
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

A Message From Our President 
 

Dear Friends, 
 
     Well, a lot of days have passed us - Christmas, New Yearôs Day, 
Valentineôs Day and it's time to sit and write another note to let you know 
what we have been up to and what is ahead in Albuquerque.  First, if you 
haven't already done so, send a card to the families that have lost loved 
ones.  The most recent families on my list are Darwin Michael, Bill 
McDonald, and Milton Reiterman, Stephen Fleener, Robert Johnson, 
Edward McCarthy, Edward Manko, Warren Grant, Joseph Presutto, Alvin 
Hall, Coy Bryan and Clark Payne.  
     Joe Lynn is back at home and recuperating, but he and Mary could use 
a card and some news - besides the next prescription or scheduled doctor 
visit.  Please call me or Sandy with any good news or cause for celebration 
that you have.  I think Dan and Virginia Orr are going to celebrate 68 years 
together in April.  I would be amazed if I made 68 years by myself let alone 
in agreement with someone else, but I have seen it done.  Congratulations 
to them and anyone else who has an anniversary coming up. 
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SAVE THESE DATES!!!  
2010 Reunion 

DATES:  September 1 - September 6, 2009  
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     If youôve received your Tulsa memory book and you are happy with it, 
please send a card or call Travis Maness and let her know.  She put a lot 
of hard work into it and she has done a great job. 
     Well - I thought I was tired from choosing a hotel, and I was; but nothing 
compared to looking at events.  Iôm tired but still smiling.  I think we have 
plenty to see and do in Albuquerque and for those who come early or stay 
late there are 1/2 day trips I know you will enjoy. 
     Wednesday Nightôs Music - I would like to bring Buck back with me from 
Hennessey, but if he isn't available we can probably find a local cowboy 
who can fit the bill - banter with the group and sing so all can enjoy. 
     Thursday - We can take a tour of the town, but there are two ways to do 
it.  We can all load up in the big tour busses and see the cityôs main points 
and attractions.  We will wind up at the Atomic Museum for a rundown of 
the Manhattan Project, the building of the first atomic bomb and everything 
and everyone involved.  I have a speaker for that night in mind who knows 
the history of Ernie Pyle, whose personal equal we have not seen in 
wartime reporting.  His home is in Albuquerque and has been turned into a 
public library.  There are several photos and personal effects on display in 
the house.  You can go in the bathroom, wash your hands and stare into 
the same mirror that Ernie Pyle did.  The backyard has a memorial with a 
portion of his work- "The Death of Captain Henry Waskow".  It is a small 
wood frame house and meant for visitors one and two at a time; but, I 
encourage you all to take time to see it before you leave town. 
      Friday ï The second way to see the town is on a smaller open-air bus 
that can hold 30 people.  Itôs built to look like a trolley car.  We can go back 
to old town (the prettiest part, in my opinion) and see a turquoise museum.  
Those who want to can walk over to the Rattlesnake Museum. Travis 
Maness says she doesnôt even want to hear about it, much less look at 
snakes.  The turquoise museum is in a strip mall just off old town and has a 
nice display of turquoise jewelry for sale and a conference room where the 
history of turquoise is explained - how many centuries it has been mined, 
traded and crafted; how many mines there are in the world; where they are 
located and what types and colors of turquoise are found there.  If you 
have a piece of turquoise jewelry, the owner of the museum will look at it 
tell you where it is from and give you an estimated value free of charge.  It 
is more than just a jewelry shop and I think you will enjoy it.  While some 
are enjoying the museum, 30 of us can take the trolley bus for a slower 
scenic tour of old town and Route 66 (the mother road) and see the color 
and the art deco that marks that route and makes it so unique.  We will all 
wind up on Church Street and take in the Church Street Cafe.  Like the 
café in my town, the front of the cafe gives you the impression that it only 
has room for 20-30 people, but seating for all is in the back room. I don't 
think weôll see as much gold in the smiles as we did in Tulsa but they are 
friendly and the food is great.  Friday night, for a taste of southwest culture, 
I thought we would eat at the hotel with entertainment by Mexican folk 
dancers.  These are young people from age five to college age who will be 

dressed in costumes with more colors than the rainbow and know how to 
move and display those colors as they show us various forms of folk 
dances. 
     Saturday - Looking at those who are into racing.  I quit watching ABC 
the Wide World of Sports and NASCAR when Richard Petty, Cale 
Yarbrough, and Al and Bobby Unser Sr. quit racing.  The Unsers live in 
Albuquerque and have a museum near their home with cars and other 
career items.  There is a Cultural Center nearby that displays items 
donated by several of the Pueblos and Indian tribes.  There are live native 
Indian dances, a tribal history and culture museum, a gift shop with 
everything you could want and more than you need - jewelry, pottery, 
clothing, books, videos, you name it.  There is also a cafe onsite where the 
food matches the decor and they are both enjoyable.  Saturday evening 
will be free for all to enjoy on their own. 
     Sunday - Worship services looks to be a memorable event again this 
year.  Rev. Robert hit us pretty close to the heart the last two years and, 
though he hasn't made it to the air waves yet, he did manage to get Martin 
Goldfarb to attend the service last year and Martin says that this year he is 
going to bring his wife. The roof held up last year and I expect no less this 
year. You don't want to miss this Sunday for sure and Iôm looking forward 
to it. After the services I thought we'd load up and go see the Veteransô 
Memorial.  Itôs beautiful and reminds me of the Korean Memorial in 
Washington DC.  Itôs a walking path through a garden staged as 
enlistment, preparation, combat, returning home, and letters from home.  
Weôll take a box lunch and sit and relax so you can enjoy the site with no 
hurry.  Sunday nightôs banquet music will be provided by a disk jockey 
playing records and you can request your favorite songs.  We know the 
singer will be good and we don't have to feed the band.  As for the 
speaker, last year I told you everyone from Hennessey had character but 
some of us had talent too.  Iôve met with a retired judge from Hennessey 
who was in the infantry stationed in Germany in 1944-45.  He has recently 
written a book about his time in WWII.  He is an eloquent BSôr and I think 
you all will be able to stay awake and enjoy his talk as he goes through 
enlistment, combat and what brought him to remember and to write his 
book.  
     My challenge in planning this reunion has not been what to do, but what 
to leave out. There are afternoon trips in three directions that I know many 
would enjoy, but involve much walking. So I decided not to take the group 
that far. 
     Sixty miles west is Sky City - the Acoma Pueblo; a city on a mesa; 
oldest community in the U.S.  All wood, water, and supplies must be 
carried up to the mesa top with no running water or electricity connected.  
The landscape is beautiful, the 15 families (around 50 people) that live 
there are interesting and friendly. There is a museum and a cafe at the 
base of the mesa, but the 45 minute tour involves walking over unpaved, 
uneven ground. 

2 3 



      Going north there is a commuter train called the Rail Runner. For an $8 
ticket it takes you off the highway on a scenic trip to Santa Fe. The trip is 
beautiful and the area around Santa Fe and Los Alamos has more history 
and sites than I can list.  Unfortunately, we canôt reserve the train.  Groups 
would be scattered in several cars and more walking.  
     Before you take your checkbook out for the goods you see in the plaza, 
be sure to take a drive east of town and turn north on the state highway 
they call the Turquoise Trail.  There are three towns (Golden, Madrid and 
Cirrillos) that you can see and enjoy on an afternoon drive.  Young Guns, a 
movie about Billy the Kid, was shot in Cirrillos.  Be sure to go into Mary's 
Bar and say ñhelloò to Mary Mora the owner.   
     Madrid was a coal company mining town whose only customers were 
the generators at Los Alamos. When the secret city was opened to 
the public and public electricity connected in 1957 the company closed and 
Madrid, the town, was empty.  In the 60s artists, musicians and those who 
enjoyed a challenge started moving into the town and buying the 
abandoned buildings and houses. Itôs now a thriving artistic community with 
lots of things to see and buy at reasonable prices with interesting 
conversations thrown in for free. 
      If anyoneôs interested, I can find you phone numbers for companies in 
town that offer balloon rides.  In Moriarty, 20 miles east of town, thereôs a 
glider plane museum and they offer rides as well. 
     I received a letter from our legal counsel, Adrian Foley, who met with 
the museum curator at the Pima Air Museum in Tucson. He reported that 
the conversations with the museum in sorting through and caring for our 
materials that we have stored there was positive.  His efforts continue and I 
look forward to reporting back to you all in September with some more 
good news. 
     Iôve received a dozen plus letters from veterans and greater than half 
say since they have lost contact with their crew, they find less reason to 
attend the reunions.  When I looked out at the group during last yearôs 
Sunday night banquet in Tulsa and saw so many smiling faces, I realized 
that all of my hard work was time well spent.  Knowing that our time is 
limited I urge all of you Associate members to help your veteran family to 
attend the reunion if at all possible; and, if they are not able to do so then 
you attend in their honor or memory.  I encourage all veterans to attend so 
you can enjoy and share memories with others whether they were on your 
crew or not.  I look forward to seeing all of you who can attend and to 

spoiling you as much as you will let me do so. Till then take care.     
Kim Hobbs 

 

HISTORIANôS CORNER ï Ed Clendenin 

ENCOUNTER WITH THE 15th AIR FORCE AT PÉCS, 

HUNGARY (Part 2) 

by  

Gabriel A. Pall  

Williamsburg, Virginia  

November, 2009  
(Copyright ©2009 G.A. Pall) 

Search and Reunion  

 

     After finding a job and settling first in Philadelphia, I began to build my new 

life here in the United States. In the process, one big event was my becoming a 

U.S. citizen in 1962.  

     Over the years and then decades that followed, I often thought of my encounter 

with that American flyer, and I felt a growing interest and drive to find him 

somehow. I often wondered how interesting and even how much fun would it be to 

reconnect with himé  Did he survive the war? Would he be surprised? Would he 

remember?  

 

Search by Name: Needle in a haystack  

 

     I first started looking for Robert Holcomb in the 1960s. Given that I only knew 

his name and his probable place of residence as Portland, Oregon, the most 

obvious approach was to consult local telephone books. When I met him in Pécs, 

he was probably in his early twenties and looked a very healthy and energetic man 

ï so I was reasonably sure that 20 years later he would be very much alive and 

active.  

     But I was facing at least three problems here: First, I was not sure of the correct 

spelling of his name. When he gave it to me along with his home town, he wrote it 

down on a small piece of paper. His first name was clearly Robert, no uncertainty 

there; but the third letter of his handwritten last name could have been either an ñfò 

or an ñlò ï spelling it Hofcomb or Holcomb, respectively. This then meant that I 

had to check twice as many names.  

     Second, I had to assume that he still lived in Portland or one of its immediate 

suburbs. Otherwise, my search would have become the impossible task of 

consulting all telephone books in the United Statesé  

 

     Third, he may have had an unlisted number, in which case telephone books 

would be useless.  

     Being an optimist, I did start by consulting several telephone books for Portland 

and vicinity ï but ultimately, to no avail.  

 

Search through Intermediaries: Unreliable and costly journey to nowhere  
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     Between the mid-70s and mid-80s I had to take care of a number of 

professional and personal matters in my life, including the loss of my first wife to 

cancer, and starting a family with my second wife Christine. When I returned to 

my search project in the early 1990s, there were two further approaches I could 

take: 

     First, scrutinizing public records of various state and federal agencies, such as 

Social Security and Veterans Administration lists of deceased persons, listings of 

local professional groups and Chambers of Commerce, and the like. The problem 

with using these sources was that I did not have sufficient input data to initiate a 

successful search. 

     Second, there were already a number of search firms in the business of locating 

missing people -- offering ñguaranteedò and ñcertainò success. These firms had 

access to massive databases which, however, were kept confidential and 

inaccessible to their clients. So this approach, too, had its own challenges.  

     Similar to some public records, their databases were also organized by 

demographic factors (name, age, profession, geography, etc.) and thus they 

required fairly extensive input for starting a search. Furthermore, most searches 

would be initiated only in return for payment in advance, without any refund in 

case of failure. There were no ñwe find him or your money backò promisesé  

     After trying two different outfits, which returned ñno match due to insufficient 

dataò ï I gave up on this approach. 

  

Search through the Internet: Multiple paths available  

 

     The arrival of the Internet and the introduction of powerful search engines like 

Google and Yahoo! provided me with an entirely new and powerful toolkit. The 

trick was to find a key word or expression that would lead to my destination in the 

shortest and quickest possible way. The breakthrough in my search for Robert 

Holcomb came early November 2009, when I realized that I can dramatically 

reduce the length of search and number of leads, if I can identify those few ï 

maximum four or five ï U.S. bomber aircrafts that crash landed in or near Pécs 

within a very short time period, namely, mid-March to the end of April 1945. 

From the plane I can get to the crew and the crew, in turn, should yield the person 

I am looking foré  

     Again, one approach would have been to go to a government agency ï probably 

the Air Force ï for records on lost aircraft; however, finding the right contact and 

eventually obtaining helpful information could have lasted months, if not longer.  

     An order of magnitude simpler solution could be reached by simply entering 

this information into a powerful enough search engine, in the hope that it will find 

some leads in the public domain. This was a long shot, but this is what I did.  

     Bingo! The result was more encouraging than I had hoped for: after typing into 

Google ñB-24 crash landings in Hungaryò, the search yielded a still incomplete, 

but substantial tabulation of all bomber aircraft lost by the 456th Bomb Group, 

15th Air Force, in Europe in 1944-45, including one B-24 Liberator that crash 

landed at Pécs airport on March 23, 1945.  

     That could be it! But how do I ascertain it was Robert Holcombôs plane?  

     The tabulation was published by the 456th Bomb Group Association ï another 

new and very important piece of news: There are very well organized veteransô 

groups for each and every bomber group of the U.S. air forces deployed during 

WWII. I now concluded they would be the best and most accessible source of the 

information I was after, since they were not bound by any governmental or 

bureaucratic rules about access and information dissemination.  

     From here on, the process became fairly easy and straight forward. I contacted 

Albert Couture, one of the authors of the tabulation who then advised me that the 

crew records of that aircraft did not show any crew member by the name Holcomb.  

     Which bombardment group could it then be? The 15th Air Force had a total of 

21 bomb groups ï of which fifteen flew B-24s. Which one should I look at next?  

     To the best of my recollection, at least five B-24s crash-landed in or near the 

city of Pécs. Going back to Google, I was rewarded with a reference to the 

ñLiberaiderò, a periodical published by the 461st Bomb Group. Browsing through 

its December 2008 issue, I found that during a mission on March 26, 1945 two B-

24s of that bomb group either crash-landed or were seen near the city of Pécs. 

However, the published crew lists, casualty questionnaires as well as their 

historian led me to the conclusion that neither of those two aircraft had a crew 

member named Holcomb.  

     Again, the search by plane proved decisive. In the next round, I stumbled on the 

published narrative òFrequent Flyers of the Fortiesò by Glenn Rendahl, pilot of a 

B-24 from the 376th Bomb Group which crash landed in Pécs on March 31, 1945. 

The narrative included the crew list showing Robert Holcomb as bombardier.  

     Finally! I found my airmané! But where could he be located? And, most 

importantly, was he still alive?  

     The ñIn Memoriamò list of the 376th thankfully did not show his name ï so I 

was very hopefulé Ed Clendenin, the 376th Bomb Groupôs historian, did not have 

any direct information on Mr. Holcomb, but helped me reach the late Glenn 

Rendahlôs widow Mary, who in turn very graciously shared with me the 

Holcombsô phone number and home address. A few hours later, in the evening of 

November 9, I was on the phone with Robert (Bob) Holcomb and his lovely wife 

Billie, re-connecting and reminiscing after almost 65 yearsé  

     For me, a wonderfully gratifying, very emotional and uplifting storyénot only 

because I finally found Bob Holcomb, but also because I could do it while living 

here in the United States, as an Americané  

 

Sources and References  

¶ Coffey, Thomas M., Iron Eagle, Crown Publishers, 1986 

¶ Couture, Albert, Firestone, Roy J. and Horvath, G., 456th Bomb Group ï 

Group History: Aircraft Losses, 456th Bomb Group Association, 2004 

¶  Rendahl, Glenn E., Frequent Flyers of the Forties, March Air Base, 1999. 

¶ Walker, James W., The Liberandos: A World War II History of the 376th 

Bomb Group (H) and Its Founding Units, 376th Heavy Bombardment Group 

Veterans Association, 1994.  
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A Word From Your Chaplain 
Robert B. Oliver 

 
ñThen the LORD God formed man of dust from the ground, 
and breathed into his nostrils the breath of life; and man 
became a living being.ò  Genesis 2:7 NASB 

 
     After completing 53 missions my father, Col John W. Oliver, 
returned home-side via Naples. The B-25 he was to shuttle to 

the states with a pilot developed engine trouble nixing the quick trip home in 
exchange for a slow boat ride.  Dad and pilot friend were at a sidewalk café when 
the cadence  of marching could be heard coming their way.  Above the boot steps 
another sound rose slowly at first, then reverberated off the buildings lining the 
narrow streets. Dad told me that every military man regardless of rank, service, or 
allied nation, rose to his feet and moved to the curb. The shatter of conversations 
hushed. The moving notes of Amazing Grace rose like a prayer over the faces 
deep in thought, deep in memories of painful losses men bury in their souls in order 
to keep going in times of war.  
     Each evening in Naples the retiring of the colors was heralded by the Scottish 
Bagpipers.They would play traditional marches and hymns. Dad recounted how the 
sound ñwould go right through you.ò To this day when he hears the low hum that 
leads to the reverberating, untamed sound of the bagpipes, he remembers all those 
friends who gave their lives on missions for the 376

th
.  

     Iôve been told by a world-renown Scottish Bagpiper, Robert Richardson, that the 
Scottish Pipers always led the men of war into battle. They were often the first to 
fall in combat. In World War I 70% of the Scottish bagpipers were killed in action. 
Mr. Richardson described how the sound of the bagpipe is made. It has four reeds 
that produce a wild, unearthly sound, and yes, it goes right through you, to your 
spirit, he says.  
     I believe that old Scotsman. It is a fierce, unnatural sound that goes right to your 
spirit. We humans are more than flesh and blood. The Bible tells us that God 
created the first man and breathed into him. ñBreathò in the Hebrew Scriptures is 
ñruah.ò It is ruah that animates our bodies and makes us living souls. When the 
ruah leaves the body, life departs. We call it death, but only the body dies. The ruah 
returns to the Holy One who gave it. Robert Richardson told me that he is often 
asked to play the pipes at a funeral for fallen serviceman. Before the service he 
prays to the Lord that God would breathe His ruah into him and that same Holy 
ruah would come out of the pipes. He said it never fails that the spirit of those in 
attendance, no matter what their religious background or if they claim to have no 
religion at all, is mysteriously stirred, drawn upward to the Giver of the Breath of 
Life. 
     In this new year of 2010 marking a new decade, I pray we all would remember 
that each breath we take is a gift from God. That our life is gifted to us from the 
giver of life. That life is to be lived in thankfulness and gratitude. It is to be lived in 
service to all who long to breathe the fresh air of freedom in a nation whose 
freedoms have been secured by the lives of those unafraid to surrender their last 
breath for liberty. It is to be lived in awareness that one day our breath, our ruah, 
will return to the Just God to whom we will give account. May we live each day for 
that Day. 

 Gl Kckmpw Md¢¢¢¢¢¢ 
Bill McDonald, Past President of the 376th HBG 

Tcrcp_lq¬ ?qqmag_rgml ° On December 19 Bill had 
been out deer hunting. While hanging the deer up 
on a tree to dress it out (as any good deer hunter 
would do), Bill had a fatal heart attack. Services 
were held for him on December 22 in the Fort 
Walton area. Bill was President of the Association in 
1992 and 1993 and was a dedicated leader of our 
organization. He was a very good friend to many of 

you and will be greatly lhrrdc ax `kk- Hs v`r Ahkk­r vhrg sg`s sgd 1nd 
Generation of the 376th bnmshmtd gnkchmf `mmt`k ®hmenql`k¯ f`sgdqhmfr `r 
long as there are any remaining veterans who wish to get together ± even 
`esdq sgd nqf`mhy`shnm g`r addm ®enql`kkx¯ chra`mcdc- 
 

 

In Memopw Md¢¢¢¢¢¢ 
Clark D. Payne, former crew chief of the Strawberry Bitch, sent this article for 
publication in the Intelligencer some time ago. In memory of Clark, I would like 
to take this opportunity to share his words with you. 
 
     I, Clark D. Payne, left Newport News, VA on Sunday, December 21, 1942 
with about 400 or more troops to join the 376th Bomb Group. At the time we 
joined the group, in February 1943, they were operating out of Soluch, Libya. I 
would like to give some history of the B-24 airplane known as Strawberry Bitch, 
now on display at the Air Force Museum in Ohio.   
   I was maintenance crew chief along with other ground crew members ± Sgt. 
Bender, Bogue, Estes, Bond, and Scotty Dalstead as armament man. This crew 
handled the plane from the time it arrived at the 512th Bomb Sqn 376th Heavy 
Bombardment Group at Enfidaville, Tunisia. In early October 1943 I, along with 
my crew, was assigned to perform maintenance and service on it. We spent two 
days getting it ready for combat flights. Mid-afternoon on October 3rd Master Sgt. 
Metzler, the line chief, told me to get my clothes ready as the planes were going 
back to Berka, Italy to stay with the 58th service squadron and I would have to go 
with it. We left Enfidaville late afternoon and that made us after night getting to 
Berka. The crew flying this plane to Berka was, I believe, the same crew that had 
flown it from the U.S. over there. We had to land without any runway lights. I was 
told that the pilot had never landed a B-24 at night without runway lights. By the 
time we arrived at Berka some of the pilots had flown in and out while we were 
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stationed there, had landed and taxied around to the end of the runway and turned 
sgdhq ok`mdr­ khfgsr nm `s sgd dmc ne sgd qtmv`x- Sgd ehqrs svn `ooqn`bgdr the pilot 
made to land was too high so we had to pull up and circle around. On the third 
`ooqn`bg H bntkc rdd nm sgd ohkns­r e`bd sg`s gd v`r cdrodq`sd sn k`mc- Nm sghr 
approach he landed. It was not a smooth landing by any means, but the landing 
gear held. The next day, October 4, Strawberry Bitch made its first bomb run to 
Tatoi Airdrome Athens, Greece and returned without any damage. The following 
day it made the bomb run over Eleusis Airdrome near Athens, Greece. On that trip 
it got a direct hit on top of the left wing between #3 and #4 gas cells, knocking 
out both gas cells and damaging the main wing spar between those cells.  
    On October 11 the group flew back to Enfidaville leaving Strawberry Bitch 
down there with the 58th service squadron for repair. Sometime around November 
20th the group began to move to San-Pancrazie, Italy. After being there for three to 
entq lnmsgr+ nmd `esdqmnnm `r sgd fqnto­r ok`mdr vdqd k`mchmf eqnl ` lhrrhnm sgd 
Strawberry Bitch landed after being fully repaired by the 58th service squad. My 
crew and I were reassigned to maintain it. To the best of my knowledge it did not 
have any more major damage the rest of the time that I was the crew chief. I left 
the group in August 1944 and came back to the United States and went to 
maintenance school for B-29s. I did not hear any more about the Strawberry Bitch 
until I received two of the 376th first history books and a post card picture was in 
one of the books. I was in the 512th squadron, I am 92 years old and wanted to 
write some of the things I remembered about this plane and its missions. 

Staff Sergeant Clark D. Payne 

 

 

Belated - Gl Kckmpw Md¢¢¢¢¢¢ 
 
Thomas McGrain (August 13, 1921 - April 2, 
2009) ï Some of you may remember Tom 
from the 515th.  

 
Hereôs to the Red of it ï 
Thereôs not a thread of it, No, or a shred of it 
in all the spread of it, From foot to head But 
heroes bled for it, Faced steel and lead for 

it, Precious blood shed for it, Bathing it Red! 
 
Hereôs to the White of it ï 
Thrilled by the sight of it, Who knows the 

right of it But feels the might of it Through day and night? 
Womanhoodôs care for it Made manhood dare for it; Purityôs prayôr 
for it Keeps it so White! 
 
 Hereôs to the Blue of it ï 
Beauteous view of it, Heavenly hue of it, Star-spangled dew of it 
Constant and true; Diadems gleam for it, Libertyôs beam for it 
Brightens the Blue! 
 
Hereôs to the Whole of it -  
Stars, stripes and pole of it, Body and soul of it, O, and the roll of it, 
Sun shining through; Hearts in accord for it Swear by the sword of it, 
Thanking the Lord for it, Red, White and Blue! 

- John J. Daly 

 
 

 

Belated - In Memory 
Md¢¢¢¢¢¢ 
 
Albert Galvan (Oct 15, 1920 ï Jan 23, 2009) ï 
And some of you may remember Al from the 
513th.  
 

Stars and Stripes 
The Stars and Stripes, they flew 

forever always in his heart. 
He was loyal to his nation and 

bravely did his part. 
Always thinking of his brother 

ever in his mind, he stood for love 
of country and most of all, 

mankind. 
Now gazing down with his master 

through a light and heavenly 
cloud, 
Heõs still looking out for all of us 

of whom he is proud. 
  10
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COMMENTS FROM BYLAWS COMMITTEE CHAIR 
Jack Oliver 

   Jack Oliver, SC Regional Director, was appointed by our President, Kim 
Hobbs, to chair a Bylaws Committee to consider four changes to our Bomb 
Group Association Bylaws. Past President Bill McDonald and Travis 
Manass were asked to serve on the Committee. Bill McDonald wanted to 
serve on the Bylaws Committee because he did not want our 376

th
 

Association to die out with our membership losses. He proposed that we 
continue to hold mini-reunions with our 2

nd
 Generation and families and 

friends and any WWII vets remaining after formal dissolution of our 376
th
 

Bomb Group Veterans Association. The continuation of dues to cover any 
mini-reunions, continued publication of the Intelligencer, etc. may be 
considered at a later date by the Board of Directors. Each of the Bylaws 
recommended for revision are printed below ï first as they currently exist 
and again with the revisions or additions in bold and underlined.  With the 
approval and revision of the Bylaws by the Board of Directors and the 
General Membership, the 2

nd
 Generation can carry on the activities of our 

unit and keep the history of the 376
th
 alive. The Nominating Committee 

recommends approval as written. 
 
Recommended Changes to Bylaws 
 
Section 8 ï Other Officers: The President shall appoint the Editor, who 
shall have full charge of editing and publishing the ñLiberandos 
Intelligencerò three times a year; the Historian, who shall develop programs 
to achieve the historical objectives of the Association; and The Judge 
Advocate, who shall have jurisdiction over all legal matters. 
 
Section 8 ï Other Officers: The President shall appoint the Editor, who 
shall have full charge of editing and publishing the ñLiberandos 
Intelligencerò three times a year; the Historian, who shall develop programs 
to achieve the historical objectives of the Association; and The Judge 
Advocate, who shall have jurisdiction over all legal matters. The President 
shall also appoint the Web Master, the 2

nd
 Generation Committee 

Chairperson and the Chaplain. The President shall spell out their 
duties and responsibilities. 
 
ARTICLE XXII. DISSOLUTION 
 
In the event of the dissolution of the Association, its assets shall be 
distributed to another United States Air Force charitable or memorial 
association (or associations) as determined by the Board of Directors. 
 
 
 
 

ARTICLE XXII. DISSOLUTION 
 
In the event of the dissolution of the Association, its assets shall be 
distributed to another United States Air Force charitable or memorial 
association (or associations) as determined by the Board of Directors. 
However, prior to the final dissolution of the Association and final 
distribution of any assets, the officers of the Association, with the 
advice and council of our Associationôs Historian, shall give first 
priority to providing any remaining funds to insure that our artifacts 
and our memorabilia are safely lodged at the Wright-Patterson AFB 
Museum, the Pima Museum in Tucson, AZ, Ball State (DVD member 
interviews) and any other appropriate museum or university for 
safekeeping. 
 
The 376

th
 Heavy Bombardment Group Veterans Association, Inc. shall 

disband when the attendees at a reunion are less than ten 376
th
 Veterans 

and 40 paid up members. 
 
The 376

th
 Heavy Bombardment Group Veterans Association, Inc. shall 

disband when the attendees at a reunion are less than ten 376
th
 Veterans 

and 30 paid up members. 
 
(NOTE: Adding a 3

rd
 paragraph as follows to Article XII: Dissolution ï 

Suggestion by Bill McDonald.) 
 
Upon dissolution of the 376

th
 Group Veterans Association, the 

outgoing Associationôs president will consider chairing a committee 
made up of the outgoing Historian, Secretary and Treasurer, the 
Editor of the Intelligencer, the 2

nd
 Generation Committee Chair, and 

the Chaplain to formulate and direct annual informal mini-reunions. 
Such informal annual reunions should occur at selected central 
locations for our remaining veterans, 2

nd
 generation members, family 

and friends. There would be no formal program except to honor our 
departed WWII Veterans. The mini-reunion should be no more than 
three days and it would be the responsibility of the attendees to 
handle their own reservations and finances. The Committee would 
select a central city and reunion hotel and notify interested parties 
through the Intelligencer. Mini-reunions would cease upon a majority 
vote of the Committee. 
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Treasurer/Secretary Report 
 
DEATHS REPORTED SINCE THE 2009 REUNION 

 

Name          Squadron       Date 
Stephen M. Fleener    18 May 2008 
Robert Johnson 513   8 Jan 2010 
Bill McDonald 515   19 Dec 2009 
Milton Reiterman 515   22 Dec 2009 
Edward D. McCarthy 513   8 Jan 2010 
Edward Manko 512   3 Nov 2009 
Warren Grant 512   21 May 2008 
Joseph J. Presutto 515   8 Nov 2009 
Alvin C. Hall 515    23 Nov 2009 
Coy W. Bryan 515   19 Oct 2009 
Clark D. Payne 512   7 Sep 2009          
 
FINANCIAL REPORT  
 
As of February 1, 2010 we have $17,569.84 on deposit 
with US Bank 

  

   

Kenney Hebert 

 
 
 
 

Congratulations and Thank You!! 
 

Congratulations to Dan & Virginia Orr for 68 years of 
marriage in April. 
 
Thank you Travis Maness for another great Memory Book 
ð Tulsa!!  Good Job!! 

 
 
 
 

 The Three Crawford Brothers, 
authored by Raymond, George and Fred 
Crawford and Bill Neil, is a book that 
should be of interest to anyone who 
served or had loved ones involved in the 
Italian-based war. This is a MEMOIRS 
story beginning with Pearl Harbor, 
December 7, 1941 and ending with 
peace, December, 1945. This 650-page 
book is actually 4 books in 1. Included 
are descriptions of air battles as 

experienced by a B-24 pilot and bombardier and a P-51 pilot 
escorting the bombers, official reports of air battles, list of 
513th crew members on the mission, photos of 513th squadron 
members, R&R experiences on Capri and in Cairo/Tel Aviv, 
letters home, orders saved and those copied at Air Force 
archives and Stars and Stripes stories. Resources include 
flight logs, diary, letters. There are over 140 photos, copies of 
orders, official mission reports. George Crawford and Bill Neil 
are both life members of the 376th. The book costs $19.95 plus 
$7 shipping and handling. Itôs also available in CD for $10. 
Checks may be made payable to: George Crawford, 9440 
Brentgate Drive, Dallas, TX 75238 or contact George at 1-214-
348-1335 or georgec@smu.edu. You can check it out online 
at www.52726.authorworld.com. 
 
________________________________________________ 
 

Reprints of The Liberandos are still 
available for $60.00 plus $6.50 shipping 
and handling. Checks may be made 
payable to:   

Richard Miller, 613 Carsonia Ave, 
Reading, PA 19606-1213 

or contact Dick Miller at 
Libermill@aol.com or 1-610-779-6499 
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