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In Memoriam:  
Ed Hawkins
The Club mourns the loss of Ed Hawkins, brother of Club 
CEO John Hawkins, and avid supporter of the Club.

The club

Story courtesy MaryRose Lovgren

Ed Hawkins, brother of Club CEO John Hawkins, 
died peacefully in his sleep July 20 at his home 

in Sierra Madre. He was 50.
Like four of his five brothers, Ed served in the 

United States Navy.
He is survived by his wife, Meg; children, Sophia 

and Keaton; parents, Yvonne and Bob Hawkins; 
brothers, Bob and his wife Jackie, Joe, John and 
his wife Kelley, Tim and his wife Eva, and Tom 
Hawkins; and sister, MaryRose Lovgren, and her 
husband Ken.

Ed Hawkins founded the design company Cool 
Military to, in his words, “invite friends, family, even 
strangers to ask about our own personal military 
story.” From custom designed T-shirts to hats, stick-
ers and other cool military gear, “Edi Roy” put his 
creative energy into celebrating the military service 
of others.

Being the humble guy that he was, he didn’t 
often talk about his own story. But we know how 
proud he was of his service. Ed was an AW, or 
“Anti-Submarine Warfare Operator,” on a P3 Orion 
anti-submarine aircraft. During the Cold War, he 
spent many long hours patrolling the seas in his fly-
ing “office,” a cramped space on board the aircraft. 
Weighted down in full flight gear, he monitored his 
electronic equipment for objects lurking beneath 
the deep, dark waters of the ocean – objects such 
as enemy submarines. (The irony that Ed and his 
brother Tim were both involved in anti-submarine 
warfare while their brother John was a serviceman 
aboard a submarine was not lost on any of them.)

Ed’s top-secret job was dangerous, as several P3 
Orions had already been lost at sea. Worried about 
this possibility, his dad asked him if his helmet and 
protective gear would help him survive a crash. Ed 

looked at him and said with his typical dry humor, 
“At 300-plus miles per hour, I would instantly 
become a part of my equipment in front of me.”

To prepare for the possibility of being captured, 
Ed also had to endure SERE training, or “Survival, 
Evasion, Resistance and Escape” (as did his brother 
Tim, who was a Navy rescue swimmer). He shared 
few details of his ordeal, but his dad remembers 
one thing in particular. “The interrogators would try 
to pry information from him, and when they stuffed 
him in a concrete box and closed the lid, he just 
kept saying the ‘Hail Mary’ over and over out loud 
so he wouldn’t lose his mind.” When they finally 
released him while playing “The Star Spangled 
Banner,” Ed acknowledged that he had cried.

Ed loved being an 
aircrewman and even 
thought of serving four 
more years. In a move 
that foreshadowed his 
future business creating 
military designs to cele-
brate military service, he 
had his aircrew wings 
tattooed on his left wrist. 
We think he may have 
another set of “wings” 
now.

At his funeral service, 
held July 27, his brother, 
John, Club CEO, read 
the following prayer. 
Rest in peace, Ed, from 
your friends at the Club, 
and the Club wishes its 
sincere condolences to 
Ed’s family and friends.

A photo taken by the Navy Times in the late 
1980s showing the five Hawkins brothers, 
who were all serving in the Navy at the 
same time. From left: Joe, Tim, Bob, Ed  

(in white) and John Hawkins, Club CEO.

Do Not Stand
by Mary Elizabeth Frye

Do not stand at my grave and weep,
I am not there; I do not sleep.

I am a thousand winds that blow,
I am the diamond glints on snow,

I am the sun on ripened grain,
I am the gentle autumn rain.

When you awaken in the morning’s hush
I am the swift uplifting rush

Of quiet birds in circling flight.
I am the soft star-shine at night.

Do not stand at my grave and cry,
I am not there; I did not die.




