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God Bless America 

 

In a formal military ceremony Saturday night, five of our vet-
erans were awarded Bronze Star Medals for their service dur-
ing WWII.  General Ronald E. Keys, Commander of the Air 
Combat Command, Langley AFB, VA, noted, "the presenta-
tion represents a lot for the warriors of today who are standing 
on your shoulders, the shoulders of giants."  He pinned the 
medals on John Bucko, Frank Goldberg, John McCurdy and 
Gene Peterson. Charles Nehring's Bronze Star was accepted 
by his daughter, Kay.  John Bucko was first to receive the 
medal.  In his best military fashion, he walked up to the po-
dium and saluted the general. The others followed suit. It was 
an impressive and touching presentation.   

The Bronze Stars were authorized sixty-two years ago, the 
orders were misfiled and the 39th Association discovered the 
orders shortly before the reunion.  Twenty names on our ros-
ter matched names on the orders.  Gen. Keys' staff checked 
the orders for authenticity and arranged for the medals and 
certificates.  Regretfully, many of our Bronze Star recipients 
couldn't attend. Medals were mailed to Clinton Atherton, Earl 
L. Berg, Nelson Colyer, Richard Geriets. Edward Lessick, 
Paul Lucus, Emmett McArthur, Al Millstein, Frank Monk, 
Billy Owens, William Pellegrino, Dale Scarbrough, Leonard 
Siskind and Sal Scarpace.                                                                                 
 
In his speech, Gen. Keys won the hearts of all the women by 
thanking all the wives "because they had to pick up the slack 
when the guys were gone." The general recalled the 39th's 
history and reported on modern warfare. He called today's 
military "the next great generation.  They have been in Bos-
nia, Iraq and Afghanistan longer than our forces spent in 

WWII."   
 
When Gen. 
Keys ar-
rived, we 
all stood in 
awe.  Our 
guys hadn't 
seen so 
many stars 
since Mac-
A r t h u r ' s 
return to 
the Philip-
pines. We were on our very best behavior but gradually we 
relaxed when we looked over at the general who was seated 
with the honorees. They were swapping stories and the entire 
table was laughing.  We were honored that Gen. Keys came to 
speak and to present the Bronze Stars and very pleased that he 
came to spend the evening.  Conversations continued until 
late that night.  

BRONZE STARS AWARDED AT REUNION 

Gene Peterson  and General Keys 

Frank Goldberg and 
Ginny Sundheim 

Kay Nehring, Gen. Keys  

Reggie and John Bucko 
Mac McCurdy and niece 

Vicki Wilson 
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Our host, Harry Biser, arranged for the perfect bus tour of 
Washington D.C.  The driver was a life-long resident of D.C. 
and knew the ins and outs of getting around. He was an excel-

lent guide and custom-
ized the tour to include 
whatever people wanted 
to see---and what we 
didn't know we wanted 
to see.  Our first stop was 
the new WWII Memorial 
where the driver appro-

priately dropped us off 
at the area dedicated to 
the combat in the South 

Pacific.  Next stop was just a few steps from the Viet Nam 
Memorial and short walk to the Korean War Memorial. Inter-
spersed with our visits to the memorials we passed through 
Georgetown, Embassy Row and the Federal Buildings.  We 
lunched at the Pentagon Plaza and got a look at the yet un-
completed Air Force Memorial.  It is on the 9/11 flight path 
and some see the memorial as a guard for that side of the Pen-
tagon.  Our stop on the Mall allowed us to visit the Museum 
of the American Indian and the Smithsonian Air and Space 
Museum.  At the end of the day our last stop was the Iwo 
Jima Memorial.   
 
The group kept asking for more on the bus tour and arrived 
back at the hotel just an hour before pre-dinner cocktails Fri-
day night but managed to report dressed for the evening on 
time.  Harry invited Bill LeoGrande, Dean of Public Affairs at 
American University in Washington and a specialist in Latin 
American politics and U.S. foreign policy, to speak.  
LeoGrande's topic was Cuba. The appreciative audience re-
warded him with thundering applause.  
 
The Dean is a frequent  government advisor and has served on 
committee staffs both in the House and Senate.  To learn 
more read his latest book, Our Own Backyard, The U.S. in 
Central America, 1977 - 1992.    

Charles "Choppy" Nehring had a camera back in the 40's 
when he was with the 39th but no color film.  An enterprising 
young man, he bartered with Army Air Corps photographers 

for color film in exchange for rides in his C-
47.  His daughter Kay brought his film to the 
reunion.  We watched the parachute drop at 
Corregidor from Choppy's cockpit, got a sam-
ple of camp life and followed him on excur-
sions into the jungle. 
 
Remember Movie Tone News?  All the films 

were black and white.  So were the movies of the Corregidor 
drop we saw at the Air Force Museum during our Dayton re-
union.  Nehring's film was color.  Kay is hoping to find some-
one to digitalize the old film to preserve it as a historical 
document. 

P a u l  a n d  H e l e n 
Goubeaud, Kent and Ann 
Rothrock along with Liz 
Grotz who was always 
ready to lend a hand, 
ably manned the hospi-
tality room.  As usual 
for the reunions, the room was filled with "Do you remem-
ber?" and catching up since last year. The room buzzed with 
conversation and laughter from opening until the hotel locked 
the door late every night.   
 
Many thanks to Dave Schneebeck for his help in funding the 
hospitality room.  

Host Harry Biser and son Bruce 

A FAMILY AFFAIR 

Gary, Lee Ostendorf 
and daughter Linda 
Puhek 

Gene Peterson’s 
family:  His 
son –in-law, 
Gawyn Mitchell, 
grandaughter, 
Nichole Burris 
and daughter 
Dawn  

Paul 

Helen Liz 

Bill and Shirley Weaver  
Agnes and Jim Yarbrough 

Welcome new members, Judy 
and Fred Arenas 
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NOTES FROM HEADQUARTERS 

MILESTONES AT  REUNION 

Sunday's service was a memorial to our squadron members 
who passed away during the year as well as to the servicemen 
and women who made the ultimate sacrifice. John Bucko's 
message was, "The Silent Moment."  John talked of his past 
retreats to a monastery where for three days no one spoke. 
"The silence gave me a chance to speak to the heart...render 
an inventory of my life ... and in view of what's happening in 
the world today, we need to take time out to find our silent 
moment to open our hearts and refresh ourselves.” 
 
Bill Weaver honored our departed members and fallen ser-
vicemen and lead the singing. John McCurdy read from the 
scriptures. 
 
Notification was received that these 39th members departed 
the Squadron since last reunion:  Gerald "Jerry" Piehl. 
LaVerne Simpson, Gerald Wiley, 2006; Jay Bardell, Paul 
Meyer, George Slater, Clem Spitulski, 2005; Doug McAtee, 
2003 and Frank Montano, 1996.   
 
After the service, we all went our own ways until Reunion ‘07 
when we will meet in St. Louis.  

Nancy and I attended another wonderful Reunion!   Weather 
in No VA was perfect!   Host Harry Biser, ably assisted by 
Ann & Kent Rothrock, did a superb job at a great hotel!    
Helen & Paul Goubeaud 'worked' the Hospitality Room and 
Bruce Biser rounded up the Banquet speaker.  The bus tour of 
Washington  DC gave me a new outlook on the home of our 
government.  The Mall with all its monuments, especially the 
World War II Memorial, was inspiring.  I spent a few hours in 
the Smithsonian's Udvar-Hazey Museum at Dulles Intl. Air-
port and it is definitely an air museum destination! 
 
Gen. Ron Keys, Cmdr of Air Combat Command, brought us 
up to date on Air Force business and then topped off the eve-
ning with an outstanding presentation of five Bronze Stars to 
WW2 Vets, all well documented by AF photojournalists and 
several guests. 
 
Seeing these Veterans receive their long overdue recognition 
was truly an awesome event of this year's reunion.  Sunday 
morning's Memorial Service officiated by John Bucko was a 
fitting closure for the reunion.  We need to keep all our mem-
bers and families in our prayers, but especially Kathy Suther-
land who is recovering from open-heart surgery and Ken Out-
land as he continues to battle cancer.  Say a prayer for the safe 
return of all our service members as they fight to keep this 
country free!!! 
 
Best regards for the coming holidays!     Tom 

Happy 85th Birthday 
Russ Klinginsmith  

Felix and Kate 
celebrated their 
first anniversary 

Once Dave 
Bengtson recalled 
that it was his wife 
Ruth’s birthday, we 
gave her a toast. 

Frank Plonowski brings Karla 
to her first reunion. 

O.B. Young and Gwen Nix 

Did you see the airline china collection at the 
Aero Space Museum? 

Roy Broman and 
Marjorie Nixon 

Nick Katsarelis, one of the 
hospitality room night owls 
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Hosts Tom and Nancy Sparr wel-
come you to St. Louis in 2007 
 

 
Frank and Linda Morton  have invited 
the 39th to Tucson in 2008. 
 
Kay Nehring has asked for volunteers to 
help with a reunion in 2009 in Abilene to 
visit today's 39th at Dyess AFB.  Connie 
and Sandra Hoffman suggested that we 
come to Florida in 2010. 

THE 39TH TODAY 

By Col. Lee Flint 
  
Greetings from the Lone Star State.  I am pleased to let you 
know that the Trailblazers have successfully returned from 
another deployment supporting the ongoing Global War on 
Terrorism.  The 39th Airlift Squadron set new records for 
mission success, while maintaining a spotless safety record.  
During the month of April, the combined Ops and Mainte-
nance team delivered a 98% success rate for combat sorties, 
exceeding the previous record set in February.  Our combined 
forces of Air Mobility Command, United States Air Forces in 
Europe, and Pacific Air Forces crews met the needs of US 
Army, Marine Corps, US Navy, and Air Force users.  In addi-
tion, we provided our international partners with airlift sup-
port and operations support 
throughout our 4-month de-
ployment. 
  
We returned to Abilene at the 
end of June, and celebrated our 
return to work in early July at 
the home of Lt Col Bret and 
Tanya Crenwelge.  Bret served 
as our interim commander 
while I was deployed, and has 
been the 39th AS operations 
officer for 2 years.  His 
achievements are innumerable, 
and he is now moving on to 
the 317 Airlift Group staff as 
the Deputy Commander for 
Inspections.  As we say a tem-
porary farewell to Bret and Tanya, we welcome Lt Col Bruce 
Willett and his wife Leslie back to the Trailblazer family.  
Bruce is a Command Navigator who began his Air Force 
journey as a B-52 navigator at Fairchild AFB, WA.  He cut 
his teeth in C-130s at the 50th Airlift Squadron at Little Rock 
AFB, AR, and has been assigned to Dyess since 2005.   
  
Your squadron continues to excel throughout the world.  As 
always, we invite you to visit whenever you can, and we look 
forward to hearing from you in the future. 
  
Finally, we are collecting photos and mementos for our heri-
tage room.  If anyone would like to contribute copies of  

Minutes of 2006 Business Meeting 
39th  Troop Carrier Association 

 
Our 2006 Business Meeting opened with the Pledge of 
Allegiance.  Tom Sparr, President, welcomed all, includ-
ing new members Fred and Judy Arenas.  He thanked 
Harry Biser, our host, and the Rothrocks and Goubeauds 
for helping to put on a wonderful reunion in Washington, 
DC this year. 
 
The Treasurer's report was handed out and discussed.  The 
balance at this time is $4,016.87.  The Secretary's report 
from our 2005 business meeting was given and approved 
as read.   
 
Tom mentioned several reunions and homecomings being 
held this year and next:  The 317th TCGp, in St. Louis, 
end of Oct, ‘06; the Airlifter Homecoming in Galveston, 
TX over Veterans Day, 2006 and  The 317th TCW Veter-
ans Group, mid-Sep, 07 in St. Louis. 
 
A motion was made and seconded to make all World War 
II veterans through 1946 lifetime members, with no fur-
ther dues being collected from them.  Motion passed. 
 
A motion was made and seconded that our 39th associa-
tion website, www.39thassociation.org, currently being 
funded by the Sparrs, will now be funded by our treasury.  
Motion passed. 
 
We discussed lowering the dues; however, we agreed to 
keep dues at $10.00 per year. 
 
We discussed the sites for upcoming reunions, with sev-
eral members volunteering to be hosts in their cities.   
Thanks to the Sparrs, Mortons, Kay Nehring and the Hoff-
mans. 
 
Kay Nehring brought up the possibility of digitizing her 
father's original 16 mm film shot during WWII.  Several 
people offered to research solutions for doing so and will 
follow up with Kay. 
 
The business meeting adjourned, and Stan Grogan, friend 
of Harry Biser, spoke to us on "The Forgotten War", Ko-
rea, 1950-1953.  
 
Respectfully submited, 
Nancy Sparr, Secretary 

UPCOMING  
REUNIONS 

The Mortons 

Cols. Flint and C.K. Hyde 
in Kuwait 
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photos, patches, uniforms, or other items, they can send them 
to me here at the squadron.  The address is: 
  
39th Airlift Squadron 
Heritage Committee 
1000 Herk Drive 
Dyess AFB, TX 79607 
  
All the best, 
Lee 

JOURNEY TO WAR  
 "Journey to War" Chapter 4 
By John E. Bucko 
 
I think that most of the pilots who were in New Guinea at the 
time will remember this sad incident. Weather patterns 
change so frequently in this part of the country and suddenly, 
on that particular unforeseen and sad day for the 5th Air Force 
in New Guinea, a day called by many "Black Tuesday," the 
sun disappeared into the clouds and a dense fog descended 
upon the landing field.  Many planes returning from their mis-
sions and running out of fuel had to make the hard choice--- 
ditch the plane into the sea or land on that foggy strip. Going 
through that fog turned out to be a disaster: planes crashed, 
lives were lost and many were injured. I write this story be-
cause this could well have been the 39th and 317th Group up 
there in the sky that day making a tough decision.  
 
When the 39th located to Hollandia, it didn't take long to be 
fully operational.  In contrast to the near proximity of the jun-
gle in Port Moresby and the constant rain and mud in Fin-
chafen, Hollandia was a wide open area able to comfortably 
accommodate the many squadrons that were going to nest 
there temporarily while awaiting their new assignments. I 
served under Captain Alfred Millstein, Adjutant, in the Or-
derly Room, which actually was squadron headquarters.  My 
rank was S-Sergeant and I was classified as an Administrative 
Specialist. About the third week at our base in Hollandia, I 
was informed that Capt. Millstein wanted to see me in his of-
fice. When I appeared before him, he handed me special or-
ders and pointed to a specific paragraph pertaining to me. 
What I read left me in a state of shock. It literally took the 
sails from under my feet. There it was unmistakably:  my 
name, rank and serial number.  I was being transferred from 
the 39th TC Squadron to the 5292nd Air Freight Forwarding 
Squadron on the island of Biak.  I was to assume the duties of 
Acting 1st Sergeant. Not much was said but I am sure Capt. 
Millstein understood my feelings. I left his office dejected and 
terribly disappointed. I returned to my tent to begin packing 
for an early flight to Biak the following morning. I sat on my 
cot saying to myself, "most GIs always return to their outfit 
no matter what situation they were in and here am I leaving 
the 39th."   I was that much away from shedding a tear. On 
the other hand, I realized that someone must have had a great 
deal of confidence in me to make me a 1st Sgt.  That made me 
feel a little better. 
 

The following morning after a few farewells, I flipped the 
duffel bag over my shoulder, boarded the C-47 and headed for 
my new assignment. Upon arrival at Biak, an island located 
off the north coast, west of Hollandia, and occupied by the 
Japanese, a jeep picked me up and drove me to Squadron 
Headquarters where I met my new C.O., Captain Carl Yeager, 
a graduate of West Point. After an exchange of snappy sa-
lutes, Capt. Yeager explained to me the duties performed by 
the squadron and my duties as well. The squadron with its 
fleet of jeeps and trucks would assist the incoming flights of 
cargo planes (mostly C-47s) in unloading whatever supplies 
they carried as quickly as possible. Being so close to the Phil-
ippines, Japanese attacks were frequent. 
 
It wasn't too long before I familiarized myself with my new 
surroundings and met the new officers and enlisted men. My 
bunkmates were Sgts. Treganza, Waite, Koski, representing, I 
think but I am not sure, the transportation, mess hall and sup-
ply departments respectively. Outside our tent I noticed a 
large foxhole. I didn't have to question the reason why it was 
put there because on my first day on Biak the sirens sounded. 
I grabbed my gas mask and along with the other three ser-
geants, jumped into the foxhole.  We then covered ourselves 
with sheets of corrugated metal. All you could hear in that 
foxhole was the heavy breathing coming from those gas 
masks through muffled prayers.  There are no atheists in fox-
holes.  While the American aircraft guns were blasting away, 
nearby you could hear the bullets from the Japanese planes 
strafing the area especially along the tarmac.  Bombs were 
exploding in the distance.  
 
The Japanese knew that the 90th Bomb Group, the P-38s and 
other fighter squadrons were on the island and they were 
making every effort to inflict as much damage as they possi-
bly could. This went on periodically for four to six weeks un-
til the invasion of Leyte in the Philippines took place.  I re-
member Bob Hope was coming to Biak to put on a show for 
the troops. I was on the way with a friend of mine to the per-
formance, but we had to abandon the Jeep and jump into a 
gully when the Japanese came to see the show. I never got to 
see Bob Hope but I was sure glad to see the light of the day. 
 
One day a captain from the 317th Group Headquarters came 
to our base on an inspection tour. I remember having a long 
conversation with him on the day before he left our base. I 
told him that I was content and happy here with the 5292nd 
Squadron but if there was anything he could do to have me 
transferred back to the 39th, I would greatly appreciate it. I 
gave him my life history of service with the 39th hoping that 
it would sink into his memory bank and that he would speak 
on my behalf. After he left, I left it all to fate and never 
thought for a moment that something would come of it.  In 
fact, I completely forgot about ever returning to the 39th.  Af-
ter two or three months, lo and behold the C.O. called me to 
his office and notified me that I was being transferred back to 
the 39th. I didn't want to jump with joy for fear of offending 
him, but the adrenaline was flowing, my heart was palpitating 
a mile per minute and I was on the verge of shouting, "I'm 
going home to the 39th."  
 

Col. Flint and MSgt Josh 
Swanger were planning to join 
us at reunion but preparations 
for another deployment kept 
them from coming. 
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So, thank you Captain and above all thank you, God. 
 
If you cannot find Hollandia on a map, it's been renamed.  It's 
now Jayapura  according to the 2003 edition of World Refer-
ence Atlas. 

RECOMMENDED READING  
 O.B. Young recommends reading, Nickel on the Grass, a 
new book by Phil Handley from the 40th Squadron, which 
chronicles his 26 years in the Air Force.  He served at Evreux 
and Lockbourne during the 60's.  
 
"When in 1959 I graduated from F-86 upgrade training and 
was unceremoniously assigned to an airbase in France to fly 
the C-130A Hercules I was ready to cut my heart out."  
  
Years later and much wiser, the author realized how wrong he 
had been and that it was "distinct privilege and honor to fly 
this classic bird, which will surely go into the history books as 
the greatest prop-driven cargo aircraft of all time."  O.B. sent 
this extract from Handley's book: 

  
"The aircraft's positive G limit was easily 
sustained in the dense air below about 
16,000 feet. And when combined with an 
incredibly low corner velocity (the speed at 
which the aircraft is capable of making its 
quickest, tightest turn), its turn radius was 
minuscule as compared with that of a much 
faster, but more heavily wing-loaded fighter.  
  

I was convinced that were I attacked by an enemy fighter, my 
best course of action would be to get as low as possible to 
deny the attacking fighter the bottom half of vertical maneu-
vering room, then use the Herc's superior turning radius to 
continually overshoot him.  
  
My chance to test the theory came while cruising with only 
light cargo down an airway over the Mediterranean Sea, when 
an Italian F-86 jock apparently decided it would be fun to 
make mock gun passes on a sitting duck. After watching a 
couple of his curves of pursuit from my left cockpit window, I 
asked and received clearance from Rome Control for a block 
altitude from 15,000 to 22,000 feet.  
  
As the Italian rolled-in off the perch high and above me to the 
left, I began a left, descending turn at full throttle to gain indi-
cated airspeed. By the time he reached mid-point down the 
slide and reversed into his curve of pursuit, I was still well 
below his altitude my nose was now above the horizon, his 
was still buried and I was really beginning to jam him with 
increasing left turn.  
  
In a vain attempt to stay on the inside of my turn, the Italian 
extended his speed brakes and pulled his power to idle, at 
which time I pulled hard into him and up about 30 degrees as 
he badly overshot and flushed to the outside of the turn.  
  

I continued my right 360-degree roll over the top. And for a 
brief, shining moment sat squarely at his six o-clock before he 
accelerated quickly away.  
  
As I climbed back up to 22,000 feet the Italian repositioned a 
mile or so to our left, then slowly slid into formation off our 
left wing.  After removing his mask, he flashed a big smile, 
gave us a thumbs up signal, and then did a Split-S down and 
away." 
 
Phil Handley's book can be purchased directly at www.
nickelonthegrass.net 

Clinton Atherton, one of our members, has written the story of 
his Air Force career, which began when he joined the Air Corps 
in 1940. As Clint tells it, when he arrived at the 39th, he found 
"a CO, about four or five officers and three or four old C-47's." 
 
Gene Peterson was there at the same time and Atherton writes 
that, "One morning the 1st  Sgt. came in and woke us all up (we 
were in a large open bay in a GI barracks,) and informed us that 
Sgt. Peterson and Robinson had crashed during the night.  Eve-
ryone turned and looked at their bunks and there they both were 
sound asleep.  They had lost one engine and were returning to 
the field on one engine when, on final approach, the other en-
gine quit.  They put the plane down, at night, on the 13th green 
of the golf course.  Neither of them was hurt." 
 
It was a Friday the 13th when Gene and Robinson ended up on 
the 13th green instead of Bowman Field, Louisville KY.  Clint's 
book was popular reading at the reunion.  More of it will ap-
pear in the Skipper and a copy will go to the Heritage Room at 
Dyess AFB. 

CLINT ATHERTON’S STORY 

For those who do not have a copy of Moresby to Manila via 
Troop Carrier, there is good news. It will be reprinted.  This 
important history tells of the important part the Troop Carriers 
played in driving the Japanese from New Guinea and in ful-
filling MacArthur's promise to return to the Philippines.  It's 
278 pages of interesting reading and contains pages and pages 
of photographs. 
 
To get your name on the list for a copy, contact Vince Kor-
bath, 22 Lantana Dr., St. Louis, MO 63123. 

MORESBY TO MANILA 

At the reunion WWII vets were made dues-free Life 
Members.  Since we no longer will be keeping up with 
your address from your dues checks, please keep us in-
formed of any changes. 

ALERT!                                       
DON’T FALL OFF THE ROSTER                
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To read the news story written by Air Force media about the 
Bronze Star presentation go to:  http://www.af.mil/news/story.
asp?id=123026950 

* * * * * 
To thank General Keys, for his work in obtaining the Bronze 
Star Medals for our men or for coming to the reunion, write 
him at:  ACC/CCX (Attn:  Gen. Ron Keys) 
             205 Dodd Blvd, Ste. 300 
             Langley AFB, VA 23665 
 

Stranger then Fiction:  On the way home from the reunion, 
Fred and Judy Arenas stopped to visit friends who lived about 
three hours south of D.C.  Later the two couples went to din-
ner. Judy writes, "As we were exiting the restaurant - in the 
middle of rural Virginia - we met some friends we had just 
left at the reunion.  It was Bill and Shirley Weaver and their 
friend Gloria.  We were all very surprised!  I wasn't even sure 
where we were, but Gloria then told me, 'You're in Fruitwood, 
honey!' We all had to laugh about that.  What are the odds?" 
 
From Col. C.K. Hyde:  "I have been deployed for the past 
year in Kuwait conducting airlift operations in support of 
OIF. While here I had the privilege of serving with the current 
Trailblazers under command of Col. Lee Flint.  You can be 
proud of the professionalism of the Trailblazers as they con-
tinue to fly to the sound of the guns and put "Boots on the 
Ground" in Iraq---get them in, sustain them and get them out. 
 
My next assignment will be in the Pentagon and if I'm able, I 
will stop by and see you again.  It was the highlight of my 
time in command of the 39 AS to spend time with you at the 
reunion in Savannah.  Best wishes and Godspeed to all our 
forerunners in the cause of freedom."   

MAIL CALL Our thanks to Dawn Mitchell, Gene Peterson's daughter, who 
researched how to get registered in the WWII registry.  Call 
1-800-639-4992.  Once you set up your account, your name, 
rank, honors/activities, city and state will be entered in the 
registry.  After a few weeks, you can go to the WWII memo-
rial in Washington and look yourself up or you can go to the 
website:  www.wwiimemorial.com. 

* * * * * 
To order a Everux-Fauville AB patch contact Charles Barnes 
at XFLIP97E@aol.com.  The cost is $5.50.  You can pay by 
Paypal at the above e-mail address or send a check to Charles 
Barnes, 2794 Thunder Bay Ave., Henderson, NV 89052. 

The Air Force sent  three from their media group  to video-
graph and write a press release the night of the banquet.  All 
the medal recipients were filmed during individual interviews. 
Gen. Keys' speech and the Bronze Star presentation were 
filmed.  Stan Grogan found this 39th news while reading "Vet 
Press" in California.   
 
The story of WW veterans receiving Bronze Stars after 62 
years was the teaser for Portland's NBC TV 6 p.m. news. Ed-
ward Lessick and his wife listened to this announcement three 
times before the news finally came on.  Lessick told of how 
surprised he was to receive notification of the award, told 
some of his 39th history and proudly displayed his Bronze 
Star. 

OBITUARIES 
 
Paul E. Meyer:  His widow, Mary Jane, writes, "Just a sad 
note to let you know that Paul E. Meyer, Class of 42 - F, Kel-
ley Field, left the formation Feb. 7, 2005." 

* * * * * 
Gerald Piehl died in his sleep on July 7, 2006, after battling 
cancer.  His wife, Ginnie, survives Jerry. 

THIS AND THAT 

39TH NEWS SPREADS 


