


My Navy Career
in One Slide




My Aviation Career in One Slide




bat Support Squay,
. qpter Com D
gieop

>

June 30,1975

®

p



Presenter
Presentation Notes
When Jerren invited me to speak to you about my Viet Nam experience, she said that she hoped we could offer a first-person insight that might provide a different perspective than what we think we know about WW II, the UN  police action in Korea, and the conflict in Viet Nam.  I’ve given that a lot of thought, and I have decided that my topic will not be about me or about my experiences alone.  I can share those anytime in the bar.  Instead, I want to highlight the squadron with which I had the privilege to serve.  What little I may have accomplished pales to insignificance in the glaring light cast by Helicopter Combat Support Squadron Seven, the Sea Devils.

I had long day-dreamed of going to sea and traveling the world,.  My time came in 1966 or, rather, I should say it was thrust upon me.  The conflict in Viet Nam was heating up and dominated the daily news.  Going into combat was not part of my day-dream, so I volunteered for the Navy, confident that there would be no great personal risk aboard big gray ships at sea.  It’s a long story how I ended up not in the safe black-shoe ship navy but in brown-shoe aviation and not even in large stable non-combat transports or reconnaissance aircraft.  File it under “best laid plans of mice and men.”  I got my commission at Aviation Officers’ Candidate School in Pensacola, because the surface-Navy’s OCS on Newport was full-up until after my student deferment would have run out.  I planned to opt out of aviation and make them send me to destroyers, but I fell in love with flying, and I was hopelessly hooked after my first helicopter demo flight.  Suffice it to say that I ended up as a helicopter-designated Naval Aviator. in October 1969

I was assigned to Helicopter Combat Support Squadron Seven (HC-7)  and fouind myself a passenger aboard one of those safe and comfortable passenger aircraft whose destination was Da Nang AFB, Viet Nam.  I was to spend the night bunking in a metal Quonset hut and then report to the Navy-side terminal to be flown on the next C-1 COD (Carrier on-board Delivery) to join my detachment onboard the Commander CTF-77 flagship carrier in the Gulf of Tonkin.  It did not go well.  At about 2300, sleeping starker's in the 100+-degree heat, I was blown out of my upper bunk by a rocket that exploded a few yards outside the hut.  I spent the rest of the night clad only in a flak jacket and a helmet, trying to keep the world’s largest and most ravenous mosquitoes away from my private parts.

So began what turned out to be my three tours in Viet Nam with the most heroic, dedicated, and lucky pilots I have ever had the good fortune to know.  We were known as the Hoboes, the Orphans, and the Bearded Bums of the Seventh Fleet.  That’s because our detachment had no home except Yankee Station, and we bounced around the Gulf on and off of every flight-deck-equipped ship that ever served in Viet Nam.  Det 110 was commissioned at sea in the Gulf of Tonkin on September 1st, 1967 aboard the Commander Task Force 77 flagship and remained there for the next 7-1/2 years until the was ended with Operation Frequent Wind, the evacuation of Saigon.  Our call sign was Big Mother, and as you can see from our patch, we had a sense of humor and a morale that I had never experienced before or after that tour.  We had no home because every time our host carrier finished its tour we cross-decked the Admiral, his staff, and then ourselves to the next Big Boy and hoisted the flag.  As the Admiral’s personal asset, every pilot and crewman who participated in a combat rescue was given the privilege of wearing a beard on every ship in his fleet.  I earned mine on February 11, 1970.
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Slkorsky HH 3A Blg Mother

i

Fuselage Length: 54 ft 9in Empty weight: 11,865 |b
Height: 16 ft 10 in Max. takeoff: 22,050 Ib

Rotor diameter: 62 ft Maximum speed: 144 kts
Tip to tip: 73 ft Legs: 4 hr 20 min, 520 nm






The Gulf of Tonkin
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Big Mother on the USS Mahan (DDG 72)
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~10’ from superstructure

HH-3 on Leahy-class Flight Deck

Challenge: How to fit a 73-foot-long helo
on a 52-foot-wide flight deck?
Solution: Hang 21 feet of it out over the water!
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15 April 1972, the day before

Operation Freedom Porch Bravo
Pilot: LT Ron Abler
Co-pilot: LTJG Pat Liles

15t Crewmam: AE3 Doug Ankney
Combat Swimmer: ADJAN Richard T. Baird




Refueling at sea
from a deck
too small




M134 7.62 mm Vulcan Minigun
4,00 rounds/minute (66/second)
Lethal, but solely defensive.
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Over-water Pickup







Over-land pickup




Clementine Two
July 1968

Clockwise from the top left:
Pilots LTJG Clyde Lassen and LTJG LeRoy Cook
Gunners ADJ3 Don West and AE2 Bruce Dallas.



Lassen Medal of Honor

19 June 1968
Pilots:
Crewmen:
Home ship:

Survivors:
Downed Aircraft:
Home Ship:
0010

0015

0155
0200
0222

0250

LT Clyde Lassen and LTJG LeRoy Cook
AE2 Bruce Dallas and AD3 Don West
USS Preble (DLG-15)

LCDR John Holzclaw and LCDR John Burns
F-4) Phantom fighter

USS America (CVA-66)

Shot down by SAM 70 miles north of DMZ

Clementine 2 heads in-country, dodging

two SAMs at the coastline.

Downed pilots located, PRC-90 radio

contact established, downed pilots leave

their jungle hideout.

Began taking small-arms fire.

Clementine turns on floodlights to aid

survivors and takes off.

Landed aboard USS Jouett (DLG-29) with

less than 15 minutes fuel remaining.

Clyde Lassen retired as a Commander; died of cancer 1994.
The USS Lassen (DDG-882) was commissioned in 2001.



VA

Zinser, Young, Lloyd,

nser Navy Cross

Ankney & Szymanski.
6 August 1972
Pilots: LT Harry Zinser and LT Bill, Young
Crewmen: PO3 Doug Ankney and AN Matt Szymanski
Survivor: LT Jim Lloyd

Downed Alircraft:

~0130
0155
~0210

0223
0300

A-4 Skyhawk

Shot down by SAM 20 miles inland.

Big Mother heads in-country.

Pilot located, landed, turned on floods. Heavy
small-arms fire. Heavy triple-A outbound.

LT Lloyd safely onboard

Landed safely aboard nearby dock landing ship
with 12 minutes fule reaming.

Crew learned only afterward that Big Mother
had had landed inside a triple-A site, explaining
the AAA fire only when headed outbound.
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HC-7’s Awards
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Medal of Honor Navy Cross Silver Star DFC Navy/Marine Corps Bronze Star
Purple Heart Meritorious Service  Air Medal Navy Comm  Navy Achievement National Defense
Viet Nam Service RVN Campaign PUC NUC MUC
Navy “E” Good Conduct Philippine PUC
Combat Action Rifle Pistol

Vietnamese Air Gallantry Cross
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     Medals
Medal of Honor
Navy Cross
Silver Star
DFC
Navy and Marine Corps Medal
Bronze Star
Purple Heart
Meritorious Service Medal
Air Medal
Navy Commendation Medal
Navy Achievement Medal
Combat Action Ribbon
PUC
NUC
MUC
Navy “E” Ribbon
Good Conduct Medal
National Defense Service Medal
Viet Nam Service Medal
Philippine PUC
RVN Campaign Medal
Rifle Marksman
Pistol Marksman
Viet Nam Air Gallantry Cross



HC-7’s Stats

Combat Rescues

1967 11 Missions 16 Rescues
1968 27 Missions 43 Rescues
1969 8 Missions 15 Rescues
1970 6 Missions 6 Rescues
1971 1 Mission 1 Rescue

1972 36 Missions 64 Rescues
1973 2 Missions 2 Rescues
1974 0 Missions 0 Rescues
1975 1 Mission 1 Rescue

Total Combat Rescues: 148
Non-combat Saves: Unknown, but over 1,000.

Thought (and self-proclaimed) to be
the most decorated Navy squadron
of the entire Viet Nam Conflict

YET

HC-7 never failed to bring back every downed pilot
that it was sent to get

AND

Despite four Purple Hearts, HC-7 never lost
a single one of its own pilots or aircrewmen!

That’s why | call it

The Miracle Squadron!
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