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Call Sign: Lobo
USS Razorback Association March 2013
The Finback Whale is often called the Razorback because of its very distinctive ridges between the dorsal fin and the tail.
They are the second largest animals in the world, second only to Blue Whales; as large as 79 feet, and are among the fastest
whales — up to 23 mph, about the same speed as USS Razorback.They are found across the globe, but generally prefer temperate and polar waters, migrating along both of our coasts from the Arctic and Antarctic to winter breeding/calving grounds
in subtropical waters in the Gulf of Mexico and near Cabo San Lucas. Spooked by noisy boats, they will swim up to a stopped
vessel.The "Razorback" is considered endangered, due to commercial whaling.
•If you received a hard copy of this Newsletter through the mail, but have access to the Internet, please send me an email with your
current email address— AND MENTION THAT IT’S A NEW ADDRESS. Printing and Postage is our biggest expense. In all
sincerity, it I consider it an honor to to print, collate, fold, staple, address, stamp and mail 20 copies of this issue—but like all
submariners, if there’s an easier way…. [Ed]

---------- Pride Runs Deep -------------

Postmaster: Please return undeliverable mail to:
Ron Gorence
2563 Roseview Place
San Diego, Ca 92105-4734

To:
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From the Forward
Battery
In the bylaws there is a
section at the end that deals with the
dissolution of our organization. This
is not a contingency. It is going to
happen in the next decade or so.
Since our last Razorback shipmates
served in 1970, the youngest in our
pool of potential members are 43
years older or well into their sixties.
We are losing members to old age
and health issues. Some members
have wives with health issues. We
must take advantage of the
opportunities we have now and also
do our best to preserve our
Association as long as practical. We
need volunteers to step up and join
the board. Herschel and Shane are
having health issues, so we need
someone to takeover the Webmaster
function and Membership function.
We have two opportunities to
participate this year: the work party
April 8-12. Some have asked if they
can bring family members and that
is welcome. We also have the
coming reunion starting the Tuesday
after Labor Day, Sep 3 — Sat Sep 7.
These are two chances to meet with
old shipmates and spend time on the
boat. We are one the few
Associations where shipmates can
return to their ship. I have several
friends who are former Navy and
they lament the fact that their ship is
long gone. We are privileged.
I have more info
on former CO Joe
Talbert. He and
his wife Emily
were a couple to
be admired – they
were there to

meet and greet the Razorback when
it arrived in N. Little Rock from
Turkey.
Joe went into the Coronado
Hospital (San Diego) with
pneumonia last Sep 17. He
progressed and went from ICU to a
regular room and was “looking
better”. Emily emailed these
wonderful words: “I keep hoping
that since he was a diesel operator,
not a nuclear driver, that he would
not stay down for long”. DBF He
made it home and passed away
11/30/12. He served on Redfish
(first qualification boat), Salmon,
Carbonero, Theodore Roosavelt,
Ulysses S.Grant, Sterlet, and
Razorback. His wife Emily
mentioned in her final notification,
“Joe is now on eternal patrol. He
began his final deployment from
home today. He knew he was here
and was happy”.
There will be a service for Joe in
N. Little Rock Saturday April 6 at
1000. This is the weekend before
the work party. For those planning
to come to the work party, you may
want to come early and attend the
service for Joe. Greg Zonner
offered that the boat will be open for
anyone to sleep on Friday, Saturday
or Sunday.
One last thought: Our organization
is only as good as the number of
former Razorback sailors that join.
We all need to work at locating and
encouraging new members and of
course attending the reunions and
work parties.
Keep Herschel, Shane and other
ailing shipmates and loved ones in
your prayers.
Fred Reker, Capt (USNR-R)
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"Socialism is a philosophy of failure, the creed of ignorance, and the gospel of envy, its inherent virtue is the equal
sharing of misery." -- Winston Churchill

Note from a Marine: “Just returned from San Diego.
Quite possibly the most Patriotic city on the planet. Ten
years of war and people literally standing in line to buy me,
my CO and my Color Sergeant beers in a nightclub. Plus,
major league ballplayers present that bring us to their game
and roll out the red carpet. As if that’s not enough to make

me feel great about being a Marine but more importantly
an American, this morning I read a report about some
a**hole that dies from fumes ingested while burning the
American Flag. Look, we whipped the world’s ass at the
Olympics, we have an effn SUV rolling around on Mars,
and now our flag has a confirmed kill. How great is that?”
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your editor’s mind, is not good progress. Sadly, the number
on Eternal Patrol increased by 12 from 264 to 284 because of
recent deaths and updated data.
lousy Signalman. Now, these
Razorback’s Lobo is rejected by a dozen or so each issue.
many years later, I confess that phone messages
Some by Snowbirds with seasonal address changes. Other
are about as high in my priorities as Morse code, and
Semaphore —which means I try to ignore them. The result is email people have full email boxes, or reject any language
stronger than Gol Durn. This causes me to move members
that I may have lost many important messages because my
into and out of the Lost Contact roster—drop me a line and
house phone number (on page 2) was a land line which I
keep me informed if you move..
with
(always
cell
my
to
it
changed
have
I
ignore.
to
tend
also
• I plan to re institute a list of paid dues members in the next
me, and I promise to read my messages each quarter or so);
if you thought I just didn’t care because I ignored a message, issue; that should help. Some simply don’t know they’re
behind on dues; or and some confuse dues for USSVI
please try again. It won’t improve my message attitude, but
Razorback Base, USSVI, and our Razorback Association
it will increase the odds you’ll get to me. My apologies!
dues. To review, USSVI (a very worthy organization; we get
• Razorback Reunion: We can’t begin to negotiate prices
much of our data from them, and Shane has worked tirelessly
and availabilities without a good guess as to the number of
participants, so please email or mail me with a commitment with them on Razu data) which you can join for $20 per year;
then, or at the same time, you can join the Razorback Base of
(or a reasonable probability) that you will attend our
USSVI for another $20. The Razorback Association
scheduled gathering September 3-7 Please respond now,
(predominantly made up of Razu Veterans) is independent of
while it’s fresh in your mind and there’s time to set things
both, and costs another $20 a year. If any of our shipmates
up; and while you’re at it, let us know your plans for the
can’t afford dues, we’ll dig up the bucks—but we have to
April 8-12 working party/Capt. Talbert’s ceremonies on
know about it first.
April 6.
• This issue: Dex honors the dolphins we wear, and I offer
• Membership: Lobo is going out to 181 email members
and to 18 via the US Post Office, and guess what? There are some history (probably more than you ever wanted to know
about the dolphins we don’t wear) plus a great speech by
46 life members plus 26 who have paid 2013 dues; that’s
Adm. Konetzni. Then, there’s a smattering of current articles
well over 100 behind on dues! Of 1,100 known Razorback
veterans, we’re contacting about 200, keeping pretty steady related to two frequently-used DOD headline words:
Sequestration and Decimation.
despite rejections of bad addresses and inevitable deaths.
• As usual, when I get flustered with bad news, I shift to
Meanwhile, the number of Lost Contacts (known members
V/R, RonG
humor. Enjoy.
with unknown addresses) has increased to 515—which, in
Housekeeping: Like most
Thru the TBT: •submarine
QM’s, I was as a really-

At our last reunion, a shipmate suddenly decided to start walking 5 miles a day. We still haven’t found him.

NTINS:
They returned … Thousands of them…
No, they numbered in the hundreds of
thousands… Faces weather beaten,
tanned… Smiling as they stepped down
from trains all over America. Smiling
that smile, universally recognized as
that 'Damn!! It's great to be home!'
smile.
They were home again… Those that
were left. The survivors of a generation
who left their homes and families to
undertake the obligation of freedomloving men to go into combat and ultimately defeat some of the most vile
proponents of evil. They wore the story
of their deeds and where they had been
in rows of multi-colored, mute reminders above their pockets. What they had
seen… What they had done and the personal losses they had suffered would
forever be in their minds when they
looked up at their national colors floating gently in the breeze.
They are rapidly passing into the cold

The Men With The Pin by Bob 'Dex' Armstrong
pages of history. The awesome respect in
which they were held a half-century ago
has given way to the gentle view point of
the Monday Morning Quarterbacking of
those who have grown up in a world of
safety and extravagance… Of promiscuity and excess made possible because of
their self-sacrifice.
Soon it will be impossible to find a combat pilot who stared at oncoming aircraft
through a rotating propeller blade… A
sailor who passed 40 mm shells to a
loader in a battleship gun tub… A soldier who carried rifle ammo in eight
round clips and ate crap that resembled
dog food out of an olive drab can… In a
Dutch ditch… In the rain.
Men who fought wars that lasted years,
rather than days and ended with a clearcut result. For those of us who rode boats
that went below the surface, there were
men who rode our boats when the close
aboard sound of fifty pounds of TNT
detonating would be clearly heard

through several inches of steel. That
'steel' was U.S. built pressure hull and
audible public prayer could be heard in
every compartment. And when it was
over, hardened men could hug each other, secure in the knowledge that no one
would feel that they might be genderconfused.
These same men knew the sound of torpedo hits and the telltale sound of the
result of such hits as the bulkheads of an
enemy target collapsed while the enemy
vessel made its way to the bottom. Pressure-folding steel is a sound most of us
will never hear, thanks to what these
men did.
They had executed their war way beyond
the established battle lines… Deep within the home waters of the Jap Empire. At
a time when the Jap emperor and his militaristic toadies were assuring their easily
duped people that they were secure, the
people of Japan witnessed their merchant
ships burning all along their coastal hori-
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zons. Ships, whose burning hulks were
disappearing nightly, compliments of
our Undersea Warriors.
So they returned … What was left of
them. They crossed the brow of boats
that wore freshly painted enemy flags...
Flags that chronicled their kills… A silent statement of their contribution to
our victorious effort in the Pacific. It
may have been a Silent Service, but little
Jap flags painted on the sides of conning
towers made it clear that the presence of
our submarine force had been felt.
And above the jumper pockets of the
men crossing to the pier, could be found
the sterling silver representation of a
submarine. The pin itself and each star
worn below it, represented a war patrol
which resulted in excess of ten thousand
tons of enemy shipping sent to the bottom. The man or men who wrote the requirements for the awarding of that
insignia wrote those requirements in
such rigid and specific terms that the pin
has never been watered down and reduced to the 'Crackerjack' prize that so
many other military badges have become.
Today, the U.S. Submarine Combat Patrol Pin remains a symbol of men who

have gone to sea and have drawn blood
in defense of their country and way of
life at the risk of their personal safety—
If not the sacrifice of their futures.
Someday, the powers that decide such
things, will come to their senses and will
stop naming our submarines after geographical locations and hack politicians
and start naming our undersea warships
after the heroes who wore 'The Pin'.
Why they feel compelled to look elsewhere when we have such towering heroes of our own makes no sense to this
old E-3. They named a whole class of
tin cans after Admiral Arliegh Burke,
proving that they can do it right... At
times.
But, the men who parked torpedoes in
the sides of so many enemy ships, held
no inflated sense of their own importance. When you try to thank the old
meat-eaters, they always reply with,
"Hell, I was young, scared and just doing my job."
Volunteering for submarine duty in wartime has never been routinely expected
of U.S. Sailors. Volunteering has never
been an exercise in goat-roping the timid
and reluctant. The Draft Board never
forced any citizen to fill the ranks of the

Submarine Service. Any man, who
found wartime employment inside a
pressure hull, was there because he put
himself there.
"Just doing my job." Right.
Who in their right mind would choose a
line of work that included sitting, sweatsoaked in darkness, 400 feet below fresh
air and sunshine listening to canisters of
high explosive detonate and shatter
gauge faces and incandescent bulbs?
No, can't buy, "Just doing my job."
To buy that, would mean that our Submarine Force was comprised of the
world’s largest collection of complete
raving lunatics. The last idiot who called
a World War II submariner a complete
lunatic is still trying to get used to his
new glass eye, figuring out how to talk
with his new teeth and walk upright.
They are ours… They handed us an unblemished record of service 'faithfully
performed’. A gallant record of deeds
performed by incredibly brave and dedicated men.
Their ranks thin daily. We do not have a
lot of time left to buy them a beer… Listen to their amazing stories and thank
them for what they gave us and left in
the pages of the history of The US Navy.

You won't find much Claustrophobia (fear of closed spaces) among submariners-until it's announced that the bar will close in
ten minutes.

An answer to that old question: “What’s that on your chest (cap, etc.)?”
Ninety years ago, a relatively new submarine force seemed to offer good prospects for advancement, so Capt. Ernest
J. King (later, Fleet Admiral, CINCUS
& CNO in WWII) accepted command
of ComSubDivThree and hoisted his
pennant on USS S-20. Though he was
never to earn a Submarine Warfare Insignia, on 13 June 1923 he suggested a
distinguishing device for qualified submariners with a sketch of his own: a
shield mounted on the beam ends of a
submarine, with twin dolphins resting
on the bow planes forward of, and abaft,
the conning tower.
In 1924 the final design—a bronze
gold plated metal pin for officers—was
accepted, and enlisted men wore an embroidered insignia sewn on the outside
of the right sleeve, midway between
wrist and elbow.
In 1941 Uniform Regs permitted a
submariner to wear Dolphins for the
duration of his career—not just when

assigned to a boat. In 1947 the insignia
was moved from the sleeve to above the
left breast pocket.
On 21 September 1950 a bronze, silver
plated, pin-on insignia was authorized
for enlisted men.
Why Dolphins? Perhaps, because like
us, they were air-breathers, confronting and surviving the menaces of the
deep sea.
Greek myths (800 BC) told of men—
changed into dolphins by Dionysus, God
of Wine and Ecstasy, and by Poseidon,
rescuing the souls of lost seamen— who
in turn rescued drowning sailors; Pliny
describes children riding on dolphins,
and Plutarch wrote. "To the dolphin
alone, beyond all others, nature has given what the best philosophers seek;
friendship for no advantage.” New Zealand Maori legends also refer to children
riding on dolphins, and to these gentle
sea beasts that rescue people.
The Legend of Hatteras Jack: In the

late 1700's sailors summoned Jack with
their foghorn and the dolphin would appear ahead of them in the treacherous
waters off Cape Hatteras. Hatteras Jack
could gauge the size of the ship he was
guiding and would not see it through
until the tide was high enough for the
ship to pass the area to safety. Hatteras
Jack would then show off for the sailors
before leaving. Legend has it that Hatteras Jack never lost a ship.
NTINS or not, reports of friendly dolphins still make the news. In 1966 a
bather was rescued from sharks and
helped ashore by dolphins in the Gulf of
Suez; in the same year, a diver was attacked by a shark and companions
aboard the diving boat heard him
scream. Something took a bite of my
side…, said the 29-year-old diver later,
…then, it took another chunk of my upper arm.” Three bottlenose dolphins
encircled the wounded man, flapping
their fins and tails and scaring off the
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shark; the dolphins continued to circle
for several minutes until his companions
reached him.
In 2000, A dolphin saved a teenage boy
from drowning; His father was still unaware his son had fallen overboard, when
a dolphin, continually pushing the boy to
the surface, bore down on the boat and
got close enough for the surprised father
to grab his gasping son.
In 2004, four swimmers were saved
from a great white shark by a pod of dolphins, swimming in circles around them
until the humans could escape. When the
dolphins suddenly appeared, they thought
the mammals were being playful, but
soon realized the danger: They herded us
up, pushed all four of us together by doing tight circles around us; one person
tried to drift away from the group, but
two of the bigger dolphins herded him
back – just as he spotted a ten-foot great
white shark heading towards him. They
had corralled us up to protect us. The
dolphins kept their vigil for 40 minutes
until the shark lost interest, and the group
could swim back to shore.
In 2007, a shark — a monster great
white, … came out of nowhere, no warning at all; I saw him a quarter second
before it hit me. It hit him three times,
peeling the skin off his back and mauling
his right leg to the bone, when a pod of
bottlenose dolphins intervened, forming a
protective ring— allowing him to get to
shore, where quick first aid provided by a
friend saved his life. It is not unusual for
dolphins to rescue stranded whales: two
had been beaching themselves and human rescuers had been attempting to
guide the two whales to safety for hours
— investigating dolphins managed to
coerce the whales into following a safer
course.
Dolphins have been called, arguably,

the most intelligent mammals. Ranging
from the ironic joke, “Dolphins are so
intelligent that, within a few weeks of
captivity, they can train people to stand
on the very edge of the pool and throw
them fish!” to communication with humans even when they have not been
trained to do so: a group of divers off the
coast of Hawaii were observing manta
rays, when they were approached by a
bottlenose dolphin. Keller Laros heard an
unusual squeal from the dolphin, and realized it was in distress: a fishing line
was wrapped around its pectoral fin: "I
was trying to unwrap it, I got the fishing
hook out of the pectoral fin. ... I was worried if I tugged on it, it might hurt him
more."… Amazed at how cooperative
and gentle the dolphin was... Laros was
able to get the hook out and snip the fishing line near the dolphin's mouth.
Our relationship with them continues to
grow: Michael Zasloff, at Georgetown
University Medical Centre believes bottlenose dolphins may be the key to finding better ways to promote healing in
humans: In the Journal of Investigative
Dermatology, the professor claims he
witnessed large wounds healing without
infection, scarring or any visible signs of
pain in a number of dolphins. Similar
wounds in humans, he noted, would be
fatal: When it came to healing, even
large sections of missing tissue were replaced in weeks without significant scarring, possibly as a result of special
regenerating stem cells within the tissue.
The dolphin's healing is similar to how
mammalian fetuses are able to heal in
the womb, the professor said. Since dolphins are structurally similar to humans,
understanding the processes behind these
processes could be the key to knowing
more about healing in humans. Professor
Zasloff believes further study could lead

to new anti-bacterial and analgesic treatments for use in hospitals and medical
centers.
Conversely, the Navy is shutting down
a program at Point Loma which trains
dolphins to detect underwater mines and
enemy swimmers because the mammals
are no longer needed due to newer, hightech anti-mine capabilities. They began
using dolphins in 1960, studying the animal's sonar and deep-diving physiology
which lead to improvements in the design of torpedoes and other underwater
weapons, to detect and mark mines and
human swimmers. Dolphins excelled at
these tasks with their extraordinary sonar
capabilities where hardware did not work
because of poor acoustic conditions.
They were used in Vietnam in 1970-71,
in the Persian Gulf in 1987-88 and in the
Iraq war in 2003—now to be replaced by
the sophisticated SeaFox mine neutralization system. The dolphin program will
be closed within the next 5 years, but will
continue to care for roughly 24 bottlenose dolphins as part of the Navy Marine
Mammal Program.
Did Captain King simply choose, at random, a mascot for Submariners? Why not
sharks?
Perhaps he was influenced by legends.
Or, could it be that he’d been a Boy
Scout in Ohio who later picked a sea
mammal that was physically strong,
mentally awake, and morally straight
(ideal human traits), and then was
amused to notice that submariners and
dolphins are both a bit too frisky for merit badges?
There’s no doubt that advancements in
Undersea Warfare since S-20 were inspired and developed by men forever
aware of the twin dolphins carried on and
in their chest. Would that be true if we’d
adopted a Great White? RonG

These days the only time I get excited about walking is on the way to Razorback:
somehow, both love and heavy breathing are involved.
USSVI National Convention, Rochester Mn.
Hosted by the Minneapolis/St. Paul Base
Kahler Grand Hotel (507) 285-2741
August 25-Sept 2, 2013

Mall of America, Amish Country, Oktoberfest, Casino, Mayo
Clinic, Nat’l Eagle Center, Spam Museum, Tolling of the
Boats at Veterans Memorial.
More information: ussvi-2013convention.com

Knowing full well I was at least slightly over the limit, I did something I've never done before: I took a
taxi home. Sure enough I passed a police road block but because it was a taxi, they waved it past. I
arrived home safely without incident, which was a real surprise. You see, I have never driven a taxi
before and I'm not sure where I got it.
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Submarine Veterans Of World War II Closing Ceremony
7 Sept. 2012V. ADM Al Konetzni, USN (Ret)
name of the papers was Submarine VetIt all started on December 7th 1941, the there. Here is the message:
erans of World War II The title caused
Day of Infamy. After the Japanese attack Walk softly.
some initial concern as it attracted men
on Pearl Harbor, many of our Navy men Walk softly stranger.
who had served in submarines from othYou stand on holy ground.
were left with a feeling of deep, PERer countries. The name was changed to
As you journey across this broad and
SONAL loss. For several days after the
include U.S.
beautiful land from sea to shining sea,
attack a heavy pall of gray smoke hung
At the San Diego reunion in 1960, the
you cannot help being moved by the
like fog over the entire harbor and the
first application was made for a Federal
wonder of the things you see:
Navy shipyard. And as veterans sailed
Charter. After 21 years of hard work, a
Historic New England with its rocky
slowly past Battleship Row and viewed
Federal Charter was granted in Novemcoast and frothy surf, still breathing an
the horrifying destruction: ARIZONA,
ber 1981. At that time you had United
on the bottom; OKLAHOMA, capsized aura of whaling ships and sailing days;
and keel up; WEST VIRGINIA; CALI- the majestic mountains of the west with States President Ronald Reagan and
their towering peaks and pink spires and Vice President George Bush to thank for
FORNIA, MARYLAND; PENNSYLapproving the Federal Charter. Followsun gleaming off granite cliffs rising
VANIA; TENNESSEE; and others, all
heavily damaged and some still burning shear for thousands of feet; the grandeur ing the sixth annual reunion, memberof the old south with flowering trees and ship grew rapidly. Each state, to
with smoke pouring from their bowels,
scented air and golden beaches that daz- commemorate the loss of at least one
they just stood at the rail and did not
zle the eye; the dynamic west coast with submarine during World War II, was
speak These were not ships that bedesignated a lost-boat to represent their
its cloud-piercing mountains looming
longed to some remote population back
state in setting up a Memorial to their
over the shore and curving roads that
in the States who just happened to have
lost Submarine Veterans.
overlook the sea.
built them and paid for them with their
As a result, memorials have been erectThis is the beauty that is America, the
tax money. Many felt, 'This is MY Navy
ed throughout the country in various
and these are MY ships and the Japanese wonder that is America. It is your Godforms. There are plaques, torpedoes,
given inheritance to use and enjoy at
have destroyed them." It left a sense of
fury that for some never entirely abated. your pleasure. But these pathways to the WWII Submarine Conning Towers, and
actual restored submarines for visitors
And then the war progressed ... and one good life did not come free of charge.
and gravestone markers for families of
More than a million Americans down
by one, 52 of our submarines were sent
deceased; all providing a wonderful histo the bottom. And now the sense of loss through the yellowing pages of history
tory of the sacrifices of our World War
have sacrificed their lives for your irrebecame even more personal and many
said, Those were MY shipmates. This is a placeable legacy and your American way II Submariners.
of life. For more than 3,500 of these who In closing, there is a story ... a story not
story that had to be told. It is a story of
gave their lives on American submarines easy to tell. And yet one that must be
great suffering, a story of tremendous
sacrifice, a story of heroic achievement. in World War II, there can be no rows of told. There was no one in the entertainTo that end the US Submarine Veterans polished markers. Their tombs are buried ment field more admired and appreciated
in the silent depths of the oceans, forever by the American GI than Bob Hope. Bob
of World War II was established in
was once asked why he did it, why he
rocked by the eternal tides of history.
1955.
Every country owes an enormous debt continued to travel all over the world,
There is a tiny island out in the Pacific.
giving so much of his time and energy to
to those heroes who have given their
It's one of a small group of islands
lives to protect the freedom of its people. entertain our troops. And his answer was
known as French Frigate Shoals. It lies
about halfway between Pearl Harbor and You, our Submarine Veterans of World this: "Because you've got to be there!
You can read about it in the press or you
Midway Island. Those of you who were War II helped our great Nation understand the sacrifice, professionalism, and can see it on the screen, but if you really
involved with the navigation of our
want to know what our boys are going
the camaraderie that come with being a
boats, you who were officers, quarterthrough, you've got to be there." And so
Submariner in the Great War. You kept
masters, or signal men, will recall them
dearly because you passed them either to the flame burning bright by establishing it was with you.
World War II has been well documentport or starboard whenever you put in or the Submarine Veterans of World War
ed; stories, books, movies but the full
II.
out of Pearl on war patrol. On this tiny
story of the submarine service has never
In September 1955, approximately 60
island is an abandoned Coast Guard Station. One of its former occupants was so of you registered for the first meeting in been told ... nor can it be. Can gutwrenching fear be recorded by a camera?
Atlantic City, New Jersey. The actual
taken by the beauty and serenity of the
Can interminable fatigue and discomfort
place that he left a note in a wooden box attendance was about 25. You decided
that goes on for days and weeks on end?
then to establish an annual reunion to
which was subsequently recovered and
And what about dedication to duty ...
recorded. The message of this note, with perpetuate the memories of all submaand the deep fraternal bond that was
some modification, is an appropriate ad- rine veterans who served in World War
dition to each of the submarine memori- II. The organization was granted its first forged only among men who took our
submarines to war? We know they
incorporation papers on February 15,
als. It would impress upon future
can't... and this was the story of the subgenerations your purpose in putting them 1956 in the state of New Jersey. The
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marine service.
And now as YOU look back on it. I
suspect it’s like an observer of a darkened stage; all the players are gone and
the huge theater is empty. And yet, out
of the emptiness, there still echoes the
excitement, the laughter, and the sadness
that was part of the play. But supposing
our observer should leave the theater and
step out onto the busy street. Would a
passing stranger be able to understand
his faint half-smile as he recalls some
cheerful part of the story? Or would that
stranger be able to hear the haunting

melody of the theme that keeps echoing
through the background of his mind? To
understand it you had to be a part of it,
you had to be there.
You, Shipmates, were there! You were
in the theatre! You experienced the horror, you lost 3,500 Shipmates; and you
defeated the enemy!
We all owe you great homage. As you
close the US Submarines Veterans of
World War II Charter, please know that
we who have followed you will never
forget your valor, camaraderie, or professionalism. Your exploits will only grow

in stature. You have taught succeeding
generations well regarding patriotism
and taking care of others. If it is true that
you can define leadership by authenticity
and community support - then you need
to know that your organization truly invented what we call leadership.
Thanks to you Submarine Veterans of
World War II, thanks to your Spouses
and families for what they endured, you
were there! God Bless you and God
Bless America.

They need to make their instructions to us seniors a little clearer! I STILL DON'T THINK I LOOKED THAT BAD!
A submariner’s wife began fumbling a bit as she was paying for groceries, but when he heard the cashier say, "Strip down, facing
me" he gallantly pushed his wife aside and did just as the clerk had instructed. As he stood there, stark naked and surrounded by
yelling customers, his wife calmly explained that the gaping young girl had been referring to the credit card.

Think a gallon of gas is expensive?
At $4.00/gal, you’re paying for:
Oil—Raw material (80%)..…$3.20/gal.
Taxes (12%)………………….$0.48/gal.
Refining/Marketing (8%)……$0.32/gal.
Total, Gasoline at the pump…$4.00/gal.
Vs.
Lipton Ice Tea 16 oz $1.19 …$9.52 /gal.
Ocean Spray 16 oz $1.25 .......$10.00 /gal.
Gatorade 20 oz $1.59 .............$10.17 /gal.
Diet Snapple 16 oz $1.29 .......$10.32 /gal.
Evian water 9 oz $1.49………$21.19 /gal.
Whiteout 7 oz $1.39 ...............$25.42 /gal.
Scope 1.5 oz $0.99 .................$84.48 /gal.
Pepto Bismol 4 oz $3.85 ……$123.20 /gal.
Brake Fluid 12 oz $3.15 .........$33.60 /gal.
Vick's Nyquil 6 oz $8.35 ……$178.13 /gal.
Printer ink ...............................$5,200 /gal!
Not to panic. I’ve been told the cost to
publish this newsletter with my laser
printer would be half what it would cost
with an ink jet printer.

So… what the #@*& could possibly go wrong?
Instead of overusing “C.R.S.”, submariners could be more suave with a
little French:
● Déjà vu—remembering having seen something unexperienced before We all knew this one, but …
● Presque vu—almost, but not quite, remembering something; "on
the tip of my tongue" feeling.
● Jamais va—when the connections between things go away: “,,,
what were we talking about?”
● Jamais vu—do not recognize a word, person, or place already
known: opposite of déjà vu.
Or if you're Italian:
Emma come first. Den I come. Den two asses come together.
I come once-a-more! Two asses, they come together again.
I come again and pee twice. Then I come one lasta time.
This is an easy way to remember how to spell Mississippi. (Will be interesting to see how many of you memorize this.)
Or lost in cyber-space: e-Bay Warning
If you buy stuff on line, check out the seller carefully, and be sure to read
the specific descriptions. I have just spent $100 on a penis enlarger.
Bastards sent me a magnifying glass. Instructions said, "Do not use in the
sunlight."

How Are the Mighty Fallen

by Navy Capt. Kevin Eyer Ret.

While the total number of ships in commission has continued to decline to what is now the smallest inventory of ships since
1916, the total number of ship COs being relieved is steadily increasing year by year… as of midyear 2010 [when article was
written] 15 Navy commanding officers, six of them ship captains, had been relieved for cause.
You can still get fired for collision or grounding. Not always, but sometimes. .... As for personal misconduct, one might also
think that a given number of COs, for example, are fired for alcohol-related incidents. Again, this is untrue. Even if alcohol is
cited as a contributing factor, it is almost never the central issue. In fact, by far the main reason captains are being fired is for
charges connected to fraternization, sexual misconduct, or reasons connected to either of these….
Casual observers — those who have never served in a fully integrated ship's company — seem convinced that men and
women can serve together in ships with utter disregard for one another's sex.
That sounds ridiculous, because it is. It only sounds sensible to people so determined to make something work that they are
able to discount fundamental human nature. Simply put, you cannot put men and women in a small box, send them away for
extended periods of isolated time, and expect them not to interact with one another. They're like magnets put into a box and
shaken — they stick. It is what has kept our species going for 250,000 years. Naval Institute Proceedings.
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Sequestration: 1. Confiscation- act/process of legally confiscating somebody's property temporarily until a debt is
paid/dispute settled, or a court order obeyed
Five Things You Need to Know About March 1– March 1, 2013; Be Ready, Sailing Directions By Jason Kelly
… sequester… trims roughly half a trillion dollars from defense spending over the next 10 years. 5 things that you need to
know.
1. … today? Will I notice? … the sky is not falling … we have a mission … some cuts you notice right away … may be months before you notice the full effect … support our forward deployed forces … our best to preserve the readiness of those next to deploy.
2. What … impact? ... impacts will be long lasting. We just took an $11 billion hit across many of our budget accounts … If …
spending bill and sequestration is unchecked… long-term readiness. We won’t be able to respond to crises … CNO … said. ‘we
won’t be where it matters, when it matters.’
3. … my family … leadership cares, understands … impact … doing everything possible … we will continue to keep you informed ....
4. What’s next?... reductions … live within our fiscal means. We are now in execution mode. When able we will do what we
can to make these actions reversible … an impact — especially among our civilian workforce … furloughs … lost wages … reduced services on our bases ….
5. Does this end the fiscal uncertainty? No. … until Congress .. appropriations bill … fixes sequestration or gives … ability to
transfer funds within our budget accounts… forced to continue cuts … to preserve our ability to operate forward….
Decimation: 1. Destroying a large proportion of something - to kill off or remove a large proportion of a group of
people, animals, or things.
FOREST HILL, NC, January 15, 2013 —
The time honored rite of the U.S. Navy
Chief Petty Officer (CPO) initiation process has been eliminated. Political correctness has won out over more than
100 years of having gotten it right in the
Chief’s Mess. “The process was a relatively dark chapter in our Navy’s history.
We, in our technologically-advanced military, can ill-afford to revert back to archaic and backwards practices.”
In the aftermath of the “Tailhook” incident at the Las Vegas Hilton (1991), the
Navy had a stand down in training to reassess its core policies & objectives. One
result was a significant change in the Navy core values which were (at that time):
Honor, Loyalty and Tradition. Because of
the “tradition” of the Naval aviation con-

vention in Las Vegas, and the fact that
many officers were “loyal” and refused
to snitch about the Tailhook incident, the
core values were eventually changed to:
Honor, Courage and Commitment. The
new core values are excellent. But the
unfortunate implication of Tailhook was
that the Navy needed to get away from
many of its former traditions.
… excerpt from a CPO induction (pinning) ceremony:
"During the course of this day you have
been caused to humbly accept challenge
and face adversity. This you have accomplished with rare good grace. Pointless as
some of these challenges may have
seemed, there were valid, time-honored
reasons behind each pointed barb. It was
necessary to meet these hurdles with

Sub firings at 4 for 2013 (Navy Times Feb,
2013): CO of Montpellier, SSN-765 — Collision; CO Pasadena, SSN-752 — Lost confidence; CO & XO of Jacksonville, SSN-699 —
Collision…” How many in 2012? Since
2009?
…but our New Navy is not alone in losing
top commanders: President Obama has
accepted resignations [reluctantly] from
several top honchos: General McKiernan
in 2009, General McChrystal in 2010,
General Petraeus in 2011, General Ham
in 2012, and General Allen and General
Mattis in 2013.

blind faith in the fellowship of Chief Petty
Officers. The goal was to instill in you
that trust is inherent with the donning of
the uniform of a Chief."
It is the hope of this retired U.S. Navy
Master Chief that the Chief of Naval Operations, Master Chief Petty Officer of
the Navy, and all cognizant decision makers consider taking another look at this
new policy to determine if it is possible
to salvage and reinstate the valuable essentials of the CPO induction and initiation process. Battle Stations in Boot
Camp should not be the crowning event
of a Navy Senior Enlisted’s career. Rather, it should be the time honored and
properly conducted CPO initiation process. Bill Randall is a retired U.S. Navy
Master Chief
Aug 97 edition of Navy "All Hands"
Magazine: To provide market driven
food, beverage and entertainment
services, Navy clubs continue to
change from traditional rank
segregated military clubs to
consolidated facilities known as
community clubs. Quick service,
catering/conference centers and
entertainment centers that are not
alcohol sales dependent are today's
focus. Traditional club operations are
consolidated into all hands operations
and provide rank-specific lounges for
officers, chiefs and enlisted members.
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▪ Ron, Thank you very much! Great Lobo! Mauice
▪ …email messages from Roger Lyle … Herschel has been in the hospital for a while and is not doing good…have asked
Roger t…which Hospital so we might call or send cards. I will let you know if I receive the contact information and if I can
get to talk to him. On another subject… have received several dues checks …latest issue of "LOBO" … gained three new
members: Charles (Chuck) Bickley, FT2, Razorback 55-57, Harold Coburn, Razorback 48-51, Paul B Adams, no other information …and Salus Trinidad Jr.brother to Enrile Trinidad… 66-68 time frame…Harold …Life Membership … 85 years
young. ..new email address also for Byron Miller…I will be in touch regarding Herschel's status…Faithful Treasurer/Brother
of the Phin, Rick
▪ Ron, Thanks for your hard work. I have … West Pac ship's tour book …probably published in Hong Kong about 1971…last
tour before de-commissioning…also have …de-commissioning program as I was there…I will try to make the next [reunion]… will gladly donate some of my things. Do you want me to send them to someone? Leslie Ronald Perkins
▪ Fm President of the Razorback Asso: we would love to have your Razorback items… easiest …bring them with you to the
reunion… am copying Greg Zonner from AIMM … in charge of the museum and the ship. Thanks, Fred Reker
▪ Another well done. And u know if it wasn't for u, I would never heard about ussvi and razorback base or subvet bases.
Thanks a lot for the memories we had and will still have while we're still here. P.C. [Bjorklund]
▪ Good issue Greg Stitz
▪ It is my sad duty to report the passing of our friend and '56 classmate Captain Joseph T. Talbert, USN (Ret). Joe died at his
Coronado home about midday today, 30 November of complications of Parkinson's DIsease, which he had endured with such
courage and good spirit for a number of years. Jay Ransom, Classmate
▪ Denver Dismuke Langford Jr., 88, of Ledyard, passed away Sunday, Jan. 13, 2013, with his family in attendance. He is survived by his wife of 63 years, Nancy Louise (Gibbs); his three daughters…4 grandchildren, 2 great-grandchildren… Denver
was predeceased by his son, John… granddaughter, …and sister…U.S. Navy from 1941 to 1945… awarded the Navy / Marine
Corps Medal… for risking his own life to save the life of a man who was washed overboard from a nearby Navy vessel while
he was serving on the USS Razorback. He served in the Naval Reserves until 1953. [Not previously listed on Lobo’s rosters.]
▪ 2/24/2013 The doctors have reported back. I have pancreatic cancer with nodules on left lung. Next step is referral to major cancer institute for aggressive treatment. Must concentrate entire energy on just two things now - recovery and critical
family matters—Shane Foraker
▪ [I know I speak for all of us when I say Thank You for the incalculable work you have done for Razorback and for her Association; your steadfast organizational work, and unflinching physical labor have benefited us all. Our prayers and good wishes are with you as you recuperate. RonG]
▪ Ron: I hope you are doing OK. Great Lobo. I will not be able to attend the reunion or the sleep over. I have not paid the
2013 dues. My flying days are over and the places I can drive are limited. I just remembered something about the boat that you
might also remember: there was a map of the world on the hull portion of the Wardroom. At the bottom of the map I…was a
Latin inscription. I … had it translated. It said: "Play Ball With Us or We Will Stick The Bat Up Your A**" - Bob Howard

▪ [Ed] I'm OK shipmate; perhaps feeling a little guilty still sucking on the pipe I started on in 1957 as you
struggle for breath—every submariners worst nightmare. Keep us posted with your thoughts—you'll still be
with us at every meeting—and we'll always be thankful that you breathed the first life into our organization.
▪

Think of how fat I’d be if I hadn’t worked so hard getting over the hill; every time I hear that dirty word
‘exercise’ I wash out my own mouth with Bud. I don’t mind admitting secrets like these because they are
safe with my shipmates—they can’t remember them either.
AN ACTUAL CRAIG'SLIST PERSONALS AD:
"To the Guy Who Tried to Mug Me in Downtown Savannah
night before last, date: 2010-09-27, 1:43 am. E.S.T.:
I was the guy wearing the black Burberry jacket that you demanded that I hand over, shortly after you pulled the knife on
me and my girlfriend, threatening our lives. You also asked for
my girlfriend's purse and earrings.
I can only hope that you somehow come across this rather
important message. First, I'd like to apologize for your embarrassment. I didn't expect you to actually crap in your pants
when I drew my pistol after you took my jacket. The evening
was not that cold, and I was wearing the jacket for a reason.
My girlfriend was happy that I just returned safely from my
second tour as a Combat Marine in Afghanistan. She had just

bought me that Kimber Custom Model 1911 .45 ACP pistol for
my birthday, and we had picked up a shoulder holster for it that
very evening. Obviously you agree that it is a very intimidating
weapon when pointed at your head. Isn't it?!
I know it probably wasn't fun walking back to wherever you'd
come from with crap in your pants. I'm sure it was even worse
walking bare-footed since I made you leave your shoes, cell
phone, and wallet with me. [That prevented you from calling
or running to your buddies to come help mug us again]. After I
called your mother or "Momma" as you had her listed in your
cell, I
explained the entire episode of what you'd done. Then I went
and filled up my gas tank as well as those of four other people
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in the gas station — on your credit card. The guy with the big
motor home took 153 gallons and was extremely grateful!
I gave your shoes to a homeless guy outside Vinnie Van Go
Go's, along with all the cash in your wallet. (That made his
day!) I then threw your wallet into the big pink "pimp mobile"
that was parked at the curb ... after I broke the windshield and
the side window, and keyed the entire driver's side of the car.
Earlier, I had managed to get in two threatening phone calls to
the DA's office and one to the FBI, while mentioning President
Obama as my possible target. The FBI guy seemed really in-

tense and we had a nice long chat (I guess while he traced your
number etc.).
In a way, perhaps I should apologize for not killing you. But I
feel this type of retribution is a far more appropriate punishment for your threatened crime. I wish you well as you try to
sort through some of these rather immediate pressing issues,
and can only hope that you have the opportunity to reflect upon, and perhaps reconsider, the career path you've chosen to
pursue in life. Remember, next time you might not be so lucky.
Have a good day! Thoughtfully yours, Semper Fi, Alex

Additions &Corrections needed! USS Razorback Skippers
Razorback’s last U.S. Skipper and the
last name on the list to the right,
Captain Talbert, will be honored
aboard the boat Saturday April 6 at
1000—the weekend before the working
party. Volunteers are needed for the
memorial service: four side boys, and
four on the Committal Board. Dress is
khaki pants, light blue, long sleeved
shirt, and blue Razorback cap and sub
vest, if you have one. They should be at
AIMM about 9 a.m. that morning.
Please contact Paul Honeck if you can
help.
pneckerar@gmail.com
or 501-319-5888
Also, to atttend the reception at 1800
the evening before (4/5/13), you will
need to RSVP to Greg Zonner
gzonner@aimm.museum
or 501-371-8320, or 501-307-5522.

Name
Assumed Command Relieved
LCDR Alfred(albert) M. Bontier 03 Apr 1944
05 Jun 1944
CDR Roy S. Benson
05 Jun 1944
21 Oct 1944
LCDR Charles Donald Brown
21 Oct 1944
22 Dec 1945
CDR W.J. Germershausen
22 Dec 1945
Jul 1946
CDR L.A. La Jaunie, Jr.
Jul 1946
Aug 1948
CDR J.D. Miller
Aug 1948
Feb 1950
CDR Jesse D. Worley
Feb 1950
01 Aug 1952
Razorback Decommissioned: 01 Aug 1952—08 Jan 1954
LCDR C.E. Stastny
08 Jan 1954
30 Dec 1954
LCDR Wm.R. Boose
30 Dec 1954
03 Jan 1957
LT A.G. Beutler
03 Jan 1957
Jul 1958
LCDR J.G. Gullette
Jul 1958
02 Jul 1960
LCDR C.G. Schoenherr
02 Jul 1960
05 Jul 1962
LCDR W.G. Davis
05 Jul 1962
30 Apr 1964
LCDR Glen R. "Pappy" Sears
30 Apr 1964
11 Mar 1966
LCDR Ken R. Brown
11 Mar 1966
10 May 1968
CDR William Biggar
10 May 1968
Dec 1969
CDR Joseph T. Talbert, Jr.
Dec 1969
30 Nov 1970
*Later Skipper of Seawolf 7/30/44-10/3/44 presumed lost (??)

Eternal Patrol
*d. 10/3/1944
d. 2/7/1995
Insuff data
d. 5/30/2001
d. 9/18/2009
d. 8/3/2003
d. 10/2/1990
d. 9/5/1988
d. unk
Insuff data
Insuff data
Insuff data
d. 12/22/2010
d. 3/17/2008
d. 1/6/2012
Insuff data
d. 2012/11/30

Feeling grouchy? Find a bar with Happy Hour; works every time.
Razorback No-contact Data list: #2
#2 May 2013 list of Shipmates who have no address, phone number or known obituaries: R. Crawford to M. Helm III.
Future Lobos will include #3, 4 etc, listing the next ~100 men, and we hope to have gone thru all 522 men by the end of 2013,
when we plan to re-start with ‘A’ with a much-reduced total. Please continue to contact our staff with clues (without help we
will soon only have obits to search, because the clock keeps ticking).
Crawford, R.
De Santis, R.
Evanger, H.
Garcia, L.
Gregory, W.
Hare, S.
Crites, G.
DeMerritt, A.
Evans, R.
Gaskin , R.
Griffin, D.
Harrell, W.
Croom, J.
Denmark, F.
Everhart, C.
Geltz, H.
Griffin, T.
Hart, R.
Crozier, Jr., J.
Dolandolan, F.
Fanning, J.
George, J.
Guarnes, M.
Hartigan, K.
Culp, E.
Donlon, R.
Farris, F.
George, W.
Guidry, C.
Hartman, L.
Curtis, P.
Donnelly, J.
Feitush, C.
Giarrante, D.
Gullette, J.
Hartman, W.
Czarnecki, A.
Dorris, D.
Fleetwood, G.
Gibson, A.
Haberle, F.
Harvey, R.
Dale, J.
Dubuque, M.
Foltz, R.
Gilliland, D.
Hafner, K.
Hathaway, Jr., P.
Daniels, Jr., J.
Dugo, S.
Fordney, D.
Gillis, A.
Hall, A.
Hayes, H.
Darnell, C.
Dukes, M.
Fosnocht, M.
Gochenaur, G.
Hall, E.
Headrick, Jr., E.
Daughtrey, A.
Dumlao, L.
Fought, R.
Gomez, G.
Hall, R.
Heath, G.
Davis , C.
Dupuy, C.
Francis, R.
Gooding, J.
Hammer, J.
Heddle, G.
Davis, E.
Durrange , D.
Fratto, E.
Goodrich, D.
Hammerstone, J.
Hedetneimi, A.
Davis, F.
Eklund , J.
Frost, G.
Gordon, B.
Hammett, G.
Heger, P.
Davis, G.
Erie, B.
Fuller, G.
Gordon, D.
Hammitt, R.
Heibel , R.
Davis, R.
Estleman, H.
Gabrielson, G.
Gordon, J.
Hamrick, R.
Helm III, M.
Davis, S.
Estrada, P.
Ganzel, J.
Grant, III, R.
Hanson, V.
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Marine’s View Of What Is Really Going On
From a Recon Marine in Afghanistan
From the Sand Pit. It's freezing here.
I'm sitting on hard cold dirt between
rocks and shrubs at the base of the
Hindu Kush Mountains , along the
Dar'yoi Pomir River, watching a hole
that leads to a tunnel that leads to a
cave. Stake out, my friend, and no pizza
delivery for thousands of miles.
I also glance at the area around my ass
every ten to fifteen seconds to avoid
another scorpion sting. I've actually
given up battling the chiggers and sand
fleas, but the scorpions give a jolt like a
cattle prod. Hurts like a bastard. The
antidote tastes like transmission fluid,
but God bless the Marine Corps for the
five vials of it in my pack.
The one truth the Taliban cannot escape
is that, believe it or not, they are human
beings, which means they have to eat
food and drink water. That requires
couriers and that's where an old bounty
hunter like me comes in handy. I track
the couriers, locate the tunnel entrances
and storage facilities, type the info into
the handheld, shoot the coordinates up
to the satellite link that tells the air
commanders where to drop the
hardware. We bash some heads for a
while, then I track and record the new
movement.
It's all about intelligence. We haven't
even brought in the snipers yet. These
scurrying rats have no idea what they're
in for. We are but days away from
cutting off supply lines and allowing the
eradication to begin. But you know me,
I'm a romantic. I've said it before and
I'll say it again: This country blows,
man. It's not even a country. There are
no roads, there's no infrastructure,
there's no government. This is an
inhospitable, rock pit shit hole ruled by

eleventh century warring tribes. There
are no jobs here like we know jobs.
Afghanistan offers two ways for a man
to support his family: join the opium
trade or join the army. That's it. Those
are your options. Oh, I forgot, you can
also live in a refugee camp and eat plumsweetened, crushed beetle paste and
squirt mud like a goose with stomach flu,
if that's your idea of a party. But the
smell alone of those 'tent cities of the
walking dead' is enough to hurl you into
the poppy fields to cheerfully scrape
bulbs for eighteen hours a day.
I've been living with these Tajiks and
Uzbeks, and Turkmen and even a couple
of Pushtuns, for over a month-and-a-half
now, and this much I can say for sure:
These guys, all of 'em, are Huns...actual,
living Huns.. They LIVE to fight. It's
what they do. It's ALL they do. They
have no respect for anything, not for
their families, nor for each other, nor for
themselves. They claw at one another as
a way of life. They play polo with dead
calves and force their five-year-old sons
into human cockfights to defend the
family honor. Huns, roaming packs of
savage, heartless beasts who feed on
each other's barbarism. Cavemen with
AK-47's. Then again, maybe I'm just
cranky.
I'm freezing my ass off on this stupid hill
because my lap warmer is running out of
juice, and I can't recharge it until the sun
comes up in a few hours. Oh yeah! You
like to write letters, right? Do me a favor,
Bizarre. Write a letter to CNN and tell
Wolf and Anderson and that awful,
sneering, pompous Aaron Brown to stop
calling the Taliban 'smart.' They are not
smart. I suggest CNN invest in a
dictionary because the word they are
looking for is 'cunning.' The Taliban are

cunning, like jackals and hyenas and
wolverines. They are sneaky and
ruthless, and when confronted, cowardly.
They are hateful, malevolent parasites
who create nothing and destroy
everything else. Smart. Pfft. Yeah,
they're real smart.
They've spent their entire lives reading
only one book (and not a very good one,
as books go) and consider hygiene and
indoor plumbing to be products of the
devil. They're still figuring out how to
work a Bic lighter. Talking to a Taliban
warrior about improving his quality of
life is like trying to teach an ape how to
hold a pen; eventually he just gets
frustrated and sticks you in the eye with
it. OK, enough. Snuffle will be up soon,
so I have to get back to my hole.
Covering my tracks in the snow takes a
lot of practice, but I'm good at it.
Please, I tell you and my fellow
Americans to turn off the TV sets and
move on with your lives. The story line
you are getting from CNN and other
news agencies is utter bullshit and
designed not to deliver truth but rather to
keep you glued to the screen through the
commercials. We've got this one under
control The worst thing you guys can do
right now is sit around analyzing what
we're doing over here, because you have
no idea what we're doing, and really, you
don't want to know. We are your
military, and we are doing what you sent
us here to do.
Saucy Jack Recon Marine in Afghanistan
Semper Fi "Freedom is not free...but the
U.S. Marine Corps will pay most of your
share". Send this to YOUR FRIENDS so
that people here will really know what is
going on over there.
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* Nixon, Richard C. CSC(SS) passed away on 1/26/2013. Aboard 1956
* Denver, Dismuke Langford Jr., 88, of Ledyard, passed on 1/13/2013, served on R-20 and Razorback in
1941-45.
* Reynolds, Keith Austin, LCDR, USN, Ret. departed on Eternal patrol February 24, 2013. Keith was 89
years old, aboard USS Razorback in 1948.
* Crew of USS Thresher fifty years ago on 10 April 1963.

Our Razorback Shipmates on Eternal Patrol: Henderson, W. to Rosanoa, H.
Henderson, W
Hershman, G.
Hester, J.
Hobart, J.
Hoffman, M.
Hoover, J.
Horan, J.
Hughes, J.
Hull, R.
Imhof, R.
Johnson, E.
Jones, L.
Julius, W.
Keck, T.
Keohane, H.

Kinchen, E.
Koch, D.
Kohl, C.
Kohlstrom, A
Konstad, R.
Krammer, E.
Kruming, K.
LaJaunie, J.
LaPointe, A.
Lair, J.
Lake, R.
Lanksbury,R.
Lawrence, P.
Lawson, L.
Leskovsky, J.

Lewis, D.
Libby, F.
Liebich, W.
Loftis, G.
Lohringel M.
Lomax, N.
Long, E.
Lougee, M.
Luck, P.
Maguire, J.
Mallory, W.
Masiello, A.
Mather, R.
Matthews, T.
McGoogan, A

To All Who Sing the National Anthem:
With all the kindness I can muster, I
give this one piece of advice to the next
pop star who is asked to sing the
national anthem at a sporting event:
Save the vocal gymnastics and the
physical gyrations for your concerts. Just
sing this song the way you were taught
to sing it in kindergarten — straight up,
no styling. Sing it with the constant

Mcbride, G.
McCormick, A
McCoy, C.
McCoy, S.
McKee, E.
McKnight, C
McMahan, R.
Mcmanus, H.
McMillin, G.
Mehalick, J.
Merkl, C.
Miller, J.
Miller, J.
Miller, N.
Monasterio, M.

Moore, R.
Morrison, A.
Morrissey, R.
Mount, R.
Mullen, C.
Murphy, B.
Murphy, J.
Naquin, C.
Newlove, P.
Nordstrom, S.
O'Neal, C.
Orth, J.
Orton, R.
Paprocki, G.
Pardue, H.

awareness that there are soldiers, sailors,
airmen and marines watching you from
bases and outposts all over the world.
Don’t make them cringe with your selfcentered ego gratification. Sing it as if
you are standing before a row of 86year-old WWII vets wearing their Purple
Hearts, Silver Stars and flag pins on
their cardigans and you want them to be
proud of you for honoring them and the

Parker, R.
Pattillo, W.
Peck, F.
Perry, L.
Petrie, A.
Petty, H.
Petty, J.
Pfenninger, R.
Phagans, F.
Piazza, P.
Platt, J.
Plimpton, J.
Plumley, J.
Poddig, G.
Poole, B.

Porta, W.
Prescott, J.
Pridonoff, E.
Prokupek, C.
Provance, R.
Prybysz, W.
Ramser, F.
Randall, M.
Ravana, P.
Ray, D.
Rewold, R.
Rhodes, A.
Roemer, E.
Rosania, H.

country they love — not because you
want them to think you are a superstar
musician. They could see that from your
costume, makeup and your entourage.
Sing “The Star Spangled Banner” with
the courtesy and humility that tells the
audience that it is about America, not
you. [I don't know who wrote this, but
good advice!]

Razorback Association Membership: The Association charges an annual fee to covers costs of the quarterly newsletter and operational expenses. To join, fill out this application and send itwith your $20.00 check payable to the USS Razorback Association. Dues are payable by December 31st for the following year. Mail to:
Rick Pressly,1971 Secession Ave Ext, Abbeville, SC 29620.
Name:________________________________________________Spouse:__________________________
Address:_____________________________________________________________
Dates on Razorback:_______________ to _______________ Highest Rank/Rate on Razorback:_________
Home Phone:____________________________________________ Cell Phone:_____________________
eMail Address: ________________________________________Date of Birth:______________________ Associate
Membership: If not a Razorback vet, please describe your relationship to the organization.

Footnotes:
Bravo Zulu: =“Well Done!”
NTINS: “Now This Is No Sh*t,” as opposed to Fairy Tales which begin with, “Once upon a time….”
TBT - Target Bearing Tracker (on the Bridge)
UQC: An underwater telephone (AKA Gertrude). 394’s voice call sign was Lobo; her radio//visual call was NKNX =
Continued:
The End:

