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Presidents
Message
by C.V. Lindley

For this column I will reflect back some on our
San Antonio reunion, and, comment a bit on what makes
reunions so special and memorable that motivates us to
want to keep returning to our NAVY roots.
Despite some hotel issues (most had resolution) in
San Antonio I don't believe that the reunion experience
could have been any better overall. We opened the
hospitality room for every minute possible and it was taken
advantage of by all. Hospitality rooms are the "Crews
Lounge" in regard to reunions and provide a great setting
to spread the word, relive ship board/liberty memories and
renew "old" Shipmate friendships. It's my intention that
ALL future reunions will have a "first class", fully stocked
hospitality suite/room, open as much as possible. Newly
elected VP Barry Rittle and Lynda will be serving as the
host's starting in Jacksonville Fl.
The excursion to Lackland AFB with The USN
Master-At-Arms School Sailors was a definite hi-lite. It
provided a great two way experience that both sides came
away from with great feelings of camaraderie in spite of
many years difference of our time on active duty. As I am
USN retired it's a little easier for me to facilitate such
events and I will do so in Jacksonville if at all possible.
There is a Naval Air Station (Brown Shoes) there as well
as a Naval Station (Black shoes) in nearby Mayport.
We added two additional meals (pre-paid in the
registration) in the hotel which enabled attendees to have
MORE time together, no worry of "where to eat", and
probably reduced personal expenses. We'll continue to do
that as it was very well received in San Antonio.
Reunions do so many positive things for those of
us that are also members of the real "BAND of
BROTHERS". We, who served "at sea" call ourselves
"SHIPMATES" which is a relationship that NO other
military service can claim, (USCG excepted). I urge ALL
Association members to start planning now for 2018 in
Jacksonville Fl., late April/early May is the projected time.

Barry Rittle
OE Division, ETN-2 1965-69
Just returned from our second Kearsarge
reunion in San Antonia, TX where once again we had
a great time. My wife Lynda and I got to see old
friends and make new friends while enjoying the
activities and tours. These reunions would not be
possible were it not for the dedication and hard work
of the Association Officers and their wives. Lynda
and I would like to once again thank those involved
for their hard work and dedication. I would urge all
association members to attempt to attend the reunions
if at all possible; you will not be disappointed! See
you all in Jacksonville, FL in 2018.

THANK YOU
Paula and I thank you so very much for the
recognition given at our Friday evening dinner in San
Antonio. I have enjoyed being a part of the leadership
of our association for the past ten years. It was a great
ride, and as Paula said, truly a pleasure. I look
forward to seeing everyone in Jacksonville. Wishing
you fair winds and following seas!
John

"IN OMNIBUS PINNACULUM"
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My 14,500 mile Trip to Board
the USS Kearsarge CVA-33
By Lcdr. Gene R. Setula
Dale Maddy asked me to repeat a story I told
him at the San Antonio ships reunion, about reporting
to the Kearsarge for the first time. I had served in the
Navy reserves during WWII. In 1953 as a Lt. JG. I
was recalled for active duty during the Korean
conflict.
To begin the story I got a letter from the Navy
department of personnel that I was going to be called
for active duty. My employer wanted to know more
information with a more definite date. My wife and I
were living in Denver at the time. I sent a telegram to
the 12th naval district headquarters in Great Lakes,
asking if they could give me more information.
Surprisingly, I went to work the next day and a Navy
commander walked into the front entrance and asked
for me.
His first question was, “Are you the individual
that sent the telegram to Great Lakes yesterday?”
I Said, “Yes I was.”
He said, “You were asking about your
orders?”
I said, “Yes I was.”
He said, “Here they are.”
That ended our conversation.
I was born and raised in the state of
Washington, so my wife and I decided to leave my
employer a bit early and drive to Washington to visit
our parents before I reported for duty. We spent about
a week with our parents. Then we drove the car to
Philadelphia, PA which was the first stop in my
orders, for a three month catapult and arresting gear
school. I reported in on the 6th of July. After
completing school I was promoted to the rank of
lieutenant. Then my orders read to report to
Pensacola, FL for one month’s in service training
aboard the USS Monterey CG-61.
Next my orders said to report to the 12th naval
district, which was in San Francisco, CA for
transportation to the USS Kearsarge CVA-33 where
ever she might be. My wife and I then drove across
the country to San Diego, CA so that I could settle
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her in Coronado, CA the home port of the Kearsarge.
From there I went to San Francisco, CA and reported
to the 12th naval district.
My first question to them was, “Where is the
Kearsarge?”
There answer was, “We don’t know”
I said, “I have heard that she was in WesPac.”
They said, “Okay, we will give you
transportation to WesPac.”
I had not received all of my shots so they held
me in San Francisco for ten days. So I went to
Alameda and got a room at the bachelor officers’
quarters and reported in for shore patrol duty. The
reason I selected shore patrol duty was for the per
diem, as I needed the money. After ten days I was
given a bus ride to Travis Air Force base located about
75 miles north of San Francisco. There I boarded an
airplane that flew me to Hickam Air Force Base in
Pearl Harbor, HI. From there I flew to Wake Island,
then on to Anita in Tokyo, Japan. I reported to the
navy desk in Anita and they gave me a bus ride down
to Yokosuka. I reported in at Yokosuka, which was
the headquarters of the Fareast naval command at the
time. When I reported in, I asked, “Where is the
Kearsarge?”
They said, “We don’t know, don’t you?”
Obviously I did not know either. At that time, if you
were traveling on individual orders, you were only
allowed to stay at one place for a maximum of ten
days. So I spent my ten days in Yokosuka, and there
had not been any news on the location of the
Kearsarge. They transferred me to the Atsugi naval
air station where I stayed for another ten days. They
came up with the idea that the COD plane that flew the
mail to the fleet from Itazuki Air Force base would be
a good place to catch a plane to the Kearsarge. So
there I went to the Itazuki Air Force base for another
ten days.
Then someone said they refuel and replenish
task force 77 out of Sasebo, Japan, so off I went to
Sasebo. I checked in at the receiving desk and they
gave me a bunk on a transport ship they were using for
bachelor officers’ quarters. When I got into my room
I tried to open the vent to get a little air into the room
and the whole thing fell out into my hand due to lots
of rust. When I complained about it, they said that
most of the officers went to the Matzu Lodge on a
bluff by the bay in Sasebo. So I left a telephone
number where I could be found at the navy
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transportation desk and went to the Matzu Lodge.
One of my biggest problems with only being allowed
to stay for ten days at any location was getting my
laundry done. I needed to get my laundry done
somewhere and if it was in the laundry when I
received orders I would have to leave my clothes
behind.
I was there for about 4 days and while in the
bar drinking one evening (which was the only pastime
I had while waiting around) I struck up a conversation
with another naval officer. It turns out he was the
skipper of a fleet oiler the USS Caliente AO-53.
He said, “I am going out in the morning to
refuel the task force and if you want to come along I
have a bunk for you in sick bay.”
I accepted his offer. About midnight that night I
checked aboard the USS Caliente.
We were
underway in the Sea of Japan for about 4 days when
the captain called me to his cabin and said we were in
luck, he had gotten permission to refuel task force 77.
The Kearsarge was to join up with the task force that
night. So off we went to meet up with them and early
in the morning I boarded the USS Kearsarge, by high
line. This was in November, when the weather was
not all that great. The seas were rough and the
experience was something that I will never forget.
After that I spent two more years on the USS
Kearsarge CVA-33 and made two WesPac cruises.
From the time I got my orders in Denver to the time I
arrived to the Kearsarge in the Sea of Japan, I traveled
about 14,500 miles. As Dale says in his book, it was
a “Million Dollar Experience.” I can relate to his
story, as many things he experienced are similar to my
own
.

The American Flag And
the National Anthem
by Stan Nanevicz
To begin with, let us go back many years to
my childhood. As far back as I can remember, I
regarded our National Anthem, The Star Spangled
Banner, to be a beautiful and inspirational musical
composition, both the melody and the lyrics. I am
quite irritated when someone sings it (for example, at
the beginning of an athletic event), and knowingly
and deliberately mutilates the melody.

Like most people, I was unaware for years, that the
anthem had four verses and that, typically, only the
first verse was played and sung. Some time in my
early adult years, (I don't remember when) I was
flipping through the pages of a World Almanac. I
came upon a complete printing of the entire anthem,
melody and lyrics, as officially approved by
Congress and signed by President Hoover in 1931.
When I read the lyrics, I was fascinated by the
magnificent and inspiring words. I decided to
memorize it in its entirety.
I do not have a good singing voice. Basically,
I can not sing either tenor nor bass. My best attempt
at singing is a very poor baritone. But I do make an
effort to sing songs as they were composed to the best
of my ability. Over the years, I would sing the Star
Spangled Banner in its entirety to myself or to
Gretchen. She is a loving wife and endures my
singing as bad as it may be.
A few years ago, we met a really delightful
couple, Mike and Paula L. Paula is a staff sergeant in
the U. S. Army and is an expert on U. S. Government
protocol and on patriotic events and activities. In
June, there is a national holiday, Flag Day, which
most Americans do not know about. The primary
purpose of the holiday is to honor the U. S. flag.
There doesn't appear to be a specific format to be
followed. Last spring (2015), Mike and Paula
decided that it would be appropriate to invite some
friends to their home for a Flag Day ceremony.
It was announced in the invitations that there
would be two main items on the agenda: (1)
Honoring veterans who had served in the armed
forces and (2) Proper destruction of flags which were
showing significant signs of wear and weathering.
We have properly displayed a U.S. flag outside our
home for several years (displayed only during
daylight hours or at night if illuminated). A few years
ago, our first flag was starting to fray from wind and
foul weather. We removed it, bought a new flag,
carefully folded the old flag into a triangle, and stored
it neatly in a drawer. We awaited an opportunity to
properly destroy it. The invitation provided that
opportunity.
People typically react with surprise when they
learn how a flag must be destroyed. It is done by
burning. The flag is burned and, later, the ashes are
buried. We tend to recall events that took place
before and during the Vietnam War when protesters
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burned the flag in an obscene display of contempt
and hatred. In a proper destruction of a flag, it is
done with an attitude of respect and reverence.
When we arrived at Mike and Paula's home,
a group of people had already gathered in close
proximity to a fire pit. Gretchen sat down while I
deposited our flag on a table alongside several other
flags. I then returned and stood behind Gretchen.
Another couple, Mikey and Dawn G had set up some
sound equipment and we were hearing some
beautiful patriotic songs.
Paula asked us to individually introduce
ourselves and to state if and when we had served in
the armed forces and to honor any relatives who had
served. Some members honored relatives going back
as far as the Revolutionary War. Gretchen honored
a great grandfather who had served in the Union
Army in the Civil War under General Sherman. She
also honored two uncles (one of whom was
wounded) who had served in the U.S. Army in World
War 2. I honored my father who had served in the
U.S. Army in World War 1, my brother who had
served in the U.S. Army in World War 2, and our
son, Tom who served in the U.S. Army between
wars (after Vietnam and before Desert Shield in
Iraq). I mentioned that I had served in the U.S. Navy
during the Korean Conflict.
Then came the main event, the destruction of
the flags. I thought that someone would have been
appointed to do the burning. But no. The flag
owners would do it themselves. Paula picked up our
flag, walked up to me, and handed me the flag. I was
to be the first one in our group to burn a flag. I took
the flag from her with a strange feeling. It was
almost a feeling of fear as I recalled the protesters
who, some years earlier, had burned flags with
contempt, who had spat upon service personnel, and
who had cursed my beloved USA.
I proceeded to the fire pit. Anyone who
thinks this is easy to do, let them give it a try! I
looked down into the fire pit. It had been cleared of
all trash and there was a fire of clean wood logs. I
unfolded the flag. With both hands, I formed it into
a loose ball so as to maximize the surface area. I
dropped it into the fire, being careful that it would
fall into the fire and not onto the ground. It flared up
rapidly. I stepped backwards about a foot or so and
saluted the burning flag. I returned to stand behind
Gretchen as others proceeded to the fire pit with
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their flags.
With the destruction of flags complete, the
ceremony was over except for the closure, the singing
of our National Anthem. With Mikey on the sound
equipment, Dawn led us in the singing. About half way
through the anthem, I somehow happened to think of the
second, third, and fourth verses. An idea came to my
mind. In my thoughts, I suddenly said to myself, "I'm
gonna do it!" It was almost like a short prayer. "Dear
God! Give me the strength to do it!"
The group singing of the first verse ended.
There was a brief period of silence. Without further ado,
without accompaniment, and with my terrible baritone
voice, I began to sing," On the shore dimly seen---".
Everyone else became silent. People stood nearly
motionless, looking at me with expressions of surprise
on their faces. The second verse went over well. Then
I began the third verse, "And where is that band who so
vauntingly swore---". Before the verse ended, I could
see a few tears in people's eyes, especially the women.
I knew that the fourth verse would be the
toughest for me. I wondered if I could get through with,
"Then conquer we must when our cause it is just, and
this be our motto, 'In God is our trust'."
I looked at the people who were watching me
and listening. They were silent, but most of them were
crying, very obviously. I survived through the final,
"…land of the free and the home of the brave."
My singing was complete. There was silence
for a few seconds and then the people virtually exploded
with applause and cheering. Everyone descended on
me, men and women, inundating me with handshakes
and hugs. With tears running down their faces, they
thanked me. They expressed their amazement at
learning that there were verses they had never before
heard. And several told me that what I had sung was
beautiful.
Beautiful? I would not have been surprised to
hear how terrible my singing was. But "beautiful?" I
could barely contain my emotions. I was all a tremble
and almost unable to speak. This was one of the most
wonderful experiences of my life!
I saw Paula a few weeks ago and I asked her if
we would have another Flag Day ceremony in 2016.
She said that probably we would and asked if I was
planning to make everyone cry again. I told her that I
did not want to sing solo again, but that I would print
several copies of the National Anthem and distribute
them so that we could all sing as a group.
Well, so ends this message. So long until 2018 at
Jacksonville!!
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The Star-Spangled Banner

In indignation over the start of the American Civil

By Francis Scott Key
O say can you see, by the dawn's early light,
What so proudly we hailed at the twilight's last
gleaming,
Whose broad stripes and bright stars through the
perilous fight,
O'er the ramparts we watched, were so gallantly
streaming?
And the rockets' red glare, the bombs bursting in air,
Gave proof through the night that our flag was still
there;
O say does that star-spangled banner yet wave
O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave?

War, Oliver Wendell Holmes, Sr. added a fifth
stanza to the song in 1861 which appeared in
songbooks of the era.
When our land is illumined with Liberty's smile,
If a foe from within strike a blow at her glory,
Down, down with the traitor that dares to defile
The flag of her stars and the page of her story!
By the millions unchained who our birthright have
gained,
We will keep her bright blazon forever unstained!
And the Star-Spangled Banner in triumph shall wave
While the land of the free is the home of the brave.

On the shore dimly seen through the mists of the
deep,
Where the foe's haughty host in dread silence
reposes,
What is that which the breeze, o'er the towering
steep,
As it fitfully blows, half conceals, half discloses?
Now it catches the gleam of the morning's first beam,
In full glory reflected now shines in the stream:
'Tis the star-spangled banner, O! long may it wave
O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave.

Russian Encounter

And where is that band who so vauntingly swore
That the havoc of war and the battle's confusion,
A home and a country, should leave us no more?
Their blood has washed out their foul footsteps'
pollution.
No refuge could save the hireling and slave
From the terror of flight, or the gloom of the grave:
And the star-spangled banner in triumph doth wave,
O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave.
O thus be it ever, when freemen shall stand
Between their loved homes and the war's desolation.
Blest with vict'ry and peace, may the Heav'n
rescued land
Praise the Power that hath made and preserved us a
nation!
Then conquer we must, when our cause it is just,
And this be our motto: 'In God is our trust.'
And the star-spangled banner in triumph shall wave
O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave!

By Jim Dempsey
1st Division 65-67
The recent incidents where U.S. Navy
ships have been challenged by Russian aircraft
in the Black Sea and by Chinese Navy ships
near the Spratley Islands in the South China
Sea, recalls similar incidents involving the
Kearsarge during the 1966 WestPac cruise.
The ship was operating in international waters
in the northern Sea of Japan, not far from
Vladivostok, an area the Russians considered
their home waters. First they sent "Bear"
bombers out to fly over Kearsarge. As the
planes approached from the south, they activated
their ECM gear (electronic counter measures)
which had the effect of completely blanking
out all our radars. The radar scopes in CIC
glowed a bright orange, preventing us from
seeing anything.
After this the Russians sent out a modern
destroyer to shadow our ship. Kearsarge was
surrounded by a ring of U.S. destroyers whose
primary mission at this time was to block the
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path of the Russian destroyer, preventing it
from getting close to the carrier. After
following us for a couple of days, the Russian
skipper decided he had played our game long
enough. One morning he approached rapidly
from astern, then put his rudder over right as
if to go around the U.S. destroyer in his path.
As the U.S. destroyer put on right rudder so as
to block his path, the Russian put on hard left
rudder, cut behind the U.S. ship, and came
up alongside the Kearsarge, close aboard
the starboard side as if preparing to take on
fuel. The Kearsarge skipper, Capt. Willard
Nyburg, had studied the Russian language, so
as the Russian destroyer came along side, he
got on the SMC, the loudspeaker for the flight
deck (which could be heard about 1/4 mile
away) and greeted the Russians with a big
wave from the open window of the bridge and,
in Russian, gave them a friendly "Good
morning comrades. You have a fine looking
ship". There was no response from the
Russians.
The Russian crew was lined up along the
rail at parade rest, looking very somber. In
contrast, about 200 sailors on the Kearsarge
were lined up along the edge of the flight
deck, clicking away with their cameras at this
rare sight. On the wing of the bridge of the
Russian ship stood their captain and a couple
of other officers in dress blues. Behind them
in the background, dressed in a different type
of uniform, stood the Political Officer. All
large Russian ships carried a Political Officer
who is not part of the regular navy, and whose
job is to keep an eye on the captain and make
sure he does what the Kremlin tells him to do.
The Russian destroyer remained
alongside about 3 minutes, then pulled ahead
and resumed his station, shadowing the
Kearsarge.
All in all it was a fascinating glimpse
into the other side and a great experience for
the men of the Kearsarge.

Page 6

TAPS
William C. “Bill” Paxton
Been enjoying the issues of Kearsaga since
joining.
William C. “Bill” Paxton. 8 October 1934 22 April 2016. He served aboard the Kearsarge
1957-1960, and was one of the Communications
Officers.
His Obituary can be seen on the HartmanGraziano Funeral Home, Latrobe, PA website.
Bill & I shared a stateroom aboard the
Kearsarge, and when I was married while aboard the
ship, was my Best Man and we remained friends all
these years. He had leukemia the past couple of
years, and that
finally did him in.
I was the G Division Officer aboard the
Kearsarge, and also the EOD/Diving Officer from
Sept 1958 to Sept 1960.
I received an Inter-service transfer into the Air
Force while completing my tour aboard the
Kearsarge. I was a Munitions/EOD Officer and
retired from the Air Force.
Dick Takahashi
Las Vegas, NV
P.S. I keep in touch with another shipmate,
Mike McKenna. He was my roommate after Bill
Paxton left. Mike’s Dad was the first skipper of the
Kearsarge.
Norman Garvey FP3, Leo Robertson FP3, Glen
Swick FP3 and Gail White FP2
Having received the Kearsaga a couple of days
ago it’s fitting that I am writing this on Memorial day
weekend. I reflect back when Norm & four other
firemen apprentices attended pipefitters school at NTC
San Diego 65 years ago. Upon graduation the five
FPFA’s received orders to report to a new attack carrier
called the USS Kearsarge. The CO of the class “A”
school said that we were very fortunate to be assigned
to a very modern retrofitted ship and an aircraft carrier,
That’s special. “ You guys are lucky” A month and a
half later, February 1952 we finally boarded CVA-33 at
Bremerton, Washington.
I want to pay tribute to my Fellow shipmates
who I went to school with and served three and a half
years aboard she Kearsarge. May they rest in peace.
Yes we were Lucky to have served aboard the USS
Kearsarge.
Paul Young FA3 R-Div 1952-55
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Off the coast of Korea
By Kent Stufflebeam
I served on the Kearsarge CVA-33 from Feb
1952 until April 1953. During that time I was an RD2
Radarman. The CIC was in the island on the
starboard side. There was a hatch that opened out to
a small catwalk. From there we could observe flight
operations On this one day I was out for a breath of
fresh air. A plane, I do not remember the number, but
it was a prop plane. Something went wrong and it
was thrown over the side at the starboard bow. The
pilot got out and waved that he was alright. The ship
turned starboard to make the stern go to port. The
task force searched for hours but he was never found.
I learned later that it was Commander Simonds. He
was in charge of the flight group. Does anyone else
remember this event? I thought some of my
shipmates could shed more light on this accident

SHIPS STORE

Navy - CV, CVA, CVS 33 - $11.00

Cloth - CV, CVA,
CVS 33 - $5.00

Chrome - LHD 3
- $15.00

Print - LHD 3 with inserts
of previous ships - $20.00

Magnetic - CV, CVA,
CVS 33 - $2.50

Brass - LHD 3
Ships crest - $15.00

1st Day Cover Envelope $1.50

CV, CVA, CVS 33 - Navy or White Med, large, W-large, 2x large - $29.00

CV, CVA, CVS 33 - Navy or White Med, large, W-large, 2x large - $36.00

The Port Authority Challenger jacket has a Tekon
nylon durable, water repellent outside with a polyfilled body with heavyweight fleece lining. It has
rib knit cuffs and waistband, zippered pockets
outside a zippered inside pocket. We are offering it
in Navy with a Navy lining with USS
KEARSARGE, CV,CVA,CVS and the ships
silhouette on the back.
Small, medium, large and 1X large for $57.00
2X large for $61.00
- 3X large for $65.00

CV, CVA, CVS 33 - Short sleeve - Navy
only - Med, large, W-large, 2x large $29.00

A light weight nylon jacket with mesh lining is also
available in Navy with the same stitching on the
back.
Small, medium, large and 1X large for $53.00
2X large for $55.00 - 3X large for $57.00
They are a Special order item only and all sales are final. When I
have 6 orders I will place the order with the supplier. We need a
minimum of 6 to be eligible for the above mentioned prices.

CV CVA CVS 33
- Navy - $14.00

Marine - Red
- $14.00

LHD 3 - Navy
- $7.00

ALL PRICES INCLUDE SHIPPING AND HANDLING
Make checks payable to the Kearsarge Association and send order to:
Charles Patton
9125 Live Oak Ave
(228) 875-7572
Ocean springs, MS 39564
charlotteap@bellsouth.net
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% Dale Maddy
W11037 Lake View Dr
Lodi, WI 53555

If it has been highlighted in yellow please renew immediately

Annual membership dues are $15.00
Check payable to the:
Mail to:

New members, send your information to include:
Name, address, phone number, E-mail address,
rate/rank, division, and years aboard.

If you are interested in receiving your Kearsaga via
E-mail go to our web page and leave a message
stating “Send KEARSAGA via E-mail.” For those
who do not have a computer we will continue
sending via U. S. Postal service.

CV Lindley, 9729 Shadow Wood Dr, Pensacola FL 32514, (850)477-0053 cvjan78@gmail.com
Barry Rittle 10 Valley Dr., Annville, PA 17003, (717) 673-6189 rittleskokomo@aol.com
Bill Hollywood, 3059 Crest Ave., Ketchikan, AK 99901, (907) 225-6556 aknos@outlook.com
Dale Maddy W11037 Lake View Dr., Lodi WI 53555, (608) 444-1783 dmaddy47@outlook.com
Charles Patton, 9125 Live Oak Ave, Ocean Springs, MS 39564 (228) 875-7572 Charlotteap@bellsouth.net
Honorary President Kenneth McDaniel (
) Association Founder
John Bennett "President Emeritus", John Starnes Past President
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