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Blessings on thee, Flying Cadet,

Your silly puss | can't forget.

With thy head of solid bone,

It's inner functions stay unknown.

Dressed in thy fine attire,

| wish that clothes could make the flier.

And thy takeoffs, never straight,

Look more like a Pylon Eight.

And thy overbanked Chandelle,

How | wish you were in Hell!

Thy landings leave me black and blue
od made you half kangaroo.

With thy skidding downwind turn,

| give up . .. you'll never learn!

With thy feet on rudder froze

What keeps you up, God only knows.

With thy Pylon Eight downwind,

You are in a constant spin.

With thy ever dragging wing,

Please, sweet death, where is thy sting?

With thy goggles encased in dust,

If the loops don't get you, the snap roll must.

Blessings on thee, Flying Cadet,

Stay in and pitch, you'll get there yet.

| only hope someday you'll be

A flight instructor, just like me.

The Cadet replies, ''Friendly fellow that | be,

Why wish a death like that on me?"

. ... and to the aforementioned budding aces i
52-Charlie, the classbook staff presents . . .. ...

the flameout
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MEMBERS OF 52-C:

Your lives for the past year have been filled with new,
strange and difficult problems and situations. You have ac-
cepted these challenges and conquered them. It has not been
all trial and tribulation, for that same year has had its light-
er moments also. You have laughed, you have worried, and
you have experienced the tremendous satisfaction of knowing
that each day, each flight, each class brought you closer to
a long-cherished goal. Today, you have reached that goal,
but I am sure you must realize that it is not the ultimate one--
it is merely the first step of a long, adventurous and impor-
tant journey. You have learned many things, valuable things
which you will never forget and which will influence your be-
havior for the remainder of your lives. You stand on the
threshold of the greatest career in the world---you are ready--
don't stumble but go on from here filled with the same deter-
mination and enthusiasm that has brought you this far. We
know you have what it takes----make us proud of you. Con-
gratulations and the very best wishes for each one of you.

Sincerely,
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JAMES D, MAYDEN
Colonel, USAF
Commanding









Class 52-C:

You are to be congratulated upon the success-
ful completion of this rigorous course. It is based
on the concept of quality, not quantity, and only

the best receive their wings.

Fighters are the "elite corps’ of the Air Force,
and you should be proud to take your place in the

finest division of the service, Fighter Command.

SIDNEY S. WOODS
Lt. Colonel, USAF
Commanding




LT. COL. EDGAR D. WHITLEY
Executive Officer




Oh, | have slipped the surly
bonds of Earth,

And danced the skies on
laughter-silvered wings:

Sunward |'ve climbed, and
joined the tumbling mirth

Of sun-split clouds—and
done a hundred things

You have not dreamed of—wheeled
and soared and swung

High in the sunlit silence.
Hovering there,

I've chased the shouting wind
along, and flung

My eager craft through footless

halls of air—
Up, up the delirious, burning
blue,

I've topped the wind-swept
heights with easy grace,

Where never lark, nor even
eagle flew,

And while, with silent, lifting
mind |'ve trod

The high, untrespassed sanctity
of space

Put out my hand and touched the
face of God.









MAJOR B, H. COCHRANE
Commanding Officer

CAPT. C. J. CHENAULT

Senior Military Training Instructor



LT. I. C. CAIRNS LT. A. BRISSET
Military Training Officer French Liaison Officer

CAPT. JOHN SNYDER CAPT. C. LaBYE
Cadet Club Officer Belgian Laison Officer
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HOMER G. WOTEN, Group Major; J. A. McDIVITT, Group Adjutant; R. E. NICH-
OLS, Group Supply Officer; H. L. KARNES, (not pictured), Training and Operations

Officer
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Base Chapel

Then God said,

"Wait . . . and I'll unbind
Those strings that

Hold you earthbound.

| need only pluck away
That tiny thread

That clings there
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