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Honor 
Salute
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7KHUH�LV�D�ZD\�WKDW�VHHPHWK�ULJKW�XQWR�D�PDQ�
EXW�WKH�HQG�WKHUHRI�DUH�WKH�ZD\V�RI�GHDWK�
���3URYHUEV������

 an old man dressed in jungle fatigues and a 
EDWWHUHG�0DULQH�¿HOG�-DFNHW��VWRRG�SHHULQJ�WKURXJK�
WKH�KHDY\�SODWH�JODVV�ZLQGRZ�DW�*DWH�����+H�ZDWFKHG�
SODQHV�WDNH�R̆�DQG�ODQG��PDUYHOLQJ�WKDW�D�PDFKLQH�VR�
ELJ�DQG�KHDY\�FRXOG�À\�
� +LV�ZULQNOHG�IDFH�ZDV�FRYHUHG�ZLWK�PDQ\�GD\V�
JURZWK�RI�VFUX̆\EHDUG�PRWWOHG�JUD\�DQG�EODFN��+H�
showed no emotion visible to the casual observer, but 
repeatedly wrung his hands for a few moments, then 
VWX̆HG�WKHP�LQWR�SRFNHWV�RI�KLV�MDFNHW�
� 1R�RQH�LQ�WKH�:DLWLQJ�$UHD�VHHPHG�WR�QRWLFH�
his presence. They were consumed with their own 
concerns wrangling children, talking on cell phones, 
munching junk food, or sleeping. No one noticed him 
but me.
 The old man was so absorbed watching planes, 
he took no notice of the people and activity behind 
KLP��+LV�PDQQHU��GUHVV��DQG�DSSDUHQW�DWWLWXGH��SXW�
him out of place among the well dressed travelers. I 
watched him for more than an hour wondering if he
was waiting for a relative, friend, or fellow veteran.
 Every half-hour or so he would pace back and 
forth in front of the window, disappear into a rest-
URRP�DQG�UHWXUQ�ÀXVK�IDFHG�WR�KLV�YLJLO��7ZR�PRUH�
hours passed, he watching and waiting and me won-
GHULQJ�ZKDW�KH�ZDV�WKHUH�IRU��7KH�ROG�0DULQH�¿QDOO\�
sat in a chair next to the window, apparently exhaust-
ed.
 People came and went, boarding and deplan-
ing, yet he paid no attention to them or their activities. 
+H�VHHPHG�WR�EH�DQ�RGG�EDOO��D�FKDUDFWHU�RXW�RI�SODFH��
he did not belong there so the people ignored him as 
LI�GLG�QRW�H[LVW��$OO�WKH�ZKLOH��KH�ZDWFKHG��ZDLWHG��DQG�
perhaps hoped.
� $KKKKK��:KDW�GR�,�FDUH"�:K\�LV�KH�KHUH"�,V�
he homeless, or retarded; is his mind gone locked in a 
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time loop from the past?
 It is none of my business, still, 
I feel an odd burden of sadness for 
this grizzled old veteran. I, too, am a 
YHWHUDQ�DQG�XQGHUVWDQG�EHLQJ�GL̆HUHQW�
and ignored.
� +H�VXGGHQO\�EHFDPH�DQLPDWHG�
as an announcement blared over the 
3$�V\VWHP��³<RXQJ�7LJHU�)OLJKW�QXP-
ber 1183, Special Military, now arriving 
*DWH�����IURP�.DEXO��$IJKDQLVWDQ�´
� 6R�WKDW¶V�LW��+H�LV�ZDLWLQJ�IRU�
VRPHRQH�UHWXUQLQJ�IURP�WKDW�FRQÀD-
JUDWLRQ�LQ�&HQWUDO�$VLD��,�VFDQQHG�WKH�
crowd looking for some kind of reac-
tion to the announcement, but there 
was nothing; no response, nothing at 
all from the crowd. It was as if the war 
there and the old Marine did not exist 
at all.
 The old man continued to 
¿GJLW��ZULQJ�KLV�KDQGV��VKRYH�WKHP
LQWR�KLV�SRFNHWV��DQG�SDFH�WKH�ÀRRU��
+H�VWUHWFKHG�KLV�QHFN�WU\LQJ�WR�VHH�
or locate something below. When he 
stopped and came to attention, I was 
certain he had found what he was wait-
LQJ�IRU��7KDW�GLG�LW��,�KDG�WR�IHHG�P\�
curiosity so I moved up behind and to 
KLV�OHIW��$V�,�URVH�WR�VWDQG�WKH�ROG�0D-
rine slowly raised his hand in salute. 
When I moved closer to the window, I 
saw why.
 Below on the ramp a young 
0DULQH�GUHVVHG�LQ�&ODVV�$�*UHHQV��ZDV�
VWDQGLQJ�DW�DWWHQWLRQ�ZDLWLQJ�IRU�D�ÀDJ�
GUDSHG�FṘQ�WR�EH�ORZHUHG�E\�FRQYH\-
or to a waiting funeral cart. The young 
Marine slowly raised his right hand in 
VDOXWH�DV�WKH�FṘQ�EHJDQ�WR�GHVFHQG�

 Just then, a boy of 8 or 9, ap-
proached the old Marine and gently 
tugged on the jacket to get his atten-
tion. The old man lowered his salute 
and turned to the boy smiling, “Yes, 
son?”
 The boy politely asked, “What 
are you doing, sir?” The Marine re-
plied, “I am waiting for my son.” The 
boy said that he was waiting for his 
Daddy, and could they wait together. 
 The old man smiled and said 
LW�ZRXOG�EH�¿QH�DQG�UHWXUQHG�WR�DW-
tention and the salute. The boy stood 
at attention and did his best to copy 
the salute. The Marine cocked an eye 
toward the boy and whispered, “Good 
boy.” I followed, coming to attention, 
DQG�UHQGHUHG�WKH�+RQRU�6DOXWH�
� $V�WKH�FṘQ�ZDV�GHSRVLWHG�RQ�
the cart, the Escort Marine lowered his 
salute, followed by the Marine, the boy, 
and me. The old man turned to me and 
said, “Thank you. My son has come 
home.” 
� $�ZDYH�RI�VDGQHVV�UROOHG�RYHU�
PH�DV�WHDUV�¿OOHG�WKH�ROG�PDQ¶V�H\HV��
+H�UHDFKHG�RXW�D�KDQG�DQG�,�WRRN�LW��
squeezing, the feeling that cannot be 
described, only felt.
 I caught a glimpse of some-
thing hanging around his neck. It was a 
¿YH�SRLQWHG�PHGDOOLRQ�KDQJLQJ�IURP�D�
strip of wide ribbon.
 I thought to myself, “Where 
have I seen this before?” I struggled 
with this for a moment, then it hit me: 
7KLV�LV�WKH�0HGDO�2I�+RQRU�
� ,�VKRW�D�JODQFH�DW�WKH�FṘQ�
below and saw the Escort Marine care-
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fully laying out the same Medal at the 
KHDG�RI�WKH�FṘQ�
 “Oh no,” I said to myself. 
Father and son: one lived, the other
killed. Both decorated with the Na-
WLRQ¶V�+LJKHVW�+RQRU�
 What cruel irony brought this 
to an aging father and Marine?
 The old man turned to me 
and said, “Thank you; you must be 
a veteran.” “Yes, sir, I am,” my eyes 
brimming with tears. We stood there, 
hands claspt knowing what the other 
was feeling as only veterans can do.
 The boy next to him sensed 
something was wrong and asked if he 
had done anything to upset the old 
man. The old Marine knelt before the 
boy and said, “You have done nothing 
wrong. That is my son down there in 
WKH�FṘQ��7KH�VORZ�VDOXWH�LV�FDOOHG�WKH�
+2125�6$/87(��ZH�UHQGHU�+2125�
6$/87(�ZKHQ�RXU�KHURHV�UHWXUQ�IURP�
war.”
� $W�¿UVW��WKH�ER\�DSSHDUHG�FRQ-
fused, then realized what was just told 
WR�KLP��+H�DSRORJL]HG��³,¶P�VR�VRUU\�
to bother you, sir. I didn’t know what 
was happening. I’m so sorry about your 
son.” 
 The boy began to cry covering 
his face in tearful embarrassment.
 The old Marine embraced the 
boy and asked his name, “Brandon, my
name is Brandon.”
 “Well don’t cry Brandon, it’s 
alright. Thank you for joining me.”
 “You honor me and my son. I 
am grateful for your company and I
hope your Daddy comes home soon.”

 Just at that moment, a young 
woman rushed up apologizing for the 
boy’s intrusion. The old Marine smiled 
DQG�UHSOLHG��³+H¶V�¿QH��KH�ZDV�KHOSLQJ�
me.”
 She looked up at the old man, 
VXGGHQO\�UHFRJQL]LQJ�KLP��³2K��+HOOR�
'DG�´

***

³$QG�+H�VKDOO�MXGJH�DPRQJ�WKH�QD-
WLRQV�DQG�VKDOO�UHEXNH�PDQ\�SHHSOH��
DQG�WKH\�VKDOO�EHDW�WKHLU�VZRUGV�LQWR�
SORZVKDUHV�DQG�WKHLU�VSHDUV�LQWR�
SUXQLQJ�KRRNV��1DWLRQ�VKDOO�QRW�OLIW�
XS�VZRUG�DJDLQVW�QDWLRQ��QHLWKHU�
VKDOO�WKH\�OHDUQ�ZDU�DQ\PRUH�´�
���,VDLDK����


