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COMMANDER’S COLUMN

T

his month’s comments focus on
Post 134 community service
activities. Programs that the Port currently supports are; Boys State, Oratorical Contest, Wreaths Across
America and ROTC Medals. Post
members that aren’t currently
involved in any of our programs are
encouraged to volunteer to serve on
Committees that I'd like to create.
The largest and most important
activities for our post are Boys State

and the Oratorical Contest. Both of
these programs have had excellent
youths involved in the past and we are
fortunate to be associated with them.
Please feel free to contact me by
phone or email if you wish to serve on
one of these important and rewarding
committees.

For God and Country,
Phil Mathis
2015 NALPA MEDIA
CONTEST WINNER
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MARY MAHONEY
2ND PLACE—BEST EDITORIAL AWARD

By Todd Copley
Bugle Call Rag Editor

O

nce each year, I’ll sit down and
take a serious look at all the Bugle
Call Rags published from over a
12-month period (May-April), along
with those who have contributed articles
or editorials. I’m evaluating worthy
journalism for awards presented for the
nation’s outstanding post newsletters
and websites. The National American
Legion Press Association (NALPA)
presents these awards to the winners at
the
American
Legion
National
Convention
Since 1988, when the Bugle Call Rag
was founded by George Hooten and Vic
Mahoney, out post has won two awards
as top newsletter, while Vic garnered at
least eight awards that I personally
know of, for individual articles and

editorials he penned over the years. See
for yourself by going to all the archived
newsletters on our post website.
When Vic passed away in November
2013, I knew his wife Mary was also a
prolific writer, and may turn to writing
to help deal with her grief of losing Vic.
I asked her if she ever wanted to submit
anything to the BCR, I would probably
run it.
Within three months, she
honored all of us with her first article in
the February 2014 edition, Matters Of
The Heart. That was shortly followed in
May 2014, when Beyond The Grave
was submitted. Right away, I knew
Mary had a winning article, but also
thought how hard it must have been to
write on a subject such as what our vets
have etched permanently on their
headstones. Only Mary can pull that
off. Please congratulate her and enjoy
the reprint of her article on pages 3-4.

SAVE THE DATE
This year’s Christmas party
has been scheduled for
December 12th at 12 pm
ET, at the Druid Hill Golf
Club. Commander Mathis
will be asking for
volunteers to help plan this
event so please let him
know if you can assist.
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PLANS FOR WWI MEMORIAL IN NATION'S CAPITAL STIR IRE
By Carlos Bongioanni

STARS AND STRIPES
WASHINGTON — An effort to build a new World
War I memorial is causing controversy even as the
project moved forward with the announcement of five
design-competition finalists on August 19th.
Finalists were thrilled at being chosen, and for the
$25,000 they each received.
Joseph Weishaar said he was “overwhelmed” at the
news. “I never thought it would turn out like this,” said
Weishaar, 25, an intern at a Chicago architectural firm.
More than 300 designs were submitted.
But organizers from the WWI Centennial Commission,
which launched the design competition in May, are
finding themselves battling those up in arms over the
site of the new memorial.
“I was shocked there was even such a contest,” said
landscape architect M. Paul Friedberg, who designed
Pershing Park, where the memorial is to be built.
Friedberg, 83, told Stars and Stripes on Tuesday that
he was never consulted about the new plans. “You
don’t destroy something that has value to build
something and give it some other value.”

On the southeast corner of the park — at 15th Street
and Pennsylvania Avenue, one block from the White
House — a 12-foot bronze statue of WWI Army
Gen. John Joseph “Black Jack” Pershing stands along
with several granite panels with inscriptions. At the
other end of the 1.8-acre enclosure toward the White
House, amphitheater-style steps lead down to a
concrete basin that in better days served as a shallow
pool fed by an upper fountain.
For years after it opened in 1981, the pool was a wellkept water garden that drew many visitors. But in
recent years, the park has not been maintained and has
significantly deteriorated. The pool, which also served
as an ice-skating rink during winter, has not been used
for several years because of poor plumbing conditions.
Friedberg called it “obscene” and a “dereliction of
duty” that city officials and the National Park Service
have allowed the park to fall into such disrepair. But
that doesn’t mean you do away with it, he said.
“Would you destroy Central Park in New York City,
just because it needed some repairs?” he asked.
Friedberg said replacing his work with another was a
“destruction of culture” akin to burning books. He said
he’s prepared to fight to keep Pershing Park the way it
is.

Charles Birnbaum with the Cultural Landscape
Foundation believes Pershing Park is a seminal work
by Friedberg, whom he referred to as a “master” in the
field of landscape architecture. The design competition
plans threaten what Birnbaum sees as a nationally significant architectural site that his organization is
petitioning to be listed on the National Register of
Historic Places.
After reviewing the five design finalists announced
Wednesday, Birnbaum said his group opposes the
designs, all of which call for the demolition of
Pershing Park in downtown D.C., “one of the most
important public spaces.”
But to Edwin L. Fountain, vice chairman of the WWI
Centennial Commission, the current site where the
WWI memorial is to be built is a “35-year-old failed
park” that should be replaced.

ONE OF THE FIVE ARTIST RENDITIONS SUBMITTED FOR
THE WWI MEMEMORIAL, IN WASHINGTON, D.C.

Memorial...Continued on Page 6
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BEYOND THE GRAVE
I think differently now. I have grown to love and
revere this special place. The impeccably kept grounds
and the precision of the carefully placed white marble
stones cut from a local quarry, standing at attention like
game pieces on a checkerboard, bring a sense of peace
and security to me now. I go often to the cemetery to
talk to my husband, to read poetry to him, to sing his
favorite songs, and to run my hand over the soft
smoothness of his white marble stone.

By Mary Mahoney

A

winding tree-lined road not far off the Interstate
west of Canton, Georgia, climbs steadily uphill
for nearly five miles before it opens up onto 775 acres
of green fields and vast expanses, ringed by the
foothills of the Blue Ridge Mountains. This is Georgia
National Cemetery. The poetic or the philosophical
could rightly describe this acreage as a little bit of
heaven. The air is pure, the absence of traffic noise is
notable, and the mountains in the distance are easy on
the eyes. This spot of land was donated by the late
Scott Hudgens, a World War II Veteran of
extraordinary accomplishments during the war and a
successful developer and well-known philanthropist in
civilian life. These acres provide a final resting place
for Georgia veterans, and will eventually accommodate
33,000 casketed grave sites, 3,000 spaces for cremated
remains, and another 3,000 cremated burial sites. I call
it sacred ground.
I have a special affinity for this place, since my
husband was buried there in Section 2, Row 8,
Gravesite number 528. The idea of military precision
and order, of narrowly spaced gravesites, all with
standardized military grave markers, was at first a bit
disturbing to me and struck me as somewhat cold and
detached from the raw grief I felt immediately
following my husband’s death. My deceased loved
one was special—unique—one of a kind, one of the
dwindling number of the Greatest Generation’s World
War II veterans. In my eyes, there never was a kinder
heart, a gentler soul. I resisted his being one of a
crowd of military dead, his stone identical to the ones
next to his, and to the next, and to the next.

I always shed tears when I let my fingers trace the
letters of his name and the outline of the Celtic cross at
the top of his stone. There is something so permanent
about seeing your loved one’s name etched on a
gravestone, confirming his or her physical “goneness”
once and for all from your life. When I am done with
tears and talking, I do a walkabout to check on my
husband’s neighbors. I wonder if he knows about the
kinship I have developed with those buried alongside
of him, and I wonder if he feels that sense of
camaraderie as well.
It is amazing to me how much you can learn about a
life from a military gravestone. The name, rank, and
branch of service are required elements, as are the
dates of birth and death. There is space at the top for a
religious symbol, with over 40 to choose from. The
name of the conflict is also included, if applicable. The
collection of saints and sinners occupying these graves,
however, are known to the living not only by the
factual elements found on their grave markers, but also
through the two-to-three short lines, most likely chosen
by a loved one, inscribed on the bottom half of their
stones. Space is limited, so one must choose carefully.
As I walk the rows, I try to piece together at least some
small element of the lives of these veterans and to
conjure up some image (which I admit may or may not
be accurate) of the lives they led between the dates of
birth and death. A snapshot impression of the deceased
often “speaks” through these few, thoughtfully chosen
words.
I weep for the young Marine who fought in Iraq and
whose loved one chose, too awesome for this world,
for his inscription—words that hint of volumes of grief
spilled over the loss of this young life. I am also
moved to tears when I pause to pay tribute to the 40something Air Force Major whose stone reads, Purple
Beyond the Grave...Continued on Page 4
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Beyond the Grave... Continued from Page 3

Heart, Afghanistan, KIA, or Killed in Action.
Some inscriptions are so poignant, I can scarcely put
into words the impression they make as I try to imagine
the bond between these veterans and those they left
behind:
Now at peace, buried next to her soul mate
(on the gravestone of a woman Vietnam veteran buried
next to her husband, also a Vietnam veteran)
Aviator, now flying with the angels
Just give me a minute
Have I told you today that I love you?
Excuse me while I kiss the sky
Some, on the other hand, feel almost light-hearted, and
never fail to bring a smile to my face:
Kisses sweeter than wine
A blessing in disguise
She walks in beauty
A diamond in the rough
Harley rider….heaven bound
Dancing in the moonlight
Want to find me...gone golfing
Others remain a puzzle and keep me wondering about
the meaning behind the words and phrases:
It was good and there was plenty of it
I was smart and I could fix it
Rest in peace, snake doctor
Cool water
Crazy horse
There are all kinds of warriors buried here, those
scarred by battle or by life itself whose loved ones have
chosen to pay tribute to their courage and steadfastness:
Always a military man
He served God, country, his family, and then
some
Reporting for duty, sir
Carry on, Marine
Kept the faith, fought the good fight, and won
Some inscriptions carry a sweetness and purity and
seem to me to be etched in love:

Rest in perfect peace
My best friend
Adios until we meet again
My forever
He finally got it right
The inscription I chose for my husband, my hero, my
heart, reflects the deep and perfect peace I wish for
him:
Love lives on…
It is well with my soul
I look to the words of the Irish poet John O’Donohue,
whose poem “For the Dying” expresses better than I
can the meaning words can carry—in remembrance of
the deceased and for those who mourn them:
May someone who knows and loves
The complex village of your heart
Be there to echo you back to yourself
And create a sure word-raft
To carry you to the further shores.
Excerpted from “For the Dying” in his collection of
poems,
To Bless the Space between Us
John O’Donohue, 1956-2008
Let these gravestone inscriptions be our word-rafts of
comfort to carry us beyond our grief to those “further
shores” where our loved ones surely wait for us.
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OFF TO DUTY (1968 STYLE)

I

n the early days of the Southeast Asia buildup
the Army attempted to meet its manpower
requirements without drawing upon the reserve
components. When the active army was
substantially increased in 1965 manpower was
obtained through stepped-up enlistments and an
increased draft call. As the need grew for forces in
South Vietnam additional active army units were
deployed from the United States, resulting in a
heavy demand on strategic reserves.
After the seizure of the USS Pueblo and the Lunar
New Year (TET) Communist attacks in South
Vietnam, more men and trained units were
needed.
On March 31, 1968, the President announced a
limited mobilization of the reserve components.
On April 11, 1968, 34 National Guard units and
45 Army Reserve units were alerted for order to
active duty on May 13, as a means to quickly
strengthen and improve the Army’s readiness
posture.
Included in that number were two units based in
Georgia. One of the units was headquartered in
East Point (Atlanta), Georgia, and commanded by
a young Captain who had led the unit for 5 consecutive years to Superior Unit awards and
recognition. The Captain had been, until
commissioned in 1963, an enlisted member of the
same unit and had been ordered to active duty
before in 1961-1962 as First Sergeant during the
Berlin Crisis. The unit served at Fort Bliss, Texas
with elements also stationed at Fort Polk,

Louisiana for the duration of the crisis.
Of the 45 Army Reserve units called to active duty
in 1968, 35 were deployed to Vietnam. The
remaining 10 served in the United States as part of
the Strategic Army Forces. Both of the Georgia
based units were deployed to the Republic of
Vietnam.
The unit mobilized in East Point was a Finance
Disbursing Section (FDS). It was the only Finance
Corps unit in the nation called for Vietnam
service. The unit and its members distinguished
themselves in Vietnam and brought to the active
army a wide variety of civilian skills that were
quickly translated to military requirements. They
returned to Fort Benning in October 1969. All
units re-established unit integrity before leaving
Vietnam and arrived in their hometowns with unit
colors.
In the May 2015 issue of the Bugle Call Rag all
members of the post were told in Past Post
Commander, John Ottley’s column “The Georgia
Department of Veterans Services wants to issue
certificates of honor to all who served in Vietnam
between 3 August 60 and 7 May 75”
Have you replied to their request?
What has happened to the Captain who was commanding the East Point unit? What happened to
the Unit?
Stay Tuned. A follow-on article will appear in a
subsequent issue of the Bugle Call Rag.

Bryant Roland

Alex’s family fled Cuba in 1961. Alex recounts his father's and mother's memoirs and the
memoirs of hundreds of firsthand conversations with dozens of refugees, defectors, and
"balseros" (the name for those who flee on anything that floats away from Cuba). Much of
what he will be covering in his presentation on Cuba is not found in the more popular and
contemporary history books on Cuba.

September Speaker
Mr. Alex Gimenez

Alex will make the compelling case that normalization will change nothing for the people of
Cuba since they are held virtually hostage on what amounts to a forced labor plantation. A
company town where Cubans are paid in worthless scrip while the Castro brothers pocket the
hard currency as they have since the revolution.
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Fountain said it’s premature to say whether there will be a legal battle
over Pershing Park. The five designs chosen to compete in the second
stage of the competition will be extensively developed with several
midcourse and compliance reviews before a final design is chosen in
January. All pertinent agencies will be involved during the process to
give guidance. If it’s determined that Pershing Park should be listed in
the National Register as a historical site and cannot be substantially
changed, Fountain said alterations would be made to the designs to
accommodate that.

Todd Copley — BCR Editor

Next Meeting — September, 2015
Sun

Mon Tue

Wed

Thu

Fri

Sat

1

2

3

4

5

PETITE AUBERGE RESTAURANT

6

7

8

9

10

11

12

TOCO HILLS SHOPPING CENTER

13

14

15

16

17

18

19

LUNCH 11:45 AM - 1:00 PM

20

21

22

23

24

25

26

COST $18.00

27

28

29

30

(Call the JVC if you need help with a ride)
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