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Memorial Day.

There are arguments about how to “celebrate” it. “Happy Memorial Day” is a weird
thing to say, and yet we say it. We celebrate. Too often we forget the reason we get to have
barbecues. We forget the “why” behind this day and that we are blessed to be able to assemble
with family and friends. Our freedom is bought with human lives. It’s paid for in blood. We are
free because of the tremendous sacrifice of the bravest of humans.

So, it I could have your undivided attention for just one minute, I'd like to share
something with you;
I recently sat down with Tim, a volunteer at VMC. He is one of America’s bravest. He served
in the Marine Corps from 1966 to 1982 and was in Vietnam from ‘68 to ‘69. He was in the Kilo
Company, 3™ Battalion, 1%t Marines. He says he was a grunt, which means “infantryman.”

I ask him about his service.
He answers slowly and deliberately, as it the words are stuck in his throat.
He rubs his hands together. They are moving constantly on the table as he begins to share

with me what happened in Da Nang.

“I was in the 15t Platoon, in Squad 8,” he says, struggling right out of the gate. He needs
a second.

“No worries,” I say. “Take your time.”

This is nearly 60 years later and it’s still fresh. I give him space.
But he can’t go any further. He’s choking back tears.

“I thought I could do it, but I can’t.” He keeps apologizing.

But I know what happened. That’s why I asked him to do this interview with me. He
lost all the men in his squad. His 12 brothers-in-arms.

Happy Memorial Day... Right...
Tim’s parents were formally told he perished along with his squad. A living nightmare

tor any Blue Star family. He was alive, but severely wounded; hence awarded two Purple
Hearts. Physical injuries heal, but the memories live on, as vivid as they were in the war.



“Please mention how much it means to me to volunteer at VMC. Please tell them how
much I enjoy helping veterans in need. It means a lot to me.” Tim says.

He’s a man of few words when it comes to his service but volunteering with us means
the world to him. It’s healing.

Memorial Day means something altogether different to Tim. For those of us who are

civilians, we need it to mean more to us than just a day off. This holiday is a holy day of
remembrance of those who paid the final price for our freedom.

God bless you, Tim. Semper Fi.

We are so honored to be in the presence of American Heroes here at Veterans Miracle
Center.

How do you honor the memory of those who've fallen in the line of duty? Tim’s earnest
request. Help him honor those who have served. Help all of us at VMC bring hope, love and

support not only verbally, but tangibly with food & fresh produce, clothing, household goods,
hygiene products and more.

We are humbled and honored to do the work we do.

Thank you for being VMC family.




