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CHAPLAIN’S CORNER 

 

     When we set down to write the monthly “Corner” it was 

simple to note that we must change our clocks but better it 

is to remember the many quotes about March 12, the reset 

schedule, for all to this of this special day.  Read a biblical 

text to set us the note of 2017.  The biblical passage is Ec-

clesiastes 9:11-12. 

     As we remember past events in Nam this all relates to 

“time”.  The Greek philosophers all have a quote for 

time.  One said "time" brings all things to pass.  How often 

we stop and mentally think of those days and those duties 

plus those friends and have to live with words of T. Wil-

liams, “for time is the longest distance between two plac-

es”. 

     Here is what the “Corner Sermon” shall say in this 

March note, words of another deep thinker.  “Time brings 

all things to pass”.  Here are the words that set up the usu-

al closing phrase “If you love life, don’t waste time, for time 

is what life is made up of”.  Some good advice from Golda 

Meir, ‘I must govern the clock, not be governed by it!” 

     Enjoy 2017 daylight saving time and remember your 

time past.  That holds us together. 

     The sermon closes with another scripture “There is a 

time for every purpose and for loving words”.  True, true, 

we have our fellowship that means we “served”. 

 

End of sermon 

 

Chaplain Bob Chaffee 

 

Story for the 50th Anniversary of the Tet Offensive 1968 

 

I was US Army stationed at Tan Son Nhut AFB for one 

year.  I lived on base with the exception of a month or so 

when first arriving in country, when I lived in the St. George 

Hotel in nearby Cholon.  Assigned to the US Army Mortu-

ary Saigon, I worked in the Identification Lab and directly 

for Wes Neep who was a Forensic Anthropologist. 

 

Although as you can imagine, this was pretty rough duty 

psychologically, but most of us were never issued any 

weapons. 

 

Unfortunately I don’t exactly recall how it all went down 

(sometimes don’t remember what I had for dinner the night 

before).   However I do remember well the excitement 

caused when the mortar rounds started hitting the base.    

Quality information was very scarce that night, pretty much 

only that we were under attack. 

 

With that said, many of us without weapons were told to go 

to the weapon and ammo locker area on base.  Upon arri-

val, someone was handing out weapons left and right, with-

out any paperwork or have any idea as to who received 

them. 

 

I was sure glad to have one provided and fortunately never 

needed to use it.  However I feel sorry for the person or 

persons that were passing out the weapons. 

Many I’m told were never found and most likely made their 

way off base.   

 

Stephen Wurster 

377th Combat Support Group 

US Army Mortuary Saigon 

Note:  I did return for a visit to Saigon, several years ago.  

Tried to locate the Mortuary site but was unable to.  Told 

that area was restricted, but really enjoyed my trip. 

 
2017 TSNA SCHOLARSHIP 

The Tan Son Nhut Association is accepting appli-

cations for the school year beginning in the Fall of 2017 for 

a $5,000 scholarship from high school seniors.  The stu-

dent must be a direct descendant of one who served in 

Vietnam for any period from January 1, 1959, to April 30, 

1975.  Service may be either with the Armed Forces of the 

United States or the Republic of Vietnam or as a civilian at 

Tan Son Nhut Air Base either as an American or Vietnam-

ese citizen.   

Deadline to apply is May 1, 2017.   
The scholarship is awarded in equal amounts over 

four years, provided the student maintains a 3.00 grade 

point average at the end of each school term and com-

pletes a minimum of 30 semester hours each year.   

Recipients must pursue a four-year degree as a 

resident student at a United States accredited college or 

university that grants bachelor or higher degrees but may 

begin higher education studies at a two-year accredited 

institution and transfer to an accredited school to complete 

the final two years leading to a bachelor’s degree.   

Complete information about eligibility, distribution 

of benefits, and renewal of the scholarship, and the appli-

cation, are available on Pages 2 & 3, and at the Tan Son 

Nhut Association website (TSNA.org) and must be mailed 

no later than May 1, 2017 to:                   

             TSNA Scholarship Committee 

c/o Committee Chair 

Richard Carvell 

4214 Brenda Street 

Jonesboro, Arkansas 72401 
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APPLICATION 
Tan Son Nhut Association Scholarship 

For High School Seniors Who Meet Applicant Criteria 

Application is for Award for the College/University Term Beginning Fall 2017 
 
FULL NAME AND PERMANENT MAILING ADDRESS OF APPLICANT: 
 
 _____________________________________________________________________________________ 
 
 _____________________________________________________________________________________ 
 
_____________________________________________________________________________________ 
 
TELEPHONE NUMBER:  (            )___________________________________________________________ 
 
APPLICANT’S EMAIL ADDRESS:  ___________________________________________________________ 
 
PARENTS’ NAME(S):  ____________________________________________________________________ 
 
_____________________________________________________________________________________ 
 
NAME AND MAILING ADDRESS OF COLLEGE OR UNIVERSITY STUDENT PLANS TO ATTEND:   
 
_____________________________________________________________________________________ 
 
_____________________________________________________________________________________ 
 
PLEASE PRINT THIS APPLICATION, COMPLETE, AND RETURN WITH ONLY THE FOLLOWING SUPPORTING 
DOCUMENTS:  
 
1.  An official high School transcript showing an overall high school GPA .  Minimum requirement is 3.0 on a 4-

point scale for the three years of high school.  Applicant must submit a copy of the transcript or a signed letter 

from the high school administration attesting to and listing the student’s GPA for each of the last three years of 

high school.   

2.  One Faculty/Administrator letter of recommendation (LIMIT TO ONE PAGE). 

3.  Copies of Standardized Test Scores (ACT, SAT, or other acceptable test scores) if not on high school tran-

script.  

4.  Resume’ or list of school and community activities, awards and leadership positions (LIMIT TO ONE PAGE). 

5.  An essay/personal statement written by the applicant addressing what you hope to accomplish as a student in 

college.  Please include your planned major, academic, personal, and leadership goals (LIMIT TO ONE PAGE).   

6.  Proof (a copy of DD Form 214 and/or other acceptable documentation) that you are a direct descendent by 

blood or by legal adoption of someone who served in the Republic of Vietnam with some connection to Tan Son 

Nhut Air Base for any period from January 1, 1959, to April 30, 1975.  That service must either be with the Armed 

Forces of the United States of America or the Republic of Vietnam or service as a civilian on Tan Son Nhut AB as 

either an American or Vietnamese citizen.   

7.  Participation in JROTC or other patriotic activities (OPTIONAL). 

8.  Plans to pursue ROTC in college (OPTIONAL). 

 

Mail no later than May 1, 2017, to: 

 TSNA Scholarship Committee 

 c/o Committee Chairman 

 Richard Carvell 

 4214 Brenda Drive 

 Jonesboro, AR 72401 
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Tan Son Nhut Association Scholarship 
 

Persons Eligible:   
 

The TSNA Scholarship is for high school seniors who are the direct descendants by blood or by legal adoption of 
those who served in the Republic of Vietnam for any period from January 1, 1959 to April 30, 1975.  Service must have a 
connection to Tan Son Nhut Air Base and must have been either: 

1.    Service with the Armed Forces of the United States of America or the Republic of Vietnam. 
2. Service as a civilian on Tan Son Nhut Air Base as either an American or Vietnamese citizen. 

Eligibility:   
 

1.   The scholarship recipient must pursue a four-year degree as a resident student at a United States accredited 
college or university that grants bachelor or higher degrees.   
a.  The scholarship recipient may begin their college career at a two-year accredited institution whose credits 

earned are transferrable to an educational institution granting bachelor or higher degrees.   
b. If the recipient does not transfer to a bachelor-degree college or university after completing two years at a 

junior or community college, the final two years of the scholarship shall not be awarded.   
2.   If the secondary school attended is not in the United States, it will be the responsibility of the TSNA Scholar-

ship Selection Committee to determine if the institution meets the same criteria as a United States accredited 
school.   

3.   In order to receive the next installment of the TSNA Scholarship, the recipient must maintain a grade point 
average (GPA) of 3.0, based on a 4-point scale, for each academic year.   

4. The college major must be one that leads to at least a bachelor degree in a specific subject.   
Distribution of Benefits: 
 

1.   Maximum benefit to any recipient will be $5,000, distributed directly to the college or university which the stu-
dent attends, to be credited to the student’s account at the college or university.   

2.   The TSNA Scholarship Selection Committee, in consultation with the TSNA Treasurer, will determine the 
amount of benefit for a given year.   

3. Normally, each academic year, one-fourth of benefits will be disbursed as direct payment by TSNA Treasurer 
to the educational institution as long as the recipient meets minimum requirements to maintain the scholar-
ship.   

Maintaining Scholarship:  
 

At the end of each academic year, the recipient shall submit to the TSNA Scholarship Selection Committee copies 
of scholarship recipient’s college transcript or a letter from the registrar or other college or university official to document 
that the following have been maintained: 

1.   Overall GPA of 3.0 on a 4 four point scale; 
2.   Completion of a minimum of 30.0 semester units during an academic year.  If the institution uses a different 

scale to determine a full academic year, that metric will determine compliance.  
Nondiscrimination:  
 
             Selection shall be made without regard to race, national origin, religion, or gender.   
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Colorado Springs Reunion Update 

 

Planning continues for our September get-together. Our Honored Guest Speaker this year will be Taryn Davis, 

Founder and Executive Director of the American Widow Project. Taryn lost her husband to a roadside bomb on 

May 21, 2007. We look forward to hearing her inspirational story this year, as well as the stories of other Ameri-

can Widows. You can visit their website at: www.americanwidowproject.org.  

 

We are working out the logistics of some group tours. On tap, potentially, are tours of the Air Force Academy; 

Peterson AFB; and, possibly, the National Museum of World War II Aviation. Nothing is confirmed at this time but 

we hope to have some more definite information in the next  month or so. 

 

For our Friday night banquet this year, we have opted for a plated, sit down dinner, instead of our usual buffet 

line. Hopefully, this will make for a more congenial atmosphere, and make it easier on everyone getting their 

food. Our chef has provided some really enticing selections to choose from. The full menu will be posted in next 

month’s Revetments. 

 

Many of you have asked for the reunion registration form, as well as the associated costs. Everything is still be-

ing negotiated and we are doing our best to have it available by the end of this month. Until then, please bear 

with us. 

 

Joe Kricho 

Director of Reunion Planning 

The  Wall   Washington,  DC 

 

My  first  visit  to  "The  Wall"  was  in  1987.  I  have  visited  many  times  since  then.  Quite  a  'Conflict  of  Emotions'  

ensued  as  I  looked  for  the  five  names  of  the  guys  I  knew  personally.  I  have  some  degree  of  the  same  emo-

tions  each  visit.  Two  individual  incidents,  Lawrence  Dobrenz  and  Ronald  Schnaidt:    and  one  lost  crew;  'Blind 

Bat 01' ,  Gary  Pate,  Melvin  Rash  and  John Q.  Adam. 

 

On  my  first  visit,  the  Park  Rangers  were  selling  the  "Directory  of  Names"  and  I  purchased  a  copy.  I  have  

contacted  the  'Vietnam  Veterans  Memorial  Fund"  organization  and  was  informed  that  there  are  no  plans  for  

another  printing  of  the  Directory.  If  one  visits  The  Wall,  you  will  notice  that  the  Guides  have  copies  that  are  

in  tatters. 

 

I  can  make  copies  of  pages  for  people  who  know  someone's  name.  Although,  this  would  be  limited. 

 

Hopefully,  enough  Veterans  will  contact  the Vietnam  Veterans  Memorial  Fund ( VVMF )  and  ask  for  an updated  

reprint.  I  believe  that  as  we, Vietnam  Veterans,  grow  older  as  generations  before  us,  WE  NEED  TO  REMEM-

BER ! 

 

Garry Arndt                                                                                                                                            

7th  Aerial  Port  Sq    

Okinawa  1967-1968 

http://www.americanwidowproject.org
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An Anniversary:  Dec. 4, 5 and 6, 2016. 
 

 I know this is late for a timely 50th anniversary, but 2016 was a year of several connections with other veterans of 
the Dec. 1966 attack on TSN, which I would like to record before the 50th anniversary of the Tet 1968 attack gets our full 
and well-deserved attention. 
 
 There are different kinds of anniversaries.  Some, we celebrate.  Some, we memorialize and mourn.  Some, we 
simply note with either, or a mixture of, regret or celebration, or quiet reflection because they are too complicated to as-
sign a single emotion. 
 
 May, 1966 to May, 1967, I served in Vietnam, as an 6250th Air Police, then 377th Security Police, Squadron, a 
Captain  assigned to air base defense as a primary duty, and law enforcement as a constant duty.  After about two 
months of security flight shift duty, supervising one or the other of the shifts of defense forces, I became the base security 
operations officer for the remainder of my tour under Major Roger Fox, the overall Squadron Operations Officer.  I was 
responsible for the training and supervision of the 580-or so armed Air Policemen, 76 sentry dog teams, roving vehicle 
patrols, observation tower spotters, communications, armory, firing range and related security operations, and liaison and 
coordination with Vietnamese on-base police and security forces, and communications with off-base US Army and Viet-
namese military and paramilitary units.  On base, we were the only formally armed defense force for the busiest airport in 
the world, on the hottest propaganda target in the country for the North Vietnamese.   
 
 The officers and men of the 377th spent a lot of time and effort trying to figure out how to defend an airbase that 
size, with the resources at hand, and we picked the brains of many combat-trained military people who came through in 
inbound and outbound replacement movements, starting well before I got there and continuing all the time I was there, 
and I am sure afterwards.  There had been many standoff rocket and mortar attacks on air force bases in country, but be-
fore December, 1966 there had never been an enemy ground attack on a USAF base in country while defended by Air 
Police.  Which leads to the anniversary about which I am writing this reflection. 
 
 I don’t know how much this will add to prior discussions of that attack by other members of the Squadron, as I 
don’t remember any of the officers having written recollections from their perspective. 
 
 In December, 1966, there were monumental geographic and tactical reasons why it was almost inconceivable that 
the NVA/VC could actually attack us on the ground, but it was constantly discussed and planned for.  On December 4, 
1966, at about 1:10 AM, following several months of almost daily intelligence reports that tonight, or tomorrow, or at any 
rate sooner or later, the North Vietnamese and/or the Viet Cong were going to attack us, I was sitting on my bed dressed 
and reading, waiting for the calculated nightly window of opportunity for a ground attack to pass, around 2:00 AM.  We 
had calculated that that was about as late as an attacker on foot could hit us, do any damage and then try to get away into 
the surrounding civilian territory.  My daily schedule was to get into bed around 2:00, sleep for 4 hours, and get up for the 
day shift.  And the mortars and rockets started landing in the base. 
 
 I grabbed my flak vest, helmet, M-16 and .38 revolver and ammo belts, and made portable radio contact with 
Central Security Control (comm center for all air police operations and my primary office), grabbed my backup officer and 
ran to our jeep to head for the flightline where CSC was located.  My total focus was on the incoming garbled radio calls 
from frantic air police posts around the airbase, trying to report the locations of the incoming rockets and mortars, while 
CSC tried to triangulate where they were coming from to coordinate with the Army’s Countermortar 155’s and the off-base 
army ground units. 
 
 Somewhere in the garbled confusion of radio messages, ones of the sentry dog handlers (probably Tommy 
Poole, as I believe) got off the word that he had enemy forces on his post, well inside the base perimeter, and he had 
come under fire and released his attack-trained dog.  By the time I got to  CSC, probably 10 minutes after the first rounds 
came in, it was clear that we had enemy ground troops on base, headed toward our aircraft parking zones, the bomb 
dump, the main flightline and by extension the entire base housing and personnel areas.  580 men to control almost 35 
square miles of area, much of which North of the main runway was jungle, grassland and sentry dog country. 
 
 One of our three-man jeep patrols, Alpha SAT-1, led by Tech Sgt Henson whom I had known and respected in my 
last Stateside base, had been hit by an RPG (Rocket-Propelled Grenade) North of the runway and its crew had taken cov-
er to defend itself from the enemy small arms fire and was pinned down.  One of our sentry dog handlers, George M. Bev-
ich ,Jr. was shot and killed on post, and his supervisor (Tommy Shahan, I think) who had come to check him on post had 
been hit by an RPG and his truck disabled though he survived wounded.  
 
 CSC was a tense but focused hubbub of incoming radio calls with controllers trying to map the locations of report-
ed movements of enemy and friendlies on the big Plexiglas map, rolling out our responsive forces and teams, trying to 
sort out the jumble of messages breaking one over the other as multitudes of posts tried to call in their frantic messages 
and calls for help over two radio channels, and notifying several counterpart agencies.  A pattern was developing of ene-
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my foot troops approaching the main runway, leading to the flightline, from the North, and my supervising officer, Maj. 
Roger Fox, told me to grab 40 air policemen from the truckloads of reinforcements  reporting to CSC, and move on foot 
into the aircraft parking areas to reinforce our guards there, and the MLR (Main Line of Resistance) line of sandbag bun-
kers manned by defensive air policemen.  
 
 Outside CSC, I grabbed some NCOs and ordered them to form up a group of 40 men (including, I now know, 
Mike Lemley) to follow me across the ramp to the aircraft area and MLR,  and we set off running toward that area.  Half-
way across the huge concrete ramp, all Hell broke loose, with green and red tracer rounds flying in all directions, stray 
bullets whizzing past and hitting the concrete, and I suddenly found myself running alone, all the troops behind me having 
quickly realized we were running directly into heavy gunfire with no place to take cover.  I turned to follow them when an 
air force staff car with a single star plate on the front came by from the flightline gate headed toward the gunfire, apparent-
ly unaware of the danger.  I ran along side and pounded on the roof until the driver stopped (in seconds), rolled down the 
window and I yelled at him that there was heavy gunfire erupting straight ahead of him.  He turned and raced back toward 
CSC and I followed. 
 
 Maj. Fox, at CSC, had by then concluded that it was too late to reinforce the MLR and aircraft areas on foot be-
cause the gunfire was too heavy for foot troops to run out to reinforce.  By then the 3-man M-60 bunker at one of the main 
taxiways (Curie, Walker and Valentine, I believe) had apparently broken the main thrust of the enemy attack on the flight-
line by killing 13 NVA regulars who had attacked the MLR in a group.  Major Fox ordered me to try to reach the Alpha ar-
ea North of the runway, to assess the condition of defenses out there, and if possible to call in necessary reinforcement 
for that area.  My #2, Capt. Fred Hover, and I set out by jeep around the West end of the main runway and across the par-
allel area North of it, which at the time was being graded for a new second runway, toward the Alpha C-130 area and 
bomb dump.  About halfway across that area, at least one Conex box container in the bomb dump, apparently loaded with 
naval magnesium illumination flares, blew up from an enemy satchel charge about 100 yards away as we drove past it.  
The roar and flash of light and heat nearly deafened both of use, and for a bit we could not hear the radio transmissions or 
make much sense of anything.   We met a couple of dog handlers who had cleared their posts but were aware that they 
really had to be on their toes (none of them asked out of the job assignments, and went back into the dark with their dogs, 
alert to the max).  We could not find Alpha SAT-1, which may have been evacuated by then, but radio transmissions were 
so garbled we could not be sure we were communicating or receiving very well.  We were, by then, aware that one of our 
QRT’s (Quick Reaction Teams) supposedly of 13-15 men with an NCO supervisor dispatched from the squadron armory 
to a predesignated defense post on the West Perimeter Road, had been ambushed and was under enemy fire, so Capt. 
Hover and I headed West through the bomb dump to the West perimeter road toward the sounds of an obvious major fire-
fight along the perimeter road. 
 
 On the way, we could hear the air police controllers at CSC being interrupted and interfered with by some authori-
tative male voice who did not sound familiar to us.  We had rules that during a major operation no one was permitted in 
that room unless authorized air police staff.  I suspected someone had gotten in and was throwing his weight around, 
causing problems for the controllers who had a massive and complex job on their hands stopping an attack on nearly 
21,000 American lives and several thousand Vietnamese ones.  I got on the radio, identified myself to the controllers, and 
gave them a direct order to clean any unauthorized personnel out of CSC.  One of them acknowledged, and radio trans-
missions immediately improved.   I later learned that a one-star general, not in our chain of command, had blustered his 
way into CSC and was trying to order everyone around without authority.  Apparently when he heard my radio transmis-
sion he just left, and I never heard any more about it, but I suspect it was the same general I had stopped on the flightline, 
who had gotten carried away by the excitement and forgot the proper chain of command. 
 
 When Capt. Hover and I got to the corner of the SATCOM (Satellite Communication) site on the West perimeter 
road, we found a number of air policemen deployed on the base side of the raised laterite (red clay) road, who told us they 
had been in a repeating firefight with enemy ground troops firing at them into the airbase from the base minefield and are-
as just inside and just outside the minefield. There were actually three layers of minefield, an old French one, then a Viet-
namese one, then an American one, around the perimeter, and apparently the NVA had carefully picked their way through 
them over a period of time, removing the mines and leaving a cleared path into the base through the heavy undergrowth.  
We were unaware, at that time, that we had already taken two air police fatalities at the site, Airmen John Cole and Oliver 
Riddle, who had rolled out of their bunks to load up at the armory to respond on a QRT led by T.Sgt. Olbert Hiett, who had 
taken them to a pre-designated defensive point on the perimeter road, to secure the area of the wide and deep Utah 
drainage ditch, which was a known weak point in the base design. 
 
 When Olbert’s team stopped at the designed post, they were ambushed with RPG and small arms fire from the 
supporting NVA in the minefield area, killing Cole and Riddle, forcing the QRT survivors to take cover on the East (base) 
side of the road to return fire.  Then, when survivors from the initial NVA attack platoons inside the airbase tried to escape 
back out the way they had come in, through the UTAH ditch and surrounding area, they found the Hiett  team blocking the 
escape path and opened fire on them from their rear. This year, 2016, I met and have talked with Bill Trimble, who was on 
that team, but even with his input I have never been sure how many times Olbert’s team had to change sides of the road 
to return fire from the NVA inside the base, or back to the other side to return fire from the support NVA groups in the 
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minefield.  It was an untenable position which went on for a while before and after Capt. Hover and I got there.  There 
were several more exchanges of small arms fire, from inside and outside, and somewhere in there apparently Maj. Fox 
came into the scene from the South with some reinforcements (Olbert’s team had taken injuries to most of the members 
of his team and it is uncertain what his communications were, but someone had gotten word to The Fox that we were 
pinned down).  I am pretty sure now that Mike Lemley whom I have been talking with, was part of the team of reinforce-
ments, and involved in that series of firefights the rest of the night. 
 
 Sgt. Olbert many years later told the story of two Master Sgts. who arrived at this series of firefights in a jeep, who 
bailed out when their jeep came under fire and ran away while their jeep was riddled with bullets from the enemy.  In all 
due respect to Sgt. Hiett, I think in the confusion, and after nearly 50 years, he missed a fact there as he was TDY and not 
familiar with our squadron organization.    Capt. Hover and I arrived in our jeep during a lull in the fighting, were walking to 
join the team in the ditch when the gunfire broke out again, and took cover with the others through several trips back and 
forth across the road while firefights went back and forth, until quite some time later when we left in the same undamaged 
jeep.  There was no jeep shot to bits by enemy gunfire and I have accounted for Olbert’s 1.5 ton truck, the sentry dog su-
pervisor’s Dodge Power Wagon and A-SAT 1’s jeep as the only three vehicles which got shot up.  I am sorry I never had 
an opportunity to see Sgt. Hiett to discuss his article with him, but it is a minor point I correct here only to make the record 
that two Air Police captains went through much of that battle with Hiett and did our bit. 
 
 Apparently, Maj. Fox with better communications,  got out a request to the 120th Aviation Company, an Army HU-
1 outfit stationed on TSN, to come to  our aid, and two armed UH-1 gunships made at least one pass from North to South 
down the minefield, and one of the NVA’s made the mistake of  standing up to shoot at them.  With an incredible blast of 
gunfire from their mini-Vulcan guns, and a spread of 2.75” rockets, they made the minefield completely quiet and no long-
er a threat.  That let us get reinforcements in enough to keep it quiet on the perimeter, and start a series of sweeps of 
lines of troops through the inner side of the base through the rest of the night, during which we managed to find and neu-
tralize some of the pockets of attack survivors.  By the way, the AC-47 gunships that Sgt. Hiett talked about in his article 
were held by rules of engagement to at least a mile from the airbase, as their cone of fire could have killed us all if they 
came in any closer, but I will never forget the pinpoint accuracy of the 120th’s Hueys in making our lives a lot safer. 
 
 The next morning, still Dec. 4th, after sunrise, a group of us had three NVA pinned down in heavy undergrowth 
near the West Gate (0-51 to later members).  About 20’ from me, one of our guys took an AK-47 round to the center of the 
chest and went down heavily.  One of the other air policemen and I got to him about the same time, and we had to hold 
him down as he was shocked but able to try to sit up and get in the line of fire, as the firefight continued with stuff flying all 
around us.  We got the man’s shirt open and found a small hole about mid-center near the heart, starting to foam pink 
which meant a lung shot.  We had virtually no field First Aid equipment, so I cleaned the area around the hole with an al-
cohol swab  (no idea where it came from but there it was) and slapped my laminated base ID card over the hole to keep 
the dirt and crud out, and we taped it down.  A few minutes later a surreal scene occurred when a blue base ambulance 
drove up and stopped on the road a few feet away, and all the gunfire stopped like somebody flipped a switch on both 
sides.  Two  medics got out with a stretcher and walked over to us like it was downtown.  They checked the man, we lifted 
him onto the stretcher, and they walked him back to load him on the ambulance. As they drove away, the gunfire resumed 
and continued until we had killed two of the NVA, and the third one held up his AK-47 and surrendered. When we stopped 
firing, he came limping to us, using his AK-47 as a crutch, as his right foot was dangling by a strip of skin, having been 
nearly shot off by our bullets.  We had to turn him over to the Vietnamese Quan Kahn  (air police) and I have always won-
dered what became of him, because they were not very gentle with our captives. 
 
 There has been a story that one of the other two NVA  also surrendered to us, that we handed him over un-
harmed to the VNAF police and that one of them summarily shot him in the head and killed him.  Didn’t happen, like a lot 
of other stories which came out of that battle as memories and stories improved over the years. 
 
 Our squadron took a lot of injury casualties that night and during the next two nights and days until we completely 
secured the airbase.  Someone said we fully resumed base air operations on the 25th anniversary of Pearl Harbor, but I 
think they were flying full air operations by the day after it started.  We had a lot of guys in the base hospital, and about 
two weeks later I heard they were bussing a bunch of our guys from the Base Hospital to the flightline to medivac them 
out to go home.  I went to the flightline to watch them load onto a C-141.  The man who had been shot the 4th, whom the 
other air policemen (Bill Trimble) and I had gone to help patch him up, walked so help me God, from the bus to the air-
plane and sat down.  He was still stunned but moving on his own, and I took a photo of him with my 35 mm camera.  For 
years I had several hundred TSN photos, but completely lost track of all the guys we sent home on medivacs and did not 
know who he was.  I remember writing the letter home for John Cole, and other officers had to write to the families of 
George Bevich and Oliver Riddle. 
 
 I finished my year tour and returned to the States, and my family, and for many years did not do anything to pass 
on the stories of my year in Vietnam.  My wife was so stressed by the strain of worry about losing me, I think, and my sons 
too young, and too many people quite uninterested in hearing my stories about a years-worth of similarly momentous 
events from a year in a combat zone.  But I am convinced that the experiences I had, and those which my family experi-
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enced while I was gone and in considerable danger I suppose, had a profound effect on how the rest of our lives have 
played out.   
 
 Several years ago I became more interested in looking back at those times, those experiences, and in particular 
at those guys who went through the experiences of Vietnam with me.  With some websites built by former members of the 
377th SPS, I made a lot of contacts from the squadron, some closer than others, have shared many of my photos with 
some of them, and I kept sending out the photo of the wounded airman trying to find out if anyone knew his name (out of 
the lists of wounded guys I found from the webmaster I had no way to determine which was which so many years later). 
 
 In April, 2016, at the first 377th squadron I have ever attended, I made actual one-on-one contact with the other air 
policeman who had gone to the aid of the wounded man with me, during that firefight on Dec. 4, 1966.  Bill Trimble is alive 
and well, living about 150 miles from me, and beyond all the odds nearly fifty years later, he remembered enough infor-
mation about the injured man that, by August, 2016, we had found Lyle Davis, now living in Florida, who recovered well 
from a clean through-and-through AK-47 round, came back to the States, and all three of us ended living full and useful 
lives and feel rewarded at finding each other again, fifty years later. 
 
 But something harder to articulate is the effect that experience had, as deep and personal as it was to us, at the 
time, that it affected our relationships with those we had left at home, and whom were  so unable to relate to what we had 
experienced, to the extent that some home relationships never recovered. 
 
 I started these notes on Dec. 5, 2016, fifty years from the middle of that so-called Battle for Tan Son Nhut, an an-
niversary which falls into the category of anniversaries which are too complex and confusing to either celebrate or mourn.   
But it feels like it may help in some way to put them down in writing, for whatever value they may have, now or later.  
 
 The 1966 attack taught us how seriously under-equipped we were even for a three-platoon ground attack by 
trained NVA sappers, let alone the kind of attack that came in January, 1967.  We had open jeeps and trucks, no armored 
vehicles, no hand grenades at first (some of our NCO’s did what Air Police do best and “acquired” some), no slap flares at 
first (same AP solution), and only our .38s, M-16s and M-60’s (we knew, even then, how inadequate it was to ask our men 
to stand up behind a pedestal-mounted M-60 under fire, but it was what we had).  We had barely enough sentry dogs, and 
early observation tower equipment, and got some aerial illumination from VNAF flare ships but needed more night-fighting 
equipment.  Our people fought well and bravely under attack, but we would have been totally overwhelmed by the kind of 
attack the Tet 68 defenders had to cope with.    
 
 So, to all the guys who went through the 1966 attack, my respects and wishes that you have come through it OK, 
and my greatest respect for the subsequent defenders of TSN, whose accomplishments I can only compliment as beyond 
the understanding of those who weren’t there. 
 

Chuck Henry 
Former Captain, 377th SPS 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

GET YOUR RESERVATION AT THE HOTEL FOR THE 2017 TSNA REUNION 
SEPTEMBER 14-17. COLORADO SPRINGS, CO 
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Beginning with this issue of “Revetments”, a short arti-

cle will be periodically published to look back over our 

shoulders from the war years of 1959 through 1975.  

As I now age, I sometime forget what was going on 

during those years.  As you read these short “look 

backs” on that period of time, let your mind wander 

back to each year.   Try remembering where you were, 

what you were doing, that special friend, and the 

events of life that defined you.  Go with me now and 

let’s take a take a trip back to those days of yesteryear.  

Harold Boone, Sep 67 – Aug 68, 460th TRW, Headquar-

ters Section. 

 

Looking Back to the Year 1959 

 

It is the last year of the fabulous 50’s and the baby-boomer 

generation was beginning to come of age.  Despite what 

our parents were saying, Rock and Roll music was here to 

stay.  Cars were big and flashy with fins and lots of 

chrome.  

 

Our memories are not what they were once were.  So, here 

are some tidbits of what was happening then. 

 

There was this little-known country in Southeast Asia 

named Viet-Nam. The United States had a very small pres-

ence there with 760 military “advisors” in country.  There 

was not a radar system in the world refined well enough, 

nor was there a crystal ball clear enough to foretell what 

the future held for us.  While Pandora’s Box was still 

closed, Cold War tensions and the fear of Communism 

spreading were eating away at its lock.  Once out of the 

box, our generation discovered war firsthand and the ugly 

side of humanity.  According to the National Archives Unit-

ed States 4 deaths occurred in Vietnam from 1956 through 

1959.  No one had a clue of what was to come. 

 

The United States grew as Congress granted statehood to 

Alaska and Hawaii.  The American Flag was redesigned to 

include the two new stars.  Several things happened in 

1959 that has become a part of our lives.   

 

Fidel Castro became the leader of Cuba and would be-

come a sore spot for America for decades to come.   

 

At our age, who among us have not had to deal with elec-

trocardiograms and related procedures in our advancing 

age?  That machine was developed in 1959. 

 

For music lovers, a Detroit autoworker named Berry Gordy 

started a recording company named Motown.   

The Saint Lawrence Seaway was opened. 

 

The Cold War got even colder with the launching of subma-

rines with nuclear armed missiles aboard.  Land based At-

las D missiles were made operational. 

 

Despite the tensions in international relations, there was a 

small sense of innocence back in the late fifties and early 

sixties.  And this sense of innocence may be unfounded 

and without merit as looking back is sometime clouded by 

aged memories.  For most of us, it could be just our age in 

that as teenagers we did not focus on world events, crime, 

and politics.  The news business was not the industry it is 

today.   

 

Fun and games were probably on the forefront of our lives. 

For fun and games we had movies, TV’s sports, and lis-

tened to the best music of all time usually on static filled 

AM radios.  How about those small transistor radios held 

close to the ear. 

 

Movies from 1959 include Anatomy of a Murder, Ben-Hur, 

The Diary of Anne Frank, The Nuns Story, and Room at 

the Top.  While these great movies were showing at the 

theaters and drive-ins, we also watched television at home, 

if we had one.  The more popular Television shows then 

were Gunsmoke, Have Gun Will Travel, The Danny Thom-

as Show, Wagon Train, and The Red Skelton Show.  For 

the science fiction fans, The Twilight Zone started in 1959 

and scared us all.  Does anyone remember the episode 

“To Serve Man” 

 

Music was becoming special and that maybe due in part to 

our becoming more social during our teenage years.  Here 

are the top 10 songs of 1959 as listed by Billboard Maga-

zine.  How many of these classic sounds do you remem-

ber?    

The Battle Of New Orleans by Johnny Horton; Mack The 

Knife by Bobby Darin; Personality by Lloyd Price;  

Venus by Frankie Avalon; Lonely Boy by Paul Anka; 

Dream Lover by Bobby Darin; The Three Bells by The 

Browns; 

Come Softly To Me by The Fleetwoods; Kansas City by 

Wilbert Harrison; Mr. Blue by The Fleetwoods; 

 

Sports were coming of age and more popular.  TV was be-

ginning to become widespread and games were being 

made available and all of a sudden you could see those 

players you had read about.  Did anyone keep those base-

ball cards that we found in bubblegum? 

 

In baseball the Los Angeles Dodgers defeated the Chicago 

White Sox in the World Series 4 games to 2.  In college 

football, Syracuse University, led by Heisman Trophy win-

ner Ernie Davis, was crowned National Champions.  

 

In professional football, the Baltimore Colts defeated the 

New York Giants 31 to 16 to win the National Football 

League championship.  The present day event known as 

“March Madness” was yet to surface but collegiate basket-

ball was on the scene.  California defeated West Virginia to 

win the National Championship. 
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