
Inaugural Presentation of Crosby Army ROTC Scholarship Speech 
 
Good Morning, I’m Marylou Wade, younger sister to Capt. Crosby, affectionally known to 
family as Herby.  
 
On January 10, 1970, a flight of three Firebirds was on a combat mission near Tien 
Phouc.The flight departed Tien Phouc at about 1:00 p.m. to return to base at Chu Lai. 
The flight was led by Firebird 91, crewed by CPT Herbert Charles Crosby, WO1 George 
Andrews Howes, SP5 Wayne Clouse Allen and SP4 Francis George Graziosi. Because 
of the weather, the flight elected to fly on instruments rather than flying visually at low 
level due to known enemy positions. At about 1:15 p.m., the flight changed radio 
frequencies to contact Chu Lai Approach Control. Firebird 91 was never heard from 
again. The aircraft and crew were lost with little to explain what happened. Repeated 
searches, initially hampered by weather, turned up no evidence of the aircraft. The crew 
was reported as missing in action and were later declared dead by presumptive findings 
issued between 1974 and 1979. 
 
Capt. Crosby, Firebird 91 was a member of the Rattlers and Firebirds of Company 
A/501st Aviation Battalion, 71st Assault Helicopter Company. The call sign “Firebird” 
was used by UH-1B, C & M gunships, some of the most feared gunships in all of 
Vietnam. During his Vietnam tour Capt. Crosby earned the Air Medal with 17 Oak Leaf 
Clusters. I’ve been told by many of his comrades that he was highly respected among all 
in the Company. The loss was a tragic casualty of War, and one that changed the lives 
of so many.  
 
Capt. Crosby (Herby) was born on traditional Memorial Day, in 1947. His interment, with 
full military honors including a helicopter fly-over, was at Arlington National Cemetery on 
May 25, the beginning of Memorial Day weekend 2007. The family chose this weekend 
in honor of his birthday, his love for country and his ultimate sacrifice in defending it. 
 
The day he was born his Grandma Crosby gave him a full size American flag for his birth 
gift. Herby came into this world with the flag, he served his country for the flag, and he 
left this world with the flag. He loved his country, his flag, and freedom. And now the flag 
will always fly in his honor in the most respected sacred ground in America for our fallen 
heroes. 
 
In a letter Herby wrote home on his last birthday from Vietnam in 1969, he said, “Nobody 
even said anything about it being Memorial Day today. I guess that doesn’t count. All the 
men that have died over here, you’d think someone would say something about them. It 
kind of looks like people are ashamed because they died in this war that nobody wants. I 
don’t see it like that though. We’re fighting and they died for our country and the flag. If 
something happened to me over here, I sure hate to think that people thought I did so for 
no reason.” 
 
Herby’s family, friends and comrades never thought he died in vain, nor any soldier 
serving our country for freedom. 
 
After all these years, Herby left us with wonderful gifts. One being the people his life 
brought together over the past years, and especially this past year. We have met and 
talked with comrades and friends who were with Herby the day of his loss and who knew 
him in Vietnam. At least 26 of these comrades attended his funeral, one being the 



Pentagon Chaplain who was honored to preside over the services for his friend, another, 
the Director of the Rattler-Firebird Association escorted Mom in her wheelchair 
representing all the Rattlers and Firebirds, and two other Firebirds carried her in her 
wheelchair from the street to the graveside, and another hosted the Firebird Party Room 
at the hotel so family, friends and comrades could meet and reminisce.  
 
All these men have touched our lives with their stories and the caring of fellow brother. 
 
People from across the nation who wore a POW/MIA bracelet with Capt. Crosby’s name 
on it have told us how they also never forgot. Several of these people attended his 
funeral as they also waited for closure. I’m still receiving calls from people who have a 
bracelet and want to return it to the family.  
 
The many members of the Patriot Guard Riders and the Rolling Thunder from all across 
the country stood in flag lines and showed their respects at the services. They are all 
highly regarded for what they do in support of our troops from all wars. I continue contact 
with many of these people still.  
 
The funeral director told us that Herby’s interment was one of the largest attended at 
Arlington. What wonderful respect that is to his honor. It’s been a truly amazing 
experience. 
 
Herby would be in awe of everything that has happened over the past two years. He has 
brought family, friends, comrades and strangers together in ways so touching and life 
changing even after 37 years of Missing in Action in Vietnam. His return to American soil 
so inspired family and friends to start the Crosby Army ROTC Scholarship. I owe a 
special thank you to Drs. Tony and Christine Recascino who first suggested the idea of a 
scholarship and made the first donation. 
 
Herby’s memory will live on not only in American history, and in our hearts, but in the 
Crosby Army ROTC Scholarship here at Embry-Riddle Aeronautics University.  
 
It was amazing how quickly the scholarship fund obtained its initial $10,000 goal, and it 
continues to grow. The Crosby family thanks each and every one who so generously 
donated to make this day happen. Herby would be so proud to know he’s helping fellow 
Army ROTC cadets. The Crosby family salutes you all striving to reach your dreams of 
higher education, aviation excellence and sacrifice in serving our country. We support 
you 100%.  
 
God Bless America, God Bless our Troops and God Bless you all,  Thank you. 
 
 


