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O
n 22 May, Reach for the Sky, 
Inside the U.S. Air Force 
Thunderbirds premiered 

i n the Luxor Hotel in Las Vegas. Reach 
i s an 80-minute movie that will show 

repeatedly on PBS for the next 3 
years. To illustrate the power of television, John Campbell, the film’s 
producer, pointed out that the film will be viewed by more people 
than have been to Thunderbird air shows in our entire history. Like 
any good film, Reach will have a grasp greater than the movement 
of its images. One of the film’s sponsors is Kellogg . . . now you 
understand our front cover.

The Thunder Rolls staff interviews John Campbell about his film.

TR What is your background and how did it lead you to do a film 
on the Thunderbirds?

JC I’ve been with PBS for about 10 years. I have seen every special 
created about the Thunderbirds. NONE captured their spirit. When 
I met Capt. Guy Hunneyman (PAO, 99-00) at an air show in 
Scranton/Wilkes-Barre, Pennsylvania, I let him know that I wanted 
to tell the story . . . the right way. He agreed. Thank goodness for 
my 8-year-old Brittany who is an Annie “look-alike” with her blazing 
red/orange hair. You see, Guy sat down next to her to say hello. I had 
to break into the conversation to take care of business. To this day, 
my daughter Brittany and Guy are good buddies. As a matter of fact, 
Brittany was the official mascot of the 2000 team. After the thumbs- 
up from Boss Brian Bishop, I assembled the production team that 
was absolutely, positively going to capture the spirit of the USAF 
Thunderbirds for the world to see. In May 2000, filming began, and 
my dream took form.

TR Did anything about your experience with the Thunderbirds 
surprise you? 

JC I was surprised at how much of their job is public relations. 
They are absolute PR machines. The right attitude is everything. A 
pilot can be the best out there but, with the wrong attitude, he will 
never be a Thunderbird.

TR Were there any touching moments during your time with       
the Team?

JC I saw the team in action at a variety of public relation events. 
One was with a group of mentally and physically challenged children 
in Cheyenne, Wyoming. It was an ice cream social at a local dude 
ranch. The kids were thrilled to be with Thunderbirds 1-12. Each 
of the guys met with every single child. At the end of the social, an 
adult asked them to extend their visit to watch a rodeo of sorts. The 

kids were the performers. The clock was now ticking on rare personal 
time, but they stayed for those kids. We all sat in bleachers as this one 
little girl – around 8 or 9 – was helped on her horse, beaming. She 
and her horse took a stroll around the dirt ring. The Team gave this 
little girl a huge applause, hooting and hollering for her. I will never 
forget her look of pride. At that moment she was on top of the world, 
compliments of the USAF Thunderbirds.

TR While traveling with the Team, were you surprised at anything? 

JC Not one thing really surprised me. Overall, I was amazed at the 
attention to detail that goes into each show, especially as we traveled 
through Europe. The smallest topic was covered. The Team had to 
prepare for several countries, all with different cultures, languages, 
currency, landscape and weather conditions. The entire Team also 
kept a special eye out for my team throughout Europe, making sure 
everyone knew “we” were with the Thunderbird family.

TR Tell us about the Frosted Flakes deal.

JC Having the 2000 Team on a box of cereal was the brainchild of 
Guy Hunneyman. Guy worked with Kellogg for almost the entire 
time he was an active Thunderbird. In July 2000, I jumped into the 
mix. Right after the July 4th show in Battle Creek, Guy and I went 
to Kellogg’s corporate marketing and sold the concept. The end result 
was Kellogg’s financing the special and an agreement to dedicate 
10 million Frosted Flakes boxes to the Thunderbirds. They were 
expected to hit the shelves in July 2001. On each box is a portion 
dedicated to Reach for the Sky, and the rest of the box dedicated to the 
Thunderbirds and the Air Force. This has never been done before, 
and it is my belief that Guy Hunneyman should be recognized in 
some way for being relentless with his forward-thinking mentality on 
marketing the Thunderbirds. (We just did. – Ed) 

TR What are your plans when your Reach project ends? 

JC The production of Reach for the Sky has ended. Aside from a 
handful of appearance logistics to promote the film, my job is done. 
My main focus is fund-raising and marketing. However, I have 
been thinking about an inside look at rodeo and NASCAR. As a 
professional skydiver for over 12 years, I’m also toying with a project 
about the U.S. Army Golden Knights.

TR Will you give us some insight into the business of producing Reach?

JC I was concerned that most of my crew might not want to travel 
around the world, away from their families. I was wrong. Even our 
families were supportive. How does a special like this make it into 
living rooms all across the globe? Mountain Lake is a PBS affiliate 
known for quality productions. Through vast experience we know 
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combine flying with music that give war machines dressed in red, 
white and blue makeup the graceful allure of a slender girl spinning 
on a stage. Awe and wonder are our stock in trade. It is what we do. 

Through his unique and touching film, Mr. Campbell saw beyond 
the awe and wonder, looked into the hearts of those who wear the 
patch and pulled from them beautiful descriptions of the Thunderbird 
experience. 

“Every time I dance these airplanes through
the sky, I am living a dream.” 

– Boss John Venable

For show times, call your local PBS station or point your browser to www.
pbs.org. – Ed

how to best distribute a certain type of program. The Thunderbirds 
have such mass appeal and such a strong brand name that we knew 
this would work well as a national release. We went to PBS corporate 
in Alexandria, Virginia, and proposed the concept with what is 
called a “treatment,” a snapshot of what the program will look like. 
PBS accepted the program as a pledge program, meaning that most 
markets in the United States would use the program as a fund-
raiser. As a fund-raiser it would be seen up to four times in those 
markets. This kind of exposure is rare and was a huge win for the 
Thunderbirds and us.

Now that we had the U.S. covered, we wanted more. WMVS, 
the PBS affiliate serving Detroit, picked up the program. This was 
another major coup for us since WMVS broadcasts on the STAR 
satellite system, making Reach for the Sky available to every single 
city in Canada. WorldNet, formerly Voice of America, came into 
the picture shortly after with their powerful ability to broadcast all 
over the globe, including all of Europe. Meaning that Reach will be 
the most viewed Thunderbirds special ever put together. Projected 
audience numbers are 400 million.

TR Did you consider a film on the Blue Angels, instead?

JC No. 

TR How much time did you spend with the Team? 

JC About 8 months.

TR How many air shows did you see?

JC Ten shows, 14 practice shows.

TR Did you fly with them?

JC Unfortunately, no. My fingers are still crossed.

TR Did you forge a special relationship with any one person, a 
person who provided additional insight?

JC For some reason, Majors Kevin Mastin and Dean Wright became 
my good friends. I think a lot of it had to do with having spent more 
time around those two. It is the way the film came together. During 
the shooting, we all dealt on a professional level only. After the 
project ended, all of our families got together to celebrate the film 
and the new friendships. The one person who has lived every minute 
of this project by my side was Guy Hunneyman, of course. I expect 
we will all be friends long after this film. Then, there was the in-flight 
footage shot by MSgt. Mike Wheeler who worked in the PA office at 
the time. His work is absolutely awesome.

TR Thank you.

We’ve all seen the ballet films over the years, works of art that 
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Letter From the
Commander/Leader
Dear Alumni,

I think we are all in some form of recovery from the tragic events 
of 11 September. The roster of losses and hardships that day has 
brought is already lengthy . . . and while it will likely grow for the 
foreseeable future, there are a few positives. There are more red, 
white and blue flags flying around Las Vegas than I have witnessed 
in any other city, at any other time in my life.

This team would certainly love to play a role in the surge of 
patriotism, but our nation’s new priorities have put a hold on all 
demonstrations and fly bys for at least the near term. We lost both 
shows at Salinas and that long awaited Pacific tour was cancelled 
– right at the point where our efforts for the year were coming 
together.

The release of Reach for the Sky and 30 million Frosted Flakes 
cereal boxes gave us some great exposure and a boost in the 
numbers of folks who have witnessed a very compressed and 
vertical, 30 minute High Show. 

You have to know we are chomping at the bit for the resumption 
of normal operations and have a surrogate show schedule ready 
to go. In the meantime, we will continue to practice at Indian 
Springs and watch, with more than just a little interest, as justice 
moves towards those that triggered the attacks on 11 September.

– JV

As of press time, the team’s itinerary that includes airshows is being 
examined on a case by case basis. – Ed



 Name Date Deceased Mailing Address

 MSgt. Earl H. Young May 30, 2001 Millie Young 
 First 1st Line Chief, 53-55  10846 W. Irma Lane 
   Sun City, AZ 85373-2374 
   623-566-4421 

 Mary Graham July 25, 2001 Bob Graham 
 wife of Bob Graham  3824 East Oak 
 Sgt./Crew Chief 53-55  Phoenix, AZ 85008 
   602-244-0584 

Gregory Scott Kolligian, Honorary Thunderbird
Greg died on May 3. Each of us who were close to Greg felt like we were his personal best friend. We were. All Thunderbirds were . . . 
whether they knew it or not. Semper Fi, Greg.  Semper Fi.

Gone But Not Forgotten

Dear Thunderbirds
and Alums,

 

Everything I see and 
hear shows me that our 

2001 Thunderbird Team is 
having a great year. I saw these 

outstanding men and women in action twice, and they were very 
impressive in the air and on the ground. Thank you, Boss Venable. 
The pride of being a Thunderbird continues.

At Luke AFB in July, your Board of Directors held its fifth meeting 
of the year. It was also our first face-to-face meeting. Your response to 
our draft bylaws not only underscored widespread dedication to the 
association, but made several things very clear to us. It is surprising 
that those who responded are nearly universal in what they want 
the association to be. Because of the somewhat sweeping changes 
you want, we must rewrite what we presented to you in the summer 
newsletter. We have discovered that bylaws are like a balloon: when 
you press at one spot, they bulge in another, so we have to be careful 
to use the correct wording to set the foundation. The bylaws are not 
only our foundation, but also our strategic plan. We plan to submit 
our rewrite to you within the next few months, then work to obtain 
final approval at the 2003 business meeting. The big advantage to this 
is that we can adopt the rewrite as board policy and then operationally 
work out the kinks before we ask for your final approval.

The Thunderbirds on your Board take their fiduciary responsibility 
very seriously. Every dime goes to operate the association, and no 
member of the TBAA receives compensation for working to support 
the association. Furthermore, we have made the lifetime membership 
dues untouchable; we can only spend the interest they earn.

We must suspend our scholarship program for a time. We have 
discovered that money we spend on scholarships is at the expense 
of programs that will strengthen our membership. Suspending the 
scholarships was an agonizing decision. We fully appreciate the 
program’s importance and deeply regret any negative impact it may 
have on our scholars. Do not despair, though. We are working to 

develop a plan that will restore financial health to this important 
program. Perhaps some of you would like to help us get it restarted. If 
so, let us know what you have in ideas and resources.

Jerry Jones and his reunion team are moving out with the planning 
for our 50th Thunderbird birthday celebration in 2003. The 
reunion will be at Caesars Palace on the traditional weekend before 
Thanksgiving. It is shaping up to be an exciting and historic event 
with more ideas flowing in than I can believe. So, make your plans 
now. As always, we will need lots of help to pull this off. Contact Jerry 
and pitch in.

As you can see, our newsletter committee has reworked things. 
We have a new name and a new direction. Thunder Rolls is the most 
important tool we have to keep us informed . . . to hold us together. 
What you read in these pages is volunteer work. The most important 
contribution you can make to this effort is to submit ideas, stories and 
information. What you get from the newsletter will be in proportion 
to what you put in.

I am proud that an increasing number of you remembered that the 
first step to being a Thunderbird is to volunteer. It still applies. No 
matter what our legacy is and no matter how true our motto may 
be, it takes a continuing effort from us all to keep our tradition alive 
and our association on a solid financial footing. As you once did, 
volunteer first then enjoy the success. Become an active member by 
paying your dues and encouraging other brother and sister birds to do 
likewise. “Once a Thunderbird Always a Thunderbird” is not only a 
reward for outstanding service, it is a lifetime commitment from each 
of us that excellence is the measure of all we do. 

PROUD TO SERVE!
Lloyd “Fig” Newton
Phone: 860-557-0290
Fax: 860-565-6959
E-mail: newtonlw@pweh.com

Letter From the Chairman
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The Team Chooses
New Officers
As we went to press, we received an Air Combat Command News 
Service notice that the following officers now prepare for the experience 
of a lifetime.

Lt. Col. Richard McSpadden, 1st  Fighter Squadron at Tyndall

Capt. Donald C. Callaghan, 90th Flying Training Squadron at Sheppard

Capt. Todd Canterbury, Air Force Weapons School at Nellis

Maj. Dann Carlson, 80th Operations Support Squadron at Sheppard

Capt. (Dr.) David Steinhiser, Air Force Academy

Capt. Robert Brinker, 78th Fighter Squadron at Shaw AFB

5

Like its namesake on the flight line, this feature is a catchall for important 
things that don’t have a home elsewhere. It will hold everything from did-you-
know to where-are-they-now. It is a parts bin for all those nice to know things, 
such as who is looking for someone to hire, an interesting historical tidbit 
about a member, who runs a new business, who is a new grandfather and 
who will admit to being a new grandmother. You get the idea. – Ed

• Gregory (Kwazi) Kimoto (MOC NCOIC 91-94) was in the Khobar 
Towers in Dharan, Saudi Arabia, the night a terrorist bomb took 19 lives 
and injured 500.
• Jack Dickey (Slot 67-68) was in the first cadre of Wild Weasel pilots, 
highlighted in the History Channel’s Suicide Missions series. He lived . . 
.  and went on to play golf with a driver whose head is about the size and 
shape of a flat football.
• Neil Eddins (Slot 60-61; CL 68-69) dead stick landed an F-105; 
something akin to gliding a manhole cover.
• The 1974 Team’s maintenance guys modded the T-38s in the 
Thunderbird hangar from blueprints, not Tech Orders (manufacturer-
level maintenance), completing the job nearly 9 months early and 30 
percent under Northrop’s estimation for time and budget. (Thunder 
Rolls will present a feature on this incredible feat. All you supermen who 
were part of that undertaking and have something to add, let us know. Also, 
Thunder Rolls wants to highlight the enlisted contribution to our legacy, such 
as the 1974 Team story. We need your help. If you don’t speak up, it won’t    get 
done. – Ed)
• The record year for the number of air shows was 1965 in F-100Ds, Paul 
Kauttu, Thunderbird One. A total of 123 scheduled/121 flown. The 
weather that year was exceptionally good.
• The record year for the number of air shows in non-inflight-refuelable 
airplanes was 1976 in T-38s, Chris Patterakis, Commander/Leader. A 
total of 104 scheduled/96 flown/86 show sites. The 1976 Team also 
holds the record for the most consecutive days without sleep.

• Phil Summers (Illustrator 76-82) built his own sailboat, then sailed it 
from San Diego to Florida via the Panama Canal, and he did it during 
the summer that had so many hurricanes the names made it to “Z”!        
A real man would have taken the long way.
• SMSgt. Paul K. Wright (Line Chief 70-72) is Commander of VFW 
Post 8787, Austin, Texas.  His address is 11504 March Drive, Austin, TX 
78753; e-mail PKPK43@aol.com. When General Fig Newton was head 
of AETC, Paul was his VFW Commander.
• CMSgt. Brock McMahon (Egress Technician 74-81) is an Air Force 
civilian working as Chief, Programs and Mobility at Travis AFB, 
California. He and Jan live at 1135 Hillview Drive, Dixon, CA 95620-
3205; e-mail BrockMcMahon@onramp114.org. Include a receipt from 
McDonalds for a Happy Meal if you want a reply.
• MSgt. Jeffrey G. “Jeff” Schenkelberg (Life Support 84-87) is employed 
with Fleet Boston Financial as an instructor working with the Human 
Resources Learning and Development Department. His address is 277 
Saddle Mountain Road, Colorado Springs, CO 80919-2106; home e-
mail Schenkjg@cs.com, office e-mail JSchenkelberg@fleetcc.com.
• SMSgt. Don McMillan (Airframe 87-91) retired August 2001. He 
is working for Casto & Harris, Inc., in Spencer, West Virginia, as the 
assistant plant manager where he manufactures, among other things, 
election materials. His new address is 220 Simmons Street, Spencer, WV 
25276; e-mail DonMcMillan@yahoo.com. See Don for your hanging 
chad problems.
• TSgt. Constant J. “Buster” Lagarde (Electronics 75-77) works for John 
Deere at the Thibodaux, Louisiana, plant as quality control inspector 
on the 4710 sprayer assembly line. His new address is 2108 Hwy. 1, 
Raceland, LA 70301. Buster’s proposal that Thunder Tug be repainted 
green and yellow was turned down . . . along with his request that the jets 
get the same paint job.

Bench Stock
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To the Thunderbird Family:

Ifirst met Joe Moore in the early 60s in the United Kingdom. He 
was in the 81st Wing at Bentwaters, with some semiaverage guys 

like Bill Kirk, Robin Olds, Bob Russ and Ralph Maglione. I was at 
Woodbridge, a twin base of Bentwaters, in the 79th Squadron of the 
20th Wing, with nobodies like Mike Dugan and 
Bobby Morgan. With no shortage of contests 
between the 20th and the 81st, I often saw Joe 
Moore at the leading edge of various fighter pilot 
competitions, the kind that usually end up with 
minor injuries all around but, with any luck at all, 
no permanent disability.

I had the good luck to replace Morgan as No. 6 
and flew behind Maglione while he led the 1967 
Team. Maggie got changed out midyear for Neil 
Eddins, so seven guys actually flew demos in that 
year, of which six made some variety of general. 
Joe joined us midway through 1968, coming off a 
particularly distinguished combat tour at Ubon. From Outside Right, 
I got to watch him fly Stinger and Outhouse as he prepped to take 
over from Neil. There must be a few fading photos of F-100s in Nine-
ship, with Joe in there somewhere. I got to know him much better 
that year and admired his skill and determination. He continued to 
provide leadership for any kind of fighter pilot recreation. I would say, 
if a Thunderbird Annual Award was given    for stubbornness, we had 
a few nominees in 67-68, and Joe would    be a finalist.

I ran into Joe again in 1981. He came to Ramstein to be ADO 
of USAFE. I was Charlie Gabriel’s Chief of Staff . . . not much to 

do, but a nice job title. Joe came up from Vicenza in July, and had 
been there maybe a month when the Red Army Faction bombed the 
headquarters. A couple hundred pounds of fertilizer in the back of a 
Volkswagen. It was early in the morning, so they didn’t catch many 

of us at work. I was eating breakfast in quarters 
when I heard the explosion. But Joe was already 
climbing the headquarters steps, within a few 
meters of the flying Volkswagen. He was the only 
person at the headquarters seriously hurt. He 
spent a while in the Landstul hospital, where a 
few times I delivered adult beverages disguised as 
milk cartons – a regular angel of mercy. Joe never 
talked about it, but he certainly bore the physical 
scars of that bombing for a long time. Mentally 
or spiritually? You got to be kidding me. He was 
just a tough guy, a lesson in courage for me and 
everybody else at headquarters. Something like 
what his last year or so must have been like.

If tough guys go to heaven, and we better hope they do, it is possible 
a lot of Brother Birds will see him again.

Tony McPeak (Solo 67-68) General
Former Chief of Staff, United States Air Force

Letter From
     Our Chief of Staff

Postcards From the Past
(This feature is reserved for those alumni who wish to share special, 
personal experiences with our family . . . experiences that speak to 
who we are and in whose lives we made a difference. – Ed)

Dear Brothers and Sisters,

Nostalgia is a force that is hard to resist. I find myself daydreaming as 
we used to do on cargo plane flights around the world. You can look out 
those porthole windows at landscape from 20,000 feet for only so long. 

Yesterday, today and tomorrow came together faster than I would have 
imagined, in this way: My father was a civilian pilot at the beginning 
of WWII. He was told his greatest value to the country would be as an 
instructor of military pilots. We moved from Pennsylvania to Missouri 
in 1942, where Army pilots were being trained in open cockpit biplanes 
called JN3s. That was Parks Air College. A greater shortage of instructors 
existed in Navy and Marine training in Waco, Texas. We moved there in 
late 1942. The Navy and Marine pilots were trained in J-3s to PT-19s 
before being sent overseas. Most of these pilots found their way to Iwo 
Jima, in one way or another. In 3 years, my Dad taught 1,800 pilots 
to fly for the Army, Navy and Marines. After the war, he managed an 
airport, instructed civilians and became a corporate flying foreman, all 
part of another story.

My eyes failed all the flight test requirements for the Air Force in the 
50s. To stay as close to the wild blue as possible, my military career 
consisted of Helicopter Mechanics School, Flight Line Crew, H-21s,    
F-84 Crew Chief and F-89J Crew Chief. I had a 12 aircraft line of L-
19s in Texas that I crew-chiefed for in a primary flight school.

I had been around aircraft all my life, even logged some student flight 
time after I was 16. The astigmatism in my eye, at that time, was not 
correctable, and I could not even land a Link trainer.

With my background before and after entering the service, it was 
only natural that I was assigned to the Transit Alert. Lucky for me, it 
was at Nellis. Then I was off to the Air Demonstration Squadron in 
only 6 months. (At that time, they did the calling.) From enlistment to 
T-Bird in 18-1/2 months! 

My tour with the Thunderbirds is not the message of this piece, so 
maybe some of those details at another time. Enough to say I was in 
serviceman’s heaven for each and every day of those 2 years.

With transfer from the T-Birds back to Transit Alert, my tour of duty 
was up in 5 months. Sayonara.

A few odd jobs after the service (hard work, little pay) I landed in the 
structural steel field making metal skeletons of buildings to be covered 
with finishing materials and roofs and made into homes, offices, 
bridges, skyscrapers, malls, schools and strip centers.

In just 5 years after leaving the Thunderbirds, it was my privilege to 
prepare the drawings of the structural steel for my company’s part of the 
contract to build the Vertical Assembly Building, that great big house at 
Cape Canaveral, Florida, where the rockets and space vehicles for our 
country’s space program are assembled.

My message? One generation guys, that is all it took. From 
biplanes to space. That is where I came from, that is where I went.

David Hahn (Flight Engineer 57-59)

PROUD TO BE A THUNDERBIRD
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The Not So Missing Man
– Boss Joe Moore (CL 69-70)

One definition of greatness is “markedly superior in character or 
quality.” It is what Joe Moore’s Team thought of him. 

Early last year, doctors told Boss Moore he had ALS (Lou Gehrig’s 
Disease). On this past 17 April, 2 days after Easter, he said his last 
good-bye, surrounded as usual by a loving and supportive family who 
didn’t want him to leave, who didn’t want to let go. They had seen him 
off many times before – Vietnam, remote tours, TDYs, Thunderbird 
deployments; but this time he was stolen from them by a disease that 
traps a healthy brain inside a lifeless body. As unfair as it is lethal, ALS 
claimed a man revered for his courage, tenacity and fairness; a man for 
whom surrender had never been an option. 

After his death, several members of Joe’s Team considered a tribute 
to him from the Thunderbird family. One could write for them all, 
but who? They could collaborate, but how? Typical of the close bond 
they have, they decided that a letter written previously to Boss Moore 
by Stan Musser, their Slot and now a retired Major General, spoke the 
love and respect they all had for Joe. They decided to use Stan’s words 
in tribute to their Boss. That letter, their tribute, follows. Beverly Moore 
read it to her husband on the day before he died.

Dear Boss and Bev,  

This is the hardest letter I have ever had to write. No words can ever 
express the love that Dawn and I have in our hearts for both of you. It’s 
hard to believe that it has been 33 years since we first met upon your 
arrival to the Thunderbirds. Those were such wonderful times together, 
both on and off the road. Boss, you made such a great impression on 
me with your tenacity to make things happen. 

I will never forget that first year on the Team when so many things 
happened, and you just held us all together and kept us going with your 
can-do spirit and your positive outlook. I still remember after I ejected 
over Texas how you handled the accident investigation team when they 
were going to make maintenance and me the primary cause. You took 
full blame for the accident. I remember those words, “I’m the Boss and 
it’s my fault – not theirs.” I sure admired you for that, and it showed me 
just how big of a man you are!  And, in spite of much discussion about 
disbanding the team, you went full bore to get TAC to give us F-4s. 
Without you Joe, it never would have happened. 

Then, training us in the Lizards was no small task since you were the 
only one of us who had ever flown the F-4. But you worked us hard, 
and we were ready when we went to St. Louis to pick up those beautiful 
new F-4Es you designed. The mods you made to it were perfect. What 
a great feeling it was when we lifted off the ground in those Red, White 
and Blue birds. 

Next, the Air Force Academy show in front of the President of the 
USA. Wow! What a way to start, with the toughest show site in the 
country, and you made it so easy for us. What a proud day it was for 
us when you brought the President down the line to shake each of our 
hands. We then went on to fly 90 great airshows in the next 6 months. 

I’ll never forget the 3-ship show that you, Mike and I flew in South 
America. And the fans loved it. We were awesome, weren’t we? What 
a super year 1969 was! You really put together a great Team, Boss, and 
made us all proud to be a Thunderbird. And we have been a close team 
ever since. 

The reunions, vacations, ski trips (especially the one where you and 
Bev had to take us two cripples to the airport with my broken thumb 
and Dawn’s arm in a sling!) Great skiers, Huh? We will always cherish 
all the things we’ve done together these past 33 years. 

We have watched how you and Bev have handled this horrible disease 
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this past year and have marveled at the inner strength you both have. 
You all have been such an inspiration to us once again, even in the face 
of tragedy. 

I know one thing for sure, Boss; heaven is going to be a more beautiful 
place for having you in it. And as you take this last flight home, I know 
for certain that it’s going to be a 1-plus all the way. Save me a place on 
your team, Boss, because when I get there I’ll be proud to be your Slot 
pilot once again. I love you Joe. Godspeed! 

Those leaders who search for a legacy and 
take unearned credit to themselves, seem never satisfied with the results; 
while those who inspire the best in people, who pass the credit but not 
the blame, leave deep and tender marks on the hearts of those with 
whom they served and leave long, indelible lines in history, and they do 
it simply because of who they are. Joe was such a leader. To those he led 
and loved, Boss Moore will never be a missing man. He will always be 
with them. 

Here’s to you Major General Joseph D. Moore, Thunderbird 
Commander/Leader, from your guys, your Team.

Updates 

TSgt. Greg Komoto has been selected for promotion to master sergeant.  
He has pulled his retirement papers and will accept a remote assignment 
to South Korea in order to keep the family in place in Sandy, Utah. 
Congratulations, Greg! 

TSgt. Jody Roberts (PA Admin 88-91) was recently hired by the Fighter 
Country Partnership to be the new Executive Director. Jody’s new e-mail 
address is tbird6n7@qwest.net. Way to go!
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A Word About the Obvious

T hunder Rolls? In the pursuit of a new title, the newsletter committee proposed “Always” to the Board, as in “Once a 
Thunderbird ALWAYS a Thunderbird.” The board responded by asking us to refine the Always proposal and to also produce a 
title using “thunder.” We responded with Once&Always and Thunder Rolls. The Board chose the latter, which is also our choice. 

While Once&Always did a good job of stating the TBAA’s purpose, it was too, ah, Oprah-ish. The Air Force is a combat organization,          
right? And the Thunderbirds don’t fly a frontline fighter for nothing. Thunder Rolls felt stronger, like Monday Night Football versus 
daytime TV. 

Ah, but since we are smarter than we look, we proposed Thunder Rolls because of the word play within it. “Thunder,” well that’s kind of 
obvious, isn’t it? “Roll” is (1) an aerobatic maneuver; (2) a roster of membership; (3) a medium on which is placed the written word, as in 
scroll; and (4) a continuation, as in moving on. They all apply.

Although Once&Always (the title based on our motto) did not make the cut, every word written herein and in all the issues that follow 
is intended to strengthen our family and to remind us that “Once a Thunderbird Always a Thunderbird” is not only a well-
earned truth, but also a continued commitment to excellence from each of us. Our motto is the soul 
of this publication. 

We hope you enjoy the premier issue of 
Thunder Rolls. Smoke on! 

– The Thunder Rolls Gang
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