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"Troopers of the 7th Cavalry "

Greetings Troopers, and a Happy New Year, one and all!  My hope for you is wellbeing, health, and prosperity are yours once again.  I’m happy to be
here for another year, somehow once upon a time I wondered if I would ever survive a tour in Vietnam.  And 50 years later, I am very grateful for the
brothers who had my back during those times, and made sure I came home so that I could grow old gracefully.

The Standard-Journal, Milton, PA, ran a story about one of the heroes of the Ia Drang Valley. The story was written by Chris Brady, and is managing
editor at The Standard-Journal and author of three Vietnam-era books, “Remembering Firebase Ripcord,” “A War We Can’t Forget” and “We Answered
the Call.”

TURBOTVILLE — For those who have read Lt. Col. Hal Moore’s book “We Were Soldiers Once and Young,” and seen the movie it’s based on starring
Mel Gibson, there’s no need to explain the horrific combat endured by troops from the 1st Air Cavalry Division in the first major battle of the Vietnam
War.

Ken Edwards, now 82, was one of those troops. The Lewis Township resident was among the wave of choppers that flew men from Hal Moore’s 1st
Battalion/7th Cavalry Regiment, 1st Air Cavalry Division to the Ia Drang Valley in November 1965. Landing Zone X-Ray would be the ground from
which the first large-scale battle pitting an American battalion versus North Vietnamese Army regulars in what would become a 10-year war in
Vietnam.

Edwards, originally from Muncy, enlisted in the Army. He did so, he explained, in hopes of keeping his three brothers — Tom Bob and Jack — off the
battlefield. He also had two sisters, Janet and Barb.

“I served their time, too,” said Edwards. “That was the deal I made when I enlisted.”

Edwards and troopers from the 1st Air Cavalry embarked on a new style of warfare for the United States at the time — “airmobile” or a helicopter war.
It was a strategy planned by military brass and then-President John F. Kennedy. Artillery barrages preceded the insertion of Moore’s men Nov. 14 at
Ia Drang by scores of “Huey” helicopters, which barely touched down as they soared in and out of the valley.

“We were full of guts and glory,” said Edwards, noting he and his fellow troops were prepared and not yet fearful. “It was very little time (before they
saw combat). You just run into it. You never knew what it was like to be confronted (by the enemy). It all happened so fast.”

Casualties mounted quickly for the men of the 1st as fighting ensued almost immediately and continued through the night. On day two, a
reenforcement company was choppered in and air assaults aided the American troops on the ground. Another landing zone (Albany) was cleared as
the North Vietnamese continued dropping mortars in the ongoing assault of X-Ray.

More than 240 American troops were killed in the days-long battle while more than 1,500 North Vietnamese troops were reportedly killed. Some of the
American bombing runs resulted in “friendly fire” deaths to American troops as well. Hand-to-hand combat was reported throughout the battle as the
far outnumbered American troops repulsed several ambush assaults by the NVA. That close combat prevented the Americans from relying more on air
assets, which included the use of B-52s, and artillery fire from nearby firebases.



Three days in, Edwards was wounded in the shoulder. He later sustained a leg wound when he was stabbed by an enemy bayonet during
hand-to-hand combat.  “You have to survive,” he said. “I pulled it out and kept going.”  Despite the wounds, he was just stitched up and sent back into
battle, as was often the case in remote areas of Vietnam.

Edwards lost a close friend on the battlefield, and saw many others wounded.  “I saw him get hit out of the corner of my eye,” he said. “I’m lucky to be
alive today. I played dead a lot. It’s what kept me alive.”

Enemy troops walked over the dead and wounded at Ia Drang, checking for anyone that may still be breathing. The North Vietnamese made no secret
the tactic of killing all soldiers, refusing to take prisoners.  “They kicked me,” Edwards remembered. “They lifted my arm and I could feel it when they
let go; it just fell limp to the ground. That’s what saved me.”  Edwards, who went on to fight in the northern-most combat area of the war — I Corps —
as well, earned four Purple Hearts before being shipped home.

Even today, more than 50 years after the Battle at Ia Drang Valley, and nearly two years after Moore passed away (Feb. 17, 2017) at the age of 94,
Edwards remembers the man he so admired.  “He cared for his men,” said Edwards. “He was the sunshine of my life. He’s a man I’ll never forget.”

As for the war, Edwards and his fellow combat veterans remember because it never leaves them.  “You try to forget, but you never forget,” he said.
“Here today, gone tomorrow,” he said, his voice cracking with emotion. 

And this is from the president of the 7th US Cavalry Association, John Guillory.  He wants to remind all members of the elections which will occur
during the 2020 Annual Reunion to be held in Louisville, Kentucky, in June.  The offices of president, vice president, secretary, and treasurer are all up
for grabs.  If you have a desire to be a part of the leadership team of the association, then please submit your name to John before close of business
April 30th.  All submitted names will be placed on a ballot, which will be passed out at the annual meeting of the association on Saturday of the
reunion.  Only those names on the ballot will be considered for election, no nominations will be accepted from the floor.  We really would like to see
troopers from all eras be a part of this election!  Come on, guys, join the party!  Put your name in for nomination for one or more of these offices.
Please send the nominations by email to John at manhunter6869@yahoo.com. If you plan to nominate someone other than yourself, please get
permission from that person to submit the name.  Don’t want anyone having a heart attack in the middle of lunch, you know…….

I heard again from Alfred Steiger, the vet who served with the 7th Cavalry in occupied Japan.  Alfred lives at the North Dakota Veterans Home.  During
his spare time there,
time there, Alfred makes poppies that are handed out by the VFW on Memorial Day.  According to his count, Alfred has made some 40,000 for
distribution.  Do you remember the poppies that we all used to wear in our lapels?  Did you ever wonder what they represent?  I actually had to do
some research because I thought I knew, but I was wrong.  The symbolism of the poppy started with a poem written by a brigade surgeon of the first
world war.  As he stepped onto a battlefield littered with dead and wounded, he was struck by the red poppies growing up around all of the carnage
that lay on that field, a place called Flanders Field.  So, find something to do, just as Alfred has, to honor those who have gone before us, those whose
lives made it so the rest of us could make it home to live the lives we have.  I give thanks every day for the 17 members of my unit that did not come
home.  And I volunteer my time to act as a mentor in a veterans treatment court and for a VA program called VITAL – Veterans Integration to
Academic Leadership.  Look around you. You can find a place to give of your time. I do it to honor my lost brothers.  What will you volunteer your time
for??

You probably noticed that we’re a bit thin on content this issue.  But that is certainly not to take away from the content.  I merely meant that I didn’t
have much to report.  Now, all of you get off your cans and send your stories in so that two months from now, this column will be full.

 Until we meet again, my friends, Garryowen to you all!
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