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  Commander— Ray Travis 

  Sr. Vice-Commander— Frank Mampreian 
  Jr. Vice-Commander— Mike Rennewanz 

  Quartermaster— Bob Reichert 
 

Post Answering Machine 
630-910-1578 

 

This Award Winning Newsletter is written for ALL members of VFW 
Post 1578.  If you have an article or any worthy event that you wish to 
share please call us or email us at woodridgevfw@gmail.com, or 
mail it to:  
 

Woodridge Memorial VFW Post 1578 
P.O. Box 8219   Woodridge, IL 60517 

 

Visit Us On-Line 
 

www.woodridgevfw.net 
 

Post 1578 is a 501(c)(19) 
 

Next Post Meeting 
 

Our next regular monthly meeting will be on Tuesday, AUGUST 
27th,  at 7:30 pm at Shanahan’s, 1999 W. 75th Street, Woodridge, 
IL 60517.  Plan to attend!  All Eli-
gible Veterans are Welcome!! 
 

Meet and Greet at 7:00 pm 
“Safety Meeting”  9:00 until 10:30 pm  

 
 

Visit us      Like us          on  
 

Woodridge  
VFW 

Woodridge Memorial VFW Post 1578 was chartered on November 8, 1983 with 33 original mem-
bers.  Today we are in our 35th year of community service to 
the people and Village of 
Woodridge.  Post 1578 is a 
proud sponsor of:   

     Remember Patriots Day 
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The Day The US Was Bombed 
Submitted by Randy Braasch 

 

During the dead of winter, March 21st 1944; 
Miles City, Montana local residents woke to their 
quaint little town being overrun and submerged 
by the rising frozen waters of the Yellowstone 
river. Ice jams were building quickly, raising the 
sub zero river water levels over 16 feet. As the 
blocks of ice, slush and freezing waters flooded 
into the city, residents were forced to flee their 
homes for safer grounds. 

Miles City Mayor L.S. Keye knew immediate ac-
tion must be taken, and brought in explosive ex-
perts from a nearby town. Two local pilots took a 
small aircraft over the river and attempted to 
drop and detonate 50 pound homemade bombs 
on the Yellowstone ice jam, but unfortunately it 
had little effect. 
 

Mayor Keye then decided to do the unthinkable, 
and placed an urgent request to the Governors 
office. His request was short, and to the point. 
Send in the Bombers! 
 

At a USAAF base 
in Rapid City S.D., 
the crew of an Ar-
my Air Force B-17 
were quick to ac-
cept the unusual 
mission, and 
preparations to bomb an American city were fast 
underway. The crew hastily began fusing and 
loading 250-pound bombs into the bomb bay of 
their USAAF Boeing B-17 Flying Fortress. Short-
ly thereafter, the loaded bomber with her crew of 
eight, took to the skies in a harsh blizzard and 
low ceilings. 
 

The plan was to deliver the bombs to Miles City 
where the load would be transferred to a waiting 
Dive-Bomber to execute the bomb delivery. As 
the lone B-17 was nearing Miles City, low clouds 
forced the plans to be changed. Under a blanket 
of 1000 foot overcast skies, the B-17 was then 
ordered to handle the bombing run themselves. 
 

Originally planned to release the load at 10,000 
feet, the low overcast forced the bomber crew to 
take their ship lower. At 1930 hours, in heavy 
snow, winds and cold, the bomber appeared 
over the river and executed two dummy bombing 
runs as crowds of locals watched in amazement. 
On the third pass, the B-17 released a test bomb 
that exploded precisely on target. Unsure of the 
effect, the crew brought their bomber around 
again. 
 

Making two more passes, releasing all six of the 
250 lb. bombs. Hundreds of residents watched 
motionless, and none speaking a word. The en-
tire town, their homes and their families future 
hung in the balance as they watched the bombs 
fall. Seconds later a huge plume of ice, mud and 
water exploded skyward from the frozen Yellow-
stone river.  
 

The ice jam quickly broke apart, and the frozen 
waters slowly receded, saving the small town. 
The next morning, local residents were thrilled to 
watch as the water levels had dropped a full 10 
feet from the day before. 
  

That night the crew of the B-17 were welcomed 
by the thankful and relieved residents of Miles 
City, Montana. The entire crew were put up at 
the local hotel, and each received a well de-
served steak dinner. 
 

The next morning, the crew departed, and the B-
17 made a final victory pass low over the town at 
50 feet over the rooftops, rocking their wings as 

they flew back home to 
Rapid City SD .    

 
And so the story goes 
of the only time the 
continental United States was bombed. 
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Seven Steps To More Data Security 
 

Frank Mampreian, Sr. Vice Cmdr. and Safety Officer 
 

1.  Just Say No! “Be stingy with personal infor-
mation,” advises Justin Brookman, Consumer 
Reports director of consumer privacy and tech-
nology policy. The less data you give out, the 
less data there is to be stolen. Consumers aren’t 
obliged to comply with every request for personal 
data. 
 

2. Guard Mom’s Maiden Name! Since crooks 
can search online for details such as your 
mother’s maiden name or where you attended 
elementary school, use memorable but fictitious 
details for online security questions. 
 

3. Be Unique! Using strong passwords is a must, 
but it is just as critical to use different ones for 
each site. You don’t want cybercriminals to luck 
into your banking password if they happen to 
hack into your favorite site for socks. 
 

4. Write it down! In a perfect world, you would 
commit your hard-to-hack, 11-character alphanu-
meric passwords to memory. It’s not a perfect 
world. “If you don’t have nosy roommates, just 
write down your passwords” in a secure spot, 
Brookman says. (Experts also recommend digital 
password managers.) 
 

5. Use a burner email! Create a separate email 
address for one-time purchases and for logging 
in to the occasional ukulele chat group. That 
would limit the risk to the email address you use 
for more sensitive activities. 
 

6. Freeze Credit Reports! You can do this at all 
of the major credit reporting bureaus, which 
should make it tough for criminals to get a credit 
card or mortgage in your name. You can tempo-
rarily unfreeze the reports if you need to take out 
a loan yourself. 
 

7. Monitor Accounts! Look for suspicious activity 
on financial accounts, and contact institutions 
immediately with any questions. The “Identity 
Theft Resource Center” has detailed advice for 
consumers facing data breaches and identity 
theft.   
 

Note: This article was copied from the March 2019 Consumer 
Reports article “The Data Breach Next Door” which discuss-
es the under reported data breaches of small companies, 
small businesses and local governments that together are as 
serious as the more newsworthy data thefts from large cor-
porations and governments.  

 Humble - William Crawford 
 

Not Just a School Janitor. His Students  
Didn’t Know Who He Really Was 

 

By Danielle Harris, Published on June 9, 2018 
 

Sometimes, people are not who they seem. Wil-
liam “Bill” Crawford was one of those kinds of 
people. Everybody thought he was just a grey-
haired old janitor not very interested in talking. 
He was barely noticeable while he cleaned and 
swept after cadets in the US Air Force Academy. 
But, you know what they say: don’t judge a book 
by its cover. “Bill” had an astonishing secret that 
he didn’t want to share. 

 

Bill Crawford was a quiet 
and reserved janitor who 
spoke softly and seldom 
as he went about his job 
at the illustrious US Air 
Force Academy in Colora-

do Springs. His job was to clean and tidy after 
some 100 cadets, and he seldom uttered more 
than a retiring hello. Going grey, this dutiful 
member of staff barely interacted with others as 
he went about his work swabbing, mopping and 
polishing. 
 

One of the cadets training at the Academy at the 
time was now-Retired Air Force Colonel James 
Moschgat, who described Crawford as “shy and 
subdued”. He said that because of this and the 
fact that the janitor was so much older than the 
cadets, Crawford didn’t form personal relation-
ships at work. 
 

It was on an ordinary Saturday afternoon that 
everything changed. Cadet Moschgat was read-
ing a book that told of World War II and the Al-
lies’ Italian campaign. What he read in there was 
so incredible that he shouted out “Holy cow” to 
his roommate. 
 

The words “Private William Crawford” jumped out 
at Moschgat. He wondered if the amazing tale of 
a trooper from Colorado had any connection to 
the squadron’s quiet and reserved janitor, the 
aging “Mr. Crawford”. 
 

It didn’t take long for both Moschgat and the rest 
of his class to find out the astounding connection 
between the trooper Moschgat had just read 
about and “Mr. Crawford”, the janitor. Moschgat 
was so excited he could hardly control himself. 
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This incredible act of bravery 
no doubt saved lives, but with-
out thinking, Crawford contin-
ued his advance in the midst of 
enemy fire. He crawled, body 

flat to the ground, to avoid the bullets whistling 
so close to him. Unbelievably, he then destroyed 
two more key German machine gun nests. 
 

Because of Crawford’s in-
credible acts of courage, all 
the enemy soldiers fled to 
avoid facing the man who 
had destroyed three well 
established posts. Now the 
Allied forces could advance 
into the previous enemy territory. Because he 
was now so close to enemy forces, he was cap-
tured by the Germans. It was doubtful that he 
would survive, so he 
was listed as Missing 
In Action and pre-
sumed dead. This 
theory makes what 
happened next even 
more phenomenal. 
 

As Crawford was  
assumed to have died at the hands of the ene-
my, the United States government decided to 
acknowledge his courageous actions. It was in 
1944 that he was, “posthumously”, awarded the 
Medal of Honor, America’s more illustrious mili-
tary decoration. 
 

Because all indications pointed to Crawford hav-
ing fallen in the line of duty, the medal was given 
to his father George. The honor was bestowed 
by United States Major-General Terry Allen in “a 
brief, impressive ceremony.” But the tale doesn’t 
end there. 
 

Many months went by with Crawford’s family and 
fellow soldiers wondering what had actually hap-
pened to him. Until one day the unbelievable 
happened. Some Allied soldiers were freed from 
a German prisoner-of-war internment camp and 
Crawford was among them. 
 

The man had no idea what awaited him when he 
got home. He had been hailed as an American 
hero and as a victorious survivor of the dreaded 
German camps. But he was in for a big surprise 
at home in the States. 

The events Moschgat had been reading about 
had taken place about 30 years before. It de-
tailed the confrontation of the United States 
Army’s 36 Infantry Division with enemy forces 
near Altavilla in Italy during World War II. 
 

What had fascinated Moschgat about the story 
were the following words: “in the face of intense 
and overwhelming hostile fire…with no regard for 
personal safety… on his own initiative, Private 
Crawford single-handedly attacked fortified ene-
my positions.” 
 

Moschat wondered if the incredibly brave soldier 
in the book could possibly be the 
same “Bill” Crawford who worked 
at the Academy, quietly polishing 
and cleaning his day away. The 
cadet decided to approach 
Crawford to ask him if he was, 
indeed, this hero.  
 

Moschgat and his equally fascinated roommate 
quickly went to find the janitor, book in hand. At 
first, Crawford was reticent, not wanting to an-
swer questions. But the cadets kept asking him 
about the incident.  
 

Crawford stared at the page in the book that 
Moschgat pointed to. In his usual unassuming 
fashion, he finally gave in. “Yep, that’s me,” he 
admitted. The cadets could not believe that this 
unassuming man was the hero in the book. Why 
hadn’t he talked about it, they asked. He softly 
replied: “That was a long time ago and one day 
in my life,”.  
 

It seemed that the future war hero had joined the 
US Army mid-way through 1942. Just a year af-
ter his enlistment, he was serving as a private in 
the frontline in Southern Italy with the 142nd In-
fantry Regiment, 36 Infantry Division. The fateful 
day was September 13, 1943. Crawford was act-
ing as a squad scout when the company at-
tacked the enemy at Hill 424, hear Altavilla Silen-
tina. US troops came under heavy enemy fire, 
and Crawford’s unit was trapped by machine-gun 
and mortar fire. 
 

With his unit trapped under intense fire, Private 
Crawford stepped forward in an act of superhu-
man bravery. He courageously located where the 
enemy fire was coming from, and, without hesi-
tating, threw a grenade that knocked out an ene-
my firing post. 
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At the May 1984 graduation ceremony, cadets 
and generals were joined by then-President of 
the United States, Ronald Reagan. As com-
mander-in-chief of the armed forces, the Presi-
dent turned the entire audience’s attention to 
Crawford and spoke of the hero’s bravery, lead-
ership, and humility. 
 

Everyone massed at the event turned to look at 
the unassuming man, whom the President hailed 
as a lesson for future generations of leaders. As 
a patriot who had gone above and beyond the 
call of duty, Crawford received national attention. 
But another surprise was in store for this humble 
veteran. 
 

Then Crawford and the capacity audience heard 
the President say: “Now, there’s something I 
want to do that means a lot to me and, I’m sure, 
will mean a lot to you.” President Reagan went 
on to tell, with great emotion, the tale of Crawford 
and his extreme bravery during World War II. 
 

Reagan told the audience about Crawford’s he-
roic acts in Italy and about his internment. The 
true colors of the man who had been virtually in-
visible for years were about to be revealed to the 
world. Everyone would see Crawford for who he 
truly was. 
 

“Well, nearly 40 years have gone by, and it’s 
time to do it right,” said the President in respect-
ful tones. Reagan invited Crawford up to the po-
dium and, after decades of non-recognition for-
mally presented him with the Medal of Honor that 
he had so bravely earned. 

Reagan proceeded to 
hang the medal around 
Crawford’s neck in front 
of thousands of cadets, 
generals, staff, family, 
and colleagues. The gal-
lant William “Bill” Craw-
ford accepted the medal 
in true form: with grace 

and humility. He and the President then shook 
hands and, no longer able to hold back his smile, 
Crawford beamed. 
 

The crowd went crazy as both Crawford and the 
President appeared emotionally touched. Craw-
ford had lived his whole life as an unassuming 
and discreet man, never expecting accolades. 
The President announced to the appreciative 

 

After the war, Crawford re-entered civilian life, 
marrying Eileen Bruce in early 1946. Now a dec-
orated war hero, the idea of military service drew 
him back to the Army. He re-enlisted in 1947, 
prepared to do even more to his country.  After 
20 years of service, Crawford retired in 1967 with 

the rank of Master Ser-
geant. The Crawfords 
then moved to Palmer 
Lake in Colorado. Here 
he divided his time be-
tween his directorship of 
the Lucretia Vaile Muse-
um … and working as a 
janitor at the local Air 
Force Academy. 
 

When Crawford’s acts of bravery finally became 
known, he was treated with amazement and the 
deepest respect. The cadets brought him out of 
his shell by chatting to him, and they tried to be 
less messy so that he wouldn’t have to clean up 
after them. This is when another life-altering 
event was about to happen. 
 

Things changed drastically for Crawford. From 
an unobtrusive ‘shadow’ of a janitor, he became 
a well-loved colleague. He started going to more 
squadron events, all the while dressed in con-
servative dark suits. This is when he seemed to 
have a greater spring to his step, a warmth that 
was lacking before.  
 

One day, as he was talking to his new col-
leagues, he happened to mention that because 
he had been presumed dead, he had never per-
sonally received the Medal of Honor from the 
President. That’s when the cadets had the idea 
of springing a surprise on their new-found war 
hero colleague. 
 

In 1984, the Air Force Academy invited Crawford 
to be their guest at a graduation ceremony. Little 
did he know that something amazing was going 
to happen. The Colorado Springs Falcon Stadi-
um was packed to capacity with thousands of 
guests and military personnel. Crawford was 
about to be very surprised indeed. 
 

Crawford was now 66 years old. But this dedicat-
ed patriot and war hero who now worked as a 
janitor had still not received the appreciation he 
deserved. But all that was about to change in 
front of an audience of thousands. 
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half-mast in Crawford’s honor. 
 

Crawford was also memorialized in bronze when 
a statue of him was placed at the Pueblo Con-
vention Center’s Hero Plaza. His likeness is 
placed next to the statues of the three other resi-
dents of the town who earned the Medal of Hon-
or: Drew Dennis Dix, Raymond G. Murphy, and 
Carl L. Sitter. 
 

In his essay titled “A Janitor’s Ten Lessons in 
Leadership”, Colonel Moschgat talked about the 
issues of respect, kindness, and labels. 
 

 “Private Bill Crawford didn’t pursue glory; he did 
his duty and then swept floors for a living,” he 
wrote of the brave war hero who remained hum-
ble throughout his life. “If Bill Crawford, a Medal 
of Honor winner, could clean latrines and smile, 
is there a job beneath your dignity? Think about 
it,” Moschgat concluded. 
 
 

crowd that Crawford had always acted with 
“conspicuous gallantry.” 
 

Crawford had now been acknowledged as a true 
American hero. In typical modest style, he said 
he was just doing his part when asked about his 
life. This hero was so humble that he only saw 
himself as acting for the greater good. 
 

“I figured it was just a normal call of duty,” com-
mented Crawford on his award. “I happened to 
be at the right place at the right time.” That level 
of humbleness is rare and is what makes this 
hero’s story resonate so powerfully with so many 
people. But even more, recognition was to come. 
 

When interviewed about his discovery of Craw-
ford’s true, heroic identity, Colonel James Mos-
chgat said that he had learned some “valuable 
leadership lessons” as a result. 
 

“Bill Crawford was a janitor. However, he was 
also a teacher, friend, role model and one great 
American hero,” the Colonel said in an emotional 
essay posted on the Internet. The post went vi-
ral, but Moschgat isn’t the only one to remember 
Crawford. 
 

William “Bill” Crawford, a war hero and janitor, 
died on March 15, 2000, at his home in Colora-
do. He was 81 and had spent the vast majority of 

his life in the service 
of his country. He 
became the only non
-Air Force member to 
be buried at the Unit-
ed States Academy 
Cemetery in Colora-
do Springs.  He was 
survived by his wife, 
Eileen, who went on 
to be laid to rest be-
side him nine years 
later. 
 

When Crawford 
passed on, Governor 
of Colorado, Bill Ow-
ens, issued a special 
directive to honor the 
life of this legendary 
hero. The govern-
ment decreed that all 
flags in Colorado 
should be lowered to 

 

Haunted Forest Walk 2019 
VFW SOPs 

  

This year the annual Haunted Forest Walk is on 
Friday October 18th and Saturday October 19th .  
Our Post will run two scenes, plus we will assist 
setting up the generator and run the electrical 
cords throughout Hawthorne Park.  We will also 
provide Security for all scenes during the shows. 
  

We actually begin running the electrical cords 
Thursday afternoon, October 17th.   
  

Friday we meet at McDonald’s (Janes & 75th) for 
breakfast at 7:00 am.  Set-up usually takes about 
four hours. 
  

Our scenes (#8 & #9) will be located adjacent to 
our Security Tent.   
  

The Haunted Forest has three shows: Friday 
night, (6:30—9:30) Saturday afternoon matinee, 
(1:00—3:00) and Saturday night. (6:30—9:30) 
Besides running a scene, we also need people to 
staff security stations.   
  

Take-down begins on Sunday October 20th, 
starting at 8:00 am.  Donuts and coffee will be 
provided by the Post.  We usually finish by noon. 
  

If you’d like to volunteer please contact our Post 
at 630-910-1578 and leave a message or email 
us at woodridgevfw@gmail.com. 
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