THE FORGOTTEN SOLDIERS

“The object of war is to survive it”.
- John Irving –
Historically the Korean War has been known as “The Forgotten
War”, which in my opinion is a disrespectful suggestion that the
misery and sacrifices of the soldiers who fought in that atrocious
war are somehow ignored. As a free-lance writer and Vietnam

veteran, I’m offended that such a second-rate allusion has been
constantly repeated. For the soldiers that survived Korea, the
vivid nightmares and memories will never be ‘forgotten’.
It’s feasible, I reckon, that the enduring suggestion of ‘forgotten’
is a sign that a nation demanding an ‘unconditonal surrender’ in
WWII was unable to cope with the concept of a ‘limited war’ or
a ‘police action’ with one goal: ‘Containment’ of Communism.
More imaginably, the suggestion may indicate exactly what it
proposes: Forgetting the Korean War and chalking it up as a no
win/no lose struggle that will not soon be repeated.
The Korean War was the facilitator of change from ‘There is no
substitute for victory’ to a flaccid foreign policy based on power
restraint and the irresponsible notion of having ‘empathy’ for
our enemies. There ain’t no ‘nice guy’ in war. War is a dirty,
nauseating enterprise and should always be the last resort of
political failure. But when the military is given the order to ‘go’
then let them ‘go’ do what they’ve been trained to do. Cut the
head off the snake, let the body wither and rot, then bring our
boys home.

COACH HAMBRICK
Georgia educator Charles Ray Hambrick coached basketball and
taught Physical Education at Briarcliff High School, served as
an administrator in the Tift County school system, and worked
as an assistant principal of Rockdale County High School. The

students and faculty had no idea that Hambrick was a decorated
combat veteran of the Korean War.
After graduating from high school in 1950, Hambrick’s football
and basketball talent earned him a scholarship to West Georgia
College. Albeit, North Korean dictator Kim Il Sung’s attempt to
overpower South Korea put many a young man’s education on
hold. On June 25, 1950, North Korean forces stormed across the
38th Parallel dividing North and South Korea. America, via the
United Nations, found itself in another conflict.
Hambrick recalled, “My friend, Walter Mitchell, and I decided
to join the Army in 1951 but lost contact with each other after
basic training at Fort Jackson, South Carolina.” Gung-ho,
athletic, and undaunted by a challenge, Hambrick volunteered
for airborne training at Fort Benning, Georgia. He continued,
“The first time I jumped out of a plane I thought ‘Ray, I believe
you’ve made a big mistake’. I felt a lot better after the parachute
opened!” After earning ‘top graduate’ status at jump school, the
Army asked Hambrick to stay at Fort Benning as an instructor.
“I turned them down,” he said. “That was another big mistake.”
Within two days Hambrick was en route to Korea.

FOOTBALL FIELDS TO KILLING FIELDS
Seasick for 27 days en route via a WWII Liberty Ship to Sasebo,
Japan, Hambrick and his buddies boarded a flat bottom barge for
transport to Korea. “That was another up-chucking voyage,”
Hambrick admitted. The barge docked at Pusan in the middle of

Winter, December of 1952. There Hambrick boarded a troop
train for the capital city of Seoul. His memories of Seoul remain
vivid. “Seoul was flat, utterly destroyed, and the weather was
subzero. I remember how cold it was yet the starving children
kept running up to our train for handouts with no clothes or
shoes on.”
Hambrick’s first assignment
immediately put him in
Harm’s Way. He recalled, “I
was sent into combat near
the 38th parallel that divides
North Korea from South
Korea. I trudged up a hill in
snow up to my buttocks.
When I got to the top a
sergeant barked at me to find
a hole to get a little sleep.
Well, the hole I slept in
turned out to be the hole they
used for an ammo dump. I
quickly found another hole.”
His weapon of choice was the M-1 Carbine. His reasoning,
“The M-1 Garand only held an 8-round clip, but the carbine
could hold a 30 round banana clip with another clip taped to it
for a quick swap out. We used a lot of ammo in Korea.”
HAMBRICK WITH TWO KOREAN SOLDIERS

Day in, day out, nothing changed in Korea: “We just stayed
alive, that’s about it,” he said. “I’m certainly no hero; I’m a
survivor.” The brutality of the war is still embedded in
Hambrick’s memory. “When the Chinese captured an American

they staked him out in the freezing cold, naked as a Jaybird, and
we couldn’t rescue the guys. That’s tough to forget.” His
leadership stopped an enemy attack as mentioned in a featured
article in his hometown paper on February 5, 1953: “A platoon
sergeant credited Sgt. Hambrick with stopping the enemy attack.
Hambrick had a crew on target within 30 seconds and kept the
Reds penned down.”

After nearly 6 months of ruthless combat, Hambrick received
orders to report to headquarters command. “They offered me a
deal,” he recalled. “Go back to jump school but extend your
enlistment. Shoot, I refused, and they sent me right back to the
front.” Smiling, he admitted, “I guess that was another
mistake.” Two days later, headquarters offered him a better
deal. “They want me to attend helicopter school which offered a

warrant officer’s commission. Since my tour was almost up, I
refused. I view that as was another mistake because I was found
myself right back on the front, again.”

HAMBRICK, ON LEFT, AND A BUDDY IN KOREA
Without any training, Hambrick and other soldiers were
suddenly taken off the front and assigned to Koje-Do Island to
guard Chinese prisoners. But the killing continued. “During a
Chinese holiday about 3000 POWs rioted,” Hambrick said. “A
U.S. Army Captain tried three times to quell the riot, but when a
Chinese leader refused to do as ordered on the third attempt,
things really got out of hand. The Captain pulled his .45 pistol
from his holster then blew the guy’s head off. Man, all hell
broke loose. I was manning a guard tower and had to cut loose
on the Chinese when they charged my position.” Pausing a

moment, Hambrick stated, “Folks don’t understand the lasting
effect of taking a human life. I understand that it’s kill or be
killed, but it’s still killing.”
Hambrick’s thoughts on not bathing for 3 months: “Never been
so filthy in my life. Sometimes we could wash with fresh snow
but at 20 degrees below zero it didn’t accomplish very much.”
Finally, after 3 months, he was sent to the rear area for a hot
shower and clean uniform. Describing the trip back to the front,
“We rode back in an Army truck and ran into a blizzard. It was
snowing like crazy. I put a towel over my head then put my
helmet back on for a little protection. When we reached the
front the towel was frozen solid, like concrete. I almost pulled
my ears off getting free of that towel.”
On one occasion, Hambrick volunteered to rescue 2 soldiers
ensnared in mine field. “I reckon that was another mistake,” he
admitted. “I stepped on a land mine trying to get the men out. I
heard the ‘click’ and figured that I was a goner. Thank the Lord
the second ‘click’ never happened.” By luck or the Lord, Ray
Hambrick was spared and 2 frightened soldiers were finally
pulled to safety by their courageous sergeant from Georgia.
A year had passed; Hambrick’s war was over. He said, “They
sent me to Pusan to catch a homebound ship. The first person I
ran into on the ship was my friend Walter Mitchell. He had
made it, too. We partied like there was no tomorrow.”
Back in the real world of steak and round-eyed girls, Hambrick
trained raw recruits at Fort Lee, VA until orders came down for
Rhein-Main, Germany. Perhaps rewarded for surviving the hell

called Korea, Ray Hambrick spent his last year in the military
doing what he enjoyed the most: playing football and basketball
for the United States Army. His athletic talents helped win a
conference championship

His duty done, Hambrick returned to West Georgia for a couple
of years on the G.I. Bill where he met his future wife, Jean, but a
knee injury on the football field of dreams kept him from
achieving his lifelong quest: playing ‘between the hedges’ at the
University of Georgia. He did earn a B.S. Degree at U.G.A.
then acquired his Master’s Degree in Education from Georgia
Southern.

Charles Ray Hambrick is the real John Wayne, an unsung hero
that did his duty, came home to educate, and tried to forget a
battlefield called Korea. Now retired, he spends leisure time on
local golf courses or his favorite fishing hole. On one disliked
activity, he said, “I have over 20 acres on my property, so I also
spend a lot of time on my tractor.” When asked if the surplus
acreage yielded anything, he stated, “Yeah, taxes.”

HAMBRICK AT HOME IN GEORGIA

