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FROM YOUR BOARD 

 

As Co-Director of Membership my 

primary duty is writing a welcome note 

to all new members. It’s always a 

pressure to welcome new members 

and when I get a reply back it lets me 

know that they have read the note and 

appreciate it.  

 

I am at the call of the Director of Mem-

bership to help out in situations that 

arise. That goes for our President al-

so.  

 

This year I am the boots on the 

ground for our 2016 reunion that will 

be held in Huntsville, Al. At the pre-

sent time I am looking for place or 

places that we can leave a memorial 

of our visit. I am also looking to see 

what kind of tours we can have at 

NASA and at Redstone Arsenal.  

 

I am on several committees, the me-

morial committee, by laws, the awards 

committees.  

 

It is an honor to be on the BOD of our 

association.  

 

Kerry Nivens 

Co-Director of Membership Development 

 

 

Veterans News & Events: No. 2 

 

By: Joe Kricho  

TSNA Director of Veterans Services 

67VietVet68@gmail.com.  

 

Veterans Treatment Courts 

 

Many veterans who have been ex-

posed to combat situations are return-

ing with Post Traumatic Stress (PTS) 

and Traumatic Brain Injuries (TBI.) I 

am referring here in the present tense 

to Operation Iraqi Freedom (OIF) and 

Operation Enduring Freedom (OEF.) 

But we all know that this applies 

equally as well to those who served in 

Vietnam. Today, nearly 20% of current 

veterans suffer from mental health 

issues. And about 17% of veterans of 

OIF and OEF have substance abuse 

issues. I don’t have the exact figures 

for Vietnam veterans but I can only 

guess that the numbers aren’t much 

different. 

 

When the Vietnam Veterans of Ameri-

ca (VVA) were organizing on a nation-

al level, they adopted as their guiding 

principle and motto: “Never again will 

one generation of veterans abandon 

another.” With that in mind, the VVA 

has been on the forefront of working 

with veterans of all eras. They provide 

outreach, guidance, and mentoring to 

our brothers and sisters who are the 

most vulnerable. And they work close-

ly with the veterans of OIF and OEF. 

Those suffering from mental issues 

and physical trauma often turn to 

drugs and alcohol to relieve their pain, 

whether it be physical or mental. This 

can lead to issues with their friends 

and families and may eventually find 

them in the criminal justice system. 

And today more and more veterans 

are homeless and living on the 

streets. This too sometimes leads to 

run-ins with the law. 

 

Recognizing the underlying cause of 

their problems, Veterans Treatment 

Courts have been established 

throughout the United States. These 

courts require regular court appear-

ances; attendance at treatment ses-

sions; as well as random testing for 

drugs and alcohol. The goal of these 

courts is to keep these veterans out of 

the criminal justice system while help-

ing them to readjust into society. For 

more information, please use the links 

below. 

 

Perhaps you know of someone who 

falls into these categories. 

 

Department of Veterans Affairs (VA) 

Veterans Justice Outreach Program - 

http://www.va.gov/homeless/vjo.asp  

 

Justice for Vets, the National Clearing-

house for Veteran Treatment Courts-  

http://www.justiceforvets.org  

 

Changes to the Vietnam Veterans 

Memorial in Washington, DC 

  

By:  Carol Bessette 

TSNA Treasurer 

 

In mid-May, the names of seven 

American service members were en-

graved on the black granite walls of 

the Vietnam Veterans Memorial, and 

the status designations were changed 

for five others whose names are al-

ready on The Wall. These changes 

will bring the total number of names 

on the Vietnam Veterans Memorial to 

58,307 men and women who were 

killed or who remain missing in action. 

A ceremony was held on Mother's 

Day, May 10 to commemorate these 

changes. 

  

Each spring, the Vietnam Veterans 

Memorial Fund works with the Depart-

ment of Defense to make sure The 

Wall is accurate. Names are added for 

those service members who have met 

the Department of Defense criteria for 

addition to The Wall, having sustained 

wounds in Vietnam from which they 

eventually perished. Those service 

members who, in the last year were 

returned or accounted for, will have 

their status changed from MIA to KIA. 
  

If you want to touch the past- touch 

a rock. 

 

If you want to touch the present- 

touch a flower. 

 

If you want to touch the future- 

touch a life. 

(From an unknown source!) 

 
   A Memorial to the American Experience in Vietnam 
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MY STORY 

 

My name is Jerry C. Kinsey and I was 

born and raised in Owatonna, Minne-

sota. 

 

In June, 1966 I graduated from 

Owatonna High School.  One month 

later I was in Air Force basic training 

at Lackland AFB, Texas. 

 

At the end of basic I was ordered to 

Amarillo AFB, Texas for tech school.  I 

was to be a “631 _ _ A” Fuels Distribu-

tion Operator—refueling aircraft. 

 

One of my instructors was a SSgt. 

Quintana, who was like a bandy roost-

er.  He was not well liked and a month 

later he transferred to his next assign-

ment. 

 

Upon completion of tech school I got 

30 days leave and my orders to 

Spangdahlem AB, West Germany, for 

a three year tour with the 49th TAC 

Fighter Wing. 

 

My leave and my older brother Larry’s 

return from Vietnam, coincided.  He 

was an Engineer with the 1st Infantry 

Division. 

 

I flew to Frankfurt, Germany (Rhein-

Main AB) from McGuire AFB New Jer-

sey on a C-141.  The first night was 

spent in the transit barracks before 

travelling by “Blue Bird” Air Force bus 

to Spangdahlem. 

 

Arriving at Spangdahlem, in the snow, 

as it was just after Thanksgiving-I had 

a surprise.  There to meet the bus was 

SSgt. Quintana. 

 

I spent a lot of time training on his shift 

and he turned out to be one of the 

best Sgts. I ever had. 

 

Spang (as we called it) was in the 

French Zone of occupation and was 

built in 1954.  ALL buildings were 

painted in pale art deco colors.  My 

barracks was pink. 

 

The 49th was in transition from F-

105’s to F-4’s.  There was one Squad-

ron of Thurderchiefs left and no Phan-

toms had been delivered as yet.  The 

result was we in “POL” going TDY to 

other bases:  Bitburg, Hahn and Ram-

stein. 

 

In late 1967 we were told the 49th was 

to be re-deployed to Holloman AFB, 

New Mexico.  It was decades later I 

found out the Wing we replaced had 

been sent to DaNang AB, Vietnam. 

 

Having already been in Amarillo, Tex-

as I figured Alamogordo, New Mexico 

wasn’t that much different.  Personnel 

said that I could volunteer for Vietnam.  

I figured with two years left I would 

end up there anyhow—so I and a host 

of others volunteered.  At the end of 

July, 1968 I left Germany for leave 

prior to reporting at Travis AFB, Cali-

fornia for Vietnam. 

 

After leaving “The World” and making 

stops in Hawaii and Clark AB, Philip-

pines, I arrived at Tan Son Nhut AB, 

Saigon and my assignment with the 

377th Supply Sq. (POL). 

 

My time was split between the TSN 

flight line and the Army heliport by the 

Base Post Office/BX/Theatre. 

 

After a few months I was told that I 

had “Volunteered” to be Base Security 

Police Augmentee.  We were given 

some weapons training and given the 

MACV Rules of Engagement.  I was 

assigned a shotgun and performed 

convoy guard duties into Saigon and 

Cholon.  This was on my “off” days of 

course. 

 

My barracks were just inside the main 

gate and consisted of an unfinished 

cement floor, chicken wire for walls 

and corrugated tin roofs.  Toilets, 

showers were two barracks away, but 

we had a Benjie ditch running beside 

us. 

 

My best pal was Nicholas Soule’ from 

San Leandro, California, who was in 

supply section.  If anyone knows him 

now, let me know! 

 

The POL section’s dirtiest job was 

operating the old A-Series oil truck.  

No one wanted it so it was rotated 

among us all.  I studied this job, came 

up with a better delivery system, and 

asked for it on a semi-permanent 

basis. 

 

Previously we would wait until the 

crew chiefs called for POL oil service.  

This was normally last to be done, 

which meant the first part of the shift 

was taken up in waiting and then busy 

the last half. 

 

Instead, I went to all the crew chiefs at 

the start of my shift and found out 

when each aircraft was due down.  

Upon landing and taxiing to it’s 

revetment, I was right behind it and 

serviced it. 

 

This way it cut off the request for 

service and helped crew chiefs to 

secure their aircraft sooner at night.  

An easier job for both of us. 

 

When it came time to forecast for my 

last duty base, I was told that as I was 

on my second straight overseas 

assignment I had my choice of base 

location. 

 

Being raised in Minnesota and my last 

tour would be from October to July—I 

chose Florida! 

 

My last nine months in-service would 

be at Tyndall AFB in Panama City, 

Florida at the Air Defense Weapons 

Center.  I had a short TDY at Hurlburt 

Field which was part of Eglin AFB, 

Florida. 

 

After discharge I remained in Panama 

City—grew my hair and beard and did 

my best to be a beach bum. 

 

In 1971 I applied and was accepted 

for a job at Walt Disney World in 

Orlando, Florida.  I was one of the 

“Original Cast Members” when it 

opened October 1, 1971. 

 

I started in custodial and hosed down 

Main Street U. S. A. for a year.  Then I 

transferred into Disney Security and 

worked in Disney’s Central Communi-
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cations for ten years.  When EPCOT 

Center opened in October, 1982 I 

transferred into EPCOT Central Engi-

neering.  Twenty-three years later I 

retired from Walt Disney Company 

with almost 34 years service. 

 

My daughter Meghan was living in 

Tennessee and so I moved to Cleve-

land, TN.  Not ready or old enough to 

retire completely, I became a Correc-

tions Deputy for the Bradley County 

(TN) Sheriff’s office.  I retired from 

there in 2010 and retired completely. 

 

I have just completed my book on Dis-

ney working experience.  Next will be 

my military and sheriff’s experiences. 

 

CHAPLAIN’S CORNER 

 

Each year as September arrives on 

the calendar and in memory this 

Chaplain has to pause and praise God 

for special gifts and events.  Things 

like meeting a girl who became and 

has now been his wife for 65 years.  

This we celebrate on September 3rd.  

Interestingly added on that date, I 

boarded a flight to join the staff at TSN 

(1968). 

 

September also has another special 

day for our association: September 

11, “Patriots Day”.  September also 

takes us back to memories of “starting 

school”.  Each of these memory 

thoughts have resulted in some labor. 

Out of these memories of September 

prompts words from the wise.  The 

first president of our nation reminds us 

“Labor to keep alive in your breast that 

little spark of celestial fire, called con-

science”. 

 

With the two special days, Labor and 

Patriot, Martin Luther King, Jr. re-

minds us “All labor that uplifts humani-

ty has dignity and importance and 

should be taken with painstaking ex-

cellence”. 

 

The patriot reminds us that “Labor 

gives birth to ideas” says Rohn.  All 

this comes down however to that 

which St. Augustine reminds us:  “I 

have read in Plato and Cicero sayings 

that are wise and beautiful; but have 

never read in either of them: “come 

unto me all ye that labor and are 

heavy laden…” 

 

With a month that has begun for us for 

with Labor and Patriot Day, the scrip-

tures have a reminder (Proverbs 

14:23) “All hard work brings profit but 

mere talk leads to poverty”. 

 

End of sermon 

 

Chaplain Bob Chaffee 

 

PRESIDENT’S THOUGHTS 

 

  Hoping everyone is having a great 

summer? 

 

  The weather here in Indiana has 

been all over the place, with rain early, 

cool weather, the hot and now in Au-

gust back to cool again. 

 

  Plans are taking shape for our reun-

ion in Huntsville. Kerry is our boots on 

the ground and he is putting it all to-

gether. 

 

  I have been out and pounding the 

ground for new members. Hope you 

are also? 

 

  If you have any suggestions to add 

to our reunions please let me or Kerry 

have them. 

 

  The board has gotten us all in order 

we hope. Charles has put everything 

on our website, so check it out. 

 

  We have a great website, thanks to 

Charles. I go there a lot. 

 

  Please send him any pics you have 

from TSN and he will get them posted 

for all of us to enjoy and remember. 

 

  We will keep you posted on our next 

reunion as we go forward. Mark your 

calendars for next September. 

 

  The Best, 

 

  Randall 

 

 TSNA “AT THE WALL” 

November 11, 2015 

 

TSNA has once again been asked to 

participate in the wreath-laying cere-

mony at the Vietnam Veterans Memo-

rial on Veterans Day. We have ac-

cepted the invitation, but we do not 

know at this time whether or not we 

will be selected--there are many 

groups that would like to participate, 

but not all can be part of the ceremo-

ny. TSNA Treasurer Carol Bessette 

and her husband, John (AC-47 

Spooky gunships at Bien Hoa) will 

handle ordering the wreath and will 

participate, but they welcome other 

TSNA members to join them. It is a 

very meaningful ceremony for any 

veteran. 

  

We have also reserved 10 seats for 

the ceremony and wreath presenta-

tion, and we will allot them on a first 

come, first served basis. We will have 

final instructions pertaining to seating 

and/or ceremony participation by the 

end of October. 

 

Please contact Carol 

at jbessette@aol.com or at 703-569-

1875 if you can help represent TSNA 

at this event. 

(Your Editor is again owing thanks to Angela 

Pan for permission to use her photo of The 

Wall) 

The local gro-

cery store 

(Harris Teeter) 

has a few park-

ing spaces re-

served for vet-

erans.  

 

Harold Boone 

<<<<<<<<<<<>>>>>>>>>>> 

mailto:jbessette@aol.com
tel:703-569-1875
tel:703-569-1875
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MY TIME AT TSN 

By:  James Scott III 

Jul 65—Jul 66 

8th Aerial Port Squadron 

 

After two and a half years stuck in Amarillo AFB with too many lifer Staff Sergeants, I volunteered for anywhere as long as 

it was away from Amarillo.  Got my wish in May 1965 and was given orders for Can Tho, Vietnam. 

 

We first had to spend time in the Philippines to qualify for the new M-16, plus time to get somewhat climatized (at least 

that is what they told us).  After nearly 10 days, a new friend and I decided to have lunch with two of the girls we met on 

base, and off we went.  We were only gone a few hours, but as luck would have it, my flight was called and had departed.  

I was technically AWOL.  I caught the next flight out, a 707 for officers and NCO’s, instead of a C-130 used for lesser im-

portant airmen.  By the time I got to Tan Son Nhut, my slot in Can Tho was filled and I was reassigned to this base. 

 

The person I had met and befriended in the Philippines was a Flight Engineer on a C-123, so during free time I would fly 

with him as a helping hand going from bases Pleiku in the North to Soc Trang and Can Tho in the South.  It was fun at 

first, but then I found out it could be dangerous too, as these planes were slow and easy targets. 

 

In August 1965, I was volunteered to go to An Khe for a few days, (pre 1st Cavalry) primarily to keep the runway clear as 

many of the C-123’s and C-130’s were bringing in PP, and would simply drop (speed unload) and take off without stop-

ping.  I found this fun for several hours, then after sleeping in 100 degrees plus in a Conex, I realized this wasn’t a fun trip, 

it was a get even for my being AWOL.  I also was sent to Cho Reo, but that was for the day only. 

 

The next few months were uneventful, except for running out of food at the chow hall and being served powdered every-

thing.  Even the powder was made of powder.  So, we ate at the flight line annex where they served nothing but Spam, 

fixed 37 different ways.  Cooked, raw, on white, on rye, with mustard and with ketchup.  I have not had Spam since. 

 

Somewhere around December I was assigned as load planner for the 8th Aerial Port Squadron, and no longer had to 

sweat in the hot sun.  Now I could sit and sweat at a desk. 

 

In April, while sleeping in the barracks near the main gate the base was attacked with mortars.  It scared everyone as up 

until that time life was just working 12 hour shifts come rain or shine.  We had no weapons, and there was no one who 

knew what was going on.  When we reported for work in the morning we found the fuel tanks just behind our work area on 

fire and several planes in front had been damaged.  There was no talk of what to do the next time, nor a way I could see 

to protect myself down the road.  At about the same time, I learned that RMK construction was looking for night security 

and it not only paid well ($400. per month) but we would also be issued side arms.  I jumped at the chance and for the rest 

of my tour I worked myself to death, but at least now I could protect myself.  RMK was located along the flight line, so we 

talked with the dog men most nights and I remember one of the Vietnamese used to taunt the dogs and finally one of the 

guys let his go.  There was a fence in between, but I doubt the guy taunting the dogs realized it, as I am sure he soiled his 

pants as he never did that again. 

 

I tried to extend with the prospect of reenlisting if I could go to Load Master school, but was turned down due to an ankle 

that had been broken in Amarillo, and fixed with a pin.  To qualify for Load Master you had to be able to jump, and the pin 

was an issue.  So I took an early out, after just 3 years and 9 months of service.  Had this been a year later, who knows 

how the Air Force would have reacted. 

 

I arrived in Vietnam an E-3 and left an E-4. 

 

EDITOR’S NOTE:  This space on this page and the blank space at the beginning of the next page could bear the 

wording I sometimes see on various items I receive in the mail.  That wording is:  “THIS SPACE LEFT BLANK DE-

LIBERATLY” 

 

The reason for that this month is that I originally had an article on this page and the beginning of Page 5, which 

at the last minute I discovered was a repeat from earlier this year.  I forgot to remove it from my articles available 

file. 

 

So to repeat an old Pennsylvania Dutch saying:  “Ve grow too soon oldt und too late schmart.”  
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THIS SPACE LEFT BLANK DELIBERATLY 

(Which translated from French means, “I Goofed”!) 

 

 

 

 

 

From Mark Reveaux 

May 67—May 68 

377th Supply Squadron 

Hi Larry, 

 

When I was in Ho Chi Minh City in 2000, I spent time in a 

Buddhist temple where I lit incense in remembrance of 

those who were in Vietnam with me but who never re-

turned.  In the donation pedestal there were small red fold-

ed envelopes.  

 

In the envelope I took, there is something in writing.  I don’t 

know if it’s Vietnamese or Chinese.  (I don’t know which 

end is the up or down).  I don’t know what it says but a friend of mine who is studying 

Chinese will look at it.   

 

By the way, I bought a watch at the BX and it had since gone to the four winds.  If you 

know anyone who bought a watch at the BX during the 1967-1968 period and who 

wants to sell it, I would be interested.   

 

 

Hi Larry, 

 

As a P.S. to my previous e-mail, regarding the BX at TSN, one day, either at the TSN BX or at a Saigon BX, there was a 

Rolex Date just in the case. Written on the box was:  “Not working”.  $165.00.  I bought it and sent it to the Rolex repair 

center in Bangkok.  I wore the watch through many rocket attacks.  Later in the U.S. I got laid off and had to sell it.  That’s 

why I’d like to buy another watch that would have been bought at the BX at the time.  Obviously it won’t be a Rolex and 

not for $165.00. 

 

Mark 

 

Reunion 2016! 
THANK YOU to TSNA Life Member Gary Redlinski for another outstanding reunion logo. 

 

 

ALSO, from Gary, here is the link to the web site where all of the logo-imprinted items for the 

2016 Reunion can be located, viewed and purchased. 

 

All net proceeds benefit TSNA. 

 

You can find the items at: 

http://www.cafepress.com/tsnareunionstore  

 

 
S 
A
M
P
L
E 

 
S 
A
M
P
L
E 

http://www.cafepress.com/tsnareunionstore
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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 & Director of Public Relations:  Richard Carvell   
 Secretary: Dale Bryan 
 Treasurer: Carol Bessette 
 Director of Communications: Gary Fields 
 Director of Marketing: Johnnie Jernigan 
 Director of Veteran Services:  Joe Kricho 
 Director of Membership: Larry E. Fry 
 Director at Large Pro Tem:  Andy Csordas  
 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 
 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 Master: Charles E. Penley 
 Web Site: www.tsna.org 
 Annual Membership: $20.00 
 Five Year Membership: $80.00 
 Life Membership: $180.00 

The Peace sign once upon a time visible at Tan Son Nhut Airport 

EDITOR’S NOTE:  Did these pictures bring back any memories?  Please share them with us.  These  photos are 
courtesy of Gerald (Gerry) E. Johnson, 377th CAM Trans. Maint. Aug 71-Aug 72. 

Follow Me dog “Bubbles” was in Stars & Stripes, don’t know 
the date. 

Follow Me trucks.  All had V8 engines -  
speed limit 15 mph. 


