AN ACCOUNT OF ADMIRAL CHARLES M. COOKE, U.S. NAVY, Retired
PARTICIPATION IN THE CEREMONIES OF THE COMMISSIONING OF THE U.S.S.
LUCE, DL 6, AT THE NAVY YARD, BOSTON, MASS., SATURDAY, MAY 20, 1961
_______________________________________________________________

I received the invitation from the Commandant of the First Naval District, Admiral Espe, to participate in the ceremonies to be carried out on the Luce, about a week before the commissioning was to take place. The invitation apparently been sent through the Navy Department and had been delayed. The invitation specified the uniform to be full dress, which of course involves the use of medals instead of ribbons on the service uniform.

At my request, Admiral Russell, Commandant of the Twelfth Naval District, communicated with Admiral Espe by telephone, advising him that I would be glad to participate in the ceremony, making the long trip across continent and back, if my  participation was to be more than just being present. Admiral Espe assured Admiral Russell that it would be more, - which as described in this account, proved to be an understatement.

I informed my brother, Commander John B. Cooke, U.S.N. Retired, about the invitation, and he stated that by all means I must go, which I assured him I would do if I could make a definite contribution.

On my way to Boston, stopping overnight in New York City, my daughter Anne Bleecker Cooke, gave me her copy of Admiral Gleaves' book, entitled "The Life and Letters of Admiral Stephen B. Luce", written and published in 1925, about 6 years after the death of Admiral Luce in 1917. Incidentally, I had first met Admiral Luce in person in Newport, Rhode Island in 1907 and had a number of contacts with him during the following ten years, but none near the time of his death because of my preoccupation in World War I.

On my way to the Boston Navy Yard, Saturday morning, I stopped to visit my cousin, Stephen Bleecker Luce, the only living grandson of Admiral Luce, bedridden at his home, 267 Clarendon Street, Boston, unable to talk except by pointing to letters of the alphabet, and therefore unable to attend the ceremonies. At the home of Stephen Luce I changed from civilian clothes to my dress uniform, and before leaving rendered him a salute of one representing the Navy during our generation to him as Admiral Luce's grandson representing the Navy of 70 years before.

I then proceeded in Admiral Espe's car, accompanied by an aide, to Admiral Espe's quarters in the Navy Yard, Boston, to attend the precommissioning luncheon given to those actively participating in the ceremony, accompanied by their wives. The luncheon included Mrs. David Bagley, the widow of Admiral David Bagley, who had had command of the Battleship Division at Pearl Harbor, including the U.S.S. Pennsylvania, the Fleet Flagship then under my command. Mrs. Bagley is the mother of Commander David Bagley, the COmmanding Officer of the Luce just about to be commissioned, and who I felt sure to be a very fine prospective commander of the Luce.

After the luncheon the caravan of ten cars carrying the luncheon guests to the Luce proceeded from Admiral Espe's quarters to the Luce. Accompanied by Admiral Espe, who under the authority of the Navy Department placed the ship into commission, I proceeded in the last car. THis car came to a stop just short of the band, the Marine Guard, and other formations abreast the ship. Admiral Espe and I got out to stand in front of the car, where full honors were rendered to me as a four star admiral, - four ruffles.

I had not anticipated this, but I have of course received similar honors many times in the past. But, completely to my surprise a seventeen gun salute was then rendered. This of course is the gun salute for a four star
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Admiral or General, etc., but during my career as a Rear Admiral, Vice Admiral and Admiral on active duty in the Navy, the gun salutes were suspended during World War II and not resumed for a long time afterward. Therefore this was my first and only personal gun salute I have ever received.

On the conclusion of the gun salute I was invited to inspect the Marine Guard, which I did. I then proceeded on board, given the eight sideboys called for by a four star admiral, and I proceeded onto the platform established on the Quarter Deck (if we can call it that on this type of ship, which thought labelled as a DL is atually a 5,600 ton ship, larger than many cruisers of the past).

The commissioning ceremony proceeded, conducted by Admiral Espe, with the invocation, the remarks and the addresses, then the actual commissioning.

The commissioning address, which had been scheduled many weeks before, was by Rear Admiral Charles Buchanan, still on active duty, but I was called on to make some remarks beforehand, necessarily not too long. I was introduced by Admiral Espe and made the extemporaneous remarks as set forth in the mimeographed account accompanying this description of the ceremony.

I was followed by the address by Admiral Charles Buchanan, which of course was longer and was written. Admiral Espe read the commissioning orders from the Navy Department, placing the ship in commission, and passed the command to Commander Bagely, who set the watch, and the National Air was rendered.

Captain Bagley then (this again a surprise) came to me and requested permission to break my flag, an admiral's flag of course being a four star flag, which request I granted, and my flag was actually broken then and flown. Shortly afterward the ceremony being ended, I left the ship, being piped over the side with eight sideboys, and of course my flag being hauled down.

We then proceeded to attend the reception following the commissioning, with a receiving line of those participating in the ceremonies and the distinguished guests. The receiving line was, of course, headed by Commander Bagley, the new Captain, and his wife. Next in line was myself, and Admiral Espe and his wife, and on down the line. Somewhere 400 and 500 guests passed down the receiving line. After the reception I returned to Admiral Espe's quarters and changed back to civilian clothes, and on to catch a plane, leaving at 7 p.m. for my return to Washington, D.C.

I should add to the above that Admiral Espe's quarters are in a very fine historic building built in 1805. A building in the course of history in which many of the outstanding navy commanders, captains and admirals, had visited during the years gone by, and many other distinguished predecessors such as President Monroe. Upon my arrival Saturday morning, in reply to Admiral Espe's question had I ever been there before, I had to say no, because my visits to the Navy Yard, Boston, took place when I had a rank that would not be included in such visits.

My brother, John, has requested me to give this detailed account for the benefit of the other descendants on Admiral Luce's father and mother, and their friends.

	Charles M. Cooke, Admiral
	U. S. Navy, Retired

CMC:hc
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REMARKS OF ADMIRAL CHARLES M. COOKE (U.S.N. Ret.)
DELIVERED AT THE CEREMONY OF COMMISSIONING THE U.S.S. LUCE
DL 6, AT THE NAY YARD, BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS, MAY 20, 1961
(General Substance of extemporaneous remarks)

Admiral Espe, and others gathered on this platform to participate in this ceremony, Ladies and Gentlemen: In particular, my remarks are addressed to the prospective Commanding Officer, the officers and the members of the crew of the U.S.S. Luce. In doing this I feel that others attending this ceremony share with me the thoughts, the feelings, the heart, that my remarks will endeavor to express.

When a ship is launched, a navy ship, or any ship for that matter, she goes through the first stage of being created into life itself. Those who have participated in this creation, the designers, the workers, all manifest a genesis that extends down the generations who have gone before in bringing a live ship into existence.

Then comes the second step in the ship's birth, when it is placed in commission. The officers and men of the ship's company bring life into its being, a spirit which is handed down to them through the years since our Navy was created, 185 years ago. As time has gone on, as ship after ship, commissioning crews after commissioning crews, have followed each other, they have passed on a spirit of growth, a spirit which has continued to grow greater, a growth which will continue to be passed on to the future.

Where our forefathers adopted a Declaration of Independence 185 years ago, they went farther than just declaring independence. Independence was declared for the high purpose of achieving freedom for our people, freedom of growth and growth of freedom, a high purpose that could be brought into being only through independence.

One requirement necessary for the achievement of this purpose was the establishment, the growth, the use of a navy. You all know the high level of moral purpose, of the devotion of the newly created navy to the establishment of this independence and in doing its part in the maintenance of future gorwth. AS time has gone on during the succeeding generations, not only has our country grown far beyond that which existed at birth, but our people have found themselves charged with increasing purpose.

Our navy has grown to keep pace with this national unfoldment - larger ships, more powerful ships, into the squadrons and fleets and air power of today, - a continuous flow of growth, handed down and enlarged into the navy we have today. Throughout the generations of ships and the men that design and operate them, this creative spirit has been handed down.

One of the great men that would and did contribute to this growth was Admiral Stephen Bleecker Luce, my grandfather's brother. His life and letters are related in a biography written by Admiral Gleaves, U.S. Navy. My daughter, Anne Bleecker Cooke, presents herewith through me, to the Commanding Officer, the officers, and the members of the crew of the U.S.S. Luce, her copy of this book. She feels, and I feel, that this book can help you, and those who follow you on this ship, into ever higher attainments, such that you can pass on to the future personnel that come to this ship what they want to do, and what they will do.

I feel everyone here joins me in our conviction that these things you will do. God Bless You in the doing.

[(over)]
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I made my brother go to this commissioning and write about it. Here is your copy.

Admiral Luce was quite a guy in his day. The "Bleecker" in his name is the same Bleecker in our name. The Luces married into the Bleecker family.

Tell me your plans. If I am able I may be down your way. We send love and affection.
JB

