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ALL ABOARD FOR MEMPHIS, TENNESSEE September 29-October 3
HOTEL RESERVATION DEADLINE IS AUGUST 31
I hope by now you have made your reservations at the Holiday Inn Memphis Airport, 2240 Democrat Rd.,
phone 901-332-1130 for the reunion. Be sure to tell them you are with the Orion group to get the special
Roy Smith
rate. Roy Smith, out host has three fun-filled days planned with Sweet Magnolia Tours (the same tour
company we had in Nashville, TN). Several have made reservations and if you got yours in by July 31, you will be
eligible to win one night’s free lodging valued at $99.00. The reservation deadline is August 31. Reservation forms
are included in this issue if you misplaced the previous issue. The hotel provides a free breakfast. If you are flying in,
a courtesy bus for transportation to and from the airport is provided by the hotel at all times. Check with the front
desk for departure times.
Registration starts at 4:00 PM on Sunday in the hospitality suite and beverages and snacks will be waiting for you.
Itinerary —Times of departure will be posted in the hospitality room each day.
Monday morning we will be going to Graceland, the home of Elvis Presley. You can step aboard Elvis’ customized
airplanes to see how he traveled in luxury and visit his car museum. We will have lunch at Vernon’s Steakhouse at the
Graceland Exhibit Complex. After lunch, we will visit the Rock ‘N Soul Museum where the beat began!
Tuesday we will get a windshield tour of Memphis with our guide explaining the rich history of Memphis. We will
stop to view the “March of the Peabody Ducks” at the Peabody, “The South’s Grand Hotel.” Lunch will be on your
own on Beale Street. Beale Street is known for live music and runs approximately 1.8 miles. You can shop at A.
Schwab’s, the only original store on Beale St. where the motto is “If you can’t find it at A. Schwab’s, you are better
off without it.” Later the Memorial service will be held at the National Cemetery. If you know of a shipmate that has
passed away within the last year, please let us know so we can include them in our Memorial Service. After the
Memorial Service, we will go back to the hotel for a rest and to get ready for Beale Street Nightlife. We will have
dinner at the King’s Palace Café. You will also get a door pass to the Rum Boogie Café and a chance to show off your
dancing skills.
Wednesday we will board the bus and get immersed in some more of the history of Memphis and Ole Man River.
The Pink Palace Museum, one of the largest facilities of its kind in the Southeast will be our first stop. You can explore
the cultural and natural history of the Mid-South through exciting exhibits, dioramas and audio-visuals. You will be
able to trace Memphis’ development from the time of Spanish explorers through the Civil War. We will also tour Sun
Studio, the birthplace of Rock ‘n Roll and home to the “Million Dollar Quartet”. A buffet lunch will await us at Central
BBQ. In the afternoon, we will view the Big River Crossing, the country’s longest active rail/bicycle/pedestrian bridge,
a connecting point of Main Street to Main Street across the Mississippi if weather permits. However, it if rains, we
will opt to visit The Bass Pro Pyramid, the new destination experience located inside the massive iconic Pyramid in
Downtown Memphis.
Wednesday Evening will be our annual farewell banquet and business meeting with President, Wayne Turner
presiding.

Taken from ‘Hands Down” Magazine –US Navy

I Was A Sailor Once —-Author—Vice Admiral Harold M. Koenig USN (Ret) M.D.al
Harold M. Koenig USN (Ret), M.D.
*** I liked standing on the bridge wing at sunrise with salt spray in my face and clean ocean winds whipping in from the four quarters of the globe - the ship beneath me feeling like a living thing as her engines drove her swiftly through the sea.
*** I liked the sounds of the Navy - the piercing trill of the boatswain's pipe, the syncopated clangor of the ship's bell on the quarterdeck, the harsh squawk of the 1MC, and the strong language and laughter of sailors at work.
*** I liked Navy vessels -- nervous darting destroyers, plodding fleet auxiliaries and amphibs, sleek submarines and steady solid
aircraft carriers.
*** I liked the proud names of Navy ships: Midway, Lexington , Bunker Hill, Saratoga , Coral Sea, Antietam, Valley Forge, (Orion)
- - memorials of great battles won and tribulations overcome.
*** I liked the lean angular names of Navy "tin-cans" and escorts - - Barney, Dahlgren, Mullinix, McCloy, Damato, Leftwich, Mills,
Stickell, Noa, Paul, Coontz, T.C. Hart, Glover - - mementos of heroes who went before us.
And the others - - San Jose, San Diego, Los Angeles, St. Paul, Chicago - named for our cities.
*** I liked the tempo of a Navy band blaring through the topside speakers as we pulled away from the oiler after refueling at sea.
*** I liked Liberty Call and the spicy scent of a foreign port.
*** I even liked the never-ending paperwork and all-hands working parties as my ship filled herself with the multitude of supplies,
both critical and mundane in order to cut ties to the land and carry out her mission anywhere on the globe where there was water to
float her.
*** I liked sailors, officers and enlisted men from all parts of the land, farms of the Midwest, small towns of New England , from the
cities, the mountains and the prairies, from all walks of life. I trusted and depended on them as they trusted and depended on me - for
professional competence, for comradeship, for strength and courage. In a word, they were "shipmates"; then and forever.
*** I liked the surge of adventure in my heart, when the word was passed:
"Now set the special sea and anchor detail - all hands to quarters for leaving port," and I liked the infectious thrill of sighting home
again, with the waving hands of welcome from family and friends waiting pier side.
*** The work was hard and dangerous; the going rough at times; the parting from loved ones painful, but the companionship of robust Navy laughter, the "all for one and one for all" philosophy of the sea was ever present.
*** I liked the serenity of the sea after a day of hard ship's work, as flying fish flitted across the wave tops and sunset gave way to
night.
*** I liked the feel of the Navy in darkness -- the masthead and range lights, the red and green navigation lights and stern light, the
pulsating phosphorescence of radar repeaters - they cut through the dusk and joined with the mirror of stars overhead. And I liked
drifting off to sleep lulled by the myriad noises large and small that told me that my ship was alive and well, and that my shipmates
on watch would keep me safe.
*** I liked quiet mid-watches with the aroma of strong coffee -- the lifeblood of the Navy permeating everywhere.
*** And I liked hectic watches when the exacting minuet of haze-gray shapes racing at flank speed kept all hands on a razor edge of
alertness.
*** I liked the sudden electricity of "General quarters, general quarters, all hands man your battle stations," followed by the hurried
clamor of running feet on ladders and the resounding thump of watertight doors as the ship transformed herself in a few brief seconds from a peaceful workplace to a weapon of war -- ready for anything.
*** And I liked the sight of space-age equipment manned by youngsters clad in dungarees and sound-powered phones that their
grandfathers would still recognize.
*** I liked the traditions of the Navy and the men and women who made them. I liked the proud names of Navy heroes: Halsey,
Nimitz, Perry, Farragut, John Paul Jones and Burke. A sailor could find much in the Navy: comrades-in-arms, pride in self and country, mastery of the seaman's trade.An adolescent could find adulthood.
** In years to come, when sailors are home from the sea, they will still remember with fondness and respect the ocean in all its
moods - the impossible shimmering mirror calm and the storm-tossed green water surging over the bow. And then there will come
again a faint whiff of stack gas, a faint echo of engine and rudder orders, a vision of the bright bunting of signal flags snapping at the
yardarm, a refrain of hearty laughter in the wardroom and chief's quarters and mess decks.
*** Gone ashore for good they will grow wistful about their Navy days, when the seas belonged to them and a new port of call was
ever over the horizon.

*** Remembering this, they will stand taller and say, "I WAS A SAILOR ONCE, AND I WOULD DO IT AGAIN
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Jonathan J. Green, EM3, R-5 Div—Mason City, IA
1966-67 passed away May, 2019
Richard L. Ross, Sr., MRFN, R-2 Div. –Cambridge City, IN
1957-59 passed away October 2018
Joseph Etiopia, S1/C, 2nd & 3rd Decks –Plank Owner ,
1943-46, passed away 25 Nov. 2018 –Overland Park,
KS
Capt. William C. Nicklas, 69-70 –Virginia Beach, VA
FAIR WINDS AND FOLLOWING SEAS, SHIPMATES.
REST IN PEACE.
From Tom Pieper …..Changes to Bylaws
Included is the proposed changes to the bylaws for you to
review. They will be discussed and voted on at the upcoming business meeting in Memphis.
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Hi Orion Veterans, Spouses, Friends and Families,

The Memphis reunion will be here soon and only
a few people have signed up for it. The Jacksonville event was well attended and I think that
everybody had a good time so let us make this one
even better. Please get your checkbooks and
wallets out, beat the moths off and get your
registrations in the mail.
Of those who have already signed up there are at least five names
that are new to me. Thanks guys, we need a lot more new blood.
Our reunion organizers have worked hard so let us reward them
with our presence.
At our last reunion, Frances Wright asked that we write articles
for the Scuttlebutt about our experiences during our time onboard
the Orion, send photos or write about how serving onboard influenced our future. So far, Dennis Rose is the only one to submit
an article. Thank you Dennis for an interesting article. Frances
and Harold volunteer their time to put the Scuttlebutt together so
let us try to make it easier for them and hopefully all of you who
were assigned a topic will submit it soon.
See you in Memphis, Wayne Turner, President
Split the Pot Drawing @ 2019 Reunion
Once again we will offer the 50-50 drawing to raise funds to help defray cost
of the reunion. Two winners will receive 25% each and OVHO will receive
50%. Last year winners received $248.50 each. Ten tickets are enclosed—
$1.00 per ticket or $10.00 for all. Mail tickets along with a check to Art
Mager, 16412 Crescent Lake Ct., Crest Hill, IL 60403 by Sept. 1.

