
    Thank you,  
             Mark 
By Stephen Rusiniak 

 

"The ultimate measure of a man is not where he stands in 
moments of comfort and convenience, but where he stands at 

times of challenge and controversy.”            

    ~The Rev. Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr 

 

 He was wearing his dress uniform when they approached and felt uncomfortable when 
they shook his hand. He wasn’t quite certain how to respond to their warm words of               
appreciation because, as he put it, “I haven’t done anything.” With all due respect to this newly 
minted defender of our nation, I have to disagree. After all, Mark had already done much more 
than even he had realized. 

  

 It has been said that actions can speak louder than words, and Mark, like so many other 
young men and women, had something to say. It didn’t matter that his nation remained divided 
on whether or not we should be involved in any military action. He saw the greater picture—a 
more global view, and made the decision to defend and support his country while striving to 
make the world a safer place—rather lofty goals for a nineteen-year-old. Even at this age he 
understood that too many of his fellow citizens take for granted the privileges afforded them 
because of their good fortune to be Americans. Even at this age he was well aware that these 
privileges exist because of the past and present sacrifices made by gallant defenders in the 
service of their country. It’s patriots like Mark and Cortt, Tammy, Juan and countless others 
who remind us that what we take for granted every day as citizens of this great nation comes 
with a price tag and for these brave heroes, the price may have dire consequences. And still, 
they accept the inherent risks while continuing to do their jobs with honor. 

 

 Of course, I understand why Mark felt uncomfortable receiving any expressions of  
gratitude. He had yet to lace up his newly issued desert-camo-colored boots and board the 
transport that would ultimately thrust him into harm's way, and that’s okay. I’m sure one day 
he will come to understand that to those of us who know him and to those who saw him proudly 
wearing his uniform, he was already a hero and a living inspiration. 

 

 During these times of uncertainty it’s reassuring to know that Mark remains one with his 
brothers and sisters in uniform, united in cause—always vigilant and ready to protect and      
defend our great country. I pray these heroes remain resolute in their dedication, true to their 
beliefs, and above all, be safe. And, when the job is done, come home. Lastly, and like those who 
had expressed their appreciation for his service to our nation, may I add my own with these 
simple words: Thank-you, Mark.   
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the backstory: 

 

 Not long after he'd completed basic training, Mark, the son of a friend of mine, went 
out to dinner with his mom and dad. Of course, he was wearing his brand new dress blues. 
From this point forward what I wrote tells the story—that 
is except for the reasons why I decided to write this piece 
at all.  

 

 First, I was impressed by Mark's reaction to those 
expressing their appreciation for his service. Modest-maybe, 
unassuming-absolutely.   

 

 Second, Mark’s commitment served as a ready         
reminder of the sacrifices made by those who have         
previously or who are presently serving our nation in the  
military. 

 

 I wrote Thank you, Mark for all our veterans, and especially for one in particular. This 
piece was first published in an armed forces magazine that's distributed to every member of 
the military and their families worldwide—which was the best way I knew to say “thank you” 
to as many vets as I could at one time, (and as it turned out, it was!) Since that time, Thank 
you, Mark has been shared many times by military families via Facebook and Twitter and 
often appears in many newspapers every year around Veterans Day.  

 

 Although it’s been a few years since its original publication, the intended message that 
I’d wanted to share hasn't changed; nor will it. Ever.  

 

 So again, my sincere thanks to all of our vets, and, of course, Thank you, Mark. 
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