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NOTATIONS FROM APPLICATIONS 
 

I nitially lived at Parker Compound on the Saigon 
River.  Later assigned to on-base barracks for 525 

MI Group.  Originally assigned in-country to 541st 
MID, 519th MI BN attached to 11th ACR Oct 70 to 
Feb 71.  Reassigned to 4th MI Company/CICV upon 
stand-down of 11th ACR.  Responsible for Imagery 
Interpretation of imagery from the 7th AF from DMZ 
North to Dong Ha, including imagery from 7th AF and 
Buffalo Hunter.  Worked primarily N. Vietnam, with 
some imagery of Cambodia.  Worked with Vietnam-
ese Intel Counterparts. 
 
Keith H. Elliott 
45th MI Company, 525 MI Group 
Oct 70—Sep 71. 
 
WE NEED YOUR HELP – DAYTON REUNION 2022 

 
Thank you for your membership in the Tan Son Nhut 
Association. The Board of Directors are concerned 
about you and your health and well-being.  We contin-
ue planning to have a 2022 reunion, but because of 
the age of our members, travel costs, cancellation of 
reunions by other groups, logistics, and the presence 
of COVID still lingering, we are concerned about at-
tendance at the reunion.  We have also heard from 
members and understand that it may be difficult for 
some members to attend the meeting we have 
planned in Dayton.  For that reason, we are trying to 
determine how many members will (or are planning) 
to attend the planned reunion.  

We NEED to hear your feedback so we can continue 
to plan on a 2022 reunion, or decide if we should 
make alternative plans for a reunion. Please let me 
know if you plan on attending the September 22-25, 
2022 reunion currently planned for Dayton OH. (Your 
answers will be anonymous). 

My email is: paul@themortensens.com  

BUT, please do so by March 15, so that the Board 
can make needed decisions as soon as possible. 

Thank You. 

Paul Mortensen 
Director of Reunion Planning 
TSNA 

WE NEED A PRAYER 

     “We need a prayer”, my wife said. That request trig-

gered a memory. 

     Friday, June 12, 1964. I had my bus ticket to Milwaukee 

along with a voucher for two days stay at a downtown Mil-

waukee hotel where the new recruits were staging for the 

Monday, the 15th, Air Force induction ceremony. As the 

packing was completed, just before leaving home, my 

mother walked in and handed me a 4” x 6” cream colored 

book. “You're going to need this”, she said. Time was short 

as we were leaving to catch the bus, so I threw it in with my 

socks. Hugged and thanked her and we left for the bus 

station. We were like many other families as we said our 

goodbye. The many emotions of the moment carried me 

forward in a fog. It was as we went through our personal 

items in basic that I found the book, LUTHERAN BOOK OF 

PRAYER, it was the only thing that the DRILL INSTRUC-

TOR would let me have that I brought with me. 

     Back to present day, the prayer book was behind the 

Bible. The cream color cover is now a dirty grey from the 

many years of travel, both in the service and after. The 

pages that were trimmed in gold now were a faded yellow. 

The pages, after having been exposed to many different 

levels of humidity, had trouble lying flat. The book automat-

ically opened to page 149, FOR A MEMBER OF THE 

FAMILY IN DANGER, with the WHILE AWAY FROM 

HOME on the opposing page. New Hampshire, Thailand, 

Arizona, Vietnam, Japan, Okinawa, followed by civilian Ari-

zona, Wisconsin and Tennessee rolled through my brain. 

Triumphs, failures, broken hearts, happiness…. this little 

book was there with the right prayer that was needed for 

the occasion, and yes there was a prayer for us that my 

wife requested. 

     Think of the many mothers, of all faiths, that felt like my 

mother and did something similar as their child prepared to 

leave for military service. My mothers inscription: MY SON, 

WITH A PRAYER THAT THIS GIVES HIM STRENGTH 

AND HELP, COMFORT AND FAITH. 

     This little book is still available. In its 5th printing it is 

available from the Concordia Publishing House. The Book 

House description follows. 

     Lutheran Book of Prayer has assured and guided gen-

erations of Christians i n their personal prayer life. This edi-

tion speaks to the unique needs of contemporary Chris-

tians, and strengthens and informs readers as they go to 

God in prayer. Personal prayers are included for almost 

any life circumstance, including for morning and evening, 

worship, our world, our neighbors, ourselves, and the sick. 

 

Chuck Templeton, Oct 68-Nov 69, 377th SPS 
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 MY MILITARY EXPERIENCE, PART 2 
By:  Jim Henney 
May 69 - May 70 
1876th Comm. Squadron 
 
Since it’s all related I’ll just continue here. 
Before being reassigned to Vietnam I was stationed at Wright-Patterson Air Force Base, Ohio. While there I 
learned that a friend of mine from my home town had been seriously wounded in Vietnam and was recovering 
at the base hospital. I decided to visit him and see how he was doing. When I got to the hospital and found the 
ward he (Hollis) was staying in I was not impressed. Hollis was still bed ridden and the room was basic with no 
extras. After visiting with Hollis for a bit I returned to my barracks, grabbed the tv in my room and took it back to 
the hospital. I didn’t ask anyone, I just took it to his ward, plugged it in split the rabbit ears and it pulled in the 
local Dayton tv stations. I visited Hollis a couple more times before my assignment to Vietnam.  
I didn’t see much of him after that. We both got out of the service and went our own ways. Maybe fifty years 
later his twin brother (Otis) passed away and I attended the funeral showing. Hollis was in the reception line 
and when I met him the first thing he said was thank you, he never forgot about the TV set I left for him at the 
hospital. It was a small thing for me, but Hollis never forgot. 
 
Back to Vietnam, Tan Son Nhut. We worked rotating 12 hour shifts at the relay station. Sometimes after a night 
shift some of us would gather for a pick up football game. There was an open area on the base just a couple 
hundred yards from the main gate where we played. It had a small wooded area right next to it. We played rain 
or shine, so the barracks mama sons weren’t too happy when we returned after a particularly muddy day on 
the field. On one particular play one of the players shanked a punt sideways and the football went just a short 
ways into the wooded area. I went in to retrieve the ball. As I picked up the ball I looked up and was staring 
right at the front of a tank and two soldiers poking up out of two of the access holes. After pushing my mouth 
closed and turning around I walked out of the brush stuttering “there’s a #$#&#$@ tank in there”. The rest of 
players were just as stunned. We had played this field a number of times and had never seen the tank camou-
flaged back in the brush. I had always wondered why the main gate wasn’t better protected. Imagine the tank 
operators watching us play football, knowing we had no clue we were being watched. DUH!! 
 
As I was perusing through the Tan Son Nhut Association web site I came across an article in The Pacific Stars 
& Stripes dated December 21, 1969. It told of the brightly colored Christmas lights in the shape of a tree and a 
star mounted on the two radar domes on base.  
 
We were working a twelve hour night shift at the PAFCO relay station. Midway through our shift we would split 
shift and half would go to the chow hall for night breakfast. As we were walking to the chow hall we couldn’t 
help but notice those bright lights shining on the radar domes. I don’t remember who made the comment, but it 
went something like this “what idiot decided to make a target out of our base”. I don’t remember if it was that 
night or the next, our building shook from the explosions of the 122mm rockets taking target practice on those 
domes. My memory is a bit faded, but I believe Bob Hope was rumored to be coming to Tan Son Nhut for a 
show. Those rumors suddenly faded away.  
 
Anyway the article mentioned that the lights were gone the next night; yes, they were thank God. 
 

 
 
 
 
 

LAUGHTER IS THE BEST MEDICINE 
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  TSNA 2022 Scholarship Information 
 

By:  Rich Carvell, TSNA VP 
Chair, Scholarship Committee 
 
 Applications for the $5,000 Tan Son Nhut Association Scholarship for the college school year 2022-23 
are now being accepted.  

Applicants must be high school seniors who are a direct descendant of one who served in Vietnam for 
any period from January 1, 1959, to April 30, 1975, either with the Armed Forces of the United States or the 
Republic of Vietnam or as a civilian at Tan Son Nhut Air Base either as an American or Vietnamese citizen. 

Deadline to apply is May 1, 2022. 
 The TSNA Scholarship is for a $5,000 scholarship, awarded in equal amounts over four years, provided 
the student maintains a minimum 3.00 grade point average at the end of each school term and completes a 
minimum of 30 semester hours each year.  

TSNA Scholarship recipients must furnish an official transcript to the TSNA Scholarship Committee at 
the end of each spring semester in order to receive the next year’s scholarship award.  
 Recipients must pursue a four-year degree as a resident student at an accredited United States accred-
ited college or university which grants bachelor or higher degrees but may begin higher education studies at a 
two-year accredited institution and transfer to an accredited school to complete the final two years leading to a 
bachelor's degree. 
 The application form is on the TSNA website under scholarships at www.TSNA.org. In addition to the 
application form, the application must include the following: 
 -- An official high School transcript showing your overall high school GPA. Minimum  
 requirement is 3.0 on a 4-point scale for the three years of high school. 
 -- One letter of recommendation from a faculty member or school administrator (LIMIT TO ONE PAGE).  
 -- Copies of Standardized Test Scores (ACT, SAT, or other acceptable test scores) if not shown on the 
high school transcript.  
 -- Resume’ or list of school and community activities, awards and leadership positions.  
 -- An essay/personal statement written by the applicant addressing what you hope to  
 accomplish as a student in college. Please include your planned major, academic, personal,  
 and leadership goals (LIMIT TO ONE PAGE).  
 -- Proof (a copy of DD Form 214 of the Vietnam service member and/or other acceptable documenta-
tion) and applicable birth certificates to show that you are a direct descendent by blood or by legal adoption of 
someone who served in the Republic of Vietnam for any period from January 1, 1959, to April 30, 1975.  
 Complete information about eligibility, distribution of benefits, renewal of the scholarship and the appli-
cation are available at the Tan Son Nhut Association website (www.TSNA.org) and must be mailed no later 
than May 1, 2022 to: 

TSNA Scholarship Committee 
c/o Committee Chair 
4214 Brenda Street 
Jonesboro, Arkansas 72405 
If you wish to honor a person or make a donation in memory of someone, please provide contact             

 information so that we may properly advise the honoree or surviving family of your donation. 
 Please send donations to "The Tan Son Nhut Association, P.O. Box 236, Penryn, PA, 17564-0236.”  
 TSNA is a 501(c)(19) tax exempt veterans' organization incorporated in the Commonwealth of Virginia. 
 
 

 

 

 

 

http://www.TSNA.org
http://www.TSNA.org
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 TAN SON NHUT AIR BASE- EARLY 1962 
BY:  Larry E. Fry  Revetments Editor 

The paragraphs below starting with “asterisks” are from a publication I found titled “Vietnam Air Losses” by 
Chris Hobson. 
 
The other two paragraphs are from the original “onionskin” carbon copy of the TSN Air Base Chapel notes that I 
typed, obviously as you can see, on a manual typewriter with no eraser handy. 

**2 February, 1962 
C-123B 56-4370 Special Aerial Spray Flight, attached to 464 TCW, USAF, Tan Son Nhut.  Captain Fergus Coleman 
Groves, KIA; Captain Robert Darrel Larson, KIA; SSgt Milo Bruce Coghill, KIA. 
The first U. S. Aircraft lost in South Vietnam was a C-123 Provider of the Ranch Hand Defoliation unit.  The aircraft 
was on a training flight when it crashed into dense forest during a practice spray run in an inaccessible area near Route 
15 between Bien Hoa and Vung Tau killing all on board.  The Viet Cong were thought to have removed items of equip-
ment from the wreckage before a search party could be flown into the area.  As the wreckage was largely destroyed by a 
post-impact fire it was not possible to find evidence of sabotage or engine failure or hits from ground fire.  However, after 
the crash all Ranch Hand aircraft were escorted by fighters during their spray missions. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
**11 February, 1962 
In the early phase of American involvement the U. S. military was supposed to be in South Vietnam on an advisory or 
training basis.  Consequently each aircraft had to have a Vietnamese on board, ostensibly for training but often merely to 
”legalise” the operation.  This was especially true with regard to aircraft like the B-26, which the US had no intention of 
providing to the South Vietnamese.  Nevertheless, the USAF did train thousands of VNAF air and ground crew over the 
next 10 years and valuable combat experience was gained during these early operations.  An SC-47 was on an early 
morning leaflet dropping sortie along the main route from Saigon to Da Nang when it crashed in the mountains near Bao 
Loc with the loss of all on board.  It was unconfirmed whether the crash was due to enemy action or an accidental cause.  
This aircraft had been based at RAF Bovingdon in England in 1961. 

As you can see by the wording in the carbon copy section, it was a busy two days for me.  I finally got to sleep 
after returning from Bien Hoa after the Memorial Service there - over 36 hours with no sleep. 
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 Chaplain’s Corner - What Hath God Wrought? 
 

By Andy Csordas, Associate Chaplain      
 
 All of us have heard of Samuel Morse, father of the telegraph and of course the Morse code.  Some of 
us can still “read” Morse code.   Samuel Morse was actually a very talented artist in his early adult days.  He 
could paint incredible large panoramas of scenery or other things that brought the masses 
glimpses of the country and the world they could not see.  His masterpiece was Gallery of 
the Louvre which was a recreation of a room in the Louvre with 38 paintings, including the 
Mona Lisa. 
 He submitted a proposal to paint the giant expanses of the new Capital rotunda and 
was devastated when someone else was selected for the work.  At that point he walked 
away from art completely.  Instead he tried experimenting with other things including elec-
tricity.  He obviously was serious in his work, be it art, electricity or transmission of electri-
cal signals.  He spent years on this electrical signals obsession. 
 On May 24, 1844, in front of many dignitaries, he unveiled his telegraph invention in 
the Capitol building and typed out “What hath God wrought”, a quotation from Numbers 
23:23. That is from the King James Version of the bible, in today’s vernacular we would 
say “what has God done”.  His assistant in Baltimore received the message and replied immediately.  That mo-
ment changed communication for the entire world.    

 When asked why he had sent that message he replied “It baptized the 
American telegraph with the name of its author” – God.  He later told people 
“that sentence was divinely (prescribed), for it is my thoughts day and night . . . 
it is His work and He has carried me through all the obstacles . . . that opposed 
me.” 
 He later wrote “The Savior daily seems more precious; His love, His 
atonement, His divine power are themes which occupy my mind in the wakeful 
of the night”.  He understood that God was the creator of the entire universe 
and he gave men the power to unlock the secrets as they sought His help and 
guidance.  Morse had a greater effect on the world that any general in history 
and he credited God for the work he had accomplished in his life. 
 Do we see the creation all around us and give God the credit for that 
creation?  If not shouldn’t we give some serious thought to His blessing to us 
through His creation? 

 
LEGACY DATA PLATES 

Larry,  
Being that it looks like we will be headed back to Dayton for our next Reunion, I attached 2 photos. One 
of me and my Legacy Data Plate and a photo that is always in the Friends Journal from the USAF Muse-
um of Joe Kricho's Legacy Data Plate. They are located on the outside wall near the main entrance. 
 
Thanks, 
George A. Bontya 
 

 
 

 

 

JOE KRICHO’S 
      PLATE 
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My first few days in Vietnam, tales of a Saigon Soldier, taken from my journal with some parts added. 
 
By Paul Mortensen,  Mar 66 - Feb 67, Det 19, 9th Air Postal Squadron 
 
1 March 1966.  I finished the M16 training at Hamilton AFB this morning so I just sat around the rest of the day.  
At 1500 hours we boarded a bus for San Francisco Airport.  We arrived there about 1700.  I called my mother, 
then just sat around until we left the states.  Pan AM clipper ship 0841 was Airborne for Hawaii.  We landed in 
Hawaii for 45 minutes.  I got off the plane to stretch and I just walked around the gardens in the airport, they 
were beautiful.  We left Hawaii for Wake Island, refueled and headed for Guam. 2 March 1966, got lost some-
where because I never saw it. I’ll explain later.  (Remember the days when you could get off an airplane, put a 
sign in your seat, and then re-board the plane when it was ready to leave) 
 
3 March 1966, From Guam to Manila, and from Manila to Vietnam.  The Everly brothers were on the flight from 
Hawaii to Manila. Now then, as far as what happened to March 2, 1966.  We left San Francisco in the evening, 
and arrived in Vietnam in the afternoon of the next day. The flight took 22 hours and we crossed the interna-
tional dateline almost right at midnight. So with the time zone changes, and the dateline change, everything 
was all mixed up, and I never really saw March 2, 1966, so it is March 3. 
 
Well, here I am, Vietnam.   In Vietnam I was surprised.  Armed guards are everywhere on Tan Son Nhut, and 
sand bag bunkers and tanks protect us.  There is definitely a war in Vietnam.  The first thing they told us on our 
way to the CBPO was to take off our class A jackets, shirts and ties. The bus had screens over the windows to 
keep grenades out. Tomorrow I will find out where I work.  I am glad that I am here to help, and I pray that God 
will help me as I go through this year. 
 
4 March 1966, I processed into Detachment 19, of the 9th Air Postal Squadron on Tan Son Nhut AB, APO 
96307.  Apparently, because of my ranking in class, I will stay at Tan Son Nhut, and will eventually be working 
at the APO office.  Our bus from the CBPO went through Saigon and Cholon and dropped off some of the air-
man at the hotels they will be staying at, then back to Tan Son Nhut to drop us off at the transit barracks.   I 
have not been assigned downtown at a hotel yet, so I’m in the transit barracks, but I will be living in Saigon 
somewhere. 
 
My first impressions of Saigon.  You can tell that at one time it was a beautiful city, but because of the war it is 
now a grungy, dirty city.  It is hot and muggy, but I have not seen any rain yet, but the humidity is unbelievable. 
We were told that we will be working some long, hard, and hot hours and that we will definitely earn our wages.  
I will finish process in tomorrow. 
 
5 March 1966, Continued to process into Tan Son Nhut, which I’m just learning to spell and pronounce. I was 
moved from the transit barracks to downtown Saigon.  I will be living in the Wabash Inn. They have built room 
dividers into the old ballroom and I am in a room with 3 others.  Harold Clark from our class is one roommate, 
and a Korean and Australian are the other two. There are several others postal people from our class that are 
in the building with Harold and I.  
 
After dinner at the Plaza hotel, which is about a block down the street from our hotel, and the nearest military 
dining facility, we decided to get a haircut. WOW, was it some haircut.  I’ve never had one like this before.  It 
was a Vietnamese shop, and they put our hair in rollers, and did something to our ears with a tube and a can-
dle, I think we were all a little shocked by the treatment we received. The haircut was all with scissors, no clip-
pers, but it looks great. 
 
We will get $2.57 per day in separate rations and we can eat at any military chow hall or civilian restaurant we 
want.  I’m just not sure yet if I’m up to a Vietnamese restaurant. 
 
So far, I don’t mind the place, except it is easy to get killed.  During the orientation they warned us of things we 
could and could not do, and I think we have broken several of those rules and we are only in our first day. But 
getting killed is, I guess, one of the problems of being in a war.  Some of the rules are to never be alone in Sai-
gon, always walk by the curb, not the buildings so you can’t get drug into an alley and killed, try to blend in. My 
Australian roommate is about 6’6” and blond, think he can blend in? 
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Tomorrow morning we catch a truck at 0400 (which turned out to be a flatbed with racks and we all just stood 
in the back, held on to a rack all the way to the base, later we found out we could catch a Navy bus which was 
much safer.) 
 
6 march 1966, If I could die right now, I would. I am tired, beat, broke and blue.  Today I worked just like they 
promised us we would in orientation.  We woke up with the roosters, in fact I think they are in the same room.  
There is a Vietnamese neighborhood behind the hotel, its street is kind of dirty, but the alley leading to the 
houses is clean. The day started at 0400, the truck was late so we tried to get some breakfast at the Plaza, but 
it was closed.  Finally the truck came, dozens of stops and bumpy all the way to Tan Son Nhut.  I think the driv-
er enjoyed hitting holes in the road and making sharp turns and watching us fly around in the back of the truck. 
 
We got to Tan Son Nhut and they sent us to the flight line and still no breakfast.  We were assigned to what 
they called the Pan Am area.  We unloaded mail that came in on Pan Am and other commercial cargo carriers 
out in the hot sun all day with no shade, no lunch and only a few water breaks. Oh, did I get sunburned.  Suf-
fering is what I am doing right now. (I had spent 3 years at Grand Forks AFB North Dakota, and a month at 
school in Indianapolis so I was not used to sunshine). 
 
We finally got relieved about 1800 and was able to catch a truck back to the Plaza where we had our first meal 
of the day, and then came back to the hotel where we immediately crashed because tomorrow starts at 0400 
again. 
 
A couple months later, Joel Martin and I got tired of riding in trucks and buses so we bought Honda motorcy-
cles and went to war every morning on our Hondas.  Later I was assigned to a mail unit at Tent City B, on Tan 
Son Nhut, so the Honda came in handy as getting transportation to tent city was difficult.  About 6 months into 
my tour, they were going to move us to Tan Son Nhut.  We had adjusted to Saigon at that time and I was able 
to get transferred from the Wabash Inn to the St George hotel, behind the Capital hotel in Cholon.  The Capital 
hotel is where all the MPs lived, and of course two years later they were instrumental in the defense of Saigon 
and Cholon during the 68 Tet offensive. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The fine accommodations at the Wabash Inn                                                A day off in Saigon 
 

IMPORTANT DAYS IN MARCH 
MARCH 7, 1945 US TROOPS INVADE GERMANY OVER LUDENDORFF BRIDGE AT REMAGEN 

MARCH 13, DAYLIGHT SAVINGS TIME BEGINS 

MARCH 17, ST. PATRICKS DAY 

MARCH 19, 2003 OPERATION IRAQI FREEDOM BEGINS             
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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 
 Director of 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 

Robert B. Medeiros Forestdale MA Nov 71 - Nov 72 310th Tactical Airlift Wing (TAS) 

SMSgt. Andy Agan Jr. Sun City AZ 1964th Comm Grp TSN Jul 67 - Jun 68

 IN MEMORIAM 

William C. Carlson Central Point OR Jul 69 - Apr 70 377th Supply Squadron

Marvin Thurman Shelbyville KY Mar 67 - Mar 68  377th Combat Support Group

5 PM  TIME FOR EVERYONE TO GO HOME 
 

FRED BENDA PHOTO 
SEP 70 - SEP 71 

823RD & 544TH RED HORSE  

COMBAT ENGINEERS 

 


