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USS Missouri leaves Washington port 

Mighty Mo slips away 

Town bids tearful farewell as it loses famous battleship to Pearl Harbor 

By Mike Gordon, Advertiser Staff Writer 

BREMERTON, Wash. - There's no joy in watching the heart of a city being taken 
away, as the people of Bremerton learned yesterday. 

They stood on a wind-whipped waterfront and watched tugboats take away the 
battleship Missouri. They tried to put on a good face at the farewell ceremony - 
with a swing band, a church choir and 500 tiny U.S. flags - but in the end, the 
tears came anyway. 

The historic dreadnought is now headed for Hawaii, tethered to a brutish tugboat 
one-sixth the size of the 58,000-ton battleship. After fighting, pleading and 
begging the Navy to donate the ship to Bremerton, the city lost to the Honolulu-
based USS Missouri Memorial Association, which plans to turn the battleship into 
an interactive museum. 

That angered many in this Navy town, but not enough to keep 1,200 of them from 
waiting along the Bremerton Boardwalk yesterday to say goodbye. 

It took 15 minutes for the Mighty Mo to glide by - silent, ghostlike. 

Then she was gone. 

"It's a real rough day for me," said Bremerton resident Bonnie McDade after the 
battleship had disappeared from view. "I kept threatening to take my father's 
dingy out there to stop the tugboats. Everybody said, `Bonnie, be nice.' You 
know, I think I'm going to cry ... 

"Take care of our ship," she said. "Please." 

The Missouri had been a part of Bremerton, an economically depressed port 
town of 39,000, since she was decomissioned here in February 1955. 

Visitors toured her famous decks for nearly 30 years, ever-mindful that it was 
where Japan surrendered, ending World War II. When the Navy decided to 
recommission her in 1984, more than 250,000 people flocked to Bremerton 
during the ship's final months with the mothball fleet. 



The secretary of the Navy promised the city that he would return the battleship to 
Bremerton when it was decomissioned. In 1992, the Missouri rejoined the silent 
ships stored at the Naval Inactive Ships Maintenance Facility. 

That was where she floated, rusting between a pair of giant aircraft carriers, until 
yesterday afternoon. 

Before the ceremony began on the boardwalk, Terrie O'Neill, the city's municipal 
services coordinator, explained the ship's connection to Bremerton, which has a 
large population of World War II veterans. 

"The war experience was, for many of them, the most significant time of their 
lives," said O'Neill as she cleaned seagull guano off a 10-foot-tall ship propeller 
displayed on the waterfront. "The ship is the symbol of the end of the war. You 
can't touch all the emotions wrapped up in the war. But you can touch the ship." 

Nearby, a pair of tiara-topped princesses from the city's Armed Forces Day 
parade two weeks ago handed out flags. Then someone brought an 8-foot-long 
copy of the Missouri that was made from silver and red duct tape, and propped it 
up on some city garbage cans. 

On the waters of Sinclair Inlet, which fronts the boardwalk and the Puget Sound 
Naval Shipyard, an eclectic flotilla of nearly 300 personal watercraft assembled: 
cabin cruisers, sailboats, kayakers, a guy in a yellow rowboat and six people 
wearing horned Viking hats riding along in a scaled-down version of a Viking 
ship. 

But on shore, sitting glumly on a bench, Bremerton native Ruth Yates fumed 
about the loss of the Missouri. A member of the group Missouri on the Mainland, 
which went to federal court to stop the tow, the 78-year-old Yates was so 
disgusted that she almost didn't come to the farewell. 

"I have friends in Hawaii who say a lot of people don't want to see it next to the 
Arizona Memorial," Yates said of the Missouri's destination along Ford Island. 
"And who needs bookends anyway?" 

The farewell ceremony was filled with patriotic speeches and music. And yet it 
had the tone of a wake, as if a piece of this town had died. 

"When it comes time to sing `Auld Lang Syne' to send her off," Bremerton Mayor 
Lynn Horton told the crowd, "I hope each and every one of you will sing your 
loudest so she will know what she means to our community." 

Instead, the Buz Whiteley Big Band played "Sentimental Journey" as the 
Missouri approached, then "Anchors Aweigh." 



All over the boardwalk, as parents shoved children to the front of the crowd for a 
better view, the people of Bremerton - hard-working, blue-collar and proud - 
registered the shock of what was happening. 

Patti Ginther, who sang earlier with the Sylvan Way Baptist Church Choir, turned 
to a friend with anger in her eyes. 

"It's a shame that it's being sent to a place in the United States where the 
majority of the people won't get to see it," the 52-year-old Ginther said. 
"Hundreds of thousands of children will never get to see this part of history. I 
can't believe it's going." 

But it was, swiftly vanishing around a bend in the tree-lined inlet. 

Then the crowd began to thin. Workers cleaned up what was left of the Farewell 
Missouri cakes. And the band played on. 

Its next selection: "What a Difference a Day Makes." 

 


