WHEN DADDY WENT HOME: A NEED FOR VETERAN RESPECT
My dad was a veteran of WWII, Korea, and was active stateside during Viet Nam.  He was proud of his service to our country, believed in the US Constitution, and fought to protect democracy and freedom.  He would be delighted I chose to live in a Stand Up America City that honored veterans.  A city where military service was honored and the wounded were lauded.  But let’s be honest.  There is little evidence that our city currently honors those who gave their blood, sweat, and lives to our country.  One day a year there is a celebration.  One day.  There is no Veteran’s Memorial Gardens or Park.  There is no distinct place where daily we say “thank you for your service”. 
My dad passed away from multiple myeloma almost twenty years ago.  The cancer raged through is veins, but his strength as a Marine kept him fighting to the end.  When he went home he had a few requests.  Bury me in a national cemetery. Give me a twenty-one gun salute. Let them honor my service and those of my brothers. We were able to give him all three.
Providing a place to honor the service of veterans is something I believe can and must be accomplished in this city. It is owed to those who stood for us when we could not stand for ourselves.  We need a Memorial Park or Garden that signifies we are a Stand Up for America City.  In addition to a memorial park I believe that the City of Port Wentworth should begin the process of establishing a national cemetery within the boundaries. Can it be done?  Indeed.  We lobby our US Congressional Delegation.  We write grants.  We partner with other municipalities to bring a final resting place for those who served and the families who continue to honor them. This is a commitment I make to my community.  Elected or not, this needs to be done. 
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