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COMMANDER’S COLUMN
Editor’s Note: Change of command will
occur at the July post meeting.

that first project.

s my first “official” acts as
Commander of Post 134, I would
like to thank SVC Wiley Virden for
standing in for me while Adelina and I
are with family in Italy. I would also
like to thank all the members of our
Executive Board for volunteering to
serve as officers this year. I appreciate
all your efforts on behalf of our Post.

But that was then, and this is now. As
Commander of Post 134, I know I have
big shoes to fill and will be needing the
help of the entire Post. As we move
through the year, do not hesitate to
give me suggestions or offer advice if I
seem to be veering off course.

A

Our location here in Perledo, in
Northern Italy, is steeped in history.
We are situated overlooking Lake
Como, and as I look across the lake, I
can almost see the very small town of
Dongo, where the partisans not only
captured Mussolini, but a footlocker of
gold and other valuables as well. The
next day, Mussolini was dead (and the
foot locker has never been found).
It certainly puts things into perspective,
because I entered the service March
17, 1952 (St. Patrick’s Day will always
have a special place in this Italian’s
heart as a result!) in the US Army,
serving in “Special Weapons” at
Sandia Base in New Mexico. We
trained on preparing all the nuclear
warheads in the US arsenal.
After the service, the GI Bill afforded
me the opportunity to get an
engineering degree and then an MBA,
which led me to a career in plastics
engineering. While working for
Pepsi Cola in the 1970’s, I was the lead
engineer on the development of the
plastic 2-liter soda bottle.
In 1977, I joined Sewell Plastics in
Atlanta
with
the
charge
of
commercializing this bottle – and the
rest, as they say, is history. Everything
we see and use today that comes in a
plastic container is a direct result of

I have several goals, all of which I
hope will continue the good works of
past Commanders and members:
1. To continue our work with Boys’
State and the Oratorical Contest;
2. To recruit new members to our
Post;
3. To bolster our cash reserves as a
means of increasing our good
works throughout the community.
Please be thinking of ways in which
we can accomplish these goals. I
welcome your suggestions. I look
forward to hearing them and to
beginning to implement them as we all
return from our summer vacations.

For God and Country,
Al Alberghini

Inside this issue:
Commander Comments

1

Sardis Soldier

2-3

I am the Nation

4-5

Toy Soldiers

5

Meeting Info

6

WWII TRIVIA
Following a massive
naval
bombardment,
35,000 United States
and Canadian troops
stormed ashore at
Kiska, in the Aleutian
Islands. 21 troops were
killed in the assault on
the island. It could
have been worse if
there had been any
Japanese
on
the
island.

Kiska Island
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MEMORY OF SARDIS SOLDIER HONORED

By Rupert Howell
BCR Editor’s Note: What does a newspaper article
and a new American Legion Post from Sardis,
Mississippi, have to do with Post 134? The connection
is our very own post member, Robert “Bob” Moore.
The following story was published in The Panolian on
June 3, 2016.

That day came last Monday on Memorial Day at
the Sardis Rose Hill Cemetery when after the
traditional service, family, and friends of Taylor
gathered at his grave and members of American

I

n 1970 things weren’t going so well in
Vietnam for the United States. Neither were
they going well for officer Robert Moore of
Georgia with the 101st Airborne who had been
seriously wounded in action there.
He would recently write to Sardis American
Legion Post 127 Commander James Hardin that
following a seven month recovery from injuries
sustained in Vietnam, “Like most junior officers,
you are on the list for many extra details. In 1970,
I was assigned for the month of October to be the
Officer in Charge of the honor guard for soldiers
killed in action within the military region of
Fort McClellan, which included Mississippi.”
“I was the officer in charge of the honor guard for
the funeral of Specialist 4th Class Lee Curtis
Taylor in Sardis,” Moore’s letter continued.
He would explain that the honor guard was made
up of about, “10 or 12 of us. Many of the detail
were black soldiers with a tour in Vietnam behind
them. All did a wonderful job honoring Lee and
his family.”
“His funeral has stuck with me all these years,”
the letter states, “and I promised myself that
someday I would place flowers on his grave.”
TAYLOR...Continued on Page 3
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Church who eventually put him in touch with
Hardin and the local American Legion.
“It was a great pleasure to honor him (Taylor) on
Memorial Day and to be there with his family,
may God bless them for their sacrifice,” Hardin
stated afterward.
“And as Commander of American Legion
Post 127 I would like to thank all of the people
that came to honor one of our fallen comrades,”
Hardin said.
Members of SP4 Taylor’s family and Post 127 gather to pay tribute
on Memorial Day and honor a personal promise by Bob Moore.

Legion Post 127 gave another salute to a comrade
who had fallen close to a half century ago.
With flags surrounding the grave, flowers
furnished by Moore were placed at the site.
Moore had located the cemetery and gravesite
through Linda Henry at Sardis First Baptist

SP4 Lee Curtis Taylor

Robert “Bob” Moore
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I AM THE NATION
By Otto Whittaker (1955)
Re-written by Dr. Hoyt W. Allen, Jr.
“I Am the Nation,” Norfolk and Western Railway
Company Magazine, January 15, 1976, front cover.
This was originally written in 1955 as a public
relations advertisement for the Norfolk and Western
Railway, now the Norfolk Southern Corporation, and
did not contain the phrase, “the steaming jungle of
Vietnam.” It has been widely reprinted, generally
without attribution, has been set to music, is reprinted
by some newspapers every Independence Day, and has
been read into the Congressional Record several times.

I

was born on July 4, 1776, and the Declaration of
Independence is my birth certificate. The bloodlines
of the world run in my veins, because I offered freedom
to the oppressed. I am many things and many people. I
am the nation.

You can look at me and see Ben Franklin walking down
the streets of Philadelphia with his loaf of bread under
his arm. You can see Betsy Ross with her needle. You
can see the lights of Christmas and hear the strains of
“Auld Lang Syne” as the calendar turns.

I am 290 million living souls - and the ghost of millions
who have lived and died for me. I am Nathan Hale and
Paul Revere. I stood at Lexington and fired the shot
heard around the world. I am Washington, Jefferson,
and Patrick Henry. I am John Paul Jones, the Green
Mountain Boys and Davy Crockett. I am Lee and Grant
and Abe Lincoln.

I am Babe Ruth and the World Series. I am 110,000
schools and colleges and 330,000 churches where my
people worship God as they think best. I am a ballot
dropped into a box, the roar of a crowd in a stadium and
the voice of a choir in a cathedral. I am an editorial in a
newspaper and a letter to a congressman.

I remember the Alamo, the Maine, and Pearl Harbor.
When freedom called, I answered and stayed until it
was over, over there. I left my heroic dead in Flanders
Field, on the rock of Corregidor, on the bleak slopes of
Korea and in the steaming jungle of Vietnam.

I am Eli Whitney and Stephen Foster. I am Tom
Edison, Albert Einstein, and Billy Graham. I am Horace
Greeley, Will Rogers and the Wright Brothers. I am
George Washington Carver, Jonas Salk and Martin
Luther King, Jr. I am Longfellow, Harriet Beecher
Stowe, Walt Whitman and Thomas Paine.

I am the Brooklyn Bridge, the wheat lands of Kansas,
and the granite hills of Vermont. I am the coal fields of
the Virginias and Pennsylvania, the fertile lands of the
West, the Golden Gate and the Grand Canyon. I am
Independence Hall, the Monitor, and the Merrimac.
I am big. I sprawl from the Atlantic to the Pacific - my
arms reach out to embrace Alaska and Hawaii. I am
more than five million farms. I am forest, field, mountain, and desert. I am quiet villages - and cities that
never sleep.

Yes, I am the nation, and these are the things that I am.
I was conceived in freedom and, God willing, in
freedom I will spend the rest of my days.
When the USA was attacked on September 11, 2001 by
Terrorists, and I like millions watched on television as
the World Trade Centers crumbled - I responded along
with our allies to put down evil as I always have. I have
always been proud to lead the world in overcoming evil
and lifting up righteousness.
NATION...Continued on Page 5
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When some liberal judges wanted to delete the words
from our Pledge Of Allegiance, “Under God” I was
quick to voice my opinion of such to my Senators and
Congressman to overturn this decision, because I am
the nation.
When I became aware of the low salary of our military
personnel I was quick to voice my opposition to those

in charge in Washington, D.C. who could change such,
because we need to have a strong and well paid
military, and because I am the nation.
May I possess always the integrity, the courage and the
strength to keep myself unshackled, to remain a
stronghold of freedom and a lighthouse of hope to the
world.

Teen creates U.S. flag with
4,466 toy soldiers
The American Legion
Jun 06, 2016

Jacob Feazel wanted to “wow” his teacher with one of
his final high school senior art projects, but little did he
know that his rendition of Old Glory would also
become a viral sensation. A photo of his U.S. flag
made up of 4,466 Army toy soldiers has been shared
on Facebook more than 300,000 times since February.
Jacob spray painted the green and gray plastic soldiers
red, white and blue and individually glued them onto a
4-by-6 wooden platform to create the U.S. flag. The
project took 56 hours over the course of 11 days and
about 25 cans of spray paint.
“I was so happy with what I made,” said Jacob of Peru,
Ind., who recently graduated from Maconaquah High
School. “I thought, ‘Wow, I did this. That’s awesome.’
It makes me feel proud.”
Jacob’s art project was inspired by sculptor Dave
Cole’s “Memorial Flag” piece, which features 18,000
toy soldiers melted and painted to reflect the U.S. flag.
“I glued (the soldiers) so they are more visible,” Jacob
said. “Putting each of the Army guys on there I thought
about each of the guys (and) how they served. They
make this flag what it is. They all mean something, so I
wanted to make sure they were as perfect as they could
be.”
Following its completion, Jacob’s flag was placed in a
glass display case at Maconaquah High School for
students, faculty and community members to see.
“When Jacob showed up (to the high school) with the
American flag piece I was very impressed with the
amount of time that I could tell had been put into the
project,” said Josh Hancock, Maconaquah High School
Art Department chair. “I was proud of him for thinking
outside of the box and coming up with a creative way
to display his patriotism through art.”
Jacob thought the Facebook photo of the flag, which
was posted by his mom, Stacey, would garner a
handful of likes. But within 24 hours of the posting, the

photo’s social media attention grew to more than
84,000 shares.
The flag “is just touching everybody,” Stacey said. “I
keep getting messages from people in the military and
how much they loved it and appreciated (Jacob’s)
patriotism. That made me feel all warm inside because
that’s our son they are talking about.”
Stacey said people have asked to purchase the flag, but
it’s not for sale as it’s going to travel throughout
Indiana this summer to veteran parades and
fundraisers, and then eventually make its way back to
the high school.
A flag of this magnitude and uniqueness “hasn’t been
done at my school before, which means I’m the first
one there,” Jacob said. “It’s awesome. And showing
patriotism and knowing that this made so many people
happy … awesome is the best way to describe how it
makes me feel.”
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Al Alberghini — Commander
acalberghini@gmail.com
770-454-9881
Wiley Virden — SVC
wiley@j-binc.com
404-467-1461

The American Legion year is July 1st through June
30th. Every member's annual dues are due on July 1. So,
your DUES ARE DUE!!! Renewal online is the preferred
method. Go to our post website and click on “Renew Online”
under the MAIN MENU and follow the directions. You must
know your membership identification number that is printed on
your membership card from previous years.

Bill Nevins — JVC
nevinswm@bellsouth.net
404-881-1657
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(new pricing for 2016/17)
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