
 

SQUADRON FLAG  

ADJC Jim Hamilton  

Origin of the VP-1 Squadron Flag 
and the associated flag pole caper.  

When we arrived at MCAS Iwakuni in the win-
ter of 1970 we relieved VP-17. I was the Line 
Division Chief at that time. During turnover 
VP-17 s Line Chief mentioned to me that some-
one had swiped their squadron flag. They had 
flown their flag from a tree branch near the Line 
Shack. Our Line Shack now. That started my 
gears grinding, as VP-1 didn t have a squadron 
flag.   

I decided that, by golly, our squadron should 
have a flag. And that the flag ought to fly every 
day out by our flight line where our aircraft 
were parked. (A picture of this flag flying from 
its pole out by the Line Shack is in our 1970 
cruise book on the Line page, just below and 
to the right of Chief Taylor s picture). Further-
more, I thought we ought to have a formal func-
tion for the enlisted men to participate in during 
change-of-command ceremonies. Something 
besides just standing in ranks for inspection. 
More about this later.  

I got the okay from our 
skipper, Tex Coleman, to 
spend a few bucks having a 
flag made. Little did he 
know that it would become 
his in a short time. I had the 
squadron flag made at a 
Japanese seamstress shop 
out in town. The flag had a 
blue background with gold 
lettering, and our squadron 
emblem in the center. The 

original flag had gold fringe around the edges.  

There s a picture of the flag above, in the upper 
left-hand corner of page one of this newsletter. 
It has appeared there on all of our VP-1 POPs 
newsletters since February of 2000. This picture 
of the flag was taken at our 1997 reunion picnic   

at Rich and Ruth Hunt s place in Bellingham, 

Washington.  

This flag was raised by the line crew each 
morning at dawn, and lowered each evening at 
sunset. It was closely guarded by the line divi-
sion guys so that no transient sister squadron 
people could make off with it. But, how did we 
fly our flag? From a tree branch? No way  we 
weren t pikers! We had a nice white flag pole 
set in the ground, ringed with painted rocks, 
from which to fly our squadron flag. But 

 

where did the flag pole come from?  

The flag pole caper . On liberty one day, near 
the outer fringes of Iwakuni, I spotted what I 
thought was a derelict wooden pole lying near a 
benjo ditch. It was fresh wood, not creosoted, 
and it looked to be in pretty good shape. So one 
afternoon soon thereafter Chief Hayes (ADRC 
Jim Hayes) and I rode our bicycles (main mode 
of transport in the Iwakuni area) out the main 
gate and into town. We located and retrieved 
this long wooden pole for important duty with 
VP-1. I put the butt of the pole over the handle-
bars of my bike and the top of the pole over 
Chief Hayes handlebars. We rode back to 
MCAS Iwakuni that way 

 

still in uniform! 
Through the main gate we went. The marine 
sentries shook their heads, one uttering I don t 
believe what I m seeing .   

We proceeded directly to our hangar where we 
painted the pole white. The base of our pole 
was about 6" across and it was about 18-20' tall. 
While the pole was drying we had a hole dug 
for it to set in. We ringed this hole with small 
painted rocks. When the paint had dried on our 
pole we installed a pulley, line, and clips. By 
golly, we were just about in business. We sat 
the pole in the hole and packed it in solidly. 
Then we raised our squadron flag. Mission 
accomplished!  

Two hours later some local Japanese police 
came aboard the Marine Corps base looking for 
a misappropriated telephone pole! They 
searched the base for hours, then left empty-
handed. They never suspected our VP-1 flag 
pole out by the line shack.  

The ceremonial function concerning this flag 
was that upon a C.O.'s transfer, the senior 

squadron white hat would present the flag to 
the departing C.O. The flag would note the 
number of days that squadron personnel served 
under his command. We did this for the first 
time when Tex Coleman left the squadron. It 
brought humble tears to that fearless warrior. 
The flag was presented to Cdr Coleman by 
AMH1 Ken ( K. C. ) Hill. A picture of this 
presentation can be seen on page 10, (the 
change-of-command section), of our 1970 
cruise book.  

At both of our reunions, the 97 reunion at Bel-
lingham, and the Y2K gathering at Pensacola, it 
did my heart good to see three of our former 
C.O. s displaying their VP-1 "command" flag.    

YET ANOTHER AIO BRIEF !!  

L t. Char lie Whammo Budenz  

Okay 

 

we didn t apologize to China for our 
essential surveillance flights in international air 
space over international waters. (Spying? Us?) 
This is not subject to negotiation, primarily 
because it has actually already been negotiated. 
There are international treaties that are diplo-
matically recognized for this purpose.   

The Real Deal will come as no surprise to VP-1 
personnel who served during the late sixties and 
into the mid seventies. The Real Deal is that the 
U. S. will never apologize for these missions, 
and/or their alleged intrusions, because of a 
Chinese agenda that has not been addressed in 
the media. It is not a hidden agenda, or even 
obscured, but the news media has apparently 
missed it.   

China, along with seven other nations bordering 
the South China Sea, claims a 200 nautical mile 
limit for its continental shelf, because of the 
reasonable expectation of 

 

ta da! 

 

OIL . 
Remember all of those Market Time tracks we 
flew that took us over the Spratly and Paracel 
Island groups?  
Now, just think back to some of our missions in 
the good old days . Thirty years ago VP-1 
personnel could have been caught up in interna-
tional intrigue such as the recent EP-3 crew of 
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