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The Bugle Call Rag 

Al Alberghini 

For God and Country, 

WWII TRIVIA 
 
Generally speaking, 
there was no such 
thing as an average 
fighter pilot. You were 
either an ace, or a     
target. For instance, 
the Japanese Ace     
Hiroyoshi “The Demon 
of Rabual” Nishizawa 
shot down 87 planes. 
 
He died when two F6F 
Hellcats attacked and 
shot down in flames 
the Ki-49 (Helen) 
transport aircraft he 
was a passenger on.  

COMMANDER’S COLUMN 

Buon Ferrogosto!  Here in Italy, this is 
a national holiday celebrated on      
August 15 each year. Next to       
Christmas, this is probably the most 
popular holiday in Italy.  It coincides 
with Assumption Day, but is also the 
modern derivative of the ancient     
harvest festivals that were formalized 
by the Emperor Augustus in 19 BC 
under the name Feriae Augusti 
(Festivals of Augustus), from which its 
name Ferragosto is derived. 

This is time for families to head to the 
beach – or to homes/restaurants for 
gatherings to celebrate, as we will do 
tomorrow with family and friends. 

Now, on to more things American   
Legion: 

As I was thinking of this month’s 
Commander’s Corner, it occurred to 
me that we’ve all heard many          
first-hand stories of incidents that    
occurred during WWII – some life-
threatening and others not, but true 
nonetheless.  While we’ve been here, 
I’ve learned some interesting family 
war stories, three of which I share here: 

Recently while a group of us were        
talking over morning coffee, the     
subject of the German SS came up.  
Out of the blue, one of my cousins 
said, “I saw two SS officers when I 
was very young (about 8-10 years 
old).” 

We asked about the circumstances and 
he said the SS had taken my uncle,  
Gino, and put him in a truck bound for 
slave labor in Germany. My cousin ran 
home and told my grandmother what 
had happened.  She contacted three 
German regular soldiers that had been 
billeted in her home for the three years 
and they went to town.  That night, my 
uncle showed up at home, escorted by 
these three German saviors.  Gino hid 
for six days until the SS left the area. 

The three soldiers survived the war and 

visited my grandmother periodically 
over the next 20 years. 

Earlier this year, I learned that a cugina 
acquista (a cousin by marriage) was 
born in Gela, Sicily (of course you all 
know this is where Patton began the 
invasion of Sicily). I asked her if her 
family was there when the invasion 
occurred. She laughed and said, “Yes.”  
It seems that during the invasion     
(she told me the exact date, which I 
admit I’ve forgotten), her grandmother 
was giving birth to her father, which is 
the reason they know the date of the 
US invasion!! 

Even during invasions, life goes on! 

I asked my cousins how it was when 
the American first took over.  They 
said the Americans asked, “What do 
you need most desperately?”  The   
answer was, “Maize.”  To Americans, 
this meant corn. To the Italians, it 
meant grain or wheat. Do you see the 
problem arising here?   

Two weeks later, two huge cargo ships 
arrived loaded with tons of corn!  As a 
result, all of Italy ate corn for about a 
month until replacement ships arrived 
with wheat!  My cousins said it was 
not too bad because they also got an 
endless supply of Spam, which they 
enjoyed and still do today. 

There are as many of these stories 
around as there are war survivors; 
these are just a few, but they represent 
the life-and-death struggles civilians 
faced daily during wartime. And even 
after all these years, I’m pleased to 
note that the Italians still regard the 
sacrifices made by American soldiers 
with warmth, affection and gratitude.  
It makes us feel proud and honored. 

Until I see you all at our October  
meeting, best wishes for the remainder 
of the summer. 
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Editor’s Note:  James Walters wrote, “The Brother I Never 
Knew” in the December 2015 issue of the Bugle Call Rag.  
The article is worth reading, possibly in order to gain     
context to this story. 
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By James Walters 
 

I n late January of this year, my sister, Vada 
Timberlake, and I were invited by Sae Eden 

Presbyterian Church in the Republic of Korea 
(ROK), to attend  a week-long commemoration 
for those who helped save their country.  We    
departed in late June on a 15 hour flight to visit 
with some of the 40,000 warm, friendly and     
loving members of that church in Seoul.  My wife, 
Jeannie, was able to travel with us. 
 
One of the largest churches in Korea, Sae Eden 
had invited us to join them in honoring the service 
and sacrifice of those Killed in Action (KIA) or 
Missing in Action (MIA), as well as pay tribute to 
those veterans and former Prisoners of War who 
served in the Korea War.  The South Korean   
people in general, and Sae Eden in particular, have 
never forgotten those who helped save their      
citizens from the evils of communist China and 
North Korea.  Today, the citizens of this         
flourishing country live in a nation of personal 
independence and religious freedom. 
  
With spouses or other loved ones, there were 
about sixty people who made this unforgettable 
pilgrimage to a grateful nation. My brother was 
KIA on August 7, 1952.  I was only three and my 
sister was just over seven months old when our 
brother, Norton Walters, died.  He was the brother 
we never knew, of course, but the one we have 
never forgotten.  After this extraordinary visit, we 
will always remember him with a much higher 
level of admiration for his sacrifice on the        
battlefield.  Everywhere we visited in and around 
Seoul, it was evident citizens are confident that 
freedom is never free and there is always a price 
to pay for liberty. 
 

The week in Korea was, without question, the 
most wonderful event ever experienced by my  
sister, my wife or me!!  Everyone at Sae Eden, 
including the pastor, Elders, staff,  bus drivers. 
entertainers and the volunteers assigned to "watch 
over" we three and all the others, were absolutely 
magnificent in every regard.  We could not have 
been more pleased and to quote Vada, "We were 
treated like royalty." 
 
We attended a welcoming dinner the first night at 
our hotel; a boat cruise with Sunday lunch        
culminating with entertainment and dinner at the 
church.  After the meal, each family held a     
beautiful, laminated wooden plaque with a photo 
of their loved one in uniform.  The little children 
singing in English, "God Bless America," while 
waving Korean and American flags as we entered 
the church is something I'll never, ever forget. 
  
The remainder of the week included visits to the 
Republic of Korea (ROK) National Cemetery, 
ROK Army Special Warfare Command,         
ROK Second Fleet Headquarters, ROK Marine 
Corps Headquarters (HQ); Seoul Olympic Park; 
U. S. Eighth Army HQ; the Demilitarized Zone 
(DMZ) and its "Bridge of No Return" at          
Panmunjom; dinner ninety floors up the North 
Seoul Tower; the Samsung Museum; the National 
War Memorial - where we found our brother's 

KOREA...Continued on Page 3 

THE TRIP OF A LIFETIME 

Children singing "God Bless America" at entrance to 
Sae Eden church service  

http://www.alpost134.org/images/stories/newsletters/2015-12bcr.pdf
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KOREA...Continued from Page 2 

name on a bronze plaque with the other 36,000 
KIA/MIA Americans; a farewell dinner at       
ROK Army HQ, followed by the most magnificent 
concert ever attended by any of us in a beautiful 
theatre in downtown Seoul.  Each of these groups 
provided outstanding entertainment, meals and or 
gifts for everyone on the tour. 
  
It was the trip of a lifetime and our travels to the 
other side of the world was one filled with      

memories engraved in our minds and hearts       
forever.  We were truly moved by a most gracious 
and loving people who continue to live in freedom 
and treasure their liberty.  May the people of  
South Korea continue to tell their story to future 
generations! 
 
I will conclude by saying Norton, through his    
sacrifice, became a friend to every citizen of South 
Korea.  By that selfless act of devotion,  I am 
mindful of John 15:13, which reads, "Greater love 
has no one than this, than to lay down one's life for 
his friends." 
 
AUTHOR'S NOTE:  Around the first of           
December 2015, an article, "The Brother I Never 
Knew," was published in The Bugle Call Rag.  A 
longer version of the same story was delivered to 
thousands of veterans across America just before 
Christmas in the December 2015 issue of  The 
Graybeards, official publication of the Korea War 
Veterans Association.  The president of that group, 
Larry Kinard, read the article, and forwarded it to 
Elder Chong Dae Kim of Sae Eden Presbyterian 
Church in Seoul.  Because of those events, Vada 
and I were invited by Sae Eden to attend the six-
day commemoration, at the church's expense.  
Through the generosity of others with many love 
offerings from family, friends, church members, 
veteran, and Auxiliary groups, Jeannie was able to 
make the journey with us.  To all of those who 
made a contribution, thank you for your generosity.  
We are truly grateful for your gifts to Jeannie that 
allowed her to be with us as we honored the       
supreme sacrifice of long ago made by              
Norton Walters.  

Vada, James and Pastor pointing to Norton's name 
inside War Memorial. 

Republic of Korea Marine Corps Honor Guard  

Plaque near names of KIA's and MIA's  
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Brannon Anthony, Jr., 
(center), of Wyntergate Drive 
in Dunwoody, with his       
parents, Brannon (left) and 
Liz, (right). Brannon attends 
Dunwoody High. 

Alasdair Boney (center), of 
Brookhaven, with his dad, 
John. Alasdair attends 
North Springs High. Post 
134 Past Commander and 
Boys State Co-chairman is 
Arnold Wall (left). 
Alasdair’s grandfather, Don 
Boney, is a member of Post 
134. 

Zach Flash (second from 
left), of Buckhead, with his 
parents, Shayna (left) and 
Jeffrey (second from right). 
Zach attends North Atlanta 
High. Past Commander and 
Post 134 Boys State         
Co-chairman Sam Steger 
(far right).  
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O ur post dues for all 79 members came due 
over two months ago.  Half way there is not 

the way to go.  Mail your $50 dues to the return 
address on Page 6 of the BCR. 
 
Your annual dues help support programs in your 
community and across the nation. American     
Legion programs and services include: Troop  
Support, Child Welfare Foundation, Heroes to 

Hometowns, American Legion Baseball,           
Department Service Officers, Family Support  
Network, Flag Advocacy & Etiquette, Junior 
ROTC & ROTC, Operation Comfort Warriors, 
Scholarships, Veterans Job Fairs, and many      
others. 

Thank you for ensuring that The American Legion 
remains the most powerful voice in America on 
behalf of veterans, servicemembers, their families, 
and communities across the nation. 

POST 134 DUES — WE’RE AT A WHOPPING 51% 

TAPS 

Charles “Pete” Cross 

26 Jul 1929 — 19 Jul 2016 

Past Commander, Post 134 

1962 — 1963 

Pete grew up in the Buckhead area of Atlanta, GA .  He graduated from North Fulton High School (Class of '46), 

attended Georgia Tech (Class of '50) as part of the V-5 Naval program and was a member of the Lambda Chi Alpha 

fraternity. During the Korean War, Pete's Air National Guard squadron was activated and he served in the USAF 

Ninth Air Force Tactical Air Command from 1950-1952. Following service in the Air Force, Pete went to work at 

First National Bank in Atlanta, GA. He worked there for 16 years, rising to Vice President.  

  

In 1974, Pete moved to Winter Park, FL to become Chairman, President and CEO of Barnett Banks of Central 

Florida. A position he held until his retirement in 1993. Throughout his life Pete Cross was always loyal to Georgia 

Tech and came to define a 'Tech Man.' He served as President of the Georgia Tech Club wherever he lived: Atlanta, 

GA; Columbia, SC; and Orlando, FL. He also worked tirelessly for the school serving on the Alumni association and 

becoming President of the Georgia Tech National Advisory Board. In 2010 Pete was awarded Georgia Tech's   

highest alumni award, the Joseph Mayo Pettit Alumni Distinguished Service Award.  

http://www.legacy.com/memorial-sites/korean-war/?personid=180738292&affiliateID=152
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PETITE AUBERGE RESTAURANT 

TOCO HILLS SHOPPING CENTER 

LUNCH 11:45 AM - 1:00 PM 

COST $20.00 

 

SEPTEMBER SPEAKER 

 

WILEY VIRDEN 
 

Marquis de Lafayette.  

“The Frenchman who  

helped save America.” 
 
 

Senior Vice Commander Wiley Virden will be speaking on one of 
his favorite subjects, “Lafayette.” Wiley is a self proclaimed student 
of the American Revolution, giving more than 30 talks to civic     
organizations on the topic of this Frenchman.  Come join us! 


