




Chuck Knutson
Last Salute

Honoring the 
Fallen

Keeping the 
Promise

WE WILL NOT FORGET YOU!

Memorial Day is without question the most important day of 
the year in our country.  It is the day which we as a people 
reflect, remember and honor those who made the ultimate 
sacrifice so that we may go on.

Our country is populated by hundreds of millions, living in 
millions of homes, working at millions of jobs, enjoying family, 
friends, hobbies and so much more.  There are millions more 
people desperately trying to move to our country.

All of this is true, due to the sacrifice of the many heroes who 
never came home. Most often they died in horrible situations, 
immersed in chaos, thundering noise and horror.  

Even as a child I understood the significance of Memorial Day.  
I remember asking my father why everything was on sale.  The 
very freedom these heroes died to protect is the freedom that 
creates a society in which many do not appreciate or acknowl-
edge the fact that so many strangers gave their lives for them.

Many people do not have anyone in their lives that would die 
for them.  The fact that so many did is not hyperbole.  It is a 
sacrifice without equal.

Last year when we marched 21 miles along the road to honor 
the fallen, we were saddened to find that a few passerby were 
less than happy about the small delay our march caused them.  
The irony and contrast are not lost on me.  We honor those who 
sacrificed everything for some that will not even give a moment 
to honor them.

If our memorial march inconveniences you this year, I do hope 
that you take a moment to consider why we are out there.  

Memorial Day is not about car or mattress sales.  It is not about 
a three day weekend at the beach.  If you are lucky enough to 
spend Memorial Day at the beach, please remember those that 
died on the beaches of Normandy, Tarawa and Iwo Jima.

If you are at a National Park hiking through the woods, 
remember those that died in the jungles of Vietnam.  If you are 
driving an ATV across desert land, remember those that died 
in Iraq and Afghanistan.  If you wake up and breathe the air of 
freedom, remember those who provided it.



It Was a “No-Brainer” Decision
by  

Brigadier General Douglas R. Satterfield 
(U.S. Army, retired)

That day, the senior NCO on duty gave me a simple choice. I was get-
ting out of the U.S. Army as an enlisted man, and it was August, a very 
hot and sweltering day. I could see Soldiers outside mowing the grass 
on the grassy parade field next to the building where I sat. I could see 
the sweat pouring off those young men, clearly uncomfortable out in 
the heat of midday. “You can go to interview with our National Guard 
representative, or you can help outside with the grass.” As we say in the 
military, “It was a no-brainer decision.”
I don’t remember his name or much about the Guard NCO I spoke to. 
I was interested in getting the heck out of the Army and returning to 
college, where I was accepted a few months before my discharge. I 
remember sitting in his air-conditioned office, listening to the recruit-
ing sales pitch.
But, I was getting out. I’d heard this before. The Guardsman told me 
of their mission to respond to natural disasters, like the hurricane that 
had damaged southern Louisiana in 1979. But my personal mission 
was to complete a degree in Engineering. Helping southern Louisiana 
was not on my to-do list, but I also never forgot what the Guard NCO 
told me on that day about the failure of the levees of New Orleans. 
Hurricane Katrina would make landfall in August of 2005. It would 
become the most damaging and intense hurricane to land in the Gulf 
area of the U.S. By that time, I was a senior Army Engineer. I was asked 
to apply my engineering experience to help the city of New Orleans. I 
was about to make another “no-brainer” decision. This time, the an-
swer was “yes.” 

Please read my new book, “Our Longest Year in Iraq” (2021), at Amazon.

Brigadier General 
Douglas R.

 Satterfield (U.S. 
Army, retired) 

Jerome Dolezal,  Jerome was born January 10th, 
1952. He served honorably in the United States Army as a ma-
chinist.  He was a Vietnam veteran who served from 1970 to 1974. 





TRUITT, VERNON L. 77, of Pomona, died Thursday, January 24, 2002. 
He was born in Atlantic City and was a graduate of Atlantic City High School Class of 1943. He 
served in the U.S. Army as a medical technician during WW II. Vernon and his family owned 
and operated the Pomona Country Club since 1970. He served as President of the Board of 
Agriculture for Atlantic County and had been a member there for nine years. He also served 
on the Board of Managers at Rutgers University. Vernon was an Atlantic County Shade Tree 
Commissioner in the late 1970’s. He was formerly a member of the Farmington Volunteer Fire 
Co., and the VFW in Pleasantville.





Summers, John R., - 101, of Egg Harbor City, passed away March 21, 2023 
at Meadowview Nursing Home in Northfield, NJ. He was born July 3, 1921 in Philadelphia, 
PA. He enlisted in the Army Aircorps in 1943 and was stationed in Miami, FL as an aircraft 
mechanic. After the war, his family settled in Somers Point, NJ. He was Third Commander at 
Post 352 Somers Point American Legion. He was a charter member of Am Vets 911 and one of 
the founding members who built the Somers Point AL Post which still stands today. In October 
1967, he married Dolores Summers (nee Mueller) and resided on the 200 block of Cincinnati 
Avenue in Egg Harbor City until 2016. He was employed as a carpenter for Egg Harbor Boat 
on Boston Ave in Egg Harbor City for many years until retirement He enjoyed collecting guns 
and watches. He was a devoted husband and grandfather spending time with his family. e is 
survived by his daughter in law, Maria Berggoetz, granddaughters, Lee Walsh (Thomas) and 
Lynn Harris (John).He is predeceased by his parents, John and Helen Summers, his siblings: 
Helen, Anna and Henry. His beloved wife, Dolores and stepson, William Berggoetz,whom he 
loved very much. The family would like to thank Meadowview nursing home and staff, Robert 
Frolow and Charlie Rosenbaum for all their help, love and care of John.





Lance Corporal Christopher Mathew Bland, 20 of 
Little Egg Harbor, NJ passed away on March 31, 2023. Born in Wood-
bury, NJ, Christopher moved to Little Egg Harbor, NJ when he was in 
the 7th grade. Christopher played hockey, was a boxer, and was serving 
his country as a Lance Corporal in the United States Marine Corp.
Christopher is survived by his parents Mathew and Crystal Bland, sis-
ter Madison, grandparents Bob and Machelle Davis, and grandparents 
Albert and Christine West.





Gilbert E. Welsh, Gilbert was born in 1930 on January 18th. He served honor-
ably in the United States Army from 1953 to 1955.









William “Skip” Ritchie  It is with a heavy heart we announce the passing 
of William “Skip” Joseph Ritchie, two months shy of 99, residing in Egg Harbor Twp., on April 
10, 2023. Skip, born on June 18, 1924, grew up in Atlantic City and joined the Seabees after 
graduating from Atlantic City High School. Returning after WWII he earned a Bachelors from 
Rider College and Masters from Temple. He taught in Pennsgrove and Hammonton Schools 
before landing his career job at ACHS, eventually becoming the Business Dept. Supervisor and 
ending his career there as Athletic Director.
Skip married his beloved wife, Helen (predeceased), in 1949. He was a loving father to prede-
ceased son, Woody, daughter-in-law, Sue, son Bruce, daughter Debi and son-in-law Bill (Cole). 
He has two grandchildren, Shane and Shannon (Ritchie) and an extended family of nieces, 
nephews, and grand-nieces and nephews.
A citizen par excellence, Skip was a 57 year member of the Farmington Vol. Fire Company #4, 
an original member and chaplain of the Pleasantville VFW, and active member of the Atlantic 
City Lions Club. He participated in numerous fund-raising events for Mary’s Manor Group 
Home, ARC, and NARCO. He contributed to a number of charities including Sister Jean’s Pan-
try and the Food Bank locally. Skip and Helen joined the Margate Community Church in 1962 
and were active until their passing.
Skip was a hockey player in his youth, an avid golfer in later years, as well as taking up skiing 
in his 40’s and continuing into his 80’s. He was also a great dancer – as proven by winning the 
Miss America Show Dancing Contest. Skip truly had a life well-lived and had an impact on all 
who knew him. His passing left an unfillable gap in our hearts.










