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Grateful Remembrance of Home

Special 3-page edition

Thirty-nine years ago on July 20, 1969 at around 3:00
PM EDT, Neil Armstrong and Edwin ‘Buzz’ Aldrin, Jr.
became the first men from earth to land on the moon. They
were a long way from home.

I actually watched the Apollo 11 moon landing the
morning of the next day, on July 21, at around 2:00 AM.
In Vietnam the time difference from the east coast of the
United States was about twelve hours. For me, the next
day had already begun. Since March of 1969, | had been
assigned to the 1% Signal Brigade in Long Binh, South
Vietnam. At the time of the moon landing, | was a young
captain supervising the night shift in the Army Communi-
cation Operations Center, shorted to the acronym: the
“ACOC.” My crew and | watched the grainy images of the
lunar module descending to the moon’s surface via AFN
(the Armed Forces Network) on a small 14 inch black and white television | had purchased in
the PX shortly after arriving in country. My shift ended before Neil Armstrong stepped off the
lander six hours later and uttered those famous words — “That’s one small step for man; one
giant leap for mankind.”

The fact that | was in South Vietnam, instead of somewhere back home was a giant leap
for me as far as | was concerned. At the innocent age of 21, after a short diversion at the Uni-
versity of Missouri, I had enlisted in the Army in February 1966, completed Signal Corps Offi-
cer Candidate School by April 1967 and was commission a Second Lieutenant. Less than a
month later, | got married. And about fifteen days after my wedding, | shipped off to West
Germany, where in 1968 my daughter was born in an American hospital in Heidelberg.

Edwin “Buzz” Aldrin, Jr. during the
Apollo 11 moon mission. (NASA)

In January of 1969, I returned from Germany with my young family, and with orders for Vietnam. Once stateside, we made the
long trip home to Missouri and then to South Carolina where | deposited my wife and newly born daughter.

Shortly after the TET offensive in March, | arrived in Saigon (Tan Son Nhut AB) via Flying Tiger Airlines, by way of Fort
Lewis, Washington, Sacramento, California, Anchorage, Alaska and Yokota, Japan. Soon afterwards, | was promoted from First
Lieutenant to Captain and assigned as a section supervisor of the ACOC.

Three years before, | had been a naive young man from Troy, Missouri. But |
arrived in Vietnam as a husband, a father, an Army Signal Corp officer and one
of the officers in charge of the Army’s primary operations center for tactical com-
munications in all of Southeast Asia. Everything had happened so quickly for me,
I thought.

Back to the night of July 21, before the moon landing, we had spent the eve-
ning compiling information about the status of various communications through-
out the theatre. It was the job of the ACOC night shift to prepare for the daily
morning briefing of the USARV Signal Officer, a two-star general. We had also
“felt” the B-52 bombing of a nearby hotspot during the night. The bomber’s im-
pact area was too far away for the noise to be heard, but the shock waves caused
by the exploding 500 pound bombs silently shook the windows of our bunker.

1st Signal Brigade headquarters in Long Binh, where |

That was also the night when we thought for awhile that we had uncovered

worked in the ACOC from March 1969 to February 1970. and prevented an act of sabotage. One of our duties was to check the security of
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