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ROLLING THUNDER XVIII The central issues in Rolling Thunder’s

agenda are: calling on the United States
Government to account for American POWs

o ° and MIAs of all wars, and support for veterans
u I n a ew a (e 0“ e m orl a a who have returned. Currently, maintaining
quality health care for American veterans in

the shadow of administration budget cuts is a

Loud pipes speak for POW/MIAs, veterans priority.

To bring these issues into focus for the
American public at large and the American
government in particular, supporters met in the
North Parking Lot of the Pentagon on the
Sunday before Memorial Day and rode motor-
cycles en masse from there to the National
Mall across the Potomac River in Washington,
D.C. Rolling Thunder’s National Executive
Director Artie Muller noted that if they rode in
cars, everyone would think it was just a big
traffic jam. That is at least part of the reason
motorcycles have become linked with the
American Veteran, POW/MIAs and patriotism.

The name “Rolling Thunder” not only fits
the events of today as the steady rumble of
motorcycle exhaust fills the air around D.C., it
also pays tribute to Vietnam Veterans. A bomb-
ing campaign in Vietnam was named Rolling
Thunder by President Johnson and it is fitting
that the name reflects that, since many of the
members of today’s Rolling Thunder are
Vietnam veterans.

by Ernie Copper Despite the monuments, memorials
WASHINGTON, D.C., MAY 27—Memorial Days, before the advent of LEH‘ HET[}H‘ b . and history, Washington, D.C., was not a

Rolling Thunder, were spent watching the Indy 500, or the World 600, barbe- l‘"'l e Y "l: hotbed of activity on Memorial Day week-

cuing, drinking and trying to avoid the o ) ends before the advent of Rolling Thunder.

This Memorial Day weekend, it was nearly

inevitable list of spring chores. But for b
; impossible to walk a single city block in
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the past 18 years, a demonstration
named Rolling Thunder held in our
nation’s capital has grown in popularity
with motorcyclists until it has become
the event to attend on the Memorial Day
weekend.

See “Rolling Thunder,” page 18, column 1
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All riders are welcomed at the
Rolling Thunder Ride for Freedom
and I’m sure there are some who aren’t
even sure why they are there, but it is
clear that most of the hundreds of thou-
sands who participate do understand
the purpose of Rolling Thunder and
support it.

Major Andras Marton

-

eople reflect at the Vietnam War Memorial in Washington, D.C
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Rolling Thunder

Continued from page 17

downtown D.C. without hearing or
seeing at least one bike. Hotels are
booked, restaurants are full and the
tourist trade is booming.

The Rolling Thunder demonstra-
tion left the Pentagon parking lot at

12 noon and took two hours or
more to completely arrive at the
National Mall area, filling
Constitution and Independence
Avenues and every available
nook and cranny. Two full hours
of thunder, riding two and four

’ wide, is a lot of motorcycles. It

also represents a lot of voters to
the politicians whose attention is
being sought.

Heartfelt ceremony

- At 1:30 p.m., even though
| all of the bikes hadn’t reached
the National Mall, activities on a
stage set up between the Reflect-
ing Pool and the Lincoln Memorial
1 got under way with the presenta-
tion of colors, the National Anthem
8l sung by Gordon Painter, and the

y Pledge of Allegiance led by Rolling
&1 Thunder’s National President Gary
Scheffmeyer. That was followed by
an invocation, Rolling Thunder’s
mission statement and an enthusi-
astic welcome from Sgt. Artie
Muller, Rolling Thunder’s national
executive director.

Chairman of the Joint Chief
of Staff, General Richard B. Myers,
USAF, dressed in a flag-like shirt
addressed the crowd. He and his
wife also rode in the demonstra-
tion and his remarks were well
received.

THE LONE MARINE

Sunday in Washington, D.C., nd the Run

For The Wall was about to start.

Impatiently pacing, I was scanning the
crowds for one individual in particular, a
marine in full dress uniform. This particu-
lar marine had captured my curiosity. For

the past several years, I had seen him in
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was a feat that would last over four hours
and display the meaning of intestinal forti-
tude. I was on a quest to talk to this
marine. [ had tried in vain calling all the
usual suspects from the Marine Corps, but

See “Honors,” page 30, column 1
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Vietnam veteran Gerald McCullar of lllinois does this every year to remind us there are
still POWs and MIAs not accounted for

The many guest speakers to follow were introduced and escorted
to the microphone by Master of Ceremonies Mike DePaulo, who
serves as the National Service Office for Rolling Thunder; and his
Co-Masters of Ceremonies, Ms. Chris Noel of Armed Forces radio
and Ms. Nikki Mendicino, veterans’ advocate and “every veteran’s
kid sister.” There were a variety of speakers on POW/MIA affairs,
approaching the subject from various areas of expertise and report-
ing their progress. Each spoke enthusiastically and with conviction
that they are, or would soon be, making a difference in the arena of
the POW/MIA.

For me, the showstopper was the address of Major Andras M.
Marton. Major Marton had visited Rolling Thunder XVI via a wheel-
chair; necessitated by wounds he sustained in a grenade attack while
serving in Kuwait. Two years ago, the Major couldn’t stand without
assistance due to his leg injuries and doctors told him he wouldn’t ride
again. During his visit to Rolling Thunder X VI, several challenged him
to ride with them in the future. Candidly, he wondered if he would even
be able to keep his leg, let alone ride.

The Major rode his Harley in this year’s demonstration. With emo-
tion and conviction he spoke of the dedication and spirit of not only him-
self, but all veterans and how he would have traded all the well wishes
and brushes with celebrity he had during his recovery if he could have
gone back to Iraq to be by the side of his fellow soldiers. He remem-
bered the words of President Ronald Reagan: “Freedom is always just
one generation away from extinction,” he said, going on to remind us
that we must all earn freedom and it is always being challenged.

Keith and Carolyn Maupin, the parents of Sgt. Matt Maupin, a
POW/MIA of the Iraq War, spoke to the crowd. Keith is sporting a
rather bushy beard that he has vowed not to shave until their son
comes home. Seeing them brought the POW/MIA issue home.

There was a tribute to Gold Star Mothers and Wives—women who
have lost their children and husbands to war. Let the record show that
the quote “Every Gold Star Mom is every veteran’s mom” was first
uttered by Mike DePaulo at Rolling Thunder. There was a time when

Continued on next page




Continued from previous page

a lot of people didn’t know

what a Gold Star Mother was.

Unfortunately the title is
being bestowed with regulari-
ty again.

Updates from two popu-
lar speakers, Secretary of
Veterans’ Affairs (Retired)
Anthony Principi and Nikki
Mendicino, now 16 years
old, were also warmly re-
ceived. Some even began to
chant “Nikki for president.”

Singer Gordon Painter
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used in the Iraq War in instances that would

normally carry the POW/MIA designation.
Rolling Thunder seeks to eliminate the Missing
%" Captured designation altogether and replace it
| with POW/MIA and the benefits that go with
that designation. POWs are entitled to addi-

President Bush did not escape the

| tional medical benefits and compensation for
injuries/diseases that occurred as a result of
their internment.

A semi-surprise appearance by Secretary
of Defense Donald Rumsfeld interrupted the
performance of the Last Madman of Rock and
Roll and Rolling Thunder favorite, Paul
Revere and the Raiders. Rumsfeld’s stay was
brief, but important, as it showed Rolling
Thunder is having an impact on government.

provided some memorable enter-
tainment, leading the crowd in

« » i mary reasons. One was budget con- :
hSr?c?s le\'zavzsyctelclleagc? ?anzsa‘lﬁljgoilw cerns for veterans’ health care. A $2.5 I watched the program on C-SPAN when I got home and frankly, it lost some-

4 billion budget shortfall threatens the thing in the translation between “in person” and on TV. The emotion and enormity
R ((1103’ tbkl':(?:V fhl('z o WZ ltoogeq quality of care received by veterans of the event just don’t come across well on the tube. Rolling Thunder’s Ride for
or sounded, but it felt good to be in E : . )
ROty thase \%v ho reall] President Bush is also under fire for Freedom has to be one of the biggest runs there is in terms of number of bikes, but

CNaad it’s much more than that. It is a relatively small group bringing national attention to
would stand side by side to defend [ iusetoRaerniknon. as SR 5 SeEP Tgees

The demonstration concluded with a musical tribute to Veterans by Paul

jriathio AR O OO Revere and the Raiders, Nancy Sinatra, Bill Medley and Homeland.

our country.

Captured.” The Missing Captured des- POW/MIAs and veterans and I can’t think of a more important way to spend

ignation is a loophole and has been

vy oy
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Tim’s family (.—r.), Nathan Linkof, Mariam Ebrahimi, Mom Diane Desantis, Tim, and Grandmother Anne Desantis

Honors

Continued from page 18

no one knew anything on the subject.
Only later did I find out this marine
was a lone wolf, not a sanctioned
poster boy for The Corps.

Noon was fast approaching and
you could hear the collective roar of
bikes getting ready to run their pil-
grimage. | took one more long look
around the corner of Constitution
Avenue and then I saw him. Moving
with a half swagger and half march,

- --l-
L i

the marine approached, his family in
tow, and he headed toward his
appointed spot just shy of the turn
onto Constitution. As he walked you
could hear the loud shouts of
“Semper Fi” which were in turn
answered with a guttural “hoorah!”
Along the way, he shook hands and
stopped often to kneel down and talk
to kids. You could feel his energy as
he drew nearer and heard him speak.
His demeanor was stern, but kind,
and when he spoke he looked direct-
ly into your eyes. With a firm hand-
shake, he agreed to give me a few
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minutes at
the end of
the run

after the

last bike
rolled by.

I in turn
assured

him a cold

| bottle of
water when
he was done.
I knew he
would need it.

A giant
rock of a
man was
assigned to
help guide
motorcycles
to the left
and right, a
road guard if you will. The marine
began to take his position in the
center of the street when a young
boy wearing a Marines shirt walked
up to him and in the blink of an eye,
they were doing push-ups in the
middle of the road. Suddenly, the
call came out that the Run For The
Wall was about to start. People were
quickly cleared from the street.

The roar of machines grew louder
and the unrelenting lines of bikes
appeared. In one smooth mechanical
motion, the lone marine cocked his
salute as bikes began to roll by.

The marine is Staff Sergeant
Tim Chambers. I spoke to his mom,
Diane Desantis, his grandmother
Anne Desantis, his girlfriend, Mari-
am Ebrahimi and his buddy Nathan
Linkof. Tim was one of six kids in
a very active household. He came
from a lineage of military folks as
his father was a marine in Vietnam
and his grandfather was in the Coast
Guard in World War II. Tim’s family
came from the small town of
Silverton, Oregon.

Tim spends hundreds of hours
helping out various charities, advo-
cates for veterans’ benefits and their
causes and visits veterans’ hospitals.

Tim’s card explains what he is all
about. He is starting a charitable
organization called “Tim-for-
America” whose centerpiece is,
“improving the quality of life of
our youth, the less fortunate and
heroic veterans...” His aim is am-
bitious, but simple: Get people
involved and volunteer to help.

After more than four hours,
the last bikes finally came over the
bridge and slowed down to pass by
Tim. When the last escort motorcy-
cle rode by, Tim cracked his salute
in perfect military precision. He
did a left face and walked toward
his family. The surrounding crowds
erupted into applause and people
came from everywhere to shake
Tim’s hand and thank him. He
would in turn thank every person
for being there. Although sweating,
Tim seemed no worse for the wear.

Tim explained that for several
years, when he was stationed in
D.C., he would wear his uniform
during Rolling Thunder and walk
around talking to people. He would
shake hands and thank veterans and
their families. He listened to their
stories and their plights. Tim decid-
ed that he wanted to do something
to show that he cared. He sponta-
neously, in full uniform, stepped
into the road during Rolling Thund-
er 2002 and gave his salute to the
riders in the Run For The Wall. The
next couple of years his spontaneous
salute evolved in to a planned event.
This year, he was invited by The
Rolling Thunder organization, which
flew his family in from Oregon and
Tim from 29 Palms, California.

As I walked away, it struck me
that I hadn’t asked the most impor-
tant question. I turned around and
called him, “Sergeant Chambers,
why the salute?” His response was
effortless and profound, “It’s about
the pain. A lot of these heroic guys
still hurt and if I can relieve their
pain for just one brief moment, then
I’ve done my job.” &
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