 SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 1Good Morning everyone.  Thanks for coming on such a busy day.  Before I start, I=d like express my gratitude for all who worked so hard to make this ceremony possible.  Especially Chief McFadden and all the members of NSGD Seoul.  I would also like to express great appreciation to Chief Brooks, from MSC, Pusan for taking time out of his busy schedule to make this ceremony complete.

COL Toney, LCDR Trayeye, honored guests,


I=ve often wondered what I would say as my last hours in the active service approached.  Should I speak of the future?  Should I remember the past or should I just kick back and have another beer?  Anyway, as is often the case with me, I still haven=t decided but I thought I=d throw out some jewels for general consumption.


I came to Korea for the first time some 17 years ago.  A 21 year old country boy from the hills of West (By God) Virginia who had no idea what this new country I was landing in would hold in store for me.  I was taken from a grueling 27 hour plane ride directly to what was to be my new home, Camp Humphreys.  The very first thing I noticed (besides the myriad of unique aromas) was that I was engulfed in a sea of green.  Such was to be my life here.


People who know me now would find it VERY hard to believe that it took me about 3 months to finally venture off base alone.  I was a stranger in a strange land until one day a friend of mine (CTR2 Wille  Big Mac@ McCadney) told me,  Hey kid, it=s time you got out and see the countryside.@  So, all I am today can probably attributed to him.  Thank Big Mac, wherever you are!!!


My first tour was one of discovery.  I discovered an exotic champagne-like drink called Oscar.  I discovered an intoxicating concoction known affectionately by the denizens of Anjongni as  Jungle Juice@.  I discovered that sunlight CAN injure (especially early in the morning) and I discovered that $10 really could buy happiness (at least for a short time).  That pretty much sums up my first tour (or what I can remember of it).  I met a lot of people that helped me along the way and I=ve met some people that would make that crazy uncle in your family that no one talks about look quite rational after all.  All in all, Korea changed my life forever.


My second tour began a few months prior to the 1988 Olympics, what I like to call the beginning of the end of Seoul as a real party town.  If my first tour was one of discovery, I would have to say that my second was one of wonder.  I wondered where all these cars had come from.  I wondered if OB would still give me a terrible headache and I wondered if prices would ever come back down again??


This tour, my third and final in the ROK started in 1995.  This tour I would characterize as one of change.  I changed uniforms (I finally got to be a tree).  I changed my mind about retiring in the Philippines (well... at least for the time being) and I=m about to change careers.  The last one is both scary and exciting.  Although it=s a step into unknown territory, it=s a chance to expand my horizons.


To sum it all up, I=d say the Navy has been a great life experience for me.  It=s changed me in many ways and has shaped me into who I am today (well... maybe not in all ways).  As with my tours in Korea, the Navy has been a life of discovery, wonder, and change.  I discovered that sooner or later EVERYONE goes to sea.  I wondered if the detailers would ever give me an answer besides  That=s the only billet we=ve got for Korlings.@ or  You=ve got two choices, pick one.@  Lastly, the changes.... too many to mention except to say keep in mind the phrase  Adapt and Overcome@.


To all I leave behind to carry on the great traditions and standards of the United States Navy, I wish you fair winds and following seas (did that just come out of my mouth??  I told you the Navy had changed me.)  Anyway, to my Korling buddies, I leave the memories we share (at least the ones that haven=t been washed away by our favorite alcoholic beverages).  I=d like to think that even in these changing times, a little of the Korling tradition will live on through each and every one of you.  To everyone else, thanks for the memories, good and bad, thanks for all the times we=ve shared and good luck in your respective futures.  I bid you the best.

Thank you.

