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VIETNAM VETERANS MEMORIAL 

WALL NEWS 

 

The names of six men are being 

added in May to the Vietnam Veterans 

Memorial in Washington, DC, bringing 

the total number of names to 58,267. 

The six died between 2004 and 2009, 

and meet the DOD criteria for addition 

to The Wall; all of the men died as a 

result of wounds sustained in the com-

bat zone during the Vietnam War. 

(Four of the six were multiple ampu-

tees.) The names will be added as 

close as possible to their casualty 

dates. 

  

In addition to these six names, there 

will be a designation change to eleven 

names on The Wall. The MIA status (a 

cross next to the name) is being 

changed to a diamond symbol (the 

individual's remains have either been 

returned or accounted for--a con-

firmed death.) 

  

Note: as many of our members may 

be aware, in  2004, a memorial plaque 

was added near the statue of the 

Three Servicemen to honor veterans 

who died after the war as a result of 

service in Vietnam, but who fall out-

side  DOD guidelines for addition to 

The Wall. (In many cases, these are 

Agent Orange and PTSD cases.) 

  

The plaque reads: 

  

  

IN MEMORY 

OF THE MEN AND WOMEN 

WHO SERVED IN THE VIETNAM 

WAR 

AND LATER DIED AS A RESULT 

OF THEIR SERVICE 

  

WE HONOR AND REMEMBER 

THEIR SACRIFICE 

  

  

Carol Bessette 

 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPLAIN’S CORNER 

By:  Bob Chaffee 

TSNA Chaplain 

 

As the last month of the year dawns a 

clergy person faces a burst of mes-

sages as to what to think about and 

then express to others.  Historical; 

December 7, Battle of the Bulge; Sea-

sonal; first day of winter and then of 

course the most important to us; Ha-

nukkah, Christmas and Kwanzaa.  All 

of these plus many memories, dedica-

tions, touches and commitments tug 

at the way we express and word our 

thoughts for this magnificent month. 

 

It‘s even harder for me every year as I 

think of family and those close to me.  

My Christmas story is slightly different 

than most Viet and all military vets.  In 

1968 I spent part of the week leading 

up to Christmas on a special TDY in 

Singapore and was billeted in a very 

nice hotel.  As the evening meal came 

on with Christmas only a couple of 

days away, sitting by myself I noticed 

a number of tables with six places 

empty.  A moment later some young 

teacher type people came to the door 

and the head waiter met them and 

escorted them and four children each 

pair to a table. All was quiet; no words 

were said except bowed heads for a 

moment of prayer.  Dinner was 

served. 

 

These children were separated from 

their families for many reasons for 

Christmas where they could not roast 

chestnuts or pull off the ribbons with 

Mum and Dad sat at the tables.  I 

shared their tears and then it dawned 

on me, those children were just like 

my people in Vietnam on this night.  

Then I prayed (something like) ―Lord, 

this hurts, I have children that I can‘t 

be with tonight but I have guys and 

girls in Vietnam that have the same 

pain.  Help us to be able to share the 

chestnuts and the ribbons in the years 

to come with those we love and who 

love us!‖ 

 

 

TSNA  

AT THE WALL 

NOVEMBER 11, 2010 

 

Again this year, TSNA was repre-

sented at the Vietnam Veteran‘s Me-

morial Wall Ceremony. 

 

 

M y barracks was located right 

across from the chow hall.  Our 

463L Maintenance shop was close to 

the flight line.  When I worked the 

night shift we had a rocket attack we 

used the grease pit as our bunker.  

During a December attack I was 

asleep in my barracks.  We had 

worked some long hours and when 

the sirens went off I didn‘t move.  But 

when one rocket landed and shook 

our barracks I was up like a jack rab-

bit.  Like they said ―The VC owned the 

night.‖   

 

Does anyone know where we were 

taken to for augmentation training?  I  

know we passed a village and drove 

for quite a distance.  Our patrol area 

was full of bomb craters and we 

walked for miles.  Appreciate any in-

formation, Thanks! 

 

Raul C. Rodriguez 

377th Transportation Squadron 

April 69—April 70 

 

I  was there for a short period of time 

back in ‗72.  Main reason was to 

track Soviet subs coming & going.  No 

battles were involved. 

 

Bruce G. Day 

U. S. Navy 

‗72 

NOTATIONS FROM  
APPLICATIONS 
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Editor’s Note  We continue now with Part 2 from Jim Reed‘s book, Turning Final. 

 
* On a late night courier mission in Scatback, we departed DaNang at 2330 hours for Nha Trang.   Besides the courier 
material we had on board, we had an Air Force Colonel who had been shot down earlier that day in an F‑4 over North 
Vietnam. After his medical checkup, he was returning to 7/13th Air Force to brief the brass.  

 
Somewhere in flight, either on takeoff at Da Nang or when we put the gear down for landing at Nha Trang, we lost the 
right main wheel, the whole works, hub and all.  The only thing that was left on the right side was the gear stub.  The 
Aircraft Commander on this particular trip was a good friend, Britt Glover.  However, as usual, we traded seats, and 
this leg happened to be mine. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
Landing the T‑39 at Nha 
Trang with the gear stub 
on the right side, minus 
the wheel.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
The gear warning lights will tell you if a gear is not locked either up or down, but they won‘t tell you that the wheel has 
fallen off, so we had no clue.  We landed at Nha Trang right at midnight, and the thing that saved our butt was a call 
from the tower advising us that there was construction on the right side of the runway  overrun and that we should land 
on the left side.  Being the type I am, I didn‘t lose an opportunity to play around, so I landed on the far left side of the 
runway.  That saved our lives. 

  
As soon as the gear touched down, it was obvious something was seriously wrong, and with the use of all controls – 
nose wheel steering, brake (left side only) rudder and aileron – we were able to keep the bird on the runway, although 
we had transitioned from the far left to the far right side, grinding down the gear stub as we went. When we came to a 
stop, the crew chief put out the small fire under the right wing where the grinding wore up through the brake lines and 
we were OK.  The tower really saved us because had we landed in the center, as usual, we‘d have drifted off the run-
way into the soft sand and probably cartwheeled when the gear stub dug in.  In talking to the tower guys later, they 
said that we had a rooster tail of fire coming from the right gear as we went down the runway. 

 
The Colonel that had been shot down earlier in the day walked up to me and said he wasn‘t flying anymore that night 
and was headed for the nearest bar.  I joined him. 
 
Trip to Katmandu, Nepal, with Ambassador Bunker: 
 

     Of the nine T‑39 Saberliners that we had in SCATBACK, one was dedicated to Embassy Support.  As a result of 
this, we got some pretty good trips, including several to Katmandu, a number of spots in India and some great trips 
to Hong Kong.  The United States Ambassador to Vietnam at that time was a wonderful man named Ellsworth 
Bunker.  At 73 years old, the word was that he gave the younger guys a tussle on the tennis court.  He was mar-
ried to Ambassador Laise who, also at that time, was the Ambassador to Nepal, hence the trips to Katmandu. 

 

      ON TO KATMANDU—(NEXT PAGE) 
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In the photo above, I am telling Ambassador Bunker that I received a weather briefing from Strategic Air Command 
(SAC) worldwide briefer that we would have good weather all the way from our departure point of Saigon to Katmandu. 
Our route would include a stop at Bangkok and Calcutta, India, for fuel.  After our departure from Bangkok, we flew 
over Rangoon and then out over the Indian Ocean.  When I switched our radio frequency from Bangkok Center to Cal-
cutta Center, the first words I heard were from a British airliner with a Speedbird call sign describing the largest eye of 
a cyclone that he had ever seen. When I asked him what the coordinates were, I was dismayed to find out that the eye 
was right along our route of flight.  A cyclone is the same thing as a typhoon or a hurricane, they are just given different 
names in different parts of the world. 

 

 
Circumnavigation of this monster was not an option because of 

fuel constraints, and also because I had been briefed on the 

absolute necessity of penetrating the India Air Defense Identifi-

cation Zone (ADIZ) within the prescribed limits.  I tried to climb 

to see if I could get above the storm, but at 42,000 feet we were 

still in it. As we passed through what we thought was the eye, 

we were in heavy rain at 42,000 feet, which seems an impossi-

bility because at that altitude the temperature is generally in the 

minus 40s or 50s range, and I can only surmise that the warm 

Indian Ocean air was being pumped up to the higher elevations 

by this huge storm.  

When I returned from that trip to Nepal, the weatherman at 
Tan Son Nhut had saved the satellite image of the Cyclone 
for me. 
 
* Whenever we flew Ambassador Bunker to Hong Kong, we 
always landed at Phu Cat for fuel, even though we had 
enough fuel on board to make Hong Kong. The reason for this 
was that in the event we could not land at Hong Kong, we had 
to have enough fuel to get back to Clark Air Base in the Phil-
ippines, for security reasons.   

On one trip to Hong Kong, I was inbound to Phu Cat in some pretty heavy  weather when I got a  strange mes-
sage from  my Operations Officer, relayed through Saigon Center, that I was not to land at Phu Cat under any 
circumstances. I could land at any field that would work, except Phu Cat.  I got out the charts and determined 
very quickly that if we went to Tuy Hoa we could still make Hong Kong and use Clark as an alternate.  So we 
had minimum ground time at Tuy Hoa, then on to Hong Kong.   
 

When we got back, I went to the Operations Officer to find out why he sent us that screwy message.  He said 
while we were en route, intelligence found out that the Vietcong had planned to rocket the VIP parking area at 
Phu Cat as we pulled in with Ambassador Bunker in an attempt to assassinate him.  I don‘t know who those 
intelligence guys are, and will probably never meet them, but whoever, wherever you are – THANKS! 



 

REVETMENTS                                                                   6                                                              DECEMBER 2010

Tan Son Nhut Association 
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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. 

SMSgt. John H. Moore IA buildsmall2@mac.com. Dec 68 - Apr 71 21st Tactical Airlift Sq.  

   NEW  
MEMBERS   

EDITOR‘S NOTE:  Please accept my apologies for the brevity of this issue.  My 93 year old mother-in-
law passed away on November 24, with the Funeral to be held on December 1.  With the coordination of 
schedules for relatives coming in from Australia, Florida, and California to Pennsylvania, my time is lim-
ited to get this published, printed and mailed for the beginning of December.  Thank you ! 

MERRY CHRISTMAS  

 

AND  

 

HAPPPY NEW YEAR 

 

 

 

 

FROM THE BOARD OF DIRECTORS OF THE 

TAN SON NHUT ASSOCIATION 


