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n the weekend of May 28-29, 2011,
the Hickory Aviation Museum at the
Hickory Regional Airport will host
two events of great significance to the City of
Hickory and the local community.

First, on Saturday, May 28, beginning at 10 a.m.
and lasting through 4 p.m., we will have a Welcome
Home for the Tuskegee Airmen and the Unity
Day event. These events are sponsored by Lenoir
Rhyne University, the Hickory Museum of Art and
the Hickory Aviation Museum. Several surviving
Tuskegee Airmen will attend the event and there will
be a P-51 Mustang on exhibit. Our special thanks to
The Olive Garden for catering the VIP lunch for this
event!
Then on Sunday, May 29, beginning at 1 p.m.,
the Hickory Aviation Museum will host the local
chapters of the American Legion, Disabled American
Veterans and the Veterans of Foreign Wars in the
annual Memorial Day Service for the City of Hickory.
The public is invited to both events. Our thanks
also to the City of Hickory for their support and
encouragement.

THE SPIRIT OF UNITY DAY
IN HICKORY

A

s the founder of this event, I feel I should
set out the mission and vision I have for
UNITY DAY. This event is a first for
Hickory. It is important that it be reflective of
unity and built on a foundation of patriotism.

Hickory is a diverse city with a rich ethnicity of
Hmong, Latinos, African Americans, Asians and
Caucasians. I retired and moved here not long ago
and have experienced the people of Hickory as hard
working, honest, respectful, spiritual and peaceful
with a strong sense of community. I also have seen the
need to bring our diverse population together under
the banner of inclusion and unity. We get along well
together. We rarely have a sustainable event, though,
that brings us together as Americans. This was my
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mission with UNITY DAY, with the first event being
centered firmly on a need to finally welcome home
and honor a group of great patriots and Americans,
the Tuskegee Airmen (TAI).

I
am well aware of the abhorrent racial
discrimination and hatred that the TAI endured after
the war. During World War II the Tuskegee Airmen
fought hard and brilliantly to protect our freedom.
Many died in the service of our country. Many
achieved high ranks in the Army Air force. The
survivors returned home to the racial atmosphere of
the 1940’s. In some ways this may have been the
greater challenge. While keeping this in mind, my
vision for UNITY DAY is one of love for one another
under the grace of being Americans, free to gather
and learn from each other, while honoring those who
fought and died for our right to hold the UNITY DAY
event without fear and discrimination. The spirit of
the event is thus one of celebration and forwardlooking hope and optimism.
We are at a point in our country’s history where
progress toward racial equality is moving at an
accelerated rate. Great strides have been made, and
events such as UNITY DAY mark the maturity
required for people of all ethnicities to come together
in a welcoming spirit for heroes who at one time in
our recent history as a country were not recognized
as the patriots that they were and are.
It is this atmosphere of brotherly love and
patriotism that sums up my vision, and the vision of
the organizers of UNITY DAY--WELCOME HOME
TUSKEGEE AIRMEN. The planning committee
looks forward with enthusiasm to celebrating UNITY
DAY-Welcome Home!!
					
David B. Walker
Heritage Member TAI
Son of Captain Edward B. Walker
Tuskegee Air Field Flight Instructor

Memorial Day – a Short Summary

M

By Tom Burkhalter

emorial Day began as “Decoration
Day,” a practice of decorating the
graves of Civil War dead that sprung
up spontaneously in the South while the War was
still in progress. The first official proclamation of
Memorial Day was on May 5, 1868, by General
John Logan, National Commander of the Grand
Army of the Republic, in General Order No. 11.
General Order No. 11 designated May 30 as the
time to decorate the graves of the war dead and
“raise above them the dear old flag they saved
from dishonor” as well as to “renew our pledges
to aid…the soldier’s and sailor’s widow and
orphan.”

Memorial Day was celebrated on different days
in the North and South until after World War One,
when the holiday changed in character to honor all
those who died in the service of our country.
Memorial Day was not an official national holiday
until Congress passed the National Holiday Act of
1971, moving Memorial Day from the traditional day
of observance on May 30 to the last Monday in May.
Many feel that this “three-day weekend” cheapened
the meaning of Memorial Day. There is a movement
to restore Memorial Day to its original and traditional
date of May 30, regardless of the day of the week it
falls upon.
For more details on the history of Memorial Day,
input the simple search term “Memorial Day history”
into your favorite Internet search engine. You might
be surprised at some of the things you discover.

The Meaning of Memorial Day
Although not speaking to Memorial Day, in his
letter to Mrs. Bixby, Abraham Lincoln captures its
essence:
Executive Mansion, Washington,
November 21, 1864
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Mrs. Bixby, Boston, Massachusetts:
DEAR MADAM: I have been shown in the files of
the War Department a statement of the AdjutantGeneral of Massachusetts that you are the mother
of five sons who have died gloriously on the field
of battle. I feel how weak and fruitless must be
any words of mine which should attempt to beguile
you from the grief of a loss so overwhelming.
But I cannot refrain from tendering to you the
consolation that may be found in the thanks of
the Republic they died to save. I pray that our
Heavenly Father may assuage the anguish of your
bereavement, and leave you only the cherished
memory of the loved and lost, and the solemn pride
that must be yours to have laid so costly a sacrifice
upon the altar of freedom.
Yours very sincerely and respectfully,
Abraham Lincoln
The following are quotes from different people on
the meaning of Memorial Day.
--Ed.
Brian F. Laws: “It’s trying to thank those that
aren’t able to receive the gratitude for their noble
sacrifice.”
Kyle Kirby: “Memorial Day is sacred! It is a
tangible celebration of something that is intangible
to almost all that wake up in this country on that
day. We fly flags and have parades, but do we really
stop and realize the significance. We enjoy so much
liberty here and it seems to be an almost inalienable
right to most. What needs to be remembered is the
flower of our youth that sacrificed their all for us
to enjoy that privilege! We carry a legacy, a torch,
for them and their families of honor that must be
realized by each of us every day! We must do what
we can to insure that this great Republic we love so
much endures and that their ultimate sacrifice was
not in vain.”
Harry Flynn: “Memorial Day to me is the day we
take time to honor the memory of the ones who lives
were taken from them in the service of their country.
What could they might have contributed to our
country if their life had not been taken from them
because of war?”
(continued next page)

Cole Burgess: “People don’t pay enough respect
to those who paid the ultimate price. Those people
allow us to live and peace. The only recognition
they receive is a small block on a calendar. There is
no possible amount of respect, memorial of or price
that could be bestowed upon them for those who
gave up their lives.”
Sherman Best: “Memorial Day in my town of
course meant a parade. And the thing that disturbs
me is that the only ones who take off their hats are
over 40 years old. The young ones stand there and
smoke their cigarettes and have no respect for the
flag. I don’t know how it is here, I’m talking about
Connecticut. Down here in the Carolinas it seems
there’s more respect which is one reason I’m down
here.”
Bob Morgan: “To be honest, it’s something that
happened in the past. I’m not the person to go back
and reminisce about it unless I’m among friends.
But I know one thing, if we don’t observe it, people
are going to forget. That’s the purpose of it, I guess,
of the holidays. They’re going to forget and they’ll
lose their history. … The first time I came out to the
airport I met Art Sulteen. We got to remembering
(about the P-47). We became friends, and that was
great. Debbie said we added two years to her Dad’s
life, and that about sums it up.”
John Parker: “What does Memorial Day mean?
Well, what’s it supposed to mean? I’ve visited a
lot of graves of friends from the war. A lot more of
them don’t even have graves because they blew up
in the sky. They gave their tomorrow so we could
have our today.”
Jim Dorian: “Oh, man. Memorial Day was
very important. Our town would have a parade.
Bicycles with red white and blue cups on the wheel.
Old folks. Farm animals. I mean this little town
fell out. Our little town would go to the cemetery to
honor the country’s dead.”
Val Archer: “Beginning in the first grade of my
elementary school in Chicago, we were taught
to honor and to respect special individuals and
historic dates. Independence Day, The Fourth of
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July, Memorial Day, Flag Day, Veteran’s Day, and
others. The first five or six years were focused more
on patriotism than the rest of my public school
education. By the fifth grade, World War II had
begun. Newspaper headlines reported in graphic
detail the heroism of our soldiers and sailors. The
comic books that I had begun to read also informed
young people about the tragedies of war and about
heroes who served. Memorial Day was a special
reminder of the young men who did not return from
the war.”

“It is the Soldier”
It is the soldier, not the reporter
Who has given us freedom of the press.
It is the soldier, not the poet
Who has given us freedom of speech.
It is the soldier, not the campus organizer
Who has given us the freedom to demonstrate.
It is the soldier, not the lawyer
Who has given us the right to a fair trial.
It is the soldier
Who salutes the flag,
Who serves under the flag,
Whose coffin is draped in the flag,
Who allows the protester to burn the flag.
Charles M. Province

Tuskegee Airmen 1941 – 1949

D

By Cleopas Mason

uring the period between World War I
and World War II, race relations in the
United States were very turbulent. Most
Whites believed in White supremacy and rigid
segregation policies were enforced, especially in
the south where conditions in some areas had not
changed to any substantial degree since slavery.
However, even in the face of these brutally
depressing conditions, denial of civil rights and total
disregard for common decency so flagrantly displayed
towards them by many officials in government and
in private industry as well, the Negro community
persevered. During this era, all the major civil rights
organizations pressed for societal changes. The
Pittsburgh Courier, the NAACP, the National Urban
League and other organizations focused directly
on the elimination of discrimination in the national
defense systems, primarily on restrictions in the
Army and Navy and the exclusion policy of the Army
Air Corps. The Pittsburgh Courier took the leading
role in this movement when, in February 1938, it
launched a crusade to open up all branches within
the U.S. military to all citizens.
In response to this pressure from the Negro
community, and a strong desire to sustain the
support of its voters for the 1940 elections, President
Roosevelt promised to create a Negro flying unit
and, after the elections, the Army was ordered to
implement that promise. In January 1941, the 99th
Pursuit Squadron was formed at Chanute Army Air
Field, IL and later transferred to Tuskegee Army Air
Field, AL.
In March 1941, Chanute Field was chosen as
the facility for the technical training of the ground
crew and Tuskegee Army Air Field, then under
construction, was selected to conduct the training for
the pilots.
In July 1941, the first pilot training class, designated
42-C, began training with 13 trainees (12 cadets and
one military officer). This training was conducted at
Moton Field, Tuskegee Institute, AL, until Tuskegee
Army Air Field was completed in November 1941.
In March 1942, Class 42-C graduated five of
the trainees which included the military officer
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(Captain Benjamin O. Davis, Jr.). Captain Davis
immediately assumed command of the 99th Pursuit
Squadron. The squadron trained at Tuskegee until
it accrued a full complement of personnel and was
then transferred to Selfridge Army Air Field, MI,
where they continued training.
During World War II, the mission of these fighter
pilots included armed reconnaissance, counter air
protection, dive bombing, strafing attacks and the
protection of bombers from enemy fighters.
The 99th Fighter Squadron with 26 pilots commanded
by now Lieutenant Colonel Benjamin O. Davis, Jr.,
were hit with additional morale problems associated
with racial discrimination by the failure of the Army
Air Force to find an overseas base that would accept
them. Successive deployment dates passed and the
men were forced to continue fly training missions
even though they had satisfactorily passed all Army
Air Force tests in preparation for combat.
Finally, in April 1943, the 99th
received
embarkation orders. The squadron reported to
Norfolk, VA, for transportation to North Africa.
After a short period of theater indoctrination at Fez,
Morocco, the squadron flew to a base near Tunis and
began combat in June 1943.
Discrimination did not end when the airmen began
to fight America’s enemies in World War II. After
training in the North African Theater, the 99th was
assigned to the 33rd Fighter Group. The commander
of that unit had no interest in the 99th, in fact, was
hostile to it and decided to segregate it in every
respect, including during its initial combat. With
previously untested units, the commander of the 33rd
Fighter Group sent elements of experienced pilots
to accompany and lead virgin units for stability in
order to build confidence. But he did not follow this
procedure with the 99th. The first time anyone in the
99th was attacked was the first time anybody in the
flight experienced hostile action. The commander
of the 33rd Fighter Group was, moreover, eager to
libel the Airmen, and only a very few days after
their introduction to combat, he recommended that
the unit be sent home. His recommendation was
supported up through all levels of Army Air Force
command, including Air Force Commander General
“Hap” Arnold. The decision was reversed however,
by General George C. Marshall, after an eloquent
defense of the 99th by its commander, Lieutenant
Colonel Benjamin O. Davis, Jr.
(continued next page)

Based on Lieutenant Colonel Davis’ testimony,
General Marshall determined that the 99th deserved
a greater test than 90 days to prove itself. In the
meantime, additional airmen were being trained and
organized into three fighter squadrons, the 100th, the
301st, and the 302nd. In October 1943, these three
squadrons were designated the 332nd Fighter Group
and Colonel Davis, was brought back from overseas
as group commander.
During World War II the 332nd Fighter Group lost
66 pilots killed in action. Another 32 pilots were
shot down and became prisoners of war. The 332nd
compiled a distinguished combat record, destroying
or damaged 409 German aircraft (including three
German jet fighters, the ME-262), over 950 units
of ground transportation, and sank a destroyer
with machine gun fire alone, which was a unique
accomplishment. However, their most distinctive
achievement was that they lost less friendly bombers
to enemy aircraft attacks during 200 escort missions
than any other U.S. Army Air Force units during
the war. For its actions the 332nd received the
Distinguished Unit Citation.
The extraordinary history of combat achievements
of the 99th Fighter Squadron, and the 100th, 301st, and
302nd of the 332nd Fighter Group, were not duplicated
by the 477th Bombardment Group (Medium)
(Colored) the last formed of the Tuskegee Airmen
flying organizations. Yet the men of the 477th
distinguished themselves in a different way. When
confronted with bigotry and illegal segregation
beyond their capability to endure, they protested and
risked jail, or worse, by challenging the orders of
their commander.
The 477th was activated in January 1944 at Selfridge
Field, Michigan, but never served in combat. By the
time they received orders to go to the Pacific to fight
the Japanese the war ended shortly thereafter.
The bigotry did not end with Japan’s surrender.
Segregation and discrimination continued, and the
War Department had difficulty finding an adequate
station for the 332nd which had moved from Godman
Field, Kentucky because of that airfield’s manifest
inadequacies. The 477th was moved to Lockbourne
Army Air Field, Ohio, in March 1946. With the
reorganization of the USAAF into the US Air
Force the 332nd Fighter Group became the 332nd
Fighter Wing and was also moved to Lockbourne.
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The 332nd Fighter Wing existed at Lockbourne until
July 1949, when it was deactivated and its personnel
integrated into the U.S. Air Force.

Just Listen

T

by Tom Burkhalter

he hardest thing in the world is learning to
just listen. It took me years to learn the
trick of it and I’m still learning, every time
I have the chance. You never learn it all. It starts
with just a few words someone says. Something
just grabs your attention. The first thing to learn
is to understand why. So it’s just a few words, or
a chance to watch a man’s face as he speaks.

My father’s friend Lloyd White was one of those
who taught me. Lloyd flew P-47 Thunderbolts with
the 9th Air Force in World War II. He told me about
flying ground support missions during the Battle of
the Ardennes. Lloyd was just a little guy with a soft
Southern accent. Maybe it was the contrast, that soft
accent, because somehow you could hear the sound
of the guns beyond the words. The very young man
took fearful chances because, “well, those boys up
there with the rifles needed our help.” Lloyd passed
away last year.
I saw Robert S. Johnson, one of the great 8th Air
Force Thunderbolt aces, watch another gentleman,
a former B-17 pilot, tell about losing most of his
squadron to Luftwaffe fighters. Bob Johnson slowly,
calmly lit a cigarette while he listened. He never
took his eyes from the other man’s face. The look
on Bob Johnson’s face taught me something about
listening. Bob went west in 1998.
There was an older gentleman who worked at the
same FBO I did, years and years ago, who told me
about his last mission flying a B-17 in the Pacific.
The airplane was badly damaged. He and everyone
else on his crew were wounded. The last thing he
remembered was lining up on final. What outfit
was he with? What airfield was he landing on?
What was the target, the date? Who were his other
crew members? I’ll never know that now. Just,
“somewhere in the Pacific.”
(continued next page)

And simply to list names like Bob Morgan, John
Parker, Sherman Best, Joe Miller or Art Sulteen means
nothing. All of those guys are World War II vets.
Bob ended up flying cargo all his life and stopped
logging flight time after 35,000 hours. John did 50
missions with the 8th Air Force as a navigator. Sherm
had 65 combat missions flying B-26 Marauders over
Europe. Joe flew B-24s with the 15th Air Force out
of Italy. Art, who is no longer with us, flew P-47
Thunderbolts with the 8th Air Force. They all have or
had war stories.
It took me a long time to understand that “war
stories” are jewels beyond price. But by the time I
learned to listen, to really listen, and to know enough
about history and aviation to fill in the blanks and
ask the right questions, there weren’t so many war
stories around. Not the first-hand stories told by the
guys who were there, who did that, where you can
look in their faces and their eyes when they talk about
how it was over Berlin or Tokyo or Schweinfurt or
Rabaul or over the Hump. If you know what to look
for you can see the young man still there, below and
among the wrinkles of age, because memory brings
that young man back for just a little while. The old
geezers themselves know this. Art Sulteen once said
that when he and his pals got together to swap war
stories they were twenty years old again.
So you must learn to understand what it is that
you see and hear, what is being offered to you for
free, because the price was paid long ago and not by
you, sitting there safe and warm and well fed, doing
nothing but listening. Even then it isn’t always a
comfortable place, not if you listen with the proper
frame of mind. Not if you can …
Never mind. Take the opportunity if you can and
while you can. And remember, if you’re ever around
an airport with a bunch of old geezers swapping what
they might call lies and/or war stories, that there are
ghosts standing among them -- the ghosts of the ones
who didn’t grow old. The ones who didn’t come
back.
They too have a story to tell. It’s in the silence
between the words of the war stories.
Just listen.

S

Heroes Remembered

tarting in the 1950’s and into the 1980’s
I flew many, many charter flights into
Europe. Back in those days the aircraft
were slower and flight times longer. To our
benefit, this meant longer layovers and gave
us more time to sightsee. Trips into Brussels,
Amsterdam and areas of France provided the
opportunity to visit The Fields, the burial places
of the Allied Forces. They were only a few hours
drive away. It was surprising how many of the
crew, both male and female, had kin interred in
The Fields. Fathers, brothers, uncles, etc.

A gang of us would jump in a VW van and away
we would go. To this day, I can still see The Fieldsso beautifully maintained, just perfect. For this
we have to thank the local townspeople. Fathers,
mothers, children and grandchildren would spend
the day working to keep it up. It was not necessary
to consult a directory to find a particular gravesite.
Just ask a local and they would take you there. What
was humbling was when it was discovered that you
were a WWII vet, the men would grab your hand and
hug you. The women and children would hug you
and offer you food and drink along with love and
respect. I would explain to them I was stationed in
North Africa and was not part of the invasion force.
It made no difference; you were a WWII vet and that
was all that mattered. If you ever visit The Fields, it
is an experience you will never forget to the end of
your days.
When I think about the gravesites, a thought comes
to mind and it was first voiced by a late, departed
buddy named Art Sulteen, a P-47 pilot of the 8th Air
Force. Art said that those of us who survived were
called heroes and he felt this was wrong. Art said
we were the lucky ones, and those in the ground are
the heroes. Whoever coined the phrase “LEST WE
FORGET” said it all.

Bob Morgan

Editorial Staff
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HICKORY AVIATION MUSEUM
MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION
“Preserve, Honor, Educate”
3101 9th Avenue Dr. NW Suite 22-A
Hickory, NC 28601
828-323-1963
www.hickoryaviationmuseum.org
NAME __________________________________________________________________________
ADDRESS __________________________________________________________________________
CITY ___________________________ STATE ______ ZIP CODE ________________________
TELEPHONE _________________________ EMAIL ________________________________________
MEMBERSHIP: Individual ($35/year) _____ Family ($40/year) _____
Please tell us a little about your interest in aviation: _______________________________________________
_______________________________________

The Hickory Aviation Museum is dedicated to PRESERVING our aviation history, HONORING those who serve or have
served in the US Armed Forces, and EDUCATING the public concerning aviation-related issues and history.
Membership meetings are held on the first Saturday of each month at the terminal building of the Hickory Regional Airport.
The Hickory Aviation Museum is a 501(c)(3) Tax Exempt organization.
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