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"He died in the wreckage of his airplane with courage and unfathomable dignity. He willingly gave his life to tear down  

barriers to freedom of others."ðHudner, speaking of Brown 17 February 1973, at commissioning of the USS Jesse L. 

Brown, the first Naval Ship named after an African American. 
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On Dec. 4, 1950, Navy pilot Ensign Jesse L. Brown, the Navyôs first black carrier pilot, 

was shot down over North Korea while flying close air support to save U.S. soldiers and 

Marines who were surrounded at the Chosin Reservoir, and outnumbered 10 to one.  

Trapped in his Corsair fighter, he seemed destined to die alone during one of the      

coldest winters on record.  Flying overhead was his wingman and friend, Lt. Tom      

Hudner with Fighter Squadron 32 who knew that a rescue helicopter would not make it 

in time. This wasnôt just a pilot in distress or a faceless shipmate. It was Brown ï his friend, a married 

man and the father of a 2 -year -old girl.   To the shock of his squadron, Hudner announced on the radio 

ñIôm going inò.  Hudner cranked back the canopy, set the throttle and steered for Brownôs crash site. 

What he was about to do had never been tried before. He was going to make a carrier landing on a 

mountainside.  His Corsair came screeching to earth, skidding against the rocks and plowing through 

the snow, its propellers bent back.  

Lt. Hudner found Ensign Brown pinned in the wreckage, shivering, obviously suffering from internal   

injuries.  He tried to pull him out but could not.  He was able to douse the fire on the nose of the plane 

with snow and then returned to wrap Brownôs frozen hands with his neck scarf.  Hudner stayed with 

Brown waiting for rescue.  Sadly Ensign Brown did not make it but before he died he gave a final      

message to deliver to his wife: ñJust tell Daisy I love her.ò Ensign Brown became the first black U.S.   

Naval Officer to die in the war.  

By the time a rescue helicopter arrived, Hudner was exhausted and defeated, but he couldnôt leave 

without a word. He turned and shouted to his departed friend, ñWeôll be back for you.ò 

When Lt. Hudner returned to the deck of his carrier, USS Leyte ,  Capt. T.U. Sisson announced there was 

no finer act of unselfish heroism in military history.ò In April 1951, President Harry Truman awarded 

him the Medal of Honor, and Hudner used his fame to personally put Brownôs widow through college. 

Over the decades, closure eluded Hudner. Brownôs remains were never repatriated and 

Hudner was unable to keep his promise to return for his friend. In 2013, at 89,        

Hudner decided to attempt the impossible. He traveled to North Korea, where he met 

with a senior colonel of the North Korean Peopleôs Army. He asked his former enemies 

to help search for Brownôs remains.  The supreme leader, Kim Jong-un was impressed 

that he came so far to keep a promise and granted approval for his army to resume the 

search for the remains of missing U.S. servicemen, beginning with Jesse Brown.  Lt. 

Hudner did all that he could to keep his promise, but knew it might take years, even decades, for      

anyone to locate wreckage in those desolate mountains.   In 2017 at the age of 93, Hudner died at his 

home in  Concord, Massachusetts.    ñIn Memory of All Who Servedò 




