in 1972, when we got real busy and the de-
activation was cancelled.  My squadron was very in-
volved in Operation Linebacker One.  I went home 
shortly after the operation ended in October, 1972. 
 
M. Lee Derrickson 
12th RITS 
Jul 71 - Oct 72 
 

FROM HAROLD BOONE 
Sept 67 - Aug 68 

460th TRW HQ Section 
 
In August 2015 I wrote an article for “Revetments” 
entitled ‘Remembering Glenn Cook’.   The article was 
about this pilot being shot down in 1969 and his body 
was never recovered.  
 
Last week I was volunteering at a nonprofit while 
wearing my Vietnam Veterans cap. Another volunteer 
walked up to me and said his name was ”Glenn” and 
that he was named for his father’s best friend who 
was a pilot and was shot down in Vietnam. I stopped 
him and said to him, “Let me guess, your father’s best 
friend was named Glenn Richard Cook”. Needless to 
say, he was stunned that I knew the story. I sent him 
a link to the “Revetments” story so he could read 
about the memorial service. It is a small world.  
 

Origins of the Military Chaplains 
Andy Csordas-Associate Chaplain 

 

As parishioners gathered in Gaysboro, Ver-
mont on April 23, 1775 after the Battle of Lexington 
and Concord, their pastor David Avery shocked them 
as he preached a farewell sermon.  He was joining 
the Revolutionary Army and encouraged others to join 
him.  Twenty did join him and they traveled together 
to Boston. 

That Saturday, April 29th, Avery preached from 
atop an overturned rum barrel in Cambridge, MA and 
referenced Nehemiah 4:14. After I looked things 
over, I stood up and said to the nobles, the offi-
cials and the rest of the people, “Don’t be 
afraid of them. Remember the Lord, who is great 

and awesome, and fight for your families, your 
sons and your daughters, your wives and your 
homes.” (1) 

Of course Nehemiah was talking about those 
who opposed (through violence) the rebuilding of the 
walls of Jerusalem, but Avery applied this standard to 
opposing the British.  He encouraged the colonists 
and soldiers to stand firm because God was on their 
side.   Many things point to God’s grace during the 
revolutionary War; George Washington nearly getting 
killed more than once, the evacuation of the army 
from NY, etc. 

Many things could have ended our war for in-
dependence with a much different outcome.  Nehemi-
ah’s words of truth through Avery and others encour-
aged the colonists to oppose the British. 

Avery witnessed the Battle of Bunker Hill from 
Breeds Hill, and prayed for God’s grace.  He was 
there when George Washington took charge of the 
Army, during the retreat from New York (an amazing 
thing if you have never read the details), crossed the 
Delaware to attack Trenton, and on and on. 

He gave of himself to serve the troops and his 
country.  He left the quiet life of Vermont to live 
among the carnage of war while caring for his fellow 
troops and men.   He preached, prayed for and cared 
for the men who, like him, were from the countryside 
and had lived quiet lives before the war.  The Army 
Chaplaincy is almost as old as the Army itself and 
Avery was one of the first Chaplains. 

Avery like others, including many of the peo-
ple reading this, sacrificed things for our country’s 
benefit.  Let us never forget it still needs our encour-
agement, prayers and care. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

(1) 100 Bible Verses that Made America, Robert J 
Morgan, 2020, p.72 
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 Travelogue Part 5 Northern Vietnam; Hanoi & Points North 
 
Last time we wrapped up our visit to the Central area of Vietnam’s coast, in the Hue, Da Nang and Hoi An vi-
cinity. Now we head into the far north, to Hanoi and toward the border with China. Since this installment turned 
out to be a bit longer than I had originally anticipated, it will come as two parts, rather than as one long chapter. 
 
Both Winnie and I have always been fans of waterfalls! And somewhere along the way, I had become aware of 
this amazing waterfall in Vietnam called “Ban Gioc”. I don’t specifically recall how I came to be aware of it, but I 
knew if there was any way we could visit that area on our trip, I had to make that happen. We had the travel 
agent, Alick Peng build a leg of our trip out to include that in our itinerary. It was so worth it! But I am getting 
ahead of myself. 
 
Our second to last in country flight from Da Nang to Hanoi was, just like all the others, uneventful. The folks at 
Vietnam Airlines went out of their way to accommodate us, making sure Winnie had a front of cabin seat with 
as much leg room as possible. English speaking guide Do Hong Quang – “Quang” for short – and driver, Mr 
Hoa picked us up as soon as we hit the ground there in Hanoi. Our stay at the Lapis Hotel in Hanoi was to be 
one of the more unusual experiences of the trip, as we would get checked in here, then leave, and come back; 
not once but twice! Our arrival in Hanoi was late in the afternoon, so after check-in at the hotel, we were left 
with some time on our own to decompress a bit. Our travels would start early the next morning following break-
fast at the hotel. Pretty much every hotel we stayed at had a full complimentary breakfast, consisting of both 
traditional Vietnamese dishes as well as customary American and European fare. 
 
By this time in our travels, we had consumed our fair share of Vietnamese food, both in restaurants and from 
roadside vendors. So, we decided to look for something else for dinner on this night. Lo and behold if there 
wasn’t an Aussie steak house – called SteakOut – just across and down the street from the Lapis. We were not 
disappointed with our selection of place or meal. 

 
The next morning it was off to the Vietnam Museum of Eth-
nology for an introduction to the 54 different ethnic groups 
and their varied cultures that make up the population of 
modern day Vietnam. It offered a fascinating look at the 
mixture of ethnicities from the region that make up a vast 
melting pot of peoples and cultures. Frankly I was quite 
surprised that there were so many different peoples that 
make up todays Viet society. Each of our English speaking 
guides had their individual strong points; Quang’s was that 
he was clearly the most knowledgeable and informative of 
the entire lot. His explanations of some of the often minor 
differences between ethnic groups were rather enlighten-
ing. The Ethnic Tày (pronounced “Thai”, who constitute the 
largest percentage of the Vietnamese people) exhibit was 
one of the major highlights of this visit.  
 

 
 
Following the Ethnology Museum, it was off to the infamous 
Hanoi Hilton. I made mention in the review of the War Rem-
nants Museum (in Saigon) of how history is written by the vic-
tors. That is also very true here in what remains of this POW 
prison. Not a lot of it remains today, but what does tells a strik-
ing story of just how bad the accommodations were here for 
the unlucky POW’s. We got to see a couple of the prisoner sol-
itary confinement cells, with their pitched downward (head 
down) floors and the shackles used to bind them in place at 
their ankles. In the photo exhibits was a photo of one of the 
more famous POW’s to have resided here, former AZ Senator 
John McCain. The photo that most reminds you of what he en-

Ethnic Tày exhibit at Museum of Ethnology  

Outer wall of the Hanoi Hilton; Hoa Lo Prison,  
Hanoi, Vietnam  
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 dured was of him being treated in what passed for a dispensary, lying in a hospital bed. Out in the courtyard 
was part of the outer wall of the prison, topped with both electrical wires and broken glass, probably an effec-
tive combination of deterrents against escape attempts. There was also evidence of one of the actual success-
ful escapes, sort of. In the side courtyard was a section of one of the sewer line junctions that some 16 prison-
ers did actually escape through. While these 16 did make it out, most were soon recaptured, and many were 
put to death as an example. Five actually made it to freedom. 
 
Following lunch, we visited the Hanoi Temple of Literature for a quick visit. This was the only day we had of the 
entire trip where it actually rained. It was not a heavy monsoon downpour like many of us experienced during 
our stay; rather it was a cool and steady drizzle. The cooler conditions were a refreshing departure from the 
much hotter and humid conditions we have had up to now. The Temple of Literature was the only place we 
saw that had an entire and rather extensive exhibit dedicated to Confucius. The grounds were among some of 
the most relaxing of the entire trip, where we were surrounded by lush gardens and some of the most impres-
sive Banyan trees you will ever see. 

 
The last sightseeing attraction we would visit this afternoon was the Ho 
Chi Minh Mausoleum. Adjacent to the actual Mausoleum is the Vietnam 
Ministry of Foreign Affairs. This most impressive building sits directly 
across from Uncle Ho’s crypt, which is pretty darn impressive itself. I 
guess if you want to wait in long lines, you can actually go inside the 
Mausoleum and view Uncle Ho’s final resting place, but I wasn’t that 
motivated. May he rest in peace; he was truly revered by his people. 

 
 
 

 

 
 

 
After the mausoleum, we had a little time to kill, so we just drove around a bit taking in the sights of this very 
vibrant and modern city. If there was any place where things felt even a little “off”, it was here in Hanoi. By “off” 
I mean that some folks weren’t quite as warm and welcoming as the people in the south & central regions. Not 
that there was any overt action but suffice it to say that the small coffee shop we went into to grab a couple cof-
fees was the only place during the entire trip that did not want to accept American dollars for our purchase. The 
hostess there insisted that if I wanted to do business with them that there was a convenient ATM across the 
street where I could go to get Vietnamese currency. OK; fine! But then, this was the epitome of NORTH Vi-
etnam. Again, I emphasize that this was the ONLY time when there was even the slightest hint of less than 
100% acceptance. The funniest part of this little episode was that this young hostess would not have even 
been born until many, many years after the Vietnam Conflict; Oh – excuse me – the “American War”, as the 
Communist government refers to it. 
 
On to our last activity of the day; we were off to a water puppet show at one of the local theaters. We had been 
told that we just had to see one of these shows while here, and it was indeed quite an experience. Neither Win-
nie nor I had ever seen anything quite like it. The puppets and their operators are all entirely in this rather large 
water tank during the entire performance. You never saw the puppeteers until the show was over and they 
came out to take their bow’s. There were even fireworks during the show. 
 
After a full day of activities, it was off to the Pasteur Street Brewing Company a couple blocks from the hotel for 
a cold beer and some pub food for dinner. Yet another SE Asian brewpub that did not disappoint. 

Final resting place of Ho Chi Minh;                   
     Hanoi, Vietnam 

Ho Chi Minh’s rather 
small home office. The 
entire homestead reveals 
his very common roots. 
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The next morning after breakfast at the Lapis Hotel, it was off for our first venture away from Hanoi and the first 
of the two departures from our hotel room. We took just a small bag of our most necessary items for a couple 
days on the road, and the hotel stored the remainder of our stuff until our return. It was now off for our trip up 
north to Ba Be Lake, and our one and only “homestay”. This is where you go out into the country and actually 
stay with a Vietnamese family at their small “Mom & Pop” motel. Think kids backpacking across Europe and 
staying in Hostels. Same idea. 
 
A word is in order here about our driver for this portion of 
the trip; Mr Hoa. While he was not very talkative, he was 
undoubtedly the best driver of the entire lot. A slightly old-
er gentleman, it seems he was a retired police officer of 
some higher rank, who used to provide drivers and secu-
rity for any visiting dignitaries who came to town. I am so 
glad he was there to handle the driving chores, because 
the drive up country and on to the border with China was 
some of the most white knuckle driving and roads I have 
ever experienced. And I drive a huge Harley on lots of 
narrow, twisting mountain roads without any guardrails, 
so I think I know white knuckle driving when I see it! 
 
Our “homestay” place was a quaint little affair with per-
haps a dozen small rooms. They all had a view of the river 
that flows north into Ba Be Lake, which is a National Park. We 
were greeted by our hostess, who spoke almost no English, and the grandfather, who spoke even less. Re-
gardless, we were warmly welcomed to their home and told when and where dinner would be served. Then it 
was off to drop our gear in our room and take off on a river boat ride up-river and out onto the lake itself. We 
rode about 8 miles or so north up the Leng River, across the lake and on into the Nang River, to a point where 
the river flowed through Puong Cave. Pretty neat, especially given that there were people who actually lived 

inside that cave, and we could see their small “homesteads” up 
on the rock outcroppings above us. After emerging at the other 
end, we did a u-turn and headed back to the homestay for the 
evening. Following dinner with the family, we returned to our 
small room (bedroom with small sitting area, and a private bath/
shower) to find that a visitor had apparently entered the room in 
order to spend the night with us. If you aren’t familiar with the 
Huntsman Spider, let me just say that they can get to be almost a 
foot across – legs-to-legs! Our guy was about as big as my hand 
with my fingers spread as far apart as they go! Winnie saw him 
first, and I said – Nah, that’s just a decoration on the baseboard 
tile! Wrong! As evidenced by his taking off across the wall at 
some ungodly speed headed into the bathroom. Which just hap-
pened to be where Winnie needed to go at this precise minute. 
Which means: He Lost; I won, and he left the room never to re-
turn again. So, without any further ado, I took one of our bath 

towels and rolled it tight and jammed it under the rather generous gap at the bottom of the door. 
 
The next morning it was off again to continue the drive north to the wonderful Ban Gioc Waterfalls. These falls 
are located on the Quây Son River that separates Vietnam and China and consist of roughly 7 levels of cas-
cading falls that drop about 30 meters (roughly 100 feet). While the white knuckle driving continued, Mr Hoa 
was more than up to the challenge. It was a fairly long drive to get out to this remote spot on the Chinese bor-
der, but it proved to be worth it to these two waterfall fans. There were passenger boat rides that you could 
take to go right up to the base of the falls (reminiscent of the Niagara Falls “Maid of the Mist” rides but on a 
much smaller scale), but the access onto the boats was not anything that Winnie could manage, so we just 
passed on that. Still, it was very cool to be able to see these amazing falls close up, and to know that the land 
just across the river was actually part of China. (See Picture - Next Page     ) 
 
 

Homestay 

Check out this guys Ray-Bans!  
Huntsman Spider; Ba Be Lake, Vietnam 
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We will continue with the northern leg of the journey 
in the next installment and provide the final wrap-up 
at that time. Including the rough cost breakdown for 
the entire trip. See you next time. 
 
Jim Augeri 
Albuquerque, New Mexico 
TSNA Life Member 
 
 
 
 
 

    THE BEGINNINGS OF TSNA 

 

 

     I was reading the August and Sept. issues of Revetments, and I started to do a little math. Do you realize that this fall 

will be 26 years since TSNA  was organized? I know because I was in John Peele's house in Maryland at one of our very 

first meetings in 1995. This issue (October 2021) of Revetments will mark 24 continuous years since its first in October 

1997. Way to go Larry Fry and all the previous editors!  

 

     Bob Need was the first (or one of the first) editors of Revetments. Bob also headed up our Public Affairs Office in the 

early days. He was a big burly sort of guy. Like me, he was an Air Force vet, but unlike me, he had lots of stories about 

the air base. Bob wrote a good-sized novel about his experiences in Vietnam but I don't know if it ever got published. 

 

     Talking about getting published, if you're interested in what sort of activities TSNA sponsored at its beginnings, on your 

computer google "Ira B Cooperman veteran," and the Sept. 2000 issue of Revetments (vol 2, no. 12) will pop up on the 

internet. Be sure to check out pp. 3 and 6 of that issue. (The LA Times published an article about something very un-

military that I was doing in Saigon in 1966; it's reprinted on p. 3.)  

 

     So here's my congratulations to all involved with TSNA today and who have been responsible for continuing to bring us 

along the past quarter-century. TSNA has come a long way in the past 26 years -- scholarships for deserving youngsters, 

fun reunions, a soaring membership, among other accomplishments. (It was great to see the photo of Past President 

George Plunkett in the August issue receiving well deserved recognition from Andy Csodas for his work on our scholar-

ship program.) 

 

     Thanks again to the leadership of TSNA, for all your good work! 

 

Ira Cooperman, a founding member 

TSNA (1995 - )        

TSN, Hq 2nd Air Div. & 7AF Intelligence, (1965-66)  

 

 

Ira Cooperman at the Ronald Reagan Library and Presidential Museum.  

Ban Gioc Falls, Quây Son River, Vietnam. 
That’s China on the far shore. 
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MORE FROM IRA COOPERMAN 
 
 
 
 
After being MIA from 1966-88, this is the 
gravesite of my former Air Force partner 
whose C-47 was shot down over Laos on 
July 29, 1966. By sheer coincidence, I 
live less than 10 miles from the Newtown 
Cemetery where Vince is buried.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Rena Csordas Receives the TSNA Anchor Award 
 

The Tan Son Nhut Association has awarded Rena Csordas the Anchor Award for her years of service to the 
organization by spearheading the Hospitality Room at our reunions.   Rena also provides any other support 
that is needed for other functions as well.  She started doing the Hospitality Room by helping Trish Plunkett 
who has also supported the organization through the Reunion Hospitality Room.  This process takes a consid-
erable amount of time, effort and planning that is not seen by most of the Reunion attendees.  It includes arriv-
ing early to ensure we have what is needed, food runs each day, making sure we have everything else we 
need and cleaning the room each day; plus any other needs that may arise. 
 
She really enjoys serving the organization in this position and always determines ways to improve the room 
and the experience for our attendees. In addition she has a servant leader attitude which is seen in all of the 
planning, execution and the inevitable wrap up at the end of the reunion.  After each reunion she determines 
what worked and what can be improved and then uses that to improve our next reunion.  We are truly blessed 
to have her in this position and are glad to honor her with this reward.  
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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: Randall W. Brown 
 Vice President: Richard Carvell   
 Secretary: Dale Bryan 
 Treasurer:  Andy Csordas 
 Director of Communications: Gary Fields 
 Director of Marketing: Johnnie Jernigan 
 Director of Reunion Planning:  Paul Mortensen 
 Director of Membership and Revetments Editor: Larry E. Fry 
 Membership Development: Rick Cooley 
 Director at Large: Jim Faulkner  
 Web Master: Kerry Nivens 
 Chaplain: Jimmy Smith 
 Associate Chaplain:  Andy Csordas  
 Chaplains Emeriti:  
   Rev. Bob Alan Chaffee  (1929-2017),TSNA Chaplain: 2009 - 2017 
   Rev. Dr. James M. Warrington, TSNA Chaplain: 1997-2018 
 Presidents Emeriti:  
   Don Parker, (1947-2014), Co-Founder and President 1996-2002 
   John Peele, Co-Founder and President 2002-2004 
   Wayne Salisbury, (1940-2014), President 2004-2007  
   Robert Robinson Gales, President 2007-2011 
   George Plunkett, President 2011-2015 
 Web Site: www.tsna.org 
 Annual Membership: $20.00 
 Five Year Membership: $80.00 
 Life Membership: $180.00 
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