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PAUL “BUD” HAEDIKE 

US ARMY AIR CORPS 1943-1945 

Paul Conrad Edward Haedike was born 30-MAY 1925 in 
Chicago IL.  His father was Paul Albert Haedike (1902-1987) 
and his mother was Ida C. Struss Haedike (1902-1997).  Bud 
had one sister, Doris and one brother, Raymond.  The family 
lived at 3913 Whipple Street in Chicago.  On his draft card, 
Bud’s occupation was listed as a student. 

On 7-DEC 1941 in the early afternoon in Chicago, Paul and his 
friends were sitting in a drugstore when news of Pearl Harbor 
broke in the programming on the radio.  Though, they were 
16, like nearly every red-blooded American, they wanted to 
join the military immediately.  Lines immediately began 

forming at the local recruiting office.  Little did they know, there was plenty of war left 
and they got their wish two years later.  At the time, Bud attended Luther Institute.  In his 
senior yearbook, beside his name is written, “Full of pranks and handsome.  Was popular 
among his many friends.” 

Paul “Bud” Haedike will never forget what came in the mail on his 18th birthday - a draft 
card. It was 30-MAY 1943, and the United States was in the middle of World War II. Bud 
said, “When I got my draft notice, it says be on time and I got there in line.” Bud continued, 
“They had rubber stamps and they stamped my hand ‘NAVY' and I pleaded, ‘No, come on 
man, not Navy.’”  Bud explained, “I'm not afraid of water. I love to swim but I don't want 
to go on a boat.”  He said, “You've got to move on.”  Once again, Bud pleaded his case, 
“please.”  And he took another stamp and stamped it Army. 

Bud reported to Camp Grant in Illinois that July. Camp Grant was 
a U.S. Army facility located in the outskirts of Rockford, 
Illinois named in honor of American Civil War General Ulysses 
S. Grant. Camp Grant covered an area of 3,200 acres during 
World War II and was in operation from 1917 to 1946.  Camp 
Grant is where Bud’s journey would START and END.   

Once there, they asked if any of the Army recruits wanted to go 
into the Air Force (back then, the Army Air Corps).  Bud didn't 
hesitate. “As an 18-year-old kid, I wanted to be a P-38 Lighting 
pilot,” he recalled. “Kids have no idea what war is until you get in 
it.  But when I went in, they needed bomber crew members and 

Bud Haedike 1943 
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that's the way it was. Probably if I would have become a fighter pilot, I might not be here 
today.” 

Bud’s next stop was at Jefferson Barracks for training.  This was his first visit to St. Louis.  
After extensive training, which included basic at Jefferson Barracks, he found himself in 
the nose of a B-17 as a bombardier, part of the 730th Bomb Squadron in the 452nd Bomb 
Group, 8th Air Force.  He was off to Deopham Green, Norfolk, England.   

In 1943, bomber crews were tasked with a 25-mission tour of duty. Most crews never 
made it past their fifth.  It was estimated that the average crewman had only a one in four 
chance of actually completing his tour of duty.  As the war worn on, Germany lost more 
and more planes along with their most experienced pilots.  As the war progressed, bomb 
groups had fighter escorts, better equipment, capable of greater range.  Later in the war, 
the number of missions in a tour of duty increased to thirty or more.   

Bud’s First Mission as Tail End Charlie 

Bud and his crew on their B-17 got a baptism by fire on their first 
bombing mission to Hamm, Germany on 16-FEB 1945.  They were 
new and on their first mission.  Their position in the formation was 
called “Tail End Charlie.” As the new guys, it was the worst and 
most dangerous position because they were flying low and were 
the last of the formation over the target. Bud recalled, “It’s kind of 
like in life, you've kind of got to earn your way.  Not that any 
position was good, but when the Germans fired their 88-millimeter 
flak cannons, they could fire up to 25,000 feet.  The primary target 
was the marshalling yards in Hamm. The flak from the cannons was 
intense. Flak was a bomber pilot's biggest enemy in WWII.  The 
huge shells would explode into hundreds of pieces and were 
accurate.”  A direct hit meant almost certain death to the plane's crew. “My position was 
up in the plexiglass nose and I saw the first engine smoking and on fire and then another 
one got hit,” Bud said. “And a B-17 isn't made stay up on one or two engines.”  Air crew 
wore flak jackets and helmets but much of their body was unprotected. “We received 15-
20 flak holes in the ship, had two engines out, and crash landed in Belgium.” 

Hamm's location near the Rhine River proved to be fortunate for Bud and his fellow crew 
members. Instead of abandoning the damaged plane and risk being taken prisoner, they 
were able to guide the B-17 to nearby Belgium, which was Allied territory. “We didn't go 
straight down like a plane that was out of control,” Bud recalled.  Oftentimes, planes go 
down quickly with little chance to bail out.  “We went down on an angle and we thought 

Bud Haedike B17 Crew Member 
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we could make it across enemy lines. With just enough fuel to limp on a downward angle 
past enemy lines, the B-17 eventually crash-landed in Allied territory in Belgium.” 

“We did not want to become prisoners of war. We were very fortunate.” There, in a field, 
the crew waited for five days before a rescue team appeared. They were returned to their 
bomb group on 20-FEB 1945 four days later.  All crew members returned safely.  That 
harrowing experience was the first of twenty-three combat missions Bud flew in WWII. 
He and his crew bombed every major city in Germany including Frankfurt and Berlin. 

The 8th Air Force suffered the highest casualty rate in WWII. Half of the U.S. Army Air 
Forces' casualties in World War II were suffered by 8th Air Force with more 
than 47,000 casualties, more than 26,000 dead.  In Bud’s group alone, the 452nd Bomb 
Group out of Deopham Green flying B-17’s flew 250 missions with 110 losses.  It is said 
the 8th Air Force lost more men than the Marines did in the Pacific.  Bud said, “the average 
number of missions for an Air Force member during the war was between six and eight.” 
He flew 26. The most rewarding missions were his last three. They were food drops to 
Holland, whose citizens were starving after the Germans bombed the dikes and flooded 
the land as they retreated. 

Below is a summary of Bud’s missions:   

Mission 1: 16-FEB 1945 

Bud and his crew in their B-17 got a 
baptism by fire on their first bombing 
mission to Hamm, Germany on 16-FEB 
1945.  The primary target was the 
marshalling yards in Hamm.  Their payload 
was twelve 500-pound demolition RDX.  
(Editor’s note: RDX is an abbreviation of 
Research Department eXplosive or Royal 
Demolition eXplosive, formally 
cyclotrimethylenetrinitramine, also called 
cyclonite, hexogen, or T4, powerful 
explosive, discovered by Georg Friedrich 
Henning of Germany and patented in 1898, 
but not used until World War II).   

They were returned to their bomb group on 20-FEB 1945 four days later.  All crew 
members returned safely.   

  

Bud's B17: The "E-RAT-ICATOR" 
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Mission 2: 22-FEB 1945 

Their next mission was the marshaling yards near Saalfeld Germany (Editor’s note: A 
marshalling or classification yard is a railway yard found at some freight train stations, 
used to separate railway cars onto one of several tracks).  Their ordnance was twelve 500-
pound demolition RDX.  They took off at 0715 and landed at 1620 hours.  “We came within 
60 miles of the target, but it was too cloudy, and we could not see the target.  Instead, 
we bombed a small town nearby.”  They encountered no flak or fighters and all crew 
members returned safe.   

Mission 3: 23-FEB 1945 

The next day their mission was the 
railroad yards in Ansbach Germany.  Their 
payload was twelve five-hundred-pound 
general purpose bombs (GP).  They took 
off at 0720 and landed at 1530 hours.  
They were able to visually locate the 
target and they were able to hit the 
railroad and the town.  They had P-51 
Mustangs as escorts.  The visibility was 
very poor when they were to land (about 
a 100’) and they had a very close call off 
the runway.  All returned safe.   

Mission 4: 28-FEB 1945 

On this day, their target was locomotive repair yards in Kassel Germany.  Their ordnances 
were seven 500-hundred-pound GPs and seven M17 incendiary bombs.  Take-off was at 
1030 and they landed at 1800 hours.  “We had moderate flak over the target and 
undercast, no visual of the target.  We had P51 escorts.  We had no trouble, and everyone 
returned safe.”  

Mission 5: 3-MAR 1945 

“On this day our target was the oil yards near Dedenhausen (near Dusseldorf) Germany.  
Our ordnance was twenty 500-pound GP bombs.  We encountered light flak in the 
distance, and we had P51 escort.  Two jets attacked.  All returned safe.”  Editor’s note:  
This was the first time Bud saw the Me 262.  The Messerschmitt Me 262 surpassed the 
performance of every other World War II fighter. Faster than the North American P-51 
Mustang by 190 kilometers (120 miles) per hour, the Schwalbe restored to the faltering 
German Luftwaffe a short-lived qualitative superiority that it had enjoyed earlier in the 

Bud with Crew (Back Row-Far Right) 
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war. The Me 262 appeared in only relatively small numbers in the closing year of World 
War II. Messerschmitt factories produced 1,443 Me 262s, but only about 300 saw combat. 
The others were destroyed in training 
accidents or by Allied bombing attacks. 
The almost absolute Allied dominance of 
the air, and the development of fighter 
sweep tactics that offset the Me 262's 
performance advantage, ensured that the 
revolutionary fighter did not affect Allied 
air operations.  There is a well-publicized 
picture of a Me 262 alongside a B-17G.  
Bud believes it is possible it is his ship in the 
picture.   

Mission 6: 5-MAR 1945 

“Our target this day was the marshaling yards at Chemnitz Germany.  We took off at 1040 
and landed in Belgium for gas.  Our ordnance was ten five hundred GP bombs.  We 
encountered very light flak and had P51 escort.  All returned safe.” 

Mission 7: 8-MAR 1945 

“Our target this day was Benzol plant and Coke plant in Langendreer Germany.  Our 
ordnance was fourteen five-hundred-pound GP bombs.  We encountered very light flak 
and had a P51 escort.  We encountered not 
trouble and all returned safe.” 

Mission 8: 9-MAR 1945 

“Our target the next day the target was the 
marshaling yards in Frankfort Germany.  Our 
ordnance was forty-two, one-hundred-pound 
GP bombs and two M17 incendiary bombs.  
We received heavy flak and it was accurate.  
We had about six flak holes.  We had a P51 
escort.  All returned safe.” 

Mission 9: 10-MAR 1945 

“Our target this day was the marshaling yards at Dortmund Germany.  Our ordnance was 
forty-two, one-hundred-pound GP bombs and two M17 incendiary bombs.  We 
encountered very little flak, not accurate.  We had P51 escort.  All returned safe.” 

Bud with Flak Vest, Goggles and Helmet 

B-17 alongside Messerschmitt-- possibly Bud's plane 
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Mission 10: 11-MAR 1945 

“Our target today was an oil refinery/target in Hamburg Germany.  Our ordnance was 
thirty-eight, one-hundred-pound GP bombs.  We encountered light flak (there was heavy 
flak in the distance).  We had good P51 escort.  All returned safe.” Editor’s note: Bud flew 
with a different crew on this mission.   

Mission 11: 12-MAR 1945 

“Our target today was docks and harbor in Swinemunde Germany.  Our ordnance was 
five, one-thousand-pound GP bombs.  We encountered very light flak and had P51 escort.  
The target was off the Baltic Sea and Polvanian Bay.  All returned safe.”  Editor’s note:  
This was Bud’s fifth day in a row flying missions.   

Mission 12: 17-MAR 1945 

“Our target today was the marshaling yards at Plauen Germany.  Our ordnance was 
twelve five-hundred GP bombs.  We encountered very light flak and had P51 escort.  All 
returned safe.” 

Mission 13: 18-MAR 1945 

“Our target today was the marshaling yards 
near/in Berlin.  Our ordnance was eighteen, 
one-hundred GP bombs and eight, M17 
incendiary bombs.  Had moderate, accurate 
flak.  We had about six holes in the aircraft.  
We had a P51 escort.  On the way back over 
the channel, two ships (B-17s) collided; one 
broke in half – the other landed safe.  Our 
tail gunner saw this from the back.  All our 
crew returned safe.”   

The flak never lessened.  If the German flak wasn't bad enough, bombers were also subject 
to midair collisions in England's notorious fog.  Holding tight formations was difficult at 
times.  One time, a B-17 near them lost altitude just above another B-17 below it.  The 
props sheared off parts of the fuselage and both planes were lost.  Bud said, “I didn’t see 
it from my position in the nose bombardier position of my plane, but I heard it on the radio.  
I think that was worse than seeing it.”  Typical missions lasted well over eight hours.  Bud 
graphically recalls members of bombing crews whose limbs were blown off by flak. Others 
were hit so severely “that they were bleeding like pigs,” leaving fellow crew members no 
choice but to place tourniquets and then parachutes on the wounded men before pushing 
them out of the plane. “We knew the Germans would pick them up and put them in the 

German Enemy Flak 
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hospital. There was no other choice.” A wounded crew member would have to endure a 
long flight back without proper medical attention.  Sometimes the best chance for a 
wounded crew member, was placing a parachute on him and dropping him over the 
enemy territory.  The hope was they would care for him quickly and save his life.  

Mission 14: 19-MAR 1945 
“Hit secondary target near Zwickau Germany.  Our ordnance was twelve five-hundred GP 
bombs.  We encountered very light flak and had P51 escort.  Our lead ship was hit bad 
along with a few others.  One blew up.  We landed in Brussels for gas and stayed 
overnight.  We returned to base on the 20th.  All safe and well.” 

Mission 15: 3-APR 1945 

“Our target today was submarine pens 
and docks near Kiel Germany.  Our 
ordnance was twelve, 500 pounds B2 
(super).  We encountered moderate, 
but accurate flak.  We had P51 escort. 
Mosquito chaff (tinsel) ships were up 
also.  Editor’s note: The de Havilland 
Mosquito was a British light bomber.  
We were up at 0200, took off and 1345 
and landed at 1800 hours.  All returned 
safe.”   

Mission 16: 9-APR 1945 

“Our target today was a jet airfield (Me 262) near Munich Germany.  Our ordnance was 
thirty-eight one-hundred fragmentation bombs (six in a cluster).  We hit target.  We 
encountered moderate flak, heavy in the distance.  We received two holes in the ship.  
We had P51 and 47 escort.  We landed at 1830 hours.  All returned safe.  The Swiss Alps 
was right by the target.  Visual target hit hard.” 

Mission 17: 10-APR 1945 

“Our target today was the jet field near Zerbst Germany.  Our ordnance twelve, five 
hundred RDX.  The flak was light, but accurate and we had P51 escort.  Visual target hit 
hard.  All returned safe.  Munster, Osnabruck seen on the way back – complete ghost 
town.” Editor’s note: A secondary target of the Oil Campaign of World War II, Munster 
was bombed on 25-OCT 1944 by 34 diverted B-24 Liberator bombers, during a mission to 
a nearby primary target, the Scholven/Buer synthetic oil plant at Gelsenkirchen. About 
91% of the Old City and 63% of the entire city was destroyed by allied air raids. 

Bombs Away! 
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Mission 18: 11-APR 1945 

“Our target was the marshaling yards and town near Donauworth Germany.  Our 
ordnance was twelve five-hundred GP bombs.  We encountered no flak and had P51 
escort.  Visual target hit good.  All returned safe.  PS: Mannhiem and Ludwigshaven and 
Worms (a city) seen on way out – in complete ruin.”  

Mission 19: 14-APR 1945 

“Our target today was Flak control tower and guns at Royan – St. Georges (south of 
Bordeaux, France).  Our ordnance was thirty-eight fragmentation bombs.  Flak was very 
low and light.  No escort was necessary.  Visual target.  We were up at 0045 and returned 
at 2230 hours (12 hours).  All returned safe.” 

Mission 20: 15 APR 1945 

“Our target today was flak control tower 
and guns etc. at Royan (south of Bordeaux, 
France).  Our ordnance was six, six-
hundred-pound Napon (Napalm) gas 
bombs.  No flak for our group.  Visual target 
hit hard.  All returned safe.  On way to 
target we flew over Paris (saw Eiffel Tower 
and Arch of Triumph).” 

Mission 21: 6-APR 1945 

“Our target was a tank defense line near Royan France.  Our ordnance was six, one-
thousand-pound GP bombs.  No flak at us.  No escort necessary, visual target.  All returned 
safe.” 

Mission 22: 17-APR 1945 

“Our target was the marshaling yards in Dresden Germany.  Our ordnance was twelve, 
five-hundred-pound bombs.  Very light flak was accurate.  P51 escort.  Had partly visible 
target.  All retuned safe.  This marked the end of 8th Air Force as a Strategic Air Force.  
Now a Tactical Force.”   

Mission 23: 19-APR 1945 

“Our target today was the marshaling yards in Karlsbad Germany.  Our ordnance was 
twelve, five-hundred GP bombs.  No flak, P51 escort.  Had visual target.  All returned safe.  
Bandits in area but did not hit our group.”   

  

452nd Bomb Bombing German Oil Refinery 
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Bud’s most rewarding missions occurred on the first three days of May 1945.  They were 
humanitarian missions.   

H Mission 1: 1-MAY 1945 

“We dropped ninety boxes of 10-in-1 rations at about 350 feet over the Hague ‘Dehlt’ in 
Holland.”  Editor’s note:  The 10-in-1 food parcel, commonly known as the 10-in-1 ration, 
was a field ration prepared for soldiers of the United States Army, intended to provide one 
meal for 10 men. “People were all waving to us with flags, sheets etc.  Very bad flood 
areas, Germans agreed not to fire on us.  They kept their promise.  All returned safe.” 

H  Mission 2: 2-MAY 1945 

“We dropped ninety boxes of 10-in-1 rations at about 300-400 feet level on airfield on 
the outskirts of Amsterdam.  People still waving, Germans on shore of Holland.  All 
returned safe.  Done a good buzz job over Holland and England (25- 50 feet) above 
Channel at one time.”   

H  Mission 3: 3-MAY 1945 

“We dropped British rations in cloth sacks.  Same airfield as the number 2 mission.  Sacks 
were dropping all over Holland.  Al returned safe.”   

 

How Cold Was It? 

The temperatures were -60° outside the plane and between -20° and -30° inside. Pilots 
wore electric suits to keep them warm and 
prevent anoxia.  Death by lack of oxygen 
was a constant threat. “One of my jobs was 
to run an oxygen check every five minutes, 
because if a fellow's oxygen got hit, he 
would be brain dead in about five minutes 
from lack of oxygen,” Bud recalled. 

Tail Gunners 

The tail gunner was perhaps the most 
important gunner on the B-17. He 
protected the rear quarter of the aircraft 
with twin .50 cal. machine guns. Enemy pilots gained a healthy respect for the tail guns. 
It was such an effective position, many German pilots revised their tactics leading to the 

Bud with 50-Caliber Machine gun In Waist 
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adoption of the famous “twelve o’clock” attack, flying head-on to a formation at a closing 
speed of over 500 mph.  A head-on attack pointed them directly at Bud in his bombardier 
position in the nose.    

Tail gunners had a rough existence. Their compartment in the rear of the plane was one 
of the tightest next possibly only to the ball turret. The gunner sat on a modified bicycle 
type seat in a kneeling position for the majority of the mission. The tail was drafty, and 
the gunner had to constantly battle with fighting off frostbite and clearing the windows 
of frost.  Tail gunner in the “Tail End Charlie” position was never good.   

The “Fortress” Delivers Bud Home 

“It was a scary time, but we walked away. A lot didn’t.” Bud was a member of the 452nd 
Bomb Group and the 730th Bomb Squadron, all part of the 8th Air Force that flew out of 
England. The 8th Air Force had one of the highest casualty rates of any unit in the war, a 
little over 28,000 guys. Bud said, “That puts things in perspective.” He wound up flying 23 
combat missions over Germany, making bombing runs over Berlin, Dresden, Munich and 
Hamburg.  The B-17 had many nicknames, including the “Flying Fortress.” Bud, though, 
preferred another. “We called her the ‘Queen of the Skies’.  That said it all. It was one of 
the better-built airplanes of World War II. Sometimes we’d take German flak and come 
back with half the tail gone and over 100 holes in the plane. It was very airworthy.” 

When he was enroute home, the train stopped at Union station.  Bud was hauling home 
“all the stuff” or “contraband” he was not supposed to bring home.  It included a Mae 
West, (Editor’s note:  In World War II, American and British servicemen were issued 
inflatable life preservers. When the front air pockets of the life vest inflated, it gave the 
appearance of a buxom woman, leading the troops to give it the affectionate nickname 
the “Mae West” in honor of the well-endowed actress of the time), throat mike, oxygen 
mask, survival kit and helmet.  He called his Dad from Union Station, who asked if he was 
home.  He explained, “come down to the station and I’ll give you this equipment.”  His 
father met him, and they placed it all in paper bags.  He went on to Chicago.  He would 
have lost the stuff (confiscated) if he had taken it on to Chicago. 

Bud was grateful he was back in the states, and on leave in mid-August 1945 when the 
war ended.  “I was so happy, so unbelievably happy,” he said. “I would have been headed 
for the Pacific, and I wasn’t looking forward to that at all.” 
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Paul “Bud” Haedike earned the following honors: 

 European Theater Medal and three clusters  
 Air Medal and three clusters  
 Presidential Citation  
 French Legion of Honor medal 
 Good Conduct medal (In spite of the flight gear theft)  

His service over, Bud returned home to his native 
Chicago.  When he got back home, his sister set him 
up on a date with a friend named Muriel.  Both Bud 
and Muriel were graduates of Luther Institute.  She 
was a freshman when he was a senior.  Bud said, “It 
was a set-up date.” Bud really didn’t remember her 
in school.  Bud married Muriel Ann Weidbush in 
1946.  

 

Post-War Career 

Haedike became a regional sales manager for S.C. Johnson in 1949.  He was one of four 
regional managers.  He accepted a transfer to Minnesota in 1994.  Bud and the family 
briefly lived in Peoria Illinois.  Later in his career, the company asked Bud to move his 
family again, though a company man, he declined.  Bud and Muriel wanted to keep the 
kids in the same school for a while.  Bud retired at age 59 in 1969.  He and Muriel moved 
to Florida when he retired in 1998 but later moved to St. Louis and St. Charles County in 
2004 to be closer to their kids, 20 grandkids and soon to be 23 great grandkids.  

Reflecting on the Experience 

Bud recently remarked, “It only takes one mission to die. Why was I spared?  Some of 
these kids were on their second mission . . . those kids not only lost their life, but they 
also lost their futures.  I believe God picked Muriel for me and there was a plan.”  Bud 
continued, “People here have no idea what war is . . . It’s a tough thing, guys, believe me, 
when you’re dropping bombs.” Bud frequently shares his story of wartime service aboard 
his B-17 dubbed “The Eradicator.”  The Eradicator is a depiction of Adolf Hitler with a rat’s 
body.  Bud tells students about the grueling, nerve-racking and harrowing missions lasting 
as long as 12 hours.  Bud explains to them he dropped a total of 423 bombs weighing in 
excess of 126,000 pounds. The targets included railroads, oil refineries, submarine bases 
and unfortunately residential areas.  

Bud with French Legion of Honor Medal 
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 “When I was young, one of my sons asked me, ‘Daddy, how many men did you kill?’”  
And, I said, “Don’t you ever ask me that again. I have no idea and I’m glad I don’t.  Because 
I know it would have been in the thousands.” Bud’s redemption, so to speak, came to him 
near the war’s end when he completed his most rewarding missions. Tasked with 
delivering humanitarian aid to the people of a Holland ravaged by the Germans, Haedike 
and his crew members flew three missions of mercy. “We loaded the bomb bays with 
food rations,” Bud told the students. “We came in at 100 to 200 feet and dropped the 
food . . . 111 tons of food for the people of Holland.” It’s a wartime memory Bud cherishes.  
The people in the war-torn areas of Holland were liberated and perhaps, so was Bud.  
“When I got back home at the old age of 20, I was sitting with my dad in the kitchen and 
he wanted to know all about it. And I said, ‘Dad, it was such a beautiful way to end the 
war. I did something good instead of bad.’”  

Sharing His Story 

Bud, though 95-years-old, still speaks to junior high and high 
school students about WWII and the 8th Air Force. He still has 
his flight gear and lets the students put it on.  The same flight 
gear he and his father smuggled out of the Air Corps and Union 
Station.  And he always finishes his lesson with a simple request. 
“I say, 'Will you say a prayer of thanks to God for those 28,000 
guys who gave their life so that you guys have the kind of life 
you've got today?’” Bud said, “And then they're not smiling, and 
they shake their heads yes. In other words, war is not fun and 
sometimes we take the things that we have for granted too 
much.”  We are reminded, Freedom is NEVER Free!   

Over the years, Haedike has shared his experiences with a 
number of groups.  Often with audiences far too young to remember firsthand the days 
of World War II and the way it changed the world. Bud regularly attends reunions of the 
452nd, though attendance is much lower these days, rekindling friendships from 75 years 
ago.  To this day, he holds a special affection for the B-17, an unshakable bond with the 
plane that shaped his personal destiny. “When I’m standing next to the B-17, I always say 
it’s like seeing an old girlfriend,” Bud said. “Well, when I say that, my wife used to roll her 
eyes.” 

  

Bud at Planes of Fame Museum 1992 
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Bud the Songwriter 

Bud Haedike has written a song about the plane to be sung to the tune of, “I’ll Be Seeing 
You,” a popular wartime song written by Sammy Fain and Irving Kahal. “I got up and wrote 
it at about two or three in the morning,” he said. “Now it’s the official song of the 452nd 
Bomb Group.” The song concludes with the words, “I’ll look for you, in skies of blue. And 
when your flights are through, I’ll be seeing you in my dreams and I’ll be missing you.” 

 

452nd BOMB GROUP REUNION 
Minneapolis, Minnesota September 28, 29, 30, 1995  

(Sung to the tune of “I'LL BE SEEING YOU”) 
 
 

I'LL BE SEEING YOU 
ON ALL THE MISSIONS THAT WE F L E W   
AND ALSO WITH OUR GOOD OLD CREW  

THE WHOLE DAY THROUGH. 
 

ENEMY FIGHTERS AND FLAK 
THE SOUND OF LOUD ACK-ACK 

AND LUCKY WE GOT BACK 
TO OUR GROUND CREW THAT DAY WE FLEW. 

 
I'LL BE SEEING YOU 

AT GOOD OLD DEOPHAM GREEN 
IN YOUR SLEEK FLYING MACHINES  
THE ONE CALLED MIGHTY QUEEN. 

 
I'LL LOOK FOR YOU IN SKIES OF BLUE  

AND WHEN YOUR FLIGHT IS THROUGH  
I'LL BE SEEING YOU IN MY DREAMS  

AND I'LL BE MISSING YOU. 
 

Words by Paul (Bud) Haedike 
 
 

(This song was also featured in the documentary “The Cold Blue”) 
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HEROES OF THE 452nd 
by David S. Haedike 

“for my Father's 70th Birthday” 

 
‘Twas fifty years ago this year,  

Our country knew war's end was near. 
So many men had lost their lives, 

With what result? Their parents' cries... 
Yet there were some young men who 

made it through, playing their part, in 
the air they flew. 
 

Some dropped soldiers 
by their parachutes hanging;  

Others were escorts... 
their 50 millimeters banging,  

But there were none so valiant as the 
452nd, 
flying hundreds of missions towards 
targets which beckoned: 

"We are impenetrable, no force can 
impose!" 
…but the bombs kept on dropping  
from a switch in the “nose”. 

 
No more rail yards, industrial plants, 

or strategic headquarters.  
All those fine young men 

were simply following orders. 
One of those men, not much more than a 

kid, 
left Chicago; then Texas; 
bound for England, he did.  

The locale where he stayed, 
a base named Deopham Green, 

Introduced him to death…the B-17. 
 
There were missions to “Deutschland” 

...Dusseldorf, Berlin  
Hundreds of bombs were released 

just by him. 
'Twas an unpleasant duty,  

yet it had to be done; 
And with hindsight we see...  

helped the war to be won! 

 
The missions continued... 

the odds weren't quite right; 
Enemy “flak” from below, 

countless hours in flight. 
Fatigue would set in, 

the chill was unnerving; 
Yet they'd stick to their plan 

and their mission unswerving.  
When all the bombs had been dropped, 

their load became light; 
“Oh! The white cliffs of Dover!” 

 …such a welcoming sight... 
 
Over, and over... 

so this true tale goes,  
Flying Fortresses battled,  

defeating all foes. 
Yet many men died 

as they flew through the air... 
Their lives lost not in vain, 

for in victory they share; 
Release of the captives, liberation for 

all 
who were squelched by the menace 
of a coward so small... 

 
And that kid from Chicago, 

who went to war quite naive,  
Returned as a man; a "HERO" to me! 
He and his crew fought for freedom, 

to end tyranny... 
And when they came back “home”,| 

they sure were something to see!  
Their role in V-E Day, 

now fifty years past;  
Is a part of our history 

which ALWAYS will last! 
 
        “THANK YOU, DAD!”



 
Thank You Bud! 
Bud and Muriel were blessed to celebrate seventy-three years of marriage.  Muriel 
Haedike, age 91, passed away on 2-JUN 2020 in Saint Peters, Missouri.  Not long ago on 
his way to the St. Charles County Veterans Museum to meet with our team, Bud had to 
stop and get directions from an H & R Tax Service in O’Fallon.  He later explained, “I was 
a bombardier, not a navigator.  If I was the navigator, we would have ended up bombing 
Chicago.”  We’re glad Bud found his way to the museum and now his story is here for all 
to appreciate. 

 
 


