
A Personal Reflection on Emmons Reunions and What They Mean: Jim Korney 

    It’s been four months since my father’s passing in mid December 2013 and I pause now 

to reflect and share with you how attendance at the Emmons reunions became an annual 

ritual for my father, myself and three brothers (Tom, John and Kevin) and the significant 

impact they had not only upon my father but also upon his four sons. 

    First and foremost, attendance at the reunions served to rejuvenate and invigorate my 

father emotionally and physically.  At every reunion I witnessed a transformation come 

over him. It was as if my father had stepped back seventy years in time and once again 

was the youthful free-spirited young man he once had been as he was reunited with his 

shipmates.  For four days (the average length of the reunion) he and his former 

shipmates were once again young, energetic, able –bodied seamen back on duty aboard 

ship in the 1940’s.  That sense of well—being and comradery that he and his shipmates 

experienced is impossible to convey in words. 

    The Emmons reunions served as a medium through which my brothers and I were able 

to learn to understand and appreciate my father in a deeper manner than we could have 

ever thought possible.  As we listened to my father and his shipmates recollect 

experiences they had shared during their years aboard Emmons- some light-hearted and 

humorous – some sad-  we came to better understand and know the man, our father, 

Water Tender 3rd Class , Jim Korney, a recent high school graduate.   It gave us pause to 

think and question how well we would have measured up and handled the day to day 

apprehension, uncertainty, responsibility and ultimately the tragedy that befell the ship 

and so many young men – like my dad- at such a young age. 

    Now with my father’s passing, attendance at Emmons reunions has taken on a special, 

significant meaning in that it serves as a lasting tribute to my father from his four sons 

in his memory and that of the other brave souls with whom he served. Our bond as 

brothers has been strengthened by our commitment to our father’s memory.  Ultimately, 

attendance at Emmons reunions has served to strengthen our family ties. 

    My final thoughts about attendance at Emmons Reunions.  My father and his 

shipmates – they are among the finest people God put on this earth.  Theirs is a legacy 

that must be honored and preserved.  We must strive to instill in our own children and 

future generations of Americans the character and ideals that made these men so 

unique.  

    What more fitting tribute to these departed heroes than to pass the time in the 

company of such fine men as those Emmons crewmembers that are still with us today 

and are still able to attend Emmons reunions.  I hope to see you all at the next reunion 

this September.  I – like my father - find it to be an invigorating and inspiring 

experience.  

    Fair Winds and Following Seas to the members of the Emmons Family, 

Jim Korney 


