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Vice President’s Words of Wisdom:
Good day all! I hope everyone is in good health
and spirits. I’m looking forward to happier times
and the 2021 Sitkin Reunion.

If you haven’t heard yet, the reunion has
been cancelled due to the Covid-19. Hope- Hope to see all of you there!
fully, we will be together again in CleveTom Stachelski, Vice President
land, Ohio in 2021.
New finds: None to report.

Secretary Report:

Well, it has been a long time since we put
out a newsletter so we are throwing something together just to keep you updated.
With the tough times some of you are going
through, the Board has decided that anyone
who paid dues last year for 2020 would get
a free year by having their dues waived for
2021; and if this isn’t correct, one of the other Board members will say so.

My report will be short and to the point. The
west coast, especially here in California, we are
starting to experience wild fires putting families
at risk all due to the weather. I hope members
and their families are staying healthy during
these trying times.

It’s tough being cooped up. Joy and I took a
cruise with the neighbors in February before
we knew what was going on. We found it a
little strange that Carnival asked us to leave
a lounge area once so they could clean it
with a spray. Guess we lucked out there!
Photographer (Non-officer) Everybody in our family is doing well - hope
Pat Pasquarella
you can say the same.
Chaplain (Non-officer)
Mark Rucker
241 Larchmont Ave.
Springfield, OH 45503
(937) 322-1327

As for myself, I am three months into recovery
from knee surgery. It feels like I am learning to
walk again. I hope to be doing better in the
coming months.
I hope we can have a reunion in the coming year
so we can see all those smiling faces. My fellow
mates will get a big laugh when I tell them about
the time I gave my pants away to some wonderful ladies on the Island of Corsica. I had a lot of
fun on that ship. I also made a lot of good
friendships that I still have today.
Joseph Rios, Secretary

Ron Zimmerman
President Emeritus

The Cleveland reunion is coming along at
1/2 speed. Tours are almost set. We are Greetings From Repair 3:
staying at the Crowne Plaza. Hopefully with
everyone missing out on the reunion this I guess it’s about time the Executive Board gets
around to informing the crew what has been
year, next year’s reunion will be bigger.

happening with the Association in these COVID19 days.

Association's Website:
www.greatsitkin.org

I think this is where I am supposed to enter
the usual COVID-19 statement, but I’ll pass. As far as a Treasurer’s report, things are in good
You probably have seen too many already. shape as we haven’t had any bills. We made the
Jim Dunno, President

Avf
decision
to suspend dues for 2020 and made
everyone who was paid up to 2019 members

in good standing. We will look at the The Chaplin’s Corner:
state of the economy for next year.
“Good Day to all of you!”
I’m happy about the fact that we cancelled the 2020 Norfolk reunion. Mary I hope this finds all of you doing well.
and I had a really good time planned These past few months have surely
with scheduling in place right up to been trying for all of us. Who would
March 28th. Then we realized we just have thought this COVID-19 illness
couldn’t continue planning and making would have affected our country to such
venue deposits without having a firm a magnitude? I THANK THE GOOD LORD
commitment to a conclusion of the pan- for watching out for all of us. We have
demic.
no reports of any one of us getting sick
with it.
We will be in Cleveland, Ohio next year
and Columbus, Georgia for 2022. If I’m sad we had to cancel the reunion
enough of us are still ambulatory in this year, but I think it was best for all of
2023, it will be Norfolk for that year.
us. This surely is not over yet. As things
begin to open back up, we’re seeing the
Anyone still interested in Great Sitkin number of cases rising around the coungear, we have an ample supply of crew try. We need to be more vigilant now
neck shirts (blue or gray) at $15 each.
more than ever.
I guess that’s it for now. Many thanks
to President Dunno for figuring out how
to get mailing labels printed for this
newsletter!

Honor Roll Update:
Arthur P. McAteer, SH3, ‘67 - ‘70
James T. Palmer, ENS ‘65 - ‘66
Mark Rucker, Chaplin

Comments from the Editor:

Help wanted! Someone to
take over the USS Great Sitkin
Newsletter!
Please reply to Jim Dunno, the
Association President.

We received word of the passing of ENS
James T. Palmer of Canada. He was
aboard in 1965 - 1966. He was a very
interesting man. I’m including his obituary for you to read.

Be safe and wear a mask!
George Kaiser, Treasurer

It’s time to say good-bye. May the Lord
Bless and Keep You.

USS Great Sitkin (AE-17) Association Active Membership: Active Member status in the USS Great Sitkin (AE-17) Association is
open to all crew members. Dues are $20.00 per year and are used to cover the cost of the newsletters, website hosting, domain name, administrative and other expenses. The membership year is 1 January through 31 December. Membership cards will be issued to all crew
members paying dues and will identify the individual by name, expiration date and number of years of Active Membership.
Payment of dues is not required to participate in any official function of the Association but is required for being an Active Member. Notices pertaining to dues will be posted on the website and in the newsletters. Active Members must have their dues paid prior to
the annual meeting each year in order to retain their status and eligibility to vote.
To become an Active Member of the USS Great Sitkin (AE-17) Association, please complete the application form below and send it
along with a check made payable to:

USS Great Sitkin (AE-17) Association, c/o George Kaiser, 311 W. Oak Lane, Glenolden, PA 19036
Name: _________________________________________________________

E-Mail: ___________________________________

Address: ________________________________________________________

Phone: ___________________________________

City, State, Zip: ______________________________________________________________________________________________
Dates Served Aboard: ______________________________ Application Date: __________________
Amount Submitted: $__________________
[

[

] 2020 YR ($20.00)

[

] 2021 YR ($20.00)

[

] New
[

[

] Renewal

] 2022 YR ($20.00)

] Please send me a copy of the Constitution and Bylaws.

Comments:__________________________________________________________________________________________________
___________________________________________________________________________________________________________
Signature: ____________________________________________

“Striker” for the Ship’s Laundry - Alex Paszly
I have been thinking about telling this story for some time but hesitated telling it to protect all concerned. Nevertheless,
the story illustrates that shipboard life is not all fun and games. Sometimes, honest differences between opposing forces
do come up. How those differences are resolved can have consequences, good and bad, for those involved. This story is
about our Executive Officer (XO), Supply Officer and a young Ship’s Serviceman who worked in our Laundry.
For those who may not be familiar with the term “Ship’s Serviceman,” it includes the men who are part of the Ship’s Supply Department. They manage and operate the Barber Shop, Ship’s Laundry, Ship’s Store and all retail activities They
play a key role in the morale of the crew.
We were deployed to the Mediterranean in the middle of summer. Entering and leaving port, as well as in-port watch
standing, required wearing our “white” uniform. The wearing of our “whites” put additional strain on our single laundry
operator who was attempting to keep up with laundry requirements for a crew of approximately 300 men. Had it been
just washing and drying of work dungarees and bedding, that would have been manageable. However, white uniforms
required pressing. The extra stress of pressing whites, in addition to doing the laundry, was just more than any one man
could handle. There were days when this young man never got to his bunk. Some days he would literally fall asleep on
the dirty laundry, then wake up and continue washing and pressing whites. He desperately needed relief.
It was clear that we needed one additional man in the Laundry, however, I could not provide one from within since both
the Ship’s Store and Barbershop had only one man each. So I approached our XO, briefed him on my problem and requested a “Ship’s Striker” from the Deck Department. Again, for those not familiar with the term “Ship’s Striker,” it provides an opportunity for someone to change jobs and “strike” for a different “rating” for any number of reasons, such as
learning a skill that might better prepare him for civilian life or just getting into a better working environment from the
Deck Force.
After I had explained the situation to the XO, he said he could not give me a “striker” because he could not spare anyone
from the Deck Force. After further discussion, I could not convince the XO to provide some help in the laundry, so I told
him that the only other option I had was to close the Barber Shop and transfer the barber to the Laundry. He told me,
“Do what you have to do.”
I was faced with a dilemma. I didn’t feel I could go to the Captain over the XO. Nor could I allow the one man in the Laundry to work that many hours in an environment that was only cooled with a forced draft blower from topside. I felt that I
had no choice, so I closed the Barber Shop and put then barber in the Laundry to help with the work load. I know that
sooner or later the Captain would notice that our men were in need of a haircut. At that point my problem in the Laundry
would be resolved one way or another. I also wondered how this situation would affect my future in the Navy.
We were at sea, and the barber shop had been closed well over a week or two when a young man came to me in the Supply Office and said: “The XO told me to tell you to give me a haircut!!!” Sooo, I asked for clarification. “Let me understand: you said “the XO told you to tell me that I should give you a haircut!” He said, “YES! You are supposed to give
me a haircut.” I said, “All right, let’s go up to the Barber Shop and I’ll give you a haircut.” And I did. I had never
attempted to cut hair before, and I completely butchered the job. I felt sorry for the young man because he looked terrible. I figured it would take another two weeks and another haircut by a qualified barber before he would feel comfortable to go ashore on liberty. Now, I knew that the proverbial s__t was about to hit the fan.
I had barely returned to the Supply Office when the 1MC blared: “LT Paszly to the Bridge on the double.” When I got
there, the Captain looked at me and said, “LT Paszly, put the barber back in the Barber Shop immediately.” I said, “Yes
Sir,” saluted and departed. Fifteen minutes later I had the word passed on the 1MC that the Barber Ship was open. It
could not have been ten minutes after that when a crewman reported to me in the Supply Office and told me that he was
a Striker from the Deck Department for our Laundry.
As far as I know, this confrontation with the XO never hurt me. Neither the Captain, the XO or I ever spoke about the incident again --- Never! However, I had my Striker in the Laundry and the Barber Shop was open!
This is my story and I’m sticking to it!

James T. Palmer, ENS ‘65 - ‘66
April 14, 1940 - May 28, 2020
Jim Palmer, of Cowley, Alberta, passed away peacefully on May 28th, 2020, at the age of eighty. He had
been diagnosed with advanced pancreatic cancer only shortly before, but was able to spend his last days
and final moments with his family, who loved him more than they know how to say.
Jim lived with enormous gusto, and by the time he was done he'd seen enough of this beautiful world to last
several lifetimes. Beauty was something that was very important to him, and he held the making of art as a
mystical calling. In one of the little black notepads he always carried in his overstuffed breast pocket, which
contained his thoughts both enormous and practical, we recently found a scribbled slogan that pretty much
sums up his whole philosophy: "Art is God, and painting is prayer." He was many, many things - cowboy,
naval officer, veteran, translator, teacher, linguist, writer, adventurer, mountaineer, PR flack, journalist, musician, activist, pilot, and Slavophile, but most of all, and through it all, he was a servant to the spirits that
live in mountains and trees and clouds and grass, that when summoned with the right kind of humility would
take possession of his hands and paintbrush, and through them capture on canvas a glimpse of the vast
cosmic vitality that moves the wind and waves.
For many years he lived to climb mountains and when the peak had been reached, and he came bounding
back down the scree into the sweeter air of the valleys below, he would bellow funny old folk songs just for
the sheer joy of it, in any one of the flabbergasting number of languages he spoke. One of his favourites
was Mein Vater war ein Wandersmann, My Father was a Wanderer, and it was true for him and is true now
for us, his children. He did not rest for long in one place, physical or metaphysical, because there was always something wondrous on the horizon, a world he had not yet discovered. Born in Kansas, he lived in
Texas, Saskatchewan, Ontario, New England, Alberta, Greece, France, Vietnam, and Québec, and was
educated at Lawrenceville and McGill and in Paris. In later years, realising that the place he'd known as a
young man had become the most exotic and fascinating place he could think of, he built a solitary house
buffeted by wind on a quarter section he called Weatherfield. Out on the rolling hills and blasted prairies of
southern Alberta, overlooked by the Livingstone Range, where the sun glows through the gathering storms
like the light of heaven, its view was his companion until he breathed his last breath.
He was a charismatic man, a storyteller of the finest caliber. He was married to Marilyn Palmer, mother of
Judd, and then Catherine Hankins, mother of Andrea and Thaea, and dearly adored his partner in his last
years, Anja van der Heijden. He was the oldest brother of Byron, Scott, and Tom, who held him in the highest esteem, and shared in many of his most marvelous moments. He was a beloved brother-in-law to Sybil,
Shannon, and Laura, uncle to Melissa, Nina, Sarah, Rob, Dave, JC, Julia, Will, and Oona, father-in-law to
Dylan, Aidan, and Mercedes, and grandfather to Austin, Ally, Eli, Margo, and Max. He was a teacher, willing
to share the secrets of his art with any willing student, and he was a great lover of fairness, a believer in old
democratic ideals, and a protector of the land he so loved.
To Thaea Lockwood, Andrea Henderson, and Judd Palmer, he was the finest father we could have wished
for. He was wise, and wild in the best of ways; his adventures were our adventures, and he was generous
with his praise and exuberant in his pride in us. He made us believe we could do anything, partly because
he actually could do anything, and was a living example that fanatical enthusiasm, combined with a willful
romanticism, can fill all your given days with signs and wonders, both grand and glorious.
He deeply loved being alive, and there will not be another like him to walk this earth. He was dearly, dearly
loved, and he will be sorely, sorely missed.
Because of COVID-19 precautions, the funeral was a small graveside gathering of close family, and took
place on June 3rd. He is buried at the Livingstone Cemetery just north of Cowley, in view of the mountains
and visible from his house. Those who wish may make a donation in his honour to the Lebel Mansion/Allied
Arts Council in Pincher Creek, CASA Art Gallery in Lethbridge, the Crowsnest Pass Public Art Gallery, or
another charity of their choice.
Published on June 4, 2020, Calgary Herald

Marie Gallagher - ISMT

Lewis Pridmore in the VCCT

David Ohms - ISMT

David Ohms - in the VCCT

Kenny Sooy - ISMT

John Shade, Mathilda Miller

Tom Stachelski

Joyce Paszly - VCCT

Chris Blansett - ISMT

Renee & Richard Milota,
Ed Herbst and David Ohms
Iron Mike

Sikorsky UH-34D

Don & Patti McClane

Bill & Julie Guhl

Ray & Karen Bryant

BBQ Picnic in the Palm Room

John Shade

Kathy & Paul O’Mara

Ken & Nancy Carlson

Carl & Diane Peck

Mr. Accordian Man,
Joe Theisen

Joe Savadge, Bill Swiecicki,
Wayne Agee

Nancy & Bob Hanson,
George Kaiser

Vera Campa, Mary Glenn, Kim Sooy

Gerry & Jim Perko

Sharon Applegate, Ed Herbst

Fred & Marie Gallagher

Chris, Linda Blansett, Phil & Barbara Tinnes

Patsy Rucker, Mary Kaiser

Mount Vernon - George Washington’s Home

Frank & Ramah Lee Peralta,
Vera & Ron Campa

Jason, Gregory Huzinec

Bill Guhl, Bob Hanson

Quantico National Cemetery - Honor Ceremony

Mark Rucker, Chaplain, Kathie Marsan,
Award-winning Flutist - “Eternal
Father, The Naval Hymn” and
George Kaiser - “Taps”
Don McClane

Wayne Agee, Son, Rusty

Linda Blansett, Son, Chris

Grandson, Jason, Nick Huzinec, Son, Gregory

Gerry & Jim Perko

Bill & Julie Guhl

Bill Guhl, Wayne Agee

Nora & Gene McNeill

Mary & John Glenn

Vera & Ron Campa

Linda & Lewis Pridmore

Bob & Nancy Hanson

Karen & Jeff Layton

Kim & Kenny Sooy

Richard & Renee Milota

Sally & Ron Zimmerman

Paul & Kathy O’Mara

Sunday Breakfast & Farewell
We had lots of fun
and made many
memories!
Many photos! We
had 80 Sitkin people, families and
friends attend!
Nora McNeill, Patti McClane, Pat Norton

Renee & Richard Milota

Jeff & Karen Layton, Linda Blansett

Linda & Lewis Pridmore

Gene McNeill, Don McClane

David Ohms

Pat Pasquarella, Daughter,
Susan Lloyd

