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A Million Dollar Day

Faye Davis—she's the wife of Bill Davis, the second-born of the Davis boys— called our visit
to Livingston to honor Tom Davis a "Million Dollar Day."  At one point, she even climbed

aboard our buses to ask us, "What kind of day are you having?" and prompted us to shout the
response, "A Million Dollar Day!"

Our Million Dollar Day began at 8:00 A.M., on Saturday, June 24, as our two Gray Line buses
pulled out of the parking lot at the Radisson Opryland en route to Livingston.  The Radisson was
the site of the annual reunion for our group, the Southeast Asia Army Security Agency Veterans
Association.  We were making the two-hour bus trip to Livingston to honor James Thomas
"Tom" Davis, the first born of the Davis boys, a member of our unit in Vietnam and the first
American killed in action in that war.  Many of us had served at "Davis Station," the Army
Security Agency headquarters in Vietnam named in his memory.

We were joined on the trip by uniformed members of the 138th Military Intelligence Company,
whose roots go back to own unit in Vietnam.  They were our guests at our reunion.

Planning for our visit had begun nearly three years previously, in October 2003, when a group of
our members visited Livingston to meet the Davis family—brothers Bill, Joe and Jack and sister
Janie—and to discuss the possibility of holding a reunion ceremony there.  During that visit we
also met Faye and, on a later trip, Jack's wife Diane.  Although we met as strangers, we departed
as friends, and our relationship with the Davis family grew even stronger in the succeeding
months and years as planning for the 2006 reunion visit progressed.

The skies darkened and the rain began to fall as our buses traveled east on I-40 and then turned
north on Route 111 toward Livingston, but—right on schedule—the clouds parted, the rain
ceased, and the sun reappeared as our buses arrived at the Livingston town square.

Our buses were greeted by members of the Davis family, a color guard and rifle squad from the
James T. Davis Memorial VFW Post 5062, members of the Rolling Thunder motorcycle group,
and other veterans and townspeople. 

Town Square Ceremony

The location of our first ceremony was in front of the courthouse
at the town square, where a monument honors the county's war
dead and an eternal flame burns in their memory.

After presentation of the colors, which included the Australian
flag in honor of our Australian members and wartime allies, we
recited the Pledge of Allegiance, which was punctuated with a
resounding "UNDER GOD" from the Rolling Thunder group.
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Dave Parks and Capt. Jeff Fair of the 138th MI Company laid a wreath at the monument.  

Duane Craig, a member of VFW Post 5062 and a retired Army captain and helicopter pilot in
Vietnam, gave us a "Welcome Home!" in a brief talk recalling that some Vietnam veterans were
not well treated when they returned home from the war zone but have gone on to become "pillars
of strength within their communities."

Gary Spivey paid tribute to Tom Davis and all Overton County servicemen who had given their
lives for our country.  His description of  the final mission in which Tom was killed was the first
time that many of the townspeople had heard those details.  

The ceremony concluded with a gun salute and Taps  rendered by Post 5062.

Flagpole Dedication

A police escort led our buses to the Good Hope Cemetery on the
outskirts of the town.  There, we dedicated the new flagpole and
monument erected in honor of Tom Davis and "all patriots"
interred there.  The flagpole was donated by the Association and
paid for through the contributions of its members.  The Good
Hope Cemetery Association approved its installation.  Our offer
of payment for the monument was refused by Vaughn
Monuments of Cookeville, who provided it as their own
donation.  The Speck Funeral Home of Livingston generously

offered to pay the monthly utility bill to illuminate the flagpole.  Before the flag was raised for the
first time and a salute rendered, Wayne Munkel provided a reading explaining the significance of
the flag as a revered symbol of the American nation. 

Graveside Service

Our group then gathered around the grave where Tom Davis
was buried on January 3, 1962.

Randy Hartley and Bob Shields laid a wreath and rendered a
reverent slow salute in which many members joined.

Gary Spivey read the Twenty-Third Psalm ("The Lord is My
Shepherd . . .") and Gene Richert read John 11:21-26 ("I am the
resurrection and the life.")  Harlan Olson led us in a prayer based
on John 15:13-17 ("No greater love . . .").  Lt. Cmdr. Kenney of
Post 5062 concluded with the VFW burial prayer, invoking
again the "I am the resurrection and the life" teaching. 
Post 5062, joined by our Tim Kappes,  rendered a gun salute, 
followed by "Taps," which the bugler repeated in the mournful 
"echo" version. 
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Luncheon at VFW Hall

We then reloaded the buses for a trip back to town and lunch at
the VFW Hall.  The Davis family provided the lunch, prepared
by the Davis ladies—Faye, Janie and Diane—and their families
and friends.  Post 5062 offered the use of the Hall.

The Hall was decorated with red, white and blue bunting, and a
table at the front contained a picture and memorabilia of Tom
Davis.  A "table of the missing" was set aside in honor of
POWs and MIAs.

Bill Davis said grace for us before the meal, asking God's blessings on our behalf.

VFW Post Commander John Wilmoth welcomed us and presented a decorative cane to Dick
Amick who, he noticed, was using a cane.

Despite the size of the crowd, there was plenty of food for all—fried chicken, Kentucky ham,
baked beans, coleslaw, all topped off with pies, cakes, cookies and other homemade desserts—so
no one left hungry.

Following the meal, Wayne Munkel read a poem ("The Others"), written by a Vietnam veteran, in
tribute to the Davis family members.  Gifts of reunion T-shirts and Davis Station commemorative
coins were presented to family members, as was a replica of the Tom Davis paver from the
Chesapeake, Virginia memorial where the group held a ceremony at its 2005 reunion.

A proclamation by the Governor of Tennessee, declaring a Day of Recognition in honor of Tom
Davis, was presented to the family.  The proclamation was provided by state senator Charlotte
Burks.

Bill Davis concluded the luncheon with remarks on behalf of the Davis family.  He expressed the
thanks of the Davis family and the family of Tom's widow to us and to all who had participated in
the day's events.  Bill recalled the origins of our unit at Tan Son Nhut airbase in1961, our support
of the orphanage in Saigon,  and the continuing activities and service projects of our association. 
Bill thanked us for our service, noting that "freedom is not free."  While some people take our
freedoms for granted, he said, we pay a terrible price for them—as his family and we veterans
understand.   He  asked God to bless us, our families and all that we do. 

Museum Visit

Our visit to Livingston concluded with a stop at the newly-opened Overton County Heritage
Museum.  The Museum contains many Tom Davis pictures and memorabilia.  The centerpiece of 
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the Tom Davis exhibit was the funeral pall which was made by
South Vietnamese troops on the night of Tom's death and
shipped with his body back to Livingston, where it covered his
casket as he lay in state.  A ribbon bears the inscription:

"In Memory of James T. Davis
From Officers and EM of the lst RRC"

Gary Spivey presented a framed rendition of the reunion T-shirt
shoulder  patch (Tom Davis portrait) to the Museum as a
memento of our visit.  The artwork was designed by Dave Parks, and Jim Flynn did the framing.    

Farewell

All too soon, it was time to reboard our buses for the return trip
to Nashville.

The events of the day still glowed in our memories as we left
Livingston behind.

Faye Davis was right to call it a "Million Dollar Day."  That it
was.

You could even say that it was more than that: Priceless. 

6



Livingston Town Square Ceremony

Remarks by Gary Spivey, President

Forty-five winters ago, at the height of the Cold War, when the Soviet Empire was

threatening to "bury" us and boasting that America's children would "live under

communism,"  a new American president pledged that we

would "bear any burden, meet any hardship, support any

friend, oppose any foe, to ensure the survival and success of

liberty."  Our resolve was being tested, he said, "and Vietnam

is the place."

And so a unit of the United States Army Security Agency was

dispatched to Vietnam in May 1961 in one of America's first

acts of commitment to the support of South Vietnam against

the Viet Cong communist insurgency supported by North

Vietnam and the Soviet bloc.

Among the first American soldiers deployed to Vietnam was

Specialist Fourth Class James Thomas Davis of here in

Livingston, Tennessee.

His parents owned the drugstore here on the square.  He hiked and hunted in these

hills, fished at Dale Hollow,  played football for Livingston Academy and was

crowned its Harvest King.  And when he was ordered to Vietnam, his family, like

many of our families, had to take out the atlas to figure out where in the world that 

was.

Tom had been trained as a Radio Direction Finding Intercept Operator.   His job

was to listen for enemy  radio transmissions and pinpoint the location of enemy

transmitters as he combed the countryside in a military truck. 

On December 22, 1961, Tom Davis entered into history.

 He was riding in the front seat of the truck, next to his Vietnamese driver.  Nine

other South Vietnamese troops were in the back.  As they proceeded on a provincial

highway about 10 miles west of Saigon, their eyes scoured their surroundings. 
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Enemy activity in the area had been increasing, and another radio 

direction finding team had only narrowly escaped a recent ambush attempt.

Tom could not have known, and none of us knew until much later, that the

communist military command in the area had ordered strong action against the

direction finding teams because of their success in disrupting guerilla operations.

Shortly before noon, a remote-controlled landmine  detonated under the tailgate of

the truck.  The troops in the back were assaulted by Viet Cong guerillas with rifle

and machine-gun fire and hand grenades as they attempted to escape the vehicle,

which had come to rest in a culvert at the side of the road.

Tom kept his wits, scrambling from the cab.  He hurled his satchel, containing his

secret communications codes, into a rice paddy to prevent them from falling into the

hands of the enemy.  He pulled his injured driver into the culvert, where the driver

concealed himself in the water beneath the truck.  

Urging his team to "run for it," Tom ran up the gravel road, turning and firing as he

went, drawing enemy fire to himself and away from his driver and other team

members.  At a position about 50 feet in front of the vehicle, he was hit by a bullet

that pierced his skull, killing him instantly. 

At that moment, he became, in the words of the President, "the first American to fall

in defense of our freedom in Vietnam."

Only his driver survived, and from him we know this story.

Two weeks later, Tom was buried at Good Hope cemetery here in Livingston; and

the Army Security Agency compound at Tan Son Nhut Air Base on the outskirts of

Saigon was given the name "Davis Station."

We are the boys of Davis Station, grown to men.

Many of us served at Davis Station or passed through there en route to other duty

stations that grew out of that initial encampment.

Like Tom Davis, we were privileged to stand for freedom at the hot edge of the

Cold War and to play our part in that global struggle in which the forces of freedom

ultimately prevailed.
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Today, our nation is engaged in another global struggle with a different enemy, and

our national will is being tested once more.  And once again, young Americans have

stepped forward in defense of freedom.  We are honored to be joined here today by

some of them—members of the 138th Military Intelligence Company—who trace

their unit's lineage back to the unit in which we and Tom Davis served.   

We come to Livingston today to  honor Tom Davis and all those who gave their

lives for our country in Vietnam, especially those other sons of Overton County

whose names are inscribed here:  John Leslie Bradford, Bobby Ray Dailey, Omer

G. Darty, James Larry Hicks, Donald Higgins and Clifton Winningham.

We honor also all those patriots of Overton County who answered the call of duty

throughout the proud 200-year history of this county, from the War of 1812 to the

present, especially those who have given their lives most recently in the War on

Terror: Jeremiah E. Savage, Brad Preston McCormick and Wesley Tucker.

We come here also to join hands with Tom Davis' brothers and sister—Bill, Joe,

Jack and Janie—and their families and to demonstrate our care for them, our shared

sorrow in their loss  and our shared pride in the kind of young man and soldier that

their brother was.  

We are Tom's brothers too, bonded forever to him and to each other in the special

fraternity of all who answered the summons of the trumpet to a place called

Vietnam.

Finally, we come to Livingston to thank the people of Livingston and Overton

County for fostering—in their homes, schools and churches—that love of country,

devotion to duty and spirit of service to others that characterized the life and final

sacrifice of James Thomas Davis.  May God continue to bless this community as it

enters its third century.  
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We present the colors . . .

. . . and render our salute.
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Dave Parks and Capt. Jeff Fair present the wreath.
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Wayne Munkel assists Gary Spivey with
the microphone.

Capt. Duane Craig of VFW Post
5062 welcomed us.

We stand in formation.
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Members of the 138  Military Intelligence Company Joined Us.th
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We were grateful for the participation of the James T. Davis Memorial VFW Post
5062 in our ceremony. 
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Members of the Rolling Thunder TN-1 Chapter came out to greet us.
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Townspeople welcomed us and observed our ceremony.

Jim and Barbara Pierce talk with resident.
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The Davis family members at memorial honoring their brother Tom.
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Ken & Carol Hoggard

(l-r) Ed Riddle and Gerald Neaves 

Reunion organizer Danny Owen
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(l-r) Tom Kemper and Randy
Hartley

John Salzman

Jack Davis shares a light moment with
(l-r) Jim Foley, Vicki Sanders and
Diane Salzman.(l-r) Benford Byrd, Wayne Munkel

and Dave Parks 
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FLAGPOLE DEDICATION

Remarks by Wayne  I. Munkel, Master of Ceremonies

The American Flag is a symbol of our Country.  Where it

flies, America is represented there.  The Flag flies over

our public buildings, over our schools, over our homes.  It

flies in our parades and is prominent in ceremonies.  The

American flag flies in nearly every country of the world over

our Embassies and tells the world that here is a small piece of

America.

The Flag flies on our ships and on our bases.  It is painted on

our planes and military equipment.  The Flag finds a place on

our shoulder when we go into battle and when we die in

battle, the Flag covers us.

It is fitting that this flag and the pole that flies it will serve as a

powerful reminder of the bond between freedom and those

who are willing to fight for freedoms as Tom Davis did.

Today, we dedicate this flag and flagpole to James “Tom”

Davis for his service to the nation.  He was the first cryptographer killed in Vietnam

from the Army Security Agency.  There would be more killed and some would be

from Tennessee.

We dedicate this flag and flagpole to all the Veterans buried here who did their

duty, great or small and gave their all.

We dedicate this flag and flagpole to the living veterans among us who will lie here

with the silent sentries from all our services.

Finally, we dedicate this flag and flagpole to the great Americans of Livingston,

Tennessee, and this small piece of America.  Now, let the Flag fly over this

hallowed ground.
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We look on . . .

. . . as Wayne Munkel dedicates flagpole and monument.
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(l-r) Gene Richert and Dave Parks unfurl
the flag.

Flag is raised.

We render our salute.
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Gerald Neaves

Don and Linda Collins

Wayne Rupp and Linda Lanning

(l-r) Wendell Davis and Dan Roberts
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GRAVESIDE SERVICE

Reading by Gary D. Spivey, President

A reading from the Book of Psalms (Psalm 23):

The LORD is my shepherd; I shall not want. 

He maketh me to lie down in green pastures: he leadeth me beside the still waters. 

He restoreth my soul: he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his name's

sake. 

Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil:

for thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff they comfort me. 

Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies: thou anointest

my head with oil; my cup runneth over. 

Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life: and I will dwell

in the house of the LORD for ever.

(l-r) Gary Spivey, Harlan Olson, Gene Richert
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Reading by Gene Richert, Secretary

A reading from the Holy Gospel, according to John (John 11:21-11:26): 

Then said Martha unto Jesus, Lord, if thou hadst been here, my brother had not
died.  But I know, that even now, whatsoever thou wilt ask of God, God will give
it thee.

 Jesus saith unto her, Thy brother shall rise again.

 Martha saith unto him, I know that he shall rise again in the resurrection at the
last day.

 Jesus said unto her, I am the resurrection, and the life: he that believeth in me,
though he were dead, yet shall he live: And whosoever liveth and believeth in me
shall never die. Believest thou this?

This is the Gospel of the Lord.

Prayer by Harlan Olson, Webmaster

Let us pray.

Lord, you taught us that no man has any greater love than this: that he lay down
his life for his friends (John 15:13).

Recalling these words, we thank you for the life and loving memory of James
Thomas Davis.

May he rest in peace.

May his name be honored by all who love freedom.

And may we who mourn for him be comforted.

This we ask in Jesus' name.  Amen.
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Randy Hartley and Bob Shields present wreath.

Gene Richert gives Gospel reading.
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VFW Rifle Squad

Tim Kappes joins the Squad.

Squad renders rifle salute.
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(l-r) Steve Womack, Randy Hartley,
Dick Amick
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LUNCHEON AT VFW HALL

Reading by Wayne Munkel, Master of Ceremonies

THE OTHERS 
by Michael S.
Viehman

For 23 years, I could
not cry.
Now,  25 years gone by
and I don't know if  I
can stop.....
and I don't care. 

There are so many,
who gave so much.....
blood, limbs, lives.....
an' such. 

I'm not sure what we
fought for.
I'm not sure why we died.
I *do* know that it's for my Brothers.....
that I have cried.....
Finally! 

But it comes to my mind
that there's another loss
of a different, perhaps greater, kind.

I usually think of myself
and other Vietnam vets
as those who suffered great loss -
but, as usual, I lost that bet. 

Lately, it's also come to mind,
that to really measure that loss,
requires a yardstick of a different kind. 

It was only for a short time that I knew my
Brothers -
but others knew them longer.
Sisters, Brothers, Fathers, Mothers, Wives,
Daughters, Sons.....and others -
knew them *before* us - and when they were
younger..... 

Please forgive me...
'cause I do *not* mean.....
at this holy place...
my fallen Brothers to demean. 

But, I feel compelled to express
the love and sorrow that I possess.....
for those others who have lost -
as much, or more, than us. 

You all know that I respect and miss
my fallen Brothers.
But, for today, I wish to honor
all those others.
Sons, Daughters, Brothers, Sisters, Wives,
Fathers, Mothers 

There are monuments to the fallen
in valleys and on mountains.
We visit them often
so the Brothers aren't forgotten. 

But today I wish to remember
all their family members.....
And not just them -
but all their friends. 

Friends..... those who care.
They honor us and our Brothers.
Today, I want to honor them
for they should know that we *survivors* care. 

And for the rest of my time,
in the eye of my mind,
when I see my Brothers...
I will think also... of you others. 

Copyright June, 1995
Michael S. Viehman
All rights reserved
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We remembered the missing.

This proclamation was presented to the Davis family at the luncheon at VFW Hall. 
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Randy Hartley at the microphone

Rick Merz presents Davis Station commemorative coin to Joe Davis.
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Post commander John Wilmoth receives TANS book and our thanks.

We present our gifts and gratitude to the Davis family.
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Gary and Miriam Spivey with Davis family.  Janie
holds the Governor’s proclamation honoring Tom.

Harlan Olson looking for Janelle?

Brenda Shields looking for
Bob?
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Joe Davis and Sam Bassett

Faye Davis with Rolling Thunder member
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VISIT TO HERITAGE MUSEUM

THE FUNERAL PALL

The centerpiece of the Tom Davis exhibit at the Overton County Heritage Museum was the beaded pall
that covered Tom's casket as he lay in state at the family home in January 1962.

It  was handmade by members of the South Vietnamese Army unit that Tom supported.  Despite their grief
over the loss of nine of their own members, they worked through the night of December 22, 1961, refusing
to rest until the pall was ready to be shipped with Tom's body back to the States.

The pall, in an intricate floral design, bears a ribbon inscribed:

In Memory of James T. Davis
From Officers and EM of the lst RRC

It is a Vietnamese version of the white or black cloths—often embroidered and sometimes in a floral
design—used to drape the coffin in some Western funerals.

The pall symbolizes the admiration that the Vietnamese soldiers had for Tom Davis and their sorrow at his
death.  As their commander wrote to the family:  "Together we have enjoyed our friendship which fostered
the most praiseworthy esprit de corps ever encountered between soldiers of different nations."   Tom's
death, the commander continued, "has stirred an immense and profound emotion amidst Vietnamese
Signalmen.  All of us have suffered the physical loss of a most amiable friend and most intrepid
companion . . . ."
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Lining up to enter Museum

Saying good-bye for now to Davis family

We were greeted by curator Paula Stover (left) and
townspeople.

Gary Spivey presents
framed artwork for T-shirt
shoulder patch to Bill Davis
for Museum exhibit.

38



LETTERS TO THE DAVIS FAMILY

Dear Davis Family,

My name is Robert Destatte.  James "Tom" Davis and I both were members of

the original group of 92 Army Security Agency personnel that arrived in

Saigon in May 1961.

Although James and I were on separate teams, I was privileged to share

experiences and stories with him during a few of the early deployments of

the 3rd Radio Research Unit's mobile radio direction-finding teams.

James spoke often and affectionately of his family and hometown friends

during conversations with his colleagues when we came together at the end of

each day of operations in the field.

Only volunteers took part in the mobile direction-finding operations.  James

was keenly aware of the dangers associated with the mobile direction-finding

operations; but, he believed that our unit was performing an important

mission in Vietnam, and understood that the mobile direction-finding

operations were an essential part of that mission.  That he volunteered for

these missions is a measure of his patriotism and courage.

James' maturity, strong leadership qualities, and technical competence were

sources of inspiration for many of us who were several years younger than he

was.

James was, in my estimation, a true hero.

Warmest regards,

Robert J. Destatte

Temecula, CA 

39



Hi,

My name is Dick Amick and my wife and I would like to thank the Davis
family, and all who worked so hard to make our visit to Livingston so truly
rewarding.

We know it must be very hard to have to relive the sorrow of Tom’s death so
often, but please know that your sacrifice was very much appreciated by
those of us who have wanted to visit him, and let you know he is remembered.

I never met Tom, but my first duty station was Davis Station and for the
remainder of my 20 years service I constantly was around reminders of him.
My military job and his were the same and I met several individuals who did
know Tom. All spoke very highly of him and I wish I could have met him. I
appreciate the chance to visit his grave and both salute him and silently thank
him for his service.

The watermark on this paper is the Veterans Memorial in Chesapeake, VA. It
is where the ‘paver’ is located that has Tom’s name. The paver is located at
the very front of the memorial, just below the first crest on the left. I hope you
don’t mind that I had Tom’s name added. I just felt that he should be
remembered anywhere there is a Viet Nam memorial so that he is not
forgotten.

Thank you again so very much for your kindness in allowing us to visit and
for the wonderful greeting we received from everyone we met.

Dick and Sue Amick
Chesapeake, VA

Veterans Memorial in Chesapeake

40



To the Davis Family: 

I wish to thank each of you for the kindness and hospitality which was shown to

our group at the ceremonial paying respect to your brother Tom and our fellow

soldier in uniform. 

Although I did not know Tom personally, I felt that I knew him as a fellow soldier,

a soldier that gave the ultimate sacrifice for his country. 

The kindness which was shown to our group will be a day that I will remember for

the rest of my life. 

Benford O. Byrd

Buhl, Alabama 

SFC US Army(Retired)

Dear Davis Family:

I can't believe the trouble you nice people of the town went to. I felt guilty that you

put yourselves out to that degree to give us such a nice lunch. Of course none of us

were looking for anything but to view the memorial  at the cemetery.  Thanks for all

of us.

Arvin “Ken” Matherly

Walled Lake, Michigan

For the Davis family, and all the wonderful folks in Livingston: 

My wife and I knew very little about Tennessee before we came to the reunion.  We

really loved every minute in the state. Still, it took the trip to Livingston to remind us

just how wonderful and gracious people could be. 

Bruce Schindler

Cheyenne, Wyoming
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To Jack, Joe, Bill and Janie:

The ceremony in Livingston was privilege, pleasure, and our duty.  It was a very

emotional day for us all.  I can not thank you all enough for your hospitality.

 I must tell this story.  Although stationed at Phu Bai in 1965, I had occasion to visit

Davis Station in Saigon.  I was there one night at the Club and there was a folk/comedy

trio performing.  Behind the small stage was a large oil painting of Tom, probably done

from the photo that hangs in your VFW hall.  One of the trio pointed to the painting and

said, “Who’s this guy, somebody famous?”  The Club went silent, and we all stood up. 

The trio decided not to finish the set.  They left, on the advice of many of us.  I will not

tell you what we said, but it was not polite.

We were a very special organization, and we took it very seriously.

Again, thank you all so very much.

Thomas “Teak” Kemper

ASA 1963-1967 
Oklahoma City, Oklahoma

To the Family of Tom Davis:

I served 46 months with the 3rd RRU at Davis Station and other posts in 

Vietnam after Tom's death. I was proud to carry on in his name during the 

struggle to preserve the freedom of the people of South Vietnam.

I was unable to be present at the memorial service conducted by O.S.S. 

recently in Livingston.  I was there in spirit.  It is my belief that as long 

as someone remembers a person and speaks their name -- they are not gone and 

certainly not forgotten. Tom is such a person;  ASA LIVES.

GOD blessed us all with Tom and cares for him now since he Passed On.

In Memory of Tom Davis,

Alva Lewis

Toledo, Ohio
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Dear Davis Family, 

We wanted to express our thanks to your family for the Southern Hospitality on our visit to
Livingston in June.

 My wife and I enjoyed the whole day from the bus trip, to the ceremonies, the fellowship, and the
visit to your local museum.  The monument and flag were beautiful and placed just at the right
spot.   Everyone that passes by the cemetery will be able to see, remember, and enjoy it.

 We really appreciate the opportunity to have been a part of honoring your brother who so
deserved it.  Thanks again for the privilege of enjoying a day that we will always remember.  If
any of the family comes into our area, Gallatin, Tn., give us a call or just drop by to see us.

 May God bless your family.

Sincerely,
 Maynard and Eva Keith
 Gallatin, Tn.

Bill Hoin (Lancaster, Pennsylvania)
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Dear Davis Family:

Our time in Livingston was a reminder of why most of us left for Vietnam.  It was

heartwarming to see a community where service to country is still honored.  And, I felt

honored to have been included in the celebration of Tom's life there.  Meeting the family

helped to put a person behind the face we'd seen in the pictures.  Thank you.

Scott McKnight

RVN 1969-1971

Frederick, Maryland

To the Davis family:

I arrived in Viet Nam on the first of November in 1964.  The fact that I

lived in a compound named after a fallen member of the 3rd RRU was never

far from my mind.  

I stayed in country until the last day of July in 1967.  One of the

reasons that I stayed so long (there were many) was that there was a job

to be done and that job could not be done if I was comfortably quartered

at some State side location. 

But it was never far from my mind that others had paid a far higher

price than I ever would.  James Davis was one who did.  Whenever the

humidity, the heat, the inane rules of the military would weigh upon me,

I would compare my modest sacrifice to his and simply go back to work.

I really did not see anything otherwise as a choice.

While proud of my service, I do not wear it upon my sleeve.  It is just

what had to be done.   

Ed O'Donnell

Cincinnati, Ohio 
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Dear Davis Family:

Thanks for a memorable day.  We met some great folks and learned some history we did

not know about, both at the VFW and the Museum.

Art and Norma Ross

Monroe, Virginia

Art Ross (center) holding Australian flag
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Bill, Jack, Joe and Janie, Faye and Diane, too,
 
What is there to say? Together, we were able to show the entire nation, and there were guys and
gals from coast to coast and border to border at Livingston, that we were able to plan a most
excellent reunion. You and yours were directly responsible for making the trip to Livingston so
memorable. 

Your help in planning and executing all our needs in Livingston would never have seen fruition
had it not been for your help.
 
We worked hard as a team to pull this off.
 
The banquet you guys prepared was way beyond our expectations and was much appreciated by
all. You gave the banquet staff at the Radisson a run for their money as far as taste goes.

I wish we had had more time in Livingston to enjoy the type of southern hospitality that you guys
showed us. Everyone was impressed by how they were treated. Some of them probably thought
we were still fighting the War Between The States and didn't like Yankees.  The only thing I tried
to discourage was that they remain Yankees and not become damn Yankees.  They are the ones
who come and stay. 
 
We were able to honor Tom Davis, your brother, in a way that didn't cheapen the person that he
was. It would have been impossible without the help of the Davis family. Now we have
established a memorial to honor Tom and other veterans at Good Hope that hopefully will last for
a long, long time.
 
I met Mandy and Jackie and her little one. They are women to be proud of and that baby of
Jackie's is adorable. I would love to have her for a granddaughter.  I am sure there were others
there that were family that I didn't meet.
 
How can you thank everyone? The VFW was wonderful. The women who took care of feeding us
were great. Every local I met was a delight.
 
Steve Polesnak was very impressed by the people who sat on the left of the memorial on the court
square. I didn't get a chance to talk to him, but he said that one of the ladies had worked in New
Mexico, I suppose on the atomic bomb developed in WW2.
 
Everyone was impressed from our group. How can we say thank you? 

Simply put, you are now like family to me.  I can only say that I love you all very much and hope
to stay in touch.
 
Thank you again. 
Danny Owen
Paris, Tennessee
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To the Davis Family:

Thanks to your family for the lunch provided and served at the VFW.  The hospitality was
awesome.
 
My wife and I were also really grateful for the way the town of Livingston participated in the
service in the town square to recognize Tom, one of our own ASA soldiers who didn’t return
from Viet Nam, and the Livingston Museum for allowing us to visit the Museum.

While we were eating lunch, my wife and I were fortunate in having a seat in an overflow auxiliary
area where many of the WWII veterans, wives, and auxiliary members also sat and enjoyed their
lunch.  We loved visiting with them, and discussing our experiences while in the service.

If your family ever travels out to the Northwest, crossing the U.S. border into Alberta, Canada,
please stop, rest, and visit us.  We would be more then glad to provide you with coffee, breakfast,
or whatever meal it might be for the time of the day.

Stephen and Helen Polesnak
Sweet Grass, Mt. 

Steve and Helen Polesnak
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Southeast Asia A.S.A., Our Healing Continues

At zero eight hundred hours, we started our day.
We boarded our buses and got on our way.

From Nashville to Livingston we did ride.
To pay respect, to our first that had died.

In the city square, our feet hit the ground.
Some time passed by, as we just milled around.

Rolling Thunder, DAV and VFW were there for the call.
Vietnam Vets, brothers—one and all.

And then it was time for the program to begin,
Jack Waer sounded off, ASA “fall in."

Wayne Munkel emceed and was our first talker
followed by President Gary Spivey and another speaker.

The words to be spoken were said and done,
and we prepared ourselves for the sounding of the gun.

Seven veterans, seven rifles, twenty one rounds.
A tribute to Tom Davis—a magnificent sound.

As taps sounded, Wendell's knees buckled, tears flowed, it was hard for him;
but ASA brother Randy Hartley reached out to steady him.

We traveled to the Livingston cemetery for another goal;
the dedication of a new flag pole.

Once the pole was dedicated, we focused on Tom's grave.
This to be our final tribute to the “home of the brave."

As we were assembled there,
we heard prepared statements and Harlan Olson offered prayer.

The local rifle squad fired three volleys, with assist from our own Tim Kappes,
The final salute was echo taps.

My comments end here, but the day continued. We enjoyed a fine lunch prepared
 and dispensed by the Davis family. Lunch was followed by a short program at the
 VFW post and a period of social time to speak with the Davis family members.
 Thank you Davis family, for allowing us this time with you. Our Healing Continues!

Charles R “Rich” Queen
Columbus, Ohio
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Dear Davis Family,

We would like to take this opportunity to say Thank You. It was a pleasure spending a

special day honoring Tom with the Davis Family and my fellow ASA Veterans.

Faye, when we walked off the bus and you greeted us with a big welcoming smile, and to

find out we know your daughter and family in Winchester was a big surprise. The day

became even more special.

We would like to send a big thank you to everyone that prepared the delicious meal. It was

great, especially all the homemade desserts.

The town of Livingston, the VFW, and the Davis Family are prime examples of what

makes this country great. You make Tennessee Proud!!!

With Best Regards,

James & Wanda Reynolds 

James & Wanda Reynolds (Winchester,Tennessee) with Bill and Faye
Davis
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Dear Davis Family,

What a wonderful visit my wife Carol and I had with all of you in Livingston.  But let me start somewhere else long
ago and please bear with my ramblings.   I want to tell you all of this to set the background for my remembrances of
my visit to Livingston Tennessee in June of 2006 with the Army Security Agency Southeast Asia Vietnam Veterans
group.  

I remember America.  I remember a proud, caring, helpful, and brave America.  I remember a friendly, safe, and
neighborly America.  A flag waving, flag saluting, stand up for your self and your friend kind of America.  That is
what I grew up in and what I joined the Army to serve to protect. America the ideal, not the place.

As a young man, like many young men, I thought I knew it all and I was invincible.  I grew up in St. Louis, Missouri
and I joined the US Army on February 5, 1962, at age 18, and after basic training at Fort Leonard Wood in Missouri I
went to Fort Devens for Morse Intercept Training.  There were rumors we were going to Vietnam and that one of our
own had been killed in action there.  I am young and invincible.

On October 22, 1963 I sat with some ASA friends in a San Francisco bar and watched President Kennedy make his
Cuban Missile speech and the next morning we all left for Vietnam.  46 hours later we got off the Riddle Airlines
DC-6 in Saigon South Vietnam after stopping in Hawaii, Wake Island, Guam, and the Philippines.

The next stop was Davis Station.  I am sure we were told the story or a version of the story of how it came to be Davis
Station.  I quickly forgot and went about the business of what we did.  After 26 months in country I arrived back in
the states on December 24, 1964 and was discharged on January 5, 1965, two years and 11 months after enlistment
and 17 days before my 21  birthday.  st

Over the years I was contacted now and again by guys I served with but I never followed up much until I finally went
to the reunion in Indianapolis in 2004, 40 years after I returned from Vietnam.  I am not sure why then and why
suddenly I needed to be with my old comrades but I did.  It was a healing experience for me and I will never miss
another opportunity, as long as I am able, to be with my ASA friends.

I must say that I approached the visit to Livingston without a lot of fervor.  I was going and I would be glad to be
there and I felt it was the right thing to do but I wasn’t prepared to enjoy it so much.  I wasn’t prepared to find
America, the ideal waiting right there in Livingston.  Somehow that America had been missing for a while and I
wondered where it had gone and what happened to it.  I found it again on our visit to Livingston Tennessee to honor
Tom and our other fallen ASA brothers.  I found it in the World War II Veterans at the ceremony in the square.  I
found it in the words said that morning about Tom and all the other Vietnam Veterans who returned to America one
way or another.

I saw it at the gravesite ceremony.  I saw America reflected in the tears of comrades, each with their own set of
memories and their own reasons for crying.  Personal reasons all reflecting the same America I remembered.  I saw it
at the VFW where unselfish, caring, hard working people made us all welcome and sat us all down to eat like
families do.  I saw America everywhere I looked that day and in everything we did.  I saw it in Tom’s family and in
the words and deeds done to make us all at home in Tom’s hometown.

Thank you for your hospitality.  Thank you for your generosity.  Thank you for your humility.  Thanks for reminding
me why we all did what we did so long ago.  Thanks for taking care of America, the ideal, for me.   Thanks for
sharing and caring in Livingston Tennessee and reminding me of how great a country we live in.

It was a privilege and honor to be with my ASA brothers in Livingston and the graciousness of the Davis family and
Livingston residents was exceptional.  It truly was a memorable experience; one I will cherish the rest of my life.
Your hospitality, concern, and caring for us made us all feel that we are all Tom's brothers.
 
Thank you again and God Bless you.
 
Ken Hoggard
Alexandria, Virginia
ASA 3rd RRU
October 1962-December 1964
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Dear Bill and Faye, Joe, Jack and Diane, and Janie:

"Some days are diamonds," as the song goes.  Saturday, June 24, 2006 was such a day for me.

For most of the prior three years, my energies had been directed toward our visit to Livingston to
honor your brother Tom.  I considered it a duty that we owed to him, something that should have
been done long ago, but something that was better done now than never.  

I  thank God that He gave us the time to carry out the plan that we began to form on that
Columbus Day 2003 weekend visit to Livingston, and that all of us who gathered at the First
Baptist Church community room on that day lived to see that plan fulfilled, saddened though we
were by the fact that some of our loved ones—Janie's husband and Danny's wife—did not.

As I had told our members, our visit to Livingston was not like a visit to Andrew Jackson's tomb. 
To be sure, I said, Tom Davis has a place in history, but he also has a place in living, loving
memory.  Therefore, I said, it was okay, even expected,  to cry for him, to pray for him and to
express condolences to his family.  As you saw, our members needed no such advice from me. 
They just acted instinctively like the genuine humans that they are, with tears and hugs and just
the right words, and I was proud to be in their number. 

A question that veterans often ask themselves as we honor fallen brothers is why they died while
we lived.  That is something that we will never understand in this life.  All we can do is to trust in
God's love for us and to try to turn life's sorrows into an opportunity to show our love for others. 
So we came to Livingston not just to honor Tom, but also to comfort you and demonstrate our
love for you.  Wayne expressed that perfectly in the poem, "The Others" that he read for you at
the luncheon.  As it turned out, you turned the tables on us by comforting us, by giving us the
homecoming that many of us were denied when we came home, and by giving us a chance to say
good-bye to your brother—our brother too—and through him to all of our other fallen brothers
who were taken from us before we could say good-bye.

Good-bye.  That's a word that Faye says that you never use.  Just "so long" or "see you later." 
God willing, Miriam and I will see you again before too long.  Now that we are "family," we can't
stay apart.  

Even our good-bye to Tom is not final, because the grave is not final.  On some bright morning, I
expect to awake in a better place, surrounded by family and friends.  And sometime on that
diamond day, I expect that a young soldier will come forward, hold out his hand and say," Hi, I'm
Tom Davis.  I think you know my family."

Love,
Gary Spivey (and Miriam) 
Guilderland, NY
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Dear Friends:

It has been a week since our visit to Livingston, Tn.  It is difficult to believe that

we waited a year to make the visit come to fruit.  When I heard from our

organization, The Southeast Asia Army Security Agency Veterans, that such a trip

was in its planning stages, the first thing I thought was, who, what.  Well all right!! 

I am game for anything. 

Then I started thinking about all the plans, a flagpole, wreath laying ceremonies at

the town square, and finally the cemetery.  A bus ride of one and a half hours to

get there.  And finally lunch with the residents of Livingston at their VFW Post. 

Sounds familiar to me.  Just exactly what would have happened in my Home town

of Hegins, Pa. if the same plans were in order should my hometown have the first

battlefield fatality of the Vietnam War. 

 

So, as I said earlier, I was all for the visit to James T. Davis' hometown, that is the 

least I could do for a fellow ASA'er.  Upon arrival at the town square and getting

off of the bus, I looked around, and remembered that James was a great hunter and

hiker.  How much he must have loved those hills of Tennessee, the deer, bear,  and

other big game animals that many of us hunters hunt.  Not to mention the upland

game, pheasant, grouse, to mention a few.  

So in my prayers right there at the town square I prayed that James was

somewhere out on one of those ridge tops, with his favorite rifle or shotgun  doing

what the both of us love, hunting.   I know that I felt in my heart that somehow

this was possible, it just had to be.  For a man who loved his fellow man and

country so much to give all he had, his life.  I felt that James had his life cut short

that God would provide for his happiness in the life after. 

 

James, Residents of Livingston, Fellow Old Spooks and Spies, should our 

paths ever cross again, I hope it is on the road to our creator. Good luck, God

speed.

   

Richard Schaeffer

Vietnam 3 tours.  1967-71.

Lykens Pa. 
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Dear Davis Family,
   
I can't thank you enough for hosting us this summer at our reunion in Nashville.  This was
my 1st Southeast Asia United States Army Security Agency reunion and it was just
wonderful. I am so glad I attended.
   
I experienced a lot of emotion just meeting guys who had served in South Vietnam
generally at different times or different units but none of that compared to meeting the
Davis family.
   
Meeting your wonderful family was so intense,  it brought all those memories of NAM
flooding back, your tragic loss and the losses of many many other families.  I can't thank
you enough, it was truly special.
   
Your friend forever,
Joe Steirer
Cleveland, Ohio

Dear Davis Family:

Thanks to you all.
   
It sure was great to see the turn out for this special  somber event. Thank you for your
hospitality at your town there. It was an event I was most fortunate to be part of.  Also
proud to be there!
   
A special thanks to the Lady who got on our bus to send us off. "Every day is a million
dollar day!!" Those words and the story will stay with me the rest of my life. I get up
every morning and say that to myself. I just moved to south Jersey to be near my
grandchildren.  I am a little late with my Thanks due to the fact I was closing on one
house and buying another. We moved the week after the reunion.
   
I am sure proud to be a part of this group with my ASA Brothers. TOM will always be in
our Memory, even to those of us who never knew him. I was my honor to meet his family
and friends.
 
God bless the Davis family and all of his friends in Livingston! THANK YOU ALL.

Stephen Subyak
Davis Station 1967-68 Vietnam; it was my home for that time.
Barnegat New Jersey.
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Dear Davis Family:

As I sit here on Monday morning in Payson, Arizona I can't help but think of our reunion
in Nashville!

Of course the highlight was the visit to Livingston.  For me it was overwhelming!

As we turned the corner in the buses into the town square I was amazed at the sight!
Chairs set up to the left of the monument,  VFW color guard, Run For the Wall
motorcycles,  townspeople gathered, police blocking off the road and of course the
wonderful Davis Family!!!!  What an honor and privilege it was to be not only accepted
but greeted at the bus!  I am so very grateful the Davis Family consented to  let us come. 
Especially since I was stationed at the 3rd RRU at Davis Station from Nov 63 to Nov 65!

The people of Livingston and especially the Davis Family are truly the Spirit of America
and the most friendly that I have encountered.  From the ceremony at the Square to the
flagpole dedication to the graveside service, I kept tearing up and could hardly give the
commands for attention, present arms and dismissal.  I finally got to visit the grave of the
Tom Davis whose picture I saw every day in the Davis Station Club for two years and on
the internet for the past 10 years.  My life is complete!

The meal at the VFW was superb in every respect with the VFW ladies and the VFW
itself making all of us feel at home.

I'm so very glad that I was able to meet the Davis Family and their acceptance of us was
fantastic.  May they  finally find the peace and closure of Tom's death in 1961 and I
sincerely hope the healing is working!  May they always have the wind at their back. 
What a great and friendly town and family!

Jack "CJ" Waer
Payson, AZ

Jack & Becky Waer
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Dear Friends,

I didn’t know James Davis, but I arrived at Davis Station in time for Christmas of 1967. 
Shortly thereafter I experienced TET in Nha Trang, where I eventually spent 2 ½ years. 
In December of 1970 I was debriefed at Davis Station and discharged into the chaotic
Republic of Vietnam.

I don’t believe Vietnam was ever a good experience for any GI that returned to the US. 
Personally, I didn’t talk about it for nearly ten years.  We were orphans of a society that
had abandoned us as surely as if we were disfigured and not worthy of redemption.

The afternoon we spent in Livingston with your family and townspeople was really a
“coming home” for many of us.  It certainly brought tears to my eyes.  I had never
experienced anything so thankful and gracious.  We’re not a bunch of puppies anymore
and the idea of coming to terms with our own death and never having been able to come
to terms with such an emotional part of our lives would be a pity and a sacrilege.

It was a truly warm and bonding day for all of us and your thoughtfulness meant so much. 

Warmly,
David Winter
San Diego, CA 

David Winter
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Charles Lanning (Cincinnati, Ohio)
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Jim Flynn (Erie, Pennsylvania)
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Wayne Munkel (University City, Missouri)
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George & Pam Murphy
(Cincinnati, Ohio)
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Harlan & Janelle Olson (Longmont,
Colorado) 
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Ed & Loretta Riddle
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Bob & Nan Rudolph
(Marshall, Michigan)
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(l-r) Tom Kemper, Bob Shields and Gil Caudill
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HOW OTHERS SAW US
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Livingston Enterprise
June 27, 2006
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A FINAL WORD

We have spent this time together today because of our common bond
with Tom Davis.  He will be part of our lives forever, and we are so
blessed to have had this opportunity to honor him in the company of
his family and friends. 

(Closing remarks by Gary  Spivey at VFW Hall.)
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