Floyd Franklin Blair

November 15, 1920 - May 10, 2026

Floyd F. Blair, a decorated World War Il fighter pilot, accomplished engineer,
businessman, and musician, passed away after a remarkable life. He was
born on November 15, 1920, in Fort Payne, Alabama, to Eugene and Della
Blair. Sister Maudine was born shortly behind him, and the family moved to
Tifton, Georgia, when Floyd was six. After graduating from high school, where
he was voted Best All Around and nicknamed The Preacher, Floyd attended
the Georgia Institute of Technology, where he earned a degree in electrical
engineering while participating in ROTC. A talented saxophone player, he
worked his way through college playing saxophone in big bands.

In June 1942, he answered the call to serve by joining the Army Air Corps.
Assigned to the 507th Fighter Squadron, 404th Fighter Group, 9th Air Force,
Floyd piloted a P-47 bearing the code name “Ramblin’ Wreck.” On June 6,
1944 (D Day), 1st Lt. Floyd Blair flew combat missions over Normandy as part
of Operation Overlord. Throughout the war, he provided critical low-level
ground support for Allied troops, targeting German tanks, troop trains, and
enemy strongholds while coordinating directly with U.S. tank crews on the
ground. He also served during the Battle of the Bulge as Allied forces pushed
deeper into Europe.

Following the liberation of Sint-Truiden, Belgium, in September 1944, Floyd
found a way to lift spirits amid the hardships of war. He organized a five-piece



band called “Nix Compris,” a playful phrase meaning & quote: "l don’t
understand,” inspired by the language barriers between American troops and
the local Flemish- and French-speaking residents. The band became beloved
by both soldiers and civilians alike.

After World War Il, he met and married Lucy. Living in Miami, they had 2
children, Michael and Susan, and enjoyed the life and party of 1950s Florida.
Floyd applied his engineering talents at Westinghouse Electric Corporation.
During the Korean War, he again served his country stateside in the military.
He later became a successful entrepreneur, founding two electrical product
manufacturer representative firms, Glenn Associates and Glenn International
in Puerto Rico. This work took him throughout the Caribbean, where he
formed many friendships and foundations. He remained active professionally
for decades, retiring at the age of 95.

Eventually moving to Ocala, FL, while Floyd continued to travel and work, he
oversaw operations and shenanigans of children, grandchildren, and pets,
usually at the helm of a Webber BBQ, rum in hand. Floyd’s ribs have become
a longstanding family tradition that continue to be taught, passed on, and
enjoyed. The family enjoyed walks around “the hole” on the property, friends
and neighbors of Meadow Wood, and frequent trips to Disney.

Lucy passed away from leukemia in 1998. He later married Sharon in 2001.
They enjoyed trips to Disney and Yellowstone, meetups with surviving
members of the 404th, and were active members at Ocala First United
Methodist Church. Floyd had a deep faith and was a long-standing member of
his Sunday School group.

In 2016, Floyd received one of France’s highest honors, the French Legion of
Honor Medal, in recognition of his heroic contributions to the liberation of
France during World War Il. In 2024, he was able to make the trip back to



Normandy for the 80th anniversary of D Day, thanks to the Best Defense
Foundation. Floyd’s sister Maudine only recently passed herself a few months
before him. They both did and saw so much in their 105 and 101 years.

Floyd is survived by his wife Sharon; children: Michael and Susan;
stepchildren: Krista and Bryan; grandchildren: Nathan, Jesse, Katie, Lucas,
Ryan, and Alex, great grandchildren: Nora, Javier, and Jack, and his equally
treasured collection of in-laws, Jeanie, Jim, Cristina, Anton, Sam, Billie,
Martin, and Matt.

Floyd was the life of any party, any room, and if it was not already a party, he
would make it so, whatever the occasion. Floyd’s recipe for a long life: rum, a
good time, good food, and keep moving and shaking. He continued his RAF
exercises until around the age of 95, which he always regretted stopping, and
continued his walks around the neighborhood until the end. Floyd, you were a
ramblin, gamblin, hell of an engineer, and so much more.

A Celebration of Life Memorial Service will be held at 2:00pm on Saturday,
June 27, 2026 at Ocala First United Methodist Church, 1126 E silver Springs
Blvd, Ocala, FL 34470

Should you wish to honor Floyd with a charitable gift, please donate to First
United Methodist Church of Ocala - https://fumcocala.org/give/; Hospice of
Marion County - https://hospiceofmarion.org/donate/; Doctors Without Borders
- https://give.doctorswithoutborders.org/campaign/675296/donate



Upcoming Events

Celebration of Life Memorial Service

JUN 27. 2:00 PM - 3:00 PM (ET)

Ocala First United Methodist Church
1126 E. Silver Springs Blvd
Ocala, FL 34470
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While tracing my father’s footsteps through WWII, | was fortunate in
2015 to run into Floyd Blair’s devoted biographer, Hendrik
Schoebrechts, in Sint-Truiden, Belgium. Our friendship eventually
led me to an outstanding dinner with Floyd and Sharon in The
Villages near Ocala on February 13, 2017.

In short, my father (a U.S. Army physician) was stationed at a
hospital in Tongeren near the Sint-Truiden airbase where Floyd
spent many months flying missions in his P-47 “Ramblin’ Wreck.”
Floyd loved telling how the ground crews would watch for him to
return from a Saturday mission. Before he had finished taxiing in,
they were in their jeeps headed for local U.S. service hospitals to
escort friendly nurses to “Nix Compris” dance parties. Hendrik’s
book, “Nix Compris — Blair Was There” — has many such stories.

December 19, 2017, found the folks that made my acquaintance
with Floyd and Sharon possible brought together at the home of
Candy and Ray Vaskovsky in Clermont, Florida. As expected, Floyd
was the life of the party!

While my personal contact with Floyd was late and limited, | felt
honored and privileged to be in the presence of a true American
hero, both in war and peace time. | offer my deepest sympathy to
his family who | am sure will keep his wonderful spirit alive for
generations to come.

Charles L. Rich, M.D.
Mobile, Alabama

Charles Rich - May 24 at 03:54 PM



There were 63 years between us. And Floyd was in my backyard 39
years before | was born there. When he was a combat pilot in WWII,
he was stationed at St.-Trond airbase in Belgium for 6 months, from
the end of September 1944 until the beginning of April 1945. That
airbase was in the backyard of my parent’s house, where | grew up.
The interest in the airbase’s history found me and my parents being
present at the reunion of the 404th Fighter Group in San Antonio,
TX in 2008. That’s where I first met this truly unique and fantastic
gentleman. We hit it off and he allowed me to ask questions. One of
the things this resulted in, was a book for him, about him. But above
all, it resulted in a friendship that forever will be special for me and
preserve a place in my heart for the rest of my life, from which only
Joy, smiles and happy feelings will come. Because that is the only
way one could feel when being around Floyd.

The experiences he shared of him being a P-47 combat pilot in the
ETO, as well as his post-war life made for fantastic conversations
and moments. An inspiration. Especially because he was so humble
about it.

The Belgian family is sending so much love and strength to Sharon
and her family.

And hey Floyd, we indeed had a great run'!

Hendrik Schoebrechts
Dany & Marleen, Annelies & Jeroen, Arthur, Victor

Hendrik Schoebrechts - May 23 at 02:41 PM



