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of them and what they are doing there 
was publicized. To have strangers come 
right up to him was a gift to him they 
had no idea they were giving to him. 
And it warmed this mother’s heart.

We arrived back in Andover late in the 
evening, just before midnight. Alex kept 
looking around, soaking it all in as though 
he had never seen it before and trying to 
pack as much in his memory bank as pos-
sible for when he had to leave. 

He opened up to Bill and me that 
on the day he turned 21, he in fact 
thought he would never see his home 
or Andover again because of a weapon 
pointed at him. He told us lots of stories 
of close calls for him and the guys he is 
with. Of every hair standing up on his 
body in fear and shock, of the death and 
destruction he sees every day. 

He told us some funny stories, too, 
about how they pass their time using 
rat traps as booby-traps to catch one of 
their fellow troops off guard; of seeing 
one of the interpreters dance to an Iraqi 
version of MTV behind a higher ranked 
soldier and getting caught; and of one of 
the guys waiting for news of his new-
born while his wife was in labor back 
in the states. We can defi nitely see why 
these guys will be friends forever.

At home, the uniform came off, and 
the jeans went on. We could see Alex 
relax back into the small town guy who 
left us six months earlier. The time that 
Alex was home was a wonderful time 
for all of us! We packed Thanksgiving, 
Christmas, and New Years into 14 days. 

Alex was home after Thanksgiving 
and left before Christmas – on the cal-
endar, that is. Having someone you love 
in the military means that you celebrate 
the holidays when they work for your 
schedule, not when the dates on the cal-
endar say. 

I can say we don’t feel cheated, and 
I’m sure Alex doesn’t either. We celebrat-
ed and laughed and visited. It seemed as 
though each day had more than 24 hours 
in it, and it was awesome!

The time came when we had to pack 
Alex up and send him back. It was one of 
the hardest things Bill and I have had to do, 
and we know it was hard for Alex, too. 

Alex had to be at Manchester-Boston 

Regional Airport at 5:30 AM for a 7AM 
fl ight to Atlanta and then the long jour-
ney back to Iraq. We decided we’d stay 
up all night the night before he left and 
talk and enjoy spending time together. 
We did just that. 

We sat on the porch and visited, 
laughed at stuff on TV, and relaxed. 
Then the time came for Alex to get back 
into his uniform and pack up his one 
backpack for the long trip back. 

Once Alex put his uniform on, he 
turned into the strong soldier we saw 
come off the plane in Boston. Head and 
shoulders high, proud of his job, and 
ready to go back and do it some more. 
We also saw our son, the young man 
we love so much, now knowing what he 
was going back to. 

I will tell you that no matter how 
hard you try not to cry, because you 
know it tears them up inside, when you 
get to this point, the tears have a life of 
their own and just fall. 

We are thankful for praying friends 
who prayed for Alex and for us as we sat 
and waited for him to get on the plane. 
We’re thankful for the anonymous lady 
who upgraded Alex’s seat to fi rst class 
once he was on the plane with the mes-
sage, “Merry Christmas and stay safe.” 
We’re thankful for the special time we 
had with him and are already looking 
forward to when he comes home again!
Goodies For Our Troops

Alex is very thankful for the let-
ters and care packages he has received 
from family and friends in town and 
around the country. So, here is a gentle 
reminder that The Andover Lions Club 
and The Andover Beacon are collecting 
items to send to our troops.  There is a 
box at the Town Offi ce where you can 
leave personal care items like lip balm 
and hand sanitizer, snacks like beef 
jerky and trail mix, or items to help pass 
the time like playing cards and books of 
crossword puzzles.

Please, please take a minute to put 
something in the box that we can send 
to our guys and gals who are serving our 
country. The Andover Lions Club has 
graciously offered to pay for the shipping 
on many of these boxes. I’d like to have 
them ready to go by Valentine’s Day. 

Contact me with any questions at 
Military@AndoverBeacon.com.  
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       At Woodcrest Village, 
we specialize in unique.

Everyone is diff erent.  Some people like to be alone, while others like            to be surrounded 
by friends. At Woodcrest Village, you can rest assured that your surroundings will match 

your lifestyle and personality. You’ll feel at home with your personal belongings, an array of 
activities to choose from, if you like, and an experienced, highly trained staff . 
Our small size of forty four apartments ensures you are never lost in the crowd.

Come to Woodcrest Village, where being unique is not just 
a novelty, it is a way of life.

Assisted Living in a Gracious Village Setting
356 Main Street, New London, NH • (603) 526-2300 • www.woodcrestvillage.com
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ANDOVER 
CONGREGATIONAL CHURCH

On the hill, beside the road in East Andover
 (Corner of Chase Hill Rd. and Rte. 11)

All members, ministers
Rev John J. Wagner, Pastor

603-735-5160 • AndoverChurch@tds.net
AndoverCongregationalChurch.org

Worship and Sunday School – 9:30 AM
Tuesdays, Growth and Discovery – 6 PM in the Grange Hall
Other Bible studies, women's groups, prayer; please call for details.

"Knowing Christ and Making Him Known"

Charles and Marion (Chadwick) HafnerCharles and Marion (Chadwick) Hafner
526-6442 • www.ChadwickFuneralService.com • Hafner@tds.net

Chadwick Funeral and Cremation ServiceChadwick Funeral and Cremation Service
Do you remember?Do you remember?

Marion's folks, Marion's folks, Walton and Virginia Chadwick, owned Chadwick 
Funeral Service from 1957-1991. They were very active in the community 
and enjoyed visiting with others at church, town suppers, meetings and 
special events at different area locations. Walt and Ginny tried to go for 
a daily walk up Main Street and wave to folks as they travelled to and 
from work. They really liked to stop and have a conversation and dis-
cuss the news of the day. What good friends they made on their earthly
journey.

We have been blessed We have been blessed to live in such a caring community and are 
thankful to folks who have shared themselves with us over the years.

Joan Marie’s 
 in Wilmot
Tanning Bed & Hair Styling

Specializing in Hair Color
Cut & Style Wigs

Unisex for All Ages

The Only Tanning Bed 
in Town!

Reiki II

GIFT CERTIFICATES AVAILABLE

526-2109
M, W, Th, F: 7:30-12:30 & 3-8

Sat: 7:30-12:30


