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FORWARDING AND ADDRESS CORRECTION REQUESTED 

 

 
 

TO: 

 

 

 
 

ONCE A MARINE ALWAYS A MARINE 
 

 

 

 

 

Please send your dues in when you receive the notice from 

National. Our dues are $40.00 a year. Send this amount with 

your renewal form to detachment address on page 2. 

 

 

This newsletter and previous issues can be obtained from the new Detachment 

Website.  http://www.pvtgeophillips.org/ 
 

Please contact the Editor to receive future issues electronically. 
 

As a suggestion, anyone wishing to provide material should try to have it to the editor 

no later than the fourth Friday of previous month. (This doesn’t mean don’t 

submit anything at all if you need more time, instead please contact the editor.) If sent 

via email, please note that newsletter submission should appear the subject line. 

 

         Next Meeting will be April 17, 2018 @ 1930 
   

http://www.pvtgeophillips.org/
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Membership as 

of March 31 
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Commandant’s Message.  
 

To members and associate members of our 

Private George Phillips detachment, Marine 

Corps League. I am grateful for the opportunity 

to serve as your Commandant for this coming 

year. 
 

The officers you have chosen for this year are 

pledged to making your membership a 

rewarding experience.  With the wide range of 

activities in which we engage, from supporting 

Toys for Tots, and FOCUS Marine Foundation, 

to name a couple, we have ways to provide all 

members opportunities to participate in 

meaningful activities. 
 

My goal for this year is to increase our 

membership by ten percent and to promote 

greater participation of our members many 

who, for health or other legitimate reasons, are 

unable to attend meetings and other activities 

we promote in service to active duty Marines, 

veterans and their families in need. 
 

I invite you to contact me by phone, 314-630-

5647 or email, lylemcfarlin@sbcglobal.net, to 

share your ideas as to how we can make your 

experience with the detachment more 

meaningful. 
 

Lyle McFarlin 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

April 2018 

10 – Staff Meeting – 1900 Post #208 

17 – Membership Meeting – 1930 Post #208 

17 – Auxiliary Meeting – 1915 Post #208 

21 – Marine Day at Busch Stadium 
 

May 2018 

 8 – Staff Meeting – 1900 Post #208 

15 – Membership Meeting – 1930 Post #208 

15 – Auxiliary Meeting – 1915 Post #208 
 

June 2018 

12 – Staff Meeting – 1900 Post #208 

19 – Membership Meeting – 1930 Post #208 

19 – Auxiliary Meeting – 1915 Post #208 
 

July 2018 

  9 – Staff Meeting – 1900 Post #208 

14 – Pvt George Phillips Birthday 

16 – Membership Meeting – 1930 Post #208 

16 – Auxiliary Meeting – 1915 Post #208 
 

August 2018 

14 – Staff Meeting – 1900 Post #208 

21 – Membership Meeting – 1930 Post #208 

21 – Auxiliary Meeting – 1915 Post #208 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

US Navy & Marines 

disbanded April, 1783, 

reactivated for Naval War 

with French Republic, 

1798.  

 
Gold and scarlet become 

official USMC colors,  

April 18, 1925. 
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MEMBERS MATTER by Lyle McFarlin 
 

I was born October 12, 1949, in St. Louis, 

Missouri, as the second child, oldest son of four 

children. Our parents met in the South Pacific, 

during WW II, serving in New Guinea and 

Luzon, Philippines, under General Douglas 

MacArthur. They were both Army veterans. 

Thus, the first time I heard the word, Marine, in 

their home, I thought someone said tangerine.  
 

I became fascinated with the Marine Corps, 

listening to my parents’ record album of US 

military marches, and watching Marine Corps 

movies on TV. So, on April 8, 1968, during 

Easter Vacation in my senior year at Lutheran 

High School North, I enlisted on the 120-day 

delay plan in downtown Saint Louis. After 

Easter I shared my great accomplishment in my 

high school speech class, where a class mate 

responded by singing the Marine Corps Hymn 

to the tune, ‘Darling Clementine’. 
 

I left for boot camp on July 3, 1968, (the 

anniversary of the third day of the battle of 

Gettysburg), and at MCRD (Marine Corps 

Recruit Depot), San Diego, California, was 

assigned to Platoon 1038. I still remember 

yelling, “Platoon 1038 on top!” after climbing 

on top of anything on the obstacle course. 

When we were on the rifle range, at nearby 

Camp Pendleton, the Soviet Union marched 

into Czechoslovakia; so, our drill instructors 

told us to shoot straight because we may be 

going there next. After graduation I served in 

Papa 9, a two-week training company, at Camp 

Pendleton’s Second ITR (Infantry Training 

Regiment) which actually took four weeks to 

complete. My trip to the gas chamber emptied 

out my nose so completely, I finally recovered 

from sinus problems that plagued me my entire 

last year of high school. I went home on recruit 

leave on my birthday, October 12, 1968, a day I 

have since associated with two tragic events. 

The Saint Louis Cardinals lost the World Series 

to the Detroit Tigers. (It wasn’t’ tragic for my Army 

mom, a Chicago native and obviously a covert Cubs 

fan who won a large wager from a local bookie). And 

it was the day after, October 11, when Chesty 

Puller’s son was injured in Vietnam. 
 

After recruit leave I attended AOA School (Aviation 

Ordnance A School) at MAD (Marine Air 

Detachment), NATTC (Naval Air Technical Training 

Center), NSA (Naval Air Station), Jacksonville, 

Florida. While there I learned three things: First, how 

to study through having a nightly review. Second, 

how to chase alligators in the Okefenokee Swamp: 

When I heard that notorious bog was a mere forty 

miles away, on Saturday night before the Marine 

Corps Birthday I caught a bus to Fargo, Georgia, 

where I got off and slept in the old car of a friendly 

security guard. Next morning after a stroll on the 

genuine Suwanee, River, I hitch-hiked into 

Okefenokee where I hired a boat guide. As I watched 

otters swim like Esther Williams around floating 

gators, he asked if I would like to explore one more 

stream or chase gators. “What do would do if we 

catch one?” He said, “Turn it upside down in the boat 

and mess with it.” I was naive enough to try it, so he 

gunned the boat full blast at the nearest mid-size 

reptile with the intention of running it to ground on 

an island where he could grab it and toss it in the 

boat. It was probably for the best that it escaped with 

its buddies. The third thing I learned, if you’re an 

unpopular student sergeant major, and march two 

hundred students to class, you better not have a last 

name that rhymes with the number four.  Whenever 

the unfortunate, but extremely petty corporal yelled, 

“Count cadence Count!” The entire class shouted, 

“One! Two! Three! Four! [Bleep] [Bleep] S---more!” 

This lasted until a special formation where the 

students were given a direct order not to use bad 

words while marching. One other unusual thing 

happened at School which I didn’t notice until last 

summer when I offered to be guest speaker at our 

detachment’s birthday remembrance of our namesake 

Pvt George Phillips (whom I had never heard of 

before joining the detachment). My graduation 



 

picture is dated March 14, 1969, the twenty-

fourth anniversary of his exploit. I was 

nineteen, the same as he.  
 

Because of good study habits, I developed at 

AOA School, I graduated at the top of my class 

among the regulars (only a reservist finished 

with higher grades) and I earned first choice of 

duty orders. So, I went to MCAS El Toro, 

Santa Ana, California, where I served in HMS-

33 (Headquarters and Maintenance Squadron 

33) and VMFA 531.  
 

It was at El Toro my adult Christian life began, 

when I met a youth pastor, named Dr. Ray 

Rempt (PhD in Nuclear Physics from UCLA; 

his older brother Admiral Rodney Rempt, 

would one day be in charge of Annapolis). This 

is where my younger sister, Donna Ramsey 

Murdock entered the story (she’s currently 

member of the Auxiliary). I had such a positive 

Spiritual experience at the Lutheran Church 

where Ray Rempt was youth pastor, when I 

received orders for Vietnam in early 1970, I 

asked around the church if there was a chance 

my younger sister and brother might come out 

for a visit. I was directed to a dentist, who had a 

friend in the church who needed a nanny for his 

three boys. I was introduced to the gentleman, 

and my sister was invited out to California. 

Now, the rest of that amazing story is hers to 

tell because I was on my way to Vietnam. (She 

met and married a Marine as a result.) 
  

I landed at Danang, on Sunday, May 3, 1970, 

and was sent to Chu Lai, where I served in 

VMFA 122 until the base closed in August, 

1970. Then I was sent to VMFA 115 at 

Danang, until that base began closing in, 

March, 1971. While in the ordnance shop in 

Danang I briefly served with Andy Riggle, a 

member Marine Corps League Detachment 725 

in Saint Peters whom many of you know from 

Toys for Tots. In an authorized VMFA 115 

Ordnance Shop picture I post on Facebook, 

Andy is leaning against the jet intake of an F4, and 

I’m crouching in front. After he returned to the states 

in October, 1970, I wouldn’t see him again until this 

past Marine Corps Birthday, in the entrance to the 

Walgreens Drug Store on Dorsett, in Maryland 

Heights. We recognized each other as fellow Marines 

and began swapping yarns about Danang, when he 

said, “Do you remember when that F-4 blew up in the 

fuel pits?” I certainly did, and even though we didn’t 

recognize each other, we realized we served together 

48 years ago. Another event happened at Danang 

which followed me to the present. While serving at 

the POW MIA Museum, a handgun was presented, 

belonging to Marine pilot Captain Bernard 

Plessmeyer, who on September 11, 1970, became an 

MIA from St. Louis County. His squadron, VMA 

311, served at Danang next to my F-4 Squadron 

(although an internet article has him erroneously 

flying out of our previous base at Chu Lai.) 
 

After Danang, I served my remaining enlistment at 

MCAS Yuma, Arizona, first in an intermediate 

Maintenance Activity, and finally in VMFAT 101.  

As I looked forward to my discharge, I wrote the 

following poem to remember my comrades and 

friends about to scatter in many directions. 
 

The Traveler 

(A poem about getting out of the Marines) 
 

While passing down the road of life, 

Avoiding and confronting strife, 

I sometimes sit and search my heart 

To see what sections me apart  

From other people on this road— 

The sly men, shy men, and the bold! 
 

Companions often disagree 

With my thoughts on tranquility, 

And these I leave, or they leave me 

For future opportunities, 

And these I note within my heart 

Were chosen for another part 

Of God’s creation all-about— 

The treasures which will not die out! 
 



 

After my discharge, in June, 1972, I raced an 

inner tube down the Colorado River in the 

annual race held at Yuma. Then I attended 

Concordia Teachers College, Seward, Nebraska 

where I applied those Marine Corps study 

skills, graduating in December, 1975 with High 

Distinction as the English Department’s top 

student. 
 

I taught secondary English for five years, 

where I was continuously told I should be a 

college professor. But I saw little opportunity 

and retrained for data processing, where I spent 

the next thirty years, mostly in the defense 

industry. In 2011, I turned down a job working 

as an Oracle application developer on the F-15 

in Saudi Arabia, to take early retirement and do 

volunteer veterans work in Saint Louis, 

Missouri. At this time, I finished writing my 

first family values novel. 
 

During my It years I gained some experience in 

Christian theatre, becoming a not-for-profit 

sponsor for the CubeCity Entertainment, Inc. 

(www.cubecity.org/) musical production of 

Epimenides, performed near Times Square in 

May, 2003 and in Maryland Heights, Missouri, 

in November. In 2004 my allegorical poem 

Serpent Song was acknowledged by CubeCity 

as one of the inspirations for its musical Job 

and the Snake. The group’s founder, Pastor 

Roberto Munoz, dedicated that year’s 

performance to me. The same year, under the 

pseudonym Chris North, my satirical poem 

The Blight Before Christmas: An Example of 

Claus and Effect appeared in the Saint Louis, 

Missouri production of In A Poet’s Mind by 

Dr. Philip Popejoy. It was Dr. Popejoy who 

encouraged me to write comic dialogue, 

leading to development of my first book. 
 

In 2007 I combined my IT/English skills to 

develop a military history calendar for a 

monthly church service at the Missouri 

Veteran’s Home in north county Saint Louis. 

The calendar’s positive reception led to its use by 

Franklin County Honor Flight, the veterans program 

of a Saint Louis based Christian homeless shelter and 

former TV station (where I served on the board of 

directors), and a growing email list. I was also invited 

to serve as a volunteer historian for the Jefferson 

Barracks POW MIA Museum. In recognition for this 

and other community service my Marine Corps 

League Detachment, Pvt George Phillips #1214, 

presented me the 2012 Distinguished Citizen and 

Service Awards. I have served as detachment 

newsletter editor since June, 2011. 
 

I am Carl E Ramsey 

 

 
  

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Picture 1 shows the 24th anniversary of Pvt George 

Phillips’s medal of honor exploit. Carl Ramsey is in 

the back row below the arrow with a smirk. Picture 2: 

Andy Riggle is leaning against the jet intake. Carl 

Ramsey is crouching in front. 

http://www.cubecity.org/


 

Carl Ramsey Danang Pictures Continued. 
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Missile launcher Maintenance 

 
Home at the Hooch 

 

 
Dressing for the monsoon, 

Carl Ramsey with life-

long friend, Fred 

Speckman 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Submitted by Larry Schwartz for Chaplain’s Report 



 

March Meeting Captions 

 

 

 
Guest GySgt John Deneve 
 

 
 

Al Statler and son, Brad Statler 

 
GySgt Deneve addresses 

detachment 

on Toys 4 Tots. 

 
GySgt Deneve presents 

Toys 4 Tots 

plaque to 

Gail & Jack Bickerton. 

 
GySgt Deneve 

presents 

Toys 4 Tots plaque 

to Ed and Candy 

Rau. 

 

Right: Installation of 

Officers. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

April Birthday Scroll 
 

John Bickerton  Charles Corpening, Jr. 

Theodore Eberley, Jr.  Elliot Glassman 

James Grgurich   

Jerry Kisner  Steven Lind 
 

Auxiliary 

Sheila Grgurich Arleen Jackson 
 

 

 

To the shores of Tripoli: US Marines take Derne, Tripoli, April 27-

May 13, 1805, led by Lieutenant Presley O’Bannon pictured right. 
 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Source: Semper Fi, Vol. 74 No. 1, Winter 2018, Page 8 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

Source: Military History, May, 2018, Page 16. 



 

 
 

 
Source: March 2018 VFW Magazine, Page 15. 


