Greg was born near the intersection
of Milwaukee and Elston Avenues,
where the Kennedy turns west towards
O’Hare. In 1949 that neighborhood was
practicably suburban. When the family
moved further west, three years later, they
found themselves living in the middle of
soy beans, cornfields and pheasants.
Today, Buffalo Grove is covered
with houses, shopping malls
and parking lots.
As a youngster, Greg’s
first passion was equestrian.
He owned many horses and
ponies including Arabians
and Shetlands. His interest
was far more than casual.
Greg spent more time at
Hawthorn Melody Farms
than he spent at home. In
fact, he became so accomplished
as a thoroughbred rider that he
was encouraged to relocate to
Florida to train as a professional
jockey. Had he done that, who
the heck would have handled the
food at “Flyers & Tires”?
Greg and his dad Edward,
a former B-24 navigator, spent
many summer afternoons at nearby
Palwaukee Airport, hanging around
airplanes. In those days there were
many Warbirds on the field and
visitors were welcome to roam the
tarmac. In addition to sharing his
father’s interest in aviation, Greg
followed his dad into the painting
business. As a result, with the exception
of a four year stint in the U.S. Marine
Corps, Greg has spent 42 years in the
business. He started as a thirteen year
old painter’s helper and has since logged
countless hours with brush in hand.
As a Marine, Greg developed impressive
aviation credentials. He trained at the
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THE LIMIT

Aviation Electronics School in Jacksonville and
was subsequently transferred to Yuma, Arizona
where he specialized on A-4 Skyhawks. Greg
became so highly skilled and effective that when
it came time to end his military stint, he found
himself turning down promotions and “perks”
making his exit difficult, due to the demand
for his talent. Greg’s sons are intellectually
impressive. Greg Jr. is a Ph.D. candidate

at Cornell. Joe is pursuing his

career as a photo journalist and

is presently living in China. Ted,

at 15, going on 40, is doing a

superb job working on the line

here at Galt. Twin daughters

Rose and Julia are only 13 and

are mostly interested in their

pet rabbits, dogs and ponies.

(The boys will come later. . .

Hang on Greg!) Greg first got

involved in Chapter 932 when

his son Ted participated in the

Young Eagles program. Today, every

member knows how fortunate we are

to have Greg Domski as a part of our

airport. No man contributes more

time and effort toward the success

of the Chapter. No man is a better

friend of One Zero Charlie. Thanks

for painting yourself into our

corner Greg.
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