SUSTAINABLY SPEAKING
I Believe:
I believe that we can all make a big difference through small acts of kindness.  This past weekend two events gave me great reason to consider how I can show such kindness.  As many of you know, I have a real soft spot in my heart for those who are serving or have served in the military.  On Saturday I attended the dedication of the Major Douglas E. Sloan Room at WMU’s School of Military Science.  Doug was my son Pete’s closest friend and was killed in action in Afghanistan.

While I was preparing myself for the emotion of attending the dedication I was also receiving emails concerning raising another $3,000 to make sure our WWII Vets can go on the “Honor Flight” to the World War II Memorial in Washington DC.  I challenged all of my friends who support our Military by participating in FAFSOM (Family and Friends Supporting Our Military) to make a donation so that FAFSOM could contribute at least $750 to the project.  In just 2 days we have raised over $400 and I fully expect that we will far exceed our $750 goal well before the planned departure date.

As I think about my connection to the Military I consider a number of closely intertwined personal events.  When our two sons, Matt and Pete deployed to Iraq and Afghanistan, we hung two Blue Star Banners in our living room window.  Prior to that event we hadn’t really noticed many Blue Star Banners around the County.  Once ours were up, however, I began to notice them all over the place. It wasn’t like I saw one or two other banners; I saw dozens of them.
Last August FAFSOM held a dinner to honor our local veterans as well as those who currently serve.  There were 4 WWII vets present that night and I was thinking boy there are very few of these veterans left. There were also vets from Korea and every other military action since. Soon I started hearing from people telling me that their fathers or grandfathers were veterans of WWII and Korea.  They called me, they emailed me, and they stopped me at the Post Office.  My wife’s father was a WWII vet as was my daughter-in-law Carissa’s grandfather.  
Each of these people has touched my life.  Each of them gave of themselves so that we might live the lives we cherish today. I really hope this community rally’s around this trip for our WWII vets; they deserve more than we can ever repay them.  If you want to help make this trip a reality, you can make a donation to FAFSOM and we’ll get to the right place or you can go to the all you can eat fish fry on Friday May 2nd from 5:30PM - 8:00PM at the Sturgis Elks Lodge. Tickets for the dinner are $10 per person.

I have no doubt that this community can make this dream a reality.  I’m doing everything I can; won’t you join me?  Make pledge of support and email me at jay@fafsom.org. 
 

