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Robert “Bob” Wahl, Corporal Radioman USMC 

Robert Wahl was born 17-DEC 1948.  He grew up in Elgin Illinois.  Elgin is about 35 miles 
Northwest of Chicago.  Bob’s mother was Eathyl Wahl and his father was Harold Wahl. 
Robert attended Elgin High School, graduating in 1966 and later attended Elgin 
Community College.  A high school teacher urged Bob to get into radio because of his 
smooth, baritone, sexy voice.  Bob had other ideas.  He played amateur ice hockey at 
Dundee Ice Rink, now Santa’s Village where he would meet and become friends with a 
number of professional hockey players.  

While some Americans moved to Canada to avoid the military draft, Bob went to Canada 
for another reason.  Bob wanted to play professional hockey.  At the time Bob got his 
draft notice, he was trying out for the Toronto Maple Leafs.  He was one of the few 
Americans invited to the tryouts.  When he didn’t make the roster for the Leafs, he was 
assigned to the Toronto Marlboros (B-hockey team nicknamed Marlies) in the Ontario 
Hockey Association.  Bob had a strong sense of community and was never one to shirk his 
duty to his country.  He left Canada when he got a letter from the President of the United 
States that started with the word, GREETINGS!  You are hereby ordered for induction into 
the Armed Forces of the United States.   

He was called to serve his country, and he left for home to report.  

Bob reported to the Marines in September 1968 and attended 
recruit training in San Diego California.  He then went on to 
individual combat training at Camp Pendleton. Bob was 
promoted to Private First Class on 1-DEC 1968.  After individual 
combat training, Bob attended the Communication Training 
Center for Radioman completing the course on 11-APR 1969. 

In January 1970, Bob left for Vietnam and was assigned to the 5th 
Marine Regiment, 1st Division. He was stationed at Hoa Combat 
base.  Hoa Combat Base was also known as Duc Duc a U.S. Marine 
Corps and Army of the Republic of Vietnam (ARVN) base west 
of Hoi An in Quang Nam Province, Vietnam.  While in Vietnam, 
Bob was promoted to Lance Corporal on 1-AUG 1969.  

Bob would later serve in Da Nang the second largest city in Vietnam. Da Nang is a coastal 
city about 25 miles from Hoa Combat Base.  Da Nang was one of the oldest bases in 
Vietnam.  In 1965 US Marines first landed on the beaches of Da Nang. These were the first 
official combat units that were sent to Vietnam. Their initial task was to provide security 
for the Da Nang airbase. Starting out, the Marines established a stationary defense 
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around the base that reacted to threats and attacks. As time 
went on, it was clear that a more effective way of protecting 
the airbase was to start patrolling the areas west and south 
west to clear out any threats before they could reach the 
airbase.  Infiltrators were always nearby Da Nang.     

While serving in Da Nang, Bob was promoted to Corporal  
1-MAY 1970.  He was a radioman in intelligence.  Bob was 
wounded on Hill 55 in South Vietnam on 5-MAR 1970 when an 
RPG (rocket propelled grenade) stuck the radio while it was on 
his back. Hill 55 is a hill about 10 miles southwest of Da Nang, 
in Quang Nam Province. The hill is located about two miles 
northeast of the confluence of the Yen, Ai Nghia, and La Tho 

Rivers and was a United 
States Marine Corps base during the Vietnam War.  In 
battle, radiomen are often targeted.  The enemy 
hoped to cut off communications. Bob survived but 
carried a piece of shrapnel in shoulder for the rest of 
his life that could not be removed.  He was awarded a 
Purple Heart. 

Robert went on emergency leave on 12-JUN 1970 
when his mother became ill and later on a hardship 
discharge on 12-SEP 1970. Bob returned home to Elgin 
Illinois and went to work for Chuck Hines Clothing and 
Appliances.   

Bob now moved from air bases in Vietnam to airports in the United States.  Bob went to 
work for Trans International Airlines, a charter airline 
working the Vietnam charters out of O’Hare Airport. In 
1972 Bob went to work for United Airlines as an inflight 
service director aboard 747s to Hawaii and later as a 
ticket agent in Chicago.   

After a layoff from United in 1974, Bob went to work for 
Ozark Airlines making stops in Champaign Illinois, Dallas, 
Des Moines, Minneapolis and Chicago.   

During his time at Ozark, Bob met Mary Ann on 
Memorial weekend 1980 at a public swimming pool.  
Mary Ann was an avid swimmer and after seeing the Bob & Mary Ann Anniversary Cruise Oct 2010 

Wahl carrying radio equipment on patrol 
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local pool was closed, she decided to climb the five-foot-tall fence. Mary Ann turned and 
saw a cute guy with nice legs was thinking the same thing.  They both climbed the fence 
and were innocently swimming when the maintenance guys saw them.  They yelled, “hey, 
we just put chemicals in the pool, and it could hurt you or turn your hair a different color.  
You’d better get out and shower quickly!”  Fortunately, Bob lived nearby, and he offered 
Mary Ann the use of his shower.  “He was a perfect gentleman,” said Mary Ann.  After a 
swim and shower, they went to a local bar for happy hour where both Bob and Mary Ann 
decreed, “they were not looking to get married.”  They dated a while and married on 22-
MAY 1981.   

Bob and Mary landed in St. Louis in Lake St. Louis when Ozark and TWA merged in 1986.  
By now he was a supervisor.  They would later move to O’Fallon.  Mary Ann is still flying 
as a flight attendant with American Airlines.  Mary Ann also had a career in nursing in the 
burn unit.      

Bob never resumed his professional hockey career as a 
player but later coached club and high school hockey in 
Wentzville.  Bob became friends with a number of hockey 
players during his time playing and coaching.  Bob was 
good friends with Bobby 
Hull, “the Golden Jet” 
who played with the 
Winnipeg Jets (WHL) 
and Chicago Blackhawks 
(NHL).  Bob remained 
friends with Bobby and 
Bruce Racine a former 
St. Louis Blues goalie.  
Racine signed as a free 

agent with the St. Louis Blues in 1995.   

On an American Airline flight in 2012, Mary Ann sitting in 
the jump seat and called Bob on her way back from New 
York.  For the last couple of days, Mary Ann had an instinctive feeling something was 
wrong with Bob.  Now, he was complaining his head hurt and he didn’t feel right.  He said 
he had this pressure on the side of his head.  Mary Ann’s nursing instincts kicked in and 
she told him to go the emergency room quickly.  It turns out, there was other signs noticed 
by his coworkers.  Bob was diagnosed with stage four glioblastoma, a terminal, aggressive 
type of cancer in the brain.   

Bobby Hull, Chicago Black Hawks 

Bruce Racine, (later played for St. Louis Blues) 
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Camp Lejeune’s history includes cases of toxic exposures. Veterans stationed at Camp 
Lejeune from August 1953 to December 1987 were likely exposed to harmful toxic waste 
that contaminated ground water that Marines and families used to drink, cook, and 
bathe.   

Veterans, former reservists, and former National Guard members, who served at Camp 
Lejeune during this period, and who have been diagnosed with any of eight associated 
diseases, are presumed to have incurred or aggravated the disease in service for purposes 
of entitlement to VA benefits.  Bob was partially disabled and suffered from the effects of 
Agent Orange he encountered while in Vietnam.  Bob battled the cancer but died 25-MAY 
2012.   

Bob had stayed active in the community. He helped veterans all over the world.  He 
worked at the USO in Chicago.  He was fortunate to meet a number of distinguished 
veterans including, General Westmoreland, Mitchell Page; the sole surviving Medal of 
Honor recipient from the ground battle for Guadalcanal, America's first ground offensive 
of World War II, and Sam Davis an Army Medal of honor winner in Vietnam. 

Bob had elected to become an organ donor.  Even after Bob was gone, he continued to 
help others.  Bob’s skin went to firefighters in California who suffered burns fighting the 
wildfires.  Ironically, Mary Ann served as a burn unit nurse.  His eyes helped give the gift 
of sight to someone else.  Bob’s long bones went to help fifty donor recipients.  Bob left 
behind a daughter from an earlier 
marriage, Chrissy.  Chrissy gave Bob three 
grandchildren that he will someday meet.  
Bob and Mary Ann were married 32 years 
and 3 days.   

While working for American Airlines Bob 
formed an Honor Guard to receive the 
Fallen when they arrived in St. Louis.  
Today, if you go to Gate C-8 at Lambert (St. 
Louis Lambert International Airport), you’ll 
see a flag placed there to honor Bob from 
his co-workers at American Airlines.   

  

Mary Ann Wahl at Gate C-8, overlooking flag erected in Bob's honor. 
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After Bob died, his fellow airline veterans and friends walked him out for his “last flight.” 
For a few moments, all the activities in the entire airport came to a halt.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Bob was cremated and since Mary Ann is a flight attendant, 
Bob has traveled all over the world with her. Bob’s ashes 
most recently ended up at the hockey rink in Wentzville 
where Bob coached the high school team in the Mid-States 
Hockey League.  Bob was dearly loved by all and today, Bob 
has been spread around in many of their favorite places.  Bob 
is always with them.  Bob is interred at Indiantown Gap 
National Cemetery in Pennsylvania.   

Perhaps, Mary Ann’s brother David said it best.  “Rest in 
Pieces, Bob.”   

 Bob (center) at Wentzville Ice Rink 
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During his time in the service, Robert Wahl often wrote postcards to his parents.  Here 
are a few: 
 

25-OCT 1968 

Camp Pendleton 

Mom & Dad, 

Thought I would send 2 postcards instead of a letter because time is short tonight.  Will 
sure be glad to get home.  I am saying prayers to pull me through these days, some are so 
trying it seems so impossible.  I wish I could see the fall there in Elgin it sounds so beautiful 
from this dust and heat.  Haven’t written Pam lately because of the time allotment.  To 
qualify for rifle is all I can think of now.  It is most important to learn and fire properly.  
Can write just so much on these so I will close.  Love you all much.   

Your son Bob 

 
10-NOV 1968 
Camp Pendleton, CA 

Mom, Dad, (Boots), 

Thought I would send a card to show you the range we fired on this past week.  This is 
where we had our qualification day (Friday, November 1st).  I am writing a letter to you 
also so I will sign off on this,  

Your son, Bob.   

 

15-NOV 1968 

San Diego Marine Corp Recruit Depot 

Mom, Dad, (Boots), 

Couldn’t write a full letter tonight.  We are almost sure we have honor platoon sewed up 
we are way ahead in points.  Ran the obstacle course today and turned in uniforms to be 
laundered for graduation.  Got our final haircut also.  Things are really going full blast all 
the time now.  Will write soon.  God Bless and write like you have.  

 Love, your son, Bob.   

Editor’s note:  Boots was the family dog a, Jack Russell terrier. 


