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Rachell Smith
Supervisor

“My grandfather, John E. Smith, was a Captain in the US Air Force.
He was a first generation American, as his mother was an immigrant
from the Czech Republic who came to the US pregnant and alone as a
single mother before single mothers were even a thing.
Early in his career, he received the Air Medal for flying such a high
number of missions during the Korean War. Even before that
however, as a young Air Force cadet and math whiz, he worked on
The Manhattan Project and my father has piles and piles of almost
completely redacted papers with only the project logo at the top.
My grandfather continued serving in the Air Force while working for
Texas Nuclear up until his tragic death Memorial Day weekend of
1966. He, his wife, and three children were in a car accident in
Austin, TX leaving the base for a beach getaway. Both my
grandparents died in that accident, and my father was severely injured
as a 7 year old boy. He was hospitalized for several months, including
still on August 1, 1966 when Charles Whitman climbed the Tower at
the University of Texas and opened fire. My father remembers being
rushed from his windowed room to safety in a hallway.
My father eventually recovered and was adopted by extended family.
He was moved a few hundred miles outside of Austin to south east
Texas. The people who adopted him lived across the street from a
family with young children, one of which was my mother, who grew
up to marry the older boy she would ride bikes with every summer.
I am thankful for my grandfather’s service and deeply saddened I
never knew this man who had so many wonderful, interesting
accomplishments. And I mourn for my father who was raised without
parents, but ultimately those tragic events lead to the woman he is still
married to today and my brother and I. I only hope that myself, my
brother, and our children
create a legacy in which John would be
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proud.”

Michael Ahrens
Paralegal
“My grandfather Stephen was a Jew born in Germany
who got out as things got bad and moved to New
York in his teens. He taught himself English by
going to the movies. After high school, he joined the
army and was assigned to the 1st Infantry Division
and landed at Omaha Beach on D-Day. He saw
combat in France and like many other veterans, he
didn’t like to talk about it. I know he had a titanium
rod in one of his legs to replace a bone that was
shattered by an artillery strike.
He also managed to get into this famous picture of his
unit while they are on route to Normandy on a troop
transport. That’s the only picture we know of from
his service.”
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Shayne Rasay
Scientific Advisor

“My maternal grandfather and his brothers were
farmers in the Philippines, but they were recruited
and fought for the US military during World War II.
My grandfather and one of my granduncles were
stationed in Guam, while one of my other
granduncles was stationed in Hawaii. He passed
away last month. Their service was the reason why
my family was able to later immigrate to the United
States - my mom was 18 years old when the petition
for immigration was filed and she received her
papers, over 2 decades later, when she was already
married and had three young children.
Less than a year after immigrating to Hawaii, my dad
enlisted in the Army and later served a tour in Iraq
while I was in middle school. He does not talk much
of his time there, apart from that one time he almost
lost a finger repairing a tank, the quiet of the night
during patrols, and encounters with local civilians
whose English appears to be limited to asking
soldiers for “Pepsi.” Much of my memories during
middle school was spent being terrified anytime the
phone rang (we still had a landline then). My dad
later transferred to the Air Force and is presently on
the Air Force Reserve.
I can never thank them enough for their sacrifices,
and while we honor and remember them especially
today, I hope to make them proud every day.”
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Chris Hinckley
Paralegal

“The picture above is me waiting for my dad to return
home. He served in Vietnam in the Navy on a carrier
escort and these are pictures of the helicopters evacuating
during the fall of Saigon and landing on the bow of his
ship, and then being pushed over the side into the water
because his ship was capable of landing more than one at a
time. Dozens of helicopters were destroyed on his ship
alone.”
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“My maternal grandfather served in WWII with
the Army Corps of Engineers in the Pacific. He
saw action on several occasions and in one
battle in the Philippines, he was preparing cover
for the camp when the Japanese attack
occurred, and he fell from his perch and injured
his back, but he continued to fight until the
battle was over, and it turned out that he had
broken a bone in his back. He could have been
sent home with the injury, but he never even
considered it. He died in a car accident on
December 21, 1965(66?) and I was born on the
same day 5 years later, and my grandmother
still says that she sees a lot of him in me.
Definitely very proud and wish I could have
known him.”

Susan Hunter
Patent Legal Assistant

“On July 1 1968, I Company of the Third Battalion, Fourth Marines came
under a ground attack by an estimated North Vietnamese Army battalion
supported by machine gun and grenade launcher fire, causing several
casualties and a breach in the defensive perimeter of Lance Corporal
Resnick’s platoon. Unhesitatingly leaving his position, Lance Corporal
Resnick fought his way to the side of one of his seriously wounded
companions and, after killing four hostile soldiers surrounding his
comrade, provided covering fire which enabled other Marines to evacuate
the causality. Steadfastly remaining in his dangerously exposed location,
he then delivered devastatingly accurate fire against the advancing
soldiers, effectively maintaining the security of his position. When his unit
again came under attack by a North Vietnamese Army unit during the
early morning hours of 4 July, Lance Corporal Resnick was mortally
wounded as he battled his way across the fire-swept terrain to the aid of an
injured Marine. By his courage, bold initiative and selfless devotion to
duty, Lance Corporal Resnick inspired all who observed him and upheld
the highest traditions of the Marine Corps and the United States Naval
Service. He gallantly gave his life in the service of his country.” So reads
the Silver Star award citation presented to the family of Robert Resnick.
Robert Resnick was born in Delaware County, Pennsylvania. He knew that
he wanted to serve his country even before he graduated from Monsignor
Bonner High School which is located in Drexel Hill. It was a surprise to
his mother when he enlisted in the Marine Corps shortly after graduation.
His sister referred to him as the quiet type. He did, however, enjoy
partying with his friends and doing regular teenage activities. although thin
of build and five-foot eight inches he enjoyed playing football with his
friends after school.
Today, Robert Albert Resnick, “Bobby” to those who knew him, is
remembered as one of the 185 “Fallen Heroes” of Delaware County who
gave his life during the Vietnam War. He is remembered by his high
school classmates from Monsignor Bonner in Drexel Hill. He is
remembered by his sisters; Barbara, Margie, Joey and Trisha, his many
cousins and aunts and uncles. He is remembered by friends from his
community. His name is etched on the Vietnam Memorial in Washington,
D. C., another here in Delaware County at Marcus Hook and at Monsignor
Bonner High School. Students at Upper Darby High School have written
his biography so that future generations will learn about Bobby Resnick,
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his courage, his dedication
and with a knowledge of his short life, better
understand the Vietnam War and the times in which he lived.
”

Glenn Murphy
Counsel

“Sergeant Samuel S. Murphy, enlisted U.S. Army in 1938 at 20
years old, put into the artillery but quickly volunteered for airborne
infantry to get away from the noise. Initially assigned to the 542nd
Regiment of the 82nd Airborne Division, he was transferred in 1943
as part of a reorganization of the 542nd Regiment to the 101st
Airborne Division and saw his first action in North Africa in
Operation Torch, a joint Allied invasion of occupied North Africa.
He returned to England for D-Day preparations and led his platoon
on a pre-dawn drop into Normandy the night before the landing.
Later action in the European Theater included the relief of the siege
of Bastogne in the Battle of the Bulge. He was wounded twice
(once in the leg and once in his right temple by a shell fragment that
pierced his helmet); he received the Purple Heart twice and was
awarded a Bronze Star and Silver Star for valor in combat. His
specialty was hand-to-hand combat, a skill he was teaching at Fort
Dix, New Jersey when I was born in 1961. Until the day he died,
shrapnel would from time to time surface from his skull on the right
temple where he was wounded.
After the war, he remained in the European Theater as part of the
post-war occupation force until 1954, first in Chalon-sur-Marne in
France, and later in Stuttgart, Augsburg, and Heidelberg, Germany.
During his years in Heidelberg, he was the athletic director for the
U.S. Seventh Army (headquartered in Heidelberg) and coached the
Seventh Army basketball team to three European Theater
championships. 1954-57 stationed at Ft. Meade, MD, 1957-1960 at
Schofield Barracks, Honolulu, HI, and finally 1960-63 at Fort Dix,
NJ. He now rests with my mom in Arlington National Cemetery, a
stone’s throw behind the 101st Airborne Memorial right across from
the visitor’s center. I wish I could be there to visit him today; one
of the highlights of my time in Washington was the ability to stop
there at will and speak with him.
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Thank you for allowing me and all of us to share these stories of the
most dedicated of public servants. We are forever in their debt.”

Stephen Harper
Counsel
“As it turns out, there are quite a number of ancestor
veterans (going all the way back to the Revolutionary
War). But I wanted to mention my grandfather, Dan
Harper, in particular. He was an ordained minister at the
time of World War I, having graduated fairly recently
from Schuylkill Seminary (now Albright College).
Although he apparently was exempt from the draft for
this reason, he nonetheless decided it was his duty to
enlist (thereby acquiring the nickname "The Fighting
Parson", as described in the attached clipping on the
left).
He joined the Army Air Corps and trained as a pilot, but
unfortunately caught malaria and never got overseas.
But I think the experience must have affected him
profoundly, as he never went back to the ministry.
Instead, he became the athletic director at Schuylkill
Seminary and then parlayed that into being a sports
reporter, which eventually led to him becoming the
editor of the Staten Island Advance.
His son Bob (my uncle) served in the US Army Air
Corps as a radio operator mechanic in the 437th Troop
Carrier Group. He was stationed in England and France
during the invasion of France and Germany, and earned
seven battle stars. After the war, he earned a master's
degree in Physics and worked on missile defense systems
at Raytheon his entire career. Like many other veterans,
he was reluctant to talk much about his military service
until very late in life.
Interestingly, his great grandfather (my great great
grandfather) William B. Harper served in a similar
position (but using different technology!) in the newly
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formed Signal Corps during the Civil War.”

Barbara Foley, COO

“My dad, George McNamara was a paratrooper in
the 101st Airborne Division. Until close to his
death, he rarely spoke of the war, his service or his
experiences. I knew that he, like so many others,
chose to try to forget those painful times. I do
know that he jumped and defended at Normandy
and that he lost his best friend. I know that for a
young man, he, like so many others, saw the
ugliness of war and yet still felt it was a privilege to
defend his country. He was very humble about his
service. My father remained connected to the 101st
Airborne Division until the time of his death. To
my great surprise, many from his Division attended
his funeral and gave him a remarkable sendoff.”
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Fran Petrillo
Patent Legal Assistant

“My brother served as a Marine in Vietnam. He
never spoke about what he went through until about
15 years ago. One story he told was that he and
another Marine were on watch. Apparently, at a
certain time in the evening a sniper would start
shooting at them. My brother said he just happened
to say to his friend, “You know it’s about that time
when the sniper comes out …”. At that moment, his
friend was shot and killed by the sniper.
He saw a lot over there, but I am very grateful to say
that he made it home and is still alive today.”
10

Jonathan Spadt
CEO & President

“My Uncle Lane Schultz, 2nd Lt. 11th Armored
Cavalry Division, U.S. Army, is at the Wall this
morning (Tuesday, November 11th, 2020). He sent
this picture below. The picture above is him in
Vietnam. Uncle Lane always told me, “the real
heroes are the ones who didn’t make it home.”
And that is true. But some of them did. And I
know he is one of them.
Here is his email sent to me this morning:”
Jon –
On a rainy morning and by myself I connected with
the Wall full of heroes names. There was almost
nobody here so I felt very Covid safe. Thanks for
your note and today’s actions.
Uncle Lane
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Jane Frankland
Litigation Legal Assistant

“My uncle served in the Army in World War
II in Germany under Patton. I remember one
story about how the shooting started, and he
and his buddies jumped in the foxhole, just in
time. He said he saw a bullet fly right over his
head. I know he saw a lot of action and was
awarded the Purple Heart and the Bronze Star.
After WW II, he served in Korea and then
retired as a Lieutenant Colonel. He was
extremely proud of his service for “the
greatest country on Earth.” All of his friends
called him “Colonel,” and he ate that up!”
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Denise Morgan
Patent Legal Assistant

“My father-in-law served in the U.S. Air
Force, he was stationed in the U.S. and spent
a good amount of time in Greenland which
he talked about often. He loved it there. He
worked on radar systems. After his time in
the service he began working as a civil
servant, working for GE. He worked for
them for 30 years!
He truly loved his country and was a proud
American. He passed last month and the
day of his service, right after they finished
the military honors a bald eagle flew above.
I truly believe it was a sign from him.”
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Benjamin Leace
Shareholder

“My dad (Army), my Uncle Jack (Navy), my
dad with my Uncle Harry (Army). Not
shown are my Uncle Ray (Navy) and my
Uncle Myer ( Army). Five brothers served
overseas in World War II at the same time.
Five brothers returned home.
I never heard any of them talk about it. I
asked my dad about what he did in the war
only after I found a box of photos, patches
and his decorations in a box in the garage.
An amazing, understated generation.
To all who served, thank you. You are very
much appreciated.
”
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Nicole May
Patent Legal Assistant

“I am proud to share this picture of my Pop
Pop, Robert May. He was 19 when he was
drafted on December 12, 1952 and served in the
Army from 1952-1955. He served in Korea,
the Arctic Circle and then back in the States.”
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Barbara Foley, COO

“My husband Jim served in the U.S. Navy, continuing a legacy of family
members who have served this country in the military. He graduated from
the U.S. Naval Academy in 1974, with a BS degree in Control Systems
Engineering. After 18 months of specialized training in the theoretical and
operational aspects of naval nuclear power plant operations, he reported to
the USS Woodrow Wilson, a fleet ballistic missile submarine. There he
qualified in several watch stations to oversee the operation of the reactor and
engineering operations, and became qualified to direct the overall operation
of the ship. He qualified in Submarines, earning the coveted gold dolphins,
within 9 months of reporting to the ship. He then qualified as Chief Engineer
for Naval Nuclear Propulsion Plants. He then served as an instructor at a
Nuclear Power Training Unit, a land-based operating prototype of a
submarine engineering plant, training new officer and enlisted personnel in
the operation of a shipboard reactor and associated engineering equipment.
He left the Navy after 6-1/2 years of active duty, and served an additional 18
years in the Naval Reserves, retiring as a Captain. During this time, he
earned a Master’s Degree in Engineering Administration (analogous to an
MBA). Among his responsibilities, he served as Commanding Officer of a
reserve unit supporting operation of a submarine tender in Holy Loch
Scotland, as well as Commanding Officer of a reserve unit supporting the
staff of the Commander, Submarine Force U.S. Atlantic Fleet. During this
latter tour, he also served as Deputy COMSUBLANT for Reserve Affairs,
leading the activities of 44 reserve units and 4300 reserve personnel in
support of the full range of SUBLANT staff and operational active duty
commands. Among his awards were the military Meritorious Service Award
(gold star for second award), and the Navy Commendation Medal.
Jim’s father, Jack, was a 1946 graduate of the U.S. Military Academy (West
Point), who served in the Korean War, two tours in Vietnam, and retired
after 28 years of military service. While Jack was in the Army infantry
branch, he specialized in the Army’s missile programs, with advanced
degrees in Aeronautical and Aerospace Engineering. Jack passed away in
2004.
Jim’s brother, Terry, served in the U.S. Air Force as a computer technician,
serving at the Strategic Command Center in Cheyenne Mountain, CO., as
well as a two-year tour in Vietnam. Terry joined the Drug Enforcement
Agency following his military service, retiring with 40 years of Federal
Service.
Terry’s son (Jim’s nephew Greg) served two tours in the U.S. Army with the
10th Mountain Division,
serving in their electronic warfare and surveillance
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unit. Following 9/11, Greg served two tours in Afghanistan in pursuit of
Osama Bid Laden, who ultimately eluded Greg’s unit.

Lynn Denitz
Human Resources Manager

“My grandfather above, Warren Snyder was a
Navy tail gunner in WW2. He was still serving
when my mother was born. They did not meet
until she was almost a year old.”

“My brother, Daryl Smith (center) enlisted in
the Marines in 1987 just after high school with
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his two best friends, Barry Duff (left) and Joe
Mull (right). All three served in the Gulf War.”

Mike Reynolds
Information & Records Management

“From November 1979 through November 1983 I served in
the United States Air Force and reached the rank of Staff
Sergeant. I was assigned to the Electronic Security
Command whose global mission was to collect electronic
intelligence from our adversaries. I spent two years at
Elmendorf Air Force Base in Anchorage, Alaska, as a Morse
Systems Operator for which I was awarded the Air Force
Commendation Medal (see below). I spent my fourth year
assigned to the 321st Strategic Missile Wing at Grand Forks
Air Force Base near Grand Forks, North Dakota.
I was also awarded the Small Arms (M-16) Marksmanship
Ribbon, the Overseas Tour Ribbon and the Good Conduct
Medal.”
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