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THE FINA:L FLIGH'f HOME 
Q' T . ·~.< 

'-'--'!Cit!~~~\ ~...:......i. i'~.}"t'· 
A1. 4:00 p.m. on October 2, 1990 ~ound out 

s1eady throughout her reading ot the poem, 
the emotion of the words gripped the fiffed 
chapel. 

After the seivlces. while ethers rode to the 
burial site, 1he Phoenix walced behind 1he 
hor&a drawn calsaon. band. flmg party and 
funeral detaU soldeis from the 3rd Infantry 
•old Guard". an Army C818mOnlal unit that Is 
so vist.H at"the Tombs of the Unknown 
Soldlers at Arlington National Cemetery. 

-"1hal there would be a funeral setVice at 10:00 
a.m. on October 5th for aC/158 AHB "Phoenix• 
flight crew, shot down during LAMSON 719 
east Of LZ Sophia on March 5, 1971. •Auction 
lead" and craw (CPT David Nelson AC, W01 
Ralph Moreira P, SP4 Joel Hatley CE, and 
SP4 MChael Ktng G) were rlnatly coming home. 
~ . ~ Al the end of the flag presentations lo the 
1 Immediately called PhoenEmembers, Jack fa.miies. Dan Davis, who had once rescued 
Glennon in Virginia Beach Don Davia In DaveNelsonoffOfRangerSOu1hinFebnJary 
Chicago. Their phone chain s so thorough 71, placed a pair of old shined jump boots 
that by 9:00 p.m. that night, had been called next to the casket. Dave Nelson was fondly 
by at least two Phoenix to tell ~ut the remerrt>ervd as the only parson who could 
services. Never having been a 'f~lx. N_ wak amund ean.., Evans c:U1ng,. monsoons 
appreciated being Included. ~ and not get m.id on his highly sh'nec:I boots. 

\'\\'1 . 
fitYflrstexposuretothisttghtknltgroupwasat N. the conclusion of the ceremony. Dave 
the 1989 Chicago VHPA reunion whete, after Nelson'syoungarsls1ercame uptothegroup 
registering in, I entered a darkened room that and tearfully asked. "Oidyou guys Hy with my 
had a bunch ot,(8Wdybeardrinkers looking at bn>ther?• Don Da'VS responded that al 
Vietnam slides~stayed a while and listened these men flew wth your brother, and there 
to the outbursts; "Who lat him sit In tha left wel'8 no dry eyes in the group. She than 
side, the slide most be in backwards. we never showed us her cherished pldU1'8 of her big 
let him be an ACi- brother and pictures of his bocl&. With that, 

Then they got quiet and s?Oke reverently 
abot4 picture& showing those who didn't ntlum; 

\\~felt :r1ce k.was l~n something wry 
per..onal and"Jet However, a strong Impression 
had been ma 

\\t~ . ~ 
~another Phoenix lesson at 9:00 p.m. 
October 4th at the Sheraton Hotel In Arington, 
VA. Within a 48 hour period after notification, 
Oeari Grau and family from Minnesota. Ken 

the Phoenix left the cemetery to meet all the 
tamiles at a local hotel after the funeral 

We·learned and relearned that numerous 
ageiiCles t.ad been In touch with these families 
concerning the status of the remains of this 
crew. Some ware official, some were not 
Some sought the truth, some stiO do not 
Some wen:t sincere, some were out to serve 

·their own Interests. No one, offlciafty or 
unofficially, had ever made an atte"1)t to talk 
ta the eyewitnesses. 

Mayberry, from Nebraska with his high speed!. August 1971. when I was In the 174th 
whee« char, Bruce ~ frcm hciana. Chuck HC, 1h8 "'Dolphins and the Shalks", I obained 
90ty from Maryland. Tom Marshal, from~ a copy of a tape made by Don Peterson, 
~ho was notified at 2 P·°'J that day iRki' Dolphin 16, in Laos on March s. 1971, which 
Scru~ham. from Ten°"sseelwho was notified had one DI Dave Nelson's last radio 
at 10:00 am. that day~"oavis and Glennon transmissions on It. Dave was being asked 
were present. drinking f.;Jht beer, eating chips by Red Dragon 09 the status of his approach 
and '811ing airfine war s10rles. The next rnaming into l2 Sophia. Oave calmly responds, on 
Torn Cullen from Connecticut arrtved 81 the my tape, that he brake off his approach, his 
Chapel. aircraft was ht and had been leaking fuel but 

wasni now, there W9f9 wounded on board, 
Thel11bondwas so strong that nine pilots came Iha gunner was ht In the head he was going 
at their own expense, trom across the United ta lrJ' to make I badt to Kilo Siena (Kha 
States. to pay trb.Jle to their returning comrades Satin). 
in~"""~~ ~1 ·~ ~· 

--1-- \. .. e .. I)')~ ~\<-'~'° ~ att.'rPhoenixremamberastrrilarcallonthe 
Tha tone ot the cnapei service was set Internal Phoenix traquency. but that Dave 
immediately by Joel Hadey's molherwho wem was gotng to try to get to, nKICh doser,Aloul 
tothealar, told uatheexact hour and minute UH-1H #67·17341 tried vaUaritly to get her 
that.Joel had been born, andpai:ltnWetothe crew home, bl.II shecouldn1 and exploded at 
blessing ~ hl8 short life by reading the anadled aJtl1ude east of l2 Liz. New, for ma, many 
poem, that she wrote. Although she stayed unknowns I heard after listening to the tape 

for19 years had been answered. 

There is no answer to a family member's 
question. '"How come the government did r.ot 
tell me about you guysr Words will not 
descri>e the exprassion of sadness and rafief 
one sees in a family member"s face when an 
eyewitness tearfully recounts the aiR:raft 
exploding like lhe •Challenger" and U'l8 family 
know& the posslbWty of their loved one being 
an unratu~W is very remote. 

Don oav'.·irt alette1 te IM,.was very acx:urate · 
when h;.\';.rote: "The warmth and gratitude 
extended by the fammes to the Phoenix plots 
wasphenomenal. Whatbecomeveryobvious 
was tliat all the relatives. without exception, 
wan1ad to know more about their loved one's 
last days and particularly last minutes. 

i ,.,-:;; ~ Army notification system was . 
naw raa'ly able t> satisfy the fanllies' questions 
about how and why-after all these yeais. 
The fam1ies drew great comfort in being able 
to talk wfttt the people that weie there. The 
familes treated ~ of us with 1he love 1hey 
would have bestowed upon their lost sons 
and brothers, and as a resu~depaned with 
a sense of shame fer not ha rng reached out 
to these people sooner. ~ v...o 

We rmst mention this to all the VHPA 
mambershJpforthm specific reason. If there 
.,. members of their units who wera kmad or 
missing and na one has ever contaa9d the 
families, to the best of their knowledge. they 
ought to attempt to do so. If they are turne<l 
away. so be IL Bui if what happened at 
Arlington is ind'icalive of other families, they 
wil be warmly received. We owe it to the 
1amlles, and ourselves to at least make the 
effort. The famllles need to share the 
experience, know what we know, and be 
made awara ol the fact that they are not the 
only ones who remember.• 

Last year, I got access to some Res in the 
Nalfonal Archives and In the Pentagon, that 
allowed me to identify the units and aircraft tall 
numbers or some of lhealmost 2200 KIA/MIA 
llstad In the VHPA dlractory. I sent my 
Information.. as recommended in the VHPA 
directory, to Gary Roush, Who updated the 
data base. Gary thinks we updated 1.000 
names. 
We must update this lnfonnation and remove 
the "Naec:t tD Verify" as the first step in this 
pracess, so tha1 we can be accurate If we are 
going to 19ach out 10 a famly. We owe I to 
them. II does no good for the fam11es to get 
their only Information fl'Dm the media and 
apadal lnt819Sl groups who have clearly 
demonstraled to me absolutely no senslUwly 
to the family's tremendous bss. 

Continued on next page 



We must take care of our own. 

Mike Sloniker, Phoenix 1H 

A PICTURE, A FLAG AND 
A GOLD STAR. PIN 

l•Memoryo/ 
SP4 Jocl C. Hatley 

Ca. C, 158th A VN BN 
lOlst Airborne Div. 

APO San Francisco, CA 96383 

That night I kissed my son Goodbye, and 
watched his plane soar to th• sky. um. 
did I know as he held my hand, thal soon 
he'd lie In some strange land. I still c.n 
SM his smHlng face, 11nd fflfll his anns In 
Int embrace. Hls quiet volcll and,.,,.,. 
touch, his loving ways all meant ~o much. 
Hg.said, '"Motherpfeasfldon1 crt tonight'". 
I ssJd, •1 won't ... , I promised with throat so 
tight. I held him close; I loved him so, and 
It hurt so much ta see him go. 1"111» alright 
and J luv ya ·n, W81'8 his last words going 
down the hall. He waved goodbye going to 
the plane, and suddenly I felt so stnmge. J 
though-he's going where he's never~ 
tho •Nam was hlS destinalfon again. l 
didn't know trh)'-COUldn'f u.ndelstand­
but •11eaven" tlasflsd tfJrough my mind 
then. I felt we · had really said goodbye, 
and hll truly w.s gone to t/Jll sky. I felt 
strange peace and calm within, and I felt 
I'd nwor Ptt him again. I walchMI his 
plarn1 go out of sight, as he was lost In th• 
st!", dark night. JJovemyson. Why must 
he go? My heatt cried au~ now It ached 

so. He went lo "'Nam, but I soon learned, 
he really w. lost, MV« to 1'9tum. 

MISSING IN AcnON-lh• telllgmm ~ 
-but Inside/ knew our Joel was dead. He'd 
been shot down. the helk:optw losL.Dmr 
Lordi My.an/ Ob. what•co•tl Andthen 
w. wait and wan and ptay, and hopa we71 
hearfhat he's OK. Jbe tlm• MIS short. tho 
It lllHlmlld long. TM grist was gnlllf but 
love wn strong. Each day seemed /Bee a 
mflllon yes13s as time wss washed away 
with tears. ·At last word came, and whlll I 
knew within my heart, was finally true. 
KILLED IN ACnON. •• thl• lltlegmm l'8lld, 
crashed In namn. . .no survivors It said. 
KILLED-NOT MISSING NOW, It raac(. My 
Joelt At)' JolllJ Ow Joel was detldl Oh 
Lordi Oh Lordi Oh no, no plessa/ And 
then I fell on bended k,.._ Dear Godl I 
crl«J In unbfllhlf, my heart nplod«l than 
In grlsL The tears then Hke • rlvar did 
flow; our Josi/ Oh Lordi What a way to gol 

In crushed remembrance of his love, I 
bowed my head to God above: to thank 
Hhn far that LHe so swut. and prayed 
someday again WM'd mlHlt. I tall his hand 
and lender touch, his la9f goodbya all. 
mnnt so much. Just then I aaw his fac., 
his smile, and my hsatt raced across the 
mlles. To join hl9 h•rt In that last bl'INJ'lh, 
ta shllffl bla lat8, !llO shanl hi• dfHdh. To 
di•. with him In bumlng !'~es, to hlatte 
with me only h'9 name. 11Mn's no~ 
no grave to be, nothing excapt sweel 
memon.s. A pktul'fl of hm Is t.ft Jnstwtd, 
am a folded flag ta show he'S dEa:t AIMrys 
I'll look at the smlllng face, at the picture 

CAISSON BEARING: nIE REMAINS OF c.,tala K~illl. Brraull tuUl la LL Alu BoJ!auui I• 
SU.gr. Casut. A.rW.p• NaliDIUJ C•-lllry. Ana 34, Plot4441. PholD 61 J•rry DtJy 

I hold here In his placs. Always I'll hold. 
grief and strifa. this flag as if it werv my 
Hfa. Always a Gold Siar Pin I'll wear, In 
memory of a !Ife so swtHJt and fair. A 
Picb.119r A Flag, and a Gold Star Pin, .''U 
always hold in ths place of him. 

Written by 
Ms. Evelyn Laton Hatley 

1be Clew of Huey 67·17341, "Auction Lead" 
are at rest In Arlington National Cametery, 
a1t1t1 34, plot 4439. Amen. 

ANOTHER CREW COMES 
HOME 

Greetings! 
Thought this might be of intel'9st. Keith 
Brandt was anAH·1 SIP with 101st AVN BN. 
He was shot down during Lan Son 719 over 
Laos. The unit was stationed at Hue Phu Bi. 
l know Keith in his first tour with "Soc Trang 
Tiger" (121 st AHC) who he flew fer the 
arrived platoon ·vn<lngs·) 

I saw Keith on the ramp at Hue P!au Bai the 
day he was lost. He was a great pilot and a 
good guy to fight a war with! 

Jarry Daly 
AmU:iated Pre:rz July 19, 1990 

Remains of Two U.S. Soldiers Kiiied in Laos 
Are Identified 

The remains oftwo U.S. Army soldiers killed 
In an aircraft crash in southern Laos during 
the Vietnam War have been identttied, the 
Defense Oepanmen1 nas announced. The 
remains, found during a joint U.S. Laotian 
excavation effort last January, were to 08 
sentforfinal interment from Hickam Air Force 
Base In Hawaii this week with "full military 
honors, the Pentagon said. 

The Pentagon identified the remains as those 
of Keith A. Brandt. an Army captain from 

Continued on the next page 
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Bellingham, Wash., and Alan B. Boffman. an 
Army first lieutenant. of Norfolk. Brandt was 
30 at the time Of the fatal crash on March i 8. 
1971; Botfman was 24. 

~ '°'""' /nloltnatlon llbout thti.ivtum 
of lhl• Cl1!!W, rm .,,,.. ""'1r hfenda ·an.· 
relilWed to know titiry have llnJdly ~ 
homa. I 
BLOCK OF TIME 

As I sat and enjoyed mt momlng coff .. and 
newspaper on Sunday. Odober 21, 199.0~ I 
came across a photo of the burial of two KJA's 
from Laos. The tlle at 1ha top of the pho1o 
read "lcng·Awahed Farewell'". Boy. was that 
an understalemenU It realty hit home as I 
read the caption beloW the photo. "The 
iamains of 1h8 two solde~ Kelh Branct. 
of Belingham. WA and LT. Alan Boftman, ol 
Nor1oll, V A--were burted 1n a single cdfin. 
Friday. ar Arlington National Cemetery • . In 
Virginia. The remains were 18tumed 1'8Cently 
tram Laos·. 

Keith was a good friend of mine and fellow 
Gun Team Leader. We weAt Cobra pilots 
with "O"Co.101st.AVN. BN 101stABNDiv .. 
out af PhU Ba!, Call: Sign ·ij~wk"'. SOI call 
SignforOperatton Lom Son 719 was "Muslc9. 

01 !s MaJCh 71, wa m lmioMld ~ extractliig 
ARVN's trom LAOS. 1 want to reriiember 
being about 35-40 miles inside Laos from Kha 
Sam. but 20 years la a long time, it may have 
been less. As always seemed to be the case, 
the ARVN's were In ·deep-• and wanted out 
yesterday! It was a (Bal mass outthel9 and 
the lflCks we were &Sccrting co'*fni find the 
marker panel for lhe (z and smoke was out of 
the questions. After several minutes of 
searching. Keith tinaDy spotted the panel and 
decided to overfly It to give the slicks a soid 
mark. He went in, and I covered him. Seems 
this · time the ARVN's were tellng the truth. 
because, as we approached the mu. all hel 
broke loose. · 

BefOre I knew what Jlappened. I was faced 
wit~ a "Master caution·. coupled wilh 90 
degree gear boX dllP, Bghl and Keltt was on 
fire. hydrauflcs out Thars the last I ewtrsaw 
or~ from him. My front seat saw him go 
in aflame and I knew It was the end for Keith 
and.Alan. 

We~ to get to an ARVN OP. I thir* 
It~ U Brown, but I'm not sura We wera 
lifted out sonatime later. Keith and Alan wa1& 
ristad KL\ 03118171. 

As a matter al interest. lhe AC that pulled me 
out c:ontaded n'8 14 OdDber 1989, Kil ~smen 
11, Gerry Morgan. a felloW member of VHPA. 

rve been watching iV and reading newspapers 
for the last 20 years with the hope of someday 
seeing 1hat Keith's remains would be put to 
rest In the "real workr -Wefl, It seems tl1al day 
ha finally~ He and his front S8at. Alan, 

. Wire iritimea at Alfington Nattonal Cemetery, · 
Fri:iay °*** 19, 1990, nileteel1 years,<&1Mm 
months, and ona day, after th&t MIUion so 
suddenly took them. fonwer. from those who 
knew and loved them. 

I raspectf ulty NqUeSt 1har the "Body ~r 
Returned• designation be removed from·their 
lstlrg prior to tha nmt publlcation d 1he Olr8ctory, 
as they are naw home. 

l'Ve changed e lot since those days, Jong ago 
in V1ltnam, as we al haw. but 11881 a cloSerms 
to the memories that wil never be forgotten. 

I'm stiM an actiw member of thia U.S. Army 
~.assigned to Co. •1+.• 21123 AVN 
RGT. St. Paul. MN. We're an attack SN. Part 
of the 4th ID •• Alaska. 

rm a Unit Trainer In thG AH· 1 F Cobra. the 
latest evolution of the AH-1 G we flew In Nam. 
The big dlferenc:e being all the -G"' whiz 
eledronics • used to dream about all those 
years ago. Helmut Sub Sight SyStem, Rocket 
Management System. Heads Up Display, 
Talec;cqiic Slgtt Uni, Tow Mlssllas, ale. Anyone 
f~wlh the aicraft knows. the Ust seams 
endliS&r 

This Wednesday, when I cflmb In my Cobra. 
the memories I have of Keith wil be · more 
conlJlately knowing that he was .now rvrµmect 

· toh ·rMl~·wtth the rest of uS . .And.1hat 
unll<e him. we are so fortunate to have 
experienced, and ultimately surviv~ 1hat 
lncradlbte "bk>ck of ume· in our lives. 

P.S. My CO"l>ffments to Lane Heath for his 
accomplishment In CW2. Truly. the finest 
bookontheVIOtnamWarrve read to date. It's 
the same war I ramenixtr. 

Jack Hauck 
Hawk38 
Apr. 70-.Apr. 71 

II ,. ..,,_,. that thn. tnfll1 ,,,,, (/OM but 
nol fotg0tten. TIRlnk4I fordlfalllng tM loss 
of Kslth and Alan. 

FRIENDS 

Thts Is lD inform you and metl"bU$ at VHPA of 
the death of our loving Son and Brothaila.ny 
D. Dirks who was kflled August 15. 1mM> while 
cropductlngcattonnearlubbock. Texas. The 
spay plane he was pblng aashed and burned 
In a cotton field North of Lubbock Airport. No 

ruling as to cause of the crash has been 
issued at this time by FAA. Larry had been 
crcp ctJSt1ng n the Amarilo. ~ Lubbock. 

'Texas anN1 snce 1985. He also was engaged 
n rarnq am ranching il 1he Texas Panhancte 
~or saveraJ years. 

He served as a helicopter pilot in V'ietnam 
from February 1970 to February 1971 with 
Co. B. 227'th Helicopter Assault BN. 1st Ar 
Cava~ Div., Phouc Vihn, Vietnam. He was 
also a rrsrrber of the US lvrrJ/ /ldrve Reserve, 
300th Aviation Co •• Oak Grove. Airport, FL 
Worth. Texas. in 1972· 73 whle attending 
coll8ge. lri 1 978-79 he served as a volunteer 
heb>pler pilot for the Amarillo, Texas Rescue 
Hericopter In this area. 

OlW special thanks to some of his Vietnam 
Vet8111n Pilots who flew with him and who. 
contacted us during this timed sorrow. And 
to each of you who knew and loved him but 
were not informed of his death. To Laylor 
Jordan for bein~ here with us, to Randy 
Clark. Herman Leubker. Don Grltflth and 
Richan:! Gamas forthe WOids at comfort and 
your prayem and thoughts. May God Bless 
each one of you who knew and lo\led him. 

L.mry . never forgot or stopped lov;,g and 
caring tor those of you he ser1ed with and 
kept In contact with over the years. He was 
a real true friend, a very loving aod shartn~ 
perso1110 peopte of al ages and wales of"life, 
he often talked to us about his friends in fllgh1 
training at A. Wolters, Texas and R. Rucker, 
Al~ about his axp.ertence in Nam and 
loved .to keep In contad with all you dear 
friend$ overt-he y&ars; To £.~ d you may 
we again say thank you or everything you did. 
for him and for us. May God bless you. 

Mr. & Mr&. Jerry Dicks 
Jamie Oidts (Sister) 
P.O. Box26 
canyon, Texas 79015 

P.S. I.any was laid to rast August28, 1990 
at Rose Hll Cemetary. Juia, Texas 

T1uUJlc you forlnfonning u• of the los• of 
your son and our friend. . 

PIGFEST 

Please find endosed a copy of an Army 
Tirllls cartoon (based on a TRue Incident,· 
only the ranks have been changed to protect 
lt18 gully.) We, the tormer mambef$ of the. 
thlfd platoon, 120th AHC, 1st AVN BOE· 
better known to the civllzed world as the 
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