
I don’t know if Ya ever thought that you would like to visit the country of 

Thailand and especially the city of Bangkok. Neither did I because I had a 

couple three choices of the cities that I would like to spend one week on my 

Rest and Relaxation period in the Viet Nam War. My first two choices were 

Honolulu, HW and Sydney, Australia. The U.S. Army told me that my first two 

choices didn’t count because no vacancy were available in my two choices. 

Then I asked them to decide for me. Well I could choose between Bangkok, 

Thailand and Bangkok, Thailand. Then I flew to Bangkok, Thailand. If I were 

of the Buddhism Faith it would have been much better but I have always 

been a protestant and of the United Methodist Faith! Therefore I have never 

been an Idol worshiper not even $$$. Out of curiously I figured that it wasn’t 

a Sin to spend my week in Thailand and our United States strongest Ally in 

the Far East. We even had a huge B-52 Bomber base in Thailand. I took the 

opportunity to visit a number of Buddhism Synagogues. Granted I was 

impressed at all of the Solid Gold Buddhas and so much Gold that I had never 

been exposed to before! People were worshipping them like the people 

worshipping their Golden Calf at the foot of the mountain when Moses 

carried Gods 10 Commandments In Stones down to the! I’m just setting the 

stage for my Thailand Picture Story Book for you!  

 



 

Granted I was not a professional photographer then nor now either. I 

purchased myself a brand spanking new Pentax 35mm ½ frame size camera 

at the Military PX in Cam Rahn Bay, RVN before I boarded my flight to 

Bangkok Thailand! It would take 70 exposures from 1 roll of 35 exposure film. 

I also can could tell you one thing those military jokers in Cam Rahn Bay, 

RVN didn’t even know there was even a War going on in a few miles from 

them. I mean they had frozen custard Ice Cream and real Coca Colas. I didn’t 

know if they were eligible to draw Combat Pay from the Army and if they did 

it was a joke on the Military.      



 

I had a Thai Passerby to take this pic of me as I was touring Bangkok, 

Thailand as my proof of actuality!   



 

This was the Queen of Thailand personal boat. 



 

This is the King of Thailand personal boat 



 

This Is Another Golden Budda in a different Buddha Temple 



 

This was a far east classical dance show. Hey man we had to wind down in 

some form or fashion even for a Southwestern Virginia Country Boy not 

knowing how many of his brothers would love to fit into my shoes at the 

present time and if they were dead and not being able to see them again on 

this Earth in my return to Nam! 



 

They had more Buddha Temples in the city of Bangkok than they have 

Wal*Marts in Kingsport, Tennessee! 



 

                               Yet Another  Buddha Temple  



 

I was fascinated with all of their Architectures in Bangkok. After all back in 

Nam all I was used to was Elephant Grass thatched bamboo framed hooches.   



 

It’s anyone’s guess what this creature represents, maybe a Buddha’s Satan 

symbol!   



 

I distinctly remember going to this dead fish market not to purchase any but 

to observe how the Asians shop for their fish. The stinch was terrible. What’s 

one mans stinch odor is another mans bed of roses. You can’t see them in 

this particular photo are all of the Asian Carps and Turtles swimming and 

waiting for a handout from their patrons!     



 

Another piece of Thai Arcuitucture 



 



 

Another piece of beautiful Bangkok, Thailand Architectures here there and 

everywhere!  





 

 



 

This is the entrance to the King and Queens of Thailand Palace! 



 

More Thai Visitors to the King and Queens Palace 





 

I even went to a Thai Kick Boxing match when it wasn’t cool! 



 

I took this photo on my flight back to Nam from the city of Bangkok, 

Thailand. It was also after a very sick night from my vomiting of a very 

delicious Thai dinner meal. I had more than my share of raw oysters in their 

half shell with hot (Spicy) tomato sauce. For some reason or another they 

didn’t agree with my stomach. 

The End to my Bangkok, Thailand R&R Trip and back to 6 more months of 

War.      


