Honoring those Lost at Sea
Story by Edwin S. Greenfield, Auxilarist, Station Lake Worth Inlet, Fla.

It was December 15", and for the 15th year in a row, approximately 5000 wreaths donated by a
caring company were being placed on veterans’ graves at Arlington National Cemetery, Virginia.
That same day, about 800 miles to the south, a single and prolonged blast of a horn announced to
the world that the boat was leaving the dock at Riviera Beach, Fla., and heading out to sea.

The CG 41474, the largest boat at Coast Guard Station Lake Worth Inlet, set sail for a unique and
worthy mission. Heavy with memories of heroism and despair, she carried representatives of
each of the five armed service from past and present. They joined with the Coast Guard to pay
tribute to those veterans who perished at sea; brave souls with neither marker nor plot where a
wreath of remembrance could be placed.

Recognizing the need for solemn recognition, Florida Wing Group 6 of the Civil Air Patrol
(CAP), was determined to make things right. Contacting Station Lake Worth Inlet, a CAP
member requested input and / or assistance from the commanding officer of the station, Chief
Warrant Officer James T. Mullinax. Mullinax immediately embraced the concept and ensured
those lost brethren would be honored as tradition dictated and demanded.

Those also to be honored included Merchant Mariners who were killed by torpedoes from German
U-Boats, members of the Civil Air Patrol who served as U.S. Air Force eyes patrolling our
coastlines, as well as the thousands of soldiers who died in both the Atlantic and Pacific Campaigns.

Due to the narrow width of the well deck of the 41-foot boat, three veterans were chosen from 11
on board to represent these forgotten heroes. With heads bowed and at parade rest, they made ready
to commit the wreaths to the outgoing tide while the Mariners’ Special 23rd Psalm was recited:

The Lord is thy pilot, ye shall not go adrift;

He lighteth your passage across dark channels;

And steereth you over the deep and treacherous waters.
He keepeth your log.

He guideth you by the evening star, for safety s sake.
Yea, though you sail midst the thunders and tempests of life,
You shall fear no peril, for the Lord is with you.

Thy heaven above doth comfort you. And

The vastness of His Sea upholds you.

Surely fair winds and safe harbors shall be found

All the days of thy life; and

Wrapped in God's welcoming love,

You shall reach home port,

Where ye shall be secure and at peace Forever.

Amen

(Anonymous)



Originally, the ceremony was to be held three miles offshore, but because of high winds and
dangerous waves the detail chose instead to let the sea itself carry away the wreaths. At the
mouth of the inlet, a noticeable tide was running seaward and it solemnly accepted the three
wreaths from their honored custodians, Sergeant Ed Weber, U.S. Marines (ret.), Tony Acosta of
the 4th Anglico Reserves (Navy), and Colonel Buddy Harris, CAP and World War II veteran. As
if by design, the outgoing tide drew the wreaths through the inlet and out to the open arms of the
deep.

Everyone stood at attention and saluted as taps was played. The bugler’s notes, loud and clear,
carried across the water to and accompanying Coast Guard Auxiliary vessel carrying members of
the media and observers. All eyes were glued to the outgoing wreaths until they vanished from
sight, lost in the froth of white capped waves.

In the ensuing quiet, the tolling of eight strokes on the boat’s bell was heard, symbolically
signifying a change of watch and bringing closure to the memorial ceremony. Quiet reigned
aboard the boat returning to base. Introspection and memories settled over the boat, palpable and
meaningful, evidencing the sincerity of this maritime honor guard.



