Section 7

The Memorials
The first memorial to honor all 19 young men who died at the hands of
terrorists at Khobar Towers was dedicated by the McQuire AFB,
Senior NCO Academy 96-6 Class. They did a full ceremony complete
with taps and a flyover and then
dedicated a
monument
engraved with the
19 names. Their
message is
‘FREEDOM IS
NOT FREE’.
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Flagler County Association of Realtors dedicated this special monument
at the base of their flag pole. December 23 is Fran’s birthday.
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Another early memorial to be dedicated was at the
All Veterans Memorial Park, Eglin AFB Florida
A Memorial Ceremony in honor of the Warriors Who Died
in the Defense of Freedom in Saudi Arabia on 25 June 1996.
The memorial bricks representing the twelve airmen from
the 33rd Fighter Wing, who lost their lives at the Khobar
Towers, were dedicated on 30 September 1996 at the All
Veterans Memorial Park

Colonel Gary Dylewski addressing the families during the dedication of the
memorial bricks

Following this almost immediate recognition of the loss of their own, on
the First Anniversary, June 25,1997 a very special ceremony was
performed to unveil a truly awesome memorial, also at Eglin AFB.
These memorials keep our men remembered in many hearts forever.
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33rd Fighter Wing Memorial, Eglin AFB
The First Anniversary
This memorial was dedicated on June 25, 1997 to the twelve airmen from the 33rd
Fighter Wing who lost their lives at the Khobar Towers, Dhahran, Saudi Arabia as
a result of the terrorist bombing on June 25, 1996.

It was on June 25, 1997 the families gathered together for a few days of caring
and sharing. The group from Eglin proudly displayed the photos of their
memorial that had been dedicated earlier that day. Makes one proud! The others
were not so fortunate. The 2 others have small remembrances at their respective
bases and the Squadron from Patrick AFB transferred to Moody, AFB in
Georgia. Therefore, Patrick didn’t feel a need to commemorate this first
anniversary. This was the beginning of some heavy negotiations between the
families and the base until on the 4th anniversary, the rest were honored
appropriately at their home base in Florida.
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The lighting of the Eternal Flame by
Lieutenant Colonel Douglas Cochran

A1C Joshua E. Woody

On June 25th, 2000, the seven other airmen killed at Khobar Towers were added at
the base of the Eternal Flame, Eglin AFB.

Capt. Christopher J. Adams

Capt. Leland T. Haun

MSgt Michael G. Heiser

SSgt Kevin J. Johnson

SSgt Ronald L. King

A1C Christopher Lester.

A1C Justin Wood
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At the family gathering on the night of the First Anniversary, the men from
Moody made a formal presentation of the plaque below. It has the five
names from Patrick AFB and includes a Purple Heart by each name and
hangs in the hallway at Moody AFB. Very meaningful remembrance.
June 25, 1997

Below are close ups of 3 of the additional 7 markers at
the base of the Eternal Flame at Eglin AFB.

MSGT Michael G. Heiser

SSGT Kevin J. Johnson
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Prince Sultan Air Base Memorial
Saudi Arabia
Dedicated June 25, 1998
The Second Anniversary

The Men stationed in Saudi will never forget
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Photos provided by our
traveling photographer,
Mr F Whitten Peters,
thoughtfully taken while
on tour of the desert
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Air Force Enlisted
Heritage Hall
JUNE 25, 1999

The Third Anniversary
The Enlisted Heritage Hall is the only place of its kind in
the Air Force. This unique facility reveals the story of our enlisted force's contribution to
the development of military aviation in America. The Enlisted Heritage Hall is located in
Montgomery, AL at Maxwell AFB-Gunter Annex.
The Khobar Towers Exhibit and Memorial at the Air Force Museum
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LIFELIKE
DISPLAY
INCLUDES 3
MANEQUINS
THE LIKENESS
OF MIKE IS
WEARING HIS
FLIGHT SUIT
AND
EYEGLASSES.
BACKGROUND
IS ENLARGED
PHOTO OF
KHOBAR TOWERS AFTER THE ATTACK. IN FRONT ARE
RELATED ARTICLES AND ARTIFACTS.
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Secretary Peters looks on as wreathe is placed in front of display by Mr Bill (COY)
Chivalette, Museum Curator
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Memorial Day
Life experiences give new meaning to Memorial Day
Released: 25 May 2000 by Tech. Sgt. Selena P. Zuhoski
Air Force Legal Services Agency, BOLLING AIR FORCE BASE, D.C. (AFPN)
The meaning of Memorial Day has changed for me as my experiences in life have
changed me. This is what I believe Memorial Day means -- recognizing the sacrifices
others have made for our country. It is a day to thank them; respect them; appreciate
them; celebrate them; be grateful for them; but above all else -- remember them.
I was raised in Tampa, Fla. One Memorial Day, when I was 8 years old, my dad took me
fishing. We stopped at the store for ice. There, sitting outside the store was an old
gentleman wearing a military flight cap and a red vest covered with patches and pins. My
dad bought a little plastic red, white, and blue flower from the man.
It was the way my dad said "thank you" for that little flower that left an indelible
impression in my mind. It was as though that man had just sold my dad the most valuable
thing on Earth. He was so serious, so respectful. I remember thinking "but it was only a
little plastic flower." Later, my dad explained. He told me that he had thanked the man
for being a war veteran and the flower was a reminder, on this day at least, to thank and
respect all who have served in wars for America. It was a quiet and peaceful day on the
water fishing with my dad.
That was the first Memorial Day I was aware that the day was reserved for a specific
purpose ... to give solemn thanks and respect to those who fought for our country.
At 17, I spent Memorial Day with my friends in Key West, Fla. We sailed all morning;
dove for conch and lobster along the coral heads all day; and then built a bonfire on the
beach of a little island and roasted our catch. At that time, current events in the world
were full of promise for the future.
Hostages had been freed; Germany unified; and Americans were involved in civil rights
movements all over the world.. The purpose of the day became less solemn and more
celebratory. I gave thanks, but I also celebrated that I lived in the greatest nation on
Earth.
At 34, I was deployed to Dhahran, Saudi Arabia. I was assigned as the law office
manager of the 4404th Wing (Provisional), Office of the Staff Judge Advocate, located in
Khobar Towers. I spent that Memorial Day at "The Oasis," which consisted of a huge "L"
shaped swimming pool, barbecue pit and driving range.
It was 118 degrees that day and the pool was packed. Songs with lyrics about freedom
and America blared over the loud speakers. By that time I had learned a little bit about
the culture of the country I was living in. I had been stationed at Zaragoza Air Base,
Spain, and Incirlik AB, Turkey, and had seen how those cultures were very different from
ours. The differences in Saudi Arabia far exceeded anything I had experienced before.
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That Memorial Day I felt deep gratitude for being born an American and for the
opportunity to contribute, however minutely, to preserving my country's way of life.
On June 25, 1996, I played volleyball with my squadron and then went to the rec. center.
Around 10:00 p.m. the lights in the building flickered, there was a deep boom, and then
glass and concrete were blown in on us. Furniture, along with people, was thrown across
the room. When I got out of the building I saw a huge gray-orange mushroom-shaped
cloud in the sky. I smelled sulfur in the air. I ran over to one of the two buildings closest
to the blast. The door was blocked with debris. I could hear people screaming inside. I
helped to clear an opening so people could get out. We then started searching inside for
those who might be trapped.
When we got to the fourth floor we found a young man lying in blood. He was wearing
only shorts. He had a deep gash on the left side of his lower chest, someone covered with
the palm of their hand. The room next to us was on fire. We found a door blown off its
hinges and used it as a gurney and carried the injured man down the four flights of stairs.
When we got outside we laid him on top of a wooden picnic table. I stayed with him, and
took over applying pressure to his injury. I covered it as tight as I could to keep the blood
inside with my right hand. I held his left hand with my left hand. He was in shock. I told
him to hang on. He said "Oh God ...Oh, God." He was so brave. He died within a few
minutes just as medical personnel started arriving. I watched them carry his body away
and put it on a blue military bus.
When I turned back another bleeding man had been placed on the picnic table. He had a
deep cut along the right side of his face and eye. He also had two deep cuts above his
waist. Medical personnel were handing out first-aid kits and we were able to bandage his
wounds fairly quickly. He was placed on a different bus.
The chief of Security Police told us to pass the word that everyone should gather at the
Desert Rose, which was our dining facility, and try to find our unit. At the Desert Rose,
there were hundreds of injured men and women.
The dining facility was transformed into a make shift hospital. Those of us who were not
injured worked through the night sweeping glass, clearing debris, and making sleeping
areas for those whose quarters were destroyed.
The next morning I learned that 19 American airmen were killed. More than 400 others
were injured. I later learned that five of the airmen who died were from my home base -Patrick Air Force Base, Fla.
This year will be the fourth Memorial Day since the bombing of Khobar Towers. Not a
day has passed that I haven't thought about that one young man and the other 18 men who
died that night. And that is how it should be. They paid the ultimate sacrifice for their
country ... for our country.
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One page of several notes that were delivered to General Starbuck and Florida Today
Newspaper. The request was followed by local TV and then a meeting in Washington.
The 4 years of relentless persistence paid off and the memorial is meaningful. We never
did get the prime location we asked for. Early promises turned into later excuses.
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With hindsight being such a wonderful
tool, you can only wonder if more
attention had been paid to the early
warnings if maybe some of the later events
might have been prevented. Honoring the
dead is one way of paying attention. It’s
just an awareness thing.
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This letter was
a joke

If
Congressman
Weldon had
even read the
request he
would have
known Mike
was his
constituent
and PAFB is
in his area of
concern
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The original draft presented to base commander from
Heiser and families
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PATRICK AIR FORCE BASE

4th Anniversary
JUNE 25, 2000

Khobar Towers
Victims
Remembered

Air Force Secretary F. Whitten Peters dedicated this
Memorial, at Patrick AFB
on June 25, 2000.

Such a beautiful day for such a beautiful ceremony
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Families are escorted
General Pettit and Secretary
Peters salute wreath
Then, photos ops
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Master Sgt. Michael G. Heiser
Capt. Leland T. Haun

Staff Sgt. Kevin J. Johnson

Capt. Christopher J. Adams

A1C Justin R. Wood
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Several friends attended from the local area as well as from Washington, Maryland
and Utah. The FBI sent representatives and there were Air Force personnel
everywhere as well as local political representatives.
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Bottom Tracy and Rob Witt with Fran

Group photo of special people. Left to Right
Rob and Tracy Witt, Michele and Tom Heiser, Tabitha Wallace,
Gary and Fran
Paige Wallace and Vicki Helland
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A remembrance at Keesler AFB. Sent by someone who knew Mike and his friends. The plaque
is to remember all who died after having attended classes at this base.
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