1 July 2025 First Tuesday Transcript
John Roche
Prompt: I Remember; I Don’t Remember
I Remember Brainstorm:
2 Y/O toys					Corrine
St. Pauls					Linda TV
J Park						Basic Training
Puma						Tech School
Okinawa					Suffolk County AB
Boston 1st Time				Pgh 1st Time
Niagara Falls Honeymoon		911th AW
Commission				W/Over 1977
W/Over 1980s				T/V Move
1st Time Villages				1st Cruise
’69 Nova					Grn Ford

I Don’t Remember Brainstorm:
Exact Dates					Names/AC Casinos
Exact Locations				Troops Names 911th
Hochst Bar Name				Baden Baden Details
824th Buddies				W/Coast Trip Details
Chloride Customers			Wild Stallion Details



Bamm! SSgt Taylor woke me up at 3 am. Just finishing up a swing shift at Kadena AFB on Okinawa, I slept a whole 2 hrs when the base went into a practice alert. I heard the sirens, choosing to ignore them. SSgt Taylor always enjoyed picking me out for dirty jobs or details. To say that we didn’t like each other would be a gross understatement.
So when he tugged on my shoulder commanding, “Airman Roche. Wake up,” I rolled over and gave him a strong right jab in his mouth. At the time, a policy existed stating that I was not responsible for my actions w/in 15 minutes of awakening. No disciplinary action came forward, but I received one of the nastiest assignments during that recall.
FF to Suffolk County AFB in W/Hampton Beach Long Island. In 1970, short-timer John Roche had only a few months left in his 4 yr commitment. The base made Pres Nixon’s closure list, with a date of June 30th as the last day. I led a short detail of security policemen who were left over to the end. Midnight shifts became eerily quiet.
All phone lines had been pulled. Our only communication existed via radio. Somewhere around midnight, the four guards on duty played poker at the main gate. They did not notice a car drive up to the post. MSgt Willie Lawrence, the security police superintendent, jumped out of the car and entered the post, surprising all four airmen. He immediately grabbed their radios, taking away their only communication. They were unable to let the desk sgt and the shift supervisor, me, know that Willie was on the way.
Minutes later, MSgt Lawrence burst though the door, awakening the desk sgt and me. I was on a couch.

(Knowing that the twenty-five minutes was nearly over, I stopped here. But I added some notes for the continuation of the story at a later time.)

· Hated Active Duty
· Irony of 911th enlistment
· Getting Commission
· CC for 17 years
· Didn’t remember Sgts names 

