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Last week, 1 had the privilepe of hear-
ing Rolf Gompert speak at the Mational
Training Center and Fort Irwin's Days of
Remembrance commemoration. Compertz
is a German-born Jew who, along with his
family, survived Kristallnacht, the Mazis
brutal artack against German Jews in 1938,

I found his talk insightful
and moving. Unfortu-
nately, I'm afraid not ev-
eryone in the audience
that day would

agree with

me. As | left

¢ the Sandy Basin
Community Cen-

Remembering to respect history,
not sleep through it

memoration took place. [ overheard a
Soldier’s off-hand remark.

“Thar was some of the best sleep I've
had in a while,” he said.

As an Army civilian, an Army spouse,
a Jewish person, and a human being, I
found this disturbing. Whether or not
Gompertz’ talk was the most exciting 60
minutes of everyone’s day last Tuesday
is beside the point, although I would
hope others besides myself enjoyed it.
The point is thar Gompertz and other
Holocaust survivors deserve our respect.
No, Gompertz didn't have flashy video
aids or fun music accompanying his talk.
What he did have, and what should have
captured everyone’s attention, was an
amazing story that needs to be told and
retold so we never forget thar the threar
of genocide is constant and still real.

Disrespecting that poes against the very
core of what our Army stands for, what
America stands for, and what our armed
forces fight for.

I believe that the majority of those in
attendance at the commemoration grasped
the importance of Comperts’ story. At least,
I hope so. Because the day is not far off
when we will no longer be able to invite
Holocaust survivors to speak at events like
this. And when that happens, the respon-
sibility will fall on us, the younger genera-
tions, to keep telling the survivors stories
and to make sure the world never forgets
the atrocities they endured.

Until then, though, we should con-
sider ourschves lucky to be able to have
Holocaust survivors like Gompertz come
speak to us.

I sure hope we're listening,
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|_ " ter, where the com-

BY JULIE SHROPSHIRE
jCommunity columnist

When | moved to Fort Irwin,
I didn't love ir. My yard was a
jdriveway, most of the plant-life
jcould dowble as 2 deadly weapon,
and | saw no less than 37 scor-
pions the first week [ was here. 1
promptly told my husband that
[ couldn't imagine why any sane
human being would decide w
live here on purpose way back
jwhen this area was settled. They
must have been doing quite a
hit of drinking or smoking the
naughty stff. Probably both.

My ugly attinnde continued
as my hushand began working
the rotations. He was never
home. And we were just com-
ing off of another deployment,
5o you can imagine how peachy
I was about this turn of events.
50, 1 did the most logical and
mature thing I could think of:
I threw a nice temper tantrum,
but not with yelling and crying
and gnashing of teeth. No, 1
simply refused to leave the house.
[Wiell, mostly. 1 became the anti-
social, crary-lady of my street.
Ihe computer {and television)
became my lifeblood. My world.
My crack. Now, most of us have
a healthy relationship with our
technology, well, unless you don't
and I most certainly did not. It
jconsumed me.

house dweller

MySpace, Facebook, random
blogs, news sites, games—aoh, the
gamesi—and the ever-popular,
all-knowing, wizard-behind-the-
curtain: The Google. Don't know
haw to cook turducken? Ask The
Google. Trying to diagnose that
pesky pain in your left big toc?
Ask The Google. Curious about
the cost of Donald Trump's wigs?
That's right, ask The Google!

I was loath to leave the house.
It was June, approximately 987
deprees outside, and between the
World Wide Web and DirecTV
at my fingertips? Who needed
sunshine and fresh air? But in
my defense, | had three children
in school all day and a fourth
merrily embracing his inner Tom
Cruise by jumping on the sofa
of my bladder. My hushand was
little more than a ghost, spend-
ing his days in that mystical place
known only to me as the “Box™
or tied like a naughty puppy to
his desk over at Green Flag West.

Now, lest you think I was
lounging around my abode ges-
tating a human whilst wearing
garishly-printed muu-muuns and
watching The Maury Show the
livelong day, [ was not. They were
sweats, and [ much-preferred
Law and Order: VU reruns.
And I did go to the commissary.
Alas, Beyond that, 1 did not get
out much. Going off this island
was ghout as likely for me as
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having Ms. Paula Deen knock
on my door and ask to be my
personal chef. By the time I'd get
anywhere—including 17 stops
o visit the facilitics, pregnancy
should really just call itsclf, "Nine
Months Spent Visiting Every
Restroom in The Known Uni-
verse—I'd have to turn around
and scurry back o ger the chil-
dren from school. Also, Starbucks
had not yet graced us with her
lovely presence. 5o there wasnit
even a daily frappucino habit to
rouse me from my sloth.
Eventually, Shropling Four
emerged from The House of
Womb, as babies do, and a few
months after his birth 1 realized
the error of my ways. [ was not
only wasting my life away, 1
was also being a hugely terrible
example to my children. I was
consistently prezching (and talk-
ing and discussing, ad nauscam)
that they should “always make
the best of things!™ and *life’s not
perfect, deal with it!” and well,
yeah. | was a big, far hypocrive.
I decided to do something, for
myself and as a better example
o my kids. I applied for a job:
o be a mole player. Soon, I was
decked out in an authentic(ish)
dishdasha and headscarf, loaded
on a bus, and en route to Medina
Jabal. I could write a book about
my expericnces there, but that’sa
story for another time. Suffice it

Confessions of a former High Desert

o say, | was having fun, getting
out, getting paid w do it, and
making great friends. Not that
I didnt previously have friends,
but spending ones days playing
Yahtzee online and watching so
much Law and Order: WU one
begins to think Olivia Benson is a
real person and might be kind of
cool to hang our with isn't the best
Friendship Maintenance Plan.

For me, Fort Irwin could have
been not so great for my saniry. Ie
was easy to slip into the life of a
hermit, what with the heat, wind,
desolate location, and my house
empry all day. (And with the
computer and television so conve-
niently located right there in my
living room. ) Mot to mention the
“do as | say. not as [ do” example
I was serting for my children.
Before Fort Irwin, [ spent seven
years at Fort Drum rarely leaving
my house, | almost let the pateern
continue here, resigning myself
o “serving our time” and hoping
for a “better” assignment when
orders came around. Instead,
I quit feeling somy for myself,
stopped being a lazy hag, boxed
up the sweatpants, and got out
into the world. I ended up with a
once-in-a-lifetime opportunity to
help train the Force and hopefully
make a difference in the lives of
those going downrange.

But I still do love me some
Law and Order: SVUL
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