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OKLAHOMA MILITARY HALL OF FAME NOMINATION FORM

May 30, 2018

Highest rank: 1LT  Full Name of Nominee: William Michael Grammar
Is nominee still living or deceased? Deceased

Date and place of birth: Oklahoma City, OK

Branch(es) of Service: United States Marine Corps

Connection to Oklahoma (circle all that apply):erved, retired, other:

If deceased, name the individual to accept award: Richard Grammar

Acceptor’s relationship or affiliation to nominee: Son

Name of nominator: Bob Grammar & John Farris




William Michael Grammar
NOMINATION STATEMENT

Mr. William Michael (Mike) Grammar is the type of person parents, teachers and
future employers want their children to become--someone who grows up to be
thoughtful, inquisitive, respectful, caring and, additionally, has the potential to lead
and influence. Mike Grammar had those qualities yet on that fateful day in Quang
Tri Province, May 20, 1967, he would not come home to personally influence the
world but his example as a young Oklahoman and United States Marine makes his
induction into the Oklahoma Military Hall of Fame an important and meaningful
event for Oklahoma’s young people!

Early Life: At the beginning of World War II Mike’s parents were serving in Puerto
Rico shortly before his birth and G.R. Grammar, an Army officer, mentioned to his
wife that time was getting close for making preparations for the birth. Nemory
Grammar was insistent that their child was not going to being born anywhere except
in Oklahoma. The ship transit to New Orleans was uneventful as it was accompanied
by two US Navy vessels. Mike was born on March 10, 1942 in Oklahoma City.
During the next twenty years young Mike and his brothers would learn, from his
parents, uncles and aunts, that it was important to be a person of character.

Military: Mike Grammar was an excellent student, a voracious reader, a violinist,
Boy Scout, and football player. He earned a Naval ROTC scholarship to the
University of Oklahoma on graduation from Harding High School in 1960. He
applied and was admitted to the United States Naval Academy in 1961 and graduated,
in the top 25%, with the Class of 1965. He chose the United States Marine Corp on
graduation. Following completion of Basic School at Quantico he reported to Camp
Lejune where he was Executive Office of G Company, 2d Marine Division and
commanded the sub unit while on a six month cruise. After attending Special
Warfare School at Fr Bragg, he reported to Headquarters MACV, with duty at Quang
Tri as advisor to the South Vietnamese Army. On the night of May 20 1967, while
serving as the Senior Advisor to the 3d Battalion, 1st Regiment, 1¥ ARVN Division,
the battalion command group would be overrun by a large North Vietnamese Force.
During the 14 hour struggle, as Grammar fought to save his Advisory Team, he
would attempt to draw the enemy away from his survivors. This act of valor would
lead to his death and the posthumous Silver Star award.









May 28, 2018

Oklahoma Military Heritage Foundation
Hall of Fame Review Committee

P.O. Box 30658

Edmond, OK 73003

Dear Members of the Review Committee:

I write to you today as living proof of the powerful and lasting legacy of First Lieutenant
William Michael Grammar. His story of selflessness and sacrifice, which I learned as a
child, forever changed my life.

I followed in his footsteps to the varsity football ficld, to the University of Oklahoma,
and then to Annapolis; where often I would stand alone at night under the ponderous
chandeliers of Memorial Hall, the Naval Academy’s grand monument to its fallen heroes,
and wonder, while staring at my reflection on his engraved name: Could I be selfless like
Uncle Mike?

Uncle Mike’s portrait occupied pride of place in my barracks room at the Academy as a
reminder of a former midshipman who gave his all. I am now a junior officer as my
uncle was in the 1960s, and I have given my all so far. I have lived for six of the last nine
years in Asia serving the Navy in forward-deployed units.

His portrait has followed me the entire time; witnessing the horrors of Fukushima, the
sinking of the Republic of Korea ship Cheonan in the Korean West Sea, tense patrols of
the South China Sea and Korean maritime DMZ, numerous foreign disaster-relief
missions, and has stood watch on the most remote U.S. territories while under threat of
nuclear attack. His portrait was there for me when we were buzzed repeatedly by
Russian bombers in the Korean Sea while standing a lonely watch underway on
Thanksgiving Day—on two separate occasions. His spirit has endured to face down the
Communist threat as his body did so many decades ago.

Inspired by my uncle’s legacy of academic excellence, I continued my education with
zeal; earning a MBA from the Naval Postgraduate School in 2014 and a MPA from
Harvard University in 2017.

We will never know what Uncle Mike may have accomplished were he blessed with
more time. However, I know I carry his legacy forward every day. I hope Uncle Mike is
the genesis of generations of Grammar family service at the Naval Academy and a source
of timeless inspiration for Oklahomans to give of themselves selflessly and to be all that

they can be.
Sincerel % 2 Z
“FASON P. GRAMMAR

LIEUTENANT, U.S. NAVY































































There isn't much additional information about Mike that I can add. He was in the
same company as Bob Sullivan and I for three years at USNA. Dick Piatt was his
roommate. Roger Staubach was with us until our first class (senior) senior year when
the number of companies was expanded and some were transferred to the newly
created companies. Mike was in the class behind me at The Basic School in Quantico
and was a member of my wedding party in November 1965. I lost touch with him
after that.

Regards,
Frank Peterson



Good evening, John. 1don’t know if I can be of much help, but hopefully a bit. I did
not know Mike really well, but well enough to know him as Mike and not Bill as so
many of our other classmates continue to call him when his name is brought up
among those of our classmates who have been killed while in service. My sole
contact with Mike during our four years on the Severn was in a number of classrooms
we shared. I remember him as an extremely good student.

How I may be able to help is two-fold. First, I noted in this string of emails that
Mike’s body was escorted home by Terry Anderson. I don’t know whether Terry
may already have been in contact with you, but I have cc’d him here knowing that he
now will. Terry is my closest friend among our classmates. I don’t think Terry was
ever Mike’s roommate, however, unless it was during our Plebe year. Terry and I
were in the same company our remaining three years at USNA and during our time at
The Basic School. Mike was not. Unfortunately, unless I am mistaken, Mike’s
roommate in the 4™ Company, in which he graduated at USNA, was Dick Piatt, also
KIA in RVN, very close to the time of Mike’s death.

There are two other Marines from Mike’s company 1* Class year who may be able to
provide some help here. They are Bob Sullivan and Frank Peterson. I have cc’d
them, as well. Bob, Frank, and I were all in the same company Plebe year and have
stayed close, particularly me and Bob who were in the same company in RVN,

The second way I possibly may help is with a piece of information the accuracy of
which [ cannot confirm. About the time I learned of Mike’s death in ’67, maybe the
same time, I was told that Mike had been executed by NVA (?), maybe VC, I don’t
remember which, with his hands tied behind his back. In his hands was his lighter
with which he apparently was attempting to burn the ropes which bound his hands.

Just another bit that may or may not have some weight with helping you achieve your
goal.

Best regards,
Michael G. Malone
USNA 1965




















