



ALWAYS

My twin brother once wrote that

War is indeed a completely futile, destructive, and immoral exercise

He was warrior, a United States Marine

He was Lt. Lawrence A Dirnberger, USMC

What was he fighting for?

Simply freedom
The freedom to live, to pray, to choose

To choose to fight and die for freedom

He knew he would try to sleep in water soaked foxholes.

He knew he would fight leeches, lice, and poisonous vipers.

He knew he would have agonizing foot sores due to the polluted ooze.

He knew he would see a man drenched in blood from a bullet, which ripped through his middle.

He knew he might hear his wounded and dying buddy crying out in agony and be helpless to help.

He knew he would be forced to take the life of another human being.

He knew he would have the constant fear that every minute, every second may be his last.
His only hope…

that by going through this experience may in some small way,

his (brothers’) son(s) or their sons will not have to go 

through this experience of hell on earth.

He was wounded from “friendly fire” and

After suffering for weeks in the Manila hospital

He died on February 25, 1967

In the arms of his parents

It is with pain that

We miss you so

But with greater joy because

You touched our lives

We honor your commitment

We salute your sacrifice

We cherish your memory

We love you….always
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