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“The true soldier fights not because he hates what is 
in front of  him, but because he loves what is behind 
him.”  G.K. Chesterton 

Every year, when Veterans Day rolls around, I remember 
how blessed I am to live in a nation like ours. Heroes 

surround us on every side. Every time I see a man or woman in uniform, I 
realize that I stand in the presence of  someone who runs toward danger 
for the sake of  others.  

As a boy growing up in the 1970s, I can still remember the nightly news 
with the scroll of  statistics from the Vietnam War. I knew my Uncle 
Woody served in those jungles, and I prayed for his safety. 

To this day, I recall with joy the first time he came to visit us after his 
deployment. Though short in stature, Woody towered over me like a giant. 
He was my first superhero. I remember the bulge of  his muscles, the 
strength in his grip, and his penetrating look.  

When Woody enlisted in the Army, he went by his given name of  “Shirley 
Reynolds”. His name tested the bureaucracy of  the Army a great deal 
because he often found himself  assigned to the barracks for women. He 
decided to remedy the confusion by legally changing his name to Kenneth 
T. Reynolds, but we all called him Woody because of  his red hair. 

During his days in Vietnam, he sought to keep my grandmother informed 
of  his health and safety. He regularly sent home audiocassette tapes that he 
would record in his tent. He believed that his mother would feel better 
hearing his voice rather than simply receiving a letter. He had become 
accustomed to the sounds of  war. No longer did he notice the sounds of  
artillery in the background. However, those explosions echoed in the mind 
of  my grandmother, especially at night. She loved the sound of  his voice, 
but the sounds of  war terrified her (and rightly so).  

You see, only those who have served in a war zone fully know the price of  
freedom. Never underestimate the price of  the freedoms we too often take 
for granted.  

Jesus declared, "Greater love has no man than this, that he lay down 
his life for his friends" (John 15:13). Veterans know this kind of  love. On 
this Veterans Day, I thank God for my Uncle Woody and the thousands 
upon thousands of  other brave heroes who served with love and valor. 

May we never squander the freedoms we enjoy. Let us use our freedom to 

be the people Jesus envisioned us to be when He said, “You are the light 

of  the world. A city on a hill cannot be hidden. Nor do people light a 

lamp and put it under a basket but on a stand, and it gives light to all 

in the house. In the same way, let your light so shine before others, 

so that they may see your good works and give glory to your Father 

who is in heaven.” (Matthew 5:14-16) 


