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Bo
came a Russian linguist in the USAF’s Intelligence Command as an NCO, and then was
mmissioned as an officer during the Vietnam era after graduating from Syracuse
iversity. Married an Irish lass, Carole Gorman, from Connecticut in 1969, and picked up
MBA at the University of Texas. By that time, I had completed two overseas tours, one
Bin Laden country followed by one in Turkey. Following those two tours, we spent tours
Hawaii, Okinawa, Japan, Alaska, and finally Germany. Had the pleasure of commanding
o different squadrons in the Electronic Security Command (same intelligence business).
tired as a lieutenant colonel with over 27 years in the USAF. I’ll still have to salute Gen.
heeler and Col Ray Gross at the reunion.

addition to two children from my first marriage, Carole and I had three more plus a total
eight grandchildren. The two boys are Aggies, my daughter is a UT grad. If you know
ch about Texas schools, you know that they are mortal enemies. One of the sons is a
ief in the Navy; the other is a captain in the USAF. Jennifer is married to a brand new
diatrician doc. They have all produced beautiful children.

llowing retirement from the USAF, I worked for about 5 yrs as a government contractor
th TRW as a Program Manager in California. Although the wines are great, lifestyles out
re were a too liberal for this ole Okie, so we returned to San Antonio where we have a lot
friends, military bases, medical facilities, etc. If you’ve been trackin’ me through this bio,
etting kind of old by now, right? So…I defaulted into real estate when I was 55…from
93 till now.

e great news is I have just really retired and have moved to a Del Webb retirement
mmunity at Sun City, Texas, near Georgetown which is north of Austin. Gonna buy a golf
rt, play some golf, go fishin’ and smell the roses. Hopin’ to get a couple free golf lessons
m Betsy at the reunion (Me too – FB).

ttom line is I have really been blessed so far. Great
neighborhood growin’ up, great
secondary schools and the best high
school anyone could want. Very
rewarding military career, great spouse,
kids and grandkids, and, knock on
wood, good health. And this upcoming
reunion has got to be one of the
highlights in my life. Get to see my old
buddies, girlfriends and home town.
Don’t get no better’n that.

Go back to Tom Tom page

Left: Betsy Cullen, Carl’s CHS sweetheart
Right: Carl – 1991 with more hair than now
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