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Hope everyone is well and ready to have some fun next year  

 

We have booked the Same Dates September 20th through 24th 

Next year Starting on a Monday. 

  

 We have a new contract and the dates have not changed . 

 

So to be best prepared for next year Please keep a copy of this News Letter  

to help you plan for the best Reunion yet. 

 

USE THIS LINK TO BOOK YOUR ROOMS 

 
START YOUR VOYAGE HERE:  WWW.QUEENMARY.COM  

Note: The Link may not work until later in the Year 

As most of you are flying into one of the LA area’s Airports  

LAX , LBG, or SNA  (Los Angeles , Long Beach, Santa Ana) we need to advise 

you that Transportation to Queen Mary has changed a bit with the Super 

Shuttle  no longer servicing LA area (Probably too much Traffic) 

We have listed a Number of options you’ll need to Call our link to one of the 

sites below in advance with your Arrival time and Departure information. 

You will need to know what Terminal you will be arriving at LAX. 

Think positive if you were Driving the Parking is $10 a day so ? 

 

Flylax.com/flyaway $12 Each one way. Picks you up at Terminal 1   

Drops you off in downtown Long Beach.   

Need to take Taxi or UBER to Ship 2 miles away. 

 

Jayride.com/lax/airportshuttle Provides list of Shuttles Limos with $ 

 

GoAirportshuttle.com/lax $20 Each one way 

Karmel.com Lax  $34 Shuttles Service Each one way 

 

LYFT.com/rider $56 each , one way 

UBER.com $31– $37 each, one way  

 

Taxi $95—$120 One way  

 

 Let’s not forget Long Beach Airport LBG it is One of Jet Blues Hubs. 

 Note 1 We have useed LAX as Airport of Choice, it may not be your Choice. 

Note 2 The Queen Mary shares the Long Beach Peninsula with the Cruise Ship 

Terminal. Short walk between both (Carnival Lines) 

You may want to check what they have to offer next year? 
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APRIL 2020 E-Mail #2 

 
 

Name on badge____________________________________________________________________ 
Spouse/Guest ____________________________________Guest____________________________ 
Guest  __________________________________________Guest_____________________________ 
Address___________________________________________________________________________ 
City__________________________________________________State__________Zip____________ 
Telephone ___________________________Cell___________________________________________ 
Email_____________________________________________________________________________ 
Wheelchair Access Needed?____Yes____No   We will Be Flying____ or Driving____ Ship #________ 
                                 

The Reunion Reception, $65  Includes Discount on Cruise, along with the Hospitality RM  

Welcome Reception & Evening Dinner. 

 

PLEASE SELECT ONE ENTRÉE for Evening Dinner Thursday the 23rd 

 
Crusted-Chicken Breast              ____________________     

OR  

Forever Braised Short Ribs         ______________________ 

Note: If no Entrée is selected Chicken will be the option  

 

Reunion Registration & Dinner                       ———--  Each  $65  

Santa Catalina cruise & Min Tour of Avalon  _______  Each  $76  A $27 Discount by CTA 

The Queen Mary Tour package     

And Aquarium of the Pacific   ______   Each  $43  
On Board Queens High Tea    _______ Each  $35 Sponsored by Trish   

     

     $Total ————————  (Total Package = $219  Each) 

 

 Total your Registration and Tours and Send Us a check  

CTA 132 San Benito Rd, Brisbane, Ca 94005  

Note: 

There are a lot of Optional things to see and do,  Such as :  

Option on your own Bay cruise   ______  On your own  around $15 each 

Bay Walk Wonderful      ______  Free  On Your Own  

Passport Free Shuttle To & From QM  ______  Free  On Your Own 
Optional  USS IOWA BB61     ______  Each  We need to arrange Taxi or Uber 

Fortunately I had a lot of time on my hands to put together this Newsletter,  

but found my file of Stories from the crew missing ? Some how it did not get  

transferred from Old computer to the new one and every time I go hunting  

I have had to battle Microsoft attempting to make me use their New Window  

365 Software, which I do not want,  as I am very comfortable with my Older  

2007 Version. And it is already paid for.  

SO Every one if you have a good one or two page Sea Story or a Real one  
send it to me for the next News Letter. If it is a newspaper article or Magazine let 

      me know the name of the newspaper or magazine. 

 

REMEMBER WE STILL HAVE HATS FOR SALE Just $15 including postage, or Patches for $5 

 

I was able to Acquire Name Badge Lanyards and ID Holder, like the Ones we had in Branson  

for 2021 Reunion This has our Sailor Logo printed on one side.  Yes they are Red. 

 

Have been looking for Lapel/Hat pin for Long Beach or Queen Marry under $2 each if any  

one finds a nice one please advise, so we can order a batch for the crew 
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As Trish & I started this Self Incarceration a week before it was Recommended then later required, 

we have some sympathies for House Bound Families these days . Gives whole new outlook on cabin  

Fever.  (True Story) An older, tired-looking dog wandered into my yard. 

I could tell from his collar and well-fed belly that he had a home and was well taken care of. 

He calmly came over to me, I gave him a few pats on his head; he then followed me into my house, 

and slowly walked down the hall, curled up in the corner and fell asleep. 

An hour later, he went to the door, and I let him out. 

The next day he was back, greeted me in my yard, walked inside and resumed his spot in the hall 

and again slept for about an hour. 

This continued off and on for several weeks. 

Curious as I had not seen the dog before I pinned a note to his collar:  "I would like to find out who 

the owner of this wonderful sweet dog is and ask if you are aware that almost every afternoon your 

dog comes to my house for a nap." 

The next day he arrived for his nap, with a different note pinned to his collar: 

"He lives in a home with 6 children -- 2 under the age of 3 -- he's trying to catch up on his sleep. 

Can I come with him tomorrow?" :} 

Trish & I had the Opportunity to visit this wonderful piece of history and clearly for every one 
to see was a disclaimer that the story about Her stores and Her voyage of 1798 was not true, 

but we know better. (I love this Tale)  
 
Old Ironsides A story 
The U.S.S. Constitution (Old Ironsides) as a combat vessel carried 48,600 gallons of fresh wa-
ter for her crew of 475 officers and men. This was sufficient to last six months of sustained op-

erations at sea. She carried no evaporators (i.e. fresh water distillers!). 
  
However, let it be noted that according to her log, "On July 27,  1798, the U.S.S. Constitution 

sailed from Boston with a full complement of 475 officers and men, 48,600 gallons of fresh  
water, 7,400 cannon shot, 11,600 pounds of black powder and 79,400 gallons of rum." 
  
Her mission: "To destroy and harass English shipping."   Making Jamaica on 6 October, she 

took on 826 pounds of flour and 68,300 gallons of rum. 
  
Then she headed for the Azores, arriving there 12 November. She provisioned with 550 pounds 

of beef and 64,300 gallons of Portuguese wine. 
  
On 18 November, she set sail for England. In the ensuing days she defeated five British  
Man-of-War and captured and scuttled 12 English merchantmen, salvaging only the rum 

aboard each ship captured and then sunk. 
  
By 26 January, her powder and shot were exhausted. Nevertheless, although unarmed she 
made a night raid up the Firth of Clyde in Scotland. Her landing party captured a whisky distill-

ery and transferred 40,000 gallons of single malt Scotch aboard by dawn.    
 
Then she headed home.   
The U.S.S. Constitution arrived in Boston on 20 February, 1799, with no cannon shot, no food, 

no powder, no rum, no wine, no whisky and 38,600 gallons of stagnant water. 
By the numbers  That is 194130 gallons + unknown amount from 12 Merchants. The Constitu-
tion was underway for 209 days. The Crew was 475 Lets Do the math minus evaporation it is 
almost 2 gallons each a day per crewman, But it was pointed out by an Air Force friend if you 

remove last (0) from above tabulations you have .254 of a gallon each or 2 pints.  
BUT Who win’s the war gets to write the History Books and the Sea Stories. 
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YOU CAN LEAVE THE MILITARY -- BUT IT NEVER REALLY LEAVES YOU.  
By Ken Burger,  The Charleston Post and Courier  Thurs, March 4, 2010  

Plagiarized by ETCS Gary Adams  
 

Things have changed since 2010 when Ken wrote this article as Moffett Field has become more 
of a home for NASA less of a base with only the National Guard & some Reserves units posted 
to the base. Occasionally, I venture to Moffett  to go to the Commissary, as the Exchange has 
closed along with Gas Station and other base facilities. You are still greeted by an imposing    
security guard who looks carefully at your identification card, hands it back and says, "Have a 
good day, Senior Chief".  
Everytime I go back to any Base it feels good to be called by my previous rank, but odd to be in 
civilian clothes, walking among the servicemen and servicewomen going about their duties as I 
once did, many years ago.  
The military is a comfort zone for anyone who has ever worn the uniform. It's a place where you 
know the rules and know they are enforced -- a place where everybody is busy, but not too busy 
to take care of business.  
Because there exists behind the gates of every military facility an institutional understanding of 
respect, order, uniformity, accountability and dedication that becomes part of your marrow and 
never, ever leaves you.  
That's because you could read somebody's uniform from 20 feet away and know the score.  
Service personnel wear their careers on their sleeves, so to speak. When you approach each 
other, you can read their name tag, examine their rank and, if they are in dress uniform , read 
their ribbons and know where they've served.  
 
To romanticize military service is to be far removed from its reality, because it's very serious 
business -- especially in times of war.  
But I miss the salutes I'd throw at officers and the crisp returns as we criss -crossed with a "by 
your leave sir".  
I miss the smell of jet fuel hanging heavily on the night air and the sound of engines roaring 
down runways and disappearing into the clouds. The same while on carrier duty.  
I even miss the hurry -up-and-wait mentality that enlisted men gripe about constantly, a masterful 
invention that bonded people more than they'll ever know or admit.  
I miss people taking off their hats when they enter a building, speaking directly and clearly to 
others and never showing disrespect for rank, race, religion or gender.  
Mostly, I miss being a small cog in a machine so complex it constantly circumnavigates the 
Earth and so simple it feeds everyone on time, three times a day, on the ground, in the air or at 
sea. 
Mostly, I don't know anyone who has served who regrets it, and doesn't feel a sense of pride 
when they pass through those gates and re -enter the world they left behind with their youth.  
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As true American I am mixture of more than one Nationality. Trish likes to 
Bake me Irish Soda Bread for Saint Patrick's Day and we have the Tradi-
tional Corn Beef & Cabbage. This Year we had to forgo any family get to-
gether as Trish & I started our Self incarceration the Day before Saint Pat-
rick’s Day. My other half comes from Scotland and I love Bagpipes music 
(All in moderation for sake of friends & Family) so when I found this story  
I needed  to share . 
 
As a bagpiper, I play many gigs.  Recently I was asked by a funeral  

director to play at a graveside service for a homeless man.  He had no family or friends, so the  
service was to be at a pauper's cemetery in the Kentucky back country.  As I was not familiar with 
the backwoods,  I got lost and, being a typical male, I didn't stop to ask for directions. 
  
I finally arrived an hour late and saw the funeral guy had evidently gone and the hearse was no-
where in sight.  There were only the diggers and crew left and they were eating lunch.  I felt badly 
and apologized to the men for being late.  I went to the side of the grave and looked down and the 
vault lid was already in place.  I didn't know what else to do, so I started to play. 
 

The workers put down their lunches and began to gather around.  I played out my heart and soul 
for this man with no family or friends. I played like I've never played before for this homeless 
man. 
 

And as I played 'Amazing Grace,' the workers began to weep.  They wept, I wept, we all wept to-
gether. 
  
When I finished I packed up my bagpipes and started for my car. Though my head hung low, my 
heart was full.  As I opened the door to my car, I heard one of the workers say, "I never seen 
nothin' like that before and I've been putting in septic tanks for twenty years." 
  

 
 
I Was a Sailor Once 
 

 
*** I liked standing on the bridge wing at sunrise with salt spray in my face and clean ocean 
winds whipping in from the four quarters of the globe - - the ship beneath me feeling like a liv-
ing thing as her engines drove her swiftly through the sea.   
*** I liked the sounds of the Navy - the piercing trill of the boatswains pipe, the syncopated 
clangor of the  ship's bell  on the quarterdeck, the harsh squawk of the 1MC, and the strong 
language and laughter of sailors at work.   
*** I liked  Navy vessels  -- nervous darting destroyers, plodding fleet auxiliaries and amphibs, 
sleek submarines and steady solid  aircraft carriers.   
*** I liked the proud names of Navy ships: Midway, Lexington , Bunker Hill, Saratoga, Coral 
Sea, Antietam, Valley Forge  - - memorials of great battles won and tribulations overcome.   
*** I liked the lean angular names of Navy "tin -cans" and escorts - - Barney,  Dahlgren, Mullinix, 
McCloy, Damato, Leftwich, Mills, Stickell, Noa, Paul, Coontz, T.C. Hart, Glover  - - mementos of 
heroes who went before us. And the others - -  San Jose ,   San Diego , Los Angeles , St. Paul , 
Chicago - - named for our cities.   
*** I liked the tempo of a Navy band blaring through the topside speakers as we pulled away 
from the oiler after refueling at sea.   
*** I liked Liberty Call and the spicy scent of a foreign port.    
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** I even liked the never -ending paperwork and all -hands working parties as my   ship filled her-
self with the multitude of supplies, both critical and mundane in order to cut ties to the land and 
carry out her mission anywhere on the globe where there was water to float her.   
*** I liked sailors, officers and enlisted men from all parts of the land, farms of the Midwest, 
small towns of New England , from the cities, the mountains and the prairies, from all walks of 
life. I trusted and depended on them as they trusted and depended on me - for professional 
competence, for comradeship, for strength and courage. In a word, they were shipmates";   then 
and forever.   
*** I liked the surge of adventure in my heart, when the word was passed: "Now set the special 
sea and anchor detail - all hands to quarters for leaving port," and I liked the infectious thrill of 
sighting home again, with the waving hands of welcome from family and friends waiting pier 
side.   
*** The work was hard and dangerous; the going rough at times; the parting from loved ones 
painful, but the companionship of robust Navy laughter, the "all for one and one for all" phi-
losophy of the sea was ever present.   
*** I liked the serenity of the sea after a day of hard ship's work, as flying fish flitted across the 
wave tops and sunset gave way to night.   
*** I liked the feel of the Navy in darkness -- the masthead and range lights, the red and green  
navigation lights and stern light, the pulsating phosphorescence of radar repeaters - they cut  
through the dusk and joined with the mirror of stars overhead. And I liked drifting off to sleep 
lulled by the myriad noises large and small that told me that my ship was alive and well, and 
that my shipmates on watch would keep me safe.   
*** I liked quiet midwatches with the aroma of strong coffee -- the lifeblood of the Navy permeat-
ing everywhere.   
*** And I liked hectic watches when the exacting minuet of haze -gray shapes racing at  flank 
speed  kept all hands on a razor edge of alertness.   
*** I liked the sudden electricity of "General quarters, general quarters, all hands man your bat-
tle stations," followed by the hurried clamor of running feet on ladders and the resounding 
thump of watertight doors as the ship transformed herself in a few brief seconds from a peace-
ful workplace to aweapon of war -- ready for anything.   
*** And I liked the sight of space -age equipment manned by youngsters clad in dungarees and  
sound -powered phones that their grandfathers would still recognize.  
*** I liked the traditions of the Navy and the men and women who made them. I liked the proud  
names of Navy heroes: Halsey,  Nimitz, Perry,  Farragut, John Paul Jones and Burke. A sailor 
could find much in the Navy: comrades -in-arms, pride in self and country, mastery of the sea-
man's trade. An adolescent could find adulthood.   
*** In years to come, when sailors are home from the sea, they will still remember with fondness 
and respect the ocean in all its moods - the impossible shimmering mirror calm and the storm -
tossed green water surging over the bow. And then there will come again a faint whiff of stack 
gas, a faint echo of engine and rudder orders, a vision of the bright bunting of signal flags 
snapping at the yardarm, a refrain of hearty laughter in the wardroom and chief's quarters and 
mess decks.   
*** Gone ashore for good they will grow wistful about their  Navy days, when the seas belonged 
to them and a new port of call was ever over the horizon.   
 
*** Remembering this, they will stand taller and say,   
 
"I WAS A SAILOR ONCE AND I WOULD DO IT AGAIN."     

DO NOT 

MISS OUR 

NEXT  

REUNION 

 

2021 
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Military History - Stranger than Fiction   
 1. The first German serviceman killed in WW II was killed by the Japanese (China, 1937), the first 
American serviceman killed was  killed by the Russians (Finland 1940), the highest ranking American 
killed was Lt. Gen. Lesley McNair, killed by the US Army Air Corps. .  . So much for allies. 
  
2. The youngest US serviceman was 12 year old Calvin Graham, USN. He  
 was wounded and given a Dishonorable Discharge for lying about his  age. (His benefits were later re-
stored by act of Congress)  
 
3. At the  time of Pearl Harbor the top US Navy command was Called CINCUS (pronounced "sink us"),  
the shoulder patch of the US Army's 45th Infantry division was the Swastika, and Hitler's private train 
was named "Amerika." All three were soon changed for PR purposes. 
  
4. More US servicemen died in the Air Corps than the Marine Corps.  
 While completing the required 30 missions your chance of being killed was 71%. 
  
5. Generally speaking there was no such thing as an average fighter pilot.  You were either an ace or a 
target. For instance Japanese ace Hiroyoshi Nishizawa shot down over 80 planes. He died while a pas-
senger on a cargo plane. 
  
6. It was a common practice on fighter planes to load every 5th round  with a tracer round to aid in aim-
ing. This was a mistake. Tracers had different ballistics so (at long range) if your tracers were hitting the 
target 80% of your rounds were missing. Worse yet tracers instantly told your enemy he was under fire 
and from which direction.  
 Worst of all was the practice of loading a  string of tracers at the end of the belt to tell you that you were 
out of ammo.  This was definitely not something you wanted to tell the enemy. Units that  stopped using 
tracers saw their success rate nearly double and their loss rate go down. 
  
7. When allied armies reached the Rhine the first thing men did was pee in it.   This was pretty universal 
from the lowest private to Winston Churchill (who  made a big show of it) and Gen. Patton (who had  
himself photographed in the act). 
  
8. German Me-264 bombers were capable of bombing New York City but it  wasn't  worth the effort. 
  
9. German submarine U-120 was sunk by a malfunctioning toilet. 
  
10. Among the first "Germans" captured at Normandy were several Koreans. 
 They had been forced to fight for the Japanese Army until they were captured by the Russians and 
forced to fight for the Russian Army until they were captured by the Germans and forced to fight for the 
German Army until they were captured by the US Army. 
  
AND THE BEST FOR LAST.... 
 
11. Following a massive naval bombardment 35,000 US and Canadian troops stormed ashore at Kiska, 
in the Aleutian Islands. 21 troops  were killed in the firefight. It would have been even worse if there had 
been any Japanese on the island. 


