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Kubla is the call sign for Col. Keith 

Coln (pronounced Cahn), ’74, the son of 

a B-24 engineer who was shot down on 

his 11th combat mission and held prisoner 

in World War II.  As a boy growing up in 

Greenville, S.C., Coln listened intently to 

his father’s stories about combat flying, 

and in his spare time, he watched planes 

take off and land at the airport.  In 1970, 

he took the first step toward his dream of 

becoming a pilot when he entered The 

Citadel.  He also became the first person in 

his family to attend college.

In his sophomore year when an Air 

Force ROTC instructor offered him a 

scholarship, he immediately accepted.  

He was going to become a pilot.  Coln’s 

first flight began on a small airfield 

outside of Charleston.

“I learned to fly on a Cherokee 140 on 

John’s Island as part of the ROTC Flight 

Instruction Program,” said Coln.  “I loved 

airplanes, but I had never been in one 

before I had my first flying lesson, so it was 

a real trip for me.  I just loved it.”

At The Citadel, Coln was a member of November 

Company and the Junior Sword Drill.  He was the Fourth 

Battalion executive officer his senior year and he earned 

the Distinguished Aerospace Student Award.  After 

graduating with a degree in business administration, 

Coln headed to Moody Air Force Base in Lowndes 

County, Ga., for pilot training.  The Vietnam War had 

just ended, and pilot slots were scarce.  The competition 

was fierce, but Coln was determined and his Citadel 

experience gave him an advantage.  

“The Citadel was a perfect preparation because 

we had grown up in the military system—we 

understood that there were rules and there was 

discipline that needed to be followed in order for 

you to achieve your goals,” said Coln.

“We weren’t surprised when the instructor would 

chew us out for doing something wrong,” he said.  

“We understood that there was a time that you had 

to be somewhere and something you had to do; 

there was a way to wear your uniform and a way not 

to.  There were customs and courtesies and respect 
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