
1 
 

Dear. Norman Gustafson,  

 

Dear Elizabeth Gustafson, 

 

Dear friends,  

 

It is my great pleasure and privilege to welcome you to the Consulate 

General of France, as we are gathered here today to honor Mr. Norman 

Gustafson, for his heroism by France’s side.  

 

I would like to extend a warm welcome to all of you who have joined 

us here to express your admiration and affection. 

 

Let me first remind you, chers amis, the Legion of Honor that I will 

bestow upon Norman in a few minutes was created by Napoleon Bonaparte 

in 1802 to reward extraordinary accomplishments and outstanding services 

rendered to France. 

 

As you know, it is France’s highest honor and one of the most 

sought-after distinctions in the world. And the President of France has 

decided to promote you, dear Norman, to the rank of Chevalier, illustrating 

France’s deepest gratitude as you helped liberate our country during the 

Second World War, and as your actions pay testament to the strength of the 

French-American friendship.   

 

Let me first to take a very brief moment to come back on some of the 

most remarkable aspects of your life and on the   services you rendered to 

France.   
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You were born in Plainfield New Jersey on February 22nd, 1922, as 

the son of Swedish immigrants who traveled to the US in the early years of 

the 20
th
 century. After having graduated in 1939, you then went to work in 

New York City for the National City Bank on Wall Street. You were well 

settled and happy in your New York life but then, you went for lunch one 

day with your friend Bill Jehlen.  Everyone called you “The Gold Dust 

Twins”, since you both worked at the bank and were like two peas in a 

pod, always having lunch together.  In that day of 1942, you both decided 

over lunch to enlist in the Air Force. It was only a few years later, under 

very different circumstances, that you were to meet again.   

For this decision, you made to put at risk your life and future and to 

fight against the barbary of the Nazis alongside the allies, France and the 

French people will always be grateful. 

 

 

After having undertaken your basic training in various military bases, 

you were shipped to the UK from NYC on November 2nd, 1943 on the 

Queen Elizabeth ocean liner.  5 days later you arrived in Glasgow.  You 

were assigned to the 384
th
 Bomber Group of the Eighth Air Force and you 

then bravely flew 17 very dangerous missions with the Air Offensive in 

Europe before being shot down on April 24, 1944 over Ober/pfaffen/hofen 

near Munich. 

 

 

 

 

Many things happened the day you were shot down. This was a 

dreadful day but it also showed how exceptionally blessed you are, as you 

somehow managed to have your friends around you during this most 

critical time.  Indeed, out of pure coincidence, your friend Art found out 

from your parents that you were stationed at a base 10 miles away.  Art 

decided to bike to the base and wait for you to come back from your 17th 
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mission. As you never came back, Art was the first to know you had been 

shot down. 

 

 

On the plane, your role was to be a waist gunner, which meant that 

you could not put on the normal parachute because it was too large and 

would block the guns.  Luckily, after 7 missions, you and Ken Grey, the 

radio operator, decided you would have a better chance of surviving if you 

wore a back chute, even if back chutes were very difficult to come by.   

 

 

  As it turned out, during the 17th mission, the plane was hit so hard 

that the plane exploded. Miraculously, only you and Ken Grey were able to 

jump out. You lost all your others camarades 

 

 

 

A few days later, your parents received a letter from the Air Force 

that you were missing in action. However, part of your squadron and a 

friend from Plainfield saw 2 men parachute out. Your friend knew you had 

a back chute and assumed you were one of them. When he got home he 

went to see your parents to assure them that he thought you were still alive. 

 

 

Taken Prisoner of War, you were sent to Stalag 17B in Krems, 

Austria.  Incredibly, Bill, your friend from the bank, was the first person 

you saw at the prison camp, and he shouted out as soon as he saw you: 

"Hey Gus, what took you so long?". Bill had been shot down 7 months 

prior and was already in the prison camp. 

 

 

A little more than a year later, you were finally liberated and then de-

mobilized.  It was 2 years after the war that you met your lovely wife, with 

whom you had three wonderful children: Robert, Barry and Patricia, who 

was able to be here with us today. 
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To sum up, you were a gunner on a B17, you survived an otherwise 

fatal 17th mission, and you found your friend in Stalag 17:  without a 

doubt, you are a man of numbers, even outside of your banking activities!  

As testaments to your bravery, you have already received a number 

of decorations:  the Medal of Good Conduct with 3 Overseas Service Bars, 

the Air Medal with 2 Oak Leaves Clusters, the European, African, Middle 

Eastern Theater Campaign Ribbon with 1 Battle Star, the New Jersey 

Distinguished Service Medal, the Prisoner of War Medal, the World War II 

Victory Medal and, more recently, a Commemorative Diploma from the 

French Ministry of Defense.  

 

To add to this long list of honors, for your service to our nation, it is 

my great pleasure to award you today, on behalf of the President of the 

French Republic, the distinction of Chevalier of the Legion of Honor. 

 

 

Claus Norman Gustafson, au nom du Président de la République et 

en vertu des pouvoirs qui nous sont conférés, nous vous faisons Chevalier 

de l’Ordre National de la Légion d’Honneur. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


