IN MEMORIA — The club mourns the passing of HAROLD FREDERICK LEICHER on October 11, 2008 in a skydiving incident at Perris Valley Skydiving Center.  Details are not official  yet, but it appears that during a 31-way formation dive Harry experienced a hard opening on his  190 Spectre parachute that may have knocked him out. One brake was found to be unstowed.  No further details are available at this time.  Harry had logged over 5,600 jumps. 

     The news spread rapidly on October 11th, coincidentally the 39th anniversary of his first jump.  Skydivers from all over the world quickly began sharing their memories of our highly regarded colleague and his contributions to  skydiving and aviation in general.  One blogger shared, "Harry would be the last person you'd think would go in. He apparently did everything right. He turned 60 about two weeks ago and proudly wore his SOS shirt that day."  SOS stands for Skydivers Over Sixty. 

     Harry was a multi-engine ATP pilot, with single-engine Commercial privileges, and a single-engine, multi-engine and instrument airplane flight instructor.  He was also active in several skydiving and piloting associations, including: POPS (Parachutists Over Phorty Society), United States Parachute Association, Long Beach Airport Association and  the Experimental Aircraft Association, and wrote articles for many aviation newsletters, including Long Beach Flying  Club. 

     He was selected as 2004 CFI of the Year, not only from Long Beach FSDO but also from the FAA Western Pacific Region. 

     Harry was a consummate pilot.  One of his favorite sayings was, "If the pilot makes a mistake, the PILOT dies and if 

the controller makes a mistake the PILOT dies."  He went on to explain, "If the controller tells you to do something, 

which you see may put you or others in danger, you can say NO, and break that chain. This may mean going around, 

for example, instead of switching runways when a landing airplane takes too much time getting off the runway. If you 

feel you're too close to touchdown to make the change safely, you can say so and go around." 

     His profile for our lobby sign summarized his life and his philosophy, "Trained at Long Beach Airport.  As a child, 

saw a production of Peter Pan, decided wanted to fly and not grow up; strive to give each student the best value for 

each dollar spent on training; has learned many 'tricks of the trade' over the years, and passes them on to students so 

they can fly with 'relaxed precision'; managing the pilot's workload during a flight is of prime importance, as a reduced 

workload makes for a safer flight. Master CFI 2003 to present, CFI of the year 2004. Available Monday through 

Friday. 

     In addition to being a fine aviator, Harry was quite a character.   

     He married his wife at the Lost Prairie drop zone: the first part of the ceremony took place in free fall, officiated by  fellow skydiver "Mad John" Dobleman, with the reception at the aviation-themed Lang Creek Brewery.  His wife was  under pressure because, before exiting the aircraft, Mad John told her that if she went low, the wedding was off.   Anyway, she docked in time and they celebrated by drinking a lot of "Skydiver Blond" beer. 

     Harry used to bring his scrap book by the club, filled to the brim with a ton of shots of skydiving memories - including a formation dive with less-than-fully-clothed jumpers. 

     Harry wrote about his first solo May 1, 1978 in N714GF, "I can remember singing to myself the words from Carl Boenish's 1977 film "Wings" (a skydiving film):      

"Give me wings so I can fly 

Touch the clouds and touch the sky 

Give me wings so I can fly away from the world and all its troubles 

I am free, now that I've found my wings." 

     He is survived by his wife, Janna, and scores of family members and friends.  We will always appreciate his contributions to the club and trust that he's gone on to his famous Blue Skies.  We'll miss you, Harry...

