The day started like most days for 2ACR here in Baghdad. For the last 8 months, the Regiment has been in Iraq, keeping the peace and providing a strong arm and shoulder for the people that live on the east side of the Tigris River. The Dragoons arrived in theater right around Easter and have spent all of the days considered holidays this year vigilantly soldiering. Whether it was the 4th of July ensuring Sadr City remained peaceful or Veterans’ Day visiting mosques in 9 Nissan, the soldiers of 2ACR have stood post for all of them. 27 November was no different, except perhaps that we all dug a little deeper to remember and gives thanks to our great nation; perhaps took some time to reflect on our resolve and our faith. Our commander, COL Brad May, has always related to all of us that it is so important to take time for such reflection, no matter how busy we are.

                   Camp Marlboro dining facility was in full swing early Thursday morning as the cooks started preparing perhaps the most important meal of the year. The pride and energy was evident in their chores, rubbing off on any who anxiously took a peak at the magnificent work in progress. On the dining room floor, a grand exhibit greeted those who entered the room. A paper mache helicopter, an enormous cake, a myriad of nuts and candy, replicated vegetables and Thanksgiving themes dominated much of the room. On the other side of the room, a tribute to Cougars who gave everything, their lives, adorned by the guideons of 2nd Squadron gave a silent but ever so important reminder of what and why were giving thanks. BG (P) Martin Dempsey, 1st Armored Division Commander, and BG Mark Hertling accompanied LTC Chris Hoffman in visiting the troops and presenting the dining facility soldiers with their personal coins. It was obvious that soldiers were pleased to have such an audience as they prepared the meal. 

                     The dining facility at Camp War Eagle was adorned with traditional Thanksgiving décor. Pictures of pilgrims and turkeys, ribbons of orange and green, images of pumpkins, gourds, and corn dominated the room. The cooks were busily preparing turkey, ham, chicken, and all the “fixins” that accompany a feast fit for any family. This feast was for the War Eagle family and any guests that decided to drop by for a bite. Behind the serving line, LTC Mark Calvert, CSM Walter Jenks, and the 1st Squadron staff heaped food unto the soldiers’ plates. The Troop Commanders soon arrived to relieve the staff of their duties after a time. After only a couple of bites, I couldn’t help but realize how long it had been since I had tasted something that good. The food was absolutely delicious.

                        As our convoy approached the Regimental Support Squadron base camp, the gate guards greeted us. The dining facility is quite large at Camp Muleskinner, as it also supports 4th Squadron, 2-37 Armor Battalion, and numerous attachments. What we came upon was nothing short of a joyous party. The facility was packed with hungry soldiers seeking a hearty Thanksgiving meal. CNN was doing live feeds back to the United States, interviewing soldiers and letting them get a few words in to their loved ones at home. Once again, Commanders and 1SGs were manning the chow line. Troops were seen going back again and again for more. The Regimental TOC remarked at the number of meals that was reported served there that day, indicating that no one thought twice about getting seconds.

                        Next, we visited the Wolfpack, our 3rd Squadron that is living in the Palace area of Baghdad. It would not have been possible at this point to have eaten again, so instead, we attended a smaller gathering hosted by LTC Robert Burns, 3rd Squadron Commander. After some very inspiring words and actions from COL May and LTC Burns, all in attendance reflected once again what we were doing here in Baghdad and why we do what we do as soldiers. The junior Wolfpack officers lead us all in a rousting rendition of our Regimental song “ Hit the Leather and Ride”. 

                                   Relaxing later that night with a few friends, I started to review the day’s events as they had unfolded. I thought of how powerful the events had been and really could not have asked for more. Well, there was more. At that moment that I got the word that President Bush had appeared and spoken right here in Baghdad. While it is surely amazing to those at home that the President would come over here under the current circumstances, it would be hard to put into words what it meant to all the soldiers in Iraq. It is just huge. Unprecedented, awesome, inspiring are a few words that come to mind. I know they blew the roof off the Bob Hope Dining Facility with applause when he was announced. 

                           The 2nd Armored Cavalry Regiment will continue serving with vigilance and standards befitting Dragoons. We have, do, and will until relieved next year.  Let it be known we also know how to reflect on our past, on our future, and on ourselves. We realize the need for celebration, if only for a day.  On November 27, we also realized how much we could eat!! TOUJOURS PRET!!

