
STILL HERE, STILL STRONG
A Grateful Nation Says Thank You

     There are some debts that can never truly be repaid. Not with 
medals, not with ceremonies, and certainly not with words alone.
     Among them is the debt of gratitude we owe the men and women 
who answered their nation’s call, knowing that doing so might require 
everything they had to give.
     They came from small towns and great cities, from farms and 
factories, from classrooms and ordinary American homes.  
They were sons and daughters, husbands and wives, mothers and 
fathers.  Some were barely old enough to understand how much of life 
still lay ahead of them.
     Yet they raised their hands, took an oath, and stepped forward into 
a future they could not fully know.
     They left behind familiar faces, family celebrations, birthdays, 
holidays, and the simple comforts of home.  They learned to endure 
exhaustion, uncertainty, loneliness, and fear.  They served in distant 
lands, aboard ships, in the skies, and at military installations around 
the world.
     And when circumstances demanded it, they placed their own lives 
on the line for the person standing beside them.

That kind of courage deserves more than a passing acknowledgement.  
It deserves our lasting respect.

THE STRENGTH BEHIND THE SERVICE

We often think of courage as something displayed in a single 
extraordinary moment.   But for those who have served, courage has 
also meant getting up the next morning, carrying out another difficult 
assignment, and continuing forward when the road ahead was 
uncertain.  It has meant trusting the person beside you with your life 
– and being someone that person could trust in return.
     It has meant doing what duty required, even when the heart longed 
for home. 
     Not every veteran served on a battlefield.  Not every sacrifice is 
visible.  Some endured the dangers of combat; others carried 
responsibilities that demanded vigilance, discipline, and years of 
separation from those they loved.  Each fulfilled a role in something 
larger than themselves.
     And when their time in uniform ended, another chapter began.
     For some, the return home was filled with joyful reunions and new 
beginnings.  For others, the transition was difficult.  Some carried 
wounds that could be seen, while others carried memories they seldom 
spoke about.
     They returned to their families, pursued careers, raised children, 
built businesses, worshiped in our churches, volunteered in our 
communities, and helped shape the country they had served.

Some found their greatest accomplishments not in military 
decorations, but in the quiet years that followed—in being a faithful 
spouse, a loving parent, a dependable friend, or a helping hand to 
someone in need.

The uniform may have been put away, 
but the character forged through service often remained.

A LOVE GREATER THAN SELF

     Those words carry a profound meaning when we consider the men 
and women who have stood ready to defend the lives and freedoms of 
others.
     Not every veteran was called upon to make the ultimate sacrifice. 
But every person who entered military service accepted an obligation 
that could demand it.
     And there is something deeply humbling about that willingness.
Many veterans will tell you they were not thinking about becoming 
heroes. They were thinking about completing their mission, fulfilling 
their duty, and making certain the person beside them made it home.
     There is no grand speech that can improve upon the quiet dignity of 
that devotion. It speaks for itself.

TO THOSE WHO ARE STILL AMONG US

     They include the elderly gentleman sitting quietly in a church pew, 
whose younger years hold stories few people have heard. They include 
the woman standing beside us in the grocery store, whose years of 
military service helped shape the life she leads today.
     They are our neighbors, coworkers, friends, parents, and 
grandparents.
     Some proudly wear caps identifying the branch in which they 
served. Others seldom mention their military years at all.
     But each has a story worthy of respect.  And perhaps that is one of 
the most important things we can remember this Veterans Day:

Behind every uniform was a human heart.
Behind every act of service was a life of immeasurable value.

     These men and women were never simply names on a roster or 
numbers in a military formation. They were individuals with hopes, 
dreams, fears, and families who loved them.
     They gave a portion of their lives in service to something greater 
than themselves.
     And now, as they continue their journeys among us, they deserve to 
know that their service has not been forgotten.



The Quiet Courage of Military Chaplains
Serving Those Who Serve — In Faith, Compassion, and Sacrifice

     When we think of military heroes, our minds often turn to the 
brave men and women who carried weapons, defended freedom, and 
stood in harm's way for our nation. We remember their courage, their 
sacrifice, and their willingness to place duty above personal safety.
     But among those who served were others whose mission was 
different, yet no less important.
     They carried Bibles instead of rifles. Their strength was found in 
faith, their calling was to comfort, and their battlefield was often the 
troubled heart of a soldier.

They are our military chaplains
     Throughout our nation's military history, chaplains have walked 
alongside service members through some of life's most difficult and 
defining moments. They have prayed in foxholes, offered 
encouragement before dangerous missions, held worship services far 
from home, and brought words of hope into places where hope seemed 
impossible.
     They have ministered to the wounded, comforted the dying, and 
stood beside those struggling with fear, grief, loneliness, and 
uncertainty.
Their service was not measured in battles won or medals earned, but 
in lives touched, burdens shared, and prayers whispered when words 
were no longer enough.

A Ministry Beyond the Battlefield
     A chaplain's duty did not always end when the fighting stopped. 
Sometimes, their most heartbreaking mission awaited them far from 
the battlefield.

Sometimes, a chaplain stood at a family's doorstep, bearing 
heartbreaking news of a loved one's death. In those moments of 
unimaginable grief, their presence offered compassion, comfort, and 
the strength of faith.
     No words can adequately comfort a parent who has lost a child, a 
wife whose husband will never return, or children who must grow up 
without their father.
     There are moments when no human words are sufficient. Yet the 
chaplain came, with a willingness to stand beside those who mourn.
     In those moments, the chaplain's presence was a reminder that 
even in the deepest sorrow, no one should have to stand alone.

The Strength to Stand Beside Another
     The calling of a military chaplain requires a special kind of 
courage.
It is the courage to remain when others are afraid, to listen when 
someone's heart is breaking, and to offer comfort even when the 
chaplain's own heart is heavy.
     Chaplains serve people from different backgrounds and beliefs, 
offering spiritual care and compassion to those entrusted to their care.
     They, too, experience the sorrow of losing friends and fellow service 
members. They carry memories of battles, injuries, final prayers, and 
families forever changed.  Yet, they continue to serve.
     Perhaps some of the greatest acts of courage are never witnessed 
by a crowd. They happen quietly, beside a hospital bed, in a military 
tent, aboard a ship, or in a family's living room.
     A hand resting on a shoulder. A prayer spoken softly. A moment of 
silence shared between two grieving hearts.
     Small gestures, perhaps, but ones whose meaning can last a 
lifetime.

Remembering Those Who Carried Hope
     As we honor America's veterans this November, may we also 
remember the men and women who served as military chaplains.
     Each answered a calling to bring spiritual strength and 
compassion into circumstances that could test even the strongest 
among us. Their service reminds us that courage is not always found 
on the battlefield.     
     Sometimes it is found in a whispered prayer, at the doorstep of a 
grieving family, or in the quiet presence of someone willing to share 
another's sorrow.

To the military chaplains who have faithfully served, and to those
who continue that calling today, we offer our deepest gratitude.

Thank you for carrying hope into dark places, for comforting the 
brokenhearted, and for reminding those who serve that they are never 
forgotten.

“May God bless our veterans, their families, 
and the faithful chaplains who have walked beside them.
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FROM THE ROARING WIND ARCHIVES
November 2019 — A Special Veterans Day Tribute

In November 2019, Roaring Wind Tribune had the privilege of honoring these men and women who faithfully served our nation.  Seven years 
later, we are proud to revisit this special tribute and once again recognize their courage, commitment, and sacrifice.  Some may still be serving, 
others have retired, and some may have since passed on. But the gratitude we hold for their service remains unchanged.

Their service is part of our history. Their stories deserve to be remembered.
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As another year draws to a close and the harvest season arrives, we 
pause to thank the Lord for His many blessings—our health, homes, 
safe travels, and the gift of life itself. Above all, we give thanks for 
salvation through His Son, Jesus Christ.
     Among our greatest blessings is family. Whether born into a family 
or welcomed through adoption, it is often where our values, beliefs, 
and understanding of God first take shape. From infancy, we depend 
upon a mother's loving care. As we grow, our parents and siblings help 
shape the individuals we become.

I n  G e n e s i s  2 : 1 8 ,  t h e  L o r d  G o d  s a i d ,
“ I t  i s  n o t  g o o d  f o r  m a n  t o  b e  a l o n e … ”

     God created Eve as Adam's companion and helper, and together 
they became the first family. Though sin entered the world and 
disrupted God's perfect creation, the family remains a foundation of 
both individual lives and society.
     Family is where we long to belong. Even when relationships are 
imperfect, it can be a place of refuge, encouragement, and support 
through life's difficulties.
     

My own childhood family was often filled with chaos, anger, and 
pain. Yet I remain thankful for the good things I received. I learned
about God and salvation through Christ, along with valuable lessons 
in hard work, persistence, loyalty, love for animals, and even how to 
build a house.
     Later in life, I came to appreciate another important lesson found 
in Ephesians 4:32:  “Be kind and compassionate to one another…”   
Those words helped restore my relationship with my sister. Today, we 
are true friends rather than competitors.
     God gave me another wonderful gift when I met my husband, Russ. 
He was a perfect complement to my personality, and his parents 
welcomed me with open arms. Their godly marriage became an 
example for our own.
     I've come to appreciate the wisdom of older generations. Their 
experiences and values have much to teach us, and their guidance 
deserves a place alongside the ideas of younger generations. That 
connection between generations is something worth preserving.
     My painting, “Grandma's Quilt,” reflects that treasured heritage. It 
was inspired by my “adopted” grandmother, Cornelia Meadows, who 
lived in Virginia's Blue Ridge Mountains. She raised nine children, 
had forty grandchildren, and eventually lost count of her great-
grandchildren.
     Her faith and influence reached far beyond her mountain home, 
touching generations of family members across the country. In the 
painting, she is pictured with her great-granddaughter, Mandy, who is 
now a mother and teacher, influencing young lives of her own.

     This Thanksgiving, I thank the Lord for the family I was born into, 
the family I married into, and the dear friends who have become 
family throughout my life. 
      Each has helped shape who I am. My prayer is that, through the 
gift of art God has given me, I have shared something meaningful with 
them in return.

Above all, I am thankful that God 
has welcomed me into His eternal family.

“Blessed be the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ,
who has blessed us with every spiritual blessing in the 

heavenly places in Christ…”   Ephesians 1:3–5

Article & Original Artwork by Alice Taylor Sharrock
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Continued  on page 10
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