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corpsman and medics 
For some time, the St. Charles County Veterans Museum has sought to honor Corpsman 
and Medics of the Armed Forces.   There seems to be quite a difference of opinion in the 
use of the term “Medic” as opposed to “Corpsman”.  Although the term corpsman and 
medic are used interchangeably across the branches, the specific training specialties 
make each role unique. But despite the differences in terminology and training, there is 
one common denominator. . . 

devotion 

The medical personnel who tended the wounded in war are held in the highest regard by 
veterans. These heroic men—the Army medics and Navy corpsmen—thought nothing of 
risking their own lives to give aid to the men who were fighting on the front line.  

While rifles and machine guns were firing deadly bullets, and mortars were exploding 
around them, the Medics and Corpsmen were there on the spot—saving the lives of 
combatants. The Medics and Corpsmen became “Doc” to the Soldiers, Sailors and 
Marines who depended on them.  

They are heroic and will forever be remembered with honor and respect by those who 
returned home.  No statistics exist today on the number of lives saved by Medics and 
Corpsman.  One doesn’t need to look far to find testimonies from veterans who say that 
they are alive today because a nameless “Doc” saved their life, in spite of poor odds for 
survival under combat conditions. 

devotion 

NOAH CURTIS JONES was born 25-OCT 1925.  Noah was a Pharmacist Mate 3rd Class 
(Corpsman) in the United States Navy Reserve.  He served in the Third 
Marine Division in the Pacific.   The Battle of Iwo Jima was fought from 
19-FEB to 26-MAR 1945.  Marines landed on the beaches on 19-FEB 
1945.  In anticipation of heavy casualties, the Marines and Navy 
added about 50% more doctors, corpsmen and medical personnel for 
the battle.  Each of the three divisions engaged in the struggle for Iwo 
Jima included roughly 100 Navy surgeons and nearly 1,000 Corpsmen 
in its ranks.   Navy medical crews paid a high price in the savage 
fighting at Iwo Jima. Twenty-three doctors and 827 corpsmen were 

killed or wounded in action on Iwo Jima.  Noah Curtis Jones was killed in action on Iwo 
Jima 1-MAR 1945. 
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devotion 

CHARLES LLOYD MORRISON was born 22-AUG 1945.  The Tet Offensive of January 1968 
was the most important military campaign of the Vietnam War. The 
ancient capital City of Hue, once considered the jewel of Indochina’s 
cities, was a key objective of the surprise Communist offensive 
launched on Vietnam’s most important holiday. But when the North 
Vietnamese launched their massive invasion of the city, instead of the 
general civilian uprising and easy victory they had hoped for, they faced 
a devastating battle of attrition with enormous casualties on both 
sides.  Charles was killed in action along with several Marines during a 
firefight with his unit on 6-FEB 1968 in the Battle for Hue City in the 

Thua Thein Province.  Sadly, he was in Vietnam only 22 days.  More than 10,000 U.S. Navy 
Corpsmen served with the Marines in Vietnam.  Of those, 645 were killed in action and 
more than 3300 wounded. 

devotion  

FLOYD WAYNE HARTWICK was born on 28-DEC 1946 in St. Charles MO.  Floyd served with 
1st Marine Division, 7th Marines, 2nd Battalion, G Company or “Golf 
2/7.”  We cannot describe devotion more thoroughly and vividly than 
through the letter of John Bock, former Navy Corpsman with Golf 2/7. 

It was February of 1967 and Golf 2/7 was station at an artillery 
base several miles to the northwest of Chu Lai, Vietnam.  We 
were protection for the base and at the same time ran patrols in 
the area to find VC in the area and kill them.  Some of the patrols 
were fairly routine and predictable for the enemy.  This meant if 
they didn’t want you to find them, you were not going to find 

them.  If they were busy running supplies and guns down the trails to their 
buddies in Saigon, they kept a low profile.  If they had nothing going on, or if 
you were encroaching upon their base camps, they would fight and make life 
unpleasant.   

The 2nd platoon was on one of its normal patrols through predictable but 
dangerous areas of small villages, dense underbrush and lots of hills.  The 
group consisted of our lieutenant, squad leader, our radio operator, and 
Floyd Hartwick.   We had a mortar team, two more riflemen, myself (platoon 
Corpsman) and a couple others.    
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We went through a village that was really farther out from the base camp 
we normally ran.  This makes for a bit of a nervous situation.  We then took 
a right turn in the middle of the village and proceeded to the hills to the north.  
Once we were on top of the closest hill, we could see activity in the village.  It 
was deserted when we went through minutes before, but now we could make 
out figures scurrying around from house to house.   

We then circled the ridges and came back into the village from the east 
again.  As we went down a path, lined with high rocks you could barely see 
over, Floyd Hartwick who was the point man started running toward a path 
ahead.  The path was in the middle of rice paddies and lead toward the 
village.  He had seen something and was positioning himself to get a better 
vantage point.   Then it happened.  Floyd opened up with the automatic rifle 
(still M-14’s).  We all kept low until we heard from Floyd or the Lieutenant.  
The lieutenant finally called for me.  It is always an eerie feeling.  You always 
fear one of your friends have been hit and you have to go there QUICK.   

Instead, here lie two wounded VC.  The lieutenant asked if I would go out 
and see if they be saved.  I went out but they were hit dead on.  So as I was 
picking up the rifles to bring back to the lieutenant, some enterprising VC 
opened up on me from the far hill.  I was running back with the VC rifles and 
here came Floyd.  He was running toward me shooting at the hillside.  We ran 
to the nearest trail, but it didn’t lead to where the others were and Floyd said, 
“it’s not in use – good way to kick up a booby trap.” So we ran further to the 
trail we had come we had come out on. The incoming bullets were now from 
more than one VC.  Our guys were returning fire, but that doesn’t draw fire 
away from you.    

We got back and I asked Floyd, why in the hell he ran out there in harm’s 
way when he didn’t; have to and he answered, “somebody had to draw the 
fire away!”  He stuck his neck out to give them another target besides me.  
We took the rifles (American made carbines – brand new) back to the 
lieutenant  and then noticed.  Not only were they new, but each had a brass 
plaque on them saying “a gift from the students of Democratic Society – 
Berkley CA.”  Floyd was one of the guys who stopped the others from shooting 
up the bodies more than they were.  In one moment he saved me from being 
the only target; then next he was stopping inhumanity.  He was, I am proud 
to say, one of my best friends. 



4 
 

On 15-JUL 1967, with just four weeks to go on his tour, Floyd drew point on a patrol.  Floyd 
was “short” and engaged to be married and would be discharged in August. While on the 
patrol they tripped a booby trap.  LCpl Floyd Wayne Hartwick was killed in action 15-JUL 
1967 in South Vietnam, Quang Nam province.    

devotion 

MATTHEW SIMS from St. Peters Missouri served as an Army Medic from 1997 to 2019 
retiring as a Sergeant Major.  Matt served tours in Afghanistan and 
Iraq.  Matt earned three Purple Hearts during one tour that began in 
2005.  The importance of Medics and Corpsman cannot be described 
in OUR words. These thank you notes from family members express 
gratitude and appreciation of Medics and Corpsman far greater than 
we can convey (or relate). 

Dear Mr. Sims, 

My name is Thomas Minor and you saved my son Larry’s life in 
Iraq.  I want to take the opportunity to thank you.  Because of what you did 
for Larry I have been able to spend each and every Christmas with him for the 
past ten years.  He is alive today because of you and he now has a wife and 
two children.  I love my grandchildren more than anything and without you 
none of this would be possible.   

I hope you continue to find happiness because you have made me the luckiest 
dad in the world.   

Thomas 

And another…. 
To “Doc” Sims 
I don’t think I can ever express to you how grateful I am to have served with 
you.  First and foremost, thank you for saving my life.  You risked your life to 
save me and I can never repay you.  I get to be a dad to my two little girls 
because of you.  I get to be a husband because of you.  I get to be a son to 
my parents because of you.  I treasure each day and the one thing I promise 
is that I will pay it forward each and every day.  God Bless You and God 
Bless America.   
 
Hawk 6D  
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A Medic or Corpsman comes home from war with a different kind of scars.  Their 
wounds are invisible but no doubt, just as painful, and slower to heal.  
 
Would you like to learn more about Noah, Charles, Floyd and Matthew?   
Visit our website at www.stcharlescountyveteransmuseum.org. 
 
 
 


