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WOORD VAN DIE REDAKSIE  
WORD FROM THE EDITORIAL BOARD  
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MESSAGE FROM THE PTA CANOPY CHAIRMAN  

Die tweede kwartaal was weereens õn bedrywige en betekenisvolle 

tydperk in die Parabat - geledere. Ek nooi elke lid uit om hierdie 

uitgawe van die BatChat te geniet ñõn publikasie wat Paul Els, soos 

met al die vorige uitgawes, met groot sorg en toewyding saamgestel 

het.  

Alle uitgawes vanaf Oktober 2018 tot vandag is beskikbaar op 

die PVO- webblad https://parabat.org.za/newsletters - nuusbriewe/  

Pretoria Canopy het in April sy Algemene Jaarvergadering en 

verkiesing gehou, en dit is vir my õn voorreg om die nuwe komitee vir 

die termyn aan te kondig:  

Voorsitter  ð Chris Pohl         Ondervoorsitter  ð Willoughby Brits  

Sekretaris ð Ardus van der Westhuizen  

Penningmeester ð Wynand Fourie          Gasvryheid  ð Johan le Roex 

SANW - skakeling ð Krige van Heerden    

Ledesake ð Leon Janse van Rensburg /  

Baie geluk aan elkeen van hierdie manne. Ek wens hulle 

voorspoed toe met hul diens en sien uit na die waardevolle bydraes 

wat hulle in die komende termyn gaan lewer  

Groete  

Chris Pohl  

 

CANOPY KOMITEE 

Voorsitter:  Chris Pohl 

O/Voorsitter:  Willoughby Brits 

Sekretaris: Ardus vd Westhuizen 

Tesourier: Wynand Fourie 

Gedenkdienste: Roche Vermaak 

Kommunikasie:  Chris Pohl 

Skakeling SANW: K. v Heerden  

Gasvryheid: Johan le Roex 

Ledesake: Leon J.V. Rensburg  
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INDEMNITY 
We know readers will smile about certain strange events they read or 
see in this newsletter. We also know readers will not hold the editorial 
board responsible for every statement! This newsletter is filled with 
very different personal opinions of military veterans who write mainly 

just on their own behalf. So, they say what they like. 

 VRYWARING 
Ons weet lesers sal glimlag oor sekere vreemde gebeure wat hulle in 
hierdie nuusbrief lees en sien. Ons weet ook lesers sal die redaksie 
nie vir elke uitspraak verantwoordelik hou nie! Hierdie nuusbrief is 
propvol uiteenlopende persoonlike menings van militêre veterane wat 
veral net namens hulleself skryf. So, hulle sê wat hulle wil. 

 
 

òYster word nie koud gesmee nie. En ôn Bat 

word nie gevorm en sterk van karakter as hy 

sonder moeilikheid deur die lewe moet gaan 

nie.  ôn Bat word wat hy is deur die stryd en 

die swaar  kry ,  wat die lewe bring en daarom,  

terwyl ons die Voorsienigheid dikwels bid om 

orde en vrede, moet ons Hom ook dank dat hy 

ons in die smeltkroes stoot.ó 

òGeen lid groei sonder smart en weḹ. Geen 

yster word ooit koud gesmee.ó 
(Woorde gebruik van Dr Verwoerd } 

https://parabat.org.za/newsletters-nuusbriewe/
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The PVO website 

www.parabat.org.za  is there to give you all the 
information you need on the organisation. Please 
visit it regularly.  Any paratrooper who needs to 
know where his nearest PVO Canopy is will be 
helped from this website.  New members are 
welcome and existing members who are unsure of 
any of the benefits on offer can make enquiries 
there.   

 
#Neem asseblief kennis dat die finansi±le 
state beskikbaar is vir enige opbetaalde lede 
vir besigtiging en vrae. Ons het strukture en 
ouditeure in plek om verantwoording te doen 
vir elke sent wat ge-in of spandeer word. 

 

THE PVO ENABLEMENT FUND 
Essentially, the wellbeing of all Parabats and 
their families is our primary concern. Many of 
us are reaching the age where retirement and 
redundancy become threats to our continued 
welfare. Some of us have been suffering from 
the strain of wounds and disabilities sustained 
during our years as soldiers as well as suffered 
after our military service ended. Others have 
been made redundant by retrenchments or 
affirmative action. 

All these people need help and support in 
their daily lives. 

 
PRETORIA CANOPY BESTUUR VRA DAT LEDE HELP OM 

OOM PAUL SE BOEKE TE BEMARK, WANT DIT IS SY 
ENIGSTE INKOMTE OP DIE TYDSTIP, 

NEW BOOKS 

Marked  
PelsA Boeke  

Contact Paul J. Els paul@who -els.co.za  
Order books from epos@groep7.co.za  

 

http://www.parabat.org.za/
mailto:paul@who-els.co.za
mailto:epos@groep7.co.za
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65 th  Birthday celebration and opening 

of the new Aapkas at Bloemfontein 

30/04/2026  
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Above:  Chief of the SA  Army and Honorary Colonel Kramer . Below: Coen vd Merwe PTA canopy . 
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PRETORIA CANOPY JAAR VERSLAG  

Lede van die Pretoria Canopy .  

Baie dankie vir nog õn besonder suksesvolle byeenkoms en Algemene Jaarvergadering.  

õn totaal van 54 proxy- stemme ontvang. In kombinasie met die uitstekende bywoning, het ons 

õn oorweldigende meerderheid gehad om die vergadering formeel voort te sit. 

Ons spreek ons opregte waardering uit teenoor al ons lede wat hul proxy - stemme 

beskikbaar gestel het. Julle betrokkenheid en bydrae, selfs in afwesigheid, word hoog op 

prys gestel.  

VERANDERINGE IN DIE KOMITEE -  

Wynand Erasmus tree uit as Penningmeester en Attie van Niekerk uit sy rol in Ledesake. 

Ons spreek ons opregte dank en waardering uit teenoor hierdie twee manne vir hul uitstaande 

bydrae en onskatbare werk oor die afgelope jare.  

Die nuwe lede is eenparig tot hul onderskeie portefeuljes verkies.  

Wynand Fourie skuif van Sekretaris na Penningmeester.  

Sekretaris: Ardus van der Westhuizen.  

Ledesake: Leon J.V. Rensburg.  

NUWE KOMITEE :  

Voorsitter: Chris Pohl  

Ondervoorsitter: Willoughby Brits  

Sekretaris: Ardus van der Westhuizen  

Penningmeester: Wynand Fourie  

Gasvryheid: Johan le Roux  

Ledesake: Leon J.V. Rensburg  

SANW - skakeling: Krige van Heerden  

Baie sterkte aan ons nuwe komitee. Ons is õn sterk span met õn wen-òcanopyó wat ons 

dra en vorentoe neem.  

Laastens, opregte dank aan elke Canopy - lid en ondersteuner. Ons broederskap en 

eensgesindheid bly õn bron van krag en trots. 

 

VOORSITTER JAAR VERSLAG 1 APRIL 2025 ð 31 MAART 2026 PRETORIA  

Pretoria Canopy is ôn toon aangewende PVO Canopy. 

Die afgelope verslagjaar was gekenmerk deur volgehoue groei, aktiewe betrokkenheid en die 

versterking van die kernwaardes  van die PVO Pretoria Canopy, naamlik broederskap, 

erfenisbewaring en ondersteuning aan valskerm veterane. Die PTA Canopy het voortgegaan 

om õn betekenisvolle rol te speel in die behoud van die Parabat- gees en die samehorigheid 

onder lede. Ons leef ons Bro ederskap en Sosiale Samehorigheid uit met eensgesindheid. Ons 

is trots op die feit dat Pretoria Canopy ôn familie Canopy is waar ons familie en gesinne 

welkom is.  

Ons opbetaalde lede getalle is huidiglik 122 lede. Nuwe lede word verwelkom en 

geïntegreer in die organisasie, wat bygedra tot die versterking van die Canopy se dinamika 

en volhoubaarheid.  

Ek wil weereens ôn baie spesiale woord van dank rig aan elkeen van ons lede. Dis õn eer 

en voorreg om deel te wees van hierdie besondere broederskap. Kom ons bou voort hierop en 

maak ôn verskil in mekaar se lewens en ook na buite. 

Spesiale dank aan ons komitee wat met eensgesingheid saamwerk en persoonlike tyd 

opoffer. Daar word baie tyd en moeite agter die skerms ingesit om sake te reël en te 

verseker dat ons Canopy goed funksioneer.  
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Spesiale woord van dank aan oom Paul J. Els wat elke kwartaal, sedert 2018 die Batchat 

gereed het en so ons erfenis en gebeurlikhede vas l°. Hy lewer ôn reuse bydrae vir ons 

Parabat erfenis, en dit is ook waarom hy die Spartacus trofee vir 2025 ontvang het .  

Pretoria Canopy poog om ôn positiewe impak te bring vir ons lede, maar ook vir die bre±r 

gemeenskap. Ons teenwoordigheid by veteran gedenkdae en ook ons suksusse by die Militere 

Dag met ons òjeug in die tuig projekó asook ons samewerking met die 4x4 & Outdoor Show 

getuig hiervan.  

PTA Canopy lede is goed verteenwoordig op die PVO Nasionale Raad.  

 Willoughby Brits ð President  

 Wynand Erasmus ð Tesourier  

 Krige van Heerden ð SANDF Liason  

 Jhacco Truter ð Branding and Marketing  

Å Chris Pohl ð PTA Canopy Chairman en Information Technology  

 

ONS DOELSTELLING : òHandhaaf die trotse valskermerfenis en broederskap met 'n 

arendsoog op goeie landings!ó 

Opsomming van aktiwiteite die afgelopen jaar.  

1.  Kernaktiwitiet ð is ons Maandelikse Canopy byeenkomste .  

2.  Herdenking en Militêre Erfenis ð Bywoning van Gedenkdienste (bv. Parabat 

gedenkdiens, Cassinga, RMVO, Fort Klapperkop, Voortrekker Monument) asook 

Remembrance Day en ander militêre herdenkings .  

3.  Ons Organisasionele en Administratiewe Aktiwiteite dui op ôn gesonde organisasie, met 

maandelikse finansiële terugvoer asook goeie kontantvloei.  

4.  Nuwe Klub 50 lede:  

i. Jan Bierman  

ii. Danie Blom  

iii. Louis du Plessis  

iv. Thys Rautenbach  

v. Rowan Gandy  

vi. Pieter Schlechter  

vii. Johan Saunders  

viii. RAT Thomson  

ix. Chris Koen  

x. Thinus Kruger  

xi. Natie Potgieter  

xii. Leon van der Merwe  

xiii. Maans Coetzee  

xiv. Gideon Nel  

5.  Gasprekers en Kennisdeling:  

Å Milit°re veterane (Johan vd Mescht, Louis du Plessis) 

Å Spesiale gaste (bv. Dries Marais en Genl Kaas vd Waals) 

Å Aktuele temas (bv. Geopolitiek ð Japie Kok) .  

6.  Eksterne Aktiwiteite en Deelname  

Å Milit°re feeste (PPM Military Fair) 

Å 4x4 skou 

Å Re¿nies (bv. Parabat reunie) 

Å Golfdae (RMVO) 

Å Internasionale deelname (bv. VSA waterjump) .  
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7.  Ondersteuning en Welstand  

òLief en Leedó fokus:  

Å Erkenning van verjaarsdae.  

Å Hulde aan oorledenes.  

Å Ondersteuningsinisiatiewe -  òStorms of Lifeó program.  

Å Gesondheidsbewustheid vir lede.  

8.  Fondse en Bydraes:  

a.  Maandelikse Staaldak bydraes.  

b.  Maandelikse donasie vir lede ondersteuning.  

c.   Ander borgskappe en bydraes.  

d.  Samevatting: Die aktiwiteite toon dat PVO Pretoria Canopy funksioneer as:õn 

Broederskap -  Sterk fokus op kameraadskap, tradisie en identiteit õn 

Herdenkingsorganisasie -  Aktiewe bewaring van Parabat -geskiedenis en offersõn 

Sosiale en ondersteuningsnetwerk -  Fokus op welstand, families en 

samehorigheid.  

9.  õn Aktiewe veterane- organisasie = Deelname aan eksterne geleenthede en 

gemeenskapsaktiwiteite.  

Dit is vir my ôn voorreg en ôn eer om deel te wees van hierdie uitgelese groep manne en 

hierdie Canopy!  

Baie dankie  

Chris Pohl ð Voorsitter PVO Pretoria Canopy  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

\ 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  Voor : Ardus van der Westhuizen; WilloughyBrits; Chris Pohl: Beskermheer Ronnie Claassen ; en Krige  van 
Heerden .  Agter: Leon J.V. Rensburg; Johan le Roux ; Wynand Fourie  
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Goeiemôre ouens.   

Weereens geluk aan die gekose Voorsitter en 

Komiteelede  van die Pretoria Canopy van die 

PVO. Ek is so gelukkig om die Beskermheer van 

die PVO te wees.  

Om vergadering na vergadering hier by die 

Pretoria Canopy by te woon en die gees van 

welwillendheid en broederskap te ervaar is ôn 

belewenis. Daar word nie gestry of baklei oor 

kleinighede nie en die aande se samesyn gevolg 

deur die braai is ôn yslike plesier. Die 

gassprekers se aanbiedings is ook oor die 

algemeen interessant.  

Dit is die dinge wat my ôn baie trotse, lid 

van die Pretoria Canopy en die PVO maak. So,  

Chris en die komitee .  Ek wens julle baie 

sterkte toe vir die komende jaar en ek moedig 

ook die lede aan om gereeld die vergaderings 

en ander geleenthede by te woon.  

Ex Alto Vincimus.  

Oom Ronnie Claassen.  

Beskermheer  van die PVOõ 

13/06/2026, Goeienaand Makker .  

Ek moet weereens jou en jou span 

gelukwens met gisteraand se PVO 

byeenkoms. Ek ken vir Frans baie jare. 

Hy verdien die grooste repek.  

Krubert  Nel was ook daar. Ons was 

saam op stafkursus 1993. Daarna het hy 

"verdwyn" tot gisteraand toe. Het jy 'n 

foto van hom?  

Ek moet jou as Voorsitter van 

Pretoria PVO Canopy gelukwens dat jy al 

die ou manne kan saamsmee as een hegte 

BROEDERSKAP Eenheid. 

Die sukses faktore is:  

1. *High performance Leierskap* -  Genl 

Roland de Vries se woorde. Die komitee 

weet wat om te doen, te beplan en uit te 

voer.  

2. *Die kwaliteit gasspreker* is die 

GROOT MAGNEET en die sement van 

samesyn. 

3. *Sosiale samesyn*. Daardie kuier braai 

na die vergadering is die sement van 

Broederskap.  

4. Ook die *vroue se bywoning* dra by 

dat die manne "ontspan vere".  

5. Die *venue is uitstekend* om 

grondplate vas te skiet.  

6. Gee vir mekaar om. *Help mekaar* 

waar daar nood is.  

7. *Volgehoue suksesvolle maandelikse 

canopy byeenkomste.  

Ek mis daardie samesyn hier in die Wes 

Kaap. 

Johan Andries  Ferreira PTA - PVO: 
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PVO MAKKERHULP 
PARABATS ONDERSTEUNINGSINISIATIEF  

INLEIDING  

Die PVO Makkerhulp -inisiatief is gestig met die doel om ondersteuning, bystand en hoop aan 

Parabats (Paratrooper -veterane) en hul gesinne te bied. Die organisasie funksioneer  op die 

beginsel van makkerskap, diensbaarheid en samewerking, met die fokus op die verbetering van 

lewenskwaliteit en langtermyn volhoubaarheid vir veterane wat ondersteuning benodig.  

Sedert die ontstaan van die projek is meer as 280 makkers reeds gehelp deur middel van 

direkte ondersteuning, strategiese vennootskappe en verwysingsnetwerke. Die organisasie 

werk nou saam met Canopys, veteranegroepe, kerke, besighede en ondersteuningsorga nisasies 

om õn geµntegreerde ondersteuningsnetwerk vir die Parabat-gemeenskap te bou. 

Die PVO glo sterk in die beginsel:  

òSTRONGER TOGETHERó 

Samewerking bly die kern van suksesvolle bystandverlening en effektiewe ondersteuning aan 

veterane en hul families.  

KERNFOKUS VAN DIE PVO MAKKERHULP  

Die PVO bied gereelde ondersteuning aan Parabats in verskeie uitdagende omstandighede, 

insluitend:  

¶ Finansiële nood, ons het makkers al gehelp met meer as R600 000 kontant  

¶ Gesondheidsprobleme, hospitaalbeddens en rolstoel voorsien gratis  

¶ Trauma en emosionele ondersteuning  

¶ Werksverlies  

¶ Huisvestingsprobleme  

¶ Besigheidsontwikkeling  

¶ Regs- en administratiewe ondersteuning  

¶ Pensioen- en DMV-aangeleenthede. 

Die organisasie tree vinnig op in noodgevalle en poog om waardigheid, stabiliteit en hoop aan 

veterane terug te gee.  

HOOFAREAS VAN ONDERSTEUNING  

1. Hulp met DMV Aansoeke  

2. Werksgeleenthede en Loopbaanondersteuning  

3. Finansiële en Besigheidsondersteuning  

4. Pensioenstrategie vir Parabats R3 miljoen per jaar  

Tipes Hulp wat aan Parabats en hul gesinne verskaf word:  

¶ Kos- en Mediese Hulp  

¶ Skuldberading  

¶ Maatskaplike Dienste  

¶ Akkommodasie Hulp 

¶ Opvoedkundige Ondersteuning  

¶ Regshulp 

¶ Sielkundige Ondersteuning en Berading  

¶ Senior Sorg en Aftreehuise  

¶ Werkswinkels en Vaardigheidsontwikkeling  

¶ Finansiële Hulp en Bydraes  
  

EX ALTO VINCIMUS
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HUIS HJ PIEK  

085-628-NPO 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Middelstraat 153; NIEUW MUCKLENEUK 0181  
012 460 6231/2 bestuur@huispiek.co.za  

25 Junie 2026  

AANDAG: WILLOUGHBY BRITS NASIONALE PRESIDENT PARABAT VETERANE  

ORGANISASIE Beste Mnr Brits Namens Huis HJ Piek spreek ons graag ons opregte 
dank uit vir die skenking van die rolstoel wat onlangs ontvang is.  

Die kwaliteit van die rolstoel spreek van deeglike oorweging en 'n opregte begeerte 
om 'n verskil te maak vir ons bejaardes. Sulke geskenke bied nie net praktiese 
ondersteuning nie, maar dra ook by tot die waardigheid, gemak en onafhanklikheid 
van elkeen w ie daarvan gebruik maak.  

U ruimhartigheid maak 'n tasbare verskil in ons daaglikse lewe en word met groot 
waardering ontvang. Die Bybel herinner ons daaraan: ñWie die een van hierdie 
geringstes ôn beker koue water gee omdat hy my dissipel is - voorwaar Ek sê vir julle, 
hy sal besl is nie sy beloning verloor nie.ò Matteus 10:42 Baie dankie vir u 
betrokkenheid en ondersteuning. Mag u ruimhartigheid oor en oor na u terugkeer.  

Met waardering,  

vriendelike groete ,  

 

Greta van Rensburg . 

BESTUURDER HUIS HJ PIEK  

 

REDAKTEUR: Hiermee ón voorbeeld van wat gedoen word. 

 

 

  

EX ALTO VINCIMUS

mailto:bestuur@huispiek.co.za
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Navrae: \Willoughby Brits 079 -749-0019 
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PRETORIA CANOPY  
Understand that true change begins within. Healing and becoming whole unfold at your own 

pace.  

Only when you release what weighs you down can you truly live fully.  

When lifeõs storms leave you feeling overwhelmed, you donõt have to navigate the waves 

alone.  

Recovery After Storms of Life is a gentle, guided online course created to help you 

process emotional pain, rebuild your strength, and move forward with renewed hope.  

Starting 30 July, this 6 - session journey offers a safe space to reflect, heal, and 

prepare for the next season of your life ñ whether youõve faced loss, trauma, broken 

relationships, or unexpected change.  

Enrolments are now open:  
butuso.com/packagesignup?scode=eyJpZCI6MjUsIm4iOiJTdG9ybXMgb2YgTGlmZSAtIEpvdXJ
uZXkgd2l0aCBhIEdyb3VwIiwiYSI6IlJvZWxmIFNjaG9lbWFuIn0=   

If you have any questions:  

Contact Elize: 083 234 9806  

Email: elize@elehos.co.za  

Take the step toward healing. Your lifeboat can be restored  
 

https://www.facebook.com/groups/1551376968418448/?__cft__%5b0%5d=AZbpMeBXiIAuXm82NpAXXz2SYXKjIiPRIlaU5uprZ1_xIlXV-mC8x0xEPElCqKqNRnHgu-GWo5Y7XHzgjXMj_VH8ZPIdJRl5TC2lpMPctYzetU0D903cv-38F0_dvfrn-OWiD2d7LPAmcGDmfaO-eZwv926qQ2qZL4rLg4fezZkGlPRdZIPIC4J-1nt-lk5ojUgbMdRKQ9dn2SMkzXhIbPuy&__tn__=-UC%2CP-R
https://l.facebook.com/l.php?u=http%3A%2F%2Fbutuso.com%2Fpackagesignup%3Fscode%3DeyJpZCI6MjUsIm4iOiJTdG9ybXMgb2YgTGlmZSAtIEpvdXJuZXkgd2l0aCBhIEdyb3VwIiwiYSI6IlJvZWxmIFNjaG9lbWFuIn0%253D%26fbclid%3DIwZXh0bgNhZW0CMTAAYnJpZBExVE44ZlpCSGlXek9KUExwbXNydGMGYXBwX2lkEDIyMjAzOTE3ODgyMDA4OTIAAR5_0gzLcTZhrGG70sDR42udph4eWKjwYe3ZbOx5SUEoPrqlNVWwH8Vkjt9mhw_aem_MnpXSmc7nETKtuEqnuGvNA&h=AUAOAmcvCdDRHjXDmBx2IiN3vjM1JKT9edycDr3TQEJrv5n70F-EnGUnKrOapw2bBhlA5VA1kVXsNTv77_QTMyY2vXWeuopydpWo7FJwZ-9ZfbdDB7I2OPgPaA-qs1Y2wayBn6Jz0nQvoyrt&__tn__=-UK-R&c%5b0%5d=AUBICnmrhMHbCEGu_7ncuwAMrpV4PxyBE2FchK4wSdqTOLFAGAjjSvubx5NC6ecHOeopQGNIX3xfg3n6AW2DJq1w7qsLSVuEldmrDf9ar0HB2qKIdm0cEq1V8vhkU25ixUKwzI3RoV86qxT8Q6FdQ5ZSqrIX4cE_ohRpzIk7ng3MGQc3cENd1qFZxfasspofLnRTckOt1X7HOe5XHEhzmMjLFIOWTqAlfg
https://l.facebook.com/l.php?u=http%3A%2F%2Fbutuso.com%2Fpackagesignup%3Fscode%3DeyJpZCI6MjUsIm4iOiJTdG9ybXMgb2YgTGlmZSAtIEpvdXJuZXkgd2l0aCBhIEdyb3VwIiwiYSI6IlJvZWxmIFNjaG9lbWFuIn0%253D%26fbclid%3DIwZXh0bgNhZW0CMTAAYnJpZBExVE44ZlpCSGlXek9KUExwbXNydGMGYXBwX2lkEDIyMjAzOTE3ODgyMDA4OTIAAR5_0gzLcTZhrGG70sDR42udph4eWKjwYe3ZbOx5SUEoPrqlNVWwH8Vkjt9mhw_aem_MnpXSmc7nETKtuEqnuGvNA&h=AUAOAmcvCdDRHjXDmBx2IiN3vjM1JKT9edycDr3TQEJrv5n70F-EnGUnKrOapw2bBhlA5VA1kVXsNTv77_QTMyY2vXWeuopydpWo7FJwZ-9ZfbdDB7I2OPgPaA-qs1Y2wayBn6Jz0nQvoyrt&__tn__=-UK-R&c%5b0%5d=AUBICnmrhMHbCEGu_7ncuwAMrpV4PxyBE2FchK4wSdqTOLFAGAjjSvubx5NC6ecHOeopQGNIX3xfg3n6AW2DJq1w7qsLSVuEldmrDf9ar0HB2qKIdm0cEq1V8vhkU25ixUKwzI3RoV86qxT8Q6FdQ5ZSqrIX4cE_ohRpzIk7ng3MGQc3cENd1qFZxfasspofLnRTckOt1X7HOe5XHEhzmMjLFIOWTqAlfg
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Die SAWV se beskermheer van Sammajore, AO1 Koos 

Moorcroft, is so pas terug vanaf België. Sammajoor 

Moorcroft was genooi as gasspreker om te praat oor sy 

rol in die ontwikkeling van die SA Spesiale Magte, sy 

operasionele ondervinding en spesifiek oor leiers kap.  

Sammajoor Moorcroft het die "Belgian SAS 

Association" op 29 Maart toegespreek. Hy het ook by 

nog 'n geleentheid van die "Belgian Non - Commisioners 

Offers Corps" op hulle "Regimental Sergeant Major 

Intervision Day" hulle RSM's toegespreek waar hy 

spesifiek o or leierskap gepraat het.  

Sammajoor Moorcroft het terugvoer gegee en gesê 

dat dit 'n baie positiewe ervaring was en dat dit vir hom 

gevoel het soos van ouds toe die dinge nog op standaard 

was soos wat ons dit geken het.  

Baie geluk Sammajoor Moorcroft. Jy het soos altyd 

weer jou merk gemaak en ons naam hoog gehou.  

Hier is 'n paar fotos van Sammajoor Moorcroft se 

besoek aan België.  

 

 

AO1 MOORCROFT IN BELGI Ë 
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WHALES TO WINE ð ôGEESõ 

òItõs not the mountain we conquer, but ourselves.ó ð Sir Edmund Hillary  

My first Whales to Wine began, as all great adventures do, with the natural alarm for the 

unknown and a touch of chaos. A week before the race my trusted Scott Spark went in for 

a service. The mechanic returned with the kind of expression usually reserved for doctors 

delivering sombre news. My rear - stay was cracked ñdangerously soñand suddenly I was a 

mountain- biker without a mountain bike. Fortunately, my longtime friend Sandow Rossow ñ

who had invited me to W2W in the first place ñimmediately initiated Plan B , because Sandow 

always has a Plan B. He asked his wife, Anette, if I could borrow her brand - new Norco with 

less than 50km on the clock.  

Being the kind - hearted saint she is, she agreed. (Had she known what awaited her saddle 

and mountain bike, she mightõve reconsidered.) Before leaving Mmalogaga Private Game Ranch 

(Zeerust distict) on Friday 31 October, we meticulously checked every stitch,  bolt, cable 

and packet of energy gel ña habit drilled into us during our Parachute Battalion days in the 

early 80s. Veteran paratroopers donõt leave things to chance. Except, apparently, iPhonesé 

Day 0: Crime, in the Northern Cape and Coping Mechanisms Jus t outside Warrenton we 

stopped for water. While I was inside, Sandow guarded the Hilux and its valuable cargo. A 

man approached him, asking about mountain bikes.  

In true cyclist fashion, Sandow enthusiastically engaged. Meanwhile, the manõs accomplice 

helped himself to Sandowõs two iPhones and everything on the console. We only realised the 

crime a few kilometres later. The police officer we reported it to delivere d his verdict with 

the enthusiasm of a sedated sloth: òItõs as difficult to trace iPhones as it is to trace lost 

change.ó Two hours lost. A new iPhone purchased. A costly affair. By the time we reached 

Travalia Guest House near Three Sisters, we were exhau sted. Sandow poured himself a stiff 

Johnny Walker Black, and for meé more than two doubles of Vaalhond Brandy on the rocks.  

After a day like that, hydration comes in many forms. Saturday: Lamb chops and rugby 

The next morning, we headed for Voëlklip, Hermanus. We stocked up on Karoo lamb chops ñ 

essential survival rations ñand arrived just in time for the Springboks vs Japan. It was a 

freezing November day, but nothing beats Karoo lamb chops and braai - broodjies for morale. 

Sunday: The Real Adventure Begins Lourens Ford was our administrative base. Sandow: 107 -

1. Me: 107 - 2. He bought me a pair of W2W arm covers as a gift. Spoiler a lert: their 

lifespan was tragically short. Wait you will understand laterMonday 3 November: Itõs official 

-  Terra incognito The start line buzzed with nerves and excitement. Max Cluer stretched 

the tension like a violin string, then sent us off. The road t o Oaklands was no joyride ñ

tough, merciless and sprinkled with technical traps. I slammed down twice. The Norcoõs 

saddle began twisting like a restless meerkat, but I blamed òmodern technologyó instead of 

simple physics. Crossing the finish line felt like s alvation. Max welcomed the Paratrooper 

group with: òDonõt let the old man in.ó We didnõt. Day 2: A Saddle from the Dark Side The 

next morning, Sandow announced: òNo cycling for me today.ó A prior injury had returned 

with vengeance. I was on my own. At 2km into the route, the bike slipped, and I hit the 

ground hard at a 90 - degree gravel turn.  

The saddle swivelled 180 degrees. A second fall followed soon, it completed the full 

360. The saddle was now spinning freely like a possessed weather vane. My concentration 

and cycle skills were severely compromised on this technical track. Keeping it betw een my 

thighs felt like bull riding without the fun. At the first waterpoint, the tech tent technicians 

stared at the Norco in awe. òIõve heard of this,ó said one, òbut never seen it before. Your 
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race is over,ó they declared. òThis is a lab issue.ó But I took two MSN energy bars and 

pushed on. Ahead lay a gruelling 47km. With no control over my saddle, I repeatedly fell. 

The steep inclines and declines with sharp turns became combination of a horror movie and 

a bad nightmare.  

The Tolkien - esque forest singletracks ñ beautiful if youõre a hobbit, terrifying if your 

saddle rotates like a helicopter blade. I eventually lost track of how many times I fell. The 

support team caught up with me in the f inal quarter. òYouõre the last man,ó they informed 

me cheerfully. They offered me a lift. I declined. Paratroopers donõt quit. They did; 

however, attempt repairs with duct tape and cable ties ñproof that South Africans can fix 

anything except this saddle. Lizel, from the support team backed  me till the f inish line. I 

salute the backup team. I crossed the line after more than six and a half hours, beaten 

only by a bald - headed Colonel who arrived dead last. Well done to him! The toughest second -

last I ever experienced, Colonel. The milkshake at the finish tasted like heaven in a bottle. 

My shower base turned brown with dirt and dried blood. The Medicare tent under supervision 

of Doctor Chris, patched me up most professionally: stitches in the elbow, bruises everywhere 

specially in the region w here one uses a saddle. My dignity mildly fractured.  

Then I got a voice note from Shannon from the ôEpic Teamõ: òAre you coming to the 

awards tonight?ó Strange, but I went anyway. To my shock, Max called: òGees Man of the 

Day ñ Johannes de Wet!ó Stage fright hit me like a bucket of ice water. òJohannes de 

Wet, sound very Afrikaans. Can you speak any English?ó he teased. Before I could take hold 

of my reward, I had to address the crowd. I walked away with two bottles of Oakdale 

Sauvignon Blanc and a Norflex gift pack. The applause was loud, appreciative and sl ightly 

disbelieving. That night, when I the bed I heard no snoringé Day 3: Heat, Hills and Heroics 

My body protested loudly, but we set off. The saddle was now fixed ñmiracles do happen.  

It was brutally hot. The mountain winds helped at times, but mostly the route demanded 

blood, sweat and stubbornness. At the last waterpoint, Sandow pointed out that my shirt 

had turned white ñfrom saltpetre. The last 10  km felt like 100 miles. A senior official told 

us the uphills ahead were òjust a short distanceóña classic paratrooper psychological trick. 

They were neither short nor merciful. No crashes on Day 3. Thank heavens. Crossing the 

final finish line felt like t icking off a bucket - list item and re claiming a piece of oneõs soul. 

Back at Lourens Ford, our Hilux was parked next to Schalk Burgerõs Cruiser. Even the giant 

Springbok legend complained about severe fatigue.  

That made me feel slightly better. My torn, bloodstained W2W arm covers remain 

unwashed. Perhaps I should frame them. Whales to Wine? Simply unforgettable. Will I do 

it again? I am still thinkingé òManõs maturity: to have regained the seriousness he had as a 

child at play.ó - Fredrich Nietzsche  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

On the night of 5 ï6 June 1944.  



 

PRETORIA CANOPY BAT CHAT  2/26 
 

     Page 19 

RSA SWA RHOD OORLOG...  
Recce Officers 1980s  

Officers in the South African Defence Force (SADF) occupied a position that blended 

professional military command with deeply rooted tradition inherited from European, 

particularly British and Afrikaner republican, military systems. Prior to 1994, the SADF  

officer corps was shaped by formal hierarchy, regimental loyalty, and a strong emphasis on 

discipline, bearing, and ceremonial custom. One of the most visible expressions of this 

tradition was the officers' mess and its associated mess dress.  

The officers' mess was not merely a dining facility but a social and institutional centre 

where rank structure, camaraderie, and regimental identity were reinforced. Mess customs 

regulated conduct, speech, and etiquette, reflecting the belief that an offic er's behaviour 

off the battlefield was as important as his conduct on it. These customs were closely tied 

to mess dress, which served as a symbol of professional status and regimental pride.  Mess 

dress in the SADF evolved primarily from British military tr adition, adapted over time to 

suit South African conditions and identities. Generally worn for formal evening functions, 

mess dinners, and ceremonial occasions, it consisted of a short jacket, high - waisted trousers, 

waistcoat or cummerbund, miniature medal s, and regimental insignia. While standardised in 

outline by the SADF, mess dress allowed for significant variation between corps and 

regiments, reinforcing unit identity.  

Army regiments maintained strong distinctions.  

Infantry regiments such as the Cape Town Highlanders, Transvaal Scottish, and Natal 

Carbineers preserved clear Scottish or colonial influences. These units incorporated tartan 

waistcoats or cummerbunds, clan - pattern colours, and unique buttons and badges. Afrikaans 

regiments, including the Regiment De Wet or Regiment Louw Wepener, reflected Boer 

republican heritage through simpler, more austere styling and symbolism drawn from 

commando traditions rather than British pageantry.  

Armoured and artillery units emphasised technical prestige and battlefield lineage. 

Artillery officers traditionally wore red piping or facings, echoing international gunner 

traditions, while armour units incorporated black elements symbolising steel and 

mechanisation. Engineers and signals officers often favoured restrained designs that 

reflected professional competence over ornamentation.  

The South African Air Force developed its own mess dress tradition distinct from the 

Army. Air Force officers wore dark blue mess dress with light blue or silver detailing, 

mirroring Royal Air Force influence but incorporating uniquely South African insign ia.  

Pilot wings, squadron badges, and operational ribbons were central to identity, reinforcing 

the elite status of aircrew within the officer corps.  

The South African Navy maintained the most formal mess dress standards, closely 

aligned with Royal Navy heritage. Naval officers wore dark blue or white mess dress 

depending on season, with gold lace rank distinctions and naval buttons. Ceremony, etiquette , 

and hierarchy were especially rigid within naval mess culture, reflecting centuries - old 

maritime traditions. Special  forces units stood apart from conventional regiments. Officers 

of 1 Reconnaissance Commando and other covert units adopted deliberately u nderstated mess 

dress. While conforming to SADF regulations, these officers avoided excessive 

ornamentation. Insignia such as th e Operators proficiency badge carried profound meaning, 

and simplicity was viewed as a mark of professionalism and operational credibility.  

Across the SADF, mess dress functioned as a visual language. It communicated rank, 

regiment, corps, and history without words.   
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1 PARACHUTE BATALJON  MEN 
Wit  Willem  Pretorius · 

John Kendrick Murphy Jr. came from a long line of warriors and rebels. His great - great -

grandfather died during the last days of the American Civil War, fighting to the bitter 

end in the last days of the American Civil War in 1865 with the Alabama infantry.  His 

father John K. Murphy Sr. had fought in the Second World War, where he would earn 

a Silver Star, a Bronze Star with cluster, and a Purple Heart.  

Lieutenant Colonel John K. Murphy Sr. died prematurely aged on 42, but left a lasting 

impression of service on John Jr., who was only 16 at the time of his father's death. 

He quickly joined the USMC and deployed to Vietnam. Despite being himself wounded in  

combat, and also received two Bronze Stars for combat actions, John Jr. came home to 

a very different reception than his father.  

Like many Vietnam veterans, he was derided by society as a dangerous killer and 

openly harassed in public. Betrayed and scorned, these men formed the nucleus of the 

"Crippled Eagles", who volunteered their military expertise to the fight in Rhodesia.  

John Jr. proved his worth serving as a volunteer commando in the Rhodesian Light 

Infantry. The gung - ho Marine quickly sought more of a challenge and was selected as an 

officer in the elite Rhodesian SAS, and later re - mustering to the Selous Scouts. A 

stalw art leader, he was known affectionately by his men as "Fire 'Em Up" Murphy, and 

also at times as "Captain America".  

He definitely fired some things up when he a team of 72 Selous Scouts into 

Mozambique over four days in 1977 during Op Aztec. As he stepped off, he jovially 

radioed to his men "Tally Ho! AND AWAY WE GO!" It set the tone for the mission at 

hand.  

He disregarded orders to operate within a tight 20km radius and pushed far more 

aggressively than expected. Instead, he rolled around in mock - up FRELIMO trucks, 

annihilating communist cadres and infrastructure as far away as 75km behind enemy lines. 

The Se lous Scouts only suffered 1 trooper killed during the operation, while ZANLA and 

FRELIMO forces suffered at least 60 dead and a devasting blow to their morale.  

The massive destruction of railway infrastructure caused by Murphy's raid almost 

eliminated Mozambique's Gaza Province to freely smuggle arms and munitions to terrorists 

in Rhodesia. An untold number of lives of civilians both black and white would be save d 

by this action as terrorist forces lost much the critical ordnance to target them.  

After the raid, John Murphy transferred to the South African 1st Reconnaissance 

Regiment. While conducting a qualification para jump in Westonaria, South Africa on 20 

October 1980, his parachute failed to deploy. He died instantly as he plummeted.  

As he was still an American citizen at the time of his death, his body was returned 

to the United States and interred in Florida where he still lies today. A warrior through 

and through, he deserves our remembrance. A man, among men.  

79000717PN Major John Kendrick Murphy -  Rest in Peace  
#MenAmongMenStories  #Rhodesia  #SAS #SelousScout  #RLI #USMC 

  

https://www.facebook.com/groups/30757335719/?__cft__%5b0%5d=AZXyeEnKeQsuZxWFSkA6yHKGAgqbSTASkT-ruciHP4nn4Ql0KoF02rtLTE9CFjsdVzbqvx4l8EYMEkSYf9lOiJCZRf6ABay01zI_J8mTBLrPkGKYxgn-MoGsuNlVegpMCc4a86gLfF0_pzF_ol6hzfE80jPw_UlfezHvJXYZnRcGN5g1CBBl3pIRi_cuL7uZmZ66w8Mv-L5QbIisL5O0bda5&__tn__=-UC%2CP-R
https://www.facebook.com/groups/30757335719/user/100001659429331/?__cft__%5b0%5d=AZXyeEnKeQsuZxWFSkA6yHKGAgqbSTASkT-ruciHP4nn4Ql0KoF02rtLTE9CFjsdVzbqvx4l8EYMEkSYf9lOiJCZRf6ABay01zI_J8mTBLrPkGKYxgn-MoGsuNlVegpMCc4a86gLfF0_pzF_ol6hzfE80jPw_UlfezHvJXYZnRcGN5g1CBBl3pIRi_cuL7uZmZ66w8Mv-L5QbIisL5O0bda5&__tn__=%2CP-R
https://www.facebook.com/hashtag/menamongmenstories?__eep__=6&__cft__%5b0%5d=AZXyeEnKeQsuZxWFSkA6yHKGAgqbSTASkT-ruciHP4nn4Ql0KoF02rtLTE9CFjsdVzbqvx4l8EYMEkSYf9lOiJCZRf6ABay01zI_J8mTBLrPkGKYxgn-MoGsuNlVegpMCc4a86gLfF0_pzF_ol6hzfE80jPw_UlfezHvJXYZnRcGN5g1CBBl3pIRi_cuL7uZmZ66w8Mv-L5QbIisL5O0bda5&__tn__=*NK-R
https://www.facebook.com/hashtag/rhodesia?__eep__=6&__cft__%5b0%5d=AZXyeEnKeQsuZxWFSkA6yHKGAgqbSTASkT-ruciHP4nn4Ql0KoF02rtLTE9CFjsdVzbqvx4l8EYMEkSYf9lOiJCZRf6ABay01zI_J8mTBLrPkGKYxgn-MoGsuNlVegpMCc4a86gLfF0_pzF_ol6hzfE80jPw_UlfezHvJXYZnRcGN5g1CBBl3pIRi_cuL7uZmZ66w8Mv-L5QbIisL5O0bda5&__tn__=*NK-R
https://www.facebook.com/hashtag/sas?__eep__=6&__cft__%5b0%5d=AZXyeEnKeQsuZxWFSkA6yHKGAgqbSTASkT-ruciHP4nn4Ql0KoF02rtLTE9CFjsdVzbqvx4l8EYMEkSYf9lOiJCZRf6ABay01zI_J8mTBLrPkGKYxgn-MoGsuNlVegpMCc4a86gLfF0_pzF_ol6hzfE80jPw_UlfezHvJXYZnRcGN5g1CBBl3pIRi_cuL7uZmZ66w8Mv-L5QbIisL5O0bda5&__tn__=*NK-R
https://www.facebook.com/hashtag/selousscout?__eep__=6&__cft__%5b0%5d=AZXyeEnKeQsuZxWFSkA6yHKGAgqbSTASkT-ruciHP4nn4Ql0KoF02rtLTE9CFjsdVzbqvx4l8EYMEkSYf9lOiJCZRf6ABay01zI_J8mTBLrPkGKYxgn-MoGsuNlVegpMCc4a86gLfF0_pzF_ol6hzfE80jPw_UlfezHvJXYZnRcGN5g1CBBl3pIRi_cuL7uZmZ66w8Mv-L5QbIisL5O0bda5&__tn__=*NK-R
https://www.facebook.com/hashtag/rli?__eep__=6&__cft__%5b0%5d=AZXyeEnKeQsuZxWFSkA6yHKGAgqbSTASkT-ruciHP4nn4Ql0KoF02rtLTE9CFjsdVzbqvx4l8EYMEkSYf9lOiJCZRf6ABay01zI_J8mTBLrPkGKYxgn-MoGsuNlVegpMCc4a86gLfF0_pzF_ol6hzfE80jPw_UlfezHvJXYZnRcGN5g1CBBl3pIRi_cuL7uZmZ66w8Mv-L5QbIisL5O0bda5&__tn__=*NK-R
https://www.facebook.com/hashtag/usmc?__eep__=6&__cft__%5b0%5d=AZXyeEnKeQsuZxWFSkA6yHKGAgqbSTASkT-ruciHP4nn4Ql0KoF02rtLTE9CFjsdVzbqvx4l8EYMEkSYf9lOiJCZRf6ABay01zI_J8mTBLrPkGKYxgn-MoGsuNlVegpMCc4a86gLfF0_pzF_ol6hzfE80jPw_UlfezHvJXYZnRcGN5g1CBBl3pIRi_cuL7uZmZ66w8Mv-L5QbIisL5O0bda5&__tn__=*NK-R
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UNSOLVED MYSTERIES & NATURAL WONDER FACTS · 

In May 1944, a young woman named Phyllis Latour parachuted from a military 

plane into occupied France. She was only twenty - three, and her mission was one 

of extraordinary courage ñgather intelligence on Nazi positions to help prepare for 

the D - Day landings.  Once she touched the ground, she quickly buried her 

parachute and the clothes she had worn for the jump, transforming herself into 

the disguise that would carry her through the next four months: a poor French 

teenager.  

Phyllis had been trained by the British Special Operations Executive, a secret 

wartime organization that demanded skill, toughness, and nerve. Her training was 

grueling. She mastered Morse code, learned to operate and repair radios, and 

trained her body to  withstand the roughest of conditions in the Scottish Highlands . 

One of her instructors was even a former cat burglar, who taught her how to 

scale walls and slip away unnoticed. For Phyllis, the work wasnõt just about dutyñ

it was personal. Her godfather ha d been killed by the Nazis, and she was 

determined to strike back in the only way she could.  

The work was perilous. She later admitted she knew the men sent before her 

had been captured and killed. But her youth and appearance gave her an 

advantageñshe could pass for harmless, an innocent girl on a bicycle selling soap. 

That disguise allowed her t o cycle through villages, chat idly with German soldiers, 

and slip vital messages to the British. She had to be constantly on the move, 

often sleeping outdoors and foraging for food, never knowing who she could trust.  

Her ingenuity saved her life more than once. She kept her secret codes written 

on a piece of silk, hidden inside a simple hair tie. Each time she used a code, she 

pricked the fabric with a pin. When German soldiers briefly detained her and 

searched her bel ongings, she let her hair tumble loose, handing them the hair tie 

as if it were nothing. They found nothing suspicious, and she walked away 

unharmed. Over the summer of 1944, she sent 135 coded messages ñguiding Allied 

bombers and helping to change the cour se of the war.  

When peace returned, Phyllis put her dangerous past behind her. She married, 

moved to New Zealand, and raised four children. For decades, she never spoke of 

her secret life, and her children only discovered the truth by accident, when her 

oldest son came a cross her story online. In 2014, on the 70th anniversary of D -

Day, France recognized her bravery with one of its highest honors, naming her 

Chevalier of the Legion of Honour. She lived a long life, passing away in 2023, leaving 

behind not just her family,  but a legacy of quiet, unshakable courage.  
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'n KUBAANSE SPESIALE MAGTE SOLDAAT PRAAT  

Ek volg van die Kubaanse Facebook bladsye oor Angola. Daar is 'n post waar 'n 

Kubaanse spesiale magte soldaat sy weergawe vertel. Sy naam is Pedro Hernandez. 

Die foto is die verkennings pel oton wat gestuur is om die Suid - Afrikakaanse 

observasie pos uit te haal. Hulle het inligting gehad oor die rotasie van die observasie 

pos en 'n "bazooka" saam gevat om die helikopter af te skiet. Die Suid Afrikaanse 

magte het hulle leier (en een van hulle s kepskutters) dood geskiet waar hy by 'n klein 

huisie in die koelte  geskuil het.  

Die manne op die fotos is: Voor van links na regs -  VietNam -  Onbekend -  

Pascual Mora Prieto -  Conrado Burgos Coss -  Colonel Gaston Braffo Fernandez (met 

die PKM -  dis hy wat doodgeskiet is) Agter van links na regs: Perdo Fernandez met 

die AK met slencer ( hy het Puma 134 afgeskiet) -  Claro Medina Tartabull -  Honduras 

-  Forteza -  Carlitos -  "The Corporal" -  die laaste drie is onbekend.  

Die is die Kubaanse weergawe van die Observation Post waar Natie van A 

Kompanie 75 hulle gewond was. Enjoy . Danie.  
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OPERATION JUPITER.  

1968, in Guinea, BCP 12 paratroopers caused more casualties to the enemy (a total of 131), 

was also, paradoxically, BCP 12 suffered fewer combat casualties (4) except 1966 and 1974, 

years in which Paratroopers' actions began and ended, while Battalion in t his Overseas 

Territory.  

They may have contributed to these numbers, the fact that it was the year of Spinola's 

arrival in Guinea, before modifying the military device to their liking, and gradually 

introducing changes to the BCP 12 operational employment policy. The short - term he licopter 

missions are finished, and under the direct command of the Battalion CMDT, in association 

with the FAP! Operational Commandos are created, and Paratroopers are deployed, for 

extended periods of time, in conjunction with Army Units, often under com mands unknown to 

BCP 12.  

Interestingly, Operation Jupiter, in August this year, is the first to put this Operational 

Command into action, and perhaps despite two paratroopers falling into action, the success 

of the operation (with 450 kilos of war material captured from the enemy)  results in the 

progressive abandonment of Cantanhez, something that the Paratroopers had helped to 

reoccupy, before the arrival of Spinola, and in the words of Colonel Mira Vaz, in his book 

Masks of Mars, were the brightest six months in the history of th e Battalion, translated 

into Cyclone Operations.  

It was on this night, following Gandembel, that at the end of Operation Jupiter,  

Lieutenant José Braz, CMDT of CP122, in the fainted light of the dock, and while his 

men are trimming the bodies of Soldiers António Simão and Luis Santos mentions the 

Company: 

"Soldiers! We have achieved today, by our own hands, a victory we are all proud of. 

With no hope of help, we dared and won.  

Nothing has stopped us and nothing will stop us There is no one who can stop Paras from 

accomplishing their mission. But there are these dead for revenge. None of us can forget 

them... "  

And that night, after asking volunteers to return to the IN camp, where Simon and the 

Saints had fallen, the rows of staggering shadows, fools of fatigue, move one step forward 

as one body.  

Article Support:  

History of the Paratrooper Troops -  Volume BCP12. 

Colonel Mira Vaz "Masks of Mars"  

Verde Beetle Magazines .   

*Sergio Silva  
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CASSINGA  
Gert Strydom  

 

Soos in die herfs wat die blou  lug vol blare is wat 

val,  

is daar drie honderd en sewentig valskerms wat 

neerdaal  

op ôn dag waarop onheil wag 

met lugafweer kanonne wat van onder af 

aanhoudend knal  

en die vyand is meer as ôn duisend en ôn half in 

getal.  

 

Vyandelike ZPU - 4 kanonne se lope word laat sak  

om ons te knak  

en vee alles skiettend voor hulle plat  

en probeer verwoesting saai  

deur ons af te maai.  

 

Vanuit die bome skiet vyandelike skerpskutters  

en orals is daar skote wat klap  

en stukke uit mense hap.  

 

Van agter murasies word voortdurend geskiet  

op loopgrawe wat aan die vyand skuiling bied  

en mortier bomme kom orals donderend af  

terwyl koeëls soos reën neergiet.  

 

Daar word op die vyand by die kannone gevuur  

en voortdurend word nuwes gestuur  

en is daar ander wat hulle vervang  

en die geveg in die weegskaal laat hang.  

 

Skoot op skoot hou aan klap  

en die reuk van dood  

hang sterk in die lug  

en daar is nêrens vir die vyand om heen te vlug.  

 

Die laaste weerstand verdwyn  

en skynbare vrede verskyn.  

Van ons makkers klim in twaalf pumaõs wat land  

en die res van ons wag gestrand.  

 

Die grens is te ver weg om te loop  

en daar is niks om mee weg te ry  

toe kubaanse tenks en pantserkarre ons daar kry  

en ons kan net op die terugkomende pumaõs hoop. 

 

Met ôn Rpg-7 ystervuis word vier tenks ôn les 

gewys 

en ôn landmyn laat nog ôn tenk in die stof kwyn, 

maar slegs valskerm soldate teen oprukkende 

pantser  

is kanonvoer wat manne in hulle moer stuur  

en laat nie die gevaar verdwyn  

van ôn kubaanse gemeganiseerde bataljon wat 

verskyn.  

 

Tot twee Mirageõs tien pantserkarre laat ontplof 

en orals is daar rook en stof  

en ôn Bucanneer wat deur die lug skeur  

uit die son se verblinde gloed ôn oomblik ôn 

ewigheid laat duur  

en keer op keer sy vuurpyle op die naderende 

tenks vuur  

en oor skietende lugafweer kannone 

doodsveragtend  

afduik om tenks in verskillende rigtings te stuur.  

 

Dit gaan verskriklik rof,  

maar die laaste puma helikopters land in ôn wolk 

van stof  

en pik ons vinnig op terwyl vyandelike tenks skote 

aftrek  

en ek skietend  met ôn LMG die agterhoede probeer 

dek;  

voordat die uitgeskiete murasies wegkyn in die bos  

en ons veertig vyandelike gevangenes lewend agter 

los 

en ons is almal veilig vort  

behalwe vier dapper mans van wie die lewe skort.  
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THE DAY OF CASSINGA  
 

Thirty - Nine  years ago, today  (2017) , at 08 : 04 on a chilly morning, 367 Parabats  

stepped out of the doors of their lumbering aircraft over the fortified base camp 

Cassinga. 250 Kilometers behind the lines, it was a matter of victory or death. If 

the Paratroopers did not prevail, walking back to the border was going to be a deadly 

business, harassed by Angolan, Cuban and PLAN enemy. Due to a photo scaling error, 

the drop was a shambles. The box drops which was meant to seal the base ended 

up scattering the Parabats into positions that put them into mortal danger. Some 

dropped right on t op of the enemy, some landed kilometers away from their intended 

positions. Some in trees and others into the river, or on the wrong bank .  

The essential element of surprise was lost, giving the enemy ample time to set 

themselves up in the extensive trench and bunker system that surrounded the camp.  

Instead of the short, sharp skirmish planned, the attack was an extended affair. 

The enemy brought their anti - aircraft cannons to bear while the Parabats were 

exiting the aircraft, and these powerful guns were not silenced until mid afternoon.  

The battle raged most of the day and ended with the surrender of the enemy 

after the big cannons were silenced.  

The first wave of helicopters extracted half the Parabats, leaving the remainder 

to mop up while waiting to be evacuated themselves.  

At half their strength, the Parabats were warned by a circling aircraft that a 

column of twenty armored vehicles was approaching the base.  

A Cuban detachment from nearby Techamutete was charging to the rescue of 

their SWAPo comrades.  

This was a grave threat to the few remaining Parabats. Their LZ's came under 

tank fire and APCs full of Cubans threatened to swamp the remaining Parabats.  

A combination of rocket fire from two Mirages that screamed in from Ondongwa 

destroyed a number of vehicles, but the Mirages couldn't hang around as they were 

at their range limit and could spend only a minute or two over the target.  

A landmine that the Parabats had laid that morning for just this kind of 

eventuality blew uo the leading tank, stopping the Cuban advance for a while.  

The Parabats hit the armor with all they had. RPGs and LMGs opened up on the 

column, buying time for the helicopters to refuel and return to extract the small 

remaining force.  

With the LZs under fire, the helicopters returned. A lone Buccanneer overhead, 

out of ammo, protected the Parabats scrambling for there lifts home. The 

Buccanneer pilot, repeatedly buzzed the tanks at treetop level keeping them buttoned 

up while the Bats w ere extracted.  

Four Parabats lost their lives that day. JC De Waal, Martin Kaplan, Eddie 

Backhouse and tragically, Skillie Human was Missing in Action.  

After all this time, we have only recently established what happened to Skillie 

Human. He landed in the river and drowned.  
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Through years of detective work, we have now located Skillies unmarked grave 

where he was buried by a local chief. The time has come to Bring Skillie Home.   

If you do anything today in remembrance, please give a donation to enable us to 

bring our last one back.  

The audited non profit fund account to help this happen is:  

Parabat Veterans Organisation NPC, Nedbank Account Number 1131959035 

Branch 11414500 with your Surname and "Skillie" as identification .  
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A PERSONAL MEMORY OF SNAKES SNYMAN.   
 

It was February 1970 when I first caught sight of Snakes.   

Looking like a young Paul Newman, he had a swagger that brekers  all over the country would 

try to copy. A broad - shouldered, slim hipped, forward - leaning strut that told onlookers 

that here was more a force of nature than a mere Sergeant, allbeit of the countryõs premier 

unit, 1 Parachute Battalion.  

Snakes became my third Platoon Sergeant after the great gentleman of the Battalion, 

Ronnie Claassen and Ouboet Kruger, the man with a heart of gold who ate barbed - wire for 

breakfast.  

Snakes had a terriffic sense of humour that was often tested to extreme by Rifleman 

McWilliams.  

On a hot and sleepy Bloemfontein afternoon, just after lunch, Snakes was giving us one 

of those boring lessons under a shady tree at De Brug. I was as usual dozing off when 

Snakes shouted. "McWilliams, you sleg Joburg soutie. Have you been drinking LSD aga in?" 

My eyes snapped open and I answered in a daze. "No Sarge, I was just resting my 

eyes."  

OK, vinnig nou. Wat is die tromp snelheid van die R1?"  

"Blits  vinning Sersant" I replied.  

Naturally, Snakes went red in the face and asked whether I could see the lone thorn 

tree on the horizon and asked whether I was back alrady.  

When I answered "Yes", he couldnt maintain his composure any longer and burst into 

laughter.  

This incident began a love - hate relationship between the platoon and Snakes that lasted 

the rest of the year. The troops loved Snakes and Snakes hated me.  

Well, the hate period didnt actually last very long at all because some time later, we 

trekked down to the Infantry Trials in Oudshoorn.  

Snakes had made me Rifleman Number One, Section One, Platoon One, A  Coy, 1 

Parachute Battalion and we won all our events. Best Section, Best Platoon, Best Company, 

Veerpoot, Mortar Section, Anti - tank section, absolutely everything.  

Snakes was so proud of his boys that he even suggested that the Joburg riflemen had 

probably been unable to get their LSD in Oudshoorn.  

Snakes were a one of a kind in a unit that produced many legends. He was reputed to 

have scored the first kill in the bushwar at Ongulumbashe, South Africas first punchup with 

SWAPO in South West Africa. I only heard of this feat much later and it was typi cal of 

Snakes that one had to hear of his actions from someone else.  

He was not one to blow his own trumpet.  

The halls of Valhalla will be ringing with 

the cheers of welcoming heroes as Snakes 

walks down the isles with his swaggering, 

long- legged stride tonight.  

Rest in peace after the party Snakes.  
 

 

 

 

Snakes 2 nd from left . 
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Ninda, Angola 1973  
Portuguese Parabats, from BCP21 about to board a South 
African Air Force Alo III for a jump.  

 


