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T
he USS William Charles Fitzgerald (DDG 62) collided with a Philip-
pines-flagged container ship in the early hours of 17 June 2017.

Seven of her crew are confirmed dead, and her Captain and two others were evacu-
ated by copter to a Navy hospital in Japan.

Quoting from a column on The Daily BeastII:

he USS Cole had lost 17 sailors to a terrorist bomb in 2000. The current crew
gave tribute to their ill-fated comrades from Saturday’s collision by standing in
formation in the shape of the digits 62, the hull number for the destroyer Fitzger-

ald.
“Few words can express our sorrow for the loss of our USS Fitzgerald (DDG 62) shipmates—a

simple picture must try,” read the caption when the USS Cole -—hull number DDG 67 - posted
the tribute photo on the 7th Fleet website on Sunday.

The word “shipmates” embraced two sailors who had followed family members into the U.S. mili-
tary, but also one from Vietnam and another from the Philippines and another from Guatemala
and another from Okinawa. The sister of the Vietnamese-American, 25-year-old Sonar Techni-
cian 3rd Class Ngoc Truong “Tran” Huynh, had another word for those seven sailors as diverse
as the country they died serving.

“Our family will never be whole again without him but we are just happy he didn’t die alone, he died
with his brothers,” Mary Huynh said in a statement.

And therein resides America’s true greatness, the making of shipmates and brothers of people
hailing from seemingly everywhere. Along with Tran Huynh from Vietnam and Oakville, Con-
necticut, these particular seven included Gunner’s Mate Seaman Dakota Kyle Rigsby, 19, from
Palmyra, Virginia; Yeoman 3rd Class Shingo Alexander Douglass, 25, from Okinawa and then
San Diego; Gunner’s Mate 2nd Class Noe Hernandez, 26, from Guatemala and then Weslaco,
Texas; Fire Controlman 2nd Class Carlos Victor “Hitch” Ganzon Sibayan, 23, from the Philip-
pines and then Chula Vista, California; Personnel Specialist 1st Class Xavier Alec Martin, 24,
from Halethorpe, Maryland; and Fire Controlman 1st Class Gary Leo Rehm Jr., 37, from Elyria,
Ohio.
And it's true - even if you never actually served in a ship (as i didn't), every sailor is your

shipmate, and your brother - even the ones you personally despise.

Back when Air Florida 90 crashed into the 14th Street Bridge on the Potomac. one of the
six who survived the actual crash, Arland D. Williams Jr, realised that he was trapped in the wreck-
age, and unhesitatingly passed lifelines from the rescue helicopter to others. Before divers/rescue
boats could reach him, the wreckage rolled over and he was drowned.

Similarly, in the  collision, one hero's name stands out.

he most senior of the seven, Gary Rehm, had his own particular word for these
brothers/shipmates.

I "Brothers" - The Kinks https://youtu.be/FAaC_3Bm4B0
II http://tinyurl.com/ycyesdsv
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“The sailors on the ship he called his kids,” his uncle Stanley Rehm Jr. told The Daily Beast.
“He called them his kids.”

And, by various accounts, Gary Rehm had saved at least 20 of them after the collision. He then
went down to save more.

“He said, ‘If my kids die, I’m going to die,’” the uncle said.
Gary Rehm perished with the six others.
“He could have walked away and been safe,” the uncle noted.

...and that's what brothers - shipmates - do.

You keep on working to save one more as long as you can.

And as Heinlein said: "When you die, you die heads up and on the bounce."

I had a class on firefighting in boot camp.  One of the instructors was an old-time salty
Master Chief Boatswain's Mate, with thirty years in.

He said "When you see Saint Peter - make sure you can tell him, 'Oh, sorry, sir - those guys
won't be coming today'."

Back when i reviewed , Nicholas Monsarratt's novel of convoy and escort war

in the North Atlantic on AmazonIII, i said:

s Monsarrat portrays it, there is a kind of brotherhood that binds sailors in the
same Navy together in very much a family manner -- you may not like your
cousin, but you want to know what's happening to him and, when all is said and

done, he is your relative.
 The best summation of this sort of attitude (which i felt to some extent myself during my time in the

US Navy) comes when Ericson, the Captain, is touring his new ship as she stands under con-
struction in a Glasgow shipyard; he meets one of his future officers, and mentions the name of
his previous ship, which was lost with over three-quarters of her crew, and realises that

He's heard about Compass Rose, he probably remembers the exact details--that she went
down in seven minutes, that we lost eighty men out of ninety-one. He knows all about it, like
everyone else in the Navy, whether they're in destroyers in the Mediterranean or attached to
the base at Scapa Flow: it's part of the linked feeling, part of the fact of family bereavement.
Thousands of sailors felt personally sad when they read about her loss; Johnson was one of

them, though he'd never been within a thousand miles of Compass Rose and had never heard
her name before.

To be part of a band of brothers like that is a proud thing, and Monsarrat captures it perfectly.
PO Rehm: You stood your watch to the best of your ability, you saved every man that you

could, and when you finally lost your bet, you died heads up and on the bounce.

May you have fair winds and a following sea to take you home.

III http://electronictiger.net/reviews/cruel.htm
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