

Commanders, Marines, Civilians and Families;

Memorial Day was conceived to remember those who gave their lives in our Nation's defense.  We commemorate this day in many fashions across the country.  The singular common focal point of remembrance is the symbol recognized across the globe as a testament to our collective beliefs in liberty and justice.   It is our Flag, unmistakable in its design, meaning and importance.  We follow it, seek inspiration from it, and find solace as it is draped across our coffins, placed at our graves and displayed in the most prominent of locations.   On Memorial Day, it will be raised briskly to its full height and then lowered solemnly to half-staff in remembrance of the full measure given by those that wore the uniform before us.  At noon, it will be raised again and remain at full staff until sunset, as a symbol of our Nations vibrant resolve.   

Another universal symbol of tribute and support for veterans is the red poppy immortalized by the Poem "In Flanders Fields" and seen as the global emblem for "keeping the faith with all who died." The poem was written from the point of view of those that perished and spoke to their sacrifice.  The poem also provides an obligation for the living that was articulated in current terms last year by Gen Dunford who provided the following thoughts at the Aisne-Marne American Memorial Cemetery which sits at the foot of Belleau Wood.   "It is not enough to pause and mark the graves here with flags and wreaths.  If we truly want to honor those who fought and died here, each American and French citizen will leave with renewed commitment to our nations and the values for which they stand.  Each of us will leave here determined to serve our nation and our community in honor of those who have given their all."

So - Marines, Sailors, Veterans, and Civilians -  I ask you to take extra care this weekend and reinforce by your actions those noble ideals borne with sacrifice by friends, family and our forefathers.  Go forward into your communities to respectfully commemorate the selfless sacrifices that maintain the solidarity, peace and freedom of the United States of America as a nation.  Fly the Flag, wear a poppy, attend a parade and most importantly be proud that you are part of the rich heritage of the United States Marine Corps.  

General Kessler and I look forward to seeing you all safely back after the holiday because we need your continued service as patriots during these times of conflict and uncertainty.

Semper Fi,
Dave
[bookmark: _GoBack]
David R. Clifton
Deputy, Facilities Division (LF) 
Deputy, Marine Corps Installations Command (MCICOM)


"one team, one fight"

In Flanders Fields
 

In Flanders fields the poppies blow
Between the crosses, row on row,
That mark our place; and in the sky
The larks, still bravely singing, fly
Scarce heard amid the guns below.

We are the Dead. Short days ago
We lived, felt dawn, saw sunset glow,
Loved and were loved, and now we lie
In Flanders fields.

Take up our quarrel with the foe:
To you from failing hands we throw
The torch; be yours to hold it high.
If ye break faith with us who die
We shall not sleep, though poppies grow
In Flanders fields.

May 1915  by  Lieutenant Colonel John McCrae,  a soldier, physician and poet.
