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“Meeting the 3rd Tuesday of Each Month, 7pm at the Amherst Library”  

Managing Editor – John Stewart 
Email:  cornhusker69@yahoo.com 
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Dedicated to the Heroes of America – Our Veterans 

This issue we meet local resident 
Cameron Angus, Senior Vice 

Commander of VFW Post 9877.
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VA Insurance (800) 669-8477 
VA Loan Guaranty Eligibility Center (888) 
244-6711 
VA Website www.va.gov 
Virginia Dept of Veterans Affairs Website 
http://www.dvs.virginia.gov/ 
VA Burial Benefits (800) 827-1000 
DEERS (800) 538-9552 
Delta Dental (888) 838-8737 
Virginia Veterans Care Center Admissions 
Director, Patti Smith at (540) 982-2860 ext. 
4052 or by email at 
Patti.Smith@dvs.virginia.gov 

A man's country is not a 
certain area of land, of 
mountains, rivers, and woods, 
but it is a principle; and 
patriotism is loyalty to that 
principle.   

George William Curtis                                 

Salem VA Hospital  

1970 Roanoke Boulevard 
Salem, VA 24153 
Phone: (540) 982-2463 or (888) 982-2463 
Fax: (540) 983-1096 

 

Important Telephone Numbers

 
This Issue’s Front Cover  

The veteran pictured is Houston James, a survivor of the Japanese attack on Pearl Harbor and the Marine is SSgt 
Mark Graunke Jr., a member of an ordnance-disposal team who lost his left hand, one leg, and an eye while 
defusing a bomb in Iraq.  

SSgt Mark H. Graunke, Jr. was born 13 April 1978 in Raleigh, NC. While attending high school in 1996, he 
enlisted in the Marine Corps.   

After completing EOD School in November of 2002 he was sent to 1st EOD Platoon, 7th ESB, 1st FSSG. He was 
deployed in January of 2003 in support of Operation Iraqi Freedom. He was promoted to the rank of SSgt in April 
2003. During the war he served as an EOD team member in direct support of 5th Battalion, 11th Marines.  He 
served as the Assistant Team Leader in Karbala, Iraq. He was severely injured on 2 July 2003 while working on a 
piece of US ordnance that failed to function as designed. He lost his left eye, left hand, thumb and index finger of 
his right hand, and eventually made the decision to have his right leg amputated above the knee. He was medically 
retired from active duty 31 August 2004.   

SSgt Graunke’s military decorations include the Purple Heart, Navy and Marine Corps Commendation Medal with 
a Combat “V”, Combat Action Ribbon, Presidential Unit Citation, Marine Corps Good Conduct Medal, National 
Defense Service Medal, Sea Service Deployment, Overseas Service, Marine Security Guard Ribbon, and the 
Global War on Terrorism Expeditionary Medal.  

Try to fill in the missing numbers. 

  

The missing numbers are 
integers between 0 and 9. 
The numbers in each row add 
up to totals to the right. 
The numbers in each column 
add up to the totals along the 
bottom. 
The diagonal lines also add up 
the totals to the right. 

I SAW THE SOLDIERS MARCHING 

by A. Lawrence Vaincourt 

I saw the soldiers marching, one dreary November day, 
Those heroes bold, from wars of old, in countries far away. 
I heard the drums like thunder, the sound of marching feet, 

As men of ancient valor marched down our little street. 

I heard the skirl of bagpipes, the blare of brasses bold, 
As heroes from another time relived the days of old. 

The old, the halt, the lame, the slow, they marched with solemn pace, 
To honor comrades fallen at another time and place. 

I felt the tightness in my throat, the tears that burned my eyes, 
As I watched the quiet dignity of old men marching by. 

The fine young men, and women too, in battles long ago, 
Who gave their youth and some, their lives, to fight our country’s foe. 

On this day will be remembered by comrades who remain, 
And by the heavens, weeping, with softly falling rain. 

The medals softly jingling on every passing chest, 
In memory of companions who’ve long been laid to rest. 

There are some unfit, and some who sit, in wheelchairs, row on row, 
While they recall what price was paid to turn our country’s foe. 

And some will stand with tear-dimmed eyes, and some with faces 
grim, 

While all repeat the solemn vow, 
"WE WILL REMEMBER THEM." 

For information of purchasing one of A. Lawrence Vaincourt‘s books 
including his most recent collection, JUST A COMMON SOLDIER (A 
Soldier Died Today) and Other Poems, go to: 
www.vaincourt.homestead.com/products.html Looking for the latest in 

veteran’s news?  Go to the 
Post 9877 website at the 
address below.  You’ll find 
links to VFW National and 
VFW Virginia. 
www.debbiefields.com/vfw987
7/index1.html 

A marine calling home to talk to his family free of charge. A 
veteran being able to continue his repair business with a new truck 
transmission. Iraqi school children receiving supplies and equipment 
to improve the learning process. A reservist on active duty not 
having to worry about his next mortgage payment. 

That's what we do. We're the VFW Foundation, a 501(c)3  
not-for-profit organization committed to improving the lives of 
veterans and service personnel, their families, and the communities 
in which they live and work through a variety of programs. We rely 
on public donations, 95 percent of which go to fulfilling this 
commitment, along with 100 percent passion and effort. 

Thrift Shop Closeouts 
Located in the Old Monroe Skateland 

http://www.va.gov
http://www.dvs.virginia.gov/
http://www.debbiefields.com/vfw987
7/index1.html
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Icebergs towering 150 feet in the air and the size of two city blocks loomed out of snow 
squalls and marched steadily down upon the ship pushing tremendous pressure ridges before 
them.  Steel side plates of the ship were under continuous hammering and large “I” beams 
bent and groaned.  Seams ruptured and hull cracks appeared and 29 degree sea water poured 
into the ship.  Detroit Times headlines read, “Antarctic Death Trap…Ice grinds Two Ships”.  
But, the Captain stayed on the bridge and refused to give up the ship.  The Arneb was 
eventually broke free when a crack appeared in the ice but suffered damage to her propeller 
(99 bent frames) and rudder (twisted 18 degrees) and sailed to Sidney, Australia for repairs.  
An experience never to be forgotten by Cameron Angus. 

Cameron Angus                                


