'& “She Seuiler Algain”

USS WISCONSIN DB-64

Fhe vast oceans of this planet called barth has been the home of many DP‘;{,&&‘ all great
ones, I am sure. This rfff,é I talk about is fru& @ yéc(‘mé’rffﬁd- Noe w:{;- to me, but to
all her ex-crecw members, with ;&a‘m;fmwm a/}ﬁ:r ,dlém;ﬁafm who Mayﬁ/ her ,bmm
to- lfe. The emotions of these men of the sea were charged with love and,  brice; for she was.
theirs and. f/fzy were her's. ‘7;?' Lloved fer. %&y /(!a/wf /f)f‘ fer w/ﬂ@ll /Ev' these were the
war years. They had to steer fia* w harmns way to defend the land and the people who
gave birth to her. Her M/y IUEELOMY (A8 (O /ffﬁa .ergz peace.

T Mazom';é/ awail the Wﬂfmﬂtg{ to-see her ~greal c‘;ﬂa{ WMMW@W
gﬁ'& ocearns again, weth ,bome//f;/ engnes, the m‘z'g& {y';‘:’a: gurns wmfn@mm
orvthe hordzons, a:fﬁd.ffm/y :Jﬂr:zwém!ﬂWmM.%f she andher sisters, when
looked upon, fills the heart with pride. Jé&ﬂaymm@&(ym A regal crown
afza"mméwmr only a gray coverqyg toprotect her mighty armor. Time has stood
st for these gueens for many, years. Their fate was an undecided one. A longing spirit
to-live again was all these gucens hoped for. The men of the sea, who sailed on them, had
a/fbar from a diferent enemy, politicians and.scrap dealers. For them scrapping great ships
of this kind was the order of the day. From the land the voices were heard, “Where are
the gueens of the oceand” Wéﬂamf/fg hidden® " more voices ashed, The g/‘ma{_:y
were filled with sadness for these gueens had been put to rest mﬁaff&aﬁﬁyom - ondy
&é&m%ﬁ&mm&m’ %medé«@m mmg(ﬁgzm@m,é@é
gr&&tfmd' Fhey wanted to- be heard, but no one asked. Joorn other voices were heard.
AM@/WMWM be, and now all the sisters mé/g ain. These
MWW of the oceans, f&a’ma’&f&/é«;éé%a{gauomwmm
Mywﬂm&a&wﬁmmw Ghere willnever be a birth as these
%gm so- again I say wym&aumm&, let the voices, mmd'm‘fa&f&w J@M
them see what métm&mm&&éw fyasma"éw &&Wfoﬂz .#i&mm g"&ffam
Wm#«&m especially where &'s part of their history. ﬁwmm Fhere is
Juns roar-saying, .ﬂ;&m:&m*’yﬂm &ﬂoma{'ﬁdb&&ézﬂdﬁfa&wmw
o asuper dreadnaught for peace with apower to-convince just by her guiet presence: .975@
‘she! fﬁmg&oﬂfa&m mm&d’#’m Jhe and her new creew -ﬁm&'ﬁéz&

Forever Yod bless her and her crecw.
Chardes “Chuck” Szerszen
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