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“Cleared Hot”
By Lon Holtz
Rapid City with all its history and landmarks
was a great place for a reunion. Superb hotel.
Super weather on arrival Thursday, but, just for
our scheduled tour on Friday, it turned on us.
Still, we had a great reunion with surprises and
gifts for everyone. Some of the surprises were
planned well in advance, but others came from
individual members who wanted to be an active
part of celebrating the 50th anniversary of our
bird. And so, when the last glass was emptied
and tall tale told, many of our group told me this
was one of the best get-togethers yet.
In the Hospitality Suite, welcome bags had an
A-37 lapel pin pinned to the lanyard. Many
quickly removed the pin and put it on their collars like a long overdue badge of honor. From
there, they found new Polo shirts and caps, challenge coins, patches, and decals. Everybody
seemed pleased with the selections.
Then Ed and Gert DeJong arrived pushing a
luggage rack filled with boxes of wine, each bottle emblazoned with a handmade label depicting
the A-37, a Vietnam map, the categories of wine
from their winery, and the location of our reunion. It was a grand and generous gesture and
very much appreciated.
Friday’s schedule included a bus tour through
Photo Caption
parts of Custer State Park,
the Crazy Horse Memorial, and finally Mount Rushmore, but since
the weather was not cooperating, we wondered if
we would see it all. In Custer State Park, we did
(Continued on p. 3)
Inside:
Emails
Reunion Report
Memorabilia
Reunion Photos
From the Archives
“And So It Began”- Fred Long

Page
2
2
3
4
6
7

December 2017

We all had a great time at the A-37 reunion
in Rapid City, and we can all be proud that proper recognition was
given to the 50th anniversary of the A-37’s introduction into combat. I’m thankful that some of us can even still get together to swap
stories and memories as well as meet new people.
In his “Cleared Hot” column, Lon gives well-deserving kudos to
Judy Grahn, who did the lion’s share of coordinating the hotel and
catering, hospitality room supplies, and tour of the Black Hills National Park, all while keeping track of Vic on their road trip from
Florida and back. What Lon didn’t say was just how hard he and
Barbara worked to pull together the details of the whole event.
From designing, ordering, and handling memorabilia shirts, caps,
and pins to coordinating the Ellsworth Honor Guard, researching
and purchasing the memento eagle sculptures to developing the
banquet program, and everything in between, they worked their
tails off...to the point where I think both were exhausted and really
glad to get back to Vegas.
Inside this publication on pages 4 and 5 are photos (courtesy primarily of Tom McCallum) that try to capture only a portion of moments on Friday and Saturday. Couldn’t get everybody’s mugshot
in, but a memorabilia book Barbara Holtz is putting together via
Shutterfly will include quite a few more photographs. Information
on how to access that book will be sent out soon via email.
On page 2 is a summary of the Board and membership meetings.
The biggest item of discussion was where we should go for the
2019 reunion. So we’re putting together a survey to be emailed to
you after the first of the year to get your “druthers.” Just remember, the goal of the planning committee is to appeal to folks east
and west of the Mississippi. An aging membership certainly has to
be considered as well. So look for the “Druthers” survey and let us
know where, when, and what you would like in our next reunion.
And, if you’re interested in the memorabilia items that were
available at Rapid City, see page 3.…Jerry Sailors
Thanksgiving is history and Christmas is upon us. As we rush around
for last-minute gifts, decorate the tree, and hang the mistletoe, let us all
celebrate the season in our own way. And then it’s 2018!
On behalf of the Association’s Board, we wish you and yours the Merriest Christmas ever and a happy, prosperous, and healthy New Year.
Lon & Barbara

2
A-37 Association
Board of Directors
President
Vice President
Secretary/Treasurer

Lon Holtz
Eric Jackson
Jerry Sailors
Lou Gonzalez
Vic Grahn
Hank Hill
Hank Hoffman
Tom McCallum
John Serlet
Membership: Jerry Sailors 334-279-1317
dragonfly369@charter.net
Newsletter:

Jerry Sailors
dragonfly369@charter.net
Barbara Holtz 702-804-4232
amscom@embarqmail.com

The Dragonfly is a publication of the A-37 Association
published quarterly (except when within three months of
a reunion, then monthly), as a service to the membership, new contacts, and other interested parties.
The views expressed herein are those of the editors/
authors and do not necessarily reflect any official position of the A-37 Association. The editors reserve the
right to print any article/letter/email/photo deemed to be
of interest to members.
We also reserve the right to edit any article to fit space
available and to reject any material considered inappropriate. We invite and encourage members/contacts to
submit articles/letters/emails/photos.
Visit our website: www.a-37.org
and supplement to it: https://
thea37association.shutterfly.com/

Emails
From Judy Grahn:
First, I want to thank all members who joined us in Rapid
City for their help, friendship, and patience. Obviously, I
did not have a hot line to “the powers that be” to get the
weather I ordered, but we all persevered with the help of
our great bus driver on our eleven-hour tour to see the
“Black Hills.” There were so many people that stepped up
to help when needed, often without being asked. Thank
you. A special thank you to Jerry, Lon and Barb for their
help in planning. It was definitely a group effort.
Lastly, I cannot thank you all enough for my beautiful
Dragonfly bracelet. I LOVE it and have had several compliments when I have worn it. It is a treasure.
Hope to see you all in 2019.

...the smallest fighter ... the fastest gun
Reunion Report
Board of Directors Meeting (14 Sep 2017)
The Board met to review the Association’s financials and
receive updates on the website, book sales, and potential
disposition of Association memorabilia and artifacts. The
financial showed a balance in assets of $15,277.55 as of 31
August 2017. Estimated expenses for Rapid City were approximately $5,000 - $6,000 with the Association picking
up about $1,000 of the costs, resulting in an expected ending balance of approximately $9,000. The new website is
up and running with still a lot of work to do to get it into
good shape. Book sales have been good with approximately 8 hardbacks and 8 softcovers remaining as of reunion
time. Lon Holtz and Hank Hoffman had been working on
a proposal to donate the A-37 Association memorabilia to
the FAC Museum at Fort Worth, but, after Lon’s visit to
the Museum in July, it does not appear we will continue
our interest in storing the Association’s materials there.
Also discussed were possible sites for the 2019 reunion,
which were to be put before the members for vote at the
membership meeting. Possible sites offered up were Fort
Walton Beach, Oklahoma City, Las Vegas, and Seattle. In
an attempt to identify a site relatively accessible to folks on
the east and west coast, the Board agreed to offer Oklahoma City to the membership for vote.

Membership Meeting (16 Sep 2017)
All members attending the reunion met in the Hospitality
Room suite to review the same information as presented in
the Board of Directors meeting. In discussion of where to
hold the next reunion, some members had reservations
about Oklahoma City. So after all was said and done, it
was decided to defer a decision on the site until we can
solicit feedback from the general membership. The membership did approve rolling over the Board for the next two
years: President - Lon Holtz; Vice President - Eric Jackson;
Secretary-Treasurer- Jerry Sailors with Lou Gonzalez, Vic
Grahn, Hank Hill, Hank Hoffman, and John Serlet rounding out the Board. (Strangely, nobody offered to take on
the Secretary-Treasurer role!!)
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(Continued from p. 1)

see herds of buffalo, the Crazy Horse sculpture,
and, with occasional breaks in the clouds, hoped
Rushmore would be clear for our evening visit.
On arrival, however, with a light mist in 40degree weather, it was worse than in the morning. Some strong-hearted souls endured the evening show that was barely visible while some of
us just retired to the bus and awaited the long trip
back to the hotel. All in all though, it was a great
tour despite the weather.
At the Saturday evening banquet, we honored
some of our members who helped build our Association with a gift for their energy and dedication. First, my wife, Barbara, presented Judy
Grahn, a lady I call J3 or our Mighty Dynamo,
who has worked tirelessly to coordinate our facilities and programs, with a wide silver cuff bracelet with a gold dragonfly mounted on it.
We then recognized three founding members,
each given a vintage porcelain eagle statue. Eric
Jackson was with Bo Bottomly, Lou Weber, and
Joe Byrnes from the very beginning in writing
our plan for employment. Jerry Sailors has been
the Association’s secretary-treasurer for the last
twenty-five years. Then there was Ollie Maier,
who brought our fledgling Association into the
light and served as its president for twenty-three
years. I don’t think we’d be half the Association
we are today without the dedication and efforts
of these fine men.
Prior to the banquet, Fran Innes approached me
with two beautifully embroidered, framed renditions of the A-37, saying she would like me to
have them. I asked instead if we could auction
them off to the membership. She agreed and I
called on Tom McCallum to do the honors. He
stole the whole SHOW!!!!
I watched Fran’s smile widened with pride as
the bidding went higher and, when the two
framed pictures sold at very high prices, she produced a beautiful white tie, again embroidered
with our aircraft. Then the fun really began as
Ollie Maier and George Courington engaged in a
bidding war with George finally emptying his
pockets and declared the winner.
The auction was so much fun and such a huge
success that we just may do this again in the future. And while Tom stole the show, YOU
FOLKS stole the reunion by just being there.
Thank You!!

A-37 Cap
$15 (plus shipping)

A-37 Polo Shirt
L-XL $24, XXL $26
(plus shipping)

50th Anniversary Wine Stopper
$10 (includes shipping)
(Limited Supply)

50th Anniversary Patch
Embroidered $6
(includes shipping)

Lapel Pin
1” sq
$8 (includes shipping)

2 1/4-inch Decal
$4 (includes shipping)

USAF Photo

50th Anniversary Commemorative Mug (Limited Supply)
$6 (plus shipping)
To order, send a note saying what you want along with a check for payment to
A-37 Association, 142 Arrowhead Drive, Montgomery, AL 36117. Shipping for
a cap, shirt, or mug is $5 for each item.
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Rapid City, South Dakota
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Custer State Park

Crazy Horse Memorial

Mount Rushmore
Photo: William Dexter Collection

What we were supposed to see

What we saw

The Badlands
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Reminiscing, toasting, and selfies

Saturday Evening Banquet
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From the Archives

(The following is taken from the 604th SOS History, Oct - Dec 1968)

The 604th Special Operations Squadron flew 3491
sorties against the Viet Cong and the Democratic Republic
of Vietnam insurgents during this period. At the beginning
of the quarter, the aircraft gross weight limit was reduced
from the normal 14,000 pounds to 12,000 pounds, stemming from the accident of Captain Robert L. Holtz on 19
September 1968. Investigation revealed the accident was
caused by interference between wheel and brake. On 25
September, the 3rd Tactical Fighter Wing Deputy Commander for Maintenance had restricted all A-37’s to the
12,000 pound limit, at which time the Wing queried the
Aerospace Systems Development (ASD) at WrightPatterson in an effort to nail down the problem. ASD
replied they considered the 14,000 pound limit to still be in
effect; however, on 30 September, 7th Air Force upheld
the restriction.
On 11 October, Pacific Air Forces (PACAF) concurred
with the restriction until a solution could be found. On the
same day, Major Thomas D. Portanova, the Wing A-37
Standardization Officer, had received the findings of the
accident board and advised Mr. Frederick W. Webster, the
A-37 Weapons Systems Logistics Officer that the wheel/
brake interference was caused by the use of improper
spacers and that these spacers were to be replaced by larger
ones. Mr. Webster advised San Antonio Air Materiel Area
to remove the short spacers from all supply channels. ASD
considered the gross weight to be a negligible factor in the
accident; however, they recommended the restriction be
removed once a TCTO was completed that provided
additional space between the wheel and brake.
In November, Captain Albert Barnes, new Wing
Standardization Officer, forwarded a study through
channels suggesting the wheel/brake interference problem
was not a result of the gross weight and that the restriction
was detrimental to the squadron’s operational capability.
The 3 TFW Commander did not forward the study to 7 AF,
but agreed to discuss the situation with AF. On 3 December, 7 AF lifted the weight restriction, but recommended
the wheels be inspected periodically for evidence of
scoring or rubbing.

During October, the 604th moved into its new facility on
the flight line, giving the squadron parity with other 3
TFW squadrons. Captain John Sanchez headed up the
move and did most of the work. Though smaller, the
building is air-conditioned and much cleaner and more
appealing to the eye.
In November, four of our most experienced pilots ended
their tour. Major John Sullivan was the expert in the A-37
aircraft and its systems, representing the squadron in
program reviews and flight manual review conferences.
He logged 400 missions. Captain Pat McAdoo compiled
an outstanding record, completing 303 missions while
flying with “Combat Dragon” at Pleiku and spending three
months working in the 7 AF Strike Plans Section and the 3
TFW Current Operations Division. Captain Guy St. G.
Dennis, whose skill and aggressive flying added immeasurably to the 604th, was an instructor pilot and served in
the Wing Command Post, yet found time to fly 410 combat
missions. Major Mark Stubber flew 356 combat sorties
while serving as B Flight Commander and in Wing Plans.
With the discontinuance of US bombing of North
Vietnam in November, the squadron saw a reduction of
fragged sorties, often cancelled and given to aircraft
previously flying in the North, but now operating south of
the Demilitarized Zone. In December, the squadron’s
daily aircraft sortie rate was officially cut from 2.0 to 1.75.
Fifteen of the squadron’s 42 pilots are serving their first
operational tour after pilot training. As the A-37 was one
of the most sought after assignments, the 604th has
received only those graduates who finished high in their
respective training classes, with the lowest ranked 10th out
of a class of 50. After two months of gunnery at England
AFB, Louisiana, the young pilots were sent to SEA. At
first, the squadron was concerned with such an influx of
low-time pilots, monitoring their progress closely with
instructor pilots when possible. The young guys were
quick to learn, however, and soon became skilled in
combat.
Operation Teamwork, an exchange program between the
Air Force and the US Army, got into full swing this
quarter. For two days, grunts play aviators and vice versa.
The Army furnishes a helicopter, which picks up three
Army officers, usually company or sometimes battalion
commanders, in the field and brings them to Bien Hoa,
picking up three Air Force officers in exchange. The
Army officers tour 3 TFW Headquarters and observe
operations and maintenance activities. Individual squadrons then welcome them, provide accommodations for the
night, and schedule for an operational sortie the next day.
(Continued in next newsletter)
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(Continued, Chapter 8 of an unpublished book by Fred Long)

Then Johnson gave his famous speech. “Tonight I want
to speak to you of peace in Vietnam and Southeast Asia.”
I suppose everyone on the base within earshot of a TV or
radio was listening. If they weren’t they should have been.
It was March 31, and Johnson was renewing his efforts to
begin “peace talks” with Hanoi. He told how “their attack
––during the Tet holidays––failed to achieve its principal
objectives. It did not collapse the elected government of
South Vietnam or shatter its army, as the Communists had
hoped. It did not produce a ‘general uprising’ among the
people of the cities, as they had predicted. The Communists were unable to maintain control of any of the
more than thirty cities that they attacked. And they took
very heavy casualties.”
But to bring “peace talks” to the table, he promised to
end the bombing of North Vietnam. “Thus,” he said,
“there will be no attacks around the principal populated
areas or the food-producing areas of North Vietnam.”
His words fell on me like a stone. We knew the North
Vietnamese could not be trusted. The Tet Offensive
proved that! They had no regard for truth and honesty and
would sacrifice thousands against all odds. I felt abandoned, betrayed, a sacrificial lamb being led to the slaughter. He ended his speech saying he would not seek, or
accept, “another term as your President.”
I wanted to get drunk. On that day we lost the war. Four
days later Hanoi agreed to meet in Paris and negotiations
began May 10.
This was an election year. I would be able to vote for the
first time and had registered with the Democratic Party. I
came from a long line of Democrats, reaching all the way
back to my great-grandfather on both my mother and father’s side of the family, but I could not vote for Johnson.
I had given up on him even before his announcement. Eugene McCarthy had captured my attention, but the age gap
made it impossible for me to identify with him. He also
had the support of the new yippie movement, a group of
radical antiwar, antiauthoritarian protestors. When Bobby
Kennedy announced his candidacy, on March 16, I immediately decided to cast my vote for him.
The yippie should not be confused with the hippie. The
yippie movement was organized in December 1967, calling themselves the Youth International Party, and had
chapters throughout the U.S. Earlier, Abbie Hoffman, a co
-founder in the movement, was partly responsible for the
antiwar march on the Pentagon in October 1967. At least
70,000 had gathered in Washington, D.C., for an antiwar
concert and rally at the Lincoln Memorial. After the con-
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cert, Hoffman is credited with leading 50,000 of them to
the Pentagon for a second rally. This event inspired Hoffman and Jerry Rubin to co-found the yippie movement.
They recruited many of the radical hippies, another antiwar group with origins dating to the 1950s beatniks. Hoffman––and he was probably not speaking tongue-in-cheek
––said a yippie was a former hippie that had been beaten
up by a policeman. However, most hippies were not politically active. They simply wanted to drop out of society,
and unlike the most radical of the yippies, they handed out
flowers and urged everyone to “Make love not war.” By
mid-1967, they came to be known as “Flower Children”
and would seek social change through cultural expression,
such as music, art, and psychedelic clothing.
Dexter and I received orders confirming our request for
R&R on March 17. We would leave from Cam Rahn Bay
on April 3 and return on April 10. I still had my March
paycheck because I hadn’t had time to cash it, and with
my April check, would have plenty of money for the trip.
It was refreshing to get out of Vietnam. Attacks on the
base of late had been less intense, and thankfully they had
not been in our barracks area. Some of the guys weren’t
even leaving the barracks anymore when the siren sounded because of so many false alarms. I always ran to the
bunker, and, so I would be ready, after the second attack I
started sleeping on top of my mattress, fully clothed in my
fatigues and laced up boots. But, by now, I had even
ceased to do that.
Dexter and I arrived in Penang around 5:00 P.M. The
first thing I did was change my money to Malaysian currency at the U.S. currency exchange in the airport. The
notes were stapled together in groups of fives, tens, and
twenties. We were told to be careful taking the staples out
because if they got torn they would no longer be of any
value. Dexter and I got a cab to take us to the hotel that
was assigned to us by the Air Force and already prepaid,
courtesy of the Air Force. It was a luxurious structure in
the heart of the downtown Asian atmosphere, with its
clean, fragrant beauty. The air was fresh and invigorating,
stimulating a feeling of newness and excitement that
quickened my steps and awakened my senses.
A young porter grabbed hold of my bag and escorted me
to the elevator that would take me to my room. Dexter
would be on the floor above. The young porter showed me
the room, the location of the bathroom, and held out his
hand for the tip. The smallest thing I had was the fivedollar Malaysian bill. I gave it to him wishing I had something smaller, thinking this guy must do alright.
(Continued in next newsletter)

For ordering information, contact Jerry Sailors at dragonfly369@charter.net
….. a good way to get a freebie drink from your A-37 buddy who doesn’t have one with him
….. a memento you can carry with you at all times
The A-37 commemorative (challenge) coin
A-37 Association, Inc.
142 Arrowhead Drive
Montgomery, AL 36117
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