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Dear Mom, 


I have been very busy and the days are going very fast. Today is holiday #2 and Memorial Day I tomorrow, Training Day #12. I’m sure that this Memorial Day had a whole new set of emotions and feelings. I hope the weather was good and the parade went okay. I wish I could be there to honor them as well but I feel that what I am doing is honoring them more than any other can. I hope you have a flag and I know that you are thinking of me. On the 31st we have the gas chamber and I’m excited. It’s one big milestone that I must pass. After this week it’s the week of initial Drill competition followed by swim week. Initial drill is on TD-19. After swim week its off to the range for grass week and firing week, by that time its almost over. The daily routine is very easy. Wake up, chow, classes, drill or Martial Arts, then Chow, classes or drill, chow, then more drill or punishment, showers and square away time if lucky. I’m very ise to it now. My ankle is giving me problems again. I’m going to talk to SDI Exlos tonight and see what he think it might be. I’m not going to the Batallion Aid Station (BAS) because I still want to train. Tell Aunt Katie I got her letter twice and tell Jess to keep letting me know how the baby is doing. Let the church know that I am well and still doing great. Every once and a while I will pull out my cross and just hold it and feel replenished with the strength and drive I need. You can let them know that I have proof of God and all his powers, for without God no one could make it down here. As training is progressing everything gets easier. Things are supposed to get harder but it seems they are not.


Keep writing. I’m glad that you have eased up on the cards they were getting heavy. I really like the letters from Conor as well. I hope he is almost to first class if not I expect him to have it when I get home. I’m working hard here, so I expect him to work hard to. I know he is doing good in school. After I graduate I would like to go to Tun Tavern Philly PA, the birthplace of the USMC. Just for dinner or something. If you could look into it a little bit that would be great.


Love you both so much,



Brendon

