OUR REMEMBERENCE

As we gathered here, aboard the USS WISCONSIN, to honor our fallen shipmates, I ask each of you to take just a moment to look out on the horizon and imagine the reflection of our departed shipmates, who have crossed-over to the other side.  They, as well as all fallen military personal, served honorably.  Our departed shipmates and those of this great battleship were not unlike each of us, who chose to love and cherish their ideals, their nation and their families above themselves.

The individual stories of our lost shipmates as well as those of the Wisconsin have a poignant value and the result of their departure is immeasurable.  Our own effort to remember them, however small, aboard this great ship, and at this special time during our reunion, is fitting and will give lasting meanings to their lives.

Our departed shipmates were our friends. Friends are someone who we respect.  We respected them for the jobs that they did, for their kindness toward others.

These departed shipmates enjoyed a wide variety of things to do for down time.  Some of them liked to read, some liked to play cards (sometimes winning/sometimes losing).  Some of them like to write letters to their loved ones.  Sometimes they just needed to be alone and ponder the wonders of our world and the beauty of the ports that we visited.  We all had one thing in common.  That was receiving a special care package from home during mail call, and sharing these items with their friends.

Our departed shipmates all had different opinions and their daily jobs were not all the same, nor did they all hold the same rank.  Some of them spent the biggest part of their days below decks; some of them spent their days keeping watch for others ships on the horizon; some worked out on the deck all days, keeping our ship neat.  Some were in charge of the daily operations of the whole ship.

They, like us, all being young men while aboard, faced challenges with the desire to make a difference and serve our great nation.  We did not focus on the end, but rather embrace each day as a new beginning.  We were always looking to the promise of a new tomorrow.  We did not think about what we didn’t have or couldn’t do, but rather what could be and what possibilities there are.

We read in 1 Corinthians 2:9,”What no eye has seen, nor ear heard, nor the human heart conceived, what God has prepared for those who love him”- these are the thing that our departed shipmates are free now to experience, the things that God has waiting for us.

Though this Memorial Service is for all our departed shipmates, as well as those of this great ship, we are not saying goodbye for good.

They have only gone ahead of us to a better place.

They’ll watch over us and they will continue to touch us throughout our lives until we meet up with them again in that glorious place.

So we won’t say “goodbye” today, just….. welcome aboard the great ship that is waiting for us on the other side.

