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\■ ,.ult1 	ctu he thitImi:t! Nut ,11)1.,2 	 carrying. along 111111 1.1'. 

\s morning broke we shook off the urge to go back to sleep and started to prepare otir usual 
brcal,i'ast or tinned tram and C2:-, and heat some Water tbr our instant coffee.]I . nen. our radio set 
started to screech "MAYDAY. M.1 YDAY, \IRCRAFT DOWN". 

\ 1  -  I (;  l'hunderchielpilot \\  as  dow n, 	tittles  southwest  oil hinol (ind needed a  ride  to satel 

his vv,is our call to duty dl d pandemonium broke out. We all scrambled to our helicopters. trv ing 
get into the an as soon IS possible. 

Alter donning our nal, ests. stir\ 1\ al vests. parak..hutes and our helmets. we waited while two 
Sk \ raiders scouted the crash area. At 1 a. ii.. another Skvraider was shot (low n. 

This was territory where no U.S. helicopter had ever flown heroic hut we decided to u and give it a 
tr). We got our helicopters into the air and started toward our target. 1 hen rate struck. The second 
helicopter's pilot reported that the) had an engine problem and the ■, could not continue the mission 

ith only one engine operating. 

Normally this \\ ould  ha \ e been the end (lithe mission. We had been instructed that we \\ (Mid "NOT" 
proceed On a mission i l we did not ha \ e both helicopters to provide co\ er or each other. Normal 
procedure was that other helicopters would be launched From Vietnam or Thailand to perform the 
rescue. if possihle. but we knew that would have caused hours of delay in getting to the pilots 
assistance. 

hearinu from Ilic dow ned pilots v illg111:111 that he had sighted the dm \ ned pilot. \\ c decided  that 
we were going to proceed on the mission alone. The C-1 30 (Crow n communications aircraft relayed 
to us thin the Rescue Center in \ elnaffi (KINCO did not 1kIIII1 Its to continue on the mission alone. 
•I`his due to the danger trout the numerous concentrations oran(i-aircrati batteries and ground lire 
reported in the target area. hut \\ c continued  on the course being rela\ ed to its 1)1 the I*0\\ n aftcra  it 

Shortly e met up \\ ith  the two A-1 E Skyraiders (Sandiest who 'a ere going to he our escorts during 
the mission and continued imw ard at 10,000 reel. out a range aground lire. 

While ‘Ne kept our Qv!, open. watching tOr any Sam missiles launched at us. one oh the A-1 Es 
proeeeded ahead. It was going to check the area w here the dow tied ;LIR:rail was supposed to he, to sec 
ii he could spot the pilot and see it the area was sale :Or a rescue attempt. 

Inunediatel ■ upon WTI\ mg at Ole tillppOSell erash site. Fricrrty gunners raked the A- I 	II on 
tire." he pilot bailed oto. 

Now there: were two pilots to rind and rescue. 1 	donned in .)/ sale() harness to the aircraft so I 
could not Ii II out the door if wounded, while assisting with the rescue. 

Then we and the remaining A-1 E. escort aircraft dropped through the liii 1k v\ Ilite clouds. 

hen all hell broke louse! 11 was as ilThcv w ere waiting for us! At the T'ttott feet or:Altitude we began 
, to II> into a 	 nlaellille !Rill bullets and Ilak. 10\‘ COI"! 	 ' ' 1.11'1110tied to be too 

high for an gr(itind lire. It turned out that the terrain in this rwrisAtti,Li-ipyk 1,el alit ■ c sea 
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I feel very fortunate now. My efforts as an American soldier in Vietnam only 
required a few years from me. Many men gave their lives proudly and 
unselfishly. We cannot do anything for these men now. We can't even say 
"Thank you!" But we can honor them by giving time and effort to make ourselves 
better citizens - and in so doing, make the United States of America an even 
better country. 

Our Country, the U.S.A., is not perfect, and it never will be. But it is the 
best in the world today. Love it, honor it, work for it, and protect it, and 
it will reward you many times over. 

God bless America 

December 1996 
Jerry Singleton became a Chaplain after his release. He retired from the 
United States Air Force as a Lt. Colonel. He and his wife Barbara reside in 
Texas. 

http://www.asde.net/—pownet/bios/s/s102.htm 	 10/18/99 
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DECLASSIFIED 
CORMIER, ARTHUR 

Name: Arthur Cormier 
Rank/Branch: E5/United States Air Force 
Unit: DET 1, 38th ARS 
Date of Birth: 24 October 1934 
Home City of Record: West Orange NJ 
Date of Loss: 06 November 1965 
Country of Loss: North Vietnam 
Loss Coordinates: 202000N 1053000E 
Status (in 1973): Returnee 
Category: 
Aircraft/Vehicle/Ground: CH3C 

Other Personnel in Incident: Warren Lilly, returnee, pilot; Jerry Singleton, 
returnee, co-pilot; Sgt. Naugle, flight engineer, (burned, escaped, evaded, 
rescued) 

Source: Compiled by P.O.W. NETWORK March 1997 from one or more of the 
following: raw data from U.S. Government agency sources, correspondence with 
POW/MIA families, published sources, interviews. 

REMARKS: 021273 RELEASED BY DRV 

SOURCE: WE CAME HOME copyright 1977 
Captain and Mrs. Frederic A Wyatt (USNR Ret), Barbara Powers Wyatt, Editor 
P.O.W. Publications, 10250 Moorpark St., Toluca Lake, CA 91602 
Text is reproduced as found in the original publication (including date and 
spelling errors). 
November 1996 - Edited by request of Capt. Arthur Cormier, USAF RET 

ARTHUR CORMIER 
S M Sergeant- United States Air Force 
Shot down: November 6, 1965 
Released: February 12, 1973 

I was born in Rumford, Maine on 24 October 1934. I lived there until I was 
six years old. We then moved to Boston, Massachusetts and New Jersey. I was 
reared in Lincoln Park, New Jersey, and finished my last two years of high 
school in West Orange, New Jersey. I graduated in 1953 the eldest of six 
childen (three boys and three girls). 

I joined the Air Force in April 1954. I took my basic training at Sampson 
AFB, New York, followed by a a tour in Germany 	=  .=  -mber 1957. 

DECLASSIFIED 
Imp://www.asde.net/-pownet/bios/c/c095.htm 	 10/16/99 
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DECLAS FIED 
During my tour at Suffolk Countle=ikiABievo- 3fc,rir,— February 1958 to February 
1960, I met my wife, Eileen M. Weth, from Bay Shore, New York We were 
married 1, January 1960. We had four children Sean 12, Daphne 11, Mercedes 
10, Kevin 9. 

I spent a year Minot AFB, North Dakota February 1960 to February 1961 then 
Andrew, AFB, Maryland, August 1961 to March 1963. I joined Rescue in April 
1963 as a Para-rescueman. I had two tours in Vietnam and was shot down on my 
second tour. Our helicopter was shot down 30 miles from Hanoi on 6 November 
1965. 

I have enrolled this fall (1973) at Long Island University and plan to 
finish my under graduate degree within the next two years. The future looks 
very bright to me and it's a good world. Thank you for the prayers and help 
bestowed so abundantly upon my wife and my family over the years. We 
especially thank you for the magnificent homecoming. 

November 1996 
Eileen and Arthur subsequenty divorced. Both have remarried. Arthur retired 
from the United States Air Force as a Captain. He and his wife Merry K. have 
2 children and reside in Massachusetts. 

DECLASSIFIED 

http://www.asde.net/—pownet/bios/c/c095.htm 	 10/16/99 



Untitled Page 	 Page 1 of 2 

DECLhZIED 
LILLY, WARREN E. 

Name: Warren E. Lilly 
Rank/Branch: 03/United States Air Force/pilot 
Unit: DET 1, 38th ARS 
Date of Birth: 
Home City of Record: Dallas, TX 
Date of Loss: 06 November 1965 
Country of Loss: North Vietnam 
Loss Coordinates: 202000N 1053000E 
Status (in 1973): Returnee 
Category: 
Aircraft/Vehicle/Ground: CH3C 

Other Personnel in Incident: Jerry Singleton, returnee, co-pilot; Arthur 
Cormier, returnee, pararescue; S/Sgt. Naugle (escaped, evaded, rescued, 
badly burned) 

Source: Compiled by P.O.W. NETWORK March 1997 from one or more of the 
following: raw data from U.S. Government agency sources, correspondence with 
POW/MIA families, published sources, interviews. 

REMARKS: 021273 RELEASES BY DRV INJURED 

SOURCE: WE CAME HOME copyright 1977 
Captain and Mrs. Frederic A Wyatt (USNR Ret), Barbara Powers Wyatt, Editor 
P.O.W. Publications, 10250 Moorpark St., Toluca Lake, CA 91602 
Text is reproduced as found in the original publication (including date and 
spelling errors). 

WARREN R. LILLY 
Lieutenant Colonel - United States Air Force 
Shot Down: November 6, 1965 
Released: February 12, 1973 

The statement below was given at Nederland, thanking them for dedicating a 
Freedom Tree to me during my detention. It sums up how I feel. It's the men 
who won't or haven't come back that deserve remembering, the rest of us just 
did our jobs. 

MESSAGE 
On 14 October 1972 a plaque and flame were dedicated specifically to myself 
and those who were detained or listed as MIA in the Vietnam conflict. I 
would like to thank you for the thoughts that you offered that so heavily 
contributed to my presence here with you today. I consider myself very 
fortunate and totally inadequate to receive the honors you have bestowed 
upon me, for I have returned. It is those brave men who have not returned 
that so rightfully deserve yours and the nation's highest tribute. The men 
of whom I speak are those who made the ultimate sacrifice in Vietnam, and 
those whose fate yet remains unknown. Vietnam was perhaps the most 
difficult, least understood, and least supported military endeavor ever 
undertaken by our nation. But our KIA's and MIA's did not fail their duty 
and because of their devotion to their country, PEACE with HONOR, tenuous 
though it may be, was obtained. Their personal sacrifice must never be 
forgotten, for they did it for you and for me. At the present time our 
government is making every effort to account for all those whose fate 
remains in question in Vietnam. The communists continue to procrastinate in 
making it possible to accurately conclude this final accounting. It is your 
continuing concern for these men which  t.,ill nrrimatelv  result in a terminal 

IDECLASSIFIED!  
http://www.asde.net/—pownet/bios/1/1045.htm 10/18/99 
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lz?ECLASSIFIEDI 
conclusion to Vietnam for it cann  t bc .0uiiLil we know as absolutely 
certain as possible the fate of all who served our country so valiantly, 
whose families continue to wait. Our country is a far richer place for what 
these men have sacrificed ... They did not forget you ... DO NOT FORGET 
THEM! 

December 1996 
Warren Lilly retired from the United States Air Force as a Colonel. He and 
his wife Gwen reside in Alabama. 

http://www.asde.net/—pownet/bios/111045.htm 	 10/18/99 
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;Jouv 	NCO Escapes in North jillYCI JL013 

on by Two SAIGON a 1,0—Air Force SSgt.lnarnese troops closed in on 
. Berk ley I, Naugle of Gettysburg. I Naugle. Despite injuries, the  
Pa., war. blown through lattropeti sergeant dashed into the jungle. 
door oL his rescue helicopter over I opter Pi ots The troops combed the area. 	

• 

north Vietnam „,,,nt..ti his  I But at nightfall, Naugle climbed 
"_. to a hilltop and signaled for hulp. 

i
parachute and (wawa 1110W11. 4W I He was rescued. 

"leived  ttliiiigekliulOtiltsk uvr_111114)Lth. VL—Llt. 

 atarsy, 	

I TheNtirgli.;°Iliasee ahenneTliptrtV.seiTuf..hulursa.  .. 	 

11 	PacSitititeurSd M8aiySittr, i11"964 '  iiighese'ataWttr.rd thf: 	
—

r sfilailtior°.a"tird 

 • 

Determined Copter Pilot ,p, 	• 	•. 
xecerv%.zs Silver Star 

SAI(;(iN (tiii“—Clipi. Jerry hi, rnior blades were stitch in 
Jennings of Kt Paso. Tex., saw tr1,1e,s 
the Viet Cong firing at him, tug "" "At-gk'd them kage ion! flew 'still he lowered his helicopter. 	"ff thrtlilgfribe."Yalmut" ii"t' ' Jennings has NO PreNt.iiteil lie moved his mtg. helicopter rthe Silver Star. the natiOn's -third stow' bind; and forth aver the , highest- want for valor. tnr ki4 ungie with Viet cotig.  , reeent rescue aetion the Air It 1nrce 
'j' ittfeated  

JennInk-s spotted the t 
I 
Anwrican 01,0 nod ..ei  dzwiLned ""nonoved Frititit. 

i Bullets whined around his chop- 
per. The cammunists were Obi- 
tog hi. 

With the Owned pilot picked 
Vipfettpings tried to fly off. But 

SAIGON.. •ietwan — Two 
rescue liacciStr crewnwu 
with the Attti Aemspzice Res- 
cue mid R6e.0*), Q hive 
received the ter Star for 
duty in Vieth*. 

_Capt. Jerry 'Jennings, an 
POOL was cited for his bravery 
in flying deep into VC-on rolled 
territory to .rescue a downed Air 
Force pant, With the hot* 
broken, Jennings had to land to 
pick up : The pain. navigate around 
the heavy UndethruSit and avoid 
the closing in VC. 

SSgt Berkley E. Naugle. a heti. 
copier Bight mechanic, was on a 
rescue mission over North Wet , 

 nam when an explosion blew hint , 
 through the hatch door. ll 

opened his paraeliute and landed 
safely in a jungle village. Deitor 
Injuries reeelimd in the extdn, 
lw evaded five truckloads a' 
enemy troops looking for him. lk 
eyentualiv was rese. ued 

DECLASSIFIED 
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vrwo Airmen V 
Earn Medals 
For Valor 

l'AN SON Nfil:T — Two res-
cue helicopter erewmen el the 
Uth Aerospace Itescue and Reco-
very Spladr4n  have been award-- 
ed the  Silver Slur  -- the Unit
vti States third highest award 
for valor. 

(:apt. Jerry  Jennings  of 
Paso, Tex., and SSgt. Berkley E. 
Naugle of tiettysburg, Pa., were 
presented the medals recently 
by Col. Doriald T. Smith com-
mander of the Pacific Air  le- 
OttO Center. 

Captain Jennings, an llif-31 
Ilelicopter pilot, was cited In: - 

 braver:. when he flew deep into 
Viet Cong controlled territory 
lust November to rescue a down 
ed Air Force pilot. 

Despite intense enemy ground 
fire, the captain made repeatec 
slow posses over the rescue oreo 
before locating the pilot. Because 
the helicopter hoist was broken 
he could not lift the pilots to the 
helicopter and hod to land anz 
pick up his men as the VC were 
closing in. 

During the descent the itch-
copter's rotor blades NttliCk stn-

-rounding trees, but Jennings 
still managed to lift his crew 
and the pilot to safety. 

Sergeant Naugle, a  hebropte! - 

 flight mechanic, was on a res-

cue mission over North Vietnam 

lust November when enemy gun-

fire touched off an explosion 

that blew hint through the 

hatch 'door. lie opened his para-

chute and landed eafely in a 

jungle village. 

bespite injuries suffered 
the explosion, the Sergeant evad-
ed five truckloads of enemy 
troops who combed the area 

searching for him. 

At night, he worked his way 
to a hilltop where he radioed 
for help and was rescued. 

DECLASSIFIED 
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Saigon -- Two Air Force rescue helicortcr cre-men of the 104-1 ,  

Rescue and Recovery Squadron have been awarded the Dilver Sta. 	th United St; 

third highest award for valor. 

Capt.  Jerry Jennine.,s of El Paso, Tex., and S.Sgt. Berkley E. 7 1augle of 

Gettysburg, Pa., were presented the medals recently by Col. Donald T. Smith 

commander of the Paefic Air Rescue Center. 

Jennings, an HH-3C helicopter pilot, waS cited for bravery 7-hen he flel-

deep into Viet Cong-controlled territory last November to rescue a downe ,1ir 

Force pilot. 

Despite intense enemy groundfire, Jonninrs made repeated slow passes ove/ 

the rescue area - efore locating the pilot. Because the helicopter hoist was 

broken he could not lift the pilot to the helicopter and had land and pick up 

his man as the VC were closing in. 

During the descent, the helicopter's rotor blades stuck by sur-

rounding trees ,but Jennings still managed to lift his crew and the pilot to 

safety. 

Naugle,  a  helicopter flight mechanic, an on a rescue is on over North 

Viet Nam last November when enemy gunfire touched eff an exrlosim hat ble14 

hir. through the hatch door. He opened his parachute and landed safel in a 

jungle village. 

Despite injuries suffered in the explosion raugle evaded five truckloads 

of enemy troops who combed the area searching for htm. 

At night, he worked his ay to a a. ,.Dphe'0 he raOlocni for help and 

DECLASSIFIED 
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THE  NATIONAL OBSERVER 

Rescue For the Perishing  

Continued From Page One 

Vietnam are impressive. Since the raids 
began on North Vietnam on Feb. '1, 1965, 
the United States has lost about 215 
planes, flown by about 230 crewmen. 
(Some planes carry more than one man.) 
But of all these, the air-crew rescue 
squadrons have pie,ked up-more than.116 
men, and nearly always under fire. 

Inside South Vietnam, the pilot who 
gets out of his wrecked plane alive and 
well can almost count on surviving; rarely 
does the air-crew rescue squadron lose 
one of these pilots. So far, 177 have been 
picked up in South Vietnam. 

The 'Safest' Spot of All 
Bailing out into the Gulf of Tonkin, a 

150-mile wide ocean separating North 
Vietnam and the Red Chinese island of 
:Hainan, is safest of all. Thirty-three 
'pilots have jumped into the Gulf of Ton-
kin, and 32 have been picked up. The 
other man drowned. 

Pilots call the rescue men the "Jolly 
Green Giants," partly because their shape-
less green helicopters are, after all, pretty 
big, and because, to the pilot bobbing in 
the ocean or sitting in terror in the enemy 
jungle, the air-rescue man's job is the 
biggest job in all of Vietnam. 

Major Haynes, the man whose brown-
and-green tlier has picked up more 
than 20 downed aviators inside North 
Vietnam, is, himself, a giant of a man. 
Like a lot of helicopter pilots, he tends to 
talk too loud, a habit formed from hours 
of yelling at other crewmen and men on 
the ground over the noise of the clattering 
rotor blades. 

The gangling choppers, it hardly needs 
be said, offer fat, slow targets for snip-
ing Viet Cong gunners on the ground. 
And, once the downed flyer is spotted, the 
chopper must hover over him for several 
minutes, presenting a standing target that 
is laced with oil and fuel lines and hy-
draulic systems. 

IMost Dramatic Rescue 
Three of these choppers have them-

selves been knocked down in North Viet-
nam, and it was one of Baylor Haynes' 
air crewmen who was the star of one of 
the service's most dramatic and unlikely 
rescues. . 	

Staff Sgt. Berkeley E. Naugle, 32 
Gettysburg, Pa., rode flight engineei 
a rescue ship up north one morning 
before President Johnson .ordered the 
in the bombing of North Vietnam; at 
time, just before Christmas, U.S. born] 
regularly.attacked key targets near Ha 
the capital. 

It was on one of these flights that 
geant  Naugle's HH-3C, one of  the 
choppers, was hit hard in a vulner, 
spot and burst into flames. The serg( 
jumped out, suffering burns so sever( 
could barely maneuver his parach 
He fell, otherwise unhurt, into the Jul 
40 miles southwest of Hanoi-250 m 
as another helicopter flies, from Thail: 
the nearest safe area. 

On his way down, Sergeant Naugle 
all his survival gear except, fortunat 
a tiny but powerful transistor transce 
—a two-way radio not much bigger t 
a package of cigarets. For a long ti 
he had no one to talk to, transceivei 
not. He spent most of the day, seven ho 
scrambling through the jungle elu( 
patrols sent out by Communist N 
Vietnam officers who had seen him jt 
from the burning helicopter. 

Tiny Light in the Jungle 
As night fell a rescue chopper ( 

tered overhead. More in wild hope tha 
expectation of being seen, the serg( 
signaled the rescue chopper with the ( 
beacon he had—a tiny cigaret ligh 
Somehow, a clear-eyed crewman on 
chopper saw the flickering lighter ben( 
the jungle canopy, and within a few r 
utes the thoroughly astonished serge 
was pulled aboard for the ride home 
Thailand. 

Most rescues are routine, though 
routine is anything but undramatic. 

When a pilot is hit, whether in N( 

When a Flier Jumps Over Vietnam 
Jolly Green Giants Hurry to Help 

or South Vietnam, he signals "May Day!' . 
This is the international distress signal 
the signal that the pilot is ditching. At 
this instant, a unit of the 3rd Aero Rescue 
Group starts building a rescue "task i 

 force." How big this task force becomes 
depends on how badly the plane is hit, 
where the pilot expects to ride. busplane 
down or where he expects to land if he 
balls out, whether he is himself hit or 
otherwise hurt. 

 
A huge C-54 transport, flying constantly 
an assigned pattern in expectation of 

,Must this crisis, immediately finds the , 
ounded plane on radar, makes a quick 

judgment of how much help is needed, and 
starts calling it in. 0 UER 



Aerospace Rescue's Colonel Bean, "and 
that means it ought to work well in the 
jungle because we'd only need a 30-foot 
clearing to get a man out." 

The Air Force is experimenting, too, 
with an infrared flasher for nighttime 
rescue. But now, anyway, the list of items 
the Air Force requires its pilots to carry 
is small: A transceiver (radio), flares and 
smoke bombs, a mirror to attract rescue 
ships during sunlight hours), and an elec-
tric vapor-light for night flights. 

For all its exotic gear and best-laid 
plans, some of the most dramatic and all-
but-impossible pilot "saves" are made in 
the best flying-by-the-seat-of-the-pants tra-
dition. 
, One day not long ago, an Air Force 
C-130, a giant four-engine transport. 
picked up a weak distress signal while 
cruising up the coastline of Vietnam not 
far north of the growing port city of Cam 
Ranh Bay. 

In Enemy-Held Territory 
Capt. Jimmie L. Jay of Stillwater, 

Texas, turned to follow the signal and a 
few minutes later spotted an Army heli-
copter down on the beach, its crew out-
side waving for help. He tried to call the 
downed chopper, but by this time the 
little's bird's weak radio had finally quit 
for good. 

Climbing quickly to a higher altitude 

to  E  prove his o• 	e •  transmission, , . 

•  5.114 .ase  at Cam 
R.  ;,  •  ,. ca  •  is area was 
kno ,,  • •  -  •--  of Communist 
Viet Cong, Captain Jay and his crew 
kept eyes out for something close, some-
thing small enough to land on the beach. 

They found them, a formation of Army 
"Huey" helicopters flying out at sea a 
few miles away. He tried calling them 
by radio, but couldn't find their radio 
channel. 

"There wasn't anything else to do," he 
said, "so I tried some 'sheep-dog tac-
tics.' " Nosing his giant transport to the 
helicopter,* altitude, Captain Jay began 
circling them, slowly closing his orbit. 
The little helicopters were quickly con-
vinced they better pay attention; a C-130 
is, after all, a lot bigger than a tiny 
"Huey." The helicopters soon got the 
Idea, headed for the beach and rescued 
the helicopter crew. 

Some of the "saves" are even more 
daring, and often by men who have no 
special rescue training. One of the most 
celebrated was the pick-up of a downed 
pilot at the Special Forces camp at A 
Shau in northwest Vietnam last month. 

Air Force Maj. Bernard Fischer, whai 
landed his Skyraider under fire on al 
bombed-out landing strip and waited for 
his buddy to sprint to the plane, may well 
have won the Medal o Honor. 

Most of the pilot pick-ups are, for 
Major Haynes and the men like him, a 
routine day's work. To the man on the' 
ground, though, the Jolly Green Giants' 
are giants indeed. —Mazy PRuDEN, JR. 
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SINGLETON, JERRY ALLEN 

	 IDECLASSIFIED1  

Name: Jerry Allen Singleton 
Rank/Branch: 02/United States Air Force 
Unit: DET 1, 38th ARS 
Date of Birth: 
Home City of Record: Oklahoma City OK 
Date of Loss; 06 November 1965 
Country of Loss: North Vietnam 
Loss Coordinates: 202000N 1053000E 
Status (in 1973): Returnee 
Category: 
Aircraft/Vehicle/Ground: CH3C 

Other Personnel in Incident: Warren Lilly, returnee, pilot; Arthur Cormier, 
returnee, pararescue; Sgt. Nagle, flight engineer, (burned, escaped, evaded, 
rescued) 

Source: Compiled by P.O.W. NETWORK March 1997 from one or more of the 
following: raw data from U.S. Government agency sources, correspondence with 
POW/MIA families, published sources, interviews. 

REMARKS; 021273 RELEASED BY DRV 

SOURCE: WE CAME HOME copyright 1977 
Captain and Mrs. Frederic A Wyatt (USNR Ret), Barbara Powers Wyatt, Editor 
P.O.W. Publications, 10250 Moorpark St., Toluca Lake, CA 91602 
Text is reproduced as found in the original publication (including date and 
spelling errors). 

JERRY A. SINGLETON 
Captain - United States Air Force 
Shot Down: November 6, 1965 
Released: February 12, 1973 

I grew up and attended high school in Oklahoma City. I attended the United 
States Air Force Academy and graduated in 1962. After pilot training I was 
assigned to helicopters and in September of 1965, I went to Southeast Asia to 
fly CH-3C rescue helicopters (Jolly Green). Our mission was to recover 
American pilots downed over North Vietnam. The Jolly Green in which I was 
flying was shot down over North Vietnam on November 6, 1965 and I was 
captured. I was released on February 12, 1973. 

My wife, Bonnie, and I have a son, Rick, who was born after I was shot down. 
Our first meeting was a very happy day for me. We are living in a new home, 
the bad dream is over, the future is bright, and the three of us are very 
happy together. 

I will be taking about three years extended leave from the Air Force to attend 
Law school. After that I will go back on active duty with the Air Force. 

I was very pleased by the wonderfully warm welcome we received when we 
returned to the United States as free men. I was also very pleased to 
learn about the many people who supported or participated in efforts to make 
the North Vietnamese, Viet Cong, and the other communist captors in Southeast 
Asia treat us according to the Geneva Accords on Prisoners of War, and to 
obtain our release. I personally believe these efforts saved many lives of 
American Prisoners of War, and I am eternally grateful for your work, 
thoughts, and prayers in our behalf. 

DECLASSIFIED 
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