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USS BRISTOL DD 857
VETERANS ASSOCIATION

Mid-Win te r  2011-12  News le t t e r

Clayton Hall saved newspaper accounts of  USS BRISTOL (DD-857) involvement in the 
honor guard of  the returning WWII dead from battlefields of  Europe.  The photo above 
depicts sailors of  BRISTOL manning the rail while BRISTOL escorts the Liberty Ship 
Connolly through the Narrows and up the North (Hudson) River.  

Photo below Navy Chaplain conducts service on fantail of  BRISTOL while Marine bugler 
plays Taps.
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TRIBUTE Sailors aboard the destroyer Bristol cast wreaths of flowers into 

the sea in the path of the Army transport Joseph V. Connelly, bearing 6,251 
war dead from Europe and Newfoundland.

MEMORIES Gold Star Mothers pay tribute to their dead 
sons by offering flowers to the sea.  Sailors give them aid 
on the deck of U.S.S. Bristol.

UNCONTROLLABLE GREIF tears-stain faces of many of the mourners 

who crowded Central Park’s Sheep Meadow to honor dead kin.
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Sad City Receives War Dead

400,000 Pay Tribute, Weep as Hero is Taken to Central Park

USS BRISTOL DD 857 VETERANS ASSOCIATION

HOMECOMING The flag-draped casket of the 

anonymous Congressional Medal of Honor winner chosen to 
represent his fallen comrades, is borne into ceremonial 
grounds at Central Park, as thousands of mourning New 
Yorkers watch.  This European hero was among  6,251 
brought home yesterday on the Army transport Joseph V. 
Connelly.

We the People Salute Our Heroic Dead reads the 

caption.  An estimated crowd of  150,000 stands with 
bared heads as the caisson bearing the body of  war 
hero near the catalquecatafalque in the Sheep Meadow 

in Central Park.  Cannon (right) fire a salute.

        

Honor Guard fires volley honoring our war dead.

Edi tor ’s  Note :
Clay ton Ha l l kep t t he New York Da i l y 

News and the New York Da i l y Mir ror 
f rom Oc tobe r 27 , 1947 .  The pages o f 
newspr in t  a r e now ye l low f rom age .  I 
u sed co t ton g loves to hand le the pages so 
tha t t he o i l f rom my sk in wou ld no t 
de t e r io ra t e  t he  pages .
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Clayton Hall served aboard BRISTOL 
from 5 September 1946 to 3 November 
1947.
Here is a list of the Ports of Call, which 
Clayton documented:

Boston, MA   
Newport, RI
Norfolk, VA

Guantanamo Bay, Cuba
Norfolk, VA

Gibraltar
Naples, Italy

Malta
Naples, Italy

Gibraltar
Suda Bay, Crete
Istanbul, Turkey

Famagusta, Cyprus
Naples, Italy

Gibraltar
Monaco, France

Ville France, France
Sorrento, Italy
Salerno, Italy
Genoa, Italy

La Maddelenz Bay, Sardinia
Gibraltar

Newport, RI
Norfolk, VA

New Orleans, LA
Norfolk, VA
Newport, RI

New York, NY
West Point, NY
Brooklyn, NY
Newport, RI

Davisville, RI
“Discharged”

Water Ways Traversed:
Atlantic Ocean
Caribbean Sea

Mediterranean Sea

USS BRISTOL (DD-857) MEMORABILIA  Contributed by Clayton Hall

Dardanelles
Straits of Messina
Straits of Gibraltar

Aegean Sea
Tyrrhenian Sea
Gulf of Mexico

Ionian Sea
Ligurian Sea

Straits of Bonifacio

Sailor States:
Minnesota
California

Nevada
Arizona

Colorado
Texas

Oklahoma
Kansas

Nebraska
Missouri

Iowa
Wisconsin

Illinois
Michigan
Indiana
Ohio

New York
Massachusetts
Pennsylvania
Rhode Island
New Jersey

Virginia
Louisiana

Mississippi
Connecticut

Now here is a small prayer for the 
Bristol:

May her cast iron guts never falter,
Her bulging decks and plates never 

crack.
May her superstructure & mast be 

held in their halter,
and her beaten, busted, broken 

down, salty crew never stir from their 
racks.  Amen.

The Bristol all by herself has tried to 
whip oceans.  She would roll, toss, 
and slap at the waves, always forging 
ahead.  May this ship in years to 
come never lose the beauty she 
possessed when I knew her.

Clayton Hall
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Don Marcus 

sent this cover 
page of T he 

Naval Reservist, 
which shows 
B R I S T O L 

news clip of the 
night that she 
got underway 9 

N o v e m b e r 
1965 to “light 
o f f ” t h e 
generators of 

Con Edison’s 
Waterside One 
plant on the 

East River and 
3 3 r d S t r e e t .
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Don Marcus sent some memorabilia such as 
the 

CAPTAINS OF USS BRISTOL
during the period Don served in BRISTOL.

  
 

 Commander Henry BRESS , 
Commanding Officer, USS BRISTOL 
(DD-857), was born in Norfolk, Virginia on 
September 28th, 1920.  He attended the 
public schools in that city and then entered 
the U.S. Naval Academy, graduating in June 
1942.

 Upon graduation Ensign BRESS 
reported to the commissioning detail of the 
USS DENVER (CL-58) a new class of light 
cruiser.  On board DENVER, he served as 
Assistant Navigator, the AA Director 
Officer,during operations in the South Pacific 
including the Solomon Islands campaigns.

 Returning to Submarine School in 
New London, Connecticut, in the Fall of 
1944 and upon completion of training, he 
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reported to the submarine USS TUNNY 
(SS-281) in the Pacific.  He made war patrols 
off the Ryukus Islands, Okinawa and off the 
Japanese Empire on board the USS TUNNY 
(SS-281) and USS TIGRONE (SS-419).

 Following WW II, he participated in 
Operation CROSSROADS (the atomic tests, 
ABLE and BAKER at BIKINI) as a member of 
the crewo of the submarine USS SKIPJACK 
(SS-182) which was one of the target ships.  
Subsequently, Lieutenant BRESS served as 
Gunnery Officer then Engineering Officer of 
the USS FLYING FISH (SS-229) and Executive 
Officer of the USS FINBACK (SS-230), 
submarines in the U.S Atlantic Fleet.

 This per iod of sea duty was  
interrupted by a tour ashore as Associate 
Professor of Naval Science at the University of 
of Virginia from September 1949 through June 
1951.  He returned to sea as Operations 
Off icer of USS POCONO (AGC-16), 
FLAGSHIP OF COMMANDER AMPHIBIOUS 
FORCE, U.S. Atlantic Fleet.  From May 1954 
to June 1956, Commander Powell served as 
Commanding Officer of the radar picket 
submarine, USS REQUIN (SSR-481),  during 
which time REQUIN operated in the Atlantic 
and Caribbean with the U.S.  Atlantic Fleet and 
with the U.S. SIXTH Fleet.

 During the period July 1956 to April 
1959, he was assigned to the Office of the 
Chief of Naval Operations, as Head, 
Information Collection, Systems Branch, 
Combat Direction Systems Branch, Surface 
Type Warfare, Deputy Chief of Naval 
Operations (Fleet Operations and Readiness).  
Returning to sea, he served as Operations 
Officer of the SIXTH Fleet Flagship, USS DES 
MOINES (CA-134) until reporting as 
Commanding Officer of the USS BRISTOL 
(DD-857)  in November 1960.

 Commander BRESS died October 5th, 
1999

 
 
 Commander John C. Powell,  USN,  
Commanding Officer of the U.S.S. BRISTOL 
(DD-857), was born in Shaunee, Oklahoma 
and later moved to Coos Bay, Oregon, where 
he enlisted in the U.S. Navy in 1937.  Assigned 
to duty on the U.S.S. ASTORIA (CA-34) 
followed completion of recruit training in San 
Diego, California.  During the four year period 
prior to WW II the most notable experience 
was the Annapolis to Yokohama, Japan, cruise 
to return the remains of the Japanese 
Ambassador Saito, who died in Washington, 
D.C., to his homeland.

 In WW II, the U.S.S. ASTORIA was 
assigned to the Pacific Fleet at Pearl Harbor, 

but was at sea near Midway Island on 
December 7, 1941.  The U.S.S. 
ASTORIA participated in the Battle of 
the Coral Sea and the Battle of Midway 
before being sunk on August 9, 1942, 
while participating in the Battle of Savo 
Island.  Throughout his service aboard 
this ship, Commander Powell advanced 
from Seaman Apprentice to First Class 
Firecontrolman.

 Commander Powell as returned 
to the United States and assigned to the 
commissioning detail of the U.S.S. 
CASCADE (AD-16) in September 1942.  
He served on that ship until December 
1943, when he was commissioned as an 
Ensign in the U.S. Navy,  directly from 
enlisted status.

 He was then assigned to the 
U.S.S. WREN (DD-568) and placed that 
ship in commission as Assistant Gunnery 
O f f i c e r.  C o m m a n d e r P o w e l l 
participated in the Destroyer raids on 
the Kurile Islands; participated in the 
invasion and capture of Okinawa and 
the fast carrier task force operations 
against Japan in 1945.
Continued on next page
 A f t e r a t o u r w i t h t h e 
Charleston, S.C., group of the Atlantic 
Reserve Fleet,  five terms under the 
instruction at the University of 
Nebraska, and instruction at the 
General Line School in Newport, Rhode 
Island, Commander Powell was 
assigned to the U.S.S. D. J.  BUCKLEY 
(DDR-808) in 1950.  He held the billets 
of Operations Officer, Navigator and 
temporarily Executive Officer.

 Next came a tour of duty as 
Commanding Officer of the U.S.S. 
LSMR 527.  This ship participated in the 
Korean War as a member of the 

Continued on next page
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blockade forces.  In 1953, he was assigned to the 
Officer Candidate Staff in Newport, Rhode 
Island, serving as Company and Battalion 
Officer.  Later in 1958, Commander Powell held 
the billets of Academics Director and Executive 
Officer for the school.  In 1955, he was assigned 
to the U.S.S. BEATTY (DD-756) as its Executive 
Officer and in 1957 held the same billet on the 
U.S.S. WILLIS A. LEE (DL-4).

 On June 16, 1961, Commander Powell 
assumed command of the U.S.S. GLENNON 
(DD-840), a unit of Destroyer Development 
Group TWO, U.S.  Atlantic Fleet.  In addition to 
research and development assignment for 
destroyer types, the GLENNON was assigned to 
the Project Mercury Recovery Force on two 
occasions.

 On 25 August 1962, Commander 
Powell assumed command of the U.S.S. 
BRISTOL (DD-857).

 Commander Powell has served aboard 
eleven ships and holds nine awards with eight 
battle stars for service in WW II and Korea.  
Commander Powell died in 2010.

 

 Commander William S Johnston was 
born in Paris, France, and soon thereafter 
moved to Chicago, Ill.  He attended the 
University of Michigan at Ann Arbor in the 
College of Engineering, Civil Engineering.  A 
member of the NROTC at the time he was 
ordered to active duty in July 1943 and received 
his commission as an Ensign the following 
October.

 In November, Commander Johnston 
reported to the Sub Chaser Training Center in 
Miami, Florida for two months training.  In 
January of 1944, he was attached to SC-502, 
which was decommissioned in San Francisco the 
following November.  He then was given his 
second command, PC-1167 that was operating 
in the Marshall Islands as an Air-Sea Rescue 
Ship.

 In 1947 and 1948, Commander 
Johns ton was ass igned to the Photo 
Interpretation School in Washington, D.C.,  first 
as a student,  and then, for ten months as 
Training Officer.

 From September 1948 to March 
1950, he served as ComPhibLant Staff as 
Assistant Intelligence Officer aboard the USS 
TACONIC (AGC-17) home ported in Norfolk, 
Virginia.

 In April 1950, Commander Johnston 
reported to the USS FISKE (DD-842) for a 
twenty-one month tour as Operations Officer.  
During that period, the FISKE was deployed 
for 8 months to the Far East participating in 
the Korean Conflict.

 In 1952, he attended the General Line 
School in Monterey, California,  and upon 
completion, was ordered to Washington, D.C., 
where he attended the Naval Intelligence Post 
Graduate School.  During most of 1954,  he 
studied the Russian language at the Naval 
Language School as part of the intelligence 
training.  From late 1954 to 1957,  Commander 
Johnston served in the Office of Naval 
Intelligence.

 In 1957, he returned to sea duty and 
destroyers, as executive officer of the USS 
NOA (DD-841) and then in June 1958, was 
ordered to Command the USS WAGNER 
(DER-539).

 In 1959, Commander Johnston was 
assigned to the Marine Corps Schools Senior 
Course at Quantico, Virginia, for a ten month 
tour of instruction in Marine Corps 
amphibious doctrine and tactics.

 From 1960 thru 1963, he served in 
Naples, Italy, first as Executive Plans Officer 
on the staff of the NATO command, Allied 
Forces Southern Europe (AFSOUTH) and 
later for twenty-six months as Chief of 
Intelligence on the staff of Naval Striking and 
Support Forces, Southern Europe,the naval 
subordinate of AFSOUTH.

 Commander Johnston assumed 
command of the USS BRISTOL (DD-857) in 
October 1963.

 Commander Johnston has served in 
eight ships and commanded four.   He hold nine 
awards including a Korean Campaign  battle 
star, and a United Nations Service Medal and  
Korean Presidential Unit Citation.

Editor’s Note:

Do you remember the Snipe who used 
to work on Captain Johnston’s car?  
That is,  the Snipe who used to work on 
the captain’s car until Billy G. Schuck 
reported aboard.

During my time aboard BRISTOL, I 
served under Captain Johnston and 
Captain William S.  Butler.  Don 
Marcus sent the program for the 
change of command ceremony.  I 
vaguely remember the fan ta i l 
ceremony.  Captain Butler died of 
prostate cancer - RIP.
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Don on l e f t and Mickey Meeks 
second f rom r igh t .  Know anyone 
e l se?

                                                  

Don doesn ’ t know any o f t hese 
sh ipmates .   Do  you?  Above  & be low

BRISTOL Band above .   Do you 
know who  they  a re?  

P h o t o o f t h e Q u a r t e r d e c k 
somewhere in the Red Sea .  Can you 
imag ine how ho t i t was in the Red 
Sea?  Our sh ipmates who se rved on 
the o ld t i n cans were r ea l men .  In 
t o d a y ’ s n a v y , s p a c e s a r e a i r 
cond i t ioned no t necessa r i ly fo r c rew 
comfor t bu t t o keep the e l ec t ron ic s 
f rom “cook ing .”  Jus t a sk Lenny 
Hodg ins o r any o f t hose e l ec t ron ic 
guys how many 6AU6 and 12AT7 

Don on left and the others ???

 Don a t Red Sea .   Wha t i s 
t ha t  Don  has  in  h i s  r igh t  hand .

More Red Sea s tu ff .   Don has 
ha t  on .   Do  you  know o the r s?

Continued on next page

BRISTOL/Military Trivia 
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Don th inks tha t t he sh ipmate on 
the l e f t i s Conne l ly.  I t i s de f in i t e ly 
no t  Ray  Conne l ly,  EN2 .

Mickey Meeks ,  Don , ? , and F rank 
Cande l l a .

Don busy a t work in the mach ine 
shop .

tubes they had to r ep lace when 
th ings  go t  ho t .

Don  look ing  a t  a  mi r ro r.   

Tw o F r e n c h l o v e l i e s i n a 
padd le  boa t  coming  a longs ide .

Don and Manny Ca l imqu im 
ge t t i ng  r eady  fo r  l i be r ty.

Don hav ing a bee r w i th Mickey 
Meeks .

Mickey Meeks in the midd le and 
Don on the r igh t end s t and ing ove r 
t h e s t a r b o a r d w e a t h e r - d e c k a f t 
eng ine room ha tch .  I t l ooks l i ke 
the  ba rbe r  shop  i s  c losed .

Lenny  Hodg ins  above .
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D o n T a n n e r a n d D o n M a r c u s 
s t and ing in Don Marcus ’ f ron t ya rd 
wea r ing  the i r  Navy  j acke t s .

Navy  Times  Art i c l e  
Contr ibu ted  by  Don  Marcus

B r i s t o l T r a n s f e r t o 
DesDiv 202 Breaks Up 
16-Year  Assoc ia t ion

The mag ic cord , wh ich fo r 16 
years has he ld toge ther the four 
s h i p s o f D e s D i v 1 2 2 , w i l l b e 
severed on Wednesday, 1 Aug .  The 
N e w p o r t - b a s e d d e s t r o y e r U S S 
B r i s t o l w i l l b e t r a n s f e r r e d t o 
D e s D i v 2 0 2 , t h e r e b y e n d i n g a n 
en t i t y t ha t has la s t ed , a s fa r as i s 
known , longer than the in t egr i t y o f 
any o ther d i v i s ion o f des t royers or 
any  o ther  un i t  o f  any  k ind .

D e s t r o y e r D i v i s i o n 1 2 2 i s 
curren t l y made up o f USS Br i s to l , 
Hyman ,  Bea t t y  and  Purdy.

W h i l e t h e p re s e n t - d a y B r i s t o l 
was be ing cons t ruc ted dur ing WWII , 
Hyman and Purdy were prepar ing to 
t rans f e r f rom DesDiv 125 to DesDiv 
126 where they were to se rve w i th 
USS Abe le and Drex le r.  However, 
Abe le sank o f f Ok inawa on 12 Apr i l 
1945 wh i l e Drex le r sand a mon th 
la t e r,  28  May.

Commiss ioned
With the recons t i t u t ion 

o f DesDiv 126 on 1 Ju ly 
1945 , and the des t ruc t ion 
o f A b e l e a n d D r e x l e r , 
D e s D i v 1 2 6 l a c k e d t w o 
s h i p s t o f i l l h e r 
c o m p l e m e n t .  B r i s t o l , 
commiss ioned on 17 March 
1 9 4 5 , j o i n e d t h e n e w 
d iv i s ion a long w i th Bea t t y 
o n t h e s a m e d a y t h e 
d i v i s ion  was  recons t i t u t ed .

I t w a s n ’ t u n t i l 2 4 
March 1945 tha t Br i s to l , 
a long w i th her s i s t e r sh ips 
o f D e s D i v 11 2 ( D e s D i v 
1 2 6 w a s r e - d e s i g n a t e d 
D e s D i v 11 2 o n 1 J a n . 
1946) ber thed toge ther fo r 
t h e f i r s t t i m e a t S a n 
Diego ,  Ca l i f .

O n 1 5 A p r i l 1 9 4 6 , 
DesRon 11 was t rans f e r red 
to the A t lan t i c F lee t and 
w a s o f f i c i a l l y r e -
d e s i g n a t e d D e s R o n 1 2 , 
D e s D i v 1 2 2 b e i n g 
cons t i t u t ed  as  i t  i s  t oday.

The Li fe  and Times o f 
Ray  Jenkins

R a y J e n k i n s o f U n c l e 
Ray’s

 

                                                  

Cont inued  on  page  12
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Ray’s  sh ipmates

Edi tor ’s  Note :

Ray Jenk ins con t r ibu te s a l l so r t s o f 
g o o d i e s t o o u r r e u n i o n h o s p i t a l i t y 
r o o m , w h i c h i n c l u d e s p o t a t o c h i p s , 

t o r t i l l a ch ips ,  e t c .  Thanks f rom a l l 
o f your sh ipmates who a t t end ou r 
r eun ion .

Doug Lippert standing in front of 
USS Cassin Young DD793 
in dry dock #1 Boston 
Navy shipyard

Copied from Veterans Affairs 
website.  Thanks to “Charlie” Weaver 
and Tony Molnar for inspiring this 
article for the newsletter.

 Online Requests Using 
eVetRecs

Our online eVetRecs system creates a 
customized order form to request information 
from your, or your relative's, military personnel 
records. You may use this system if you are:

1 A military veteran, or
2 Next of kin of a deceased, former 

member of the military. The next of 
kin can be any of the following:

1 Surviving spouse that has not 
remarried

2 Father
3 Mother
4 Son
5 Daughter
6 Sister
7 Brother

Please note:   Records are accessioned 
into the National Archives, and become 
archival, 62 years after the service 
member's separation from the military. 
This is a rolling date; hence, the current 
year, 2011, minus 62 years is 1949. 
Records with a discharge date of 1949 or 
prior are archival and are open to the 
public. Records with a discharge date of 
1949 or after are non-archival and are 
maintained under the Federal Records 
Center program. Non-archival records 
are subject to access restrictions.   Learn 
more

If the Official Military Personnel File 
(OMPF) is a Federal (non-archival) 
record:

1 The military veteran, or
2 the next-of-kin (un-remarried 

widow or widower, son , 
daughter,  father, mother, brother 
or sister) of the deceased 
veteran can request copies of 
the OMPF online.

If the Official Military Personnel Files 
(OMPF) is an Archival record:

1 Any archival OMPF can be 
ordered online for a copying 
fee. Archival records are open 
to the public.

Editor’s Note:
I sent away for my DD214 via the 
internet.   I received a request for a 
signature, which I could fax back or send 
US mail.  I used the fax method and 
within an hour I received an email 
confirming the entire transaction.  I 
received the authenticated copies within 
one week.

http://www.archives.gov/st-louis/archival-programs/division.html
http://www.archives.gov/st-louis/archival-programs/division.html
http://www.archives.gov/st-louis/archival-programs/division.html
http://www.archives.gov/st-louis/archival-programs/division.html
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The Veterans Benefit That Far 
Too Many Vets Overlook
By RON DICKER
Posted 1:15PM 11/11/11 Retirement, Health Care

Thanks to Gary Johnson for this article.

Eugene Bishop served in the Army in World War 
II,  earning the Combat Infantryman Badge for 
confronting enemy Continued on next page.                        
fire. In 1991, Bishop (not pictured) suffered a 
stroke, and recently, the 85-year-old took a bad 
fall that left him needing a walker. But the 
widower still has fight left in him. He and his 
daughter,  Linda Schaffer, made repeated attempts 
to apply for the veterans' Aid and Attendance 
benefit -- and like good soldiers,  they refused to 
give up.

Aid and Attendance provides nearly $2,000 a 
month for a qualified veteran or surviving spouse 
who needs help with everyday activities.  But just 
one-third of elderly veterans are receiving their 
full health care benefits, according to the 
government. Aid and Attendance is among the 
most overlooked benefits offered, in part because 
the required disability does not necessarily have 
to be tied to combat injuries.  It's apparently one 
of the toughest supplements to secure as well.

"We'd send in sets of forms 10 pages long, then 
they'd send me back another set," Schaffer told 
DailyFinance. "I had to do that three or four 
times."

A frustrated Schaffer eventually contacted the 
office of Sen. Barbara Mikulski (D-Md.) Presto, 
the Aid and Attendance benefit was finally 
approved, eight months after Bishop first applied. 
Prior to that, he was earning $2,700 a month in 
pension but was paying $3,000 a month to live at 

the Sunrise of Frederick (Md.) assisted living 
center. "It's really helped because I was going 
in the hole every month," he said.

Well Worth the Hassle

Former servicemen or their spouses who 
think they qualify will need a shoebox full of 
documentation: discharge/separation papers, 
a Social Security award letter, verification of 
net worth (which is not supposed to exceed 
$80,000,  excluding home and car), and proof 
of income. Click here for details of the 
eligibility standards.

Gathering all that paperwork is worth the 
hassle. But first veterans have to know that 
Aid and Attendance even exists. As more 
World War II, Korean War and even Vietnam 
veterans age to the point where they can no 
longer pursue the Aid and Attendance benefit 
on their own, retirement facilities are 
spearheading awareness-raising campaigns. 
Sunrise Senior Living has 5,000 veterans 
sp read th rough i t s more than 300 
communities.

"Since the Aid and Attendance benefit is so 
significant, families we work with are almost 
always grateful in the end," said Kelly Myers, 
the senior vice president for sales at Sunrise.

The Department of Veterans Affairs told 
DailyFinance it had no estimate for how 
many veterans are eligible for Aid and 
Attendance,  but it did encourage candidates 
-- or their caregivers -- to be thorough when 
applying. And if it takes a plea to an elected 
official to hurry things up, go right ahead.

"While Congressional inquiries may help to 
resolve difficult situations, our experience is 
that many delays can be avoided by filing a 
complete claim or by seeking the assistance 
of a VA-accredited representative in 
preparing the claim," a Veterans Affairs 
spokesperson wrote in an email.

But VeteranAid.org, a veterans advocacy 
website that promotes Aid and Attendance 
while trying to simplify the process, warns 
applicants that some VA employees might 
give the wrong information,  so choose 
carefully.

To get the ball rolling, veterans can 
download this application. Surviving 
spouses should download this one.  The 
forms will most likely go to the local VA 
branch.

Patience paid off for Bishop. He now 
receives $1,600 a month in Aid and 
Attendance,  and has someone help him 
bathe and put on his socks.  The financial 
reinforcements left him with one less 
battle to worry about.

"It really helps," he said.

See full article from DailyFinance: http://
www.dailyfinance.com/2011/11/11/the-
veterans-benefit-that-far-too-many-vets-
overlook/?icid=sphere_copyright

“ G u n s ” L i n c o l n ’s 
Veterans  Day  2011  Supper

(Background...After puttng my wife 
on the plane to a wedding in Brazil)
 
I am having the Veterans Day 
Special supper at TGIF, wearing 
my USS Bristol (white) cap, so I 
am identified ( as if my whitehair 
wouldn't do it )'. The glasses youth 
of the three across the bar keeps 
staring at me  (really at my cap).
 
Appearing at my left shoulder he 
says ...:"Sir.. is that cap of YOUR 
ship ". "Yes" sez I. " well, my uncle 
BSM Kinaloski (sp?) was on the 
Bristol  in the 70's. he's passed 
away now, but I just wanted to say 
hello, and thank you for your 
service" .
 
Pretty neat , hunh ?? The three 
youngsters, in civilian clothes, 
were off one of the subs being 
rehabbed at the Portsmouth Naval 
Shipyard. 
 
Dave L aka Guns

http://www.dailyfinance.com/writers/ron-dicker/
http://www.dailyfinance.com/writers/ron-dicker/
http://www.dailyfinance.com/category/retirement/
http://www.dailyfinance.com/category/retirement/
http://www.dailyfinance.com/category/healthcare/
http://www.dailyfinance.com/category/healthcare/
http://www.vba.va.gov/bln/21/pension/vetpen.htm#7
http://www.vba.va.gov/bln/21/pension/vetpen.htm#7
http://www.veteranaid.org/eligibility.php
http://www.veteranaid.org/eligibility.php
http://www.va.gov/ogc/apps/accreditation/index.asp
http://www.va.gov/ogc/apps/accreditation/index.asp
http://www.veteranaid.org/
http://www.veteranaid.org/
http://www.veteranaid.org/docs/21-526.pdf
http://www.veteranaid.org/docs/21-526.pdf
http://www.veteranaid.org/docs/21-534.pdf
http://www.veteranaid.org/docs/21-534.pdf
http://www.dailyfinance.com/2011/11/11/the-veterans-benefit-that-far-too-many-vets-overlook/?icid=sphere_copyright
http://www.dailyfinance.com/2011/11/11/the-veterans-benefit-that-far-too-many-vets-overlook/?icid=sphere_copyright
http://www.dailyfinance.com/2011/11/11/the-veterans-benefit-that-far-too-many-vets-overlook/?icid=sphere_copyright
http://www.dailyfinance.com/2011/11/11/the-veterans-benefit-that-far-too-many-vets-overlook/?icid=sphere_copyright
http://www.dailyfinance.com/2011/11/11/the-veterans-benefit-that-far-too-many-vets-overlook/?icid=sphere_copyright
http://www.dailyfinance.com/2011/11/11/the-veterans-benefit-that-far-too-many-vets-overlook/?icid=sphere_copyright
http://www.dailyfinance.com/2011/11/11/the-veterans-benefit-that-far-too-many-vets-overlook/?icid=sphere_copyright
http://www.dailyfinance.com/2011/11/11/the-veterans-benefit-that-far-too-many-vets-overlook/?icid=sphere_copyright
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Brooklyn Navy Yard.

This depicts what the Brooklyn Navy Yard looked like in 1961.  As  far as  I can remember, this  is the  way it looked even 

in 1966.  I used to hate when we tied up at Pier J.  It was  so far from any of the gates.  I used the Vanderbilt Ave Gate to 

get a bus home.  It was great when we moored at Pier C.  Ed Lynch

The following page shows the list of  main buildings as they were used in 1961.  Remember in our last newsletter I mentioned 

getting “swag” from the Yard Birds at Building 77.  Well that’s where they stored General Stores among other things.  Those 

were the days.  Ed Lynch
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On the following pages there are some history about the Brooklyn Army Terminal, which we passed every time we either left 

port or entered port.
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Aerial view of  the Brooklyn Army Terminal.

Fortunately, almost all of the Brooklyn Army 
Terminal structures still exists to this day; but the 
piers have been torn down. The buildings have 
since been converted to civilian & commercial 
applications, including an annex to a local hospital 
(Lutheran Medical Center). 
   The following image is looking south along First 
Avenue from the main gate. Crossing First Avenue 
are the skybridges from Building 'B' (on the left) to 
Building 'A' (on the right). The arched bridge on the 
right  side of the photo led from Building 'A' to the 
Administration Building.
   Those tracks in the foreground lead to Bush 
Terminal. The New York New Haven & Hartford / 
Long Island Railroad 65th Street Yard (out  of view) 
is past the Army Terminal buildings in the 
background.  

Editor’s Note:  I used to live on the 400 block of 58th St, 
which was only 4 blocks away from the army base.  
When I waa a kid during the Korean War, tanks used to 
roll up our block.  Of course in those days, not everyone 
had a car so there was room for a tank to roll up our 
block.  It used to interfere with the stick ball games.



J a n u a r y  2 1 ,  2 0 1 20

 •   •   •  ! 17

USS BRISTOL DD 857 VETERANS ASSOCIATION

The Navy Response to the Haiti 
Earthquake Contributed by Leland Philips

There are some people who feel  it is necessary 
to constantly complain and criticize America. 
And there are some who dislike our military. 
But, when push comes to shove and you are up 
to your eyeballs in trouble, who do you want to 
see….? …Somebody from the U.S.  military 
that’s who... And why is that? Quite simply 
because first,  last,  and always they are 
Americans and are the embodiment of some of 
our finest values.
Today is Thursday (about 0330 in the morning) 
and I am so proud of our people that I had to 
get up and write this piece.
 
Think about this chain of events…

Tuesday – about 6 PM - Haiti was struck by a 
magnitude 7.0 earthquake. That event literally 
destroyed most of the country… it is in ruins. 
Thousands of people are hurt and there are no 
hospitals to treat them. The dead are piled up in 
the streets. There are no morgues and no way to 
get the dead to cemeteries. Thousands are 
homeless and there is no food to feed them, no 
shelter… nothing. There are literally no 
communications except for cell phones and 
internet via satellite. There is no fuel to run 
cars, ambulances, or any other emergency 
vehicles. There is no equipment to dig out those 
still trapped in collapsed buildings. There is no 
electricity and no clean water. In other words 
Haiti is a disaster of the first magnitude.

Yesterday, in less than 24 hours after the 
earthquake, the USS Carl Vinson (an aircraft 
carrier) departed Norfolk, VA and headed south 
at flank speed. She left without provisioning and 
managed to re-provision “on the fly” passing 
Mayport Naval base at Jacksonville, FL. This 
was accomplished with helicopters flying relay 
missions back and forth to the ship as it passed 
by Jacksonville. By this afternoon, the Carl 
Vinson will be in Haiti with her hospitals, 
helicopters, and personnel. She has the capacity 
to supply tens of thousands of gallons of clean, 
fresh water a day and some electricity to Port 
Au Prince. That means that this huge ship will 
have recovered her crew from shore leave, re-
provisioned in transit, and traveled some 1,600 
– 1,700 miles in about 2 days!  Outstanding! 
Bravo Zulu on steroids!

Meanwhile the Air Force deployed an EVAL 
(evaluation) team from Florida (most probably 

Eglin, AFB) to see what is needed.  These 
people tell their command what is needed to 
establish an operating environment for 
aircraft operations and personnel needs. By 
this afternoon you can expect to see an 
operating control tower at the civilian airport 
and C-17’s, C-5’s, C-130’s and a host of other 
aircraft arriving with emergency personnel 
and supplies…AROUND THE CLOCK… and 
mind you, this is taking place in less than 72 
hours from the event! Also deploying will be 
the civilian fire department search and rescue 
teams from Fairfax, VA and Miami. Standing 
ready to deploy are elements of the 82nd 
Airborne and Marine units. These personnel 
will help to restore order and prevent the 
country from falling into chaos. And we can’t 
forget that field hospital units of the Army, Air 
Force,  Navy, will be heading to Haiti too. By 
early next week (or sooner) there will be 
operating field hospitals in Haiti. And by this 
weekend a system of distributing food, tents, 
water, and other supplies will be in place and 
operating.

It is also my understanding that another 
aircraft carrier (I don’t know which one) is 
also on the way to Haiti…. And that isn’t all… 
a hospital ship is on the way… and those big 
planes I mentioned earlier…? They will be 
carrying sick and injured to hospitals here in 
the United States and elsewhere as they return 
to the United States for another load of relief 
supplies.

Ladies and Gentlemen,  there is no other 
country in the world that can - or will do what 
we do. Some of our people that are assisting 
in this disaster relief program are just 
re turned f rom combat in I raq and 
Afghanistan! And yet without a complaint, 
here they are,  off to help an impoverished 
people in their time of need.
So for many of us Vets,  it’s “hand salute” to 
our military and for you civilians – please – a 
tip of the hat to our men and women in the 
United States Military…. Thank God for these 
men and women! Nobody … and I mean 
NOBODY does it better.

John

A Different Christmas Poem  
Contributed by SSG Joe Zager (Ret)

The embers glowed softly, and in their 
dim light,

 I gazed round the room and I cherished 
the sight. 

 My wife was asleep, her head on my 
chest,

 My daughter beside me, angelic in rest.
 Outside the snow fell, a blanket of 

white,
 Transforming the yard to a winter 

delight. 

 The sparkling lights in the tree I 
believe,

 Completed the magic that was 
Christmas Eve. 

 My eyelids were heavy, my breathing 
was deep,

 Secure and surrounded by love I would 
sleep.

 In perfect contentment, or so it would 
seem,

 So I slumbered, perhaps I started to 
dream. 

 The sound wasn't loud, and it wasn't 
too near,

 But I opened my eyes when it tickled 
my ear.. 

 Perhaps just a cough, I didn't quite 
know, Then the

 sure sound of footsteps outside in the 
snow.

 My soul gave a tremble, I struggled to 
hear,

 And I crept to the door just to see who 
was near. 

 Standing out in the cold and the dark of 
the night,

 A lone figure stood, his face weary and 
tight. 
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 A soldier, I puzzled, some twenty years old,
 Perhaps a Marine, huddled here in the cold.
 Alone in the dark, he looked up and smiled,

 Standing watch over me, and my wife and my 
child. 

 "What are you doing?" I asked without fear,
 "Come in this moment, it's freezing out here! 

 Put down your pack, brush the snow from your 
sleeve,

 You should be at home on a cold Christmas 
Eve!"

 For barely a moment I saw his eyes shift,
 Away from the cold and the snow blown in 

drifts.. 

 To the window that danced with a warm fire's 
light

 Then he sighed and he said "Its really all right, 
 I'm out here by choice. I'm here every night."
 "It's my duty to stand at the front of the line,
 That separates you from the darkest of times. 

 No one had to ask or beg or implore me,
 I'm proud to stand here like my fathers before 

me. 
 My Gramps died at 'Pearl on a day in 

December,"
 Then he sighed, "That's a Christmas 'Gram 

always remembers."
 My dad stood his watch in the jungles of 'Nam',

 And now it is my turn and so, here I am. 

 I've not seen my own son in more than a while,
 But my wife sends me pictures, he's sure got 

her smile. 
 Then he bent and he carefully pulled from his 

bag,
 The red, white, and blue... an American flag.

 I can live through the cold and the being alone,
 Away from my family, my house and my home. 

 I can stand at my post through the rain and the 
sleet,

 I can sleep in a foxhole with little to eat. 
 I can carry the weight of killing another,
 Or lay down my life with my sister and 

brother..
 Who stand at the front against any and all,
 To ensure for all time that this flag will not 

fall.." 

 "  So go back inside," he said, "harbor no fright,
 Your family is waiting and I'll be all right."

 "But isn't there something I can do, at the least,
 "Give you money," I asked, "or prepare you a 

feast?

 It seems all too little for all that you've done, 
 For being away from your wife and your 

son." 

 Then his eye welled a tear that held no 
regret,

 "Just tell us you love us, and never forget. 
 To fight for our rights back at home while 

we're gone,
 To stand your own watch, no matter how 

long.
 For when we come home, either standing or 

dead,
 To know you remember we fought and we 

bled.
 Is payment enough, and with that we will 

trust, 
 That we mattered to you as you mattered to 

us."

 PLEASE, would you do me the kind favor of 
sending this to as many 

 people as you can? Christmas will be coming 
soon and some credit is due to our

 U.S service men and women for our being 
able to celebrate these

 festivities.. Let's try in this small way to pay 
a tiny bit of what we owe. Make people 
 stop and think of our heroes, living and 
dead, who sacrificed themselves for us. 

 LCDR Jeff Giles, SC, USN
 30th Naval Construction Regiment
 OIC, Logistics Cell One
 Al Taqqadum, Iraq

Jim Ryan's Seabag
 
There was a time when everything you 
owned had to fit in your seabag.

Remember those nasty rascals? Fully packed, 
one of the suckers weighed more than the 
poor devil hauling it. The damn things 
weighed a ton and some idiot with an off-
center sense of humor sewed a carry handle 
on it to help you haul it. Hell,  you could bolt 
a handle on a Greyhound bus but it wouldn't 
make the damn thing portable. The Army, 
Marines, and Air Force got footlockers and 
WE got a big ole' canvas bag.

After you warped your spine jackassing 
the goofy thing through a bus or train 
station, sat on it waiting for connecting 
transportation and made folks mad 
because it was too damn big to fit in any 
overhead rack on any bus, train, and 
airplane ever made, the contents looked 
like hell. All your gear appeared to have 
come from bums who slept on park 
benches.

Traveling with a seabag was something 
left over from the "Yo-ho-ho and a bottle 
of rum" sailing ship days. Sailors used to 
sleep in hammocks, so you stowed your 
issue in a big canvas bag and lashed your 
hammock to it, hoisted it on your shoulder 
and, in effect, moved your entire home 
from ship to ship.

I wouldn't say you traveled light because 
with ONE strap it was a one shoulder load 
that could torque your skeletal frame and 
bust your ankles.

It was like hauling a dead Green bay 
linebacker.

They wasted a lot of time in boot camp 
telling you how to pack one of the suckers. 
There was an officially sanctioned method 
of organization that you forgot after ten 
minutes on the other side of the gate at 
Great Lakes' or San Diego's boot camp.

You got rid of a lot of the 'issue' gear when 
you went to a SHIP. Did you EVER know 
a tin-can sailor who had a raincoat? A flat 
hat? One of those nut-hugger knit 
swimsuits? How bout those 'roll-your-
own' neckerchiefs... The ones girls in a 
good Naval tailor shop would cut down & 
sew into a 'greasy snake' for two bucks?

Within six months, EVERY fleet sailor 
was down to ONE set of dress blues, port 
& starboard, undress blues,  and whites, a 
couple of white hats, boots, shoes, a watch 
cap, assorted skivvies, a pea coat, and 
three sets of bleached-out dungarees.

The rest of your original issue was either 
in the pea coat locker, lucky bag, or had 
been reduced to wipe-down rags in the 
paint locker.  Continued on next page.
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Underway ships were NOT ships that allowed 
vast accumulation of private gear.

Hobos who lived in discarded refrigerator crates 
could amass greater loads of pack-rat crap than 
fleet sailors. The confines of a canvas-back 
rack, side locker, and a couple of bunk bags did 
NOT  allow one to live a Donald Trump 
existence.

Space and the going pay scale combined to 
make us envy the lifestyle of a mud-hut 
Ethiopian. We were global equivalents of 
nomadic Mongols without ponies to haul our 
stuff.

And after the rigid routine of boot camp, we 
learned the skill of random compression, known 
by mothers world-wide as 'cramming'. It is 
amazing what you can jam into a space no 
bigger than a bread-box if you pull a watch cap 
over a boot and push it with your foot.

Of course,  it looks kinda weird when you pull it 
out, but they NEVER hold fashion shows at sea 
and wrinkles added character to a 'salty' 
appearance.

There was a four-hundred mile gap between the 
images on recruiting posters and the ACTUAL 
appearance of sailors at sea. It was NOT without 
justifiable reason that we were called the tin-can 
Navy.

We operated on the premise that if 'Cleanliness 
was next to Godliness' we must be next to the 
other end of that spectrum...

We looked like our clothing had been pressed 
with a waffle iron and packed by a bulldozer. 
But what in hell did they expect from a bunch of 
swabs who lived in a crew's hole of a 2100 
Fletcher Class tin-can? After awhile you got 
used to it... You got used to everything you 
owned picking up and retaining that distinctive 
aroma... You got used to old ladies on busses 
taking a couple of wrinkled nose sniffs of your 
pea coat, then getting and finding another seat.

Do they still issue seabags? Can you still make 
five bucks sitting up half the night drawing a 
ship's picture on the side of one of the damn 
things with black and white marking pens that 
drive the old master-at-arms into a 'rig for heart 
attack' frenzy? Make their faces red... The veins 
on their neck bulge out.... And yell, 'What in 

God's name is that all over your seabag???'  
'Artwork, Chief...  It's like the work of 
Michelangelo... MY ship... GREAT, huh?"

"Looks like some damn comic book..."

Here was a man with cobras tattooed on his 
arms... A skull with a dagger through one eye 
and a ribbon reading 'DEATH BEFORE 
SHORE DUTY' on his shoulder... Crossed 
anchors with 'Subic Bay-1945' on the other 
shoulder... An eagle on his chest and a full 
blown Chinese dragon peeking out between 
the cheeks of his butt... If ANYONE was an 
authority on stuff that looked like a comic 
book, it HAD to be the MAA...

Sometimes, I look at all the crap stacked in 
my garage and home, close my eyes and 
s m i l e , r e m e m b e r i n g a t i m e w h e n 
EVERYTHING I owned could be crammed 

into a canvas bag.

 Hymn #365 
Contributed by Syd Goldsmith

  
   
The guest minister at the USS Bristol Sunday 
morning break up breakfast after completing 
grace and blessing all the veterans took a 
moment to give a short sermon on the evils 
of partaking in the consumption of alcohol. 
With great emphasis he said, 
 
  'If I had all the beer in the world, I'd take it 
and pour it into the river.' 
 
  
With even greater emphasis he said, 'And if I 
had All the wine in the world, I'd take it and 
pour it into the river.' 

 And then finally, shaking his fist in the air, 
he Said, 
'And if I had all the whiskey in the world,  I'd 
take it and pour it into the river..' 

 Sermon complete, he sat down.
 
 Shirley Clark stood very cautiously and 
announced
 
 With a smile, 'For our closing song, 
Let us sing Hymn #365 
'Shall We Gather at the River.' 
 

Smile, life is too short not to!  
 
 See you at the river shipmates ! 

The Last Reunion by 
Shirley Clark

 Fourteen years have come and 
gone since we traveled to Pittsburgh, 
Pennsylvania to be a part of the very first 
reunion for the USS BRISTOL DD 857 
Veterans’ Reunion.  It was with a lot on 
anticipation and also a little trepidation 
that we made this trip.  As we traveled from 
Lawrenceburg, Kentucky to Pittsburgh, our 
thoughts were racing as to who would be 
there and how many shipmates we would 
remember.  It was the most wonderful time 
of our lives.  After arriving at the hotel, 
and getting settled in our room, the best 
few days began.  We will never forget those 
few days that we spent renewing old 
friendships and starting new ones.
 The years past and time went by 
and the reunions continued.  Each on was 
nice to attend.  We were always glad to 
renew the friendships that we had grown to 
love.  Hardly a day went by that we did not 
speak of one or another of the shipmates of 
days gone by.  It was a glorious time in our 
lives.
 As the writer of years ago stated 
so eloquently, these were the best of times 
and the worst of times.  After a few of the 
reunions, we would learn of the passing of 
a shipmate.   There is no way that I can 
explain the sadness that I felt in my heart 
when hearing of the death of a shipmate.  
Once you have served on a tin can with 
another sailor, the closeness is always 
there, and forever will be.  When we had 
the news of the death of Clyde Riddle, Bob 
Johnson, “Willi” Williams, and so many 
others, our hearts were saddened.  A part 
of BRISTOL family had gone on to be with 
the Lord, and we would never again be the 
same.
 These are the later years, and as 
much as I would like to be, the reunions are 
not the same for me.  The closeness that I 
once felt for everyone is no longer there.  
They are great people, but they come from 
a different time and place.
 I regret to say this, but this will be 
my last reunion story.  The words are hard 
to type.  Continued on next page.                
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It is difficult to type with tears streaming 
down my face and a big hole in my heart.  I 
sincerely hope that the reunion will go on 
for many years to come, and that each of 
you will make your own memories.   A dear 
friend said to me very recently that she did 
not regret not going to the reunion now , 
because she really believed that we had 
been there for the best years.  I truly do 
believe as she does that we had the best of 
times.
 To each shipmate that may read 
this last story, I wish you well, smooth 
sailing and may God hold you in the palm 
of his hand.

Warmest regards,
/s/ Shirley Clarke

 

Type 82 Destroyer RN

This article contributed by Frank 
Lynch                          

The Type 82 or Bristol-class destroyer 
was to be a class of four Royal Navy 
warships intended as area air-defence 
destroyers to replace the County-class 
destroyers, and to serve as escorts to 
the planned CVA-01 aircraft carriers.

Eventually only a single ship, HMS 
Bristol  was built and served as a 
testbed for much of the modern 

technology and armaments seen in 
later classes of Royal Navy warships. 
Sometimes described as a "light 
cruiser", she was officially classified as 
a destroyer.

Weapon systemsThe new Sea Dart 
missile was fired from a twin-arm 
launcher on the quarterdeck and there 
was a pair of radar Type 909 target 
illumination sets, an improvement over 
the single radar Type 901 set of the 
County-class design.

The single Mark 8 114 mm gun was 
not intended as an anti-aircraft 
weapon, and as such had an elevation 
of only 55°. The weapon was designed 
specifically for reliability over rate of 
fire, allowing only a single mounting 
to be shipped, and the comparatively 
low rate of fire of 25 rounds per 
minute was more than suitable for the 
in tended an t i - sh ip and shore -
bombardment roles.

The third weapon system was the 
Australian Ikara anti-submarine 
weapon; a rocket-powered aircraft 
capable of carrying a Mk.44 homing 
torpedo or nuclear depth bomb out to 
10 miles from the ship. The Ikara 
primary anti-submarine weapon was 
backed up by a Mark 10 Limboanti-
submarine mortar. Although capable of 
landing a Westland Wasp helicopter on 
the quarterdeck the ship lacked a 
hangar and aviation facilities and thus 
had to rely on external air support.  
h t tp : / /www. l ive leak .com/v iew?
i=26d_1319565585  The video shown 
on YouTube.com indicates that  this 
ship is air conditioned throughout.  
Can you imagine?   

    Continued on next page
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http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Westland_Wasp
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Westland_Wasp
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Quarterdeck
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Quarterdeck
http://www.liveleak.com/view?i=26d_1319565585
http://www.liveleak.com/view?i=26d_1319565585
http://www.liveleak.com/view?i=26d_1319565585
http://www.liveleak.com/view?i=26d_1319565585
http://www.campaigncasuals.com/de12desqmipa.html
http://www.campaigncasuals.com/de12desqmipa.html
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DAVIS became flagship for Capt. Harry G. Moore,  Commander, 
Destroyer Squadron (ComDesRon) 12, in November upon 
completion of a yard period.  Subsequently, DAVIS sailing for the 
Mediterranean and operations with the Sixth Fleet  on 29 
November 1957, Davis exercised and trained at  sea until 
standing in to Cannes, France, on 16 December, where she 
remained through the Christmas and New Years' holidays. 
Sailing on 3 January 1958, the destroyer operated with the 
Sixth Fleet into the spring, punctuating her at-sea periods, 
during which time she participated in anti-submarine 
warfare (ASW) and air defense exercises and plane guarded 
a succession of attack carriers -- Franklin D. Roosevelt 
(CVA-42), Saratoga (CVA-60), Essex (CVA-9) and 
Randolph (CVA-15) -- and with visits to Pollensa Bay, 
Majorca (5-7 January), Valetta, Malta (11-16 January), 
Piraeus, Greece (18-22 January), Iskendron (29-30 January) 
and Izmir (1-4 February), Turkey, and Rhodes, Greece 
(11-18 February), Genoa, Italy (22-28 February), Barcelona, 
Spain (10-17 March and 18-21 March). After pausing 
briefly at Gibraltar, British Crown Colony (1-3 April) as she 
left  the Mediterranean, homeward-bound, Davis returned to 
Newport on 12 April.
     Following post-deployment upkeep, the ship remained at 
her home port  through early June 1958, logging a port call 
to New London, Conn., between 16 and 19 May. Davis then 
paused briefly at Boston (10-12 June) before she sailed for 
northern Europe on a midshipman cruise. During the course 
of that period of training, the destroyer visited Kiel, 
Germany, for Kieler Wolke (Kiel Week) (25-30 June), 
Bergen, Norway (9-16 July) and Rotterdam (19-24 July). 
She ultimately returned to Boston on 4 August, 
disembarking midshipmen and beginning a period of post-
deployment repairs and alterations that  included the 
strengthening of her aluminum deckhouses and the 
installation of new expansion joints. 
     Emerging from the yard on 14 October 1958, Davis 
returned to her home port  the following day, but remained 
there only a short time, sailing on 20 October to operate as 
part  of Anti-Submarine Defense Forces, Atlantic, 
conducting advanced anti-submarine warfare (ASW) 
training, until setting course to return to port  on 3 
November, standing in the following day. Sailing again on 1 
December, she reached Norfolk the next day, and remained 
there, members of her crew given the opportunity to attend 
ASW Tactical School there, until her departure on 8 
December for another stint of operations at  sea. Heading for 
home on 15 December, she arrived on the 16th. She 
remained there into the first  week of January of the 
following year.

Editor’s Note:  “Guns”  Lincoln brought  this to my 
attention.  This should bring back some memories for those 
of our shipmates who served in DESRON 12 and made 
these cruises.  Hopefully, this article will jog your memory 
and you can send me some “sea stories”.
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Ports of Call 
New York  Ci ty
The nex t t ime you ge t t o New 

York C i ty you may wan t t o d rop 
in to th i s j o in t .  I t ; s l oca t ed a t 15 
Eas t 7 t h S t , New York , NY.  I 
r e m e m b e r h a v i n g L i e d e r k r a n z 
cheese , on ions , and l i ve rwurs t on 
Jewish rye wi th a p in t o f a l e .  Boy 
wi l l t ha t g ive you wind .  I t ’s a 
g rea t p l ace to t ake a guy fo r a 
bache lo r pa r ty.  The u r ina l s were 
t a l l e r t han I and I was 66” a t t ha t 
t ime .   I ’m down to  65”  now.

McSorley's Old Ale House has been a 
gathering place, a watering hole, the subject 
of art and literature and even a supreme 
court controversy. Established in 1854 - 
McSorley's can boast of being New York 
City's oldest continuously operated saloon. 
Everyone from Abe Lincoln to John Lennon 
have passed thru Mcsorley's swinging doors. 
Woody Guthrie inspired the union 
movement from a table in the front - guitar 
in hand, while civil rights attorney's Faith 
Seidenberg and Karen DeCrow had to take 
their case to the Supreme Court to gain 
access.  Women were finally allowed access 
to McSorleyÕs in 1970! So belly up. Enter 
the sawdust strewn floors and history 
patched walls for a trip back through time. 
Share the McSorley's experience with the 
spirits of 150 years!

D o y o u re m e m b e r t h i s 
p lace?

T h i s j o i n t i s l o c a t e d o n 
F l u s h i n g Av e a c r o s s t h e s t r e e t 
f rom the Wash ing ton Ave ga te .  In 
those days , I d idn ’ t hang ou t i n 
any o f t he loca l j o in t s ac ross f rom 

t h e B r o o k l y n N a v y Y a r d .  
However, you cou ld f ind some o f 
ou r sh ipmates the re on a r egu la r 
bas i s . 

 This place was really a bucket of 
blood.  You didn’t hang out here alone.  I 
remember going over with the guys on the 
last night aboard ship before I was processed 
out at the RecSta.   I don’t remember in 
which bar we had those beers.  I was like 
Gary Johnson.  Three beers would put me to 
sleep.

New York Korean War Veterans 
Memorial
Battery Park

This monument in Battery Park, north of 
Castle Clinton, honors military personnel 

who served in the Korean Conflict (1950–
1953).  The memorial, dedicated in 1991, 
was designed by Welsh-born artist Mac 
Adams (b. 1943) and is notable as one of the 
first Korean War memorials erected in the 
United States.

The Korean War began on June 25, 1950, 
when North Korean forces crossed the 38th 
parallel, the dividing line between North and 
South Korea, and invaded South Korea.  
Within one month, the North Koreans had 
pushed the South Korean army and 
supporting U.S. forces to the southernmost 
tip of the Korean peninsula.  In response,  the 
United Nations authorized an army, under 
the command of U.S. General Douglas 
MacArthur (1880–1964), to repulse the 
North Koreans and re-establish the boundary 
between the North and South at the 38th 
parallel.   In mid-September, MacArthur 
staged a daring amphibious landing at the 
Inchon Peninsula and attacked the North 
Koreans from behind.  The U.N. troops soon 
pushed the North Korean army back across 
the 38th parallel,  and advanced along the 
Yalu River, the border between North Korea 
and China.

Fearing invasion, Chinese forces became 
involved in the conflict.  In November, the 
Chinese attacked the U.N. forces near the 
Yalu River, and drove them back into South 
Korea.  The U.N. forces counterattacked and 
managed to re-establish a battle line near the 
38th parallel.  In April 1951, President Harry 
S. Truman (1884–1972) relieved General 
MacArthur of his command, rejecting 
MacArthur’s aggressive policies which 
Truman believed would instigate a major 
war with China and the Soviet Union.  
Fighting would continue in Korea for the 
next two years, although little ground was 
gained by either side.  Finally, on July 27, 
1953, both sides signed an armistice, which 
ended hostilities and restored the 38th 
parallel as the dividing line between North 
and South Korea.

In 1987 the Korean War Veterans Memorial 
Committee was formed to raise money to 
build a monument to commemorate the 
soldiers of the “forgotten war.”  Mac 
Adams’ winning design, selected from a 
group of over 100 entries, features a 15-foot-
high black granite stele with the shape of a 
Korean War soldier cut out of the center.  

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Liederkranz_cheese
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Liederkranz_cheese
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Liederkranz_cheese
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Liederkranz_cheese
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Also known as “The Universal Soldier,” 
the figure forms a silhouette that allows 
viewers to see through the monument to 
the Statue of Liberty and Ellis Island. 
Adams also designed the piece to function 
as a sundial.  Every July 27 at 10 a.m., the 
anniversary of the exact moment in New 
York when hostilities ceased in Korea, the 
sun shines through the soldier’s head and 
illuminates the commemorative plaque 
installed in the ground at the foot of the 
statue.

One of the three tiers in the base of the 
monument is decorated with a mosaic of 
flags of the countries that participated in 
the U.N.-sponsored mission.  The plaza’s 
paving blocks are inscribed with the 
number of dead, wounded,  and missing in 
action from each of the 22 countries that 
participated in the war.  Korean War 
veterans are also commemorated in New 
York with the Korean War Veterans Plaza 
at Cadman Plaza in Brooklyn, and the 
Korean War Veterans Parkway in Staten 
Island, previously known as the Richmond 
Parkway until it was renamed in April 
1997 by the New York State Legislature.

 

 

The Friends of the Vietnam Veterans Plaza 
is New York City’s official Vietnam 
Veterans Memorial at 55 Water Street.

The Friends of the Vietnam Veterans Plaza 
was established in 1999 to redesign, fund, 
and rebuild the 90,000 square foot plaza 
located at 55 Water Street.  This Plaza is 
New York City’s official Vietnam Veterans 
Memorial.  Built in 1985, the City’s first 
bonus plaza was chosen because it 
provided a unique, spacious and respectful 
area in the midst of a supportive corporate 
neighborhood.  In 1999, it was apparent 
that the Plaza was underutilized and in 

need of serious repairs in order to 
respectfully honor the men  and women 
who served in Vietnam.

Our mission as “Friends” of the Vietnam 
Veterans Plaza was to refurbish the 
Memorial Plaza in order to ensure its 
preservation into the future and to provide 
an appropriate setting which would serve 
the needs of the community.  In November 
of 2001, the Friends of the Vietnam 
Veterans Plaza completed the renovation 
phase by raising $7.1 million from both the 
public and private sectors.   The Plaza at 
55 Water Street Was the first public space 
dedicated and reopened after the attacks on 
New York City on September 11th, 2001.  
Restored,  the Plaza has enjoyed greater 
public interest and has become a respected 
venue for numerous veterans’ events and 
concerts.  Our responsibility continues as 
we maintain the memorial plaza from the 
effects of age and weather and remain 
committed to the beautification of the 
Plaza.  We greatly appreciate your support 
of our organization and commend your 
activism in honoring the military service of 
the Vietnam Veterans.

Brooklyn War Memorial
Cadman Plaza Park

This granite and limestone memorial in 
Brooklyn’s Cadman Plaza is dedicated to 
the 300,000 American men and women 
who served in World War II. The memorial 
was designed by Stuart Constable,  Gilmore 
D. Clarke, and W. Earle Andrews, who 
worked in concert with the architectural 
firm of Eggers and Higgins. The two 
larger-than-life sized high relief figures by 

sculptor Charles Keck (1875–1951) depict 
a male warrior on the left and a female 
with a child to the right, and serve as 
symbols of victory and family.

The idea for a large-scale borough 
m o n u m e n t w a s b a s e d o n P a r k s 
Commissioner Robert Moses’s (1888–
1981) desire to create unified World War II 
monuments for each borough in the hope 
to avoid the situation that arose after World 
War I when many scattered small-scale 
pieces were erected throughout the city. In 
the end,  Brooklyn was the only borough to 
build such a monument. On June 6, 1944, 
the day U.S. forces stormed the beaches of 
Normandy, France (D-Day), Brooklyn 
Eagle publisher Frank D. Schroth formed a 
committee of distinguished Brooklynites to 
judge a design competition. The Eagle 
announced the competition in June, 
soliciting proposals from a wide array of 
people. When the contest closed on April 
1, 1945 -- before VE (Victory in Europe) 
Day -- over 243 entries were received. The 
winning plan featured a central auditorium 
flanked by two wings built entirely of 
granite.  Construction of the memorial 
began just after Japan surrendered in 
August 1945.

The memorial was dedicated November 
12, 1951 at an elaborate ceremony 
attended by elected officials and veterans 
groups. Due to lack of funding, the full 
plan was never built.  The scaled-back 
version of the memorial consists of a 
memorial hall with an honor roll listing the 
names of those who died serving during 
the war. The memorial was intended to be 
part of a larger plan to revitalize this area 
of Brooklyn, which included the Brooklyn 
Civic Center building, new municipal 
fac i l i t i e s , and expanded hous ing 
opportunities.

Sculptor Keck is known for his statue of 
Father Francis P. Duffy (1936) in 
Manhattan’s Duffy Square, the Governor 
Alfred E. Smith Memorial (1946) in 
Manhattan, and the Sixty-first District 
M e m o r i a l ( 1 9 2 2 ) i n B r o o k l y n ’s 
Greenwood Playground. The Brooklyn 
War Memorial was restored in 1977 and 
today serves as a community facility for 
veterans’ groups and arts organizations as 
well as a memorial to those who defended 
the principle of freedom during the war. 

http://www.vietnamveteransplaza.com/
http://www.vietnamveteransplaza.com/
http://www.vietnamveteransplaza.com/virtual-tour/
http://www.vietnamveteransplaza.com/virtual-tour/
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I was the Petty Officer of  the Watch that 
day while we were moored port side to 
pier Charlie, Brooklyn Navy Yard.  The 
qaurterdeck was located aft and I was just 

shootin’ the breeze with the guys as they 
came out of  the aft showers.  All of  a 
sudden, the DENISON flipped onto its 

side.

I sent the Messenger forward to tell the 

OD what was going on and I passed the 
word, “This is no drill!  This is no drill!  
Away the Rescue and Assistance Party to 
the pier!”

All of  the guys who were getting ready for 
Liberty turned to the help to keep the 

hydrofoil from going completely over.  I 
watched the entire operation from the 
quaterdeck.  Our Officers, Chiefs and guys 

were simply great.

The yard mobilized a crane to render the 
Denison upright.  The reason for the flip 

was due to shifting fuel from one tank to 
another.  Let’s here it for out Oil and 
Water Kings for not flipping BRISTOL in 

the course of  their daily duties.

Ed Lynch, SK2

1964-66

Boot Camp Stories

Enter early January, 1968. Navy Boot Camp in Sad Diego. I was in the holding battalion about a week, when a Marine car pulled up, in 
front of the building. Out came two guys, in civvies. As the Marine driver was getting back in his car, he was shaking his head. The guys 
were taken up to the office.  Both had Marine boot haircuts.  They were so scared, they couldn't hold a cup of coffee without spilling it. 
Seems they got into the wrong bus at the airport! The Marine DI's were yelling so much, they couldn't say anything till after the haircut, 
and were in line for their boot issue stuff.  They finally just yelled. "We're suppose to be in the Navy!!" Guess they were offered to switch 
to Marines, since they had already got that far. They turned that offer down! text right here! Contributed by Steve Robinson

I was in Navy Boot at Great Lakes in 1963. We were to jump off the tower and demonstrate our ability to swim to the side of the pool for 
our swimming test. I grew up near a lake with a 40 ft. diving tower so this was no big deal.  So I did a big swan dive and swam under 
water to the edge of the pool.  The DI made me swim back and forth across the pool while the entire company completed their test. 
Needless to say, but I was hardly able to pull myself out of the pool when done. This is how you learn to follow orders.  Contributed by 
Doug ?
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BRISTOL Corpsman Saves 
Shipmate Contributed by Patrick McManus 
and Manny Calimquim

The Incident in Mount 51 at Guantanamo Bay 
refresher Training of the USS Bristol, circa 
1961.
 
The USS BRISTOL was on training routine 
before Med Cruise deployment.  Prior to this 
we have just left Boston Naval shipyard and off 
we went to Guantanamo Bay Cuba for training 
with the Fleet Training Group, Guantanamo. 
Most remembered incident happened on the 
BRISTOL was the accident on board ship at 
Mount 51 of twin mount 5/38 caliber guns.
 
This accident happened to Eduardo Montoya, a 
Stewardsman (TN) who at the time was 
assigned as one of the gun crew members.  I am 
not too sure of his task inside the mount but I 
can assume he is a powder man. To be a 
projectile loader in the gun chamber wouldn’t 
be his task, because Eddie as we called him in 
the Pantry is just a skinny dude, about 5’5” 140 
lb body weight and possibly can not shoulder 
the rigors of carrying a 55 pound projectile 
continuously. We were at General Quarters and 
before the accident, the ship was on relaxed 
battle dress where gun crews and everybody 
else on board were just passing the time, 
talking or napping off.  The only person who is 
attentive with whole situation is the Mount 
Captain who at same time is the phone talker 
and my best guess was GMG3 Miles, 
Gunnersmate 3rd class.  He was the only sailor 
who has direct contact with the bridge 
personnel.  Suddenly a word passed without 
warning “Air Action Port/Starboard”.  By this, 
means all guns were activated into automatic 
control held by the bridge, so all guns 5/38 and 
40mm mounts moved instantly aimed and 
turned at anywhere, left to right or up or down.
 
Montoya who had his left leg inside the open 
trench of the mount got caught by the runaway 
mount.  The clearance is about quarter of an 
inch and with that Montoya’s leg was ground 
like a pepper with only the bare skin holding 
his leg with his thigh. With the Mount Captain 
yelling “shift to local control”, the Pointer and 
Trainer immediately did their job by shifting to 
normal position and as soon as bridge received 
the information, all hell broke loose and I 
assumed the CO, Cdr Bress took control of the 
conn and get the BRISTOL in action using all 
its available power to get to port.  As we near 

the pier we all thought that the ship will hit the 
pier but in the last few meters, he reversed the 
ship’s propeller churning the water so badly 
that it turned the muddy bottom into dark 
sewage water. The 1MC announced the ship’s 
Corpsman HMI Nunn to proceed to mount 51 
on the double.  Bear in mind that the battle 
station of the Corpsman was in wardroom just a 
few paces to the weather deck onto mount 51. 
He climbed up the mount and attended to 
Montoya who was bleeding so badly and barely 
conscious. HM1 Nunn did apply direct pressure 
to control blood flow while others at the same 
time inside the mount loaded Montoya into a 
gurney (wire stretcher) and out the gun mount. 
The ship did not even rig the gangplank to its 
proper place but was transferred up above the 
lifelines by several shipmates onto the arms of 
several waiting medical and security personnel 
on the pier. There was pandemonium that 
several security trucks were on hand with their 
lights and sounds blazing and blaring and so 
with couple of ambulances and medical 
personnel on the pier thinking most probably 
multiple victims were involved. As soon as 
Montoya was loaded to an ambulance he was 
rushed to the naval hospital. Everybody was so 
quiet and in somber mood. For us Stewards we 
were terribly shaken up and felt that we lost a 
shipmate and a co-worker.  He was the 
Skipper’s personal Steward and we noticed 
CDR Bress felt a great sense of losing 
Montoya.
 
Couple of days later all the ship’s Stewards 
with the Captain and the ExO, LCDR Morel 
visited Montoya at the base hospital.  Several 
tubes connected to his body asleep and his left 
leg was noticeably gone and his remaining part 
of the leg wrapped and kept suspended and 
elevated. A Nurse standing by told us that 
Montoya after he regain enough strength in 
about 3 to 4 days he will be flown to 
Philadelphia Naval hospital for a new 
prosthesis and recovery which eventually will 
be flown to the Philippines that will be taken 
cared of by either the USAF hospital at Clark 
or Subic Bay Naval hospital. As soon as he was 
awaken and noticed of our presence we noticed 
tears running down his temple speechless and 
very weak. The Captain assured him that his 
parents in the Philippines were already notified 
of the accident on board and that the Navy is 
taking every step for his recovery.  It is most 
likely that the US Naval Station, Sangley Point 
in Cavite Province (now closed) had been 
notified and that a Casualty Assistance Call 
Officer (CACO) went to his family’s 

hometown of Malabon town (pronounced 
Malaboon) to tell about the incident. 
Montoya’s family lived a couple of towns 
from the Naval Station.
 
In about a week later the CO received a 
special delivery letter from the parent of 
Montoya and read in front of all officers in 
the wardroom.  It was about lunch time, 
and I was inside the wardroom about 
ready to serve the meal. The CO kept 
everybody at ease.  As far as I can 
remember with that letter, the most stirring 
part of it was when the CO made emphasis 
of the note on the letter which says 
“PLEASE TAKE CARE OF EDDIE AS 
YOUR SON”., signed by the Montoya’s 
parents. There was stillness and quiet with 
everyone speechless and then the CO 
passed the letter to the XO.
 
In about 4 years later. I met one of the 
BRISTOL’s stewardsmate in Guam TN 
Pa lmos , and sa id tha t whi le on 
reenlistment leave in the Philippines he 
went and visited Montoya. Montoya was 
so glad to see him and both had fond 
recollection of the BRISTOL. Montoya 
was fine and happily married and sure 
enough he showed his stub cut up above 
the knee.  He said he didn’t blame nobody 
but to himself.  As far as his benefits he 
said he is really well taken cared of by VA. 
My guess is if Montoya is still alive he 
could be in his mid-seventies. 
 
What happened to Corpsman, HM1 Nunn? 
Within few weeks after the accident 
happened, we had a personal inspection 
and after that the CO gathered all crew 
members in the fantail and awarded Petty 
Officer Nunn “Navy Achievement Medal” 
for saving Edwardo Montoya .
 
If anyone would like to see the picture of 
TN Montoya, please refer to the 
BRISTOL Cru i se book , 1960-61 
Mediterranean deployment under the 
Supply Department.  I believed Duane 
Haugan has a copy of that book.
 
Manny D. Calimquim
SD3/SK3    61-65
USN (ret) 
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Greeters, 

It is with a heart filled with sadness that I must inform you of 
the passing of Charlie Nichols. Charlie was a proud Marine and a 
Veteran of WWII. He was a recipient of two Purple Hearts for 
wounds received while serving in the South Pacific. Charlie was 
one of the co-founders of the Pease Greeters and accompanied 
the founders to Washington DC to meet President Bush in 2008. 
Charlie was a man who was loved by all who met him and will 
be missed dearly. 

Memorial Service/viewing - Thursday evening - December 1st, 
2011- 6-8pm at Pelkey's Funeral Home. 
A funeral Mass is planned for Friday- December 2nd 2011 -10am 
at Corpus Christi Parish followed by luncheon at the church then 
off to the Veteran's Cemetery in Augusta ME. 

I will pass along additional information when I get it. 

Semper Fi, 

Chuck Charles E. Cove 
Chairman 
Pease Greeters

Bravo Zulu (Well Done) Shipmate
This is the  section dedicated to shipmates  who are  still “fighting” the fight.  They are  still giving 
of  themselves to their shipmates, neighbors, community, and current active duty military.

Death Notice of Co-founder of Pease Greeters
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God is great, Beer is good, People 
are crazy Contributed by Ray Storey

Interview with R Lee Ermey

DOES HE HAVE A 
VOCABULARY OR WHAT....?

For the few of you who have missed 
him, R. Lee Ermey is the host of The 
History Channel's " Mail Call " and 
played the Drill Instructor in the 
movie, " Full Metal Jacket. " He 
recently played the totally 
unsympathetic psychiatrist in a GIECO 
commercial. He is a retired Marine 
Gunnery Sergeant and a very plain 
speaker, as you will soon read. So, for 
your entertainment, here is Retired 
Marine Gunnery Sergeant R. Lee 
Ermey at his first press conference. 
The main topic of discussion is the 
Marine in Iraq who shot an Iraqi 
insurgent to death.
ANYWAY, THE STORY GOES:
 

We pick up as a reporter asks about " how 
this potential war crime will affect our 
image in the world ":

Ermey: "WHAT KIND OF A PANSY-
ASSED QUESTION IS THAT?"
Reporter 1: "Well, sir I think...."
Ermey: "THINK, FANCY BOY ??! GET 
THIS THROUGH THAT SEPTIC TANK 
ON TOP OF YOUR SHOULDERS, 
MORON : I DON'T GIVE A DAMN 
WHAT YOU THINK, DO YOU 
UNDERSTAND ME?? THAT MARINE 
SHOT AN ENEMY COMBATANT, 
SHITHEAD. SO GET YOUR HEAD OUT 
OF YOUR ASS AND DEAL WITH IT 
BEFORE I MAKE YOU MY OWN 
PERSONAL PIN CUSHION!!!
NEXT  QUESTION: YOU IN THE BLUE 
SUIT."
Reporter 2: Don't you think that the world's 
opinion of our operations is important ?
Ermey: "OH SURE! YOU DON'T  KNOW 
THE TIMES I HAVE CRIED MYSELF TO 
SLEEP WORRYING ABOUT WHAT 
SOME GODDAMNED FRENCH PANSY 
THINKS! OH THE DAYS I HAVE HAD 
TO WEEP, BECAUSE SOME SHIT 
E AT I N G T E R R O R I S T S C U M B A G 
MIGHT BE MAD AT US, BECAUSE WE 
W E N T I N T O W H AT E V E R G O D 
FORSAKEN HOLE IN THE SHIT THAT 
HE LIVES IN AND KILLED HIM. WHAT 
THE HELL KIND OF DUMBASS 
QUESTION IS THAT  YOU PETER-
PUFFING JACKASS? WE ARE THE 
UNITED STATES OF AMERICA , AND 
WHEN YOU ATTACK US, WE ARE 
GOING TO COME TO YOUR HOUSE 
AND BLOW YOUR STINKING CAMEL-
LICKING CARCASS INTO PIECES SO 
SMALL WE WILL BE ABL E TO BURY 
YOUR SORRY ASS IN A THIMBLE! 
YEAH, I KNOW WHAT YOU ARE 
THINKING. YOU ARE PROBABLY 
AFRAID, THINK ING THAT  I HAVE 
SUCH AN "EXTREME" ATTITUDE AND 
T H A T I N E E D T O B E M O R E 
"SENSITIVE" TO OTHER PEOPLE'S 
FEELINGS. WELL LET ME TELL YOU 
SOMETHING YOU POLE-SMOKING 
PANSY! I DON'T  GIVE A DAMN WHAT 
YOU OR ANYBODY ELSE THINKS! 
THIS IS A DAMN WAR, AND IF YOU 
CAN'T HANDLE THAT, THEN YOU 
SHOULD GO HOME AND SUCK ON 
MAMMA'S TIT! DO YOU HEAR ME 
YOU RUNT? NOW GET THE HELL OUT 

OF MY PRESS ROOM BEFORE I GO 
CRAZY AND KICK THE LIVING 
SHIT OUT OF YOU!!
NEXT QUESTION: YOU WITH THE 
UGLY-ASSED TIE, LOOK AT THAT 
THING! IT IS HIDEOUS!"
Reporter 3: "Aren't you going against the 
freedom of the press by.."
Ermey: "FREEDOM? WHAT IN BLUE 
HELL DO YOU KNOW ABOUT 
FREEDOM? I HAVE SWEATED MY 
ASS OFF IN JUNGLES, WHILE 
BEING SHOT AT FOR THIS NATION! 
WHAT IN THE HELL HAVE YOU 
DONE YOU LITTLE SHIT-SUCKING 
WEASEL? WHEN WAS THE LAST 
TIME YOU PUT  YOUR ASS ON THE 
LINE FOR ANYTHING? AND YET 
YOU HAVE THE UNMITIGATED 
TEMERITY TO SHOW UP HERE AND 
M O N D A Y - M O R N I N G 
QUARTERBACK THE ACTIONS OF A 
B R AV E M A R I N E , W H O WA S 
DEFENDING HIMSELF AND HIS 
UNIT FROM AN ATTACK BY SOME 
M U R D E R O U S A L - Q U E D A 
SYMPATHIZER!! YOU WANNA 
KNOW WHAT I AM CONCERNED 
A B O U T, N U M B - N U T S ? I A M 
CONCERNED ABOUT A BUNCH OF 
G R A B A S S T I C , O R G A N I Z E D 
MORONS WITH CAMERAS AND 
MICROPHONES DOING THEIR BEST 
TO PORTRAY OUR BRAVE MEN AND 
WOMEN AS WAR CRIMINALS! I AM 
CONCERNED ABOUT CHICKEN-
SHIT PANSIES THAT WANT  US TO 
NEGOTIATE WITH TERRORISTS 
AND WHINE ABOUT THEIR PISS-
ANT "FREEDOMS"!!
NEXT QUESTION.
Reporter 3: "I...I.."
Ermey: "DID YOU HAVE A BIG 
BOWL OF STUPID FOR BREAKFAST 
THIS MORNING, NUMB NUTS? I 
DON'T WANT TO HEAR ANOTHER 
WORD OUT  OF THAT COMMIE CRY 
HOLE IN THAT SHIT-PILE YOU 
CALL A HEAD! AND THAT GOES 
TRIPLE FOR THE REST OF YOU 
PANSY-ASSED MORONS! NOW GET 
THE HELL OUT OF MY PRESS ROOM 
BEFORE I SHOVE MY BOOT SO FAR 
UP YOUR ASS THAT YOU CHOKE TO 
DEATH ON MY SHOELACES!!!!"
Marine DI's have a language all their 
own. 
God bless them all.  OOOOH-RAAA. I 
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CRABBY OLD MAN  
Contributed by Charlie Weaver

When an old man died in the geriatric ward of a nursing home in 
North Platte, Nebraska, it was believed that he had nothing left of 
any value.

Later,  when the nurses were going through his meager 
possessions, they found this poem. Its quality and content so 
impressed the staff that copies were made and distributed to 
every nurse in the hospital. One nurse took her copy to Missouri .

The old man's sole bequest to posterity has since appeared in the 
Christmas edition of the News Magazine of the St. Louis Assoc. 
for Mental Health. A slide presentation has also been made based 
on his simple, but eloquent, poem.

And this little old man, with nothing left to give to the world,  is 
now the author of this 'anonymous' poem winging across the 
Internet.

Crabby Old Man

What do you see nurses? . . . . . What do you see?
What are you thinking . . . . . when you're looking at me?

A crabby old man . . . . . not very wise,
Uncertain of habit . . . . . with faraway eyes?

Who dribbles his food . . . . . and makes no reply.

When you say in a loud voice . . . . . 'I do wish you'd try!'
Who seems not to notice . . . . . the things that you do.

And forever is losing . . . . . A sock or shoe?
Who, resisting or not . . . . . lets you do as you will,

With bathing and feeding . . . . . The long day to fill?
Is that what you're thinking? . . . . . Is that what you see?

Then open your eyes, nurse . . . . . you're not looking at me.
I'll tell you who I am. . . . . . As I sit here so still,

As I do at your bidding, . . . . . as I eat at your will.
I'm a small child of Ten . . . . . with a father and mother,

Brothers and sisters . . . . . who love one another.

A young boy of Sixteen . . . . with wings on his feet.
Dreaming that soon now . . . . . a lover he'll meet.

A groom soon at Twenty . . . . . my heart gives a leap.
Remembering, the vows . . . . . that I promised to keep.

At Twenty-Five, now . . . . . I have young of my own.
Who need me to guide . . . . . And a secure happy home.

A man of Thirty . . . . . My young now grown fast,
Bound to each other . . . . . With ties that should last.

At Forty, my young sons . . . . . have grown and are gone,
But my woman's beside me . . . . . to see I don't mourn.

At Fifty, once more, babies play 'round my knee,
Again, we know children . . . . . My loved one and me.

Dark days are upon me . . . . . my wife is now dead.
I look at the future . . . . . shudder with dread.

For my young are all rearing . . . . . young of their own.
And I think of the years . . . . . and the love that I've known.

I'm now an old man . . . . . and nature is cruel.
'Tis jest to make old age . . . . . look like a fool.

The body, it crumbles . . . . . grace and vigor, depart.
There is now a stone . . . . where I once had a heart.

But inside this old carcass . . . . . a young guy still dwells,
And now and again . . . . . my battered heart swells.

I remember the joys . . . . . I remember the pain.
And I'm loving and living . . . . . life over again.

I think of the years, all too few . . . . . gone too fast.
And accept the stark fact . . . . that nothing can last.

So open your eyes, people . . . . . open and see.
Not a crabby old man . . . Look closer . . . see ME!!

Remember this poem when you next meet an older person who 
you might brush aside without looking at the young soul within. 
They have just got there first, and we will all, one day, be there, 
too!

WHY NOT SHARE THIS POEM .......

The best and most beautiful things of this world can't be seen or 
touched. They must be felt by the heart.
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Some 2011 reunion photos “just in”.
left:Joe Lutrario, CS2, 64-66, posing with our 
President Doug Lipert
Right:  Sandy and Don Tanner

Left: Joe and Doug having a lengthy 
discussion (about torpedo juice).
Right: Walter and Lucinda Marczak
  

Left:  Julie is Joe Lutrario’s friend
Right:  Bob and Barbara Burns

Left:  Lenny Hodgins and Julie
Right:  Kathleen and Floyd “WeeWee” Van 
Wie

Left:  Anne and Ed Lynch
Right:  Doug Lipert
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Left:  Joe Lutrario speaking with Ed Lynch
Right:  Peggy and Mike Murphy

Left:  I hope these two guys are not going 
to take warm showers together.
Right:  Herb and Edie Ross

Left:  Joe. Ed and Anne Lynch

Left:  Herb and Edie Ross with Lenny 
Hodgins
Right:  Ed and Anne Lynch dancing the 
Cha Cha

Left: Paul “Spike”  and Marion Moynihan    
Right:  Anne Lynch and Peggy Murphy

Editor’s Note:  These photos 
contributed by Joe Lutrario and Julie.
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Contributed by Frank Lynch

 

 A BIT OF 'FORGETTABLE' 
NAVAL HISTORY

    The USS William D. Porter 
(DD 759)

From November 1943, until her demise in 
June 1945, the American destroyer 
'William D. Porter' was often hailed - 
whenever she entered port or joined other 
Naval ships - with the greetings: "Don't 
shoot, we're Republicans!'
For a half a century, the US Navy kept a 
lid on the details of the incident that 
prompted this salutation. A Miami news 
reporter made the first public disclosure in 
1958 after he stumbled upon the truth 
while covering a reunion of the destroyer's 
crew. The Pentagon reluctantly and tersely 
confirmed his story,  but only a smattering 
of newspapers took notice.
In 1943, the 'Willie D' -- as the Porter was 
nicknamed -- accidentally fired a live 
torpedo at the battleship Iowa during a 
practice exercise. As if this weren't bad 
enough, the Iowa was carrying President 
Franklin D. Roosevelt at the time,  along 
with Secretary of State, Cordell Hull, and 
all of the country's top W.W.II military 
brass.  They were headed for the Big Three 
Conference in Tehran , where Roosevelt 
was to meet Stalin and Churchill.  Had the 
Porter's torpedo struck the Iowa at the 
aiming point,the last 60 years of world 
history might have been quite different. 
 
The USS William D Porter (DD-579) was 
one of hundreds of assembly line 
destroyers built during the war. They 
mounted several heavy and light guns, but 
their main armament consisted of 10 fast-
running and accurate torpedoes that carried 
500-pound warheads. This destroyer was 
placed in commission on July 1943 under 
the command of Wilfred Walker, a man on 
the Navy's fast career track. 
 

In the months before she was detailed to 
accompany the Iowa across the Atlantic in 
November 1943,  the Porter and her crew 
learned their trade, experiencing the 
normal problems that always beset a new 
ship and a novice crew. 
 
The mishaps grew more serious when she 
became an escort for the pride of the fleet, 
the big new battleship Iowa.
 
The night before they left Norfolk, bound 
for North Africa,  the Porter accidentally 
damaged a nearby sister ship when she 
backed down along the other ship's side 
and her anchor tore down the other ship's 
railings, life rafts, ship's boat and various 
other formerly valuable pieces of 
equipment. The Willie D merely had a 
scraped anchor, but her career of mayhem 
and mishaps had begun. 
 
Just twenty four hours later, the four-ship 
convoy, consisting of Iowa and her secret 
passengers, the Willie D, and two other 
destroyers, was underway under strict 
instructions to maintain complete radio 
silence. Since they were going through a 
known U-boat feeding ground, speed and 
silence were the best defense. 
 
No sooner had the screening ships taken 
their stations as the formation headed out 
into the unprotected waters of the open sea, 
a tremendous explosion rocked the convoy. 
All of the ships commenced anti-
submarine maneuvers. This continued until 
the Porter sheepishly admitted that one of 
her depth charges had fallen off her stern 
and exploded. The 'safety' had not been set 
as instructed.  Captain Walker was 
watching his fast track career become side-
tracked.
 
Shortly thereafter, a freak wave inundated 
the ship,  stripping away everything that 
wasn't lashed down. A man washed 
overboard and was never found.  Next, the 
fire room lost power in one of its boilers, 
slowing the entire convoy until it could 
effect repairs.
 
The Captain, at this point, was making 
reports almost hourly to the Iowa about the 
Willie D's difficulties. It would have been 
merciful if the force commander had 

detached the hard luck ship and sent her 
back to Norfolk. But, no, she sailed on. 
 
The morning of 14 November 1943 
dawned with a moderate sea and pleasant 
weather. The Iowa and her escorts were 
just east of Bermuda, and the president and 
his guests wanted to see how the big ship 
could defend herself against an air attack. 
So,  the Iowa launched a number of weather 
balloons to use as anti-aircraft targets.  It 
was exciting to see more than 100 guns 
shooting at the balloons, and the President 
was proud of his Navy.  Just as proud was 
Admiral Ernest J King, the Chief of Naval 
Operations; large in size and, by demeanor, 
a true monarch of the sea.  Disagreeing 
with him meant the end of a naval career. 
Up to this time, no one knew what firing a 
torpedo at him would mean. 
 
Over on the Willie D, Captain Walker 
watched the fireworks display with 
admiration and envy.  Thinking about 
career redemption and breaking the hard 
luck spell,  the Captain sent his impatient 
crew to battle stations.
They began to shoot down the balloons the 
Iowa had missed as they drifted into the 
Porter's vicinity. 
 
Down on the torpedo mounts, the crew 
watched, waiting to take some practice 
shots of their own on the big battleship, 
which, even though 6,000 yards away, 
seemed to blot out the horizon.   Lawton 
Dawson and Tony Fazio were among those 
responsible for the torpedoes.  Part of their 
job involved ensuring that the primers 
were installed during actual combat and 
removed during practice. Once a primer 
was installed, on a command to fire, it 
would explode shooting the torpedo out of 
its tube. 
 
Dawson, on this particular morning, 
unfortunately had forgotten to remove the 
primer from torpedo tube #3. Up on the 
bridge,  a new torpedo officer, unaware of 
the danger, ordered a simulated firing. 
"Fire 1, Fire 2," and finally,  "Fire 3." There 
was no Fire 4 as the sequence was 
i n t e r r u p t e d b y a n u n m i s t a k a b l e 
whooooooshhhhing sound made by a 
successfully launched and armed torpedo. 
Lt H. Steward Lewis, who witnessed the 
entire event, later described the next few 
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minutes as what hell would look like if it 
ever broke loose. 
 
Just after he saw the torpedo hit water on 
its way to the Iowa and some of the most 
prominent figures in world history, Lewis 
innocently asked the Captain, 'Did you 
give permission to fire a torpedo?' Captain 
Walker's reply will not ring down through 
naval history... although words to the effect 
of Farragut 's immortal 'Damn the 
torpedoes' figured centrally within. 
 
Initially there was some reluctance to 
admit what had happened, or even to warn 
the Iowa. As the awful reality sunk in, 
people began racing around, shouting 
conflicting instructions and attempting to 
warn the flagship of imminent danger. 
 
First, there was a flashing light warning 
about the torpedo which unfortunately 
indicated the torpedo was headed in 
another direction. 
 
Next, the Porter signaled that the torpedo 
was going reverse at full speed! 
 
Finally, they decided to break the strictly 
enforced radio silence. 
 
The radio operator on the destroyer 
transmitted "'Lion (code for the Iowa ), 
Lion, come right." The Iowa operator, 
more concerned about radio procedure, 
requested that the offending station 
identify itself first.     Finally, the message 
was accepted and the Iowa began altering 
course and changing speed to avoid the 
speeding torpedo. 
 
Meanwhile, on the Iowa 's bridge, word of 
the torpedo firing had reached FDR, who 
asked that his wheelchair be moved to the 
railing so he could see better what was 
coming his way. His loyal Secret Service 
guard immediately drew his pistol and 
hung over the rail as if he was going to 
shoot the torpedo. As the Iowa began 
evasive maneuvers, all of her guns were 
trained on the William D. Porter. There 
was now some thought that the Porter was 
part of an assassination plot.
 
Within moments of getting the resident out 
on deck, there was a tremendous explosion 
just behind the battleship. The torpedo had 

been detonated by the turbulent wake 
kicked up by the battleship's increased 
speed. 
 
The crisis was over and so was Captain 
Walker's career.   His final utterance to the 
Iowa, in response to a question about the 
origin of the torpedo, was a weak, "We did 
it."   Shortly thereafter, the brand new 
destroyer, her Captain and the entire crew 
were placed under arrest and sent to 
Bermuda for trial.  It was the first time that 
a complete ship's company had been 
arrested in the history of the US Navy. 
 
The ship was surrounded by Marines when 
it docked in Bermuda, and held there 
several days as the closed session inquiry 
at tempted to determine what had 
happened.    Torpedoman Dawson 
e v e n t u a l l y c o n f e s s e d t o h a v i n g 
inadvertently left the primer in the torpedo 
tube, which caused the launching.    
Dawson had thrown the used primer over 
the side to conceal his mistake. 
 
The whole incident was chalked up to an 
unfortunate set of circumstances and 
placed under a cloak of secrecy.
 
Someone had to be punished. Captain 
Walker and several other Porter officers 
and sailors eventually found themselves in 
obscure shore assignments. Dawson was 
sentenced to 14 years hard labor.
 
President Roosevelt intervened; however, 
asking that no punishment be meted out for 
what was clearly an accident. 
 
The destroyer William D. Porter was 
banished to the upper Aleutians.   It was 
probably thought this was as safe a place 
as any for the ship and anyone who came 
near her.    She remained in the frozen 
north for almost a year, until late 1944, 
when she was re-assigned to the Western 
Pacific. However, before leaving the 
Aleutians, she accidentally left her calling 
card in the form of a five-inch shell fired 
into the front yard of the American Base 
Commander, thus rearranging his flower 
garden rather suddenly. 
 
In December, 1944, the Porter joined the 
Philippine invasion forces and acquitted 
herself quite well. She distinguished 

herself by shooting down a number of 
attacking Japanese aircraft.  Regrettably, 
after the war, it was reported that she also 
shot down three American planes.  In 
Porter's defense, this was a common event 
on the picket ships posted in response to 
the Kamikaze threat,  and many gunners, 
fearful of kamikazes for good cause, had 
nervous trigger fingers and would shoot at 
anything that came near their ship.
 
In April, 1945, the destroyer Porter was 
assigned to support the invasion of 
Okinawa.   By this time, the greeting 
"Don't Shoot, We're Republicans" was 
commonplace, and the crew of the Willie 
D had become used to the ribbing.
 
But the crew of her sister ship, the USS 
Luce, was not so polite in its salutations 
after the Porter accidentally riddled her 
side and superstructure with gunfire.  One 
of her gunners mates had inadvertently 
armed a 20mm quad AA mount while 
performing routine maintenance.
 
  On 10 June, 1945, the Porter's hard luck 
finally ran out.   She was sunk by a plane 
which had (unintentionally) attacked it 
from underwater(!) (would you believe?). 
 
A Japanese bomber made almost entirely 
of wood and canvas slipped through the 
Navy's defenses.     Having little in the way 
of metal surfaces,  the plane didn't register 
on radar.   A fully loaded kamikaze, it was 
headed for a ship near the Porter,  but just at 
the last moment veered away and crashed 
along side the unlucky destroyer.    There 
was a sigh of relief as the plane sunk out of 
sight, but then it blew up underneath the 
Porter, opening her hull in the worst 
possible place -- an expansion joint that 
girdled the hull.
 
Three hours later, after the last man was 
off board, the Captain jumped to the safety 
of a rescue vessel and the ship that almost 
changed world history slipped stern-first 
into 2,400 feet of water.    Not a single soul 
was lost in the sinking. As if to make up 
for everything that had gone wrong in 
Porter's notorious career, it was almost as 
if the ship had mercifully willed to get her 
crew off unscathed  at the end.
 
 Kit Bonner, Naval Historian
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SGT Bowe Bergdahl captured 
in Afghanistan, July 2009.  
SGT Bergdahl still a prisoner 
of the Taliban.  Please pray for 
his safe return.
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A Sailor's Christmas

Twas the night before Christmas, the ship 
was out steaming,

Sailors stood watch while others were 
dreaming.

They lived in a crowd with racks tight and 
small,

In a 80-man berthing, cramped one and all.

I had come down the stack with presents to 
give,

And to see inside just who might perhaps 
live.

I looked all about, a strange sight did I see,
No tinsel, no presents, not even a tree.

No stockings were hung, shined boots 
close at hand,

On the bulkhead hung pictures of a far 
distant land.

They had medals and badges and awards 
of all kind,

And a sober thought came into my mind.

For this place was different, so dark and so 
dreary,

I had found the house of a Sailor, once I 
saw clearly.

A Sailor lay sleeping, silent and alone,
Curled up in a rack and dreaming of home.

The face was so gentle, the room squared 
away,

This was the United States Sailor today.

This was the hero I saw on TV,
Defending our country so we could be free.

I realized the families that I would visit 
this night,

Owed their lives to these Sailors lay 
willing to fight.

Soon round the world, the children would 
play,

And grownups would celebrate on 
Christmas Day.

They all enjoyed freedom each day of the 
year,

Because of the Sailor, like the one lying 
here.

I couldn't help wonder how many lay 
alone,

On a cold Christmas Eve on a sea, far from 
home.

The very thought brought a tear to my eye,
I dropped to my knees and started to cry.

The Sailor awakened and I heard a calm 
voice,

"Santa, don't cry, this life is my choice."

"Defending the seas all days of the year,
So others may live and be free with no 

fear."

I thought for a moment, what a difficult 
road,

To live a life guided by honor and code.

After all it's Christmas Eve and the ship's 
underway!

But freedom isn't free and it's sailors who 
pay.

The Sailor say's to our country "be free and 
sleep tight,

No harm will come, not on my watch and 
not on this night."

The Sailor rolled over and drifted to sleep,
I couldn't control it, I continued to weep.

I kept watch for hours, so silent, so still,
I watched as the Sailor shivered from the 

night's cold chill.

I didn't want to leave on that cold dark 
night,

This guardian of honor so willing to fight.

The Sailor rolled over and with a voice 
strong and sure,

Commanded, "Carry on Santa, It's 
Christmas, and All is Secure!"

HONOR, COURAGE AND 
COMMITMENT

Contributed by Don Tanner
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TAPS

Edgar Roesch , ET2 , 54 -57 , 
San  Diego ,  14  Nov  2011

In Memoriam

EDGAR T. 
ROESCH

ROESCH, EDGAR T. 
Dec. 29, 1934 to Nov. 14, 
2011 Edgar Roesch of 
San Diego, CA, died 
Monday, November 14, 
2011, after a long fight 
against heart disease. 
Edgar is survived by his 
wife Joan , daughter 
Kathy, sons Mark, Tom, 
Brian, Edgar Jr., Dan, 
nine grandchildren and 
one g r ea t -g r andson . 
Services at 11:00 a.m. 

December 1, 2011 at Fort 
R o s e c r a n s N a t i o n a l 
Cemetery, San Diego, CA. 
In lieu of flowers, donations 
m a y  b e m a d e t o S t . 
Madeleine Sophie's Center, 
2119 E. Madison Avenue, El 
Cajon, CA 92019.

Published in San Diego 
Union-Tribune on 
November 20, 2011

Edmond Bennett, LT, 
USN, Ret
Charlie Weaver submitted 
this Tin Can Sailor’s name.  
Although not a BRISTOL 
shipmate, nevertheless 
another Brother in Tin Cans 
w h o s e r v e d w i t h o u r 
shipmate, Charlie Weaver.

Please allow me to report 
on the passing of a great 
man and diver. I am his 
Godson, named after him by 
my father when Ed Bennett 
had four daughter and no 
sons. I loved him as a 
second father and miss him 
greatly.

He was born in 1924, served 
in the Navy in WWII, having 
the USS Bush DD-529, sunk 
out from under him while 
defending Okinawa from 
Kamikaze attack. He served 
as a diver on a salvage ship 
in Korea during the Korean 
w a r c l e a r i n g o u t t h e 
Marines who evacuated to 
the western coast during 
their withdrawal in the face 
of overwhelming communist 
troops, served in Vietnam as 
the Officer in Charge of 
Team Five (Bennett's) in the 
fledgling Harbor Clearance 

Unit One in the mid-1960's. 
He retired an LDO LT in 
1971. HE is survived by his 
wife Dorothy Bennett and 
four Daughters, Mary, 
Linda, Sandy and Kathy. 
Services for him are being 
planned for the 17th of Dec 
in San Diego. For more 
information you may give 
my number below. He was 
the stuff the old sea stories 
were made of.......


