
 
On Friday, February 7, 2003 I celebrated my 80th birthday together 
with my grandson Scotty Ogle who was celebrating his 11th birthday.  
During the wonderful surprise gathering, arranged by my beautiful 
wife Caroll, with my children, grandchildren and many dear friends, 
daughter Stacey shared the following poem. 
 
A staff friend at Whittier School in Fircrest, where Scotty is in the 
5th grade, had asked Stacey if she had seen Scotty’s poem, which was 
posted, along with other poems and Scotty’s sketch of the Columbia 
Shuttle, in the school’s display case as a touching tribute to “Those 
Seven Brave Astronauts”.   
 
A surprised Stacey . . . he hadn’t mentioned it to his parents yet . . . had 
been as emotionally moved as the rest of us who shared the reading 
of this gem during our birthday celebration: 
 

This poem is a tribute true 

To those seven brave astronauts - their families, too. 

In a blazing fireball, they fell from the sky 

While I sat on my couch, a tear in my eye. 

The incident, I feel, was a tragedy 

I don’t feel this alone, believe you me. 

I’m sure you know that I felt great grief 

As I stood there watching, in disbelief. 

This feeling I feel is not only my own 

But also for their loved ones, who are now all alone. 

And as I stood there watching, I wondered why 

Things like this must happen, and great people must die. 

But they died for science, their cause was true 

And I hope has meant something to all of you. 

 

  Scott Ogle, February 1, 2003  


