
December 2015 

Volume XXVII No. 11 

www.alpost134.org 

Inside this issue: 

Commander’s Column 1 

A Time To Remember 2-3 

What’s All This Stuff? 4-5 

Christmas Party Info 6 

  

  

  

The Bugle Call Rag 

Phil Mathis 

COMMANDER’S COLUMN 

For God and Country, 

On November 7th 2015, one of our 

Post 134 members, Charles       

Shepherd, was inducted into the 

Georgia Military Veterans’ Hall of 

Fame (GMVHOF) for VALOR    

during World War II. I was fortunate 

and honored to be present during the 

ceremony. Also attending the        

ceremony with Charles was his 

grandson, John Shepherd. The 3rd 

annual Georgia Military Veterans’ 

Hall of Fame Induction Ceremony 

and Banquet was held in Columbus, 

Georgia. Charles was one of 15    

inductees (11 living and 4            

posthumous) into this year’s class. 

There were over 300 attendees     

present to honor the inductees at the 

ceremony. It was a rewarding       

opportunity for me to spend time 

with Charles and John as well as 

meet some of the inductees and other 

attendees. The purpose of the Hall of 

Fame is to honor Georgia Military 

Veterans; to educate Georgia        

citizens, especially young         

Americans, of the sacrifices for   

freedom; and to inform the public of 

the Inductee’s outstanding accom-

plishments. The three categories that 

make up the GMVHOF are      

VALOR, ACHIEVEMENT, and 

SERVICE. For more information on 

the Georgia Military Veterans Hall 

of Fame and to read more about the 

Class of 2015, please visit their  

website at www.gmvhof.org 

 

December the 12th is National 

Wreath’s Across America Day.   

Volunteers will be laying 6000+ 

wreaths at the Georgia National 

Cemetery and Marietta Cemetery to 

remember and honor our fallen     

heroes.  Thanks to the volunteers and 

all who have donated to this vital 

cause. 

ORATORICAL 

CONTEST 

Walt Conway, Post 134     

Contest Chairman, has       

announced a planning meeting 

for the upcoming oratorical 

contest.  We are currently 

looking for volunteers.      

Anyone interested in           

participating should contact 

Walt at wconway30@att.net 

or (404) 310-8553. 
 

PLANNING MEETING 
December 11th at 12 noon,     

in the Baker Room on the     

5th floor of Capital City Club 

downtown. The address is      

7 John Portman Boulevard, 

Atlanta. 
 

CONTEST  

January 30, 2016, 0900, at the 

Pete Garcia Company, 5145 

Peachtree Industrial Blvd, 

Atlanta, GA. (770) 458-8888. 

http://www.gmvhof.org/
mailto:wconway30@att.net


The Bugle Call Rag Page 2 

By James Walters 

  

I  was only three years old when George Norton  

Walters was killed-in-action in Korea on August 7, 

1952, and by the time he was brought home for burial I 

had turned four.  I don't remember him, of course, but 

I've never forgotten him. 

 

From the deepest chasms of my mind, the earliest 

event I can remember is being with my parents on the 

platform at the train station in Lawrenceville to witness 

the flag-draped casket of my brother being removed 

from a train in October 1952.  At age four I'm certain I 

knew nothing of death on the battlefield or the        

consequences of war, but to this day I can still see the 

anguish in the faces of my mother and father.  I       

suppose such trauma never leaves one. 

 

Over time, however, I've come to realize that my     

parents planted many memories with my sister and me.  

We have many ancestors who donned the uniform of 

our country.  They include a great ancestor who was a 

local hero as a Colonel in the Pendleton Militia District 

of South Carolina during the American Revolution; a 

great grandfather who was an officer in the Civil War; 

my father – who was 50 when I was born – was twice 

wounded in WWI; an uncle who was killed in the   

Battle of the Bulge during WWII; and my oldest   

brother, known to us as Norton, who was killed in   

Korea. My parents often told my sister and me stories 

of them and their sacrifice. I shared their grief as we 

visited graves in rural churchyards and national     

cemeteries, often leaving floral arrangement with our 

prayers. My parents taught me many things, but most 

importantly, left me a legacy of love of God, family 

and country.  My parents paid it forward through their 

children in hopes that Norton would be remembered 

through subsequent generations. 

 

My wife and I have tried to honor that request by    

taking our sons as small boys to Marietta National to 

visit Norton's grave and observe the ceremony on   

Memorial Day, and we have a collage of photos of 

them from toddlers to teenagers saluting the American 

flag at his grave.  Our sons are now taking their      

children there, not only on that sacred day in May, but 

also in December when proud grandparents help the 

grandchildren place a fresh wreath with its beautiful 

red bow on Wreaths Across America Day.  And the 

legacy lives on. 

 

Over the years I've accumulated his long-lost medals 

and the only photo my parents had of Norton in Korea 

and displayed them in a shadow box.  Later I found the 

condolence letter from his commanding officer to go 

with the original Telegram that notified my parents the 

name of the army escort and the day, date, and time 

NORTON...Continued on Page 3 

THE BROTHER I NEVER KNEW 

NORTON WALTERS IN FRONT OF A TRACKED VEHICLE IN KOREA 

NORTON (R) WITH A BUDDY AT A KOREA FOP  
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Norton's casket would arrive in Lawrenceville.  These 

items are framed-and-matted and hang on a wall in my 

home next to a large framed document from a grateful 

nation that is signed by Harry Truman. 

 

During the nineteen eighties and nineties, I was able to 

have Norton's name placed on the Korean War KIA 

Memorial at the Floyd Veterans Building near the state 

capital in Atlanta as well as the Gwinnett County KIA 

Memorial at the courthouse in Lawrenceville.  For all 

posterity to see. 

 

Around the beginning of this century, I posted at     

several veteran's sites on the Internet asking to       

communicate with anyone who knew my brother.  

About two years later,  I received a telephone call from 

a gentleman who served in the same unit as Norton.  

Although he and my brother weren't friends, he had 

remained in contact with another brother-in-arms who 

was close to Norton.  The old soldier called a few days 

later and we had a most heartfelt conversation about 

my brother.  The man's son a few days later graciously 

sent to me five or six photos of Norton that his father 

had kept for over fifty years - images of my brother no 

family member had  ever seen.  What a treasure. 

Several years ago the state of Georgia began issuing 

Gold Star Family vehicle tags for relatives of those 

killed-in-action.  After providing all the proper        

documentation, I now have that identifying tag on my 

car for all to see.  I did not know you, brother, but I 

have not forgotten. 

An amateur photographer and U. S. Navy veteran, James is 

a 31 year member of the American Legion.  He is a recipient 

of the 1991 George Washington Honor Medal for          

Community Service from the Freedoms Foundation, Valley 

Forge, Pennsylvania, and in 1995 received the Georgia  

Municipal Association's Community Leadership Award.  

Mr. Walters is a 1972 graduate of Gupton-Jones College 

and a retired funeral director.   He is a volunteer at Georgia 

National Cemetery and a member of its Citizen Advisory 

Council.  Several of his articles regarding the wreath     

program have been published in numerous magazines and 

newspapers. James and his wife live in Snellville and have 

two married sons and four grandchildren. You may contact 

him at: jameswalters@reagan.com or 770-979-4556 with no 

texting.  

IN MEMORIAM 

Dec 2014 - Dec 2015 

* Jacques Partian, Jr.    * Robert Pennock 

* James Fallaize     * Ralph Moor 

* William Malires 

NORTON... Continued from Page 2 

JEANNIE AND JAMES WALTERS AT NORTON’S GRAVE IN 

MARIETTA NATIONAL CEMETERY (photo by Tom Pickren) 

http://www.wreathsacrossamerica.org/Become-a-Sponsor/Wreaths-Across-America-Patch.html
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Thoughts on Preserving Your Military Past 

 

By Robert “Bob” Moore 

 

As many of you know, Lynn and I have recently 

gone through the joy and trauma of downsizing and 

moving from our 38 year run in Atlanta to           

Richmond, Virginia. We have been here since the 

end of June and quickly decided that this was a good 

decision. We both miss our friends in Atlanta, but it 

was time to move to a smaller city and be closer to 

our place in Maine. It’s quite a change, especially 

with traffic, as we can get just about any place in              

20 minutes or less.  

 

I was discussing one of our dilemmas in downsizing 

with Todd Copley. First, all of the treasures that we 

had accumulated in our 40 plus year career were  

basically of no interest or value to anyone, including 

family! Most of what we  didn’t want went to      

Furniture Bank, Goodwill, Salvation Army and other 

organizations. The problem is that baby boomers are 

downsizing and consignment shops are busting at the 

seams with donations. We had to beg one             

organization to take our home office furniture (the 

other’s gave us a flat, “No Thanks”). When the truck 

arrived to pick up the office furniture, we were told 

that ours was their seventh load and they could take 

no more. 

 

The real story and one that I think will resonate with 

you as veterans is how do you find a home for     

family military belongings that were yours or       

inherited by you from other family veterans. In my 

case, I had my father’s gear mostly from WWII, and 

gear from a distant relative, Sam Evans, whose    

belongings were from the Civil War (letters,        

personal belongings, tin type pictures, etc.). He was 

with the 140th Pennsylvania Infantry - a Yankee! 

We don’t have children so it was problematic to say 

we’ll just pass them on to the kids. I knew it was 

time to let go of these footlockers of military stuff. 

We had no  interest in selling as this would be next 

to sacrilegious, and Dad would come back from the 

grave to haunt me. I contacted my nieces and    

nephews and other relatives that I thought might be     

interested and it was, “Thanks, but no thanks.” A 

couple of them asked if they were valuable, which 

meant send it and I’ll sell it.  

 

My priority was, at this point, to find the best       

museum for these treasures. By way of background, 

Dad had a very prominent war record in WWII and 

was written up in many WWII books regarding his 

combat record in the North African Campaign. He 

was highly decorated and was assigned to            

Fort Benning upon his return from North Africa to 

start the leadership course at Ft. Benning, GA, with 

Colonel Sam Parker, a WWI Medal of Honor       

recipient. Also, a picture of Dad greeting my Mom, 

sister and cousin at a train station in Iowa won the 

Pulitzer Prize in 1944 (it’s titled Homecoming). By 

way of reference, the Flag Raising at Iwo Jima won 

it in 1945. The reason for bringing this in is to say 

that the memorabilia of Dad’s had provenance. I 

thought the same would apply to my Civil War    

relative just because of the age and condition of his       

belongings. 

 

The goal at this point was to pick the right museum 

and give them a call and the donations would be  

welcomed with excitement. Wow, did I miss that! I 

found two truisms about the process. First, military 

museums (like most museums) are faced with the 

fact that all of the baby boomers are downsizing. 

Second, any donations have to fit with the museum’s 

goals regarding its mission. For example, I contacted 

the Iowa Historical Society regarding the Civil War 

PASSING ON YOUR MILITARY GEAR, MEMORABILLA, AND HISTORY 

MEMORABILLA...Continued on Page 5 
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memorabilia as that’s where the family was located. 

They weren’t interested in it, because Corporal    

Evans didn’t fight with any of the Iowa units. Also, 

even though The Infantry Museum was the obvious 

home for Dad’s gear because of his record as an  

Infantryman and three tours of duty at Ft. Benning, 

the initial response was, “Thanks, but we have a 

moratorium on donations.” I was told they were 

dealing with their budget and a preponderance of 

people asking them to accept family military         

belongings with no description or provenance      

attached. 

 

What’s the point of this article anyway? Well, I’m 

lucky enough to be a member of Post 134 which  

includes a significant number of members with       

fascinating military backgrounds. ranging from 

WWII, Korea, the Cold War, Vietnam, Iraq, and  

Afghanistan. If you have military memorabilia, I 

recommend for starters the following: 

 

1. Protect what you have. Think generational. What 

would the kids or grandkids think when going 

through your military gear and memorabilia? I 

tossed some pictures out that I now regret. 

2. Write down where and when you served and 

other interesting anecdotal tidbits on items of 

particular interest. Details will quickly get lost in 

time if you don’t. 

3. Identify museums that would be interested in 

your gear, if you determine that this is the      

appropriate route for you and your family. 

4. Regarding museums, from experience, the small 

museums (e.g., county historical societies, etc) 

generally do not have the security or climate 

control. Dad’s gear was on loan for many years 

in the Iowa county WWII museum where I was 

raised (it was previously the railroad station). 

Unfortunately, some items went missing and 

others deteriorated due to lack of climate       

control. 

5. Think geographical location and the             

compatibility of your items and the museum 

mission. For example, the First Division at   

Cantigny in Wheaton, IL may be interested, if 

you were in the First Infantry Division. How 

about the National Museum of the Mighty 

Eighth Air Force in Savannah? Does your 

hometown where you were raised have a       

military section. Beware of it’s financial      

backing, security and climate control? 

6. The Executive Directors (ED) of museums are 

full of valuable information that will help find 

the right home for your items. The Gettysburg 

National Battlefield Museum wanted all of    

Sam Evans’ gear except two fifes! I mentioned 

this to the ED of the National Infantry Museum 

where Dad’s relics now reside and he mentioned 

a discussion he had with the Atlanta History   

Center. They wanted the fifes! Another ED    

recommended the United States Army Heritage 

& Education Center. I had not heard of it, but 

they are connected to the Army War College and 

they were interested and I placed them on the 

short list. There’s an individual in Marietta who 

collects uniforms for display at various military 

and patriotic events. You can google him at    

Ken Myers Military Uniform Displays. 

7. Have your donation appraised if you’re donating 

to a museum. The museum will provide you 

with an acknowledgment, but you will have to 

support your own value. If the donation is large 

enough, have it formally appraised. You can also 

find values on Amazon, E-bay or in military 

magazines.  

 

Your military service was a special time in your life 

and the uniforms, gear, souvenirs, contraband or  

other things are a physical reminder of your service 

to our country. They should be enjoyed by you now 

and the next generation of family in years to come. 

They will want to know the story that is attached to 

every single item whether it’s kept within your   

family or shared with the public in a museum of 

choice.  

 

I hope this article stimulates you to start thinking 

about your military items. Good Luck. 

 

Editor’s Note: For more info on Bob Moore, visit 

our post website: Main Menu/Newsletters 

 2012-08bcr.pdf  (Silver Star Presentation) 

 2012-09bcr.pdf  (Mahoney Editorial) 
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Next Meeting — CHRISTMAS PARTY 
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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 

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 

SIGN UP NOW — CHRISTMAS PARTY 


