Veteran’s Day 2006

By Lad Carrington

Dawn welcomed in the day both pleasant, and unseasonably warm, this past November 11th. Recent changes to the political climate in our nation’s capitol seemed to make harmonious cohorts of the spirits of the populace and the spirits that drive the elements.

The sun rose bright and Mother Nature dressed Dame Washington in her most colorful finery. Her garments were decorated with much green and leaves all in Fall red and gold hues.

As mysteriously as baskets from the Easter Bunny, white tents appeared dotting the landscape along Constitution Avenue as the morning light illuminated the National Mall, finally reflecting with dazzling brilliance from the polished face of the Viet Nam Veterans Memorial Wall.

In the brightness, over 58,000 names stood out almost in relief, as if to say we are still here and are a part of America’s present, just as we are a part of the past.

Some people manning the tents had arrived as early as 5:00 a. m. in order to find close and legal parking. All know that the DC police are not subject to writer’s cramp in filling in the lines and boxes on parking tickets.

Gradually those sharing duties in the various tent-covered venues are in place and ready, not far ahead of the crowd that will swell to thousands by mid-morning. The visitors trickle in from the surrounding countryside and from across the nation.

Across the top and front of one large tent is a banner that reads “Memorial Day Writers Project. This event began twelve years past in order to provide a forum on Memorial Day for veterans of the Viet Nam War to voice their feelings and memories committed to print or perhaps simply but indelibly stamped in their minds.

Since that first day, conceived by Mike McDonnell, and others, this forum has expanded over time to include a Veteran’s Day event as well. The Writers Project welcomes many more veterans from other wars now as well as interested people who care and have something to say.

The expressions of the participants take the form of prose and poetry as well as excerpts and music. Most often they are self-composed by the presenters, but sometimes the words and songs are written by others.

All of the participants have one underlying thematic rhythm. This theme is rooted in the healing of people who have been injured by events that wounded an entire nation. To paraphrase words from the late Vince Kaspar; a little healing takes place each time there.

-30-

