Telling the Story.
LIVING THE STORY.
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From the very beginning, Tom and
Colt were connected. Their stories
are hopelessly intertwined in my
mind and in my heart.

And it all began in October 2007 -- easily the
most defining and significant month of my life. |
turned 25 that year and my friends were starting
to joke about our midlife crises. But | had a job |
loved in atown | loved and my husband and | had
just celebrated our first wedding anniversary.

October 2007 started out on the highest of high
notes. October 1st that year | took a test and
found out | would be a Mama. Understandably,
we were thrilled, though if I'm being honest,
we had no idea what a life-changer that news
really was! The joy and anticipation of it all was
overwhelming. Wow. Parents! Could things be
better?

But just two weeks after receiving the news our
family was about to change forever - it happened
again. October 14, 2007 my brother Tom was
killed while serving in Irag. And just like that, life
changed again. This time with devastating news.
The worst news. My big brother. My parents’ only
son. Would-be goofy, doting uncle to my baby.
Gone.

The days and weeks we all spent together during
that time of memorials, funeral, burial -- my heart
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was a mess. Just a year into our marriage, my
husband and | were already making good on
those “for better or worse” vows. My pregnancy
was such fresh news we hadn’t even told our
families. And now what would be the right time?
Everything was upside down.

But when the time was right, we shared our news.
And it was something we could all smile about. A
little boy. My parents’ first grandchild. Colt arrived
in June 2008 and, in some ways, he has been
the perfect distraction for our heartbroken family.
He’s been a bundle of energy and laughter that
we so desperately needed during a time of
endless ‘what if's and ‘what could have been’s.

In the years since then my family and | have
rarely passed up an opportunity to tell Tom’s
story. Sometimes we smile. Sometimes we
cry. But when someone asks questions — we
are typically quick to offer the answers. We are
extremely proud of the man and soldier he was
and of the ideals and conviction for which he
lived and died.

And in 2010, we made it official. The 1LT Tom
Martin Memorial Foundation now exists to ensure
that his story continues to be told. Founded
with a very simple goal of helping as many
people as possible in the name of Tom Martin,
the Foundation is dedicated to preserving his
memory and to supporting the people, places,
and causes Tom cherished and respected.

14 October 2007 certainly changed all of us.



Forever. But we’ve kept spreading the word of
Tom’s life and dreams and character. He kept a
blog of his experiences as a cadet at West Point
and the years and memories after graduation,
including Ranger School and his deployment
to Iraq. Tom’s original blog is still live at www.
tommym1080.com, and even now, years later,
we get emails and letters from young cadets,
Rangers, and their families who stumble upon
Tom’s words and are touched and changed by
his candid humor and genuine style. There are
stories and photos of him circling the world - in
the hands of those who knew him and even
plenty who did not. And Tom’s family and
friends believe that it's never going to be too
late to learn from his story. And it will never be
too late for Tom’s spirit to change this world.

We are approaching the 5th anniversary of his
death, and | can’t help but think about my little

... he may have been 1LT Thomas
M. Martin to a lot of people, but he
was Tom to me. He was every bit
the brave and dedicated soldier that
this country lost that day -- but he
was first a son and big brother.

guy -- that little guy born in the midst of this
horrible, unspeakable tragedy. And then this
idea of ‘telling the story’ hits home in a whole
new way. My little boy will never meet his Uncle
Tom. And it just about kills me. Sometimes
Colt will say something funny or just get this
look on his face, and I'll think, “man, he would
get a kick out of you, kid.” It’s just unthinkable
that Colt might grow up not knowing this man,
this force, this smile.

The Foundation’s newest project isn’'t about
fundraising - it's simply about spreading the
story. Tom had an attitude of commitment and
service that continues to teach me lessons in
perspective and provide incredible motivation.
Work hard, play hard. And never quit.

The Foundation would like to see that attitude
reach as far as possible. We want to see how
Tom’s smile is still alive and how he is still
inspiring people to push a little further and
laugh a little harder.

So the Foundation created Project Keeping
TIME (Tom In Mind Everywhere). And we've
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challenged people to take Tom with them as they
do something fun, or challenging, or adventurous,
or selfless. Whether you’re scaling a mountain,
running your first 5k or kicking back to enjoy a
gorgeous sunset -- live life. Activity big or small
- keep Tom in mind. And use his memory for
motivation and perspective when you need it.

Shirts featuring the Foundation logo and the
phrase “Never Quit” were ordered and mailed all
over the country, and we started receiving photos
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and stories -- from people Keeping TIME.
Keeping TIME while relaxing at the beach.
Keeping TIME while working out in the gym.
Keeping TIME at a baseball game. Keeping
TIME while volunteering at a local shelter. And
it's working. The story is spreading.

And | love that Colt is seeing that story in action.
| love that he’ll see people living with that ‘never
quit’ spirit. | love that he’ll be surrounded by
people with stories to tell -- stories about service,
adventure, fun, and sacrifice. The Foundation
and Project Keeping TIME will be as much
a part of his life as any of ours. And while it's
certainly no substitute for growing up with his
goofy Uncle Tom, he’ll have the next best thing.

When you remember me, it means that you have
carried something of who | am with you, that |
have left some mark of who | am on who you
are. It means that you can summon me back
to your mind even though countless years and
miles may stand between us. It means that if
we meet again, you will know me. It means that
even after | die, you can still see my face and
hear my voice and speak to me in your heart.
For as long as you remember me, | am never
entirely lost.

-- Frederick Buechner

As long as you remember me. That part haunts
me.

Like | told him in the last few minutes | saw his
face that week in October -- he may have been
1LT Thomas M. Martin to a lot of people, but he
was Tom to me. He was every bit the brave and
dedicated soldier that this country lost that day
-- but he was first a son and big brother. He was
my first friend in this life, one of the first faces |
ever saw - and his story is one | will tell forever
and to anyone who will listen.

Living with a “Never Quit” attitude and telling
the story have never been more important than
now and, while | hope to share that story with
hundreds if not thousands of people in the
coming years, there has never been a more
important audience than the bright and curious
four-year-old boy who calls me Mommy. | have
so many things to teach him about life, but this
story might be the most important one he’ll ever
hear from me.

Be a part of the story by visiting the

1LT Tom Martin Memorial Foundation at
www.tommartinfoundation.org and
www.facebook.com/tommartinfoundation



