All the Memories-Thank God
By Rich Wangard

I just got back from San Antonio, TX.  Another memory I will never ever forget!  Way back in 1968 I started something I never knew would carry over for 3 generations.  I joined the Air Force at 17 right after graduation from High School.  Then in 1994 my oldest son joined the Army for 4 years-a cav scout and airborne.  Now his oldest son and my oldest grandson joined the Air Force.  I just got back from watching him graduate from basic training-my God my oldest son-Casey and myself are so proud of him but that is not all!  My entire family was there in San Antonio!  Except my daughter Annie and her husband Fernando and two other great grandchildren-Adelia and Leo.  They just couldn’t get away due to work.  That means my wife Sandy-Me-Grandsons Reid and Cole-Their Mom-Chris (Casey’s X)-And Logan’s Mom-My son Gregg flew in from California-my step Grandson Drew who is 25-and April Casey’s girlfriend we were all there and watched Logan graduate from Air Force basic training and what a time we all had!  Photos taken so many!  Logan straight as an arrow and now even more in shape and stronger than ever!  An 18 year old man who I must admit was and is the apple of my eye since I helped to raise him to age 14.  We always had and have a NO SECRETS POLICY!  He spent so much time with me and I loved every moment!  Baseball and monopoly-more memories!  I hugged so tight so many times-held him as a baby-It is harder to see your grandchildren grow up and leave to go on their own that it is for me to let my own children go on theirs.  Especially Logan!  So for a week Me and Sandy traveled for the first time in 6 years.  Wild Horses would not have kept me from being with Logan on Family day and his graduation!  Probably one of the fondest memories I will ever have as I hugged him so tight and he hugged me tighter!  Now he is off to a 6 month tech school so smart and intelligent the Air Force knows exactly what they got!  And they will use him!  Me and Casey were always combat oriented-not Logan-too smart for that-I can only imagine who is going to come knocking for him in 4 years!  He will direct the resources necessary to save lives with his skills and know exactly what enemies are where!

On the memories we all shared!  I go back to Nam wondering WHY DID I LIVE?  3 tours because I refused to leave my brothers-no hero-just did my job and I flew much-loved it but my body and mind paid the price!  I remember all that just like it was yesterday and now I am 73.  A lifetime of PTSD but learned somewhat how to cope it really never goes away you just try to get by.  Yes the memories and what pure joy can do for the soul!  My Logan all grown up now his turn to serve-the 3rd generation that I never knew at 17 what I would start.  If there is anyone luckier than myself I would love to meet them!  So blessed-so thankful-the only other thing I could possibly want is when God calls me home I will look him straight in the face and ask-“May I have wings now so I can fly once again ad save lives and protect”  I know God can do anything but did I live a good enough life to deserve those wings?  Schools out on that question!  I tried but failed so many times that only a forgiving God can save this wretch.  Perhaps that is why Amazing Grace is one of my favorite songs.  What is so so cool is that Logan has a strong faith.  Even in basic he never missed Mass!  This young man is going to go far-very far!  And the nation is super super lucky to have him!  On what fond fond memories and as I age out I remember all the great good times and the bad times-well they fade.  I am so so happy and this trip to San Antonio showed me just how lucky I am! 
