
 
Origin of the Captain Jerry A. Zimmer Memorial Essay Contest 
 
We were privileged to have five Zimmer Family children, composed of three grandchildren, a niece and a 
nephew, attend Jerry’s Memorial Service at Arlington on August 20, 2009.   
 

• Alie, Matthew & Nick – grandchildren, belonging to Craig & Bea Zimmer  
• Jerrod (Jerry) & Valerie – nephew/niece, belonging to Jeff & Maureen Zimmer 

 
Following the service, Elaine asked each of the kids to participate in an essay writing contest, based on 
their feelings about the Zimmer Memorial Service.  To determine the best entry, she asked three well-
qualified and impartial judges to determine the overall winner: 
 

• Brigadier General Gerald L. Miller, USMC, (Ret) 
• Colonel William C. Peters, USMC, (Ret)  
• Lieutenant Colonel Eugene Mares, USMC, (Ret) 

 
Because of a tie, a fourth qualified and impartial judge was asked to break the impasse – not an easy 
task, according to our judge: 
 

• Colonel Hays Parks, USMCR (Ret) 
 
Elaine provided the kids with a few simple rules, such as word count, deadline and theme.  She told them 
that Jerry would be so proud of their efforts, and she was even more confident after reading their stories. 
 
Everyone who has read these wonderful essays has been touched by them.  Some of the comments 
below, by the judges, capture the essence of the memorial service---as seen through the eyes of the 
children. 
 
“….did a great job describing the pride and respect Marines showed during the ceremony....” 
 
“…..offered a very observant description of the Memorial Service and her own reaction to it…” 
 
“…..essay was very well written and reminded us of the tremendous influence that Jerry had on 
others and ourselves.  In fact, he still does.” 
 
“…..essay was thoughtful, organized, and full of his experiences from the memorial ceremony. 
It is something in line with what the “Jerry” I knew would have written.” 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  



 

1st Place - Captain Jerry A. Zimmer Memorial Essay Contest 

 

The Fallen Marine 

By Nick Zimmer 

 

My grandpa’s name was Jerry A. Zimmer and he was a hero to our country. When I went to his memorial at 
Arlington National Cemetery last August, I discover the true meaning of the words Hero, Honor and Marine. 

 I always knew my grandfather was a Hero because he was killed in action serving his country in the Vietnam War. 
What I didn’t know is that he touched the lives of so many people. His best friend from High school said that he 
encouraged him to go past his limits in many things like football, college, being a Marine and always doing his best. There 
was another person that he touched. He was a mechanic that he knew and he inspired him to become a pilot. Now, that is 
a true hero. 

 Now I am going to tell you what I learned about Honor . Since Honor and Marines always go together, I will talk 
about them at the same time. To be a Marine you have to have honor and respect. I saw during the ceremony how the 
Marines showed their respect and honor the memory of one of their fallen brothers. I was amazed at how the Marines 
could stand there in the blazing heat for that long. I had tears in my eyes when they were folding the flag without any rush 
in a very traditional manner and they gave it to my father. I was so proud to see such an amazing sight. I was shocked 
when I heard the gunshots. To my surprise they were doing a 20 gunshot salute in honor of my grandpa. That was really 
cool. 

I am really honored to be a part of the Zimmer family. I can’t wait to bring my kids and hopefully my grandkids to 
visit the gravestone in Arlington. The Jerry Zimmer story will not be forgotten. 

 

 



 

 

 

 

Captain Jerry A. Zimmer Memorial 

Essay Contest 
1st Place Awarded to 

Nicholas Allen Zimmer 
 
In Recognition of His Outstanding Writing Achievement 
In The Fallen Marine, an Essay that Vividly Described the 
True Spirit of the United States Marine Corps, and the 
Honor and Respect Demonstrated to the Memory of His 
Grandfather, Captain Jerry A. Zimmer, USMC, (Dec), One 
of Their Fallen Brothers and a True Hero.  Contestants’ 
Entries Were Judged by a Panel of Marines, Chaired by 
Brigadier General Gerald L. Miller, USMC (Ret). 

                                                
                                                Semper Fidelis 
                                              October 11, 2009 

 

 

 



Runners Up - Captain Jerry A. Zimmer Memorial Essay Contest (in alpha order)  

 

Lost Marine 

By Alie Zimmer 

 

 About 40 years ago the Zimmer family faced the tragic loss of Jerry A. Zimmer, my grandpa. Who would have 
known that the guy that made a difference in so many people’s lives would die so soon and unexpectedly. He had inspired 
so many people to do what was right. I fortunately got to meet some of his old friends and listen to what they had to say 
about Jerry.  

After listening to all of their stories I really wished I could have met him. Then I imagined the pain my dad must 
have been dealing with his whole life and realized how lucky I am to have my dad with me to this day. Most of the things I 
love in my life my dad inspired me to do. Even when we get into stupid fights I’m still thankful to have him in my life. Going 
to my grandfather’s ceremony was hard for everyone. I don’t think there was a dry eye in the room when the Marines were 
gracefully folding the delicate American Flag into a perfect triangle.  

This memorial really helped my dad learn more about his father and how much they have in common. My dad 
was only two when his father died so he didn’t really get to spend any time with him, but when they did it was always so 
special. I could really tell from what people said that my grandpa really loved my dad, even though they barely got to know 
each other. One of my dads’ goals was to love us the way his dad loved him and he’s really done a good job at that. I will 
never for get Arlington and Washington D.C and I will for sure bring my kids and their kids to visit the gravestone of Jerry 
A. Zimmer. I will always be proud to be a Zimmer. 

 

Jerrod Zimmer         9/12/09 

 

 I have never gotten the privilege to meet Jerry Zimmer, but, after this memorial I feel as if I have. I’ve always 
heard about how great of a person he was and how he cared so much about his family and friends but had never really 
thought about who he really was. This memorial opened my eyes to what an amazing person I missed out on meeting.  

 Although he’d been killed years before I was born, Jerry has had a big influence on my life. First, he’s my 
namesake. My parents wouldn’t have named me after Jerry if he was just an average person. Hearing all the wonderful 
things about him made me realize what to do to succeed in 
life. He has shown an incredible example to live by for all 
his family. This trip to D.C for Jerry’s memorial was 
full of realizations. I realized what a huge impact he had 
on so many peoples’ lives. Listening to everybody 
come up and speak at the reception, I have 
learned more about Jerry than I have in my whole 
lifetime. I particularly enjoyed hearing the stories 
about Jerry’s high school years. I’ve always heard about 
him being in the Vietnam War, but never of him in high 
school. It’s amazing that he was helping people so much 
even in high school. All his friends that spoke at the 
reception spoke of him either being there to listen to a 
problem that they had or being there to get them 
through their problem.  



 The memorial service this summer for Jerry Zimmer meant a lot to me. It wasn’t so much remembering that I did, 
but it was learning. Learning all this new information about Jerry has left me with a completely different perspective on the 
type of person he was and I hope to learn much more in the upcoming years.  

  

A day I will not forget 

By Matthew Zimmer 

 

In my short eleven years of life I have experienced some emotional moments, but I think the one I am about 
to tell you about takes number one. Last August, as I was walking through Washington DC visiting the beautiful War 
Memorials, I wondered how it must feel for the friends and family of the war heroes that died. I got my answer when 
I saw my grandfather’s name on the Vietnam Wall. Yes, I am one of those people. I'm one among thousands of 
Americans who have lost their family and friends. My grandfather’s name was Jerry A. Zimmer and he was a jet 
pilot of an F-4 Phantom. On August 28, 1969, he and his navigator, Al Graff, got shot down by the Vietcong in a 
remote area in the middle of the Vietnam jungle.  

Going to my grandfather’s memorial forty years later, I didn’t really know what to expect. Was I just going to 
sit there and be bored to tears the whole time listening to endless speeches from people I didn’t really know? Those 
were my thoughts as my family was driving to Arlington National Cemetery. 

When we arrived at Arlington, we met up with all the people going to the memorial. I was expecting about 
twenty or less people but instead there were more than one hundred people! After everyone got to know each other, 
we lead the car procession towards a small building where the Marines were waiting around a horse carriage with a 
casket covered by an American flag. As we headed towards the gravesite following the marching Marines, I was 
impressed to see that the people that we passed, stopped what they were doing and took a moment to show their 
respect. When we arrived to the site, six Marines carefully pulled the American flag and started unfolding it. 
Suddenly, sounds of guns filled the air and I realized that it was a salute to the fallen marine. Next they started to 
fold the flag back together without any rush to make a  perfect triangle that they gave to my father. Every one of 
them shook hands with my dad, my grandma, and my mom repeating the same words: “Thank you for your 
sacrifice. Your father will not be forgotten” I am sure that memorial touched the lives of all the people who 
participated in it. I know it was a day that I will never forget. 

 

Valerie Zimmer                                                                                                                       September 14, 2009 

Jerry Zimmer’s Memorial 

This memorial was very amazing and eye opening. There were a few things that really stood out to me. I noticed 
how much respect the other marines showed to everyone that was there. It was so amazing how they had the horses 
pulling Jerry’s casket. Also, all of the marines at every road saluting. They didn’t need to know the family or know Jerry but 
just the fact that he is a fellow marine is all they needed to know. One other thing that really stood out to me was the 
folding of the flag. They made every move so slow but they were doing it with pride. Every single marine there looked like 
they didn’t even notice the heat; they just knew they were there to learn about a lost marine. It was truly amazing how 
after they had folded the flag they went to each person sitting down, took off their glove and shook your hands. Another 
thing that was truly amazing was the 21 gun salute. At first it scared me, but I find it really cool how they do that. Listening 
to all of the people at the reception talk about memories with Jerry made me feel like I actually knew him. Just from what I 
heard he seems like a really nice, caring, and funny guy. This whole experience was very truly touching to me. I learned a 
lot about my uncle. I also met a lot of new people too, and saw people I haven’t seen in a long time. This was an amazing 
time and I was very happy to share it with all of my family. Thank you for letting me be there and share this wonderful 
once in a lifetime experience with everybody.  



 

    

 

 

 


