
I would like to thank you all for the opportunity to speak here today-- the day we sign the bill to honor Vietnam Veterans in the state of North Dakota.
But, before I go on, why are we doing this and what was the Vietnam War?
Vietnam was a war that had American troops on the ground from 1959 to 1975—16 years, 5,840 days of fighting, America’s longest war.
The war saw 2.8 million troops serve “in country”—the war put 58,195 names on our memorial wall in Washington DC ---and when we left in 1975, we left behind 2,500 of our brothers as pow’s and mia’s. 700 have since been identified and returned home.
The war period was filled with controversy, war protests, draft dogging, the burning of draft cards and drug use that split our country and filled its citizens with hate for the war and hate for those of us that served.
I did 3 tours in Vietnam and I’m damned proud of everything that I did over there and with the men and women I served with. It was a place where life and death had a whole new meaning. Friendships and a brotherhood that have lasted a lifetime.  I had the privilege to serve with the best damned fighting machine in the world.
When we returned home, we were welcomed with the chant of “baby killers”-- the hollow sound of the empty Boones Farm bottles bouncing off the tarmac that were thrown our way--- and once in the airport, the spit directed at the uniforms of our great nation. Followed by the cheers of: “make love not war”.
It took decades for our country to realize that we were not the enemy.
We never lost a battle in Vietnam, yet some  professional politicians in Washington DC that didn’t have the word veteran in their resume, decided that we lost the war---someday, someone will have to explain the logic behind that statement.
Vietnam Veterans are survivors; we came home to a country that didn’t want us, veteran’s service organizations that didn’t know what to do with us, A Veterans Administration that wouldn’t help us and hometowns that didn’t understand us.
To cope, some of us built walls inside ourselves and stayed there for years never able to talk about our war or the things we did in Vietnam. For many, this ended in suicide but for those of us that did survive; we’ve become the backbone of this country. We’ve become the voice for many veteran service organizations and we are not afraid to go after our government and the VA to insure the new veterans will never again be treated the way we were.
Sadly, the number 1 killer of the Vietnam War was not our enemy, it was our government. Agent Orange, the jungle defoialiant approved for use in Vietnam by our government has taken the lives of over 300,000 veterans. The Veterans Administration lied to the country for 20 years about its usage in the jungles.
As I said earlier, the Vietnam War was full of controversy and it still exists today.
There are Vietnam Veterans that don’t think we should “celebrate” a Vietnam Veteran’s Day until all our pow’s and mia’s are accounted for. There are 30 some states that celebrate a Vietnam Veterans Day. It’s about a 50/50 split between March 29th and March 30th.
Here’s the reason, YOU BE THE JUDGE, the last troops officially left Vietnam on March 29th---proven fact---But, they were paid combat pay until they reached American soil on March 30th—YOU BE THE JUDGE!
I’ve been on my soapbox long enough; I want to thank the Governor, the state of North Dakota and the state legislature for “our day”—March 29th. And to all that served in Vietnam, thank—you and welcome home!!!!!
Last night, I found out that one of my fire missions in Vietnam on March 28th 1971 for fire support base Mary Ann had 2 North Dakota soldiers killed in that attack on Mary Ann. Sunday will be the 39th anniversary
They were Myron Johnson from Mandree and Richard Beeman, Bismarck. Our battery of 6---155mm guns fired all night long in support of that base but In the morning, there were 37 dead soldiers.
Myron’s sister and his uncle Tony are in the crowd—please stand---The 120 guys on our guns did everything we could that night to keep your brother alive and I’m so sorry for your loss………………



