
Woe is us!!! 
Three steps forward, three steps back!.. Charlie Plumb begins his many conferences portraying the
small cell where he was kept in for exactly 2013 days. He kind of spellbinds his audience with his
controlled attitude, expressive face, and still wisecrack humour. I think it is his attitudes towards
incidents and the power to influence himself with patience, rather than his experiences, that make
him distinctive. Combined with the skill to speak and share, we find a man full of wisdom. 

Plumb was an experienced US jet fighter pilot who was taken captive during the Vietnam War.
When his plane was destroyed by a surface-to-air missile, he ejected and landed in a forest by
parachute, but was taken captive in Northern Vietnam. After he had been rescued, he started
sharing his experiences and how he managed to control himself at conferences. A conversation he
had with a soldier after Vietnam and the meaning behind it was among those that I like best…
Here it is: “One day, when Plumb and his wife were sitting in a restaurant, a man at another
table came up and said, “You’re Plumb! You flew jet fighters in Vietnam from the aircraft 
carrier Kitty Hawk. You were shot down!” 

“How in the world did you know that?” asked Plumb. “I packed your parachute,” the man replied.
Plumb gasped in surprise and gratitude. The man pumped his hand and said, “I guess it worked!”
Plumb assured him, “It sure did, if your ‘chute hadn’t worked, I wouldn’t be here today.” 

Plumb couldn’t sleep that night, thinking about that man. Plumb says, ‘I kept wondering what he
might have looked like in a Navy uniform-a Dixie cup hat, a bib in the back, and bell bottom
trousers. I wondered how many times I might have passed him on the Kitty Hawk. I wondered
how many times I might have seen him and not even said good morning, how are you or anything

because, you see, I was a fighter pilot and he was just a sailor.’

Plumb thought of the many hours the sailor had spent on a long wooden table in the bowels of the ship carefully weaving the
shrouds and folding the silks of each chute, holding in his hands each time the fate of someone he didn’t know. 
Now, Plumb asks his audience, ‘Who’s packing your parachute?’”

I bet you would not be able to answer this question readily like me, because as a requirement of the modern world, 
our life is dependent on others in many ways, and we use so many parachutes in the spiritual sense. Thinking without 
ignoring the fact that the respect to people and profession gradually decreases, I can only say “owe is us”...

May the sea and the “marine&commerce” always fill your life...

Vay Halimize!!!
Üç ad›m ileri, üç ad›m geri… Tam 2013 gün boyunca hapsedildi¤i o küçücük hücresini canland›rarak bafll›yor ço¤u konferans›na
Charlie Plumb. Kontrollu duruflu, anlaml› yüz ifadesi, ak›c› ve hala esprili olabilen konuflmas›yla dinleyenlerini adeta büyülüyor.
Tecrübelerinden ziyade san›r›m onu farkl› k›lan; olaylara bak›fl aç›s› ve kendini sab›rla etkileyebilme gücü. Buna bir de konuflup
paylaflabilme yetene¤ini ekledi¤inizde ortaya çok önemli ö¤retilerle dolu bir adam ç›k›yor.

Plumb, Vietnam savafl› s›ras›nda esir al›nan deneyimli bir ABD pilotu. Uça¤›, karadan at›lan güdümlü bir füzeyle vuruldu¤unda, 
kendini f›rlat›p paraflütle ormana düflüyor ve yakalanarak Kuzey Vietnam’da esir tutuluyor. Kurtulduktan sonra da yaflad›¤› bu süreci,
deneyimlerini ve kendini nas›l kontrol edebildi¤ini konferanslar›nda paylafl›yor. Vietnam sonras›nda karfl›laflt›¤› bir askerle yapt›¤›
konuflma ve bunun ard›ndaki anlamsa benim en çok hofluma gidenlerden… Olay flöyle; “Charlie Plumb ve efli bir restoranda yemek
yerken adam›n biri masalar›na yaklafl›yor ve flaflk›nl›k içinde ç›¤l›k atarak; ‘Aman Allah’›m! Sen Plumb’s›n. Vietnamda jet pilotuydun,
Kitty Hawk Havaalan›ndan. Uça¤›n düflmüfltü!’ diyor. ‘Evet ama sen nereden biliyorsun bunu’ diye yan›tl›yor eski pilot Plumb. 
Adam; ‘Biliyorum çünkü uçufl öncesi senin paraflütünü ben haz›rlam›flt›m.’ diyor ve ekliyor; ‘Anlad›¤›m kadar›yla paraflüt ifle yaram›fl.’
Plumb’sa, evet anlam›nda bafl›n› sall›yor. Ancak o gece, restoranda masaya gelen adam› düflünmekten uyuyam›yor. Savafl s›ras›nda
ço¤u kez gördü¤ü bu adamla bir kez olsun konuflmad›¤›n› ve o dönemlerdeki bak›fl aç›s›n›n; kendisinin bir savafl pilotu, adam›nsa
paraflüt haz›rlayan basit bir asker oldu¤u yönünde flekillendi¤ini hat›rl›yor. Oysa daha bilge bir yaklafl›mla, o askerin asl›nda; 
uzun tahta bir masada saatlerini vererek, büyük bir özen ve dikkatle katlad›¤› paraflütlerle, her seferinde hiç tan›mad›¤› bir insan›n 
kaderini ellerinde tutan biri oldu¤unu alg›l›yor Plumb. Olaydan sonra verdi¤i e¤itimlerde de, dinleyicilerine hep ayn› soruyu sormaya
bafll›yor: ‘Sizin paraflütünüzü kim haz›rl›yor?’”

Bu sorunun yan›t›n› eminim siz de benim gibi hemen veremezsiniz. Çünkü modern dünyan›n gere¤i olarak, hayat›m›z öyle çok konuda
birilerine ba¤›ml› ve öyle çok paraflüt kullan›yoruz ki… ‹nsana ve ifle duyulan sayg›n›n gün be gün azald›¤› gerçe¤ini yads›madan
düflünürsek, sadece ‘Vay halimize’ diyebiliyorum. 

Yaflant›n›zdan deniz ve “marine&commerce” hiç eksik olmas›n...
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