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CALENDAR

· August 18 – Detachment Meeting, VFW Post 4895, 7 pm

· August 19 – Marine Corps League Night at the Nashville Sounds game, Greer Stadium, Nashville, gates open at 5:00 pm, game time at 7:00 pm
· August 25 – Ladies Night Out, CasaBlanca Mexican Restaurant, 2121 Wilma Rudolph Blvd (the new one, not the old one), 6:30 pm
· September 15 – Detachment Meeting, VFW Post 4895, 7 pm
· September 22 – Ladies Night Out, TBA

THIS MONTH’S FEATURES

TAPS

Vernon L. Edwards

1920-2005

This July, we in Detachment #603 have lost one of our own, long time Detachment member Vernon L. Edwards.   Vern was a Life Member of our Detachment and had been with us since February 1988.  He is survived by his widow, Edna, also a Life Member of our Detachment.  

Vern enlisted in the Marine Corps in December 1941 and served on active duty until October 1945, at which time he went into the Reserves.  He was called back to active duty for the Korean conflict in 1951 and remained a full time Marine until his retirement in 1973.  Vern served his country in three combat zones:  World War II, Korea, and Vietnam.  Vern retired as a Master Gunnery Sergeant after serving as the Communications Chief for 3 Marine Divisions and 3 Marine Air Wings.  

Vern and Edna met while both were serving in the Marine Corps, and had recently celebrated their 60th wedding anniversary.  Vern requested that no services be held in his honor, so several Detachment members visited Edna in her home recently and presented her with a framed certificate commemorating Vern’s service to our Country and our Corps.  We must keep Edna close in our hearts and lift her up.  She will be in need of our support in this difficult time.

LAST OF WORLD WAR II COMANCHE CODE TALKERS DIES

Associated Press

July 22, 2005


OKLAHOMA CITY - Charles Chibitty, the last survivor of the Comanche code talkers who used their native language to transmit messages for the Allies in Europe during World War II, has died. He was 83.  Chibitty, who had been residing at a Tulsa nursing home, died Wednesday, said Cathy Flynn, administrative assistant in the Comanche Nation tribal chairman's office.


The group of Comanche Indians from the Lawton area were selected for special duty in the U.S. Army to provide the Allies with a language that the Germans could not decipher.  Like the larger group of Navajo Indians who performed a similar service in the Pacific theater, the Comanches were dubbed "code talkers." 


"It's strange, but growing up as a child I was forbidden to speak my native language at school," Chibitty said in 2002.  "Later my country asked me to.  My language helped win the war and that makes me very proud.  Very proud. " 


In a 1998 story for The Oklahoman, Chibitty recalled being at Normandy on D-Day, and said someone once asked him what he was afraid of most and if he feared dying. 


"No.  That was something we had already accepted," he said.  "But we landed in deeper water than anticipated.  A lot of boys drowned.  That's what I was afraid of." 


"I wonder what the hell Hitler thought when he heard those strange voices," he once told a gathering. 


Chibitty was born Nov. 20, 1921, near Medicine Park and attended high school at Haskell Indian School in Lawrence, Kan.  He enlisted in 1941. 


In 1999, Chibitty received the Knowlton Award, which recognizes individuals for outstanding intelligence work, during a ceremony at the Pentagon's Hall of Heroes.  "We could never do it again," Chibitty told Oklahoma Today.  "It's all electronic and video in war now." 

A LAWYER BECOMES HOMELESS VETS' HERO

Knight Ridder

July 22, 2005


At 9 AM on a recent weekday morning, Michael Taub, lawyer for homeless veterans, put out a sign-up sheet for his services at a Philadelphia shelter.  By 11 AM, there were a dozen names on it.  In his line of work - filing claims for disability benefits with the Department of Veterans Affairs - there's no shortage of clients and virtually no competition from other lawyers.   That's because a Civil War-era law meant to protect veterans from unscrupulous lawyers barred payments to them, and a 1988 change still limits payments. 


Veterans have come to rely on a hit-or-miss infrastructure of pro bono lawyers, advocates within the VA, and agents of veterans’ service organizations such as AMVETS, to guide them through their claims.  Even a spokesman for the VA describes the paperwork-heavy process as "complex and, at times, long and difficult." 


So Taub, 32, a staff attorney at the Philadelphia Bar Association's Homeless Advocacy Project, whose services are free, has become a hero among veterans, partly for just being there for them, and partly for scoring some big wins - $125,000 in back benefits for one veteran, $90,000 for another.  "He pulled me out of the dirt," said John Lavery, 55, a long-homeless Vietnam War veteran who hit the benefits jackpot in May with Taub's help. 


But if Lavery's future is looking up, Taub's suddenly is uncertain.  Funds to pay his $40,000 salary run out in a year.  "Just as we got these huge awards for these veterans," Taub said, "funding for my position is gone."  Lavery first applied for benefits in 1977.  Sometimes he was not diligent in following up; sometimes he felt discouraged by the service-organization counselors he saw. 


He said that during his three years in the Army, from 1967 to 1970, he served in "hostile zones" in Southeast Asia.  He then spent time at the Pentagon sorting "gory" battlefield photographs.  The pictures triggered anger, tearfulness and survivor's guilt in him, he said.  He lost his marriage and took comfort for years in booze and "speed." 


Finally deemed to be 100 percent disabled with a bipolar disorder, Lavery this year was granted more than $40,000 in back benefits and $2,299 a month - the maximum disability compensation. For the first time in years, he could buy new clothes and shoes.  After decades of wandering the country and "catching winks in doorways and on benches," he is also looking for an apartment. 


Taub joined the advocacy group nearly two years ago, shortly after graduating from Villanova University law school and after a brief stint at a Center City law firm.  When the veterans project began four years ago under Taub's predecessor, the group's executive director, Marsha I. Cohen, believed that there were about 300 homeless veterans in the Philadelphia area and that all of them would have their claims decided in a couple of years. 


The project got two years of funds, about $80,000, from the Independence Foundation.  But even as those funds ran out and the lawyer moved on, the number of veterans coming in for help rose past 300.  Estimates of the number of homeless veterans in the Philadelphia area range from 750, the number offered by Tom Lastowka, director of the VA regional office in Germantown, to 2,500, according to Marsha L. Four, program director for homeless veterans services at the Philadelphia Veterans Multi-Service and Education Center.  (Nationally, according to a VA estimate, there are 192,000 homeless veterans.) 

So Cohen patched together a deal with the veterans center to tap some of its federal training funds to pay Taub.  Then the center lost $450,000 of its funding and could not help Cohen anymore.  She is looking for a new benefactor to pay Taub's salary. 


This weekday morning, in the center's day shelter dubbed "The Perimeter," where homeless veterans come for a meal, shower or counseling, is typical of Taub's monthly visits.  Clients accost him in hallways.  Hushed conversations ensue as he sets up appointments.  Some he will see in person; others he assigns among three lawyers from Saul Ewing L.L.P., who are here this day to fulfill obligations to provide pro bono, or free, services to the needy. 


First, there is a quick tutorial for Karen L. Forman and her colleagues from Saul Ewing.  They are experienced, but not in veterans law.  He goes over the forms to fill out, the questions to ask, the evidence needed to back up disability claims. 

Taub's predecessor at the Homeless Advocacy Project wrote the book on it, a 14-page manual that Taub has revised.  The veteran bears a heavy burden of proof.  Records from years ago must be obtained, and old service buddies may need to be located to verify claims.  The process is rife with pitfalls.  One 120-day appeals window is so sacrosanct, for instance, "you miss it by 10 seconds, your case is over," said Thomas J. Reed, a law professor at Widener University, who works with student volunteers to assist veterans. 


The process begins at the VA regional office - one of 57 across the country - and can wind its way through the Board of Veterans Appeals, the Court of Appeals for Veterans' Claims, and then to the U.S. Court of Appeals for the Federal Circuit.  It can be "brutal" to deal with the VA, said Peter Wymes, a Philadelphia lawyer and disabled Vietnam veteran, who represents wartime friends in benefits claims.  


The Philadelphia office is an exception in being "veteran friendly," he said.  It decided 16,000 claims last year with a staff of 130, and there were 1,640 challenges, according to Lastowka.  Its average processing time is 135 days; the national average is 167 days.  Hardly any of the veterans used lawyers, he said.  Veterans are "rated" for compensation on the degree of their disability. Some get as little as $108 a month.   


When it comes to deciding the percentage of disability from psychological conditions, the ratings vary so widely from state to state that the inspector general of the Department of Veterans Affairs recently investigated the issue.  The VA is considering ways to fix the problem. 

MANY ELDERLY AND DISABLED VETERANS WHO SERVED IN WARTIME

ELIGIBLE FOR VA PENSION BENEFITS

Compiled by Stacey Hopwood


America promised its veterans who served our nation during a time of war that they would not have to live in poverty should they become disabled or when they reach retirement age.  Sadly, that promise has not been kept, in large part because many veterans are unaware of the assistance available to them through the Department of Veterans Affairs (VA).  A recent evaluation of the VA's Non-service Connected Pension Program found that only about one in four eligible veterans are estimated to be receiving the pension benefits they are owed.


For example, in Nevada, which boasts a veteran population of more than 240,000, only about 3,000 veterans and survivors now receive non-service connected pension benefits that average about $7,000 per year. Unfortunately, far too many veterans still do not know that this VA pension program exists. 


Current recipients surveyed by the VA in 2004 reported that they had been eligible for many years before actually applying for benefits.  As increasing numbers of World War II and Korean War veterans reach the point when medical expenses take a large amount of their income, we must do more to inform these American heroes of their eligibility for a VA pension.  The cash assistance provided by this program can help veterans with modest incomes pay for prescription drugs, nursing home or in home care, and other out of pocket medical expenses. 


In order to qualify for the VA non-service connected pension program, veterans are required to have served during a specific “period of war,” such as World War II, the Korean Conflict, Vietnam, the Gulf War, Iraq, and Afghanistan. The location of the service, stateside or overseas, does not matter as long as the veteran was discharged under honorable conditions and generally served for at least 90 days. 


Veterans may receive a non-service-connected pension based on reaching age 65.  Veterans who are under age 65 qualify if they are permanently and totally disabled.  For disabled veterans, the disability does not have to have any relationship to the veteran's military service. 


Eligibility for the program is based upon need.  A veteran is generally eligible if he or she has less than $80,000 in net assets.  The home and one motor vehicle are not counted in determining assets.  The annual income of the veteran and dependent family member must be below certain limits. 


For 2005, the maximum benefit for a single veteran is $846 per month.  If the veteran has a spouse or other dependent, the maximum amount is $1,109 per month.  In determining eligibility and the amount of the benefit paid, the VA will subtract any income, such as Social Security or retirement benefits, which the veteran and his dependents receive from the maximum amount. 

CHAPLAIN’S CORNER

CHAPLAIN OF MARINE CORPS MOTIVATES STATION

Story By:  LCPL Kamran Sadaghiani



MARINE CORPS AIR STATION YUMA, Ariz. (Aug. 4, 2005) -- The Chaplain of the Marine Corps visited the air station July 26 to express gratitude, good wishes, and encouragement to Marines and sailors.

Rear Adm. Robert F. Burt and Master Chief Johnny Thomas, Religious Program Specialist of the Marine Corps, shook hands and spoke to Marines and sailors from various squadrons.  He also spoke to station Chaplains to share his encouragement during his three-day visit of many stops throughout the station. 

"Our purpose in coming here is to look the Marines in the eye and tell them how great they are,” said Burt, a Springfield, Ore., native.  “(We wanted) to express our appreciation for their day-in and day-out commitment to the United States Marine Corps, this nation, and the fight in the Global War on Terrorism."

Words of praise from Burt are meaningful to morale of station personnel, said Cmdr. Kenneth Smith, Marine Aircraft Group 13 Chaplain.  "He gives those Marines a little encouragement to not just look at life in a material manner, but to recognize that they need to live in a spiritual dimension God created for them to live in,” said Smith, a Montgomery, Ala., native.  “You're not just growing mentally and professionally, but spiritually."

During his time with the station Chaplains and unit leaders, Burt focused on improving the well being of station personnel, in case there were troubled Marines or sailors in need of help with any issues including post-traumatic stress disorder.  Burt said he was pleased with the results.

"As I go around visiting, especially when I come to a base like this that's had a lot of Marines engaged over in theater, I speak with the leaders and the Chaplains,” explained Burt.  Burt said he was able to estimate that the station Marines are adapting well to the operational tempo.

Burt stressed his concerns for the well being of the Marines on station.  "Some things we're concerned about is how our Marines are doing when we get back (from Iraq),” said Burt.  “We hope if our Marines see they have symptoms that come from stress in combat, they feel they have the freedom to reach out for support (from a Chaplain)."

Combat stress is not the only issue on his mind, said Burt.  "I would be remiss if I didn't say I care not only about the (Marines') physical well-being and morale, but also about nurturing their spirit and helping them feel alive on the inside," said Burt.  "We care about Marines.  We care about every aspect of their lives, marriages, working relationships, kids, family and (especially) spiritually."

The determination Marines have in fighting the War on Terrorism in Iraq is what Burt said he was most impressed with.  "Marines have a warrior spirit,” said Burt.  “They have had it since 1775. Warrior spirit never gives up and never grows faint.  There may be times when it's put to the ultimate test, but we're resilient and we don't quit.  I was so impressed with the determination, the mission focus, and the situational awareness Marines have.”

As Burt visited station squadrons, he shared his favorite quote from former president Woodrow Wilson to express his admiration for Marines fighting bravely for freedom and democracy.  “Woodrow Wilson said, 'When men take up arms to free other men, there is something holy and sacred about the warfare,'" said Burt. 

Cpl. Gilberto SanPedro, Combat Camera Center supply chief, said he has a lot of respect when someone of Burt’s stature cares enough to personally come down and interact with the Marines.  "It just shows he cares.  He makes sure junior Marines are spiritually good to go and their morale is up," said SanPedro.  "I think it will affect us highly when you see someone in his position come down and tell you that you're part of a great service and doing a great job.  It inspires a lot of people to get motivated."

COMMUNITY OUTREACH


Did you know our member, CWO4 Charles D Hale, Jr. donates each month his copy of the "Leatherneck"  (the magazine of the Marines) to the Clarksville-Montgomery County Public Library?   Anyone interested can stop by and read it each month.  It is located on the first floor - Magazine Section - 2nd row.

Semper Fi,

Lynn Hunter

HISTORIAN


Our Detachment, the James N. "Dick" McCuthen Detachment #603, was chartered on 10 Oct 85.  The 8 Charter members were James N. McCutchen, Loyal Conard, William M. Effner, Art Jackson, who was the Detachment's first Commandant, Al Minie, Jr., Edmund Hadley, Roy Brooks, and Slaughter Neely, Jr.  Two of our Charter members, Conard and Jackson, are still with the Detachment.


In the early days, the Detachment sponsored turkey shoots, held bean feeds and other civic events, which brought it to the attention of the community.  This is a small taste of the Detachment.  In successive issues, we will learn more about our Detachment, and its members.

Attention, Marines -


We are planning a "Down Memory Lane" trip to Parris Island.  The dates are Thurs., Fri., Sat., September 22, 23,24.  Please let me know ASAP, if you are interested in going.  I will hold a one-time planning meeting toward the end of August.  Date, time, place TBD.  The number going will help determine the method of travel.  Lois Dillree, 931+647-8982, or e-mail sgtgrandmabsa@aol.com.
MARINES:  PAST AND PRESENT

Editor’s Note:  The following article is about a local Marine from LaVergne.  Ryan and his parents are members of Tennessee Marine Family and Ryan and his father, Rick (a former Marine), are members of the Stones River Detachment of the Marine Corps League in Smyrna.  

A PLACE TO START AGAIN;
WOUNDED TN VET READIES HIMSELF FOR AN ALTERED LIFE

[image: image6.wmf] 


By MICHAEL E. RUANE, The Washington Post
August 8, 2005


WASHINGTON -- The packing boxes scattered throughout Room 454 are filling with books, videos, clothes and gifts -- the amazing amount of things that piled up during eight months at the hotel.  They will be shipped home first.  A few days
later, Trish Autery will gather her suitcases, take some tissues to dry her tears, and walk out the door that has a tiny American flag hung near its number. 

And that will leave just Marine Lance Cpl. Ryan Autery, 20, the son she has cared for all these months, to pack what remains, close the door for the final time and catch a plane home, from Washington to Nashville.  His luggage will contain an artificial left arm -- a spare to accompany the one with which his body and mind have made peace here.

Nobody ever wants to stay at Mologne House.  Soldiers who escape dying in battle by the narrowest of margins find their way here, to this hotel on the grounds of Walter Reed Army Medical Center in Northwest Washington, DC.

The lobby, with illuminated chandeliers and Oriental carpet, is often crowded with amputees.  Peepholes in most room doors are at wheelchair level.  And the snazzy maroon-and-gray hotel shuttle goes to the hospital around the corner, not to the airport.

Mologne House is a place where grievous wounds can heal, where awful recollections can be put in some context, and where residents prepare to go back into the world physically and psychologically changed forever.

Once Autery departs, Room 454, with cream-colored wallpaper, blue-and-yellow bedspreads, and a view of the telecom towers nearby, will be readied for its next guest.  Over 90% of the 199 rooms here are occupied by soldiers and Marines wounded in Iraq or Afghanistan and members of their families.

In the end, because everyone is there for the same reason, checking out of Mologne House can be emotional.  "It's sad," Trish Autery, 47, said.  "I've cried many a time watching (other people) leave.  But you're so happy for them.  You're ecstatic that they're going, but you may not see them again."

Soon, it will be the Auterys walking out the lobby doors, leaving behind the hell of their past 11 months, and others waving goodbye.



Ryan Autery's calamity was scarcely noted when it happened last August.  The headline was: "Marine injured in bomb explosion that claimed life of another."  The 236-word, nine-paragraph Associated Press report out of Murfreesboro, TN announced that the then-19-year-old from LaVergne, near Nashville, "lost a limb" when his Humvee hit a land mine in Najaf, Iraq.  Another Tennessee Marine, Cpl. Brad P. McCormick, 23, of Cookeville, had been killed, the report said.

Autery doesn't like to talk about that day.  Asked what he remembers, he replies:  "Everything."  But it's depressing, he said.  "A very touchy subject."  He's been trying to forget it, though he has McCormick's surname tattooed above the cross on his right arm.

"Some people have the ability to block out traumatic events," he said.  "I, apparently, do not have that ability."

The attack happened Aug. 19 in Anbar province, "out in the middle of ... nowhere."  He had just checked his watch.  It was 11:15 a.m.  A Marine rifleman right out of high school, Autery was in the back of an open Humvee when it was rocked by an explosion.  The blast shredded his left arm, which was amputated just below the elbow at a combat support hospital nearby.  He had been in Iraq five months.

He was taken to a hospital in Baghdad, then to one in Germany, then to the National Naval Medical Center in Bethesda, MD, then to Walter Reed for its amputee rehabilitation program.  The wounded are sent to Mologne House when they are well enough to leave the hospital, said general manager Peter A. Anderson, but still need help and treatment for their injuries.

Except for a few more hospital stays and a couple of excursions, Ryan Autery has been there the whole time.  Autery's mother and father, Rick, who served in the Marines in the 1970s, arrived the day their son was flown to Bethesda, and his mother has been with him almost nonstop since.  In the hotel room, she slept across the night table from him, in the bed nearest the door, while he bunked nearer the TV set.

Autery's recovery did not go smoothly.  The amputation was complicated to treat.  One operation took 10 hours.  At another point, a skin graft failed, and he had to have his stump sutured to his side to promote a new graft.  He also suffered a
bacterial infection and then a reaction to antibiotics, his mother said.

In addition, "he was very emotionally damaged," his mother said during an interview in the Mologne House dining room last week.  "He'd come down here for formation, go to the hospital, do his therapy, come straight back here around
lunchtime, and you wouldn't see him the rest of the day.  He'd lock himself in that room.  So I didn't feel like I could leave him at that time."

Weeks passed, then months. Out the window of Room 454, mother and son watched fall and winter come and go. Spring arrived, then summer again.  "We have officially been through leaf changes, blizzards and heat waves and some
pretty hellacious thunderstorms," he said. 

In November, his father went back to his job at the Nissan plant in Tennessee. Trish lost her job and started taking college accounting courses online, doing homework with a laptop computer on her bed, beneath a framed drawing of the Lincoln Memorial. Ryan turned 20 in December.

As time went by, Room 454 got messy.  The two argued over the TV.  He loved the safety of the Cartoon Network, where there was little to trigger bad memories.

"I didn't want to watch that 24 hours a day," she said.

"Thank God we get along," Trish said.  Ryan was "the baby" of her three children.  "She and I have always been close," he said.  He was glad to have her near.  "I basically needed her here," he said.  "I wanted to be by myself, so I could
learn to live by myself.  But at the same time, I would get really lonely.  Also, in the beginning, having to deal with a lot of the emotional aspects of what happened to me, it was a big help having her here because I had a shoulder to cry on and somebody to talk to."

And the hotel was a godsend, with the Marine Corps paying the bills, she said.  "If I had to worry about where I was going to be in relation to him, I don't think I could handle that."

In the spring, Ryan got his first artificial arm:  He ordered one done up in Marine Corps camouflage with a Purple Heart badge attached.  "They can pretty much do whatever you want," he said.

He learned to tie his shoes with his right hand and his left hook.  And he adopted the grim Mologne House humor.  "You lost a limb," he said. "What are you going to do?  It ain't going to grow back."

He and his fellow amputees would joke and have T-shirts made with outrageous slogans about their injuries.  "If you can find humor in your own tragedy, then you're definitely a lot better off," he said.  As he came out of his shell, he and his mother began visiting newer hotel guests to reassure them that everything would be all right.

"You sit there and cry with them," Trish Autery said.  She would tell others:  "It'll be okay.  He's going to come through it.  You'll come through it and probably be in a better place when you get to the other side.''

The Auterys have almost reached the other side.  "I'm perfectly fine," Ryan Autery said, "with the exception of carrying around a big hook.  I can run, swim, jump, play, whatever -- I can still do it."  He joked: "I swim in circles, though."

And it is time to go.  He hopes to leave a week or so after his mother.  He will return to his parents' home and has thought about going back to school to become a history teacher. Mainly, he said, he needs to get home and be back around civilians.

As for the past year, he said he would do it all again, except for one thing. "Knowing what I know now.... I would just change what happened Aug. 19."



One day last week, he flopped on his bed in Room 454 beneath a drawing of the Capitol framed on the wall.  The floor was cluttered with jeans, comic books, boxes and his spare, battery-powered artificial arm.  His mother sat on her bed,
beside a white teddy bear, a laptop, and an open accounting book, and prepared him a ready-to-eat tuna fish snack.  He reminded her to include the relish.

"I like this place," he said, yawning as he lay on his back.  "It's a nice place. It's beautiful.  But I will not be upset at all about leaving.  I know when I check out of this room my next stop is my actual room at home."

His mother agreed.  She will definitely miss the people of Mologne House, she said, "But not the place."


OHIO COMMUNITY HONORS SLAIN MARINES

Associated Press

August 09, 2005


CLEVELAND - On the stage sat a helmet, a pair of worn combat boots and a folded American flag.  In the audience were thousands who turned out Monday night to honor 16 fallen Marines and their hard-hit Ohio battalion. 

"Our own band of brothers," Congresswoman Stephanie Tubbs Jones said during an hour-long memorial service of prayers, bagpipes intoning "Amazing Grace", and montages of the troops from the 3rd Battalion, 25th Marines who died in the past two weeks in Iraq. 


"Close your eyes and listen to your sons, fathers, husbands, uncles, brothers and friends.  They're talking to you.  They're saying, 'Please celebrate my life. Please have no regrets,'" Tubbs Jones told the Marines' families and friends.  "'We did not spend all the time we wanted, yet the time we had was well spent.'" 

Cleveland Bishop Anthony Pilla opened the service with a prayer asking God to "give rest and reward to our fallen brothers, the heroic Marines of the 3rd/25th." 


Robert Derga, whose son Cpl. Dustin Derga, a member of the battalion, was killed in May, described the support as unbelievable.  "We're just overwhelmed," Derga said.  "It's good to see the community support. It's what Dustin fought for." 

Lt. Col. Kevin Rush thanked the audience in Cleveland's International Exposition Center for its support on behalf of the battalion.  "These Marines have been giving their all and sadly some of them made the ultimate sacrifice," Rush said.  "While it is fitting for a moment of silence, I believe a round of applause for all of our fighting forces is a little more appropriate." 


Thousands stood, clapped and cheered for several seconds before the lights went dark and the names and photos of the fallen Marines were flashed on a screen while classical music played.  Many of the Marines' relatives were moved to tears. 

Congressman Dennis Kucinich, an anti-war Democrat, said there might be disagreement about the war's mission, but that support for the troops is strong.  "Their lives were sacred, their commitment to our country sacred," said Kucinich, who organized the memorial with Mayor Mark Elliott. 


Meanwhile, in Ashland, about 70 miles southwest of Cleveland, more than 300 people gathered at a church for the funeral of another battalion member, Lance Cpl. Christopher P. Lyons, 24, of Shelby. 


Lyons and fellow Marines from the unit died July 28 when Columbus-based Lima Company was attacked in Cykla.  The company lost nine other members last week alongside five other Marines and an interpreter in the deadliest roadside bombing since U.S. troops invaded Iraq.  Two days earlier, five Ohio Marines were killed in an ambush. 


Families continued to grieve in Brook Park, where streets were lined with American flags, businesses displayed supportive signs such as "Deepest sympathy to the families of the fallen Marines," and residents continued to bring mementos to a chain-link fence surrounding the battalion headquarters.  The fence has become a sea of sadness and sympathy:  silk flowers and tiny American flags, a painting of Jesus and dozens of homemade signs containing personal messages. 


A typed poem, "Fallen Heroes," was posted with a note written in blue marker from Kristen Keeling, a sister who has felt such pain before.  Her brother, Lance Cpl. Thomas Keeling, 23, of Strongsville, was also a member of the 3rd/25th. He was killed June 9 in an explosion in Iraq. 

CAMARADERIE WITH FOUR-LEGGED FRIEND
Story By:  CPL Tom Sloan



CAMP HURRICANE POINT, Iraq (Aug. 6, 2005) -- Shawn M. Gallagher routinely puts his life on the line to support the ongoing war on terrorism, but he doesn’t let the risks get him down.

“It’s an adventure out here for me,” said the lance corporal, “and I enjoy it.”  Each day the 21-year-old from Fairfax, Va., takes to the streets of the Al Anbar capital with Marines of 1st Battalion, 5th Marine Regiment and conducts security and stabilization operations in support of Operation Iraqi Freedom. 

Gallagher has maintained a high level of motivation throughout his deployment, which is now pushing four months and more than halfway finished.  He said he’s been able to maintain his zeal because of his partner, Youry, a four-year-old Belgiun Malinois.  “It’s easier being out here with my dog,” said Gallagher, who’s a military dog handler from Marine Corps Air Station, Iwakuni, Japan and a 2002 Westfield High School graduate.

Gallagher and Youry deployed here in May and were attached to 1st Battalion, 5th Marines to support OIF.  “I don’t get very homesick because of him,” said Gallagher on the companionship provided by his short, brown-haired colleague and four-legged friend.  “I’ll play with him and exercise him.  When I am having a bad day, he cheers me up.  My job is great because I get to play with a dog and have companionship.”

Gallagher and Youry seldom have much playtime, however, because they’re always on the go.  The two are often the frontline defense against insurgents transporting weapons and explosives into the city.  They work for hours at the infantry battalion’s vehicle check points, where they search vehicles entering the city.

Youry “sniffs out” explosives, explosive making material, grenades, rockets, and even rifles and ammunition, explained Gallagher.  Youry picks up on the scent of residual gunpowder, which is what he’s been trained to detect.

Gallagher and Youry also accompany infantrymen on patrols and other missions. The team recently hit the streets with Marines from Company A for what proved to be a large undertaking.  The Marines cordoned off a portion of the city’s market place in an attempt to capture insurgents.  Gallagher and Youry searched more than 100 vehicles during the two-hour operation.

Gallagher’s job, though fun and exciting, “can be hard sometimes,” he said. “(Youry) is like a little child.  He can’t tell me when he’s tired or hurting so I have to constantly remain alert to his needs.”  Gallagher’s mindfulness prompted him to improve Youry’s abilities to work under the scorching Iraqi sun.

“I could tell he was struggling to work when we first got here,” he explained.  “He wasn’t used to the heat.”  Gallagher placed his dog on a light physical training program to help him get acclimated. 

“I started taking him out on half-mile-runs once a week to get him in shape,” he said.  “He needed to get in better shape for the many missions we do.  It didn’t take long for him to get in good shape.  Before, he’d be breathing so hard that he wasn’t sniffing well, which is counterproductive because his whole purpose is to smell and find explosives.”

Gallagher continues to take his dog on afternoon runs within the confines of the camp here.  The site is a morale booster for many of the Marines.  “It’s cool seeing them jogging together,” said Lance Cpl. Michael S. Fisher, a squad automatic gunner with 1st Squad, 2nd Platoon, Company A.  “In a way, seeing a dog out here and patting him is a little reminder of home.”

Gallagher and Youry will return to MCAS Iwakuni, Japan in November when they finish their seven-month OIF deployment, which is Youry’s second and Gallagher’s first.  “I’m a boot compared to him,” Gallagher said, laughing.  “He’s been here more than I have.”

PARTING SHOT

A Marine Faces God


The soldier stood and faced God, Which must always come to pass.
He hoped his shoes were shining Just as brightly as his brass.

"Step forward now, you soldier, How shall I deal with you?
Have you always turned the other cheek?
To My Church have you been true?"

The soldier squared his shoulders and Said, "No, Lord, I guess I ain't;
Because those of us who carry guns Can't always be a saint.

I've had to work most Sundays, And at times my talk was tough;
And sometimes I've been violent, Because the world is awfully rough.

But I never took a penny That wasn't mine to keep . . . Though I worked
 a lot of overtime, When the bills just got too steep,

And I never passed a cry for help-- Though at times I shook with fear--
And sometimes, God forgive me, I've wept unmanly tears.

I know I don't deserve a place, Among the people here; They never wanted
 me around, Except to calm their fears..
[image: image9.jpg]


  [image: image2.png]


   [image: image3.jpg]



[image: image7.png]


[image: image8.png]


James N. McCutchen

Detachment # 603

Department of Tennessee

Marine Corps League

INCORPORATED BY AN ACT OF CONGRESS ON 4 AUGUST 1937

APPLICATION FOR MEMBERSHIP

NAME:   ________________________________


DATE:         _________________________
ADDRESS:  ________________________________________________


HOME #:     _________________________


   ________________________________________________


WORK #:     _________________________


   ________________________________________________


E-MAIL:      _________________________

TYPE OF APPLICATION:  NEW (      ) ASSOCIATE (      ) 



DATE OF BIRTH:  _______________

DATE ENTERED USMC:  _____________________________     
   DATE SEPERATED USMC: ____________________________

SERVICE OR SOCIAL SECURITY NUMBER:  ____________________________________

I HEREBY APPLY FOR MEMBERSHIP IN THE CLARKSVILLE DETACHMENT #603, MARINE CORPS LEAGUE, AND ENCLOSE $25.00 FOR ONE YEAR’S MEMBERSHIP, WHICH INCLUDES A YEAR’S SUBSCRIPTION TO THE “MARINE CORPS LEAGUE MAGAZINE”. 
I HEREBY CERTIFY THAT I HAVE SERVED AS A U. S. MARINE FOR MORE THAN 90 DAYS, THAT THE CHARACTER OF MY SERVICE WAS HONORABLE, AND IF DISCHARGED, THAT I AM IN RECEIPT OF AN HONORABLE DISCHARGE.  BY SIGNATURE ON THIS APPLICATION, I HEREBY AGREE TO PROVIDE PROOF OF MY HONORABLE DISCHARGE UPON REQUEST.  

_____________________________________________________

SPONSOR’S NAME____________________________________

APPLICANT’S SIGNATURE

UPON COMPLETION, MAIL FORM AND DUES PAYMENT (NO CASH) TO:

MARINE CORPS LEAGUE, P.O. BOX 30181, CLARKSVILLE, TENNESSEE 37040-0004

Website:  http://www.geocities.com/USMCL_Det_603/
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