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Veterans Corner Article May/June 

Last August I walked into a conference room and sat down on the nearest available chair.  Having a few minutes before the meeting began I leaned over to the guy next to me and started up a conversation.  We talked about the things men talk about when they’re waiting for a meeting to start.  I mentioned my wife’s plans for the evening and he replied that he was a widower who had found a friend and companion to share his life with.  I mentioned my son and found that he had a son and daughters, that they were all grown and lived in various parts of the country.  And then he spoke with quiet pride of his grandchildren, and mentioned how blessed he was to have such a wonderful family.

We spoke with the ease of old soldiers, and I asked him what branch of service he’d been in.  His reply was that, as a younger man, he had flown a few planes for the Air Force, and then retired as a Major. Up until that time he had been wearing a ball cap, and took it off when the person who had invited us to the meeting walked in.  Reading the letters on his cap made me realize that I was sitting next to a living piece of American history.

Lewis Lynch joined the Army Air Corps during the Second World War and after completing pilot training went to Italy to fly P51's as bomber escort.  His unit was the outfit of choice for many of the bomber squadrons flying in the area and they were known as the Red Tails due to the distinctive paint job on their planes. The Red Tails claim to fame was that they never lost a bomber that was entrusted to them and by the end of the war had compiled a record second to none for excellence.

After the war Lewis stayed in the Air Force and retired in 1964.  He became a consultant and later a spokesman for the Red Tails.  He lived a full life and left the world a better place by the life he lived.  

Shortly before Lewis passed away on 4/9/7 at the age of 85, his son went to Washington DC and accepted a medal on his behalf.  Sixty three years after Lewis flew combat missions over Italy a grateful nation finally recognized his service.  Actually it was a group presentation.  The surviving members of the Red Tails came together to be recognized for their extraordinary contribution to the dream that is America.

The Red Tails actually fought two wars.  First was the war they waged with our country to be allowed to fight for our country.  And second was the war that they fought against the enemy of the same country that treated them like second class citizens.  They fought to be considered the same as all Americans, and to prove that the color of a persons skin was not an indicator of ability and that patriotism has no racial boundary.  And history will remember them always by the place they trained.  The name of that place was on the ball cap that Lewis took off when Congressman Russ Carnahan walked into the room to begin the first meeting of his Veterans Advisory Panel.  And the name has been immortalized by the actions of Lewis and those who flew with him as members of the Tuskegee Airmen.

Last August I walked into a room, sat down at a table, and talked with the man sitting next to me about the things men talk about while they wait for a meeting to begin.  Our skin colors were different, but we spoke as equals, because 63 years ago Lewis began the process that led to President Harry Truman in 1948 to order the integration of our Armed Forces.

On the 28th of April, 2007 I attended a memorial service to celebrate the life of Lewis J. Lynch, Major, United States Air Force (retired), an original member of the Tuskegee Airmen and advisor on veterans issues to a member of the Congress of the United States.  I hope to be able to attend the ceremony next year as Lewis is laid to rest at the National Cemetery at Arlington VA with full military honors.  And I’d like to say that by his life and sacrifices Lewis made it so that we all treated each other as equals.  Sadly, that isn’t the case.  I never had to wait sixty three years for any of the medals awarded to me.  

The actions of the Tuskegee Airmen, and all African Americans who served in the Second World War, did much to bring us closer to the hope that is America.  That it took us as a nation so long to recognize that fact means we have more to do.

Rest in peace Lewis, and thank you.

GOD Bless America, and those who serve her,
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