CFC Essay 1

How CFC has helped me. "Some of but Many"

Having a son and son-in-law in the Army doesn't mean you worry about the war much. On the sixth of April 2008, that all changed. Our phone rang at home. It brought the war in Afghanistan into our living room. I was informed that my son had been injured. They don't tell you much more than that at first but they were sending him to Germany, then Walter Reed. He had been shot thru the top of the femur and had additional injuries. Rated as severely injured his family was authorized to go to him. When he left Germany, the Army called and told us to go to the airport. They would fly us to D.C. to meet our son.

Since He had two Moms only one was authorized to fly. The other would have to pay her own way. I explained this to the Army and asked for an additional ticket. I was put on hold. Shortly thereafter, I was informed that the Fisher House Foundation would fly my wife if she would go on a different flight. Everyone was there five hours after he had arrived. They later flew his sister out to see him during his recovery. The Fisher House Foundation also placed him and his wife in a house on base near the hospital when he was able to move in a wheelchair. His wife stayed there for weeks before he could even move. As a parent the unsolicited support provided by them relieved me of some of the stress and pressures during our time of crisis.

We also benefited from the Kindness of The Wounded Warrior Project. Over the course of the two months we were there with our son, Jim Mayer, Director of Peer Mentoring, invited us and many of the wounded warriors and families to Friday dinner outings sponsored by local organizations in the D.C. area. All loaded up in buses, this was a welcome relief to the lives that were living in the hospital. We were fortunate to visit The Army/Navy Club where we met some Medal of Honor recipients. Their stories, struggles and victories lifted our spirits and gave us fight for the coming days. The time shared away with the other families and soldiers let us know that we were not alone either. This is only a small part of what the Wounded Warrior Project does there.  

On one evening "Lieutenant Dan" (Gary Sinise) wondered into a promotional party for the soldier who pulled my son to safety, who was also wounded. He was doing a USO Inc. documentary. He stayed and shared their stories. The American Red Cross was ever present with magazines, treats and some of the warmest "quilts" handmade from our heartland for the wives, mothers and daughters of the patients. They also have a room loaded with supplies for the families and troops at Walter Reed. CFC organizations were present everywhere our troops were.

I'm sure there are many more that touched me. Many are helping him now as he recovers. The gratefulness I have towards them can only be measured by what I give back to them and to others. CFC was there for me. Thank you. 

