Are You Kidding Me?
By Richard Wangard

I am out in California visiting my son, Gregg, this early spring of 2026.  Having a great time.  I get a telephone call from Ohio.  It is my good friend Bill Trowbridge, who I served with in Okinawa and Vietnam.  We have stayed in contact throughout all these years.  It was a phone call out of nowhere!

Bill asks me if I want to go back to Okinawa.  The last time I was there is when I was 18 years old.  The same age I was when I also went to Vietnam.  Bill knows I would never ever go back to Vietnam, but Okinawa is a whole different story.  I am definitely thinking about it.  I am almost 76 years old now.  What an adventure this would be!

In addition to Okinawa, I would have to go to Western Australia since I have friends there.  Friends I have never met but have been messaging for years online.  They have invited me to stay with them and welcome Bill too, with open arms.

Bill stayed in the USAF until 1975, when South Vietnam fell.  He was a Staff SGT.  He had 8 years in the United States Air Force.  Bill is a super guy and we went to the United States Air Force Museum together last August, 2025.  It was a fantastic trip and a great time seeing planes we actually flew on and worked on all those years ago.

So many memories!  Mostly all good ones, but some both of us would rather forget.

Will I go back t Okinawa?  I don’t honestly know.  I have the time and money, but do I have the guts to travel that far again and embark on an adventure of that magnitude.  I would only do it with Bill because 58 years age we had each other’s back.  I trust Bill and neither one of us are 18 years old any more.

The spirit is willing, but would my body hold up?  I am inclined to do this as adventure made me do the same thing at 18.  Now I am older, but perhaps not wiser and that is OK!  I have made bigger mistakes in my life and I am lucky to have a wife that says, “Go Rich.”  We will see and time will tell and I hope to write another time and tell you all about this trip!
