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 ARE YOU READY!! 

      Save The Date !! 

 Bert Rice 

 Sept. 17-21, 2020 !! 

  VLOA Reunion !! 

  San Antonio, TX.!! 

      
     Time flies when you are having fun, so they say! I have been busy with myriad activities 
that are mostly centered around working with veterans and veteran group. One such activity 
comes to mind.  
     On a personal note, for the past three years I have been involved with Hospice of the 
Chesapeake in Anne Arundel County, MD and, in particular, their We Honor Veterans   
Committee. One of the things this committee does is render a final Honor Salute to end of 
life veterans. These vets are from all ranks and military services. We conduct them in a   
dignified manner and in accordance with the wishes of the veteran and his or her family. I 
have conducted close to 40 and in every case thus far both the veteran and family members 
appreciate the recognition and the thanks we offer veterans for their dedicated service to 
our Nation. We thank the family members for their support as well. It is an honor for me to 
extend a final salute to these great American patriots. 
     As I mentioned in my last Director’s Corner, my initial focus was to acquire an events 
planner.  With the help of Jim Donnelly, we found what we think is a firm who will meet our 
needs. The firm is the Armed Forces Reunions, Inc. (AFR). They have been in business for 
nearly 30 years and have supported many reunions to include several in San Antonio, TX. 
After learning more about AFR, I went to Virginia Beach, VA where Jim and I met with the 
persons in charge, Ted and Molly Dey. 
     They gave us a detailed briefing and suggested some venues we might consider in San 
Antonio. At the top of their list was what is known as the Holiday Inn San Antonio Riverwalk. 
Obviously, it is located right next to the Riverwalk! In our discussion, we asked to see      
exactly how the hotel was configured and if it could meet our needs. After careful review,  
we concluded it would and asked that AFR lock it in and, since our meeting, that has been 
accomplished. Having that done is a relief as most hotels are still busy during that time of 
year. I plan to visit the venue in the future. 
     AFR is working on details related to tours, the registration process, use of meeting rooms 
to include silent auction, hospitality, welcome dinner and banquet dinner along with menus, 
etc. I expect to have a contract provided us for review by October. We want to get the     
details firmed up so registration and room reservation information can begin to be published 
in our newsletters starting in January 2020. 
     In conclusion, this is where we are in planning for our 2020 reunion in San Antonio. I  
respectfully ask that you keep the dates of 17 to 21 September 2020 open for our next reun-
ion and begin making plans to attend. I feel good about the possibility of having another 
wonderful reunion. I look forward to seeing you there! 
God Bless each and every one!   
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               Vinh Long Outlaws Association (VLOA) 
                                   Treasurers Report   

Balance effective 01/01/2019                                                                      $30,019.42  

REVENUES:   

Cashbox $ return from reunion                                                                           $600.00 

Dues - Annual (15)                                                                                          $400.00 

Dues - Lifetime (32)                                                                                       $3,200.00 

Reunion - coin sales                                                                                          $421.00 

Reunion - Silent Auction (119 items)                                                          $4,264.00 

Reunion - Verbal Auction (2 items)                                                                           $175.00 

Reunion - 50/50 raffle                                                                                         $700.00 

Donations                                                                                                        $200.00 

                                                                                                     TOTAL:              $9,960.00 
EXPENDITURES:   

Newsletter                                                                                                     $1,348.75 

Cashbox $ for reunion                                                                                         $600.00 

Reunion expenses for welcome bags                                                            $902.91 

Reunion printing                                                                                                         $81.99 

Dues postcards, labels, printing, postage                                                            $199.87 

Reunion Planner deposit for 2020 reunion                                                            $600.00 

Bank account                                                                                                           $7.50 

                                                                                                             TOTAL:             $3,741.02 

INCOME (LOSS) - 6 months ending 6/30/2019                                          $6,218.98 

CASH BALANCE -  as of 6/30//2019                                                       $36,238.40 

   

 

   Well, another very important holiday in our lives and our country has past and so 
hope that you enjoyed The 4th of July and were able to celebrate the independence of 
our Great Nation and participate in the festivities in your area. I was very fortunate to 
be able to decorate my vehicle and support the local chapter of the Disabled Ameri-
can Veterans Chapter 16 as Commander of the VFW Post 447 in our local parade. It 
just amazed me how many people came out to view the parade in our little midwest-
ern town and all the children and how respectful they were when the flag passed.       
GOD Bless America!!!                                                   (from the editor: Bob Sharp) 
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Return to Vietnam 
By COL Bert L. Rice, USA (Ret) and CPT Kevin L. Rice USA (Former) 

      
     For several years, one of my bucket list items was to visit Vietnam. This article is 
twofold. I, Bert Rice, will offer some suggestions and lessons learned regarding prep-
aration for such a trip and my son, Kevin Rice who accompanied me, maintained a 
journal of our travels to and while in Vietnam which I think you will find interesting and 
helpful. My other son, CW2 Stephen W. Rice, USA (Former), also accompanied us to 
Vietnam.      
     In preparation for a trip to Vietnam, I suggest doing some if not all of the following. 
First and most important, determine a firm date of your scheduled trip. Once that is 
done then do some backward planning to ensure that the necessary steps are taken 
that will allow you to travel to Vietnam and do so safely. 
     Early in the planning stage, you should meet with your health provider to first      
advise of your pending trip Vietnam and then to seek their assistance. Check with 
them to determine what vaccinations might be required and if they can provide them. 
If you have not been to Vietnam for a while you will probably need a few shots. From 
your vaccination record and in working with your health provider you will be able to 
determine what shots you will need to be safe while in country. If they are unable to 
administer the shots then they may refer an agency that can do so. I used the link: 
https://www.passporthealthusa.com to get information about shots. I received some 
shots through Passport Health which was a bit expensive. I was able to get malaria 
pills from my health care provider.  In any case, it is better to be safe than sorry! 
     Check your passport to make sure that it will be good for up to six months after 
your planned travel. Once that is done then begin the process of acquiring a visa – 
you will need a visa to travel to Vietnam. This can take some time and effort so get 
this done sooner rather than later. You can go to evisaVietnam.org or google visa to 
Vietnam from USA to make an application for the visa. Do not wait to the last minute 
to apply for a visa as it could delay your travel. 
     For travel arrangements. I went through www.TripMasters.com for three of us, my 
two sons and me. A contact person was provided and she proved helpful in develop-
ing a schedule that fit our needs. Other agencies can assist you as well but I found 
TripMasters to be the least costly and very helpful. 
     Another thing that you should consider taking includes some form of electrical  
converter and/or adapter. Because the Vietnam electrical power system is different 
from ours, you need to be careful that you don’t damage devices that you take such 
as laptop, various phones, hair dryer, electric shaver, electric tooth brush, etc. We 
were able to get an electrical converter from one of the hotels just because they    
happened to have one available – but don’t plan on that happening. 
     For the long plane ride itself, you might consider wearing compression knee length 
socks that can be purchased at most drug stores and a soft pillow that wraps around 
your neck during flight. Both served me well. You will likely take many pictures so re-
member to take plenty of film and/or camera cards or whatever serves you best and 
batteries for your camera.  
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Vietnam Trip 
A journal prepared by CPT Kevin L. Rice, USA (Former) 

 
 

     We were excited to travel to Vietnam, with some apprehension as well.  My father, 
Colonel Bert Rice, along with my brother, Steve Rice and I traveled to that land in 
February 2019. 
     Travel days Feb 16-18: We departed Denver Saturday night, delayed due to       
de-icing of wings. A brief snow storm arrived earlier. We landed at LAX later that 
evening for a 2 to 3-hour layover. We ate and relaxed until we realized we had to get 
to the Tom Bradley International Terminal, a 30-minute walk. With some help and    
arduous hiking, we made it.  
      Every encounter with the ANA (All Nippon Airways, Japanese Airline we used both 
from LAX to Tokyo and from Tokyo to Hanoi) was amazingly friendly and hospitable. 
We received individual attention in getting us checked in ahead of others. We were 
treated like VIPs. Their service on the planes exceeded all expectations. They guided 
us to our seats, checked on us frequently, delivered remarkable refreshments and full 
course delicious meals, and took a vested interest in our comfort. Scooters are overly 
abundant and are the vehicle of choice. 
      
      Afternoon of Monday, Feb 18th: Upon arrival at our hotel, the Serene Boutique 
Hotel, in the Old Quarter of Hanoi, we checked in and relaxed. We went to dinner at 
the 8th floor restaurant. They serve Vietnamese and Western dishes. Then, we got 
tickets to the “must-see” Water Puppets in Hanoi. We enjoyed the 45-minute show, 
took much-overpriced rickshaws home, and caught up on sleep!  A couple observa-
tions: the lane lines on the roads in Vietnam are merely a suggestion. Rarely do peo-
ple travel within them. Yet, there is no road rage. There are no accidents.  The traffic 
flows smoothly like a river.  Mass disorganized chaos best describes the “non rules of 
the road.” 
 
      Tuesday, Feb 19: Dad arranged for a driver and guide (Driver was Duan, who 
picked us up from the airport the previous day. Our Guide was Ha). Ha was amazing, 
he spoke English quite well, having done this for 10 years. We expressed our inter-
ests and he gave us his thoughts. First stop was the infamous Hanoi Hilton, where 
John McCain was held for 6 years.        
     Originally built in 1896 by the French, until their rule ended in 1954, it housed Viet-
namese political prisoners who tried to revolt against French Rule. After France left, it 
housed common criminals, from 1954-1964. Upon the US involvement in the war, it 
primarily housed pilots who’d been shot down. It is very historic. All US prisoners 
were released in 1973. Of course, the history and photos depict kind treatment of the 
POWs. The prison, still named Maison Centrale,                                 (cont. on pg. 5) 
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(cont. from pg.4) French for Central Home, sits in downtown Hanoi. It was a sobering 
place to visit.   
      From there, we went to the Ho Chi Minh Mausoleum and Complex. We saw Ho 
Chi Minh, lying in State. It’s a very sacred place to the Vietnamese, much like the 
tomb of the Unknowns in Arlington. While on the grounds, I had an interesting         
encounter. A group of roughly 10 men from India saw our group, and asked to borrow 
my cool sunglasses for pictures. Then, very excitedly, they started calling me Shane 
Warne. I didn’t know who they were talking about, and so, upon asking, I learned he 
was a very famous cricket player from Australia. They said I looked like him, and they 
must’ve taken 30 or 40 selfies with me. I was a ten-minute celebrity!  We then saw the 
Presidential Palace and learned Ho Chi Minh hadn’t live there, but rather in a small, 
austere home on the grounds. Eventually, to honor the people he lived with while in 
hiding in the mountains, he asked the government to build him a small home on stilts 
nearby, as it was similar to the homes in the mountains. Regardless of political per-
suasion, he was a peoples’ leader.  
      From there, at the recommendation of Ha, we went to the Lacquer Museum.  We 
learned about the family that made these incredible lacquer art items, from wood. 
Lacquer was the key, siphoned from their trees. It’s an ancient art in Vietnam, and we 
were mesmerized. The process, the attention to detail, and the quality were stagger-
ing, and we were compelled to buy!   
      Next, we had lunch at a restaurant that served both Vietnamese and Western 
items. I tried a unique, 3-tiered soup. One-third was French Onion, so I had to try.    
After lunch, we visited the B-52 museum, which clearly tried to depict the anti-aircraft 
prowess of the North Vietnamese Army in Hanoi. The remains of a B-52 “Strato-    
Fortress” lay on the ground, with the Vietnamese anti-aircraft guns nearby that had 
proudly shot our B-52s down. “U.S. Imperialists that violated Hanoi Airspace,” the 
plaque read. Then, we stopped at a common American tourist attraction, where a B-
52 crashed in a shallow lake, and still, to this day, protrudes from it.  
      Finally, we visited a workshop, where handicapped people, presumably offspring 
affected by the Vietnam War, try to learn an art trade. We bought silk ties with cuff 
links for $10 each, in trying to support these talented people to learn a trade and be 
productive and happy. It was a long, enjoyable, and educational day. 
      We finally returned to the hotel around 5 pm, rested and met for Dinner at a     
restaurant across the street, Highway 4. Good dinner, and they served a good IPA 
(India Pale Ale). Our conversation went in several directions, including the exchange 
rate of the Dollar to the Vietnamese Dong. It is currently 23,204.50 Dong for 1 US 
Dollar. We were confused and frustrated.  We all decided to lay our Dong on the ta-
ble. Needless to say, the jet lag and jokes set in. Steve and I got my Dad a massage 
for his birthday, after dinner.  He enjoyed it very much! 
 
      Wednesday, February 20th:  Happy Birthday Dad!                       (Cont. on pg.6)
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(cont. from pg. 5) the following day. 
 
      Saturday, February 23rd: We enjoyed an early breakfast, probably the best of the 
3 hotels. Our driver, Man, showed up at 8 am to pick us up. I’ve noted that our guides 
all seem to drive the Toyota Innova. We had lots of traffic out of Saigon as we headed 
straight to Cu Chi. Our guide was great, as they all have been. 
       We spent two hours learning about the tunnels, 250 kilometers worth of three    
levels of tunnels! They were a series of underground cities and fortresses that housed 
communities within them.  We learned about the engineering requirements to build 
such a complex, and we climbed through the tunnels. During the tour, we were thrilled 
to see that a rifle range was included in the tour, for those that desired to fire. We of 
course said yes! I chose an M16, my main weapon in the Army. Dad and Steve fired 
an A2 Carbine. It was truly a highlight ! 
      Then, we left to go to the Tây Ninh Province, so we could see Nui Ba Dan, aka 
Black Virgin Mountain, a volcanic mountain that rises over 3,200 feet. On our way, we 
stopped to visit a Cao-Dài Temple.   
      Nui Ba Dan was a place where my Dad also spent time and had memories. We 
took the gondola up about half way and hiked around to the Buddhist Temple, as it’s 
Tet, the lunar New Year. We were to go to the first, higher temple. I continued up in the 
direction I was sent, but it led to the mountain summit. After about 200 meters, I real-
ized it was not taking me to the temple, though I did get a strenuous workout. My Dad 
sat on the temple steps and made friends with 15 high school kids who had just    
summited. He taught them the Army term, Hooah! As I approached them, he counted 
down and they all belted it out! They also sang Happy Birthday to him.   
      Lastly, we headed to visit the area where Dad was stationed in Cu Chi.  The best 
we could get was a picture of the front gate, as the installation is operated by the Viet-
namese Army. A mere drive-by had to do. We headed back to Saigon, and had a brief 
stop for a sugar cane drink and more Casava. We tried it previously after the tunnel 
tour, and it was just as bad now. We’re not fans! We crashed hard Saturday night. 
 
     Sunday, February 24th: We all agreed to sleep in, meaning 7:30 am.  We got 
breakfast, relaxed, then trekked out for our relaxation day. First, we went to the Ben 
Thanh Market. Bombarded by the locals selling their wares, we successfully picked up 
gifts, although we got slightly taken advantage of, I think. It is very important to haggle 
and negotiate!  Dad was the best at it.  It was an experience,  they are good  sales-
people.  
      Then, we trekked to the War Remnants Museum. At first, school kids were sur-
rounding us cheerfully saying hello! We’d just learned hello in Vietnamese, xin chào, 
pronounced “sin chow.” Outside we saw a Huey UH-1, like my Dad flew, as well as an 
Armored Personnel Carrier, similar to the vehicle I commanded in the Army. The     
museum, however, was very off-putting.                                               (Cont. on pg. 7) 
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(Cont. from pg. 6) 
      We met for breakfast in the hotel, packed, and headed to the Hanoi Airport.  We 
were headed to Nha Trang and Cam Ranh Bay, the Beach!   Our driver again was 
Duan. He presented my Dad with a pith helmet, typically worn by North Vietnamese 
soldiers. We arrived at Cam Ranh Airport, as Dad shared stories of his time in this 
area and to the south. We checked into our rooms at Novotel. It was beautiful. Anna, 
our concierge helped with our next-day plans, a raft trip down the Cai River. We ate 
dinner in the hotel restaurant, where Anna had the staff deliver a Birthday Cake.    
After dinner, Dad realized he didn’t have swim trunks, so I went to the Nha Trang 
Center, a mall, to get him some. They were stylish board shorts, which he liked a lot. 
 
    Thursday, February 21st: We started out early to meet our adventure guide, An, in 
the lobby. We headed about 40 minutes towards the mountains and we put in on the 
Cai River. We were in inflatable canoes. Steve and I had single rafts, Dad and An 
shared a two-man. It was a hot day, about 88 degrees. We canoed 6-8 kilometers, 
hit some rapids, and stopped at the first take out. An said we could go on for another 
hour, which we did, regrettably for me. I was taking pics, got hung up on some rocks, 
and I dropped my iPhone into the river. I had to search the shallow river and finally 
found it. It’s still working, except new photos I’ve taken since look cloudy. After a gru-
eling hike up steep terrain to get to the van, we were spent.  
      Part of the tour included lunch. We had planned to forgo the lunch, but An said a 
special meal was waiting. We were very pleased we went. Before we got to “Andy’s 
Chopsticks,” we stopped to get a bag of rice to dry out my phone. Andy’s Chopsticks 
provided us with a traditional Vietnamese meal, shrimp, chicken, Tuna fish, rice, and 
spring rolls. It was delicious. Then, Dad got another Birthday Cake! We also met a 
former Vietnam Veteran, Doug Erickson, who served at the same time as Dad and 
with whom stories were shared. He lives in Pagosa Springs, Colorado, and has 
come back for a month every year for the last 25 years!  
      We got back to our hotel, full, sunburned, and exhausted. I’d mentioned to An 
that I wanted to karaoke, and he said we would do it. He picked me up at 9:30, and I 
rode with him on the back of his motorcycle to our destination, nervously. We tried a 
couple places, and found a good one. Karaoke is very different in Vietnam. There 
are private rooms for each group. Anyway, we had a great time. An and I are now 
friends on social media. 
 
     Friday, February 22nd: We were a little sluggish, but got up early to clean up, 
pack, and get ready for the next leg of our adventure, flying to Saigon! Our conci-
erge, Anna, was so wonderful. She gave us gifts upon our departure. We look for-
ward to coming back! We arrived in Saigon, took a taxi to our hotel, and we checked 
in to the Alagon d’Antique. It’s pretty quaint, and the rooms were a little small, but 
overall very pleasant. After dinner in the restaurant, we called it an early night, as 
Dad planned for a guide with a car to set out for our next adventure (cont.on pg. 8) 
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(Cont. from pg.7)  
      It painted America and its Army in the worst possible light, as an imperialistic       
invading Army, destined to sample its creative weapons on innocent lives. And Ho Chi 
Minh thwarted the US Army, winning the war. It was propaganda at its best. However, 
some great pictures came from the visit. The best was a picture of the 25th Infantry 
Division HQ, where my Dad served as the Assistant Division Aviation Officer in Cu 
Chi, on his second assignment.  
      We left for the Hard Rock Cafe (I promised to get a pin for a friend), where we 
risked life and limb riding on the back of 3 scooters!  Amazing meal, gifts purchased, 
and we walked 2-3 kilometers back to the hotel. Enroute, we passed the Cathedral of 
Notre Dame. We finally relaxed for our 6:30 am departure to Vinh Long on Monday 
morning. 
 
      Monday, February 25th: We were up by 6 am for a 6:45 am start to our day. Our 
driver was Tuan, a young fellow who spoke very little English. Fortunately, googling 
allowed us to locate our destinations. First, we went to Vinh Long, after crossing the 
big bridge over the Mekong River. We found the precise coordinates to Dad’s camp 
and airfield. My Dad found this very memorable, as he walked the grounds where he 
had spent a year in 1965-1966. It is now a big construction project area. I read       
segments of a book online, explaining that the deserted airfield was there until fairly 
recently. Dad shared several stories that captured his recollection of the land, the    
climate, the foliage, and the Vietnamese people.  
 
     Then we traveled to Mỹ Tho, the base he’d frequented for missions and operations.  
It is owned and operated by the Vietnamese Army, just like Cu Chi. Adjacent, we   
happened upon the center where anti-venom was developed for Cobra bites! Next,  
we went to grab lunch in Mỹ Tho, and we headed back to Saigon. It was a little more 
difficult without an English-speaking driver/guide. But it was just as important as every 
other adventure, as my Dad checked this important task off his bucket list. We had a 
final dinner together in Saigon and got to bed early. Tomorrow is our travel day home, 
and we start at O-dark thirty. Hooah! 
      Tuesday, February 26th:  Travel home!  We love the USA, and our trip home was 
fairly uneventful.   The best part was our direct flight from Tokyo to Denver! 

          CPT Kevin L. Rice 

         USA (Former) 
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The Back Pew 
By: Ernest Isbell 

     In my role as your Chaplain for the VLOA I have been reviewing previous comments pub-
lished in the newsletter. All have been good and some, especially those made by the Reverend 
John Doyle, are worthy of being repeated. The following comments were published in the last 
quarterly newsletter in 2008. Reverend Doyle wrote:  “The Back Pew” 
     “HERO”. Are you as sick as I am with the way the media uses that word? A guy climbs five 
feet up a tree to rescue a cat, and they write an article in the next day’s newspaper entitled:       
“ Hero Saves Cat”. Or you turn on the “6 O’clock News” and there are three stories of people 
that do something that any other person would do without giving it a second thought, and all at 
once, they are declared to be a “hero”. It is sickening. 
     I think we know something about heroes. We saw it in Vietnam on a regular basis. It was 
the lone American advisor, who accompanied a company of Republic of Vietnam Army sol-
diers as they got out of an Outlaw “slick” in a hot LZ. It was a Dust Off crew that went into a 
hole in the trees under fire to medivac wounded soldiers. Heroes were the 19 year old WO 1’s, 
flying a slick into an outpost that was under attack. It was a Maverick crew flying, guns blaz-
ing, into enemy automatic weapons fire. O yes! We know what heroes are. We saw them first 
hand. And let me tell you, what the media calls heroes today, is nothing more than common 
man doing common things. 
     In Jesus’ day, when he was being persecuted, 12 brave, common men followed Him. After 
his crucifixion, some of those men and others risked their lives to spread His Word. These men 
were my hero’s. I honestly doubt I would have been willing to do what they did. 
     And let us not forget the father and mother that do without so their children can receive the 
education they need to live in a crazy world. They are the parents that live by God’s Word. 
Again, these are my heroes. 
     Want to be a hero? Do something for someone who needs help – and tell them you did it to 
honor God. 
     God Bless, Chaplain John Doyle 
     P.S. I agree with what John has written and I would like to add that I consider our crew 
chiefs, gunners, maintenance and support personnel who kept our aircraft flying, fed and cared 
for everyone to be heroes. Seldom did they get the proper recognition as much as the pilots 
did. 
     Until next time. See you in San Antonio.  
     Ernie Isbell. VLOA Chaplin. 
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The Original Maverick Lead 

 

 
       
      Throughout the 8 years the Outlaws served in Viet Nam, the Company lost 64         
aircrew members Killed in Action.  Every one of those 64 deserves recognition, and       
remembrance.  Early in the Outlaw’s Viet Nam service, in late 1964, the Editor of the    
Atlanta Constitution, Eugene Patterson, visited Viet Nam and spent a full week living and 
flying with the Outlaws and Mavericks.  He flew with both the slicks and the guns and 
saw the action up close and first-hand and wrote a lengthy series of articles about the 
people he met and actions he observed.   His very descriptive articles in the Atlanta     
Constitution were replete with the names of many Outlaw enlisted and officers, all of 
whom made a lasting impression on him  
      Captain Jack Sanford was the original Outlaw lead.   On 15 June 1965 Jack and his 
crew chief, Mike Moritz, were killed when their Maverick gunship was hit by enemy fire 
and crashed.   Patterson, back in Atlanta,  learned of Jack’s death  within a week of the 
crash.   He wrote a wonderful article in the Atlanta Constitution, in tribute to Jack.      
Repeated here is the very touching, and poignant article, from the earliest days of the 
Outlaws in Viet Nam, and hopefully it is of interest to today’s Outlaw and Maverick     
veterans.   

A Soldier’s Story 
By Eugene Patterson 

      The war is this way in Viet Nam.  I wrote about Capt. Jack Sanford when I was out 
there last December.   He was the volunteer who led the helicopter gunship platoon on the 
night strafing mission I described, when the machine guns sent their tracers softly down 
like a garden hose in the night sky spraying red. 
      “In the Army at 14” I wrote of him then, “he has completed 18 years and still looks 
like a college man.  He is.  He earned his degree from the University of Maryland by    
taking do-it-yourself night extension courses for 11 years.  He got shot twice as a platoon 
sergeant in Korea, earned his black belt in judo in Japan, won a Regular Army commis-
sion on pure merit, and volunteered for Viet Nam.  He wanted the (all volunteer)         
gunships and got them.  His helicopter has been hit four times in two months by ground 
fire, and for one assault landing in the lap of the Viet Cong he won the Viet Nam Army’s 
Cross of Gallantry. 
      A month ago, he took a bullet through the neck. 
      A very gentle, as well as a very firm man, Jack Sanford showed an unequivocal        
respect for the South Vietnamese and felt the risking of his life in their defense was a most 
honorable duty.                                                                                         (Cont. on pg. 11)                                                                              
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Cont. from pg. 10)     
      He lived by the professional code of military honor and treasured it.  (“It’s expected 
that you will tell the absolute truth, he told me proudly.  “If you don’t, you don’t get 
ahead in the military.”) 
      But he was also motivated by something more personal.  He felt he was helping a    
people who needed his help, and that in honor he owed it. 
      He survived last month’s neck wound. A week ago, he was back into the air at the 
head of his platoon. A thousand Viet Cong had ambushed 70  Vietnamese who were inves-
tigating a roadblock.  To the rude blasts of an old auto horn on the operations shack, 
Capt. Sanford once more led his U.S. gunships up and away from that little dirt airstrip 
at Vinh Long where I lived with him and talked with him late into night  about arms and 
idealism, and home. 
      (Here in my billfold now, in his handwriting, is his wife’s address in Columbus (GA);  
he scribbled it one night and asked me to call her when I got back and tell her he was all 
right.) 
      He flew northeast over the green paddies of the Mekong delta that looked so decep-
tively still and safe when he flew me over them.  He located the enemy of his South Viet-
namese friends and he struck into mouths of their guns. It was only last Wednesday. 
      He banked in just 150 feet above the ground on his second firing run.  His machine 
guns were flaming and his rockets booming in, when he took a bullet in the leg and       
another in the groin. 
      His helicopter pitched straight up, spun 180 degrees and lost RPM before copilot 
Capt. Tim Bisch, another friend who used to tell me about his children, could grab      
control  The jet turbine Huey pancaked hard into the ground and exploded. The Viet 
Cong put mortar fire on a rescue aircraft. but comrades get each other out. Capt. Bisch 
may live.  The crew chief was killed 
      Capt. Jack Sanford died of his wounds aloft, enroute to a hospital.   
      Capt. Bryce Kramer, another very brave friend from the gunships of Vinh Long, 
brought the captain’s body home yesterday, and called to let me know. 
      There’ll be a service for the Sanford family at East Rainelle, WV, today. Next Monday 
he’ll be buried at Arlington. 
      He was such a vital, self-sufficient man, so upright and unafraid, that I had somehow 
expected he would make it through.  He spent 11 of his 32 years studying for that college 
degree, took three wounds for his county before the final ones.  He cashed all of it on one 
fearless firing run for some friends whose language he couldn’t even speak.  
      I talked to his wife, Jeannette, yesterday and told her Jack would have wanted to that 
way.   “I know that,” she said. 
(Jack Sanford’s replacement as Maverick Lead was one of the VLOA’s principle leaders, Frank Estes.)  

                                                                                                                    (Submitted by Tom Anderson)                                         
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                                       Remembering Coincidences. 
     I’m sure most of you can remember those special times in flight school at Wolters, 
Rucker, or Stewart which come to mind routinely. Sometimes, when we are with our 
fellow aviators, our thoughts are sparked by the conversations around us and we 
“upload” a forgotten scenario to refresh our memories. Such was the case with me 
during our wonderful Charleston reunion. 

    While talking about our time in Vinh Long, the conversation turned to how fortunate 
we were to be selected as part of the 175th AHC, as opposed to the 114th, or the Cav 
groups with whom we shared the airfield. Stories then came to light about how our  
selections happened, whether by predetermined orders or by personal selection. In 
my case it was by personal selection. At camp Alpha, I was given a limited option to 
choose between III and IV Corps, and then a flying assignment. As luck and fortune 
were in my favor that morning, I made the choice to officially become an “Outlaw”. 

     Orders were cut and I got a flight out to Can Tho, where I was told I would be 
picked up by a helicopter from my new unit. As I waited for that chopper to arrive I was 
pumped with adrenalin and the many emotions which most of us shared before begin-
ning our tour in country. Soon, a helicopter made its way to the hotspot and I was told 
to get on for my ride to Vinh Long. The battery cover was emblazoned with my new 
unit’s logo, and beneath that was the number 21. 

     I remember greeting the pilot and then getting in for the final leg of my trip to my 
home for the next year. It was good to be in a Huey again after the lengthy respite of 
leave and transition time. The familiar smells of the aircraft, combined with the newly 
acquired scents of combat use and in-country aromas added a mixture of comfort and 
caution to my ride. When we landed at Vinh Long, I was officially greeted by the air-
craft commander WO Mike Bodin, and the rest of the crew. From that day forward the 
175th has held a most special place in my heart and life. 

     The flight school memory I wrote about earlier came to my mind during that con-
versation in Charleston. During the last two weeks of advanced tactics training we 
were introduced to a simulated Viet Nam experience named “Tac X”. We were flown 
to a remote location, assigned to a “unit”, and flew simulated combat missions as a  
final capping of our entire training program. The two unit call signs which were part of 
that field experience were the “Outlaws”, and the “Knights”. I was assigned the call 
sign of Knight 12, and that was my unit for that brief time. 

     How ironic that the two companies which I trained under as I finished flight school, 
would be the same ones sharing an airfield ramp in Vinh Long. I don’t remember mak-
ing the distinction or comparison until our conversation in Charleston, but as I’ve 
grown older I’ve realized a stunning truth. Once an Outlaw, always an Outlaw, but 
once a Knight is enough! 

                                                                            Submitted by Bob Allen. 
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                 Membership Renewals 
                        by Frank Estes 
Membership renewals are due each January.  
However, we follow each individual member’s 
date of renewal.  In turn, you get credit for pay-
ing your dues anytime during the year.  For the 
annual dues paying members, we would appre-
ciate you marking your calendar to pay your 
dues in January of each year.   
Recently, we sent a postcard to all those on our 
roster who had not paid dues of any kind to re-
mind them of the importance of paying annual 
dues or joining as a Life Member.  Again, here 
are the important reasons for paying your dues. 
The VLOA distributes a quarterly Outlaws 
Newsletter that is sent to all former Outlaws, 
Mavericks, Bushwhackers, Roadrunners, 28th 
Signal Detachment, 25th ID door-gunner pla-
toon, and attached support personnel.  Further, 
the VLOA operates a Vinh Long Outlaws web-
site, www.vinhlongoutlaws.com.  Additionally, 
the VLOA conducts a biennial Outlaws Round-
up in a location as convenient as possible to all 
former members of the aforementioned 
units/attachments.  These activities require 
funds to keep them in operation. 
We want to recognize and thank all of those 
who responded to our postcard request to pay 
dues. 
 
Life Members: 
Dennis Akkola 
Emilio Alvarado, Jr. 
Joseph E. “Army” Armstrong 
Gary D. Aufderheide 
Butch D. Blair 
Richard B. Bressette 
Fredrick L. Cappo 
Michael Colaneri 
Connie Douglas “Doug” Eady 
Gary L. (BF) Goodrich 
Harry Kenneth Harr 
Jim “Little John” Harris 
Donald R. Hawk “Hawkeye” 

 
 
Arthur R. LaBelle 
Daniel T. Lassner 
David A. “Nails” Naylor 
Edward F. Otten 
Harvey O. Persyn 
Bobby E. Scott 
Ronald P. Serafinowicz 
William R. Simmons 
Michael L. “Mike” Stanberry 
Greg C. “Busy” Trulock 
Otto Vital, Jr. 
Robert J. “Bob” Wegner 
Wayne Wooten 
Regular (Annual) Members:   
Harry A. “Tony” Bauman 
Roscoe E. Briscoe 
James R. Burns III 
Richard M. “Rick” Dyer 
Richard S. Golaszewski 
Raymond J. Hoff 
John William Hughes 
Frederick W. Jacobs 
Arr L. Livingston 
Eddie McGuire 
Ivey C. Miller, Jr. 
Patrick A. “Pat” O’Brien 
William A. Patterson, Jr. 
Dale A. Roland 
John R. Scott 
Robert J. Smith 
John W. White, Jr. 
Thanks to all of you who continue supporting 
the VLOA by keeping your dues payments 
current.  A special thanks goes to all who 
joined as a Life Member. 
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     Donald Ray Workman, 76, of Titusville, FL passed away Thursday evening 20 JUN 
2019 at Rockledge Memorial Hospital after his relentless fight with cancer. Don was 
born in Jeffery, WV to Elba Workman and Blanche Spencer of Hewitt’s Creek, WV.  
He is preceded in death by his parents, his older brother Doug Workman and grand-
daughter Kirstin Hope.  
     Don graduated from Scott High School in West Virginia in 1960. After High School 
he enlisted into the Army as an Infantryman and served with the 25th. Infantry          
Division. He served 2 tours in Vietnam (65/66) earning the Air Medal with “v” device 
for his heroic actions while flying as Door Gunner with the Mavericks and the Vinh 
Long Outlaws near An Khe in 1965.  
     After exiting the service Don married Claudia Morris of Miami, Fl and had 2 children  
Kimberly Ann Workman (Tony) and Donald Ray Workman Jr. They divorced after 18 years   
of marriage. 
      In January of 1987 Don Married Robin Klebesadel of Rockledge, Fl and had 2 more     
children Marie Lynette Sullivan (Josh) and Roxanne Lee Workman (Devin). Shortly after their 
youngest daughter’s birth they moved to Teton Valley Idaho where they lived for 25 years. To 
enjoy his retirement the family moved back to Titusville FL in October of 2011 where they 
continue to live today. 
     He was passionate about his family, his service to this great nation as well as an advocate 
for Vietnam Veterans and doing anything outdoors. He loved riding horses and motorcycles 
and absolutely adored his grandchildren. He had a profound impact on every person he ever 
met and will be greatly missed.  
     He is survived by his wife Robin, His children Kim Workman and family, Donnie Workman 
and family, Marie Sullivan and family, and Roxanne Workman and family. Along with many 
nieces, nephews and friends who loved him and considered him to be one of the most           
influential figures in their lives. 
     His Service was held at Newcomer Cremations and Funerals in Titusville, FL on Saturday 
June 29, 2019.  

    
      Donald 
         Ray 
    Workman 
    -Maverick- 
         D-G 
        65/66 

       R I P 
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IN MEMORY OF 
MAVERICK 

DALE A. ROLAND 
November  1, 1944 

April 16, 2019 

 

     Drafted into the U.S. Army while attending Burlington Junior College in Burlington, Iowa, Dale completed 
basic training at Ft. Leonard Wood, Missouri followed by helicopter crew chief specialty training at Ft. Ruck-
er, AL, then immediately was deployed to Vietnam. Assigned to the 175th Assault Helicopter Company, The 
Outlaws of Vinh Long, which he proudly served  there 1/66 – 4/67 as Crew Chief and Gunner on Maverick 33. 
His helicopter was emblazoned on the door with the logo “Biere 33 Export” (most  recall as “Ba Muoi Ba”). 
With the Mavericks he earned the coveted red bandana which he always wore on combat missions. Even after 
his military service, Dale was always found wearing that same red bandana while hunting. 

     Born in Cedar Rapids, Iowa and attending high school there, he participated in varsity sports prior to junior 
college at Burlington. After military service, he continued his education at Central Missouri State College, 
Warrensburg, MO. Employed by Household Finance Dale was soon assigned a position in their St Louis, MO 
office where he met Marguerite (Maggie), working for the same company. Soon they bonded in  marriage 
which lasted 48 years. Ending his seven year career with Household Finance as manager of the Quincy, IL  
office. Dale and Marguerite then purchased the Sun Valley Resort in 1977 on Lake Taneycomo, Branson, MO  
operating  a motel resort and fishing guide business for 15 years. As an avid hunter, golfer, fisherman, garden-
er and sports lover, Dale was aptly suited for the resort and fishing guide business. Later, in 1994,  Dale  began 
working for Lance Inc. retiring from  there as district manager 2010. Dale and Marguerite then settled in  their 
lakeside home on Table Rock Lake, MO. enjoying their time together with family  and friends.  

     Dale died from pancreatic cancer, was preceded by in death by his son,  32 years of age, and his infant 
grandson. Survivors are his wife Marguerite, their daughter and husband, and two granddaughters. Dale was 
an active member of the local Branson Vietnam Veterans of America (VVA) and  American Legion Post, and 
member of the Vietnam  Helicopter Crew Members Association and Vinh Long Outlaws Association. He    
attended the VLOA 2016 Brandon Reunion. Dale was buried at the Missouri Veterans Cemetery at Spring-
field, MO with full military honors. 

     Dale’s awards and decorations include the Air Medal w/12 OLC,  National Defense Service Medal,        
Vietnam Campaign Medal w/60 Device, Vietnam Service Medal and two Overseas Bars. 
 

      RIP– CE– Maverick 33 



Vinh Long Outlaws Association (VLOA) 
c/o Robert J. Sharp, Editor. 
17489 US Hwy. 65 
Albert Lea, Minnesota. 56007 
handybobsharp@gmail.com 
Cell 507-828-3062 –H Ph.507-373-6452 
 

     Summer-2019 

Vinh Long Outlaws Association (VLOA) 
Membership Application/Renewal Form 

 
 Memberships in the VLOA is open to any person of any rank who served with any lineage unit known as the “Outlaws” (and 
“Mavericks” and “Bushwhackers” armed platoons) or any affiliated unit at any time between August 1964 and the present.  These units  
include the 62nd Aviation Company, A Company 502nd Aviation Battalion, 175th Aviation Company, B Troop 1-158th Aviation Regiment (Iraq), 
150th Transportation Detachment (“Roadrunners”), 28th Signal Detachment, and 25th Infantry Division’s “door gunners.”  
 Active (with vote) or Associate (without vote) Membership is $25.00 annually, payable each January.  A Lifetime Membership  
(with vote) is a $100.00 one-time fee.  A Lifetime Associate Membership (without vote) for spouses and relatives is available for a $100  
one-time donation.  Higher levels of Lifetime Memberships are available; contact the National Director at: bert07@comcast.net  
To pay initial or renewal membership dues for this calendar year, please complete and forward this form, with dues payment, to: 

                     VLOA-Treasurer: c/o Frank Estes, 407 Country Club Drive, Ozark, AL 36360. 
  
First Name _________________________ MI___--__ Nickname ___________________ Last Name _______________________ 
Telephone # (home) ______________________ (work) ____________________ Spouse’s Name_________________________ 
Address: _____________________________________________ City _______________________ State _____ ZIP__________ 
Rank (while assigned to unit) ___________________E-Mail address ________________________________________________ 
Dates assigned in Outlaws/attachments (Mo/Yr to Mo/Yr) _________________________ to _____________________________ 
Unit/plt/sect/position ____________________________________________ Radio Call sign _____________________________ 
• Please initiate_____or renew_____my Active_____ Associate_____ VLOA membership.  Make $25.00 check payable to VLOA. 
• Please initiate my Lifetime_____ Lifetime Associate_____ VLOA membership.  Make $100.00 check payable to VLOA. 
_____ Please do not renew my VLOA membership, but keep my name on the VLOA roster.  I understand I may not receive any future issues of 
the VLOA Newsletter unless I am a current dues paying VLOA member. 
_____I know a former Outlaw/Maverick/Roadrunner or other affiliated unit member and have indicated his/her name, address, and phone number 
on this form. 
  
Comments: ______________________________________________________________________________________________ 


