              HAPPY VETERANS DAY, JOEY


“Oh Joey, don’t’ be sad that you might not win The Best Airman award because we both knew that I was always the better Airman.”  I teased my brother.  I could just picture the  exaggerated roll of his big brown eyes.

“I wish you could come to all the places that are honoring us Veterans today with a sandwich, a beer or a prayer. It is very nice to be remembered and we were not even a part of the front lines like Daddy from the Korean War, or those from World War II like Uncle Jeswell or Vietnam Era, like us.  But no matter, I wear my flag on my heart and am totally proud of you and of me too.  Heck, if it were not for you teasing about how good the chow was when you came home on leave after joining the Air Force, I could not wait to enlist right after high school.  I wish our tours would have turned out differently but I would never trade our time together at my duty station at Eglin, AFB, FL when you had TDY orders from your Kincheloe AFB, MI. Us two knuckle heads serving on the same base in the 70’s was a connection of a lifetime.”  

“Well,” I continued not wanting to say Good Bye too soon, “I just wanted to pop over and let you know I was thinking of you.  Joey, I know you hate all this mushy stuff but I love you and for once I am going to give you a big kiss and there is nothing you can do about it either.”  I am sure Joey was already turning his head before I could playfully  plant my lips on his embarrassed cheek.  The memory of his reaction made me smile.    

“Think about me, Okay, Joey?  It sure is nice to know you are always watching out for me.” I whispered.  I leaned down, but before I could even pucker up for a kiss, my tears rolled off my cheeks and splashed onto his bronze military headstone below.   I knelt and kissed the tombstone then walked away as if in a daze.  I felt empty.  

I miss my brother every day but the memories hit different emotions through the year but they feel different each Veterans Day I celebrate without his witty sense of humor and American pride next to me.  I know that it will only be a matter of time before Joey and I finally meet up again.  We will both be sitting on the same cloud to continue our good-natured sibling ribbing.  

Secretly though?  Joey deserves to claim this title for The Best Airman – Brother this side of both Heaven and Earth.

With Undying Love this Veterans Day and always from your little sister, Doll; your favorite shadow and USAF soldier.   
Kathleen Doll Cristofaro   
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