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QUOTE CORNER

Comforts of Opinion
“Too often we... enjoy the 

comforts of opinion without 
the discomfort of thought.”  - 
John F. Kennedy
The Arc of History

“The arc of history is 
long, but it bends towards 
justice.”  - Martin Luther King 
Jr.
Ballad of Princeton Battle

“The men who make a 
nation great, are men who 
dare to die.”  - Henry Dyke
A foolish consistency

“A foolish consistency is 
the hobgoblin of little minds, 
adored by little statesmen 
and philosophers and 
divines.”  - Ralph Waldo 

DEPLOYED  TIMES
Mother’s Day At Manas
Manas International Air Station, Bishkek, Kyrgyzstan

Sadly, for her first Mother’s 
Day celebration, Maira and I held 
our festivities over video chat, via 
Skype, from Bishkek, Kyrgyzstan.  
On the positive side, I did get to 
wish her a happy Mother’s Day ‘in 
person’, rather than over the 
phone, or not at all.  I even got to 
wish my mother a happy Mother’s 
Day, despite some technical issues.

The image above is a screen 
shot of our beautiful child sleeping 
soundly, just hours before 
Mother’s Day, in the States.  Maira 
& Sequoia spent the day with Lola 
Florencia and Tita Michelle, 
Maira’s mom & sister.  They 
celebrated motherhood with food, 
in typical Filipino style.

THOUGHTS ON A PLANE  (CONT’ PG 2) (NO EDITS FROM ORIGINAL NOTES)
We have been flying now for nearly 

three hours, en route to lives that will be 
forever changed and linked.  We are the 
few and the proud, who have answered the 
call to arms, in order to defend not just our 
Constitution, but the ‘American’ way of life, 
as well.  We have embarked on a course to a 
war with ideologies.

 Many aboard this aircraft likely had 
difficulty finding Afghanistan on a map 
when they graduated high school.  Today, 
many of them can speak some degree of 
Pashtu or Dari, and more still can elucidate 
the differences in usage of either language.  
Again, many of these men have little 
knowledge of the history of the region to 

which we are traveling, and less of the 
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TIMELINE: LONG DAYS, LONG WAITS, & LONG FLIGHTS

When the military moves, it moves large 
quantities of everything from humans to supplies.  
Impressively, nothing got lost and we made it to our 
destination, 30 minutes late.  The following is a 
timeline of events (all times PAC).

7 MAY

0830 - Draw weapons

1000 - Load busses

1115 - Arrive March Air Force Base

1710 - Take off, March AFB

2203 - Land, Bangor, Maine

8 MAY

0035 - Take off, Bangor, Maine

0650 - Land, Leipzig, Germany

0840 - Take off, Leipzig, Germany

1500 - Land, Bishkek, Kyrgyzstan

10 MAY

1327 - Take off, Bishkek, Kyrgyzstan 
(0057, 11 May, Kabul time)

1656 - Land, Camp Bastion, Afghanistan 
(0426, 11 May, Kabul time)

Islamic cultures, to include the 
zealous sub-cultures.

In as few as 20 days, some of 
these men will have an enemy 
sited in, while having very little 
understanding of the myriad, 
deep-seeded reasons our enemy 
has for wanting to kill them.  We 
are stepping into an age-old War 
with religious, ideological, societal, 
cultural, & economic facets.  We 
are marching toward a battle, in 
which our enemies’ passion is 
greater & potentially more deadly.

The men around me, in many 
cases, are fighting because they 
signed a contract, which led them 
to this day.  So, they fight to return 
home to their families or to 
survive another day - I’m sure a 
select few fight out of xenophobic 
hate.  My hope is that what our 
men lack in passion, they make up 
for in training & equipment 
superiority, because we will be in 
the enemies’ briar patch.

Great armies of the past 
(British, Russian, and French, to 
name a few) have all been 
defeated, in this arena.  They have 
been defeated through tactics, 
local knowledge, & defensive 
fervor.  Will we succumb the same 
fate?

?Tonight? This day?, as I drink 
my coffee, I’m awe struck by my 

fear of mortars raining down and 
expediting my return home.

I fear that I will never face my 
enemy, but will befall his wrath, 
nonetheless.

I fear that my fate lies in the 
hands of a UAV pilot in Nevada 
‘regrettably’ wiping out an entire 
village of innocent civilian women 
and children, and my proximity 
receiving the retribution, while he 
eats dinner with his family.  I fear 
that any good we do, will be 
undone by a fellow service 
member, with a trigger-happy 
finger and a lack of quality 
intelligence.

I fear that my last vision of my 
wife will be that of her standing 
alone, by her car, as we were 
whisked away, in our white busses.

THOUGHTS ON A PLANE - CONT’D



  ISAF ’09 - DEPLOYMENT NEWSLETTER, VOL 2, ISSUE 1 2009 MAY 31

 PAGE 3

I’m 20 minutes away from 
landing in a combat zone, and I 
don’t know how I feel.  I’m struck 
by the silence of my fellow 
Marines and the stillness of our 
cavernous cargo chariot, a C-17.  
Red tactical lighting illuminates 
the interior of the fuselage, with 
an ominous glow.

The American flag, or 
National Colors, hangs in the 
center, above us and center stage - 
a reminder of who we serve and 
the ideals we are protecting.

I’m moved, nearly to tears, as I 
think of the red stripes & their 
symbolic blood.  I’m sobered by 
the peaceful blue that surrounds 
and protects the 50 stars - or 
states.  In the stars, I see the 
citizens back home, living their 
days, without regard to the 
hundreds of men on this aircraft, 
getting ready to step into combat.

Finally, I hold hope for the 
white stripes, which symbolize 
peace & unity.  I hold hope that 
the people of Afghanistan will 
realize we are here to bring them 
peace and return their once 
prosperous nation, back to the 
people, after we have driven out 
the fanatical forces that keep their 
society repressed.

Many men have come before 
us, to the field of battle, and many 
will come again.  I’m hopeful, in 
certainty that I will return home 
to my wife and daughter, safe and 
sound, of mind and body.

WELCOME TO AFGHANISTAN (NO EDITS FROM ORIGINAL) 

HAWAIIAN FAMILY VAN: TOURISM BEHIND THE WIRE

bastion |ˈbas ch ən|, noun, a projecting 
part of a fortification built at an angle to 
the line of a wall, so as to allow 
defensive fire in several directions.

figurative: an institution, place, or person 
strongly defending or upholding 
particular principles, attitudes, or 
activities.  Camp Bastion, Afghanistan

Arrival: Landing in Afghanistan, 
morning twilight with moon.
Sleep: Set up tent, set up rack, sleep.

SUNSET ON THE BERM, WELCOME TO THE WIRE
The sun sets over the berm, on the dusty horizon.  Security towers provide 

protective cover to the watchful eyes who protect us, but I really think that the 
unrelenting desert surrounding our position is our greatest safety net.  This place is 
kinda like Burning Man, without all the art, music, nudity, and drugs.

The ‘nice’ tents.  This is one 
of the ‘built up’ areas, or 
LSA’s - Life Support Areas, 
aboard Camp Leatherneck, 
at Camp Bastion..

Tailgate: Held together with 
only one clamp and a 
couple inches of bailing 
wire.  As always, “Safety is 
paramount.”Danner Boots, summer 

issue: $200.

Riding in back of a 
Toyota terrorist truck, 
in Afghanistan?

PRICELESS

Camp ‘road’, 
with dust- 
limiting water 
treatment, 
twice daily. 

‘Circus Tents’.  We live in 
these tents, for the time 
being, and sleep on cots. 
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OUTSIDE THE WIRE: BATTLE ZERO (BZO)

Every Marine, for that matter, every shooter 
SHOULD ‘zero’ their weapon before trusting their 
sites.  When we receive new sights, whether they be 
iron sights (old school) or newer optics (ACOG/
RCO), we take the weapon to a short range, either 25 
or 36 yards, and take 10 shots at a small target.  The 
shots are taken in three waves: 3, 3, and 4 shots.  
Ideally, the shooter has a “tight group”, which will 
allow adjustments to the sight, between each wave of 
shooting.

Today, several of the Marines on our Advanced 
Onshore Party (AdvOn) BZO’d our weapons, at a 
range just outside of the base.  The range was 
surrounded by berms, but otherwise completely 
accessible to the general public.  As such, a couple of 
us were tasked with providing security, during the 
firing evolution.  I got the first shift on the berm, 
which felt so incredible, after all the pointless 
waiting behind the wire we’ve been doing.

As seen in the pictures to the right, our weapons 
were loaded, with a round in the chamber, ready for 

anyone that might come our way, uninvited.  In the 
end, we saw nothing more than birds and ants going 
about their usual business.  All things considered, I’m 
actually very happy that I spent my time bird-
watching, instead of sending rounds toward the 
enemy.

Below, I’ve pictured two 
varieties of the Mine Resistant 
Ambush Protected (MRAP) 
vehicles.  The 4x4 on the left is an 
International Dash and the 6x6 on 
the right is a Force Protection 
Cougar.

These ‘V-Hull’ vehicles are 
designed to deflect the blast from 
mines and Improvised Explosive 
Devices (IED’s).  These vehicles 
are tremendously successful at 
their mission, protecting Marines 
and Soldiers from the insidious 
weapons used in today’s guerilla 
warfare.

MRAP’s are safe not just 
because of their thick armor, a 
medieval protection methodology, 
but also due to the amazing 
technologies that work in concert 
to ‘jam’ radio and cell phone 
signals used to trigger many IED’s.  
Additionally, MRAP’s have several 
other defensive technologies, 
which make them a serious force 
multiplier.

Early next month, I will 
participate in a driver certification 
program for the MRAP’s, which 
greatly increases my likelihood of 

getting inside one of these 
incredibly safe vehicles.

(IMAGES REDACTED BY 
BASE ORDER)

EXPECTATIONS: NEVER SEEM TO MEET REALITY
When flying into this ‘war’, I spent a lot of time psyching myself up for what I 

expected a war to be.  Upon arriving, I’m somewhat disappointed,  but equally relieved 
to be living in ‘purgatory.’  We are somewhere between home and war, but neither as 
good or bad as either.  As a Marine and a taxpayer, I’m miffed.  As a husband and father, 
I’m thrilled.  We have at least another month of safety, waiting for gear.

MINE RESISTANT, AMBUSH PROTECTED: MRAP
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FAMILY FUN TIME: Lake Hodges Hike

The final week before my last 
deployment was hectic and hard 
on both Maira and me.  This 
deployment, we made sure to take 
time to be with ‘us’, and to enjoy 
everything we have in our lives: 
our daughter, our friends, our new 
home, our health, our marriage, 
and the countless little things that 

mean the wold to us.  Simply, we 
were present in the moments that 
will carry us both through this 
deployment.

Just before leaving, we took a 
wonderful, albeit unusually easy, 
hike around Lake Hodges, 15 mins 
away from home.  It was a simple 
getaway, but important to revive 
that thrill we both get from being 
outdoors and being in activity 
with each other, and 
now our latest 
addition, Sequoia.

To Maira, thank 
you for being present with 
me, during our last week together.  
Thank you for being wonderful.

Calendar
7 May, 2009

Leave family and friends back home

11 May, 2009

Arrive, Camp Bastion, Afghanistan

17 May, 2009

Sequoia Rae Holzmann - 4 mos

22 May, 2009

Jonathan O’Brien’s birthday, (Vietnam)

25 May, 2009

Memorial Day: Don’t forget those who 
served, and died for our freedoms.

31 May, 2009

Rochelle’s Birthday - San Francisco

Sgt Holzmann, Matthew J
1st BN, 5th MAR, H&S Co., COMM
Unit 40320
FPO, AP 96610-0320

Your Address Here

123 Anywhere ST

Anywhere, FL 32216

USA


