· General Caslen, Colonel Piatt, CSM Wilson, CSM Leota, CSM Flores, CSM Marrerro, … Commanders, Staffs, our brothers and sisters in KBR, and all of our friends and families that are here to mourn the loss of our brother, Lucas “Trent” Vinson.
· I stand today not as the COB Commander, but as a brother in arms and as a father who has lost a child.

· The incident Sunday serves as a stark reminder that our brave brothers and sisters in the contract community are just as much in harm’s way as our personnel in uniform.

· We remember that the losses of uniformed personnel that have sacrificed themselves in the defense of freedom are into four digits, but we sometimes forget that our contractor losses are also in the four digit range.

· Some people say that a hero never knows what he or she will do until the time for heroism arrives – that somehow, magically, in that instance that an ordinary person is transformed into something extraordinary through circumstances.

· But, I’ve known heroes, and they always show something of that heroism earlier in life.

· Whether it was Trent sneaking away to have a BB gun fight with his brother, or away to swim in the creek, his parents Rhonda and Bugsy know the mixed feelings of pride and consternation that come with raising a young hero.
· On the one hand, I am sure that there were days when Bugsy and Rhonda wanted to throw their hands up in exasperation.

· But, as a parent, there is a part of you that looks at that gleam in the eye and the spunk that was displayed, and you say inside, “way to go son, way to go!”

· The teenage years are God’s way of ensuring that no one is unhappy when the teenager leaves the house, and Trent gave his parents a run during his teenage year from the Easter Egg lawn incident to some others that the family could best discuss internally.

· But, Trent came back and actually chose to join his uncle Buck and his father Bugsy over here in harm’s way.

· What a testament to Trent’s character – what a testament to his family!

· Trent worked not only on the mission, but he worked on personal improvement.  He said that he wanted to be just as ripped as his little brother Casey.

· On 13 September, when a man that Trent did not even know, threatened Trent and others, Trent chose to stand his ground, and in his struggle, suffered a wound that later proved fatal.

· The doctors and staff at the CSH did all that could humanly be done, but God (Abba) called Trent home, and when Dad calls you home even a young hero has to obey.

· Ladies and Gentlemen, Trent did what anyone of us could be called to do.

· Now, we know what Trent would do under those circumstances, but his family and his friends and Trent always knew what he would do.

· My challenge to each and every one of the service members in the audience are to pay appropriate respects and appreciation to our contract brothers and sisters. 

· Make a point to say thank you for all that they do each and every day to help you on the frontiers of freedom and the toe-holds of democracy.

· Today we begin the mourning period for a great American man. 

· The first year is the hardest.  Each anniversary, each memory comes back, alternately causing rage or grief.

· But, as a parent, one never fully forgets the loss of a child.
· Let us remember Trent and let his sacrifice not be in vain.  Our time now in Iraq is a call for patience, a patience that is just as much of a heroic challenge as action in the face of an adversary.

· Good bye Trent!

· Fare thee well as you cross the Great Divide and are welcomed home!

· The thoughts and prayers of all here on COB Speicher go to Trents parents and brothers today.

· Thank you.

