
You can do it!
I’m a military child, strong and proud 

and I also move all around.
I get ne opportunities to see new things. 

Your families may be far far away.
You might want to stay.

But NO!
You are a military child, strong and 

proud and you move all around.
It might be hard, sad, and scary but you 

can do it.
You are a military child.

Millions of children are in this, too.
By Aubrey Roop

E. C. Killin Elementary School

Check out more
military children stories at:
militarychild.stripes.com

KIDS, TELL US 
YOUR STORY!

My dad
My dad is honorable.
My dad is responsible.
My dad is cool.
My dad is trustworthy.
My dad is hardworking.
My dad is a dad.

By  Brookelyn B.
E. C. Killin Elementary School
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– Yuiko– Taiden– Lucas– Lillian

– Levi– Kingston– Kaylee– Jeremiah

– Jaelyn – Evelyn  – Edisio  – Charlotte

– Bentley – Antonio R – Antonio M

CELEBRATING MONTH OF THE MILITARY CHILD
E. C. Killin Elementary school

Ms. Neu

3rd grade

Check out more 
military children stories at:

militarychild.stripes.com
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I am not exactly a “normal” child. As a ninth grader, I 
have been to nine schools. As a 15 year old, I have lived 
on three continents and been to 30 countries.

If someone asks me where I am from, there is no clear 
answer. Do I say where I was born? Where my family is? 
Where I have lived the longest? Where I lived last?

If someone asks me where I am going next, again the 
answer is I don’t know. I could move back to northern 
Virginia. I could move anywhere in the world. I could move 
this summer. I could move later, or I could move sooner. I 
could move multiple times before I graduate, or I could not 
move at all.

This didn’t used to bother me as much, but I would like to 
have some kind of plan for the next four years. Is it too 
much to ask to know what school district I am graduating 
in, so that I can make a course plan?

There are a lot of reasons that being a “military-
connected child” can be really hard. But I can’t say I would 
rather have had a “normal” childhood. If I hadn’t grown up 
the way I have, would I even be the same person?

If I hadn’t moved this much, I wouldn’t have had so many 
unique experiences, and they say experiences shape who 
you are. I wouldn’t have discovered my love of travel. I 
would never have learned French. My favorite foods would 
not include pannekoeken, poffertjes, Liège waffles, pain au 
chocolat, gyoza, and yakitori because I probably wouldn’t 
have tried those foods. I would not have friends on multiple 
continents. I would not have had the opportunity to learn 
from so many different 
perspectives.

On one hand, my parents’ 
job keeps ripping me away 
from the people and things I 
love. But on the other hand, it 
has made loving these people 
and things possible.

– Alexandra Radt, 
Freshman 

Growing up as a 
military child, with 
my father being 

in the Marine Corps, I’ve grown up with the life everyone 
expects from children whose parents are in the military. 
Moving, making new friends, and leaving family that 
you’ve been with since you were little, are just a few things 
that many military children like me have to deal with. With 
these situations constantly happening, there are sad 
moments that can develop, such as when your parents 
work late and you don’t get to see them till late at night or 
in the morning, or when it’s time to move and you begin to 
lose connection to those you promised to talk to everyday. 
Yes, there are many times like that that can sometimes 
seem impossible to overcome, but growing up with this life 
has taught me so much about who I am as a person and 
who I want to become, and I would not change this life for 
anything else.

Living my young life as a military child has allowed me 
to make sense of the world around me, and because of 
my experiences, I can say many things kids my age may 
never get to experience and understand things others my 
age can’t. I’ve gone on vacation with my family to seven 
countries so far, and I know we’re nowhere near done. 
How many kids can say they’ve been to the DMZ, or 
almost all Universal Studios Parks and Walt Disney Parks 
across the globe? These are experiences I will always 
cherish and because I am so lucky I have the opportunity 
to experience them. Growing up as a military child has 
helped me become the person I am today because I have 
developed a well-rounded perception of maturity and 
resilience, and it has taught me to never take my military 
life for granted. 

– Destiny Llanos, Junior

Most military children are known for moving 
around the world from one place to another 
constantly; but for me, it’s just the opposite. 

I’ve had four big moves, and although it may seem like a 
lot, these moves have only been to two places I call home: 
Virginia and Okinawa. Although my experiences growing 
up in the “military life” do not compare to someone who 
has moved countless times, I’m very thankful for the 
circumstances surrounding my life as a military child, 
especially being able to call two places home when many 
children don’t have the opportunity to do so. 

Growing up in two different parts of the world has 
helped me learn many new things about the world and 
myself. I’m a very quiet and reserved person, so although 
moving to a new place for the first time was a struggle, 
living the military life has given me many opportunities to 
meet new people and speak up more, which is one of my 
favorite parts about being a military child and one that I 
am grateful for. Living in Okinawa and growing up with 
people that I can relate to has also led me to become more 
social with the people around me. Another one of my 
favorite parts about being a military child is the possibility 
of traveling to new places that I’d never thought of going 
to. It’s given me the opportunity to learn about a variety 
of cultures while being able to live in it as well. Traveling is 
definitely something that I’m very appreciative of because 
it’s opened my eyes into seeing the world a little differently 
from others.

– Faith Llanos , Junior

Growing up as a military child and being in schools 
on military bases most of my life, I’ve done short 
essays, just like this one, on what it’s like to 

be a military child many times throughout my life. Being 
a military child has its perks and disadvantages, but I 
wouldn’t want to live any other way. 

Moving every 3 to 4 years is always something I look 
forward to. I am currently in my senior year of high school 

and I feel like this move is a little 
different because the future is 
very unpredictable. Every move 
before this has been a little 
different just because I knew 
exactly what to expect. I have 
moved a total 5 times, and been 
to 8 schools in my life. I feel like 
I’m sort of an expert when it 
comes to adjusting. That is one 
of the perks of being a military 
child: being able to adapt to a 
new environment and make new 
friends quickly. I think this is a 
skill that I am able to use outside 

of school as well.
Another perk of being a military child is the opportunity 

to see the world. I have lived in four different states and 
also in Guam and now Okinawa, Japan. I moved here 
from Utah and when I told people I was moving to Japan 
everyone was very shocked. Many people have barely left 
the state let alone out of the country. I can thank my dad 
for providing an ever changing life with the opportunity to 
explore new places and new cultures. I have to say I prefer 
attending schools that are military affiliated because 
it makes transitioning much easier. The other students 
especially, are way more understanding when you come 
to a new school. When I’ve attended schools that didn’t 
have a large population of military kids, it’s a different 
experience because no one really relates to why you move 
around so much, or why you’re coming to a new school in 
the middle of the year. Military kids form connections so 
quickly and it creates a really positive atmosphere. I am 
thankful that I was able to have the lifestyle that I do. 

– Meghan Bonafilia, Senior

Anyone associated with a military family will tell 
you the lifestyle that goes along with it is never 
easy. You are constantly moving away from 

your friends and family. You are constantly starting new 
schools and trying to make new friends. Saying that it is 
difficult can be an understatement at times. Although this 
is true, I would not change my life for the world. Because 
of the fact that I am a military brat, I have learned so much 
about the world around me than I would have otherwise. 
Not only that, but I have learned- through many trials 
and tribulations-that I am stronger than I ever thought 
possible. 

Being the daughter of someone who is in the military, 
I have had to move six times since birth. I have had to 
essentially start over again each time, finding my place 
in these new lives. I have left countless friends behind, 
wondering if I’ll still be friends with them in a year. My 
mom has deployed three times in my life and each time 
has been more difficult than the next. No one truly 
understands how much their parents mean to them until 
they are not around. My mom’s deployments were some 
of the darkest times in my life. Even though I had support 

around me, I could not help but to feel alone. I was 
miserable and rarely wanted to be around others. 

Although this is true, while coping with the almost 
nomadic lifestyle associated with the military, I have 
learned many invaluable lessons that I would not have 
otherwise. One of the most important lessons I have 
learned in life is that I am stronger than I know. When you 
have to move to somewhere new, figure out how you fit 
in the that new place, make new friends, and then repeat 
the process over again multiple times, you learn to gain 
thick skin. There have been times when I have sat crying 
because I did not feel like I had friends or because I was 
going to miss my home that I had become accustomed 
to. Through all of that I have learned that I can handle 
much more than I thought possible. Along with this, I 
have learned that support from the people around you 
is paramount. To get through the constant moving and 
resettling, you are going to need people to talk to. Without 
a doubt, I would not have been able to get through my 
mom’s deployments and TDYs without the support of my 
family, more importantly my aunt, and the other members 
of the military community around me. 

I have also gotten the beautiful opportunity to travel the 
world because of my mom’s job. I have been to multiple 
countries and cities, like Hawaii, Bali, and Japan. I have 
experienced many different cultures, and have seen the 
world through so many different outlooks because of it. 

Although being a part of a military child can be difficult 
at times, I would not have it any other way. I have learned 
so much about not only myself, but the world around me, 
and because of that I would not want to have any other 
life.

– Kierra Dalrymple, Senior

“W ith great benefits comes great 
sacrifice.” It’s a saying I think to myself 
sometimes. Being a military child has its 

benefits as well as its cons. With being a military child, I 
can say that I love being one. The communities are always 
lovely when I move and it’s amazing to have a chance to 
travel around the world, seeing famous landmarks in the 
area you live in. Even moving from state to state is nice. I 
met some military ‘brats’ in the state who haven’t even left 
the place they were in. However, my favorite part of being 
a military child is meeting new people. What can I say? 
I’m a people person. I’m more comfortable talking and 
surrounding myself with new peers that I meet. 

However, there are always some negative parts of it. 
Everything can’t be perfect. Most military kids/teens 
can relate to the pain of moving every few years. It is a 
pain to leave your new friends and leave the place you had 
just adapted to. However, it becomes a normal routine 
for some, making it less depressing every time. Although, 
some can’t relate since they stay in the specific state or 
country all their life and it seems so crazy to move all of 
a sudden. Thing is, there is always someone at the place 
you move to. There is always someone who will have your 
back because we have all been through this or will be in 
the future. 

Month of the Military Child is a way for kids/teens like 
us to have a bit of spotlight and recognition. It is honestly 
a privilege to be part of a community like this. Yes, friends 
come and go, but some lifelong friends can be made 
along the way. The group of military children is like a 
community. We all understand each other and we all can 
relate. The person you are friends with or the person you 
don’t particularly like can relate to you in some way. We 
are all on the same boat as well as going through our own 
problems. 

Like I said in the beginning, every benefit you come 
around, comes great sacrifice. Think of the friends you 
have made now or the great memories you have made 
with your family. These happy moments wouldn’t have 
led you here without the sacrifices you have made in 
the beginning. It was in your fate and you just have to 
learn how to handle the things that come your way. 
Make those memories last and keep striving for 
something great. You might even make more 
memories on the way.

– Samantha Chaffins, Sophomore

Ms. Mendoza Celebrating Month of the Military Child

Kadena High School
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When Keith Zimmerman 
died, no one wanted his 
photos. It was not for 

three generations that I stumbled 
upon them at a family party. A ser-
vice member myself – a United 
States Marine – now stationed in 
Okinawa, Japan, where Keith, my 
mom’s great-uncle and godfather, 
had been 75 years before.

To flip through the pages of 
Keith’s scrapbook is to take a vio-
lent emotional journey through 
World War II in the Pacific. Keith 
documented his experience as a 
photographer in the United States 
Navy with no filter. Black and white 
photographs of coy Hawaiian hula 
dancers are only a page-turn away 
from a Fijian man holding severed 
human heads. American service-
men pose next to Pacific-island 

locals in loincloths, they climb 
coconut trees, fish off of make-
shift piers and struggle to recover 
American planes. The women in 
his photos are frozen in time just as 
he saw them – some topless, smil-
ing or staring with a look of skepti-
cism, and some dead, their skulls 
crushed, their limbs sprawled out, 
their dresses covered in blood.

The scrapbook has few captions 
to explain what it displays, but a 
note next to one image gave me 
pause. “To give you an idea of what 
a bat looks like.” That note alone 
meant that Keith had not made the 
scrapbook for himself, but to aid 
him in someday answering all the 
questions it begs.

But when I started looking for 
those answers, I found that he 
hadn’t shared much at all.

When I called Keith’s son, 
Kayle, to ask about his dad’s ex-
perience or to explain some of the 

photos, he could tell me nothing.
“I never asked about the war,” 

he said.
Keith’s niece, Nova Ann, said 

the same.
“We never asked, and I don’t 

think he would have wanted to talk 
about it. I think it would’ve brought 
up memories that he’d have rather 
forgotten.”

But there were aspects of 
Keith’s life which indicate that, try 
as he might, he did not forget the 
war.

When family history failed to 
help piece together Keith’s service, 
I turned to crowdsourcing. I post-
ed the photos to a Facebook group 
called “Everything Okinawa” and 
let the internet have its way.

People tagged their friends ask-
ing, “Doesn’t this look like that 
park you took me to?” and “Isn’t 
this by your house?” Okinawans 
translated some of the text and 

web-historians linked me to web-
sites where I found some of the 
service records for Keith’s ship, 
the USS Tangier.

The Tangier was a seaplane ten-
der whose primary mission was to 
recover downed American planes 
and their pilots from the ocean. 
After the tragedy at Pearl Harbor, 
which Keith photographed from a 
plane, my great-great uncle and 
the ship were sent to deliver Ma-
rines and supplies to Wake Island. 
When Wake Island was surren-
dered, the Tangier was diverted 
to Midway to disembark the men 
and equipment of Marine Fighting 
Squadron 221 and to take on civil-
ian evacuees.

Keith’s photos match the text 
I found online; his captions on 
one page read, “Civilians coming 
aboard at Midway” and “Disem-
barking at Pearl Harbor civilians 
we brought from Midway right af-
ter Dec. 7 attack.”

The years 1942 through 1944 
were spent bouncing between Ha-
waii and various Pacific islands in-
cluding Fiji, the Philippines, New 
Caledonia and Papua New Guinea. 
Precisely when and where the ship 
and Keith were located were not 
possible to say from the records I 
found.

It is only from his sparse cap-
tions that I could tell for certain 
that they were in Okinawa at all. 
One caption reads, “Leaving for 
Okinawa” and another is a photo of 
a sign for Nakagusuku Castle Park.

I can’t say exactly when Keith 
arrived or left Okinawa, but his-
tory tells us that on April 1, 1945, 
U.S. Marines made an amphibious 
assault on the island. This battle, 
also known as Operation Iceberg, 
was the bloodiest battle of World 
War II. When Okinawa was de-
clared secured on June 21, 1945, 
the death toll among U.S. service 
members was more than 12,000. 
Approximately 90,000 Japanese 
combatants and 150,000 Oki-
nawan civilians also died during 
the battle.

Living in Okinawa today, it’s 
hard to imagine that we were ever 
enemies at war. At every turn along 
my quest to retrace Keith’s steps, 
Okinawans appeared to help me. I 
struggled through Google Trans-
late with people at Awase Bijuru to 
understand its significance and a 
woman walked nearly a mile in the 
wrong direction to help me locate 

a shrine. She had no idea why I 
wanted to find it, but when she 
couldn’t explain how to get there in 
words, she didn’t hesitate to walk 
me there herself. The places that 
Keith’s photos show abandoned, 
overgrown and scarred by war are 
today well-kept and overrun with 
American and Japanese tourists 
alike.

When I first found a place that 
Keith had been and held his photo 
to the structure in front of me, I 
was overwhelmed. To look through 
the lens of my camera and to know 
that Keith had done the same 
thing, I couldn’t help but wonder 
if he would have ever guessed that 
the daughter of his beloved great-
niece, the little girl he held in 1994, 
would be here. I wondered if this 
is what he wanted people to feel 
when they opened his scrapbook 
-- for us to know what he had seen 
and why he had seen it; so that 
someday the generations after him 
might enjoy them in peace.

There is no question that the 
cost of war for Keith’s family, my 
family, was high. But after chasing 
his ghost across Okinawa and find-
ing only well-kept ruins in its place, 
I take solace in knowing that their 
sacrifices were not for naught. It 
is for them that I laugh with Oki-
nawans as we struggle through 
language barriers and trek down 
winding trails to find the places my 
ancestors had been.

Distance is a fact of serving in 
Okinawa. We are far from home, 
our families, and our support net-
works. But in spite of that distance, 
we are infinitely closer to history. 
Recreating Keith’s photos brought 
me closer to the island, its people 
and the significance of my own 
identity as a photographer and a 
United States Marine.

My great-great-uncle watched, 
first-hand, the battles that inspired 
me to join the Corps. He witnessed 
history, and he successfully cap-
tured it in film so that we can all 
see for ourselves the true cost of 
war. But Keith failed to capture the 
cost that war had on him, and part 
of that cost is that his own story 
was largely lost. So while my quest 
for answers left me with more 
questions than anything, it taught 
me the true importance of story-
telling to finish the 1,000 words left 
unspoken by even the most telling 
of photographs.

BY CPL. CARLA O, 
3RD MARINE LOGISTICS GROUP

Marine retraces family’s past
A torii gate at Awase Bijuru in Okinawa City.  Photo by Keith Zimmerman and Cpl. Carla Elizabeth O

1945 Feb. 29, 2020

Keith Zimmerman Cpl. Carla Elizabeth O
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Week of 4/20/20 - 4/26/20 

 

SUDOKU Edited by Margie E. Burke 

Copyright 2020 by The Puzzle Syndicate 

Difficulty: Easy 
HOW TO SOLVE: 

Answers to Last Week’s Sudoku: 

Each row must contain the  
numbers 1 to 9; each column must 

contain the numbers 1 to 9; and 
each set of 3 by 3 boxes must 
contain the numbers 1 to 9. 

8 4 7 1
9

4 2 9
3 7

9 6 5 3
5
2 5 6

7 3 2
1 8 4

3 1 8 7 9 6 4 5 2
6 7 4 2 5 8 1 9 3
5 2 9 4 3 1 6 8 7
4 5 1 9 6 7 2 3 8
8 6 7 3 2 5 9 1 4
9 3 2 8 1 4 7 6 5
7 9 6 5 4 3 8 2 1
2 4 3 1 8 9 5 7 6
1 8 5 6 7 2 3 4 9

 ACROSS
1 Music for a 

movie
6 Dance maneuver

10 Kind of carpet
14 Casanova, for 

one
15 Distinctive air
16 Sullen look
17 1836 battle site
18 Fingerboard 

ridge
19 It follows that
20 Magic charm
22 Kind of monkey
24 Stadium section
25 New parents' 

need
26 Quirky
29 Italian dressing 

ingredient
31 Set straight
33 Fearless
37 Seamstress 

stickers
38 Not forthright 2 Vending 36 Hollywood's 48 Expire
39 Word with arm machine item Bruce or Laura 49 Visibly happy

or dish 3 Face shape 38 Machine parts 50 Like some milk
40 Ghostly 4 Make a payment 41 Half of seis 52 Coffee break 
43 TV's Rogers or 5 Shoreline 42 Speaker's snack

Ed problem platform 54 River sediment
45 Like sachets 6 African tour 43 Flaky rock 55 Lock opener?
47 Sun shade? 7 ____ the tables 44 Arctic sightings 56 TV's Hutch
48 Lucy who 8 Before of yore 46 Woodstock 57 Use a keyboard

played Xena 9 Tom Brady, wear 60 Census datum
51 Frosted a cake notably
53 Shocked 10 Word in a Tom 
54 Beach area Hanks film title
58 Novel idea 11 Derby entrant
59 SWAT operation 12 Foretell from 
61 Bug omens
62 Recital piece 13 "Eww!"
63 Like Andersen's 21 Go soft, in a 

duckling way
64 ____ with 23 It grows on you

(tolerate) 25 Refuse
65 Large pitcher 26 "My bad!"
66 Apportion, with 27 Tap trouble

"out" 28 Sup in style
67 Token taker 30 String instrument

32 Moving stairway
 DOWN 34 "Ad Astra" star

1 Blind segment 35 Inkling

Week of 4/20/20 - 4/26/20 

 

The Weekly Crossword by Margie E. Burke 

Copyright 2020 by The Puzzle Syndicate 

Answers to Last Week’s Crossword: 

1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 10 11 12 13

14 15 16

17 18 19

20 21 22 23

24 25

26 27 28 29 30

31 32 33 34 35 36

37 38 39

40 41 42 43 44

45 46 47

48 49 50 51 52

53 54 55 56 57

58 59 60 61

62 63 64

65 66 67

O V E R P L A N S T I E S
B I L E L O B O P I N T O
E S O P H A G U S I N V A R
S I P H O N T E L E C A S T
E T E R N A L D E G A S

A E R I E M E N I A L
P R O S Y N A V A L O N E
L O V E K E V I N A N N A
U S E L O N E R C A S E D
M A R K E R S U G A R

D I N A R S A N D B A R
M A R T I N E T R A V A G E
E L I T E C H A R L A T A N
S E V E N A O N E R O P E
S C E N T P U T T K N E W

DID YOU
KNOW?

Language Lesson

Kanji of
    the week

Stripes Sports Trivia

Answer

Shiokawa is a 300-meter river in 
Okinawa’s Motobu town. It seems 
small, but this river is very special 

and its name is a hint as to why. Shiokawa 
is one of two saltwater rivers in the 
world. This unique feature has given 
it its designation as a natural treasure 
and power spot. According to a signage 
posted at the location, the other river with 
saltwater is in Puerto Rico.    

Who is this former LA Galaxy player who is also the all-time leading goal scorer in Major League Soccer 
(MLS) with 144 goals in 334 games played?

Landon Donovan

kaku/sho (Write)書
Feel at home.

Kutsuroide kudasai.
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Wherever you go, whether a store or on-
line, disposable facemasks are sold out 
due to the rapid outbreak of COVID-19. 

The increased demand means getting your hands 
on coveted nose and mouth protection is either 
going to require rushing stores stores when 
they restock and waiting in long lines without 
the guarantee of obtaining a pack at premium 
prices or making do without.

Luckily a couple of technically savvy and 
resourceful sewing enthusiasts have taken it 
upon themselves to upload instructions online 
to make your very own facemask.

My wife, unable to obtain a pack of dispos-
able masks, decided it was time to be proactive 
and get crafting. Using instructions she found 

online and material from around the house, she 
was determined to make masks for the family.

Using old handkerchiefs and 
white fabric scraps as the main 
backing material, she began 
measuring and cutting. For our 
daughter, she chose a yellow 
flower design and for me, a dark 

grey conservative pattern.
First, she traced the 

edge of one of the few 
remaining dispos-
able masks we 
had left on a thick 
piece of paper to 
create the pattern 
for the design. For 

my daughter’s mask, she used a slightly smaller 
face mask to create a different pattern.

After tracing the patterns onto the fabric, she 
cut the pieces with enough spacing for sewing 
stitches. My wife carefully stitched our facemasks 
by hand, flipping them inside to keep the seams 
neat. For the part that goes around the ears, she 
used elastic, which can be purchased at any 100-
yen, craft or fabric store.

I observed my wife’s careful sewing and con-
struction of these fashionable masks, which took 
about an hour. She said she enjoyed making the 
masks but found the stitching of the elastics to be 
the most difficult part.

Truthfully, I’m not sure how much a handmade 
mask can prevent COVID-19 infection, but I’m 
grateful that my wife took the time to make me one. 
I’m sure it will keep my mouth and the nose warm 
as well as provide protection from the sneezes and 
coughs of others in one way or another.

On top of that, the handmade mask carries 
warm-heart, love, affection, consideration and 
the other great things that we need during such 
a difficult time. Thank you! I may keep wearing 
the mask my wife made, even after this terrible 
outbreak passes.

Handmade masks can be washed for repeated 
uses, just like your shirt and pants.

These handmade masks are taking other coun-
tries by storm, as there are shortages on dispos-
able ones everywhere and priority is for medical 
staff. So, give this DYI project a try! I think these 
homemade colorful, “kawaii” masks might just be-
come a symbol of our perseverance.
takiguchi.takahiro@stripes.com
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Homemade mask a symbol of love, caring and safety

Make your own
Here are a few links to online 
instructions and guidelines to make 
your own masks.

• From MarketWatch:                     
masks from bedsheets

• From Popular Science:
masks using reusable bags 

• From NBC News:
more info and CDC guidelines 
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