
I take great pleasure in the newest improvement to HHB DIVARTY, our very own sand volleyball court.  Every Tuesday, Thursday, Friday and Saturday night, soldiers from every corner of HHB will crowd around the court to witness their friends showcase their skills (or lack thereof!)in trash-talking, celebrating, and, of course, volleyball.  It is great to see the soldiers smiling, laughing and having some good clean fun.

What once was one of the lesser developed FOBs in 1ID’s AO, has become a cozy little hamlet for most of us. Our rooms have air conditioning, and we all have access to running water and toilets.  The DFAC is spacious, the food excellent, and the 4 big screen and 2 small screen TVs offer us glimpses of news, current events and most importantly, college football.  We have developed traditions (Sunday morning basketball, weekly college football picks, the volleyball league, and sports tournaments) and celebrated birthdays, holidays, anniversaries and child births together.  In a strange way, we have accepted this as our way of life for the time being, and although it is not our desire to be away from any of you one more second than necessary, we have grown accustomed to life at FOB Summerall.

Yet, for all of our comforts and simple pleasures we are faced with the peculiar reality that this is not our home and we are here to fight a war.  Most sobering, is the fact that some of our number will never go home again.  All of the niceties at home and abroad, and especially here have come with the price of the lives of our young men and women who have fought and died in this conflict.  In this we are reminded quite simply that freedom is not free.  
Although more eloquent and learned men have penned more inspiring speeches, poems and papers to address the nature and cost of freedom, I would like to encourage all of you in this endeavor of which we are all now a part.  Every soldier, mother, father, wife, husband, brother, uncle, grandparent, child and friend among us has a vested interest in the success of our mission and the safe return of our soldiers.  We are bound together in this fight and we must finish it, together.  We must enjoy the peace offered to us in times of calm and blessing, but we cannot forget the hard days  lest we forget the sacrifice of our fallen brothers and sisters.
At one of the memorial services I recently attended, I was both proud and humbled by the actions of the soldier we were honoring. No death here is valued more than another, yet I cannot help but highlight the bravery of this young soldier.  Shot multiple times in the leg and side, he kept firing at the enemy to ensure the safety of his brothers in arms; so young and yet so remarkable.  When I consider these things, the first three verses in John’s fourteenth chapter give me great comfort, “Do not let your hearts be troubled. Trust in God; trust also in me.  In my Father’s house there are many rooms; if it were not so, I would have told you. I am going there to prepare a place for you.  And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come back and take you to be with me that you also may be where I am.”
While the memories of the wounded and fallen are prevalent at times, it is hard not to be caught up in the day to day activities of the mission, which is why I am thankful to be constantly confronted with the embodiment of their sacrifice in our nation’s flag.  There is one more tradition we practice here at FOB Summerall that I did not mention earlier.  Soldiers in HHB have the opportunity to fly their own personal Stars and Stripes over the FOB on any given day.  So almost every day, a soldier’s flag flies over all of us and since the flagpole is located in the center of our AO, I see Old Glory everyday.  Our flag is a wonderful symbol of our freedom, its colors once described as “ White signifies purity and innocence, Red,

hardiness and valour, and Blue…signifies vigilance and justice.”  Each day our soldiers exemplify purity and innocence, hardiness and valor, vigilance and justice.  I could not be more proud.

Our flag ties us all together and its colors prompt us to remember all of our country’s fallen heroes and to persevere.  Let the sacrifice of our soldiers and the symbol which embodies their greatest attributes bolster you in the latter of half of our units’ struggle against the forces of discord and terror in Iraq. 
Families and friends of Drumfire, We long to return to you; our hearts ache for missing you… and we are on the long road home.  We will take care of each other and ask you to do the same, wherever you are.








Colonel Longo
