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It’s about that time 
 
 Finally, we are going home!  
A year ago, this day seemed far-off. 
But now, at long last, it's here. First 
we get to go home to America – to 
Hawaii. Then, for some of us, we will 
travel a little further and go all the 
way home to our families. 
 Soon, we will kneel down 
and hold our children in our arms 
and we will be overwhelmed by the 
freshly-shampooed smell of their 
hair. We will be embraced by those 
who love us and they will cry - and 
we will cry. They cried when we left 
them a year ago; we didn't, we had 
to be strong.  These tears will be 
different, these tears will be good. 
 We're going to walk again 
on concrete sidewalks and drive on 
paved roads. We'll wear sneakers 
and shorts and funny-colored shirts. 
We'll ride in elevators and on 
escalators. We'll wait at stop lights 
and honor all traffic laws. Mail won't 
be rare, we'll get some every day. 

But, it will be ordinary again; it will be 
bills and credit card solicitations not 
the life-sustaining and precious 
letters and packages from home. 
 We're going to see movies, 
on real movie screens. We'll go to 
stores and buy clothing that doesn't 
pretend to be a pebbly desert 
camouflage. We'll walk around 
feeling strange that both hands are 
free, taking a moment to realize that 
we don't have a weapon in one of 
them. We may complain about the 
unsightly pile of boxes or garbage 
we drive past but we won't worry 
about it blowing-up, thinking it’s an 
IED. 
 This is the ordinary life. It's the 
life that was knocked on its heels on 
9/11. It's back on its feet now. We 
spent the past year ensuring that it 
will stay that way. We and others 
cleaned out the scum. We helped 
give this country what it needs to be 
well on its way to democratic 
(Time continued on page 7) 
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Commander’s Forum 
By: LTC Piatt, NF6 
 
Dear Wolfhounds and Friends: 

I was extremely fortunate this 
past month to return to Hawaii for a 
much needed R&R leave.  I am not 
sure who needed the leave more, my 
family, myself or the battalion staff.  I 
am certain my family enjoyed my 
presence as much as the staff 
enjoyed my absence. 

Like all the Wolfhounds, I 
departed Afghanistan with mixed 
emotions.  Almost ten months had 
past since I left the tropic paradise 
we call home.  The trip back was 
long and draining, however seeing 
my family was worth all the minor 
inconveniences along the way.     

When I arrived to the island I 
was not sure what to expect.  I knew 
that I had changed.  I knew that the 
war had hardened me.  I was 
nervous about fitting in to a life I 
could barely remember.  I soon 
realized I was not the only one that 
had changed.   

My first night home I held a 
briefing for all the Wolfhound family 
members.  I embraced many familiar 
faces and met some wives for the 
first time.  Whether I knew them 
before the deployment or not, I felt 
like I had known them all my entire 

life.  I felt a connection with them that 
only those intimately touched by war 
can understand.    

The joy of the reunion was 
soon overshadowed by the reality of 
what I came to say.  I showed them 
photos of their loved ones and 
attempted to explain what their 
Wolfhounds were doing in 
Afghanistan.  I came to share stories 
of the war as seen by those fighting 
it.  As the night went on, it didn’t take 
long to see the war from a different 
point of view—their point of view.    

Our families have changed.  
They have lived in fear for the past 
year.  They wonder every time the 
phone rings if that is the call that will 
change their lives forever.  They 
have attended memorial services 
and Purple Heart ceremonies.  They 
consoled family members who have 
lost their fathers and husbands.  
They greeted our returning wounded 
at the airport while blindly explaining 
to their children that daddy is fine.  
Through all of this, they suppressed 
their own fear.  The innocence they 
possessed prior to our departure is 
gone.  They view the world 
differently now—they too are 
hardened by combat and understand 
the cost of keeping our country free.   
I presented Amber Diaz one of the 
new Wolfhound coins.  I asked her to 
someday present the coin to her son 
Aaron on behalf of those who served 
with her late husband Corporal Isaac 
Diaz.  While I was handing her the 
coin I struggled to get the words out 
without breaking down.  It was 
hard—then Amber hugged me and 
thanked me for the way the battalion 
has honored her husband.  In that  
(NF6 continued on page 5) 
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Points to Ponder 
By: PFC Lindsey, B Company 
 With our redeployment home 
just around the corner, there are 
some issues we need to start 
thinking about, and begin mentally 
preparing to face now.  My purpose 
is to inform you of some of those 
things and offer some options for 
those subjects.   
 Financially we should all be 
sitting comfortably, and with all that 
we have endured, spoiling ourselves 
a bit is not absurd.  Keep in mind 
though, we have worked hard for our 
money, let’s not carelessly blow it on 
things we do not need.  Savings 
accounts for families, future 
emergencies (something will always 
come up), stock investments, and 
Roth IRA’s are just a few profitable 
investments that will prove beneficial 
in the future.  One bit of advice 
however might be to ensure that all 
bills are taken care of before any 
major splurging is done.  Bills add to 
stress levels and reflect on credit 
reports. 
 Adjusting to the needs of your 
families and developing a new 
routine may also cause new and 
unfamiliar stress.  Remember, 
communication plays a huge role in 
the family, nobody can read minds, 
so use it!  Talk about each other’s 
needs and feelings with one another 
and be understanding of those 
needs and compassionate of those 
feelings. 
 As a single Soldier myself I 
understand the thrill of partying and 
the confidence brought about by 
independent decision-making and 
having money.  Again though, don’t 
blow your money on “weekend fun,”  
(Points continued on page 5) 

Brain Teasers 
 
1. Jim is three times older than Jane 
was two years ago. In 10 years, 
Jane will be as old as Jim is now. 
How old are they now? (Hint: Jane is 
not yet a teenager.) 
 
2. Can you find a one-word 
palindrome for something used by 
inhabitants of the Aleutians? 
                      _  _  _  _  _ 
 
3. Rachel wanted to buy some party 
tiny favors for a Mardi Gras party. 
She tried to drive a hard bargain and 
succeeded. If she had paid 4 cents 
more per hundred, she would have 
gotten five less. How much did the 
favors cost per hundred? 
 
4. What one three-letter word can be 
placed in the blanks below to make 
different words? 
 
 
 
 
 

-BR�  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

GRIM_______ 
L_______ 
F_______ 
M_______ 

Task Force Commander, LTC Piatt; 
proud of his Pittsburgh Steelers. Isn’t it 
too bad all those games they won 
amounted to nothing in the end? 
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(Hellraisers continued on page 6) 
 
 

Proud to be a Hellraiser  
By: CPT Kelley Litzner, Alpha Company Commander 

 
 Today, February 7th, 2005, marks the 54th anniversary of the bayonet charge 
of Captain Lewis Millet and Easy Company, 27th Infantry Regiment, on Hill 180 in 
Osan, Korea.  Now designated Alpha Company, 2-27 Infantry, these “Hellraisers” 
continue in the finest traditions of our comrades-in-arms who charged “Bayonet Hill” 
on that cold day in February, as well as the many that have fought battles from the 
inception of the Regiment in 1902 to our present combat tour.   
 
 Throughout our long history as Wolfhounds, Alpha Company soldiers have 
lived and died with the same sort of valor displayed by Captain Millet’s troops.  The 
commander that proceeded Millet, Captain Desiderio, won the Medal of Honor at the 
expense of his life, thus opening the way for Millet to take command of the company 
and lead them through that harsh winter and a hard-fought counter-offensive.  In 
Vietnam, Private First Class Baker, Staff Sergeant Lambers, and Captain Robert 
Foley – now Lieutenant General Foley, our Honorary Regimental Commander – each 
won the Medal of Honor, bringing our company total to five of the fourteen Medals of 
Honor awarded to Wolfhounds since the inception of the Regiment.   
 
 We held a small company ceremony today to commemorate then Captain 
Millet’s charge and to award battalion challenge coins to all of our soldiers – including 
those lost to wounds and death – who have worked hard through a year-long 
deployment here in Afghanistan.  The following is an excerpt of the historical 
summary read at our ceremony: 
 

“The soldiers of E Company ran across frozen rice 
paddies with eighty men on line and spread across 
two to three hundred yards.  Halfway up the hill, 
they began taking heavy automatic rifle fire while 
the Chinese tossed grenades down on them.  One 
grenade finally hit its mark, blowing a hole in 
Captain Millet’s shin and putting shrapnel in his 
back.  Millet pushed forward, jumped into the 
grenade thrower’s hole, and bayoneted him 
through the chest.  He then bayoneted two other 
Chinese soldiers in the throat and head, moving 
forward and continuing the fight by bayoneting and 
clubbing his way across the objective.  At one 
point, he lifted an enemy soldier out of his foxhole 
on his bayonet.  All told, the company killed nearly 
100 Chinese soldiers, 30 with bayonets alone.   

Captain Millet was awarded the Medal of Honor by President Truman in the Rose Garden of the 
White House on July 15th, 1951.”      
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(NF6 continued from page 2) 
moment I thought of her young family.  
I couldn’t help thinking how they 
should be planning for the joyous 
reunion with Isaac, and planning to 
raise their son.  As she stood there 
hugging me, showing her strength, it 
was in this moment that I realized how 
much our families have changed.  This 
war will never be far from our minds. 

The pain of this moment 
seemed to affect me more than the 
spouses in the room.  They have lived 
this pain since we deployed.  The 
absence the deployment created is 
acceptable to them now—at least 
when compared to the emptiness of 
what could be, and unfortunately is, for 
many whose loved ones are not 
coming home.         

While my visit home was a time 
to relax with my family, there was a 
latent intent on my part to inform the 
wives and help them understand their 
husband’s service.  In the end it was 
me who gained understanding.  After 
all my years of service I thought I 
understood sacrifice. I thought I 
understood the importance of the 
military spouses.  I realize now how 
little I knew.  These women have 
taught me the true meaning of service 
to our nation.  America will always owe 
them for their patriotic selfless service.   

    The war has definitely taken 
a toll on those we love.  Generations 
of Americans not yet born will 
someday thank them.   

It is with great humility that I 
thank them now.   
 
Please feel free to e-mail me at 
walter.piatt@us.army.mil   
 
Walt Piatt 
Wolfhounds! 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
(Points continued from page 3) 
spend your money wisely.  Clubs, 
bars, and hotel rooms can all offer a 
good time, but it’s up to you to make 
smart decisions about your fun.  If 
you’re under 21, don’t drink it’s 
against the law!  Those of legal age, 
designate a driver that can also look 
after you and keep you out of 
trouble. (Or back you up if you get 
into any trouble)  
 Finally, the standards here in 
theatre may have been more lax 
than that of garrison, so as a Soldier 
be prepared to abide by and exceed 
all standards upon our return.  
Remember, you are a professional, 
representing the United States Army, 
the “Wolfhounds,” and setting an 
example for all Americans. 
 
 
 
 

Members of A Company with Thunder 6, 
Brigade Commander, COL Cheek. 

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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(Hellraisers continued from page 4) 
 Captain Millet’s deeds that 
day were nothing short of heroic, but 
there were 79 other soldiers moving 
through that hail of gunfire and 
grenades with bayonets fixed at his 
side whom he trusted and counted 
on to charge the hill with him.  When 
I look at each of my soldiers, I know 
that every one of them has that 
same sort of heart and heroism.  
They are the same soldiers with the 
same warrior spirit as the 
Wolfhounds of yesteryear.  
Constituting an all-volunteer force, 
many of my men have already 
served through a tour in Iraq or 
Afghanistan, making this their 
second and sometimes third tour of 
duty in a combat zone in the last 
three years – and many are re-
enlisting for four to six more years, 
showing their dedication to their 
fellow Soldiers and our country.   
 Recently, I received a 
challenge from LTC Piatt to find the 
historic significance of our 
company’s nickname:  “Hellraisers”.  
After two months of research, I 
discovered that no veteran contacted 
from the Korean War to the present 
remembers our company having a 
specific nickname.  It appears that 
this conflict is the first in which we’ve 
had a solid nickname for any length 
of time, and so, in a way, we’ve 
added another small historical 
distinction to our company...and my 
soldiers certainly fit the bill, wreaking 
hell on every enemy we’ve crossed 
this year.   
 I am proud to be the company 
commander of these Hellraisers of 
Alpha Company.  I have never been 
more honored to do any single thing 
in my life, nor have I found a more 
worthy calling than serving with the 
120+ Soldiers in my company.  They 

have, along with their brother 
Wolfhounds here in 2-27 Infantry and 
those in 1-27 Infantry serving in Iraq, 
fought a counterinsurgency against a 
fanatical enemy by simultaneously 
engaging enemy combatants while 
trying to build a new nation in some 
of the worst terrain and conditions 
we’ve seen in our lives.  They have 
climbed countless peaks, walked 
and driven thousands of miles, 
suffered through extreme heat and 
intense cold in a barren land, and 
fought our enemies in direct combat 
for eleven solid months of service.  
In short, these men are worthy of the 
name “Wolfhounds” and will carry 
that distinction with them for the rest 
of their lives.  And like Captain 
Desiderio, Colonel (R) Millet, 
Lieutenant General (R) Foley, and 
hundreds of company commanders 
before me, I am proud to have the 
privilege of being their leader for this 
short but necessary tour of duty in a 
far-away land where we hold the 
front line in another fight against the 
enemies of our nation. 
  

Wolfhounds! 
CPT Kelley D. Litzner 

Hellraiser 6 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 7 

(Time continued from page 1) 
self-governance and to defend itself 
against all enemies - inside and out. 
And, just to be sure it remains that 
way more people, soldiers just like 
us, are coming here to continue the 
job we've been doing. They will 
cement our gains and they will build 
on them because there is still more 
to do. 
 As we look forward to being 
with our families, we also look back 
to the good people of this country. 
The people with whom we stood, 
shoulder to shoulder, to achieve 
what has been done in this 
remarkable year. A country was built; 
an entire population voiced its 
democratic choice. Freedom and 
liberty are planted. 
 We have given them the 
chance for an "Ordinary Life", if not 
for the men and women with whom 
we stood, then for their children. We 
have spent this past year doing 
exactly what President Bush called 
for in his Inaugural Speech on 
January 20th: 
 "We are led, by events and 
common sense, to one conclusion: 
The survival of liberty in our land 
increasingly depends on the success 
of liberty in other lands. The best 
hope for peace in our world is the 
expansion of freedom in all the 
world," Bush said. 
 "So it is the policy of the 
United States," he said, "to seek and 
support the growth of democratic 
movements and institutions in every 
nation and culture, with the ultimate 
goal of ending tyranny in our world." 
 Our mission this past year 
was right on point. That it was well 
done will, forever, be a source of 
Wolfhound pride.  

–MH  
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C Company author wishes to remain 
anonymous. 
 
 I know I can speak for 
everyone when I say what a damper 
this winter has put us in with our 
mission accomplishments here. We 
started out in this country with sun 
beating down on our faces and 
nonstop missions that where such a 
success. Now there is snow 
everywhere and we have all this time 
on our hands from not being able to 
get air. So what do soldiers do on 
their off time now? Most is spent in 
the gym since we can’t get a clear 
day to run the OP’s like we love to 
do all the time, right guys? 
 We have all found ways to 
keep the areas we live in dry from 
the massive amounts of water that 
drips on us in the night. I have seen 
many Ranger handbook ways of 
taking care of the problems.  In one 
odd case I walked in to the TOC and 
found SGM Marrero with an Army 
issued brown towel wrapped around 
a broom.  The strange thing is that 
he was sweeping the ceiling.  He 
acted like it was just a normal  
(C Co continued on page 8) 

Members of C Company showing us that 
we can still have fun, even while 
deployed. 
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(C Co continued from page 7) 
everyday SOP.  Another day I saw 
SFC Harris throwing a towel in 
frustration at the ceiling.  I am not 
sure if it is the fact that we have 
been over here for almost a year or 
the fact that we have gotten a lot of 
snow this winter, but everyone is 
really starting to lose their head.  It 
really makes me wonder what they 
put in the chow hall food.   
 With all of the snow we have 
been able to find many fun things to 
do too.  I know for us the snow has 
really made PT interesting.  Our PT 
consists of snowball fights and snow 
tubing down all of the hills we can 
find.  I would like to add that the 
Skedco works great as a sled.  We 
have been able to turn all of the 
snow in to as much fun as we can.   

I’ll end with a warning that 
goes out to all of you:  First, beware 
of the local nationals; they throw a 
mean snowball. And when they 
clean off the roofs they aim for you 
so stay alert and stay alive. Finally 
when you take your next fall on the 
ice watch your mouth…it sets a bad 
example for the locals. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Super Bowl XXIX had many Soldiers 
gathering in the chow hall. 

The cooks were prepared with a buffet of 
buffalo wings and nachos, starting at 4 
a.m. LTC Piatt was nowhere to be found. 
We believe he was stilling in mourning 
over his Steelers. 

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. 

Soldiers from Task Force Wolfhound 
watch intently as the New England 
Patriots beat the Philadelphia Eagles. 
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Commo is here for YOU! 
By: SPC Martinez, HHC Commo 
 Most people think that living 
on a firebase in Afghanistan would 
be terrible, but actually it is not that 
bad.  Many years ago, a deployment 
here would have been the most 
miserable experience of your life.  
These days are different because 
now we have internet capabilities, 
many ways to contact home, and 
even satellite TV!  Here at the 
firebase it is all made possible by the 
2-27 Infantry Battalion Commo Shop. 

On top of installing, 
maintaining, and trouble-shooting 
tactical communications equipment, 
the shop is responsible for making 
sure you can surf the web.  All 
broken computers are sent to our 
shop were we work hard to bring 
them up to operational standards.  
It’s very stressful when a soldier 
can’t check his or her e-mail; that’s 
why we make it our first priority to 
keep the MWR computers up. 

There’s an old saying about 
Commo, “you can talk about us, but 
you can’t talk without us!”  Well, 
those words are true because we 
also fix the phones.  I have a saying 
“if you can’t speak, we can’t sleep.”  
We have spent many long nights 
trouble-shooting phone lines, but the 
smile on a Soldiers face after talking 

to his or her family makes it all 
worthwhile! 

Who won the football game 
last night?  Everybody here at O.E 
should know, because we have 
satellite TV.  Through rain, sleet, or 
snow, if the signal goes down, we 
will be on the roof trouble-shooting it.  
Being in a combat environment 
doesn’t mean we have to miss the 
season final of CSI.   

In conclusion, the Commo 
Shop is responsible for a lot of the 
subtle pleasures on the F.O.B.  
That’s why you should give us all 
your money.  No, just joking!  Our 
responsibilities range from tactical 
equipment to satellites, and 
everything in between. Even if you 
just need batteries for your CD 
player, we will take care of you.  
Batteries are our responsibility too. 
 
 
 
 

   
 

Bark Staff 
 

SPC Hennigan - MH  
 

SPC Robeck - BR�  
 

B Company First Sergeant, 1SG Gentry, 
after a year in country, leaves the wire for 
the first time. Ironically, he had to wear 
the monkey harness to leave. 

Comments or Suggestions? E-mail 
them to robeckb@kolchak.org 


