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John Fribley Hosier was born 2-NOV 1947 in Flint Michigan. His
parents were John F. Hosier Sr (1909-1970) and Shirley Ann Cogswell
Hosier (1921-1987). John moved quite a bit in his early years and
eventually living in California attending Sunset High School in
Heyward California. John years later recalled, “In my teen years, my
high school years, | lived in four different states, went to like seven
different schools. So, | ended up from California and Michigan and
the only people | knew with are the people | worked with, you know.”
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John was drafted into the Army in 1967. John was mustered in
January 1967 at Fort Ord California where he attended basic training. John said, “I got
drafted in Michigan and | would have ended up in Fort Leonard Wood in Missouri. | lived
in Michigan, but my draft board was in Nevada. So, when | got my notice, my brother and
| took an old ‘58 Chevy and we drove all the way to Nevada because | didn't want to go to
basic training in the winter in Missouri. So | went to Fort Ord, California.”

By March 1967, he was enroute to Fort Gordon Georgia where he served with company
A, 3rd Battalion. In May 1967, John went to basic airborne training at Fort Benning
Georgia. In July he served as a company clerk with the 82" Airborne at Fort Bragg (now
Fort Liberty). By October 1967 John was on the way to Fort Campbell Kentucky where he
served with company D, 1st Battalion, 506" Infantry Regiment, 101° Division. His MOS
was 71H2P, personnel Specialist with airborne qualification.

In May 1965, two battalions of the 503rd Infantry deployed as part of the 173rd Airborne
Brigade to Vietham as the first major U.S. Army ground combat unit to be deployed, joined
later by 4-503rd Infantry and 3-503rd Infantry (bearing the lineages of the former
Company D and Company C, 503rd Parachute Infantry Regiment, respectively.)

On 3-DEC 1967, John’s MOS was 11F 2P, Infantry Operations and Intelligence Specialist,
radar operator with airborne qualification. His team of rangers saw fierce action in the
central highlands of Vietnam where they were dropped onto hilltops from a helicopter.
John later recalled one particular battle. “On one mission they got off at the wrong stop.
The wrong people were waiting for us. There were eleven of us. Within an hour, six of us
were dead.” John survived on that hill for three days before returning to base. John spent
a lot of recovery time in the hospital. He was later told he wouldn't go out again, being
deemed unfit to return to his unit. Not hurt bad enough to go back to the states, he was
transferred to the position of clerk; a role John disliked.
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By January 21st, 1968, John was listed as 70A clerk. On 29-MAR 1968, John was listed as
11B infantryman, senior rifleman. John was now serving in the 173rd Airborne Brigade.
He wanted to do his part and maybe another crack at the enemy. Because of his injuries,
John was no longer allowed to serve in combat. He was handed a 35mm camera. He had
never seen one in his life. “When you’re trained to be a warrior, you’re trained to fight,
you're a paratrooper, a pathfinder, you’re the best at what you do — even with my injuries
| belonged back out there with the men.” His first sergeant told him that he had a warm,
dry cot, a place where he could shower and hot meals. “He said ‘Sit out the war, you
dumbass.’ John said. | didn’t want to hear it.” He kept after his sergeant and eventually,
they had a heated argument about it. Afterwards, his sergeant came back and asked him
“Do you really want to go back to the war?” John asked what happened to the previous
photographer and received a simple answer “killed in action.” Those words let Hosier
know that the position was serious business, and he took it very seriously. John said, “A
photographer is not considered combat duty, even if you are a combat photographer. |
experienced more as a combat photographer than | did as a combatant.”

A New Kind of Shooting

From January 1967 to December 1968 John was listed as a Combat Photographer, light
weapons Infantry. His rank was SP4. John served in 503rd and 506th Infantry Regiment in
the 101st Airborne Division. John also served in the 173rd Airborne Brigade. On 27-NOV
1968, John was on his back to the United States and Fort Lewis, Washington.

On 21-JUL 1971, John was listed as MOS 84B20 senior still photographic specialist. He is
shown in the role until 30-JUN 1973. John’s time in combat was done. John was a four-
time Purple Heart recipient while serving in Vietnam.

American forces left Vietnam on 29-MAR 1973. After the withdrawal from Vietnam,
beginning 16-SEP 1974, John was MOS 11B 3P, an instructor with the rank of E-6 at Fort
Bragg (Now Fort Liberty). John was also shown as an instructor on 1-DEC 1975 at Fort
Bragg.

John wasin Vietnamin 1967, 1968, 1971, 1972 and 1973 in an Army career that eventually
spanned 20 years. “l was a paratrooper in a long-range recon platoon with the Airborne
Rangers,” John said. “That is what | initially went to Vietnam for. | got shot up. Woke up
on a hospital ship. They made me a clerk and | hated it. | wanted to go back out in the field
to do some payback. When you're trained to be a warrior, you're trained to fight, you're a
paratrooper, a pathfinder, you’re the best at what you do; even with my injuries | belonged
back out there with the men.”



John would serve in the U.S. Army Reserve from 5-DEC 1968 until 22-APR 1971. He would
serve in the Army active duty from 18-JAN 1967 until 4-DEC 1968 and 23-APR 1971 until
12-APR 1976. He attained the rank of sergeant. During its six years in Vietnam, the four
battalions of the 503™ participated in fourteen campaigns, earning two more Presidential
Unit Citations and a Meritorious Unit Commendation. The 2nd Battalion (A), 503" Infantry
participated in the only combat jump of the war during “Operation Junction City” in 1967.
It redeployed to the U.S. in July 1971, having the distinction of being one of the last units
to leave Vietnam.

John was discharged from the Army 12-APR 1976.

John F. Hosier earned the following:

e Bronze Star w/1 Oak Leaf Cluster e Republic of Vietham Gallantry Cross
e Army Commendation Medal w/1 w/Palm Unit Citation

Oak Leaf Cluster e Two Overseas Service Bars (Vietnam)
e Air Medal w/30ak Leaf Clusters e Combat Infantry Badge
e Purple Heart w/Four Oak Leaf e Parachutist Badge

Clusters e Republic of Vietnam Parachutist
e National Defense Medal Badge
e Good Conduct Medal e Expert Badge M-16 and M-60 Auto
e Vietnam Service Medal w/5 Bronze Rifle Machine Gun

Stars e Sharpshooter M-14 Rifle

e Republic of Vietnam Campaign
Medal w/1960 Device

He and his wife Mary had seven children: Starr, Tiffany, Mitchell, Skye, John lll, Sierra and
Wyatt.

In his later years, John reflected, “The war, it was never that simple. It never passed
anything by. Its impact on people, landscape, history and most of all, ourselves, never
stops. The war was, and still is, a surprise after all these years. It enters our lives every day
with its sights, sounds and smells - and memories, usually unannounced and unwelcome.”

Through the Eyes

For decades, the photos John took during the Vietnam War in the late 1960s and early 70s
were only seen by family members. In 1999, at the urging of his daughter, he displayed
several photos for classmates at her school. The exhibit, which started with just enough
items to cover one table, now fills an entire tent with over 300 photographs and dozens
of displays that feature American and Viethamese weapons and memorabilia. John
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travels the country with his extensive exhibition and also appears onstage in special
presentations nation-wide.

The Storyteller

After his time in Vietnam and his service, John Hosier had a story to tell. He'll tell you that
his exhibit “Through the Eyes” on the Vietham war is a product of his working through his
PTSD, what Agent Orange has done to his body, his anger, his rage. Hosier was in Vietnam
in 1967, 1968, 1971, 1972 and 1973 in an Army career that eventually spanned 20 years.
But the former Army Airborne Long Range Recon team leader and combat photographer
doesn’t keep his exhibit going for his own story —it’s for everyone else’s. “It’s for the guy
who explains to his grandson that the Iroquois helicopter that he used to fly in Vietnam
was called a Huey because it was made by Hughes Aircraft. And then another guy across
the tent chimes in and asks who he used to fly with. Pretty soon they’re swapping stories,
laughing and dabbing at their eyes.” Those are the moments that Hosier appreciates. “It’s
not for me, but for guys to come here and laugh a little bit and say ‘I forgot all about
Chuckles.””

The Exhibit

“Through the Eyes” is a collection of photographs, memorabilia, weapons, equipment and
other objects from Vietham. The photographs were all taken by Hosier after he lost six of
the 11 men in his recon unit. He woke up on a Navy ship and said the nurse looked like an
angel until she told him that he was going to live but he was not going home. But instead
of sending him to a desk job in Okinawa, the Army sent him back to Vietnam.

John captured hundreds of images of all kinds of units performing all kinds of duties during
the war and they’re on display with captions written by himself. John shared, “the photos
came to be on display as | worked through his own PTSD and two kinds of cancer that the
war left me.”

John said he didn’t know the guys in the photos he took, but he’s identified about 20 of
them positively since the exhibit went from a single table that visited schools in 1992 to
what it is today. Perhaps the most humorous story took place in Texas, where Hosier
noticed a man looking at a photograph, he had taken of three Gl s watching Nancy Sinatra
perform at a Bob Hope show. The man came back later with three other men, and they
were looking at the photo. As it turned out, the three men in the photo were AWOL so
they could see the show. When they got back to their unit their CO asked them where
they had been. They told him that they had gone to the Bob Hope show. He didn’t believe
them and docked them each $100 pay and put them on disciplinary detail. Well, when
one of the men in the photo saw it, he called his two war buddies and told them about it.



They paid to have their commanding officer flown in, then blindfolded him and took him
to the photo. They took off his blindfold and demanded $300 from him.

Not all the stories are so humorous, though, but John believes they need to be told. He
encourages veterans to share their stories. “We came home different,” Hosier said. “A lot
of us were angry about the protests, but we kept our mouths shut. We didn’t share those
moments that caused us immense pain and immense pride.”

Healing

That journey eventually took him to the University of Hawaii, where he got a doctorate in
Asian studies and eventually got a grant to live with his wife, Mary, and their seven
children, in Vietnam. John said when he told his wife he wanted to go back, she told him
that he brought PTSD home and they were all going to Vietham to heal as a family.

John worked on POW-MIA recovery, a peace park for the U.S. and Vietham and also on a
clinic for grandchildren of American GlI’s in Vietnam. “You can’t seek forgiveness unless
you're ready to give it,” Hosier said of his journey. But perhaps his most touching story is
of meeting the man who killed half of his unit. The man saw John’s unit patch and told
him he knew him. John asked how that could be. They talked and it turned out that they
were leading the squads on the opposite sides of the battle that wiped out half of his
squad.

“I met the man who led the Viethnamese scout platoon against my unit, and we became
dear friends,” Hosier said. “He ran the equivalent of a long-range recon platoon. We
literally killed each other’s comrades.” He said he found out the man had PTSD. “I said,
‘How can he have PTSD, they won the war.”” But he learned his former enemy was saying
“How can he have PTSD, they live in the greatest country in the world.” John said he
learned the extent of his new friend’s affliction at a restaurant. Unbeknownst to John, the
ceiling fan had turned on. The man was sweating and almost huddling in a corner when
he asked him what was wrong. He pointed to the ceiling fan and said “whup, whup, whup.”
Editor’s note: Not unlike the sound of a Huey helicopter would make signaling “helicopter
soldiers.”

Reaction to the Exhibit

Budde Reed recalled a time when the traveling wall came his town (Ludington, Michigan
2014). Budde who helped bring the traveling wall to town and helped Hosier set up on
Tuesday said he got a little emotional working on the exhibit. “This whole day has been
special,” Reed said. “Just to see groups of guys who don’t know each other come together
and work. It’s like when we were over there. We didn’t like what the government was
doing but we couldn’t do anything about it but what we could do was come together for
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a common cause.” Added Hosier, “We went off to war to fight for freedom and our country
and against communism, but when we got there, we fought for each other.” Hosier said
his exhibit is just trying to capture some of that. “I collected this stuff,” Hosier said. “I had
no idea why, but it allowed me to say, here’s what we were about.”

“Those of us who met with John when he was here in August were moved by his exhibit
and by his stories,” said Dr. Rick Plummer, West Shore Community College director of
performing arts and also a Vietnam veteran. “He’ll tell you that his exhibit ‘Through the
Eyes’ and his presentations on the Vietnam War are products of his working through his
post-traumatic stress disorder (PTSD), what Agent Orange has done to his body, his anger,
his rage. | am not ashamed to tell you that | sat with tears in my eyes as John recounted
story after story about the heroic young men he encountered during his tours. | know |
wasn’t alone when my heart broke into a thousand pieces just listening to him.”

As part of the exhibit, John and his wife, Mary, conduct healing sessions with area veterans
and their spouses and family members during their exhibit.

After his service, John and his wife Mary lived in Hawaii, Vietnam, St. Louis, Jennings, St.
Charles and finally O’Fallon Missouri. John struggled with PTSD and the effects of Agent
Orange on his body for years. John Hosier was a teacher, writer, and an artist. Perhaps
most of all, a storyteller and agent of healing. John Fribley Hosier died 3-DEC 2022. He
was 75 years old. Heis buried at Jefferson Barrack National Cemetery in St. Louis Missouri.



