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Please deliver to:

Foreign Affairs

Legislative Aide

To: Foreign Affairs Legislative Aide
From: Aram S. Hamparian, Executive Director
Date: May 30, 2007

RE: Armenian American service in the U.S. Armed Forces

In response to our special Memorial Day appeal, Armenian Americans from across
the country sent in their remembrances of their military service and in honor of the
sacrifices that their relatives have made in the U.S. Armed Forces.  Excerpts drawn
from a sample of these letters are attached.

Armenian Festival - Old Town Alexandria
Saturday, June 2nd

I also wanted to share with you information on this Saturday’s Armenian
festival in Old Town Alexandria.

Who: Alexandria-Gyumri Sister City Committee & Alexandria

What: Festival featuring Armenian food, crafts and live entertainment

Where: Market Square - 301 King Street

When: Saturday, June 2nd from 12 noon to 6 p.m.



Armenian American Memorial Day letters to the ANCA

May 28, 2007

In response to a special Memorial Day appeal from the ANCA, Armenian
Americans from across the nation sent in their remembrances of their
military service and in honor of the sacrifices that their relatives
have made in the U.S. Armed Forces. (A small sample is provided below)

____________________________________________________________________

!!!!!  Specialist Carla Babayan Stewart, 37 yrs old, died on January 28,
2007 while serving in Tallil City, Iraq of injuries suffered when her
convoy vehicle overturned.  She was assigned to the 250 Transportation
Company based in El Monte, CA.  She was honored with a full military
funeral that took place in Forest Lawn, Hollywood Hills.  — Ester
Agopian (step-sister).

!!!!!  I was born in Indian Orchard, MA in August 1925 to Armenian parents
who had migrated to the USA after the Armenian Genocide.  Commissioned
in the Infantry in Feb, 1945, I saw action as a Platoon Commander with
the 87th Inf Division in Belgium, France, Germany and Czechoslovakia.
As part of General Patton’s 3rd US Army, I inspected the concentration
camp in Buchenwald.  –-  Zadig Setian

!!!!!  My uncle, 2nd Lieut. Harold A. Bezazian, served in the Asian
theatre during the Second World War.  Although he was too old for the
draft, he enlisted so that another man with a family would not have to
serve and deprive his family.  He gave his life for freedom from
oppression on the island of Luzon. After returning numerous times to
bring the men under his command to safety, he was killed.  In his
memory, my Grandfather, John B. Bezazian, donated funds to the city of
Chicago to build a library in his son’s honor.  —  Paulette Bezazian

!!!!!  During the Vietnam era, from July 4, 1966 to November 13, 1969, I
served in the United States Air Force Security Service, an
intelligence service assigned the duty of gathering information on the
former Soviet Union. I was trained as a Russian linguist and radio
operator and monitored Russian civil and military aircraft
transmissions. The Cold War we were fighting was eminently safer that
the hot one in Vietnam where so many men my age died.  There, but for
the grace of God, go I.  — R. Barsumian

!!!!!  My father, Harry S. Kouzoujian, is a veteran of WWII. He was a
paratrooper in the 508 of the 82nd Airborne.  On his 21st birthday he
jumped as part of the D-Day invasion.  He was captured and spent 11
months in a prison camp.  He survived.  —  Lisa Kouzoujian



!!!!!  My husband, Zareh Beylerian, is a member of the US Army reserves,
where he is a JAG Officer. In 2004, he served in the Strategic
Political-Military section of the Multi National Force - Iraq,
stationed at the Headquarters of the Coalition Provisional Authority /
Presidential Palace, Baghdad, Iraq. —  Nvair Beylerian

!!!!!  I enlisted in the U.S. Army Reserve straight out of high school
(1985).  Near the end of my enlisted period I was called to active
duty on December 7, 1990.  We were sent to Riyadh, Saudi Arabia
[during Operation Desert Storm] in the middle of the night a few days
after the New Year. My service during wartime was quite an experience,
that feels like a lifetime ago, and a far cry from what our service
members have been experiencing in Iraq and Afghanistan this time
around. My heart goes out to them and their families.  —  Vivian
Ghazarian

!!!!!  My Great Uncle Harry Bakerjian fought in WWI and was gassed and
lost all but one third of a lung. He bayoneted a German soldier in
combat. He is now deceased. My older brother Alexander Balian is a
retired commissioned officer Captain United States Navy who earned the
Silver Star and Purple Heart serving in the Mekong Delta during
Vietnam. He rescued all his men after their gunboat was sunk by cannon
fire. He went on and was captain of three Navy ships before retiring.
—  D. Balian

!!!!!  My father, John Sarkis Shamshoian, served in the US Army during WW
II. (He came to the US as an immigrant from France in 1940, just
before the Nazi occupation of France). My mother’s father, Haigaz
“Harry” Paul, fought in battle against the German Army in WW I for the
US Army in Europe.  Haigaz’ son (my mother’s only brother), Peter
Paul, also in the US Army, was killed by mortar fire in the Battle of
Okinawa in 1945 during the fighting in the Pacific in WWII, just
before the end of the war.  He was an 18 year old patriot.

My grandmother, Parantzem Paul (whose only son was killed in the
battle of Okinawa), once told me she never saw a male member of her
family die of natural causes until she came to this country. They had
all been killed at the hands of Turkish soldiers. That tells you a
small part of the story of why Armenian-Americans are so patriotic to
the United States.  —  Janine Shamshoian Economides

!!!!!  My brother, Monte Sahagian, was in the U.S. Army Airborne during
W.W. II. He trained as a paratrooper in one of the toughest outfits of
the service, and in every class of jumpers that graduated, there was
an Armenian-American.  —  Armen Markarian



!!!!!  My father, who is 98 years old, is a survivor of the Armenian
Genocide and a veteran of World War II.  In the Genocide, he lost both
of his parents and a nephew.  He was orphaned along with a brother
after his parents were killed by the Turks.  In honor of him and
countless other Armenian-American veterans, it is time for Congress to
officially recognize the Armenian Geoncide.  I also encourage Congress
to divest our country of any interest in the Sudan and fund the
peacemakers in Darfur.  The United States must not allow anymore
genocide in the world.  —  Margaret Tejerian

!!!!!  Please honor the memory and service of my late father-in-law who
served in France after the invasion. Hrant Norsigian, Sr. was a good
and honorable soldier who always hoped that the country he loved would
someday officially recognize the Armenian Genocide that took the life
of his father and which his mother witnessed and survived. Please help
bring and end to genocide wherever it exists in the world. Thank you.
—  Fred Colliflower

!!!!!  I am an Armenian American who served my country, U.S.A., for 25
years as a military man. I served with pride and joy twice. First, I
came as an immigrant from Addis Ababa, Ethiopia in January 1970. About
6 months later I received my draft notice, and without a second doubt
I served in the U.S. Army.  In 1980 I went back to active duty and
volunteered for Officer Candidate School in Newport, Rhodes Island.
It was easy for me to bear arms, because as a child I grew up
listening to my maternal Grandfather’s stories of suffering during the
Armenian Genocide.  It was my Grandfather who reminded us daily that
the only place we could find our rights as humans and act on our
dreams would be in the U.S.A.  —  Gregory G. Richardson (nee: Krikor
Kevork Avakian-Erzingatzian)

!!!!!  My cousin Samuel S. Pakradoonian of New York City was a graduate of
the City College of New York. Immediately following his graduation
from the University at age 19, he enlisted in the Unites States Army.
He was a Second Lieutenant in the United States Army Air Corps. In
1945, while on a sortee mission, his plane was shot down over
Yugoslavia.

[...] My Aunt and Uncle are both gone now. They were survivors and
refugees of the 1915 Turkish Genocide of the Armenians. Needless to
say, the loss of their older son was gut wrenching enough without
having to live through three burials... My Aunt, who herself had been
through Der Zor in the Syrian desert, went to her own grave convinced
that her son was not dead.  Now every Memorial Day I think and pray
that the Good Lord will give Cousin Sam, and his parents - my Aunt and
Uncle - eternal rest.  —  Denise Kojian
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