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History doesn’t always turn its
gallant men into generals or presidents.
Many men that have shown great valor
now live peaceful, secluded lives that
seem incongruous to the gallantry that
they have previously shown. One such
man is William J. Crawford, MSgt.,
USAF Retired and Medal of Honor
winner who now works on the third
floor of Vandenberg Hall.

Bill Crawford gave a colorful
27-year career to the Army before
retiring to live in Colorado. Since his
1968 retirement, he has been working
a small farm near the Academy and
serving as custodian to keep himself
busy. Though very happy in his pre-
sent position, Bill says he would like
to get back into administrative work,
his job in the Air Force when he re-
tired.

Bill's Army career started when he
was drafted in 1942, After basic
training, he was sent to North Africa
where he saw limited action on small
patrols. Bill had his first taste of real
combat at Altavilla, Italy.

The 36th Infantry Division, of
which he was a member, participated
in an amphibious landing near Alta-
villa. Bill was in the first wave on the
beach. From the beach, his division
fought inward against unexpectedly
strong resistance. Italy had just sur-
rendered only days before and enemy
resistance was expected to be small,
but the German forces were prepared
and gave a good stand.

Bill's unit trudgingly moved inland
for five days until it came to Altavilla,
a target objective for the group, on
Sept. 13, 1943. Bill recalled the events
of the day, “As scout for my patrol, |
was to walk ahead of the fellows to
look for enemy positions and draw
their fire.”




Draw fire is exactly what he did!

Bill spotted a trench a few yards in

front of him and decided to follow ¢
trench around a hill, when a German
machine gun opened fire on him. Bill
says. “It felt as il the bullets were
actually hitting me and | was waiting
to die R!}.’||| then | decided to dive
into this trench.” Bill followed the
trench to just a few feet from the
machine gun nest, while under intense
fire. He then threw a hand grenade
into the nest Killing the crew of three
lhis allowed his unit to proceed over
the crest of the hill. However, his unit
was once more confronted with fire
from machine guns. Bill once again
made his way to one of the machine
gun nests while under direct fire. Using
a hand grenade, he knocked out one ol
the nests and proceeded directly to the

other machine gun, all the while under

nre
Again, Sgt. Crawford threw a hand

grenade into the machine gun nest and
used his rifle to force the crew to re-
treat from its advantageous position
Bill then manned the maching gun and
fired upon the fleeing enemy. It was
now late afternoon of the thirteenth
Bill went to the aid of wounded com-
rades, when a division of Germans
came up from their rear and captured
him and the wounded he was helping
Bill, along with 300 other American
and British prisoners, were taken on a
forced march to Munich, where he was
put into a temporary camp. From
Munich, he was transferred to Stalag
2B and later to work farms in Ger-
many

Bill was a prisoner of war for 14
months, until he was liberated in the
spring of 1945, He was presumed
Killed in
until his parents finally received a cen

letter

Action tor seven months,

sored which the Germans

allowed him to send home. The

following citation was awarded
posthumously to his father in the
period which Sgt. Crawford was
assumed to be Killed in action

In the confines of one institution
which boasts displays of Medal of
Honor winners, Doolittle’s Raiders and
famous aces, it is with pride, admira-
tion and deep appreciation that we
look to a man who selflessly put his
life on the line for his country and its
ideals, which we have sworn to
uphold; a man, having already given an
illustrious career to his country, seeks
to serve again for his country and the
Air Force: a man who gives his time to
be with Cadets and expose us to the
type of gallantry our heritage has given
us. The Wing feels it truly *is a privi-
lege™ to have Bill working with us

On behalf of the Cadet Wing, the

Talon salutes you, Bill Crawford
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