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The Bugle Call Rag 

This is Post 134’s seventh year 

fully involved with the planning 

and execution of WAA at Georgia 

National  Cemetery. 

I urge you to make individual 

donations of $15 per wreath or     

3 for $30.  Send checks to: 

GNC Advisory Council 

2025 Mount Carmel Church Ln 

Canton GA 30114 
 

For additional information about 

the wreath program, visit        

ganationalcemetery.org, and 

click on “Make a Donation.”  

Credit cards accepted. 

- Or - 

Contact Wreaths Across America 

at 1-877-385-9504, Ext 506 (or 

ask for bookkeeping).  Be sure to 

use the code below for Georgia 

National Cemetery. 

Cemetery Code: GANCCA 

Sponsor Group: GA0023 

 

Post 134 will gather in mass for 

the December 12, 2015 ceremony, 

at noon.  Mark your calendar 

today. 

WREATHS ACROSS AMERICA 

To donate online:  http://ganationalcemetery.org 

Saturday, December 19, 2015    11:30 AM 
DRUID HILLS GOLF CLUB — 740 CLIFTON ROAD NE — RESERVATIONS REQUIRED! 

All this for $50 per person / $55 per person after December 14, 2015  

Make check payable to:  American Legion Post 134 

Mail Checks to:  Bryant Roland, 21 Mount Param Road NW, Atlanta, GA 30427 

POST 134  

CHRISTMAS PARTY IS COMING! 

WAA 

http://www.wreathsacrossamerica.org/Become-a-Sponsor/Wreaths-Across-America-Patch.html
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BCR Editor’s Note:  September 2, 2015, marked the 

70th Anniversary of the Japanese surrender on the 

USS Missouri, officially ending World  War II.  The  

following interview is an article of interest with our 

very own post member, Hap Chandler.  Stay tuned in 

the following months as news of Hap’s autobiography 

will be available. 

By Kevin Whaley 

Hap Chandler flew on 35 bombing missions over   

Germany during WW II on a B-24 bomber. 

Residence: Sandy Springs 

Service: U.S. Army/Air Forces, navigator, 8th Air 

Force, 489th and 491st Bomb Groups 

 

E ager to become a combat veteran after arriving in 

England two months after D-Day in 1944,       

F.C. “Hap” Chandler Jr. got his first taste of the      

unfriendly skies of Europe while making a bombing 

run to a German city named Magdeburg. 

“I had a little window, and I looked out and I saw 

bursts of flames, parachutes, airplanes exploding, and I 

looked at the temperature gauge and it said 40 below 

zero. And I said, this is a heck of a place for a Georgia 

boy. I can’t say I was scared to death. I was really very 

curious. It was like something you’d see in a movie.” 

Chandler, who grew up in Toccoa, was a B-24        

navigator on that mission and 34 more during World 

War II. He was part of 18 missions with the 8th Air 

Force’s 489th bombardment group and 17 with the 

491st, 11 of those as part of the lead crew. 

By the time the war ended, Chandler would make five 

more trips to Magdeburg, a strategic American target 

because of its oil refinery and tank factory. The last 

time he went there was March 3, 1945, on his 35th and 

final mission. 

He described it as his most terrifying experience     

during the war – maybe because it was also the first 

time he had seen a jet. 

“They were all over us that day and shot down several 

bombers. I remember them coming through our       

formation. It was hard to hear any sound up there with 

those four engines going, but it went whoosh, and my 

gunner said, ‘What was that?’ It was a German jet. We 

were attacked by jets, by conventional fighters…it was 

about the most concentrated aerial attack I was ever in. 

I thought my time might have come, to tell you the 

truth.” 

Chandler survived that German assault, but he wonders 

what might have happened had the enemy deployed 

the jets earlier. 

“If they had had those in quantity the year before, they 

might have put a stop to our bombing campaign. We 

had nothing to contend with them.” 

In between those two memorable flights, Chandler  

recalled his 12th combat mission on an aging plane he 

said probably should have been out of service by that 

point. The navigator’s station was on the flight deck, 

instead of where it usually was right behind the nose. 

“We just got ourselves all shot to pieces. I think I 

counted a couple hundred holes in the airplane. A 

piece of shrapnel had come through the nose of our 

airplane, and had I been standing where I normally 

would have at the desk in the nose, it would have  

probably cut me in two or at best just ripped out my 

Chandler...Continued on Page 3 

F.C. ‘HAP’ CHANDLER: GEORGIA BOY’S FAITH 

 HELPS HIM COMPLETE HIS MISSION  
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Chandler...Continued from Page 2 

stomach. So I would have been killed instantly. But 

thanks to the good Lord and my mother’s prayers, I 

was in another position in the airplane. I had some  

other close calls, but that was as close as I ever came to 

being killed.” 

That’s coming from a man who, after leaving the     

service and graduating from the University of Georgia 

in 1947, was called back to active duty in the newly 

minted U.S. Air Force and sent to Korea for yet       

another war. This time he served as a navigator and        

bombardier, flying 50 combat missions, mostly at 

night. 

But for all of his military accomplishments – he retired 

in 1970 as a lieutenant colonel – he’s most proud of his 

involvement with the 8th Air Force. When he talks 

about it today, he speaks in reverent tones. 

“It was an elite organization, and it was an honor to 

serve in it. We had a mission to accomplish and we did 

it in spades. … And I was a small part of it.” 

On one of those occasions, his crew had a chance to 

lead it. 

On what Chandler estimated was his 26th or 27th   

mission, they were one of about 1,200 U.S. bombers 

heading for their target in Hanover, Germany. They 

were serving as the deputy lead plane when the lead 

plane had mechanical problems and had to pull out of 

formation. Chandler’s crew took over the lead spot and 

completed its bombing run, then turned back for home. 

“It’s a sight I’ll never forget. We passed squadron after 

squadron after squadron as they went into the target. A 

sight that will never be duplicated.” 

By the time Chandler made that final treacherous trip 

to Magdeburg, he said he had a feeling the Germans 

were close to defeat. His stay in Europe ended when he 

boarded a ship the day after V-E Day, still scratching 

his head about how it all came to this point. 

“Germany was the most literate country in Europe. … 

yet they let a jerk like (Adolf) Hitler take it over. And 

he, under the guise of bringing back prosperity,           

re-armed and almost conquered the world. It took a 

tremendous effort to defeat him.” 

But the war in the Pacific wasn’t over, and Chandler 

knew it. So after being home for 30 days, he was        

selected for pilot training at Maxwell Field in          

Alabama. He said the 8th Air Force was slated to go to 

Okinawa to fight the Japanese. 

“If the war had lasted, and if I had finished pilot    

training, I would have been back in the Pacific theater. 

And I’m very happy I didn’t go because that was a  

different kind of war. The Germans were bad enough, 

but the Japanese were absolutely unbelievable.” 

Chandler was home in Toccoa on leave, walking 

around the courthouse square in September 1945, when 

he said cars started going past him, blaring their horns. 

That’s when he knew the war was really over. 

“Thank God for the atomic bomb because had we had 

to invade Japan, it would have made Normandy look 

like a Sunday school picnic. The Japanese were       

prepared to fight to the bitter end, every man, woman 

and child. The atomic bomb ended that.” 

After the war: Choosing a career in the military over 

the ministry – he attended Bible college in Wheaton, 

Ill. – Chandler worked for a company that bought    

airplanes. He also lived in the Philippines for a short 

time in the late 1960s. But his family persuaded him to 

move home to Georgia in 1970, after which he worked 

in real estate and as a contract engineer. 

At 09:02 Gen MacArthur stepped before a battery of mi-

crophones and the 23 minute surrender  ceremony was 

broadcast to the waiting world. All the  dignitaries signed 

the Formal Surrender Document in a simple ceremony, 

and by 09:30 WW II was officially over. The deck of Mis-

souri was decorated with the American flag that had flown 

on the mast of Commodore Perry's ship when he had 

sailed into the same Tokyo Bay nearly a century earlier to 

force the opening of Japan's ports to foreign trade.  
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L awrence Peter "Yogi" 

Berra, one of the most 

prominent figures and 

catchers in Major League 

Baseball history, passed 

away Tuesday. He was 90. 

The MLB legend played 

almost his entire 19-year 

baseball career (1946-1965) 

with the New York       

Yankees, leading the team 

to five straight World     

Series titles. As a player, he appeared in 14 MLB 

World Series and won 10 of them, totaling 75 Series 

games and a record 71 hits. The three-time American 

League Most Valuable Player and 18-time All-Star was 

rewarded with enshrinement in the National Baseball 

Hall of Fame in 1972. 

Berra, born in St. Louis, got his famous nickname Yogi 

when his friends thought they saw a resemblance to a 

"Yogi" character in a movie. During his youth, Berra 

played on three organized baseball teams, including 

American Legion Fred W. Stockholm Post 245. In an 

interview with American Legion Magazine in April 

1999, Berra said he "loved American Legion ball"   

because he was able to travel. "I thought, 'just think if 

you make it to the big leagues, you get to travel to all 

them cities.' I never would've left St. Louis without The 

American Legion." 

Following high school, Berra joined the U.S. Navy in 

1943 during World War II and served as gunner's mate 

on the USS Bayfield during the D-Day invasion of 

France. "I was on a rocket boat," Berra said. "We went 

in before the Army went in. We stayed off about 400 

yards from the beach and fired the rockets in." 

In 2009, Berra was honored for exemplifying the     

Navy's core values with the Lone Sailor Award, given 

annually to former sailors who have used                 

service-learned skills to further their careers and lives. 

After leaving the Navy in 1946, Berra played minor 

league baseball with the Newark Bears in New Jersey 

as a catcher. With just two weeks left in the season, his 

dream of playing professional baseball came true when 

he received a call to join the Yankees. 

LEGION BASEBALL ALUM, MLB GREAT YOGI BERRA PASSES AWAY 

You came to the last fork in the road of life and took it.  

ARTICLE AND PHOTOS FROM: WWW.LEGION.ORG 

Yogi Berra of the St. Louis Stockhams (left) steals home on Los Angeles Sunrise catcher Gene Mauch (right) 

during the 1942 (exact date unknown) American Legion baseball sectional tournament in Hastings, Neb. 

http://archive.legion.org/handle/123456789/4496
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A s Commander of Post 134, I was contacted  

recently by Michael Giglio, a Legionnaire from 

Post 201 in Alpharetta.  He reached out to me to ask 

if our post could assist him with visiting Veterans at 

a local Alzheimer’s center in our area.  The       

Fountainview Center is located at 2631 N. Druid 

Hill Road, just up the road from where we hold our 

monthly meetings at Petite Auberge.  On September 

14th, I met with Mike and Kelly Dee, the Director of 

Recreational Services to discuss the needs of the  

veterans at the site.  Mike has been visiting the    

facility a couple of times a month to visit with     

veterans and ask me for assistance to help with the 

visits.  Mike expressed his enjoyment in having time 

with the veterans at Fountainview and Kelly        

suggested creating a veterans “coffee clutch” that 

meets the 1st and 3rd Tuesday of the month from     

10 am to 11:30 am.  I will be opening time on my 

calendar to visit Fountainview for these Tuesday 

meetings and wanted to invite Post 134 members to 

join me.  Please contact me if you have any       

questions or need more information.  I’ve already 

had the opportunity to visit with one of Veterans at 

Fountainview (Randy Lum, Army Vet) and felt that 

the short visit we had was enjoyable and beneficial.  

Out next meeting will be October 6th at 10:00 AM.  

For God and Country, 

Phil Mathis 

T he remains of a Marine Corps lieutenant who       

posthumously received the Medal of Honor after 

the Battle of Tarawa in World War II have been      

recovered and returned to the US for burial, according 

to the Department of Defense. In November 1943, Lt  

Bonnyman landed on the island of Betio in the Tarawa 

Atoll of the South Pacific with the 2nd Marine        

Division to secure it from the Japanese. After days of 

fighting, with over 1,000 marines killed, Bonnyman 

led a team in an attack against Japanese forces, which 

led to close quarters fighting. He was reported killed in 

action on Nov. 22, 1943, but his body was not         

recovered at the time of the battle. Bonnyman was 

posthumously awarded the Medal of Honor for acts of 

valor during the attack. US servicemen who died were 

buried in several battlefield cemeteries on the island, 

and though remains were recovered in 1947,       

Bonnyman's was not among them. In June 2015, a  

History Flight Inc. team notified DoD they discovered 

a burial site on Betio with what they believed to be the 

remains of US marines who were killed during the   

battle. Dental records and material evidence led to a 

match by DPAA officials last summer.  

Born on May 2, 1910, in Atlanta, Georgia,         

Bonnyman's family moved to Knoxville, Tennessee, 

when he was a baby.  His father was the president of 

Knoxville's Blue Diamond Coal Company. 

Bonnyman attended Princeton University where he 

studied engineering and played football.  Dropping out 

of college after his sophomore year, he signed up for 

the Army Air Corps and entered flight training in June 

1932 but washed out three months later, reportedly  

"for buzzing too many control towers."  He then 

worked in the coal industry before moving to         

New Mexico, where he started a copper mining     

business. 

On August 27, 2015 his remains were identified and on 

September 28, 2015, he was returned to his childhood 

home town of Knoxville, Tennessee and interred with 

his family, with full military honors at West         

Knoxville's Berry Highland Memorial Cemetery.  

REMAINS OF MISSING WWII MOH RECIPIENT RETURNED  

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Atlanta,_Georgia
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Knoxville,_Tennessee
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Princeton_University
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/United_States_Army_Air_Corps
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Coal_mining
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/New_Mexico
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Copper_extraction


Next Meeting — October 8, 2015 
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First Class 

Fulton County Post 134  

Bugle Call Rag 

P.O. Box 8086 

Atlanta, GA 31106-0086 

Philip Mathis — Commander 

mathisp@bellsouth.net       404-735-4986 

 

Asa Candler, V — SVC  

asa5@candlermgt.com      404-791-4713 

 

Fred Viele - JVC 

fred.viele@gmail.com       770-889-3319 

 
George Hooten & Victor Mahoney 

FOUNDING EDITORS  

 

Todd Copley — BCR Editor 

www.alpost134.org OCTOBER GUEST SPEAKER 

Larry Robert, M.Div., Veteran Liaison 

 

Our very own post member and Service Officer 

will be our guest speaker.  Larry’s full-time job is 

the Veteran Liaison for VITAS Hospice in      

Atlanta, Georgia.  As the Veteran Liaison, his 

duties include educating hospice providers, the 

medical community and veteran organizations on 

the end of life needs of veterans.  Mr. Robert has 

taken the E.L.N.E.C. – For Veterans, Train-the-

Trainer, coursework and shares his knowledge 

and expertise in this specialized area of            

psychosocial and spiritual care for veterans facing 

illness and death. 

Mr. Robert has served on many boards, committees, veteran coalitions and 

veteran service organizations in his attempts to recognize veterans for their 

service and advocate for their needs.  As an Accredited Claims Agent with 

the Department of Veterans Affairs, he’s able to personally assist veterans 

in obtaining their VA benefits.  He directs the Veteran Information and  

Referral Office located at the VITAS Hospice Community Resource Center 

in Austell, Georgia.  Mr. Robert cofounded the Veteran and Hospice      

Partnership of Greater Atlanta and presently serves as the co-chair for this 

group under the auspices of the Georgia Hospice & Palliative Care         

Organization. 


