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Thanks To Our  Young Soldiers 
By: SFC Rick Haddad, A Co, 1st PSG  
 

 As a senior platoon sergeant it’s 
sometimes easy to forget how hard it 
was to be a young soldier. To be a 
soldier who has to meet the demands of 
old cranky platoon sergeants, first 
sergeants, and sergeants majors. 
Recently, while First Sergeant Bradley 
was on leave, I had a little extra time to 
step back and observe our soldiers this 
month. I realized that these young men 
are the reason we are successful as 
leaders.  
  I observed our soldiers preparing 
for missions from a different 
perspective. I saw soldiers taking the 
initiative to do the hard pre-combat 
inspections on vehicles even though it 
was freezing outside. Changing tires, 
mounting weapons and communications 
equipment, zeroing weapons and 
establishing load plan briefs quickly 
became easy tasks. 

 When you watch these soldiers 
preparing our equipment for us, you get 
a better understanding of how much 
responsibility they bear. Our safety and 
welfare are in their hands. We, as 
leaders, get caught up in planning, in the 
intent of the commanders, the routes and 
the objectives. We sometimes forget 
why it is that we:  are able leave for 
mission on time; can talk to each other 
on the radio; have operable weapon 
systems; and have good load plans. It is 
because that specialist or private first 
class took pride in his job, busted his 
butt, and went the extra mile to meet 
ridiculously tight timelines that seemed 
to change every ten minutes. When 
vehicles go down just minutes before our 
scheduled departure time, it’s the young 
soldier who reconfigures the load to a 
different truck in five minutes so you 
still leave on time. 
 (Thanks  continued on page 4) 
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Commander 's Forum  
By: LTC Piatt, NF6 
  
Dear Wolfhounds and Friends: 
  
 I will never forget Christmas 
2003.  All of the Wolfhounds were on 
Schofield and though most were on duty, 
we were with our families—life was 
good.  Knowing of the upcoming 
deployment made last year’s holiday 
season extra special.  As Cynthia and I 
watched our children’s holiday 
excitement—I was thankful for being 
there to see their joy.  I knew once we 
deployed we would miss these moments 
the most.  I was right.   
 Last year we were on point for 
the Division as we guarded the 
installations around Oahu.  We were 
eager, nervous and ready for our 
upcoming deployment.  This year we 
celebrate hardened by war yet with a 
new sense of awareness gained from the 
sacrifices we have endured.  We have 
accomplished much.  Where there was 
poverty and despair we brought hope.  
Where we saw destruction we built new 
foundations.  Our successes came at a 
cost—we lost three Wolfhounds—great 
men and good friends.        
 On December 1st we lost CPL 
Isaac Diaz.  He was a friend to all who 
knew him.  Our thoughts and prayers go 
now to his family, his wife Amber and 
his son Aaron.  This will not be a joyous 
holiday season for Amber.  Isaac’s 
sacrifice will be forever honored by all 
Americans but that tribute does not 
lesson the sadness felt now by his loved 
ones.  Isaac will not see young Aaron’s 
holiday excitement and Amber is left 
now with only memories of the good 
times they shared and the dreams they 
looked forward to.     

 The story is sad but it is our 
story—for it is our family.  The tragedies 
we have suffered have changed us all.  
We simply are not the same people we 
were last Christmas.  We have 
persevered through many challenges and 
have struggled through tragic events.  
All of you have played a part in the 
accomplishments of this battalion and 
our country will forever owe you a debt 
of gratitude.   
 Though we celebrate this 
Christmas apart we are closer now.  
Isaac’s favorite song, “ I’m Already 
There”  describes our unique bond.  I 
realized how true these words are as we 
listened to the moving song during the 
memorial service.  With Isaac gone 
Christmas will never be the same but our 
world is peaceful and our future secure.  
Amber Diaz will raise Aaron in a free 
country because of the heroic service of 
his father Isaac.      
 Merry Christmas Corporal Diaz, 
thanks for being our friend and thanks 
for making the world a better place.         
    
Please feel free to e-mail me at 
walter.piatt@us.army.mil  
 
Walt Piatt 
Wolfhounds! 
 
 
 
 
 

HELP WANTED 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Anyone that wants to submit an 
article for The Bark, please have it 
turned in to SPC Hennigan or SPC 
Robeck no later than the 12th of the 
month. 
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Chr istmas in Afghanistan 
 

It’s Christmas.   It’s a time of: 
Peace, Love and Joy, The Baby Jesus, 
Mary, Joseph, Sugar Plums, Mistletoe, 
Carolers, and Herald Angels. It’s Saint 
Nick, Tinsel, Jingle Bells, Snow, Tiny 
Tim, Oh Holy Night, Gifts, Reindeer, 
Elves, and Christmas Cards. It’s Silent 
Night, Rudolph the Red-Nosed 
Reindeer, Tree Lights, A Wonderful 
Life, Candy Canes, Holly, The North 
Pole, Cookies, The Magi, Maids-A-
Milking, and Lords-A-Leaping. It’s The 
Tree, Eggnog, Scrooge, Ornaments, 
Poinsettias, The Grinch, The Little 
Drummer Boy, Bethlehem, Frosty the 
Snowman and Fruitcake. It’s Midnight 
Mass, Friends, Neighbors, The Kids, 
Your Wife. It’s Family. 
  That is the Christmas of Hawaii, 
Colorado, Virginia, Florida, New York, 
Tennessee, and Minnesota. That is the 
Christmas of Connecticut, Alabama, 
Oregon, Nevada and Texas. It is Maine 
and Pennsylvania. It is all of America. It 
is the Christmas of Home.  
  It is the Christmas in our mind. It 
is Christmas Past for us, and it will be 
Christmas Future; but, it is not 
Christmas Present – not for us, not this 
year. This is the Christmas we get to 
spend in Afghanistan.  But, this year we  

are each giving our families the best 
Christmas gift that it is possible for them 
to receive. 
  We are here because here is 
where the terrorists are. It is here we 
pick up their fecal odor of malevolence, 
and the already putrid hint of their soon-
to-be-death. Your being here is breaking 
your family’s heart. They want you 
home for their Christmas. They want to 
wrap you in warmth. You want that too. 
But the sinister scum slithering on this 
ground would like nothing better than to 
destroy that Christmas back home. You 
won’ t let them – you will never let them, 
neither will your brothers let them. Not 
this year – not ever again. 
  That is your gift to your family 
and friends … your gift to your country.  
You forgo the embrace of your family 
now so that, through your actions, they, 
and you, will know the warmth of Future 
Christmas’  at Home. It is a gift that will 
keep on giving. It is priceless and it 
comes at a very great cost. In our 
Christmas prayers we remember and 
honor SPC Wesley Wells, CPL William 
Gomez, CPL Isaac Diaz, and all those 
who have paid that cost and who have 
brought honor to us. 

-MH   

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

All previous full color editions of 
The Bark can be found on 

www.kolchak.org 
Click on the 2nd Battalion page. 
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(Thanks  continued from page 1) 
 While the soldiers are doing all 
these tasks, which sometimes take all 
night, in our own special way – in that 
way that sergeants do - we remind them 
to take their hands out of their pockets, 
tuck in their shirts, shave, and clean their 
rooms. When you make that next on-the-
spot correction, take a moment to look at 
that soldier and remember how many 
times you did not fail a task because he 
had your back. Correct him, that’s our 
job and you owe it to him, but also 
remind him of how important he is to 
our organization - thank him for his hard 
work, for his diligence.  
  For me, these are the soldiers 
who had my back during ambushes, 
during rocket and mortar attacks. These 
are the soldiers who pulled security 
while we treated wounded or recovered a 
fallen comrade. These are the soldiers 
who sat in the backs of trucks for 15 
hours without complaint.  
  I personally thank the tired men 
of Alpha Company for all the hard work, 
for all the smart work they have done in 
the last nine months. As we approach the 
last three months of this deployment, we 
need these soldiers to work even harder 
and smarter. Let©s make sure at the end 
of the day we each personally recognize 
the soldiers for their superb work. We 
don’ t award medals for doing what 
appear to be routine tasks, but we must 
acknowledge that doing them well wins 
battles - and saves lives. 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Task Force 2-27 Maintenance: 
The soldiers behind the scenes 
By: SPC Terry Kinley, and SPC 
Anthony Burns, HHC 

 
As you first enter the Orgun-e 

Motor pool, you see a sign hung above 
the shop counter which reads, “Deep 
within the barren landscape if Orgun-e 
lies…TF 2-27 Maintenance,”  which 
sounds nothing less than a prequel to an 
epic story. As with all stories, you have 
your characters and a series of conflicts.  

There is little mystery as to what 
the team in the TF maintenance section 
does, and there is even less doubt as to 
their importance to the Task Force. If 
you use a vehicle, carry a weapon, or 
watch your DVDs at night, you can be 
positive that either one of the six 
mechanics, SGT (P) Isaias Villanueva, 
SGT (P) Christopher Roland, SGT (P) 
Paul Castleberry, SGT Quentin Cooley, 
SGT Gary Wolford, and SPC Terry 
Kinley; or the generator mechanic, SPC 
(P) Marlon Sealey; or even the ULLS 
clerk or PLL clerk; SPC (P) Andrew 
Schwab, and SPC Anthony Burns, 
worked to make sure that everything was 
in place. 
 As night sets in, the phrase ‘ there 
is no mission, without maintenance’  
brings on the challenge. As soldiers are 
(Mechanics continued on page 9) 

 



 5 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Fallen Comrade Remembered  
By: SPC James Dufoe and the Soldiers  
of Bravo Company 
 
 Corporal Isaac Diaz© life began 
on July 3, 1978.  He spent his time as a 
kid in a remote town of Texas called Rio 
Hondo.  His years growing up were not 
much different than any other boy 
growing up in Texas.  He was raised on 
a farm which made for some great 
stories when we needed a good laugh.  
 CPL Diaz joined the Army in 
August of 1998.  Upon his completion of 
Basic Training and AIT he reported to 
his first duty assignment with the 1st of 
the 327th Infantry at Fort Campbell 
where he met and was married to his 
wife Amber.   
 In October of 2001, CPL Diaz 
came into our lives when he was 
assigned to Bravo Company, 2nd 
Battalion, 27th Infantry Regiment.  From 
the beginning, it was evident that CPL 
Diaz loved to have a good time.  He 
never came to work without a smile on 
his face and before the day was over he 
was sure that you were smiling as well.   
 CPL Diaz has a son named 
Aaron and I cannot imagine a better 
father.  The effort that he put into 
making all of us laugh was no different 
with his family.   
(Diaz continued on page 6) 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
O-E Welcomes 25th Rock Band 
By: SPC Joseph Solomon, HHC 
 
 You could say it was a day like 
any other, but how often do you see a 
rock band play at Orgun-e Forward 
Operating Base?   
 After making appearances in 
Ghazni, Jalalabad, Sharona, and 
Khandahar, the 25th ID band showed up 
at O-E FOB ready to rock. With a 
complete and talented lineup, these 
musicians showed a lot of motivation 
and we were all too eager to listen. The 
band played a good variety of music 
ranging from blues rock to classic rock, 
with a little country thrown in the mix. 
 I had the chance to speak with 
SSG Valentino, the 20 year experienced 
electric guitarist.  
 "I©m a rock guitar player at heart, 
so I like to get out here and make some 
noise and boost morale and travel 
around, so it©s a lot of fun for us," SSG 
Valentino said. 
 In the end, they helped remind us 
all that it won©t be too long before we©re 
able to go home and turn our stereos up 
full blast to rock. 
 ROCK ON!!!  
 
 
 
 

Comments or Suggestions? E-mail 
them to robeckb@kolchak.org 
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(Diaz continued from page 5) 
I could write forever about CPL Diaz but 
I think it is important that the ones who 
knew him best tell you about the real 
CPL Diaz in their own words: 
 "When I first met Diaz he was in 
3rd platoon.  He was their RTO.  I was in 
their squad.  For the first three days he 
was constantly getting me in trouble, but 
after that we became co-workers and 
good friends.  We always made fun of 
each other like we were brothers.  He 
was a good father, husband, soldier, and 
friend." - SPC Manuel Rodriquez.  
 "I spent a lot of time with CPL 
Diaz in Afghanistan.  He had his own 
brand of humor which wasn©t always 
politically correct, but was always 
funny.  Diaz had that special ability to 
get a laugh out of anybody no matter 
how you were feeling.  Diaz was always 
there if you needed to talk to someone.  
He was a good friend." -SPC Mark J. 
Morrison. 
 "CPL Diaz and I have been in 
the same platoon since I joined the unit.  
At first he was always getting me in 
trouble or egging my team leaders on 
when I was getting smoked for messing 
up.  Eventually we became good friends 
but the pranks never ended.  Isaac loved 
to catch someone unaware and douse 
them with water, or hit them with a joke 
that seemed to come out of nowhere.  We 
spent a lot of time here in Afghanistan, 
often driving and gunning the same 
truck.  As a friend he was always there 
for me with words of encouragement or 
humor whenever I seemed to get down.  
He took his job seriously and would 
often work extra hours, both out here 
and in Hawaii, when something needed 
to get done.  It didn©t matter how long we 
were out or how far we traveled, Isaac©s 
top priority was the safety of his friends 
and family.  He often told me stories 

about his wife and son, and how much 
he missed them, when we were stuck in a 
truck pulling guard.  We©re all going to 
miss you, Isaac." -SPC James R. DuFoe. 
 "CPL Diaz and I met in Bravo 
Company 1/327th.  We spent long days 
and nights in the field and doing air 
assault missions.  He had jokes and 
comments about everything we did.  He 
was a great guy to be around and talk to.  
He always pushed himself to be a good 
soldier and he was.  He will be missed 
and remembered always as a friend and 
a Wolfhound." -SGT Daniel Durbin 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
CPL Diaz sitting on top of a M1114 HMMWV, 
waiting to depart for a patrol in Paktika province. 

Modeled after the memorials in Washington 
D.C., the Orgun-E Wall of Fallen Comrades 
represents the pride and honor of those who 
served here. 
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Cell Block Alpha 
By: JDH, A Company 
 
 Ironically enough, the area in 
which houses Alpha Company has been 
dubbed “CELL BLOCK ALPHA,”  due 
to the fact that, with the recent incoming 
of new Company Commander Kelley 
Litzner, came along better adherence to 
standards and certain regulations being 
enforced.  But behind the sign and 
sarcasms of Joe being Joe, stands the 
brotherly love between those Soldiers of 
Alpha Company.  This became even 
more evident on 30 November, when 
SGT Kory Costa of the company 60mm 
Mortar led his band of mischievous 
cohorts in doggedly subduing their 
Company Executive Officer, CPT 
Jermaine Hampton. 
 Alpha Company 60mm Mortars’ , 
acting as a group of pitted vipers, 
entangled the YOUNG captain on his 
30th birthday with the stickiest of duck 
tape and placed him in front of his 
quarters.  But once CPT Hampton freed 
himself, no hard feelings were held.  
Only those feelings of great pride and 
joy to have that kind of camaraderie, 
esprit de corps and honor about his 
Soldiers for remembering his birthday.  
Thanks Mortars!!! 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
2-27 MEDOPS 
By: 2-27IN Medic Platoon 
  
 This month saw the Wolfhound 
medics increasing their medical 
operations in the town of Waza Khwa.  
The word got out that the medics had 
opened a new clinic in the town and now 
the number of patients seen every day 
has increased to around 80.  This has 
brought an incredible amount of help to 
the southern area of the Paktika province 
that was rarely visited before.  All of the 
medics that get to go to Waza Khwa feel 
a great sense of pride in the care they 
give to the local nationals there.  This 
month saw the Orgun-E aid station 
transfer most of our local national sick 
call operations down to the local hospital 
in the town of Orgun-E.  This helped the 
aid station cut down our sick call 
numbers significantly from around 100 
patients a day to around 30 a day.  We 
did this in an effort to allow the Afghani 
people to start the process of getting 
their health care system up and running 
and to not have to rely solely on the 
Coalition forces for all of their medical 
care.  We are still seeing a majority of 
the trauma patients from the Paktika 
province and routinely provide life 
saving care and medical evacuations for 
several patients a month.  We have also 
left our services open for the local 
national doctors in Orgun-E to send any 
patients up to see us that they are not 
equipped to handle. 
 

TF Medics 
treating  
patients 
from Waza 
Khwa who 
were 
burned in a 
gas station 
fire.  
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COMBAT ENGINEER 
“ SAPPERS”  

 
WAZA KHWA 
By: SPC Lucas Lind 
 
 Since our arrival in Afghanistan, 
SAPPERS have been hard at work, 
especially in Waza Khwa.  It seems like 
we have done everything…from 
building guard towers to building tables 
for the DFAC; SAPPERS have our 
hands in it.  We identify IEDs, and 
destroy ordinance brought in or 
discovered during local patrols.  We 
exceed the standard on all fronts.  Take a 
look at your CLS IV Yard; it’s empty, 
and it isn’ t because Infantry are busy 
building and installing force protection 
measures!  It may take Infantry to win 
this war against terror, but it takes 
SAPPERS right along side them to 
destruct munitions and construct your 
FOB. 

SHARONA 
By: SFC Adam Hurlocker, PSG 
 
 SAPPERS are busy on all fronts, 
particularly in Sharona.  SAPPERS have 
built the Sharona Firebase from the 
ground up, and SAPPERS have rid the 
local area of hundreds of pounds of 
munitions.  When we re-deploy to 
Hawaii, our accomplishments will last.  
Our work is tangible and will remain as 
evidence C Company, 65th Engineer 
Battalion was here.  We helped shape the 
battlefield.  As our Infantry Brethren, we 
fought the fight and we’ ll continue to 
fight.  “No mission too difficult!  
SAPPERS” 
 
ORGUN-E 
By: PFC “Junbug”, Mendez 
 
 The past couple of weeks have 
been a little tough, but as Soldiers and as 
SAPPERS there hasn’ t been any task or 
mission yet we haven’ t completed.  SGT 
Foose, SGT Triner, PFC Grant, and I 
have recently been out with our 
Company Team.  SGT Tyree, SPC 
Camacho, and I are heading out again.  I 
dread the cold nights and dust, but we 
will prevail. Tougher days are ahead, 
followed by long days constructing 
HESCO’s at OE.  We hold on to the 
thoughts of returning home to our 
families and friends, drinking a cold 
brew, and getting back to normal life. 
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(Mechanics continued from page 4) 
making their ways to bed or guard the 
FOB grows dark and silent. The 
exception to this rule is the wail of air 
tools, the clinking of wrenches, and the 
loud pounding of tools. In order for the 
line companies and slice elements to roll 
in the morning, the mechanics know that 
they may have to work all night after 
working diligently through the day. It©s 
safe to say that every light wheeled 
mechanic, power generation mechanic, 
ULLS and PLL clerk understands and 
holds true the unofficial Creed of The 
Task Force 2-27 Maintenance Section, 
“Maintain or Die!”  
 As morning creeps, the 
symphony of tools settles, the aroma of 
coffee fills the air, as the personnel in 
the motor pool prepare for the next 
dutiful day. Whether it’d be SPC Sealey 
making his daily rounds at 0100 Zulu, or 
SGT (P) Villanueva and SGT (P) Roland 
setting down the work load for the day, 
or SPC (P) Schwab in Bagram picking 
up class nine repair parts, they all get a 
mind set for another hard days work.  

By the time personal hygiene is 
completed, and a cup of coffee is made a 
line of vehicles makes its way into the 
motor pool. With each vehicle 
presenting their own unique set of 
problems, and even more unique was of 
solving them. The terrain on the other 
side of the wire is never short of rough, 
and mechanics are generally asked to 
roll with the line companies. For the 
mechanics are to HMMWV’s, as medics 
are to soldiers, they patch ‘em up so they 
can make it home.  
 25th Infantry Division soldiers 
know that they all play important roles 
in Afghanistan and Iraq. Over a period 
the last nine months we have helped 
fight threats to the Afghani, and 
American people, whether you find 

yourself in Bagram, Orgun-e Forward 
Operations Base, or through out the 
Paktika Province inside of a M1114 or 
M998. Until the day we are relieved 
from our duty, we all shall continue to 
perform in Orgun-e, her fire bases she 
supports, and continuing on with the 
good fight. 
 

“MAINTAIN OR DIE!”  
 

 
 
C Company Elections 
By: SPC Zachariah Fergusson, C Co 
 

When we first got to Afghanistan 
I really didn’ t know our reason for being 
here.  I thought it was all politics and 
then realized there is a much bigger 
picture.  The elections being a part of 
that bigger picture played a large role in 
our missions during the past few weeks.  
I got to see that the people really cared 
about their freedom during the elections.  
We pulled security in the town of 
Mamay so that people could come from 
all over to vote in Afghanistan’s first 
democratic election.  I’m glad that I had 
the chance and privilege to be a part of 
it.  You could tell that the people were 
proud that they too could vote and 
choose an official to represent their 
ideals in the government.   
 We, the American people, take 
for granted the ease at which we vote for 
our own governing officials.  We just 
drive at our leisure to election sites, but 
the Afghanistan people must travel long 
distances through demanding and hostile 
terrain. The dangers that the Afghanistan 
people endured just to vote is quite 
amazing. It showed their willingness and 
drive to do what it takes to become a  
(C Company continued from page 10) 
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(C Company continued from page 9) 
great nation. I now realize that the 
majority of the Afghanistan people 
believe in democracy as much as the 
people of the United States. 
 I am proud and glad to have 
participated in the first democratic 
elections Afghanistan has ever held.  
While my role played a minor part in the 
elections, it is something I will 
remember for the rest of my life. The 
people of Afghanistan have taken great 
pride in their country and I sincerely 
hope that in the future our two countries 
will continue to be great allies. 
FREEDOM! 
 
 
 
Chr istmas' Past 
 
 This year the Wolfhounds, both 
1st and 2nd battalions, are spending 
Christmas in combat. We will be 
prepared, as we eat our Christmas 
dinner, and reminisce of our families and 
loved ones, to receive orders and take 
the fight to the enemy. This isn©t going to 
be the first time though. They say history 
repeats itself, and in this case, it©s true. 
Here are the key places the Wolfhounds 
have spent Christmas© past. 
 
1902  Philippine Islands 
1915   At station in Panama  
1918-1919 At stations in Siberia,  
  Russia 
1920  On transport ships  
  from Manila to Hawaii 
1941  At defensive positions 
  along Waikiki.  
  Regimental command 
  post at    
  Roosevelt High School 
1942   On transport ships  

  enroute to Guadalcanal  

1943  Camp Riverina, New  
  Zealand 
1944  New Caledonia 
1945-1949 Osaka, Japan 
1950-1953 Korea 
1966-1970 Vietnam 
1996  1st Battalion, Schofield 
  Barracks, Hawaii 
  2nd Battalion, South  
  Camp and vicinity of  
  Zone C, Sinai 
2004  1st Battalion, Iraq 
  2nd Battalion, Afghanistan 

-BR� �

Bark Staff 
 

SPC Hennigan - MH  
 

SPC Robeck - BR�  
 


