F/A-18 STANDUP
CEREMONY

MARINE FIGHTER ATTACK SQUADRON 251
MARINE CORPS AIR STATION
BEAUFORT, SOUTH CAROL INA
MONDAY 25 AUGUST 1986



SCHEDULE OF EVENTS

1000
CG AND HONORED GUESTS SEATED
MCRD PARRIS ISLAND BAND CONCERT BEGINS
1015
SOUND ATTENTION
MARCH ON THE COLORS
INVOCATION

NATIONAL ANTHEM

PRESENTATION OF THE VMFA-251 BATTLE COLORS

HONOR'S FOR THE COMMANDING GENERAL

REMARKS BY
MGEN JOHN R. DAILEY

MARCH OFF THE COLORS
1035
CEREMONY CONCLUDED

REFRESHMENTS SERVED IN THE HANGAR



GRUMMAN F-4F "WILDCAT"

VMFA-251 was activated 1 December 1941 at North Island

VM0-251 flying the Grumman F-U4F "Wildecat™.

California as

the South

Pacific Campaigns at Guadalcanel, Southern Solomons, Northern

Solomons, Santa Crux, Luzon, and the Southern Phil
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During World War II the squadron part
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C.0. OF TROOPS

MAJ W.G. BOWDEN

PLATOON STAFF

CAPT K.C.MUNLEY
CAPT D.H. PEELER
SSGT R.S. ABRAMS

SSGT J.J. KROHN

COLOR GUARD

SGT 7.D. CHARBONEAU
SGT P.H. YOVANOYICH
CPL S.A. MATTINGLY

LCPL R.L. JOHNSON

HIGH FLIGHT

Oh, | have slipped the surly bonds of garth g
And danced the skies on laughter-silvere
wings; ’ .
Sunward I've climbed and joined the tumbling
mirth
Of sun-split clouds-wheeled and
soared and swung
High in the sunlit silence. Hov'ring there,
I've chased the shouting wind along, and flung
My eager craft through footless halls of air.
Up, up the long, delirious, burning blue
I've topped the windswept heights with
easy grace
Where never lark, or even eagle flew.
And, while with silent, lifting mind I've trod
The high untrespassed sanctity of space,
Put out my hand, and touched the face
of God.

-John Gillespie Magee, Jr.

NARRATOR

CAPT M.A. DRAPER
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