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Association 

Friends and comrades,  

THE RAMRODS ARE BACK! ….. Delta Company, 2-2 INF 
is executing an unusual and interesting mission with the 
US Navy and USNS Comfort, a hospital ship.  The 
company is doing well. These Ramrod Soldiers will write 
an interesting chapter in the history of the Second 
Infantry Regiment.    

More good things are happening as the Army and the  
10th Infantry Division ramp up to activating the battalion 
headquarters and the rest of the battalion at Fort Polk in 
the Fall, as we understand the plan. Some key personnel 
and soldiers are already at Fort Polk. And to quote SGM 
Abbott, “… busloads of newly trained infantrymen from 
Fort Benning should start to arrive at Polk over the next 
few months.” 

I hope that many of us were or will be able to attend one or both of our regimental reunions this summer.  The Ramrods 
Reunion at Pigeon Forge, TN, was 14 – 17 May.  The next reunion will be conducted during the Society of the First Division 
Reunion at Lombard, IL, 17 – 21 June.  These reunions provide precious opportunities to be with friends and talk, as well as, to 
meet and talk with other soldiers to share similar experiences. The reunions are fun and personally rewarding.  …    
If you haven’t been to a Second Infantry reunion, try one. You’ll be glad that you did. 

Another opportunity for some of us to be with other veterans has been the annual  

Officers’ Dinner which is attended by veteran officers who have been in combat with the 

First Infantry Division. The first of these events was conducted just after the end of WW I.  

Last April’s Officers Dinner was the 96th. My first was in the late 60’s. It was held at the 

Waldorf in New York City. In addition to being with veterans of Viet Nam, I met men who 

had fought in WW I and others who had fought in WW II. Years ago, the site was moved 

to Washington, DC/Northern Virginia. Initially, after RVN which was the first time our 

regiment was in combat with the Big Red One, participation by Second Infantry veteran 

officers was good. Now, however, regimental attendance has fallen to a low level. 

Actually, there has been a drop off in overall attendance by all units.     ….   Compounding 

the situation for us is that Tom Rehm, who commanded the First Battalion in Viet Nam 

and who has been the force behind the Regiment’s participation in the Dinner, has 

retired from the task of coordinating our participation. Hopefully, veteran officers living 

on the East Coast will attend future Dinners and, someone will be able to take the baton 

from Tom.    
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BOB òFOó DOUGLASS 
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aȅ CŜƭƭƻǿ wŀƳǊƻŘǎ ŀƴŘ !ǎǎƻŎƛŀǘŜ ƳŜƳōŜǊǎΣ 

L ƘƻǇŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘƛǎ ƴŜǿǎƭŜǧŜǊ ŬƴŘǎ ŜǾŜǊȅƻƴŜ ƛƴ ƎƻƻŘ 
ƘŜŀƭǘƘ ŀƴŘ ǎǇƛǊƛǘǎΦ  tǊŜǎŜƴǘƭȅ L ŀƳ ƛƴ tƛƎŜƻƴ CƻǊƎŜ 
ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ нƴŘ wŜƎƛƳŜƴǘ wŜǳƴƛƻƴΦ  L ŀƳ ƭƻƻƪƛƴƎ 
ŦƻǊǿŀǊŘ ǘƻ ǎŜŜƛƴƎ ǎƻƳŜ ƻŦ ȅŀΩƭƭ ǘƘŀǘ L ƘŀǾŜ ƴƻǘ 
ǎŜŜƴ ŦƻǊ ƻǾŜǊ ŀ ȅŜŀǊΦ 

 
¢Ƙƛǎ ƭŀǎǘ ȅŜŀǊ Ƙŀǎ ǘŀƪŜƴ ŀ ǘƻƭƭ 
ƻƴ ǎƻƳŜ ƻŦ ƻǳǊ ǾŜǊȅ ŀŎǝǾŜ 
ƳŜƳōŜǊǎΦ  ²Ŝ ƭƻǎǘ WƻŜ CƻȅΣ 
WƻƘƴ /ŀǊƭƛǎƭŜΣ wŀȅ [ŜƻƴŀǊŘΣ 
{ǘŀƴǘƻƴ 9ƳōǊŜŜ ŀƴŘ !ǳǎōȅ 
ά{ƘƻǊǘȅέ /ƭŜƳŜƴǘǎΦ ά{ƘƻǊǘȅ 
ŦƻǳƎƘǘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ .ŀǧƭŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ 

.ǳƭƎŜ ŀƴŘ ŀƭǎƻ ƭƛōŜǊŀǘŜŘ ŀ ŎƻƴŎŜƴǘǊŀǝƻƴ ŎŀƳǇέΦ  
IŜ ǎŜǊǾŜŘ ƛƴ ²²LL ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ рǘƘ 5ƛǾƛǎƛƻƴ нƴŘ 
LƴŦŀƴǘǊȅΦ  IŜ ǿƛƭƭ ǎǳǊŜƭȅ ōŜ ƳƛǎǎŜŘΦ 
 
!ǎ ǘƘŜ ȅŜŀǊǎ Ǝƻ ōȅ ŀƴŘ ǿŜ ŀƎŜ ƳƻǊŜ ǿŜ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ 
ƪŜŜǇ ŀ ŎƭƻǎŜ ƳƻƴƛǘƻǊ ƻƴ ƻǳǊ ƘŜŀƭǘƘΦ L ŀƳ ƴƻǘ ǎǳǊŜ 
Ƙƻǿ Ƴŀƴȅ ƻŦ ȅŀΩƭƭ ǳǎŜ ǘƘŜ ±! ƘŜŀƭǘƘ ǎȅǎǘŜƳΦ  LŦ 
ȅƻǳǊ ƴƻǘ ǘƘŜƴ L Řƻ ǎǳƎƎŜǎǘ ǘƘŀǘ ȅƻǳ ƎŜǘ ŀǘ ƭŜŀǎǘ 
ǊŜƎƛǎǘŜǊŜŘ ǘƘŜǊŜΦ  ¢ƘŜǊŜ ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ Ƴŀƴȅ ǎŀŘ 
ǎǘƻǊƛŜǎ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŀǾŜ ŎƻƳŜ ƻǳǘ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ±!Φ  .ǳǘ L ŦƻǊ 
ƻƴŜ ƘŀǾŜ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ǊŜŎŜƛǾŜŘ ǘƻǇ-ƴƻǘŎƘ ŎŀǊŜ ŦǊƻƳ 
ǘƘŜƳΦ  L ƘŀǾŜ ƴŜǾŜǊ ƘŀŘ ŀƴȅ ƪƛƴŘ ƻŦ ŀ ǇǊƻōƭŜƳ 
ƎŜǩƴƎ ŀƴ ŀǇǇƻƛƴǘƳŜƴǘ ƻǊ ōŜƛƴƎ ǎŜŜƴ ǿƘŜƴ 
ƴŜŜŘŜŘΦ !ǎ ŀ ƳŀǧŜǊ ƻŦ ŦŀŎǘ L ŀƳ ƻƴ ŀ ǊŜƎǳƭŀǊ ǎƛȄ-
ƳƻƴǘƘ ǎŎƘŜŘǳƭŜ ŦƻǊ ŀƭƭ ƻŦ Ƴȅ 5ƻŎǘƻǊǎ ǾƛǎƛǘǎΦ  

 
Wǳǎǘ ǘǿƻ ǿŜŜƪǎ ŀƎƻ L ŦƻǳƴŘ ƻǳǘ 
ǘƘŀǘ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ƻǳǊ ŦŜƭƭƻǿ 
wŀƳǊƻŘǎ όwƻƴ WŀŎƪǎƻƴύ ǿŀǎ 
ŘƛŀƎƴƻǎŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ǎǘŀƎŜ п [ǳƴƎ 
/ŀƴŎŜǊΦ  wƻƴ ǘƻƭŘ ƳŜ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜ 
ƴŜǾŜǊ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ƘŀŘ ŀƴȅ 
ǎȅƳǇǘƻƳǎΦ IŜ ƛǎ ōŜƛƴƎ ǘǊŜŀǘŜŘ 

ŦƻǊ ƛǘ ƴƻǿ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ±!Φ [Ŝǘǎ ŀƭƭ ǇƭŜŀǎŜ ƪŜŜǇ wƻƴ ƛƴ 
ƻǳǊ Řŀƛƭȅ ǇǊŀȅŜǊǎΦ 
 

CǊƻƳ мфсм ǘƘǊǳ мфтм ǘƘŜȅ ǎǇǊŀȅŜŘ !ƎŜƴǘ hǊŀƴƎŜ 
ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ƻǳǘ ±ƛŜǘƴŀƳΦ  !ƴŘ ŜǾŜƴ ǘƻ ǘƘƛǎ Řŀȅ ƛƴ 
Ƴƻǎǘ ŀǊŜŀǎ ƴƻǘƘƛƴƎ Ƙŀǎ ƎǊƻǿƴ ōŀŎƪΦ  !ƴŘ ǘƘŜȅ 
ƘŀǾŜ ŀƭǎƻ ŘƛǎŎƻǾŜǊŜŘ ǘƘŜ Ƴŀƴȅ ŘƛǎŜŀǎŜǎ ǘƘŀǘ ŀǊŜ 
ŀǎǎƻŎƛŀǘŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ !ƎŜƴǘ hǊŀƴƎŜΦ   
 
{ƻƳŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜǎŜ ŀǊŜ ƳŀƭƛƎƴŀƴǘ ƭȅƳǇƘƻƳŀ όŎŀƴŎŜǊύ 
ŎƘŀǊŀŎǘŜǊƛȊŜŘ ōȅ ǇǊƻƎǊŜǎǎƛǾŜ ŜƴƭŀǊƎŜƳŜƴǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ 
ƭȅƳǇƘ ƴƻŘŜǎΣ ƭƛǾŜǊΣ ŀƴŘ ǎǇƭŜŜƴΣ ŀƴŘ ōȅ ǇǊƻƎǊŜǎǎƛǾŜ 
ŀƴŜƳƛŀΦ  ! ŘƛǎŜŀǎŜ ōȅ ǊŜŘǳŎŜŘ ǎǳǇǇƭȅ ƻŦ ōƭƻƻŘ ǘƻ 
ǘƘŜ ƘŜŀǊǘ ǘƘŀǘ ƭŜŀŘǎ ǘƻ ŎƘŜǎǘ Ǉŀƛƴ ŀƴŘ Ƴŀƴȅ 
ƻǘƘŜǊǎΦ  hƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ Ƴƻǎǘ ŎƻƳƳƻƴ ƛǎ tǊƻǎǘǊŀǘŜ 
/ŀƴŎŜǊ ŀƴŘ 5ƛŀōŜǘŜǎΦ ¢ƘŜȅ ŀǊŜ ŀƭǎƻ ŀŘŘƛƴƎ ƳƻǊŜ 
ŘƛǎŜŀǎŜǎ ŜǾŜǊȅ ǎƻ ƻƊŜƴΦ  ²Ƙŀǘ ȅŀΩƭƭ ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ Řƻ ƛǎ 
Ǝƻ ǘƻΥ  ƘǧǇΥκκǿǿǿΦǇǳōƭƛŎƘŜŀƭǘƘΦǾŀΦƎƻǾ  ¢Ƙƛǎ ŀ 
ǾŜǊȅ ƎƻƻŘ ǿŜōǎƛǘŜ ŦƻǊ !ƎŜƴǘ hǊŀƴƎŜΦ 
 
!ƭǎƻ ŜǾŜǊȅōƻŘȅ ƴŜŜŘǎ ǘƻ ƘŀǾŜ ȅƻǳǊ ƴŀƳŜǎ ŀŘŘŜŘ 
ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ±!Ωǎ !ƎŜƴǘ hǊŀƴƎŜ ǊŜƎƛǎǘǊȅΦ  ¸ƻǳ Ŏŀƴ 
ŎƻƴǘŀŎǘ ȅƻǳǊ ƭƻŎŀƭ ±! ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ǘŜƭŜǇƘƻƴŜ ƴǳƳōŜǊΦ  
!ƭǎƻ L ǿƻǳƭŘ ǎǳƎƎŜǎǘ ǘƘƻǎŜ ƻŦ ȅƻǳ ǿƘƻ ǘƘƛƴƪ ǘƘŀǘ 
ȅƻǳ ŀǊŜ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǊŜƎƛǎǘǊȅ Ŏŀƭƭ Ƨǳǎǘ ǘƻ ŘƻǳōƭŜ ŎƘŜŎƪΦ 
aȅ ƴŀƳŜ ǿŀǎ ƻƴ ƛǘ ŀƴŘ ǎƻƳŜƘƻǿ ōȅ ƳŀƎƛŎ ƛǘ ŦŜƭƭ 
ƻũΦ 
 
²Ƙŀǘ ŀƭƭ ƻŦ ǳǎ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ǘƘƛƴƪ ŀōƻǳǘ ƛǎ ǿƘŀǘ 
ƘŀǇǇŜƴǎ ǘƻ ƻǳǊ ǎǇƻǳǎŜǎ ƛŦ ǿŜ Ǝƻ ƻƴ ǘƻ ǘƘŀǘ 
wŜƎƛƳŜƴǘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǎƪȅΦ  !ƴŘ ƛŦ ȅƻǳ ŘƛŜ ŦǊƻƳ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ 
ǘƘŜǎŜ !ƎŜƴǘ hǊŀƴƎŜ ŘƛǎŜŀǎŜǎ ǘƘŀǘ ŀǊŜ ǊŜŎƻƎƴƛȊŜŘ 
ōȅ ǘƘŜ ±! ȅƻǳǊ ǎǇƻǳǎŜ ƛǎ ŜƭƛƎƛōƭŜ ŦƻǊ 5L/ 
ό5ŜǇŜƴŘŜƴǘ LƴŘŜƳƴƛǘȅ /ƻƳǇŜƴǎŀǝƻƴύΦ  .ǳǘ ȅƻǳ 
ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƘƛǎ ƻƴ ȅƻǳǊ ǊŜŎƻǊŘ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ±!Φ  
 
bƻǿ ŀǎ DŜƴŜǊŀƭ aǳƭƭŜƴ Ƙŀǎ ǘƻƭŘ ȅƻǳ ƛƴ Ƙƛǎ ŀǊǝŎƭŜ 
н-н ƛǎ ōŀŎƪ ŀƴŘ ǿŜ ƻƴŎŜ ŀƎŀƛƴ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ ǎǳǇǇƻǊǝƴƎ 
ǘƘŜƳ ƛƴ ŀƴȅǿŀȅ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŜ ŎŀƴΦ  
 
{ƻ ƛƴ ŎƭƻǎƛƴƎ ŀǎ /{a 5ŀƘƭŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ ǎŀȅΣ 
 άDƛǾŜΩǊ IŜƭƭέΣ DŀǊȅ ¢ǳŎƪŜǊ ǿƻǳƭŘ ǎŀȅ άaƻǾŜ ƻǳǘ 
ŀƴŘ ŘǊŀǿ ŬǊŜέ ŀƴŘ ŘƻƴΩǘ ŦƻǊƎŜǘ ǘƻ ùÙÙĔ ķĈĥė éÙÁÕ 
ÕĈıĂ ÁĂÕ ķĈĥė ĔĈıÕÙė ÕėķΦ 



General Mattis wrote the following òOpinion Pieceó for veterans of Iraq and Afghanistan. However, in 

addition to Ramrodders who fought in those places, his message is also relevant for us veterans of other 

wars: òYou, my fine veterans are privileged that you will never face a judgment of having failed to live 

fully.  é For whatever trauma came with service in tough circumstances, we should take what we 

learned --take our post ð traumatic growth ñand, like past generations coming home, bring our 

sharpened strengths to bear, bring our attitude of gratitude to bear. é help our society rediscover its 

courage and optimism.ó    

WJ MULLEN III, BG USA, RETIRED 
(ŒőŒŕńŕŜ #ŒŏŒőňŏȟ 3ňņŒőŇ )őŉńőŗŕŜ 2ňŊŌŐňőŗ 

THE MEANING  OF THEIR  SERVICE  
A retired four - star Marine Corps general on the clarifying effect of combat experience, the poison of cynicism and how veterans can 
help revive American optimism   By James N. Mattis       
 
This article was adapted from remarks for the fourth annual salute to Iraq and Afghanistan veterans at the MarinesĴ Memorial Club in 
San Francisco on April 16. It is from the Wall Street Journal, 17 April 2015 reprinted with permission of the author. 

avenues. When you signed that blank check to 
the American people payable with your lives. 
And, most important, when you made a full 
personal commitment even while, for over a 
dozen years, the countryĴs political leadership 
had difficulty defining our national level of 
commitment.  

You built your own monument with a soldierĴs 
faith, embracing an unlimited liability clause 
and showing AmericaĴs younger generation at 
its best when times were at their worst. 

Oliver Wendell Holmes Jr., arguably the most 
articulate justice in the Supreme CourtĴs 
history and himself a combat-experienced 
infantry officer in our awful Civil War, said: 
ĶAs life is action and passion, it is required of a 
man that he should share the passion and action 
of his time at peril of being judged not to have 
lived.ķ 

You, my fine veterans, are privileged that you 
will never face a judgment of having failed to 
live fully. For you young patriots were more 
concerned in living life fully than in your own 
longevity, freely facing daunting odds and the 
random nature of death and wounds on the 
battlefield. 

So long as you maintain that same commitment 
to others and that same enthusiasm for lifeĴs 
challenges that you felt in yourself, your 
shipmates, your comrades and buddies, you 
will never question at age 45 on a shrinkĴs 
couch whether you have lived. 

Veterans know the difference between being in 
a dangerous combat zone and being in close 

Our country gives hope to millions around the 
world, and youĲwho knew that at one time 
your job was to fight wellĲkept that hope 
alive. By your service you made clear your 
choice about what kind of world we want for 
our children: The world of violent jihadist 
terrorists, or one defined by Abraham Lincoln 
when he advised us to listen to our better 
angels? 

I searched for words to pay my respects to all of 
you here tonight and had to turn to others 
more articulate than I to convey what our 
service meant. Someone once said that 
America is like a bank: If you want to take 
something out, then you must be willing to put 
something in.  

For the veterans of the Iraq and Afghanistan 
warsĲpoorly explained and inconclusive wars, 
the first major wars since our Revolution 
fought without a draft forcing some men into 
the ranksĲthe question of what our service 
meant may loom large in your minds. You 
without doubt have put something into the 
nationĴs moral bank. 

Rest assured that by your service, you sent a 
necessary message to the world and especially 
to those maniacs who thought by hurting us 
that they could scare us. 

No granite monuments, regardless of how 
grandly built, can take the place of your raw 
example of courage, when in your youth you 
answered your countryĴs call. When you 
looked past the hot political rhetoric. When 
you voluntarily left behind lifeĴs well- lit 

combat, seeking out and killing the enemy. 
Close combat is tough. Much of the rest of 
war is boring if hard work. Yet nothing is 
mentally crippling about hard work in 
dangerous circumstances, as shown by 
generations of American veterans who came 
thankfully home as better men and women. 

Close combat, however, is an 
Ķincommunicable experienceķĲagain quoting 
Holmes. Then there was Joshua Lawrence 
Chamberlain, the Union general, who spoke 
of warĴs effects, distinguishing the impact of 
close combat from military service in general. 
He said that such combat is Ķa test of character, 
it makes bad men worse and good men 
better.ķ 

We are masters of our character, choosing 
what we will stand for in this life. Veterans 
today have had a unique privilege, that of 
having seen the tenacious spirit of our lads, like 
those young grunts preparing for a patrol by 
loosely wrapping tourniquets on their limbs so 
they could swiftly stop their own bleeding if 
their legs were blown off. Yet day after day 
they stoically patrolled. Adversity, we are told, 
reveals a man to himself, and young patriots 
coming home from such patrols are worth 
more than gold, for nothing they face can ever 
again be that tough. 

Now, most of us lost friends, the best of 
friends, and we learned that warĴs glory lay 
only in themĲthere is no other glory in 
warfare. They were friends who proved their 
manhood at age 18, before they could legally 
drink a beer. They were young men and 

ɉ#ÏÎÔÉÎÕÅÄ ÏÎ ÐÁÇÅ ΪɊ 
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women taking responsibility for their own 
actions, never playing the victim card. 
Rather, they took responsibility for their 
own reaction to adversity. 

This was something that we once took for 
granted in ourselves and in our buddies, 
units where teenagers naturally stood tall, 
and we counted on each other. Yet it is a 
characteristic that can seem oddly vacant in 
our post-military society, where victimhood 
often seems to be celebrated. We found in 
the ranks that we were all coequal, general 
or private, admiral or seaman. We were 
equally committed to the mission and to one 
another, a thought captured by Gen. Robert 
E. Lee, saying his spirit bled each time one 
of his men fell. 

Looking back over my own service, I realize 
now how fortunate I was to experience all 
this and the many riotous excursions I had 
when I was privileged to march or fight 
beside you. And a question comes to mind: 
What can I do to repay our country for the 
privilege of learning things that only you in 
this room could have taught me? For today I 
feel sorry for those who were not there with 
us when trouble loomed. I sometimes 
wonder how to embrace those who were 
not with us, those who were not so 
fortunate to discover what we were 
privileged to learn when we were receiving 
our Masters and Ph.D.'s in how to live life, 
and gaining the understanding and 
appreciation of small things that we would 
otherwise have never known. 

How do we embrace our fellow citizens 
who werenĴt there? America is too large at 
heart for divisions between us. If we became 
keenly aware of anything at war, it was what 
is printed on our coins: ĶE Pluribus 
UnumķĲout of many, one. 

We veterans did our patriotic duty, nothing 
more, certainly nothing less, and we need to 
Ķcome homeķ like veterans of all AmericaĴs 
wars. Come home stronger and more 
compassionate, not characterized as 

damaged, or with disorders, or with 
syndromes or other disease labels. Not 
labeled dependent on the government even 
as we take the lead in care of our grievously 
wounded comrades and hold our Gold Star 
families close. We deserve nothing more 
than a level playing field in America, for we 
endured nothing more, and often less, than 
vets of past wars. 

For whatever trauma came with service in 
tough circumstances, we should take what 
we learnedĲtake our post- traumatic 
growthĲand, like past generations coming 
home, bring our sharpened strengths to bear, 
bring our attitude of gratitude to bear. And, 
most important, we should deny cynicism a 
role in our view of the world. 

We know that in tough times cynicism is 
just another way to give up, and in the 
military we consider cynicism or giving up 
simply as forms of cowardice. No matter 
how bad any situation, cynicism has no 
positive impact. Watching the news, you 
might notice that cynicism and victimhood 
often seem to go hand- in-hand, but not for 
veterans. People who have faced no harsh 
trials seem to fall into that mode, unaware of 
what it indicates when taking refuge from 
responsibility for their actions. This is an area 
where your example can help our society 
rediscover its courage and its optimism.  

We also learned the pleasure of exceeding 
expectations. We saw the power we brought 
when working together as a team. We 
learned alongside one another, in teams 
where admired leadership built teamwork, 
where free men and women could change 
the world. 

Now having seen the moon shine on the 
other side of the world and having worked 
with others of many cultures, having worked 
in one of the most diverse teams on earthĲ
that of the U.S. militaryĲand having faced 
down grim circumstances without losing our 
sense of humor or moral balance under 
conditions where warĴs realities scrape away 

civilizationĴs veneer, we have learned that 
nothing can stop our spirit unless we ignore 
LincolnĴs call to our better angels. 

American colleges and businesses know your 
pedigree for commitment, reliability and 
loyalty. This is why so many corporations 
and startups aggressively recruit veterans. As 
San Francisco-based Uber sums it up: 
Veterans deliver higher value. Bellwether 
companies like Microsoft, Uber, Starbucks 
and more act on that premise. 

I will close with words again borrowed from 
others.  

From Alexander Dumas: You should be 
satisfied with the way you have conducted 
yourselves, Ķwith no remorse for the past, 
confident regarding the present and full of 
hope for the future.ķ When you retire to 
bed you should sleep Ķthe sleep of the 
brave.ķ 

If  Jackie Robinson, a sparkling ballplayer 
and veteran of World War II, could write his 
own epitaph on leadership by saying ĶA life 
is not important except in the impact it has 
on other lives,ķ then you who are fortunate 
to have learned so much living in the 
greatest country on earth while making an 
impact so youngĲyou should recognize that 
our country needs your vigor and wisdom. It 
was gained at great cost to our comrades and 
to our Gold Star families, who need to see 
their sonsĴ spirits live on in your enthusiasm 
for life. 

I am reminded of Gen. William ShermanĴs 
words when bidding farewell to his army in 
1865: ĶAs in war you have been good 
soldiers, so in peace you will make good 
citizens.ķ 

 

Mr. Mattis, a retired four-star U.S. Marine 
Corps general and former commander of 
U.S. Central Command, is a visiting fellow 
at the Hoover Institution. 

(Continued from page 3)  
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The Ramrods have been called to action again.  

Delta Company 2/2 Infantry had barely stood up at 

Fort Polk, when they were called to action.  I want 

to keep the details vague, but their mission is to 

provide security for a US Navy peacekeeping 

mission to South America.  Delta Company is led by 

CPT John Andrews, and his is surrounded by some 

outstanding Ramrod NCOs. 

These great Soldiers were conducting their  

train-up at Fort Eustis, and I had a chance to 

address them about "What it means to be a 

Ramrod.  "BG (R) Bill Mullen and CSM John Morales 

(former Ramrod 7) dialed in by phone and gave 

some encouraging words to these young soldiers.   

It was a great event, and they definitely left 

understanding the pride and heritage that exists in 

the 2nd Infantry Regiment. 

 

ERIC P. LOPEZ, LTC, IN 
42!$/# #ŒŐŐńőŇňŕȭŖ 0ŏńőőŌőŊ 'ŕŒŘœ 

 

     The Ramrods have concentrated all their efforts on receiving 

all equipment necessary to stand up all companies. So far we 

have secured Buildings for the incoming Soldiers, vehicles, 

weapons and a variety of specialties' equip. Additionally we are 

projected to receive 250 Soldiers during the month of JUL. We will 

receive the rest of the Soldiers between AUG and DEC, we are 

expected to have approximately 600 Soldiers by Jan 2016.  

Currently our strength is 32 Soldiers including the new  

BN CSM (CSM Abbott). Our Soldiers are currently reconditioning 

our facilities and prepping the same for the arrivals of new 

Soldiers in the near future. We currently have a UIC but will not be 

activated until the new fiscal year, additionally we are still waiting 

on a date for the activation of the BN.  

We will keep you posted of any events or changes to our 

activation. Thanks for all your support to the Ramrods. 

Jaime Sainz, 1SG  

53!2-9 42!$/# ɉ53Ɋ   Ψ-Ψ 2ńŐŕŒŇŖ 
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2015 PIGEON FORGE 2ND INFANTRY REGIMENT VETERANS REUNION 
"Ŝ #ŋŘņŎ ńőŇ +ńŕňő -ŘőŇńŋŏȟ ŕňŘőŌŒő ņŒŒŕŇŌőńŗŒŕŖ 

 

The reunion took place in Pigeon Forge, TN on May 14-17 2015. We really had a good turnout this year. 

We had 109 people attend counting veterans and their guests. We 

had good weather, good conversation and good food. 

This was our first year hosting the reunion and we think that 

everyone had a good time. 

We had 2 WW2 veterans attend this year. They are Daniel Bartko 

and Harry Jack Paylor. They are so inspiring! 

We also had 2 Iraq and Afghanistan Veterans attend. They are  

Brian Lake, and James Riggs. It was great to have them with us. We 

really need to get more of these younger veterans to participate. 

Next yearõs Pigeon Forge 2nd Infantry Regiment Veterans Reunion will be May 12th-15th 2016. There will 

be a registration form on the  2nd Infantry Regimentõs web site after January 2016.   

ÈÔÔÐȡȾȾ×××ȢÓÅÃÉÎÆÒÅÇȢÏÒÇȾ 

  MR. AUSBY L. ñSHORTYò CLEMENTS, AGE 95  
 
Mr. Ausby L. ñShortyò Clements, age 95, of Robinson, IL, died Saturday November 8, 2014 
at 1:35 AM at Crawford Memorial Hospital, Robinson, IL, following a recent stroke.  
 
Born August 27, 1919 in Porterville, IL, he was the son of Frank and Glenn (McCrory) 
Clements.  On April 21, 1946 he married Bette (Reinoehl) Clements and she survives.  
 
Ausby was retired from Marathon Oil Company, Texas City Refinery, Maintenance 
planning.  He served in the U.S. Army, 5th Infantry Division, 2nd Infantry Regiment in WWII; 
was a past Commander and member of E.M. Coulter Post #69; member VFW #4549, 
Robinson, IL; B.P.O. Elks #1188, Robinson, IL; Loyal Order of the Moose #1369 and 
Eastern Illinois Sportsman Club.  
 
Survivors include wife, Bette Clements, Robinson, IL; son, Jack Clements, Indianapolis, IN; 
daughter and son-in-law, Leslie and Mike Swaner, Robinson, IL; brother and sister-in-law, 
Jim and Geraldine McCrory, Robinson, IL; five grandchildren, Gwen and J.R. Goff, 
Robinson, IL; Stacie and Andy Fisher, Flat Rock, IL; Jon and Kim Swaner, Terre Haute, IN; 
Frank P. and Carey Clements, Robinson, IL; Matthew Swaner, Robinson, IL; nine great 
grandchildren and several nieces, nephews and cousins also survive.  

http://www.secinfreg.org/
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OUR DEPARTED COMRADES 

CHAPLAIN'S CORNER 
"Ŝ 2Ōņŋ -ńŏŌőŊȟ #ŋńœŏńŌőȟ 3ňņŒőŇ )őŉńőŗŕŜ 2ňŊŌŐňőŗ !ŖŖŒņŌńŗŌŒő  

Isaiah 53:4-6 

3ÕÒÅÌÙ ÈÅ ÔÏÏË ÕÐ ÏÕÒ ÐÁÉÎ 

    ÁÎÄ ÂÏÒÅ ÏÕÒ ÓÕǟÅÒÉÎÇȟ 

ÙÅÔ ×Å ÃÏÎÓÉÄÅÒÅÄ ÈÉÍ ÐÕÎÉÓÈÅÄ ÂÙ 'ÏÄȟ 

    ÓÔÒÉÃËÅÎ ÂÙ ÈÉÍȟ ÁÎÄ ÁǩÉÃÔÅÄȢ 

"ÕÔ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÐÉÅÒÃÅÄ ÆÏÒ ÏÕÒ ÔÒÁÎÓÇÒÅÓÓÉÏÎÓȟ 

    ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÃÒÕÓÈÅÄ ÆÏÒ ÏÕÒ ÉÎÉÑÕÉÔÉÅÓȠ 

ÔÈÅ ÐÕÎÉÓÈÍÅÎÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÂÒÏÕÇÈÔ ÕÓ ÐÅÁÃÅ ×ÁÓ ÏÎ ÈÉÍȟ 

    ÁÎÄ ÂÙ ÈÉÓ ×ÏÕÎÄÓ ×Å ÁÒÅ ÈÅÁÌÅÄȢ 

7Å ÁÌÌȟ ÌÉËÅ ÓÈÅÅÐȟ ÈÁÖÅ ÇÏÎÅ ÁÓÔÒÁÙȟ 

    ÅÁÃÈ ÏÆ ÕÓ ÈÁÓ ÔÕÒÎÅÄ ÔÏ ÏÕÒ Ï×Î ×ÁÙȠ 

ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ,ÏÒÄ ÈÁÓ ÌÁÉÄ ÏÎ ÈÉÍ 

    ÔÈÅ ÉÎÉÑÕÉÔÙ ÏÆ ÕÓ ÁÌÌȢ  

James Andrews C, 2/2  December 2014 66 -67  

John C. Carlisle C, 1/2  September 2014  66 -67  

"TRAX y4GNQSXx $KDLDMSR K, 3/2  November 2014  41 -45  

Joseph M. DeRosa B, 1/2  January 2014  43 -45  

William Egri A, 1/2  November 2014  65  

Stanton D. Embree C, 1/2  February 2015  69 -70  

Richard Eye A, HHC 2/2  August 2014  66 -67  

Joseph Foy, Jr.     SGM (ret) C, 1/2  July 2014  66 -67  

Howard Hanning    LTC (ret) HHC 1/2  December 2014 69 -70  

Ronald J. Jebavy    COL (ret) HHC 1/2  October 2013  69 -70  

Raymond Leonard B, 1/2  June 2013  43 -45  

Garnett Mardis D, 1/2  December 2014 67 -68  

Ellis Sabey C, 1/2  June 2011  67 -68  
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SECOND INFANTRY REGIMENT MONUMENT 
By Rich Maling, Second Infantry Regiment Association 

Under the direction of our President, Bob Douglass, a regimental committee was formed in the fall of 2014.  The purpose of this 
committee is to construct a 2nd Infantry Regimental monument dedicated to all the soldiers and their families who served our 
nation for more than two centuries in war and peace. 
 
The monument will be constructed at the "Walk of Honor", National Infantry Museum and Soldier Center at Patriot Center,  

Fort Benning, GA.  http://www.nationalinfantrymuseum.org/ 

 
To date, the Committee has purchased site C-12 at the Walk of Honor.  This was accomplished on October 8, 2014 for $3,000.  
Next the committee spent extensive time in the design of the monument.  We wanted to capture the long and heralded lineage of 
one of the US Army's oldest Infantry Regiments.  The committee then did a proposal search and selected Columbus Monument Company to 
accomplish the monument's construction.  A fixed price contract was executed on 18 May, 2015 in the amount of $35,975.  Construction will start 
mid-August 2015, and will be completed by mid-November 2015. 
 
Dedication of the monument will take place during the Big Red One's August 2016 annual reunion in Atlanta, Georgia.  Our intent will be to 
conduct a day's bus tour from Atlanta to Ft. Benning for the dedication.  This trip while probably be on a Thursday so the dedication can be done 
during an Infantry School parade graduation. Further, the group can tour the wonderful Infantry Museum.  Please stay tuned for further details in 
the near future regarding the dedication service in 2015. 
 
The Second Infantry Association has been able to proceed with monument construction, in large part, because of the most generous donation 
made by BG (Ret) Jack Gallagher upon his death. Jack Gallagher was a life-time member of the Association who served with great distinction in 
Vietnam as one of the company commanders in B2/2 IN (mech). 
 
Depicted above are the rendered drawings (front/back) of the monument.  The monument will be fabricated in black granite highlighting the unit's 
distinctive unit identification, history, CMH awardees, Purple Heart (s), campaigns, and John 15:13. 
 
While Jack Gallagher's donation has enabled us to move out with construction, we will be starting a fund raising campaign to pay for the 
monument in total.  In fact, several individuals have already made contributions to the monument funds. 
 
   Mail to:   Douglas Tabb, Treasurer 
    700 Hobbits Glen Drive  
    Germantown, TN  38138 
   Email: 5¢ŀōōофнсϪƎƳŀƛƭΦŎƻƳ  
 
Checks are to be made out to òSECOND INFANTRY ASSOCIATION, ATTN: MONUMENT FUNDó  We are working on possible secure site to make direct 
contributions.  Please stay tuned and look for postings/updates on the Association's web site. 
 
I close saying your committee has spent a lot of time and effort on this project:  The monument will recognize the faithful service of every soldier 
who has (and will have) served in the Regiment. Given the long and valiant history of the 2nd Infantry, it is time to "place a stake in the ground" 
recognizing all who served in peace and war. 
 
We only ask that you consider making a CONTRIBUTION to this effort and please stay in touch as we progress to dedication next year. Watch for 

specifics on campaign contributions from Bob Douglass, Jim Leslie and LTC Eric Lopez (active duty component). 

&
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     The Second Infantry Regiment Association has 

entered into a major fund raising activity to support 

the construction of the Second Infantry Regiment 

Monument as described in the article by Rich 

Maling. Your support of this activity for the next 

several months is greatly needed to make it a 

successful project 

   We look forward to any donations you can make 

to help make the monument a legacy to those who 

served with the Regiment. 

The activities since our last report were as follows: 

 

3ňņŒőŇ )őŉńőŗŕŜ 2ňŊŌŐňőŗ !ŖŖŒņŌńŗŌŒő 

"ÁÌÁÎÃÅ ΧΦȾΩΦȾΨΦΧΪ    Γ  ΫΪȟΩήέȢΧΨ 

-ÅÍÂÅÒÓ 
#ÏÎÔÒÉÂÕÔÉÏÎÓ 

ɉ$ÕÅÓ ÁÎÄ $ÏÎÁÔÉÏÎÓɊ ΫίΦȢΦΦ ΫίΦȢΦΦ 

  
-ÅÍÏÒÉÁÌ &ÕÎÄ 
#ÏÎÔÒÉÂÕÔÉÏÎÓ 

ΨȟΪΫΦȢΦΦ ΨȟΪΫΦȢΦΦ 

%ØÐÅÎÓÅÓ ÆÏÒ 
0ÅÒÉÏÄ 

!ÄÍÉÎÉÓÔÒÁÔÉÏÎ 
ɉ.Å×ÓÌÅÔÔÅÒȾ4ÒÁÖÅÌɊ 

 ɉΨΩήȢΦΨɊ ΨΩήȢΦΨɊ 

  

)ÎÉÔÉÁÌ 0ÁÙÍÅÎÔ ÆÏÒ  
-ÅÍÏÒÉÁÌ &ÕÎÄ 

 ɉΧΨȟΦΦΦȢΦΦɊ  ɉΧΨȟΦΦΦȢΦΦɊ 

 "ÁÎË "ÁÌÁÎÃÅ ΫȾΩΦȾΨΦΧΫ     Γ  ΪΫȟΧήίȢΧΦ 

  'ÅÎÅÒÁÌ 'ÁÌÌÁÇÈÅÒ 4ÒÕÓÔ &ÕÎÄ   ΩΪȟΦΦΦȢΦΦ 

  7ÏÕÎÄÅÄ 7ÁÒÒÉÏÒ &ÕÎÄ   ΨȟάίάȢΦΦ 

  3ÅÃÏÎÄ )ÎÆÁÎÔÒÙ &ÕÎÄ    άȟΦΪΨȢΩΧ 

  -ÅÍÏÒÉÁÌ &ÕÎÄ    ΨȟΪΫΦȢΦΦ 

FINANCE REPORT 
"Ŝ $ŒŘŊ 4ńŅŅȟ 4ŕňńŖŘŕňŕȟ 3ňņŒőŇ )őŉńőŗŕŜ 2ňŊŌŐňőŗ !ŖŖŒņŌńŗŌŒő  

Standing at the wall  

Seeing my reflection  

As my tears begin to fall  

Asking myself  

While staring through my tears  

Why is it that my name  

Does not appear here?  

Why did some survive  

Whiles others had to fall?  

The reality is - 

This could have been - 

The fate of us all.  

 

We went to serve our country  

With a heart full of pride  

Many came back in a body bag,  

Some came not at all  

Others came torn and twisted  

From the pain locked up inside.  

 

We came back home with honor  

For we had served with pride and grace  

You didnõt even see us 

You would not look us in the face  

Is it because you were shameful  

Of the things you didnõt do 

Like saying òWelcome Home 

Brave American  

Your country is proud of you.ó 

 

To those who survived the conflict  

Not much good was said  

No one seemed to care  

Not even to memorialize our dead  

This wall was built by veterans  

Their widows, families and friends  

To honor those fallen warriors  

All heroes brave and true  

Who Died defending freedom  

So much enjoyed by me and you.  

 

So to all my fallen comrades  

I know now why I came  

I respectfully and lovingly  

Salute each of you  

My brothers and sisters  

By name, by name, by name.  

THE WALL 
"Ŝ 2ŒŅňŕŗ #Ȣ &ŘŏœŖȟ  Χ3'4 ɉŕňŗɊ   #ΨȾΨ άά-άέ 
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Greg Murry, a Combat Infantryman, has written his 

memoir Ȱ#ÏÎÔÅÎÔ 7ÉÔÈ -Ù 7ÁÇÅÓȟ ! 3ÅÒÇÅÁÎÔȭÓ 3ÔÏÒÙȟ 

"ÏÏË ) ɀ 6ÉÅÔ .ÁÍȢȱ In it he 

describes his Viet Nam service and 

gives his opinions about the war 

and how it was fought. His 

experiences with the 1 – 16 INF, 1st 

Infantry Division from September 

1966 to September 1967 will 

appeal to BRO veterans of that 

period since it is about familiar 

experiences, places, and events.                

I enjoyed much of the book; however, I disagree with 

some of his account and conclusions about 25 August, 

the 1966 fight known to the historians as Bong Trang.  

I am recording my views in the Second Infantry 

Association Newsletter because I want to keep the 

record straight for the Dracula soldiers who fought 

that day.     

Summarizing, the fighting occurred during the 

monthly operation to clear and secure the road from 

Ben Cat to Phuoc Vinh so as to resupply the units 

based in Phuoc Vinh.  25 August began in the morning 

when a C/1-2 INF (Dracula Charlie) ambush patrol 

engaged elements of the VC Phu Loi Battalion in a 

fortified base camp. The rest of Dracula Charlie, 

mounted on the vehicles of a platoon of C/1-4 CAV, 

moving to link up with the patrol, became decisively 

engaged in a different part of the base camp. As the 

day wore on, three companies fought their ways into 

Dracula Charlie’s piece of the base camp. The 

remainder of 1-2 INF and C/1-4 CAV, as well as, four 

other infantry battalions and another cavalry troop 

also became involved in the all-day battle.  During the 

night, the ambush patrol’s survivors reached safety. 

Writing about 25 August, Greg states on page 51, “It’s 

my belief that the battle was the result of a very clever 

counter-trap laid by the Phu Loi Battalion and General 

DePuy fell for it lock, stock, and barrel.” 

I disagree. The battle was brought on by Dracula 

Charlie’s ambush patrol being in the Phu Loi 

Battalion’s fortified base. By definition, a trap is a 

plan to trick somebody – to catch someone unaware 

and to put him at a disadvantage.  

It’s clear that the battle on 25 August was not the 

result of cunning by either side. It was brought about 

by accident just as described by our battalion 

commander shortly afterwards. As cited by Murry in 

his book, “…#ÏÌÏÎÅÌ 0ÒÉÌÌÁÍÁÎ ÃÈÁÒÁÃÔÅÒÉÚÅÄ ÔÈÅ ǢÇÈÔ 

ÁÓ ȬÅÓÓÅÎÔÉÁÌÌÙ Á ÍÅÅÔÉÎÇ ÅÎÇÁÇÅÍÅÎÔ ÉÎ ×ÈÉÃÈ ÎÅÉÔÈÅÒ 

ÓÉÄÅ ×ÁÓ ÐÒÅÐÁÒÅÄ ÆÏÒ ÏÒ ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ×ÁÎÔÅÄ ÈÅÁÖÙ ÃÏÎÔÁÃÔȢȭ 

4ÈÅ ÉÓÏÌÁÔÉÏÎ ÏÆ #ÏÍÐÁÎÙ #ȭÓ ÐÁÔÒÏÌȟ ÈÅ ÁÄÄÅÄȟ ȬÆÏÒÃÅÄ 

ÕÓ ÔÏ ǢÇÈÔȟ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÉÎÖÁÓÉÏÎ ÏÆ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÂÁÓÅ ÃÁÍÐ ÆÏÒÃÅÄ 

ÔÈÅ 6ÉÅÔ #ÏÎÇ ÔÏ ÈÏÌÄ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÐÏÓÉÔÉÏÎÓ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÃÅ ÏÆ Á 

ÓÔÒÏÎÇ 53 ÅǟÏÒÔ.’”   …  Dracula 6’s characterization fits 

what I remember about 25 August.      ...     And, it’s 

the simplest explanation of how we came to be there. 

The premise that Division leaders knew the location 

of the Phu Loi Battalion is a “red herring”   and stems 

from inconclusive comments made in 2005 by the 

then Division G-2, almost 40 years after the event. 

Additionally, Murry draws incorrect inferences from 

what he has read about the patrol and its 

organization. The facts are that the patrol’s mission 

and organization were based on indicators we had 

seen on the ground and my estimate of required 

combat power. I was not prompted, coached, or 

directed by any higher headquarters. 

The VC had occupied a fortified position and were 

ready to defend themselves as any good unit would 

be. That they were at that place at that time does not 

mean that they hoped/expected to fight that day. 

And, although they were not waiting for US forces to 

walk into a kill zone, they reacted well. 

The BRO certainly did not set a trap. Among other 

indicators, the Division’s posture on 25 August was 

not consistent with being poised to spring a trap and 

WJ MULLEN III, BG USA, RETIRED 
(ŒőŒŕńŕŜ #ŒŏŒőňŏȟ 3ňņŒőŇ )őŉńőŗŕŜ 2ňŊŌŐňőŗ 

(Continued on page 12)  
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once sprung, to “pile on” in a pre-planned manner.  

All the units that got into the battle were pulled from 

other missions. 

Writing about a now 50 year old battle is difficult. 

Even someone who was there probably didn’t see all 

of it. I know that I didn’t. It’s even harder for a writer 

who has to rely on second or third hand accounts as 

sources. Specifically, eye-witnesses to the same act 

will differ about details; what’s more, memories fade 

and, contemporary reports, even official histories, 

can be inaccurate. Greg Murry encountered all these 

impediments.  

For example, it is not significant to this account that 

only one helicopter was shot down as opposed to the 

several reported by a soldier who was there.  

Second, an inaccurate statement about the nature of 

C Company’s ambush patrol in the 1st Brigade’s after 

action report muddied the water for Murry. Of even 

more importance, the U.S. Army Center of Military 

History’s error in implying that Charlie Company was 

outside the VC fortifications when we were in fact 

inside them seems to have affected Greg’s analysis of 

the battle and his conclusions. 

Greg Murry and I differ in our opinions about General 

DePuy’s leadership of the Big Red One. I had great 

respect for “77” when he commanded the Division.  … 

Today, almost fifty years after 25 August, I still do.  

        

Bill Mullen 
Dracula Charlie Six, 25 August 1966 

   SAMUEL C. GREEN 

The Man Who Broke The Baton (Ramrod) 
 

Samuel C. Green(e) was born in Bucks County, Pennsylvania in 1795. He was a 22 years old farmer when he enlisted in Company D,  
2nd Infantry Regiment on 21 January 1817 in New York. He moved up through the ranks as a private, corporal, sergeant and 1st sergeant with 
Company D, 2nd Infantry and was promoted to sergeant major (SGM) of the 2nd Infantry on 10 August 1840. He served with the 2nd Infantry in 
Second Seminole War, 1835-1842, and the War with Mexico, 1846-1847. It was during the Battle of Chapultapec on 13 September 1847 that  
SGM Green struck a Mexican soldier in the head breaking the Baton (Ramrod). The broken Baton was repaired with the flag staff captured at 
Chapultapec Castle. SGM Green was discharged from the Army on surgeon³s certificate of ordinary disability in Mexico City on 27 October 1847,   
then returned to New York. His pension was recorded in July 1850 as $8.00 per month. 

When the Civil War began, Green became a member of the Clay Guards District of Columbia Volunteers in April 1861. (The Clay Guards were formed 
to protect the president and Washington DC until regular troops could arrive, they were not paid for their service.) He was appointed a  
1st Lieutenant with the 15th US Infantry on 14 May 1861, in the Subsistence Department Washington DC to August 1865, Captain and Assistant 
Commissary of Subsistence of U. S. Volunteers August 1862, built government bakeries in Washington DC and Disbursing Officer of Subsistence and 
Member of Board for the Examination of Commissaries of US Volunteers. Brevet Major US Volunteers and Brevet Major US Army March 1865 for 
meritorious service in his departments during the war. Captain in the 15th U S Infantry 21 December 1864. He was honorably mustered out of 
volunteer service 25 Aug 1865. He was Chief Commissary of Musters, Acting Assistant Adjutant-General and Acting Assistant Inspector-General 
Departments of Alabama and of the South, also Aide-de-Camp and Acting Assistant Adjutant General to the Commanding General, District of 
Alabama. He was transferred to 24th U S Infantry through the reorganization of the Army and then transferred to 11th U S Infantry 25 April 1869. He 
was unassigned 10 December 1869, retired 15 December 1870 and died 28 Aug 1875 at 80 years of age.   

© All rights reserved L R Grzywinski 

SECOND INFANTRY REGIMENT TRIVIA 
By Larry Grzywinski, Historian, Second Infantry Regiment Association 

(Continued from page 11)  
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Clark Dedicates Street to Fallen Hero, James W. Harvey II 
By SUSAN ROSELLI BONNELL          May 25, 2015  

3ÕÂÍÉÔÔÅÄ ÂÙ  *ÏÈÎ +ÅÒÉÎÓȟ 3ÅÃÏÎÄ )ÎÆÁÎÔÒÙ 2ÅÇÉÍÅÎÔ !ÓÓÏÃÉÁÔÉÏÎ -ÅÍÂÅÒ 

CLARK, NJ – The Township of Clark paid tribute to one of its fallen heroes in a 

street-naming ceremony held on Sunday afternoon. Harvey Court, located on Raritan 

Road near the corner of Lake Avenue, honors James W. Harvey, II, who paid the 

ultimate sacrifice in service to his county.  Harvey, a sergeant in the United States 

Army, was killed in action on June 20, 2011 while engaged with the enemy in 

Afghanistan. 

Harvey Court is the 19th street in the township to be named after a Clark 

serviceman who died during wartime.  The street sign was unveiled by Harvey’s 

parents, Susan and James. 

“Everybody has been so good to us,” said Susan Harvey. “We are proud, we are 

very proud.” 

The ceremony included the singing of “The National Anthem” and “God Bless 

America” by Arthur L. Johnson High School student Marion Petite, bagpipers playing 

“The Caissons Go Rolling Along” and an invocation by American Legion Chaplain 

Steve Burczynski.   

Veteran and former Clark resident William Duffy, organizer of the event, extended 

a special thank you to the Sangiuliano family, developers of the former Miele’s Garden 

Center site, for naming the private street after Harvey.  By ordinance, public streets in 

the township are to be named for a Clark fallen hero. 

 “It’s just another way of this community never, ever forgetting those who served 

our county and our own here in Clark,” Mayor Sal Bonaccorso said. “These names will 

be here forever. We’ll all be long gone and other people will understand why these 

streets were named after our fallen heroes.” 

James W. Harvey, II, an ALJ graduate, was just 

23 years old when his unit came under attack 

in Ghazni province, Afghanistan. He was 

assigned to the 2nd  Battalion, 2nd Infantry 

Regiment 3rd Brigade Combat Team, 1st 

Infantry Division, Fort Knox, Kentucky.  
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Memories of those who died serving our country 

by Terry Garlock  
3ÕÂÍÉÔÔÅÄ ÂÙ  7ÍȢ !ÎÓÏÎȟ -'  53 !ÒÍÙ ɉÒÅÔɊ ÁÎÄ *ÁÃË +ÅÌÌÅÙ 

At the Peachtree City Memorial Day 

ceremony on Monday, Mike King did a 

nice job of focusing attention on a few 

of our own who died far too young 

serving the rest of us. 

For families who have felt the 

personal pain of that loss, I want to tell 

you something. It won’t bring back your 

son, husband or brother, but it might 

help just a little to know how those who 

were there with them in combat think of 

them, and remember them. Many of us 

think of them nearly every day, as if 

we’re keeping an unspoken pledge to 

each other – I will remember you. 

 I never knew anyone who gave his 

life. I do know some who lost their life 

doing their duty, doing America’s dirty 

work in unpleasant places. Not a single 

one of them died willingly. They just 

wanted to get their job done and go 

home to live out their lives like you and 

me. 

I was one of the lucky ones. I had 

plenty of time in hospitals to 

contemplate my close call. When I was 

shot down In Vietnam and John 

Synowsky and Graham Stevens risked 

their necks to rescue me, my prospects 

were grim. When they visited me in the 

hospital and I thanked them, they 

brushed it off and said any of the other 

guys would have done the same thing. 

They were right because that’s how we 

were, struggling mightily to keep one 

another alive. 

But even then, I had no idea how 

combat changes everyone, and knew 

nothing of the unexplainable things that 

would bubble inside me as the years 

passed. I used to think it was just me. 

 Between 2005 and 2010 while I was 

working on a book about Vietnam 

veterans I spoke to a great many of 

them, and to veterans of WWII, Korea, 

Iraq and Afghanistan. Listening carefully 

helped me see more clearly how all of us 

were changed by war. It helped me 

understand myself a little more and 

clarify some things that are very hard to 

put into words. 

Bear with me while I try. 

How does the military prepare the 

raw material of 18 year olds for combat 

or a support role? Intense training and 

drilling helps a lot because every one of 

them is worried about measuring up, 

wondering if they are made of the right 

stuff, and knowing a routine helps. 

When the time comes and the 

shooting starts, new guys are too busy 

doing their job to notice they are 

learning lessons that are not taught any 

other place. They thought they would 

be fighting for our flag, but it turned out 

they were fighting for each other. They 

thought courage was not being afraid, 

but they found out courage is doing your 

job while you are scared to death. 

 Combat is a cruel teacher, but like a 

hot forge blending men together 

instead of the ingredients of steel, 

somehow it turns a group of men into a 

sort of family where you may not like or 

even know a guy but you’ll take 

breathtaking risks to protect each other. 

Amidst the chaos and urgency and 

danger of combat, beyond the mission 

there is powerful motivation that can be 

summed up in two words – honor and 

trust. 

You might wonder what a 19 year 

old soldier in combat knows about 

honor? Quite a bit, I think. He may not 

ever put it into words but he knows 

honor is doing his job well and serving a 

purpose more important than himself, 

defending his brothers even at the risk 

of his life. He knows while looking in the 

mirror to shave in the morning whether 

he met the challenge. Passing that test 

becomes what he likes most about 

himself. 

As he gets good at his job, at some 

point he suddenly realizes his brothers 

trust him to deliver, even under fire. He 

may never say it out loud, but he is 

enormously proud of earning that trust, 

and he would do anything not to lose it. 

It’s almost like we proudly wore an 

invisible jacket of honor and trust that 

we had to earn, a high achievement that 

our family at home would never know 

about or understand. The complete 

trust we had in each other made a 

closeness that only Shakespeare has 

successfully described as he wrote King 

Henry V’s inspiring speech to his men 

before the Battle of Agincourt in 1415. 

The bonds formed in battle are not new. 

  
ɉ#ÏÎÔÉÎÕÅÄ ÏÎ ÐÁÇÅ ΧΫɊ 
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And so, even though everyone in 

combat fears dying, we feared even 

more that our courage might fail us, that 

we might screw up, fail to do our job, 

and we might lose our brothers trust or 

even lose their lives. We feared that 

more than anything. 

 If you asked us back then if we loved 

each other, we would have thought you 

were out of your mind. But when one of 

us was killed the cut ran very deep, and 

we crammed our anguish way down 

inside us into our own secret box and we 

closed the lid tight so we could carry on 

to do our job . . . and the ghosts of our 

dead brothers were never far away. 

 My roommate Pete was also a Cobra 

helicopter gunship pilot. In mid- 

Dec 1969 Pete was on top of the world 

when he received a telegram 

announcing the birth of his first child, a 

son; he wanted more than anything to 

be a Dad. Four days later he was on a 

mission helping the 3rd Mobile Strike 

Force, US Special Forces, stop an enemy 

force invading South Vietnam from the 

Ho Chi Minh Trail in Cambodia. Pete was 

in the front seat when his aircraft went 

into the high, thick jungle trees after 

tangling with an enemy anti-aircraft 

gun and he died as it stuck about 200 

feet up and burned. 

 While protesters were hurling 

insults, as well as packets of urine and 

feces, at our troops coming home from 

that war every day at California airports, 

Pete’s family got word of his death on 

Christmas Eve. Pete is just one of those 

buried in my own secret box deep in my 

gut, and the memories never fade. 

 No matter what war it was, the 

calendar days passed, some days 

boring, some days exciting and some 

dark with anguish, and we all fantasized 

about going home, getting away from 

the nastiness of war and back to those 

we loved. 

We may have left home as boys but 

we would return home serious men who 

had learned to quickly separate the fluff 

from important things that might get 

our brothers killed or keep them alive. 

 When we finally arrived home the 

reunion might not have been as smooth 

as we expected since we had changed 

more than we realized. We may have 

seemed remote to some people since 

our dead brothers, tucked away out of 

sight in our secret box, meant far more 

to us than the dumbasses we met who 

would never sacrifice a thing for their 

country and wouldn’t know honor if it 

bit them on the backside. 

 It didn’t seem right that life went on 

as if there was no war, as if Americans 

were not still fighting and dying, and we 

found ourselves missing our brothers, 

both dead and alive, the people we 

respected now, the people who 

understood us now, the people we 

trusted completely now to watch our 

back. 

How crazy is it that many of us 

secretly wished to be back where all but 

the new guys understood our most 

prized possession was our invisible 

jacket of honor and trust? Maybe we 

hated the war but felt the urge to be 

there again with the ones we were part 

of now. 

 We were cautious about opening 

our secret box to tell others about our 

dead brothers because the memories 

are wrapped in the same feelings we 

had when they died, just as fresh as 

yesterday, and we didn’t like losing our 

composure.  

 

(Continued from page 14)  

There is no glory in surviving  

For the guilt overshadows the shine 

The real heroes are the ones who died 

To pay for your freedom and mine 

 

 

 

We've all had our heroic moments  

At times we've pounded our chests 

And told of significant 

accomplishments 

Our version always being the best 

 

 

When we look at ourselves as survivors  

And realize we have a second chance  

in life 

We must dedicate ourselves to the 

honor and glory 

Of the heroes who made the ultimate 

sacrifice 

 

 

For they gave up all their tomorrows 

To pay for our freedoms today 

So honor them my friends  

Today, Tomorrow, and ALWAYS. 

5őŗŌŗŏňŇ ŚŕŌŗŌőŊ "Ŝ 2ŒŅňŕŗ #Ȣ &ŘŏœŖȟ  Χ3'4 ɉŕňŗɊ   #ΨȾΨ άά-άέ 

Thank You Bob and Linda for sharing these Beautiful words!      
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ÈÔÔÐȡȾȾ×××ȢÓÅÃÉÎÆÒÅÇȢÏÒÇȾ  

 

Ramrods Reunion  

12ñ15 May 2016  

 
The reunion is open to all who are currently serving or had 
served in the  Battalions of the 2nd Infantry Regiment, 
their families and guests.   

Please check the website in the future for information  

and to download the registration forms:  

ÈÔÔÐȡȾȾ×××ȢÓÅÃÉÎÆÒÅÇȢÏÒÇȾÅÖÅÎÔÓȾÅÖÅÎÔÓȢÈÔÍ  

#ÈÕÃË -ÕÎÄÁÈÌȡ  ËÍÃÍΦΧΆÃÏÍÃÁÓÔȢÎÅÔ 

 

SOCIETY OF THE FIRST INFANTRY DIVISION 

 

http://www.1stid.org/reunion.php 
 

ΨΦΧΫ 2ÅÕÎÉÏÎ 

Westin Lombard  
Lombard, Ill. 
June 17-21 

ΨΦΧά 2ÅÕÎÉÏÎ 

Hilton Atlanta 
Atlanta, Ga. 
June 8-12 
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  SECOND INFANTRY REGIMENT ASSOCIATION 
  MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION AND RENEWAL FORM 

 

 If renewing, fill out name, address, and any other information you wish updated. 

Type of Membership:          ______NEW         ______RENEWAL 

 
General Membership:  Annual dues $ 10.00    Lifetime membership $ 100.00 
Active Duty Soldiers:  Annual dues $   5.00    Lifetime membership $   25.00 
 

Name:     _________________________________  Spouse Name:  ______________ 

Address:  _____________________________________________________________ 

       _____________________________________________________________ 

Phone:     _____________________________________________________________ 

 
Email Address:  ________________________________________________________ 

 
(It is more economical for the Association to communicate electronically. If you don't have email or if you prefer, all 

correspondence can be mailed to you.) 

 
I prefer to receive correspondence via:    ___ Email    ___ US mail 

Dates of service with the regiment:  ______________________________________ 

(If you know the month and year please enter YRMO  IE: August 1968 = 6808) 

Area (s) of operation i.e. State Side, Normandy, Rhineland, WWII, Vietnam, Germany, Bosnia, 
Kosovo, Iraq, Afghanistan, etc. ____________________________________ 

 

Battalion    _____ 1        _____ 2         _____ 3        _____ Other 

Company   _ ___   A   B  C  D   HHC 

Other unit   _____________________________________________  

 
Any information you feel appropriate, such as rank held, medals awarded, or duties performed 
during service: 
__________________________________________________________________ 

__________________________________________________________________ 

__________________________________________________________________ 

Please mail your form, along with your check made out to:     2nd Infantry Regiment Association 

 
Douglas Tabb, Treasurer  
2
nd
 Infantry Regiment Association 

1700 Hobbits Glen Drive 
Germantown, TN  38138 


