Greetings, Bold Gold!
Please accept my apologies for the absence in the previous issue.  There was so much good news to share, too!  Over the course of the spring, I had the distinct privilege and pleasure of attending quite a number of promotion ceremonies in the Pentagon for our classmates; if you were promoted, and told me about it, I was there.  It was interesting to see the wide range of ceremony, location, and attendance.  Mark LIVELSBERGER was promoted at Arlington Cemetery, at the memorial to our female veterans.  It was great to see him – my doolie-year classmate – going on the higher ranks where I just know he is going to serve ably, wisely, and confidently.  I also enjoyed seeing his mother again after all these years (we’re going to have to go to Gettysburg very soon, Mark!) and yet the ceremony was disappointingly marred by some of the worst and most thoughtless comments on the part of the presiding officer that I have ever met.  What an opportunity he had before him, to honor Mark and make it his moment.  I hope all of you who have gone on to command positions will remember to also edify, build up, and otherwise think of others, particularly those working for you, when you are in similar circumstances.

  Off the soap box and on to other promotions: I saw Max (TORRENS) DESPAIN be honored in a most inspiring fashion by the woman who has walked the path before her, and spoke to the audience most convincingly about the likelihood of Max someday soon surpassing even her own accomplishments.
  The first one I witnessed was Peter GARRETSON’s, and the presiding general (forgive me for not having my notes right here in front of me – I’d love to share you his name) gave some of the most historically significant and reflective words that I have ever heard at a promotion ceremony.  He spoke of the fact that we serve a concept, an ideal, a document, as we rededicate ourselves in the oath to the Constitution.  We look not to a party, or a man, or ourselves, for our calling.  Though I have known and reflected on this many times myself, hearing it from a flag officer was encouraging.

  Imagine, then, my pleasure and surprise to see the same man presiding over Susan (RANK) FOY’s promotion just two days later!  Whereas he was one of Pete’s superior officers in the chain, he had flown in the same squadron as Susan back at McChord (my home!) years earlier.  Anyway, he spoke of the exact same sentiments at Susan’s promotion as well.  Since his comments were virtually the exact same words, the “luster” of hearing them previously was just a little scuffed.  But it did not detract, for Susan was simply radiant!  Hers was held right in the hallway in a small ceremonial area in the joint staff section of the Pentagon, and I think the beaming from her smiling face found its way lighting up the place all the way over to the Air Force halls!

  There was also Billy BARNES’, Mike VENERI’s and Rod LEWIS’ promotions, all of which were very well done and it was great to see those guys again.  Mike, Rod, I would love to take more time to describe who and what I saw and felt at your ceremonies, but I literally am running out of time just to get this column done right now.  
  Finally, in a moment of sheer (coincidence?) I was walking down the hall to some other briefing or event I was in the area for, and ran right into Chris PARENT and his parents (hadn’t seen them in ages!) outside his office area getting ready for his – very small – ceremony in the office.  I berated him for not notifying us and having some of us come join them!  I have enjoyed getting to see Chris more and more often recently, since.
  I have received other inputs that have not made it onto the page here.  I will seek to do much better next time, okay?  Please forgive me for having to rush this out the door and not take the time to incorporate everyone’s words.  You are all so valuable to me!

 See ya,

 Tav

