April 21, 2020
Friends and fellow Warriors -- I am going to attached a letter to
share, that I wrote to then Chaplain Max Wilk, 1/12 IN 4th ID.

	
  
Ed	
  Northrop	
  

Sometime around late February to early March 1967, Max
had flown into an LZ that we in C/1/12 had occupied. Chaplain
Wilk did visit the men in the field as often as possible. He later
retired from the US Army as a Colonel, lived in Colorado
Springs for years, but moved to Kansas City several years ago
to be closer to family.

I wrote this letter to Max, while
he was in the hospital recovering from injuries he
sustained when his Huey crashed into our LZ. The rotor
blade hit a tree and crashed. The Huey landed on top of
him, and the men of C Co helped lift the Huey off him.
All the while he is yelling “No Smoking !! JP fuel leaking
everywhere,” and it was leaking on HIM!
He had hurt his back and was evacuated and he never
returned to the 1/12. I saw him later, while stationed at
Ft Leavenworth, KS. He attended several of our
reunions, but his health finally stopped him from
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attending. He had saved a letter that I had wrote to him,
and later returned this letter to me, thinking I might like to have for my family. Hope you
enjoy.
Obviously at the time that i wrote this, I and some others were frustrated with the new
Bn S-3, a Special Forces Captain that thought he knew everything. I finally got so
upset, I challenged him to a fight. He was so arrogant and would talk down to
everyone. After LTC Lay went to become the Division G-3, the Bde XO-- LTC Wilcox
became the Bn CO, he lasted about 1 month, he was replaced for the next 6 weeks or
so, by the Bde S-3, don't remember much about him. Then LTC Wright became the
CO.
I just thought that maybe some of you would enjoy remembering and reading, even
though i did reflect on some of my frustrations at the time.
Respectfully, Ed Northrop
Ducti Amore Patriae
	
  

	
  

