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Chapter Meeting 7 - 8 p.m.

20 April 2022
Future Meetings  

18 May, 15 June, 20 July, 17 August
Chapter web page: www.vietnamvetschapter324.com

National web page: www.vva.org

Meeting Notice
20 April,  2022

ELECTIONS WILL BE HELD AT THE APRIL MEETING

, Celebrating the Transformative Healing Power of Musical, Visual, and Theatrical Arts
SAVE THE DATE!
The 5th Annual Veterans Light Up the Arts will be held on May 21, 2022.
Join us at Milwaukee Art Museum’s iconic Windover Hall for an evening celebrating veteran, 
service member and military spouse artists and performers. Witness this inspiring display 
of the healing power of visual, musical, and theatrical arts while enjoying an evening of 
entertainment.
All proceeds benefit veteran-serving programming throughout Wisconsin.
Tentative schedule for the evening:
	 3:00-5:30pm: Visual artist load-in and setup.
	 4:30-5:30pm: Stage performer setup and sound check.
	 5:30-6:15pm: Doors open to guests -- food, networking, raffle auction, and more! 
	 6:15-6:45pm: Featured stage performance/presentation.
	 6:45-9:00pm: Visual arts wing opens.
	 9:00-9:30pm: Takedown and load out.

LIMITED SPONSORSHIP OPPORTUNITIES AVAILABLE! 
For information about our premier sponsorship opportunities or to secure your event 
sponsorship, contact Adam at abraatz@wiveteranschamber.org.
* * * W E  A R E  N O W  A C C E P T I N G  A R T I S T  A N D  P E R F O R M E R  S U B M I S S I O N S :
h t t p s : / / f o r m s . g l e / Y p L G s T G i b u C b p Q 2 H A
* * * S u b m i s s i o n s  p o r t a l  w i l l  c l o s e  o n  A p r i l  2 4 t h  a t  1 1 : 5 9 p m .

NOW ACCEPTING ARTIST AND PERFORMER SUBMISSIONS:
https://forms.gle/YpLGsTGibuCbpQ2HA
***Submissions portal will close on April 24th at 11:59
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VIETNAM VETERANS OF AMERICA
Milwaukee Chapter 324

March 16, 2022

Meeting called to Order by President Pat Ciofani 
at 7:00 pm
Attendance – Pat Ciofani, Pat Moore, John Morgan, 
John Zutz, Dennis Szymanski
Minutes of the January 19, 2022 meeting reviewed 
and approved
Treasurer’s Report – Pat Moore - $2650.71 balance 
in our checking account
Communications

COMMITTEE REPORTS
Fund Raising -  Waiting for decision fron Brewers on 
2022 fund raising dates
Website – Contact Pat Moore with items of interest 
for the chapter

NEW BUSINESS
Milwaukee County Vets Association Donation – 
Moved and passed to donate $100
State VVA Meeting March 19th

War Memorial Donation – Moved and passed to 
donate $500 to the War Memorial in Joe Campbell and 
Joe Herbert”s names
Wauwatosa July 4th Parade – We have accepted their 
invitation to participate
Adjournment – 7:30 pm

July 24th and July 25th are the dates that the Vietnam 
Veterans of America 324 has been given to distribute 
Orange Blossoms at American Family Field before 
Brewer Games.

Sunday July 24th Brewers vs Rockies starts at 1:10 
Monday July 25th Brewers vs Rockies starts at 7:10

Parking lots open 3 hours before the game begins.

MORE MEMBERS TURNING OUT 
EQUALS MORE MONEY RAISED
YOUR HELP IS NEEDED

The Milwaukee Brewers are (again) offering active 
military and veterans free tickets to Sunday home 
games.

It’s an easy process, starting at 10 am on the day of 
the game, show proof of military/Veteran status at any 
ticket window and you can receive up to two tickets in 
terrace level seating.

VVA324 FUNDRAISER
July 24 and July 25

American Family Field

Pat Moore working the crowd for donations at Miller Park



In Conjunction with the Southern Graphics Conference International Hosted by UW-Madison

Wisconsin Veterans Museum to Open Veteran Art Exhibition 
	 Madison, Wis. (March 3, 2022) — On March 
16, the Wisconsin Veterans Museum will open a new 
exhibit, “Wisconsin Was There: Sharing the Legacies 
of Printmakers Who Served in the Military.” Curator 
of Veteran Art Yvette Pino has organized the exhibit 
of works by more than 20 printmakers with ties to 
Wisconsin.
	 Interspersed with the museum exhibits are print 
works by Wisconsin veterans with a creative vision. 
Works range from the Civil War era-commissioned 
prints for Abraham Lincoln to contemporary work by 
post-9/11 veterans.
	 For the printmaker, especially those who 
served between the Civil War and  
World War II, their skillset in the visual arts was 
critical to military mission readiness. Trades such as 
engravers, lithographers, draftsman, and publishers 

were recruited for the war effort.
	 Artists see the world differently. In World 
War II that unique vision strengthened the Allied 
campaigns and changed how war was fought. The 
invention of the “Target Identification Unit” by 
Milwaukee-born Gerald Geerlings and a patented 
plane spotting technique by United States Navy 
cartographer Richard Florsheim aided Allied bombers 
in identifying the enemy and completing successful 
missions. Their contributions as civilian printmakers 
continued in classrooms and communities throughout 
the state and across the nation after their service.
	 For additional information, contact:
	 Wisconsin Veterans Museum
	 veterans.museum@dva.wisconsin.gov
	  at (608)267-1799
		

A Marine’s Dilemma: Who Bears Responsibility for War?
PAUL SCHAFFNER, The Warhorse, MARCH 9, 2022 
	 “Have you ever killed anyone?”
	 I understand the curiosity of people who 
ask. I even respect it a little. The monopoly power 
of violence, the ability to take life at the behest of 
the state as directed by elected officials wielding 
democratic authority, is something our country does 
not fully contend with today.
	 But whether they realize it or not, the war that 
our military fought in Afghanistan was fought in the 
name of the American public, with their consent, with 
power granted by the tacit approval of democratic 
action. What are the gruesome consequences of a 
democracy deciding that mass killing is justified? It is 
the citizen’s responsibility to ask and to oversee this 
power. 
	 But it still makes my heart skip a beat when 
someone directs the question at me.
	 I found myself sitting in a Parisian cafe across 
from another American student drinking a beer. We 
only knew each other in passing, but a group of 
mutual friends decided to go out after class. One of 
them mentioned I had been in the Marine Corps before 
I moved to Paris for graduate school. My classmate 
seemed surprised.
	 “Whoa,” he said, followed breathlessly by, “So 
have you ever killed anyone?”
	 Even he didn’t know he was asking it before 

it came out of his mouth. He caught me off guard. I 
hadn’t expected to find that question in Paris, of all 
places. “Not something you ask someone!” a friend 
said, as I worked to unfreeze my voice. But it is 
something people ask. They ask it all the time.
	 If someone is being a dick, you shock: “Yeah, 
I got 12 of those fuckers while I was over there. I only 
wish I could have gotten more.” If someone asks about 
something they don’t understand, you deflect: “You 
would be surprised how boring war is. Ninety-nine 
percent of what you do is stand around watching the 
desert.” 
	 If someone pushes for an answer, you 
stomp: “Why do you want to know? Do you have 
some morbid fantasy about being a serial killer or 
something?” If someone you know and trust asks, 
maybe you tell them the truth—if you can admit the 
truth to yourself. 
	 “No, I have not.” That’s the honest answer for 
the majority of veterans today. 
	 The question strikes at the heart of your 
purpose while in the military. Veterans are divided 
between those who have been deployed to a combat 
zone and those who have not. There’s an even further 
divide between those who merely deployed and those 
who have seen combat and killed.

Continued next page



	 I deployed to Afghanistan for 354 days. I 
experienced regular incoming mortar fire, knew 
people hit by IEDs, and dealt with fear every day. But 
I never fired my weapon in anger. I never pulled any 
triggers, except on the range. I never fought in combat 
and never killed. And if I am honest with myself, I am 
a little bit ashamed of that.
	 When you join the military, there is an implicit 
understanding that 
the base nature of 
your existence is 
to kill the enemy. 
Many Marines 
consider it the 
pinnacle of their 
career to receive 
a Combat Action 
Ribbon, to be 
in a firefight. 
They watch war 
movies with every 
“conflicted” lead 
character who 
says being in a 
firefight is the 
biggest adrenaline 
rush of their 
life. They hear it 
parroted by their 
superiors when 
they first join, 
who themselves 
parrot it from 
their superiors and Hollywood movies until combat 
is mythology. It is part of the hero’s journey, and if 
you don’t kill for your country, your own story in the 
Marine Corps is incomplete. So when someone asks, 
“Have you ever killed anyone?” it hits as, “Were you 
useful? Were you a good Marine? Did you fulfill your 
mandate as the appointed hangman of democracy?”
	 At the same time, even at the direction of 
democratically elected leaders, killing is repulsive. 
It marks you as separate, a person at odds with the 
collective understanding of how to behave in civilized 
spaces. It’s a catch-22: Either way, you’ve failed. 
	 But it’s critical that civilians—those with 
the ultimate responsibility for war—understand the 
answer. And most veterans don’t understand that 
necessity.

	 “You weren’t there,” veterans think. “You 
couldn’t understand.” 
	 But what if the problem is that not enough 
civilians have asked it? And, when asked, too many 
of us have shut down and insulated ourselves? Like 
many OEF veterans who watched the Taliban march 
into Kabul last summer, my emotions were all over the 
map. I went from numb to grief-stricken to enraged 
to shocked and back around. Seeing the images of 

panicked people on an airport tarmac or hearing 
Afghans pleading for the world to help them as the 
Taliban closed in has been almost too much to bear.
	  “Have you ever killed anyone?”
	 It was a clear night, I remember, the first time 
someone asked me that question. I had just returned 
from Afghanistan a few months prior and some friends 
asked about it. I obliged, trying to sound like the 
tough, battle-hardened Marine I wanted to be seen 
as. A friend’s 16-year-old sister asked the question. 
My stomach turned. In that instant, the entire facade 
fell away. I was terrified they would all see me as the 
awkward, scared 22-year-old kid that I was.
	 I didn’t. It somehow makes me feel like 
less than those who did. I never saw a firefight, 

Continued next page
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never watched a buddy’s legs get blown off. I don’t 
talk about the things I did see because they are not 
traumatic enough. My career falls short because what 
is the point of a Marine? My pain isn’t as legitimate as 
that of those who have been in combat. 
	 And as I watched videos of Taliban fighters 
beating people on the streets of Kabul, I didn’t get to 
be heartbroken for all we gave up for them because I 
didn’t fight or shed blood or face the enemy. 
	 This is what I tell myself. 
	 But it’s not what I feel. 
	 When I think of Afghanistan, before I think of 
the heat and the desert and 
before the nightly mortars 
and standing watch over the 
Helmand River, I think of a 
little boy bawling his eyes 
out surrounded by a squad 
of Marines.
	 He wailed and 
acted terrified. I was at 
an observation post. Two 
children herded their goats 
near the wire, playing a 
game of chicken to see who 
could get closest. One of 
the Marines fired a pen flare at them. In a panic, the 
goatherders ran, and one of the boys fell into the razor 
wire, ensnared there until we disentangled him and 
brought him back to the medic.
	 As the boy paced back and forth, crying out in 
Pashto, I asked our interpreter what he was saying.
	 “He thinks you killed his brother,” the 
interpreter explained.
	 It wasn’t until years later that I comprehended 
the boy’s fears. A boy who was more familiar with 
Marines shooting bullets at him than he was with 
simple fireworks. The horror of a small child who 
believed this man in front of him was willing to kill 
him and his entire family in cold blood.
	 Now, seeing pictures of a Marine holding 
a small baby in her arms or handing out water to 
women and children, while heartwarming to some, 
nearly brings me to tears. Contemplating the enormity 
of these people’s loss, and my own small part in it, 
overwhelms me. They flee for their lives with nothing 
but the clothes on their backs, while we give the lucky 
ones a drink of water and a fist bump.
	 A decade ago, driving through a small village, 

I saw a group of boys gathered in a circle. They must 
have been eight or nine years old. Two boys stood 
in the center throwing tiny fists at one another in 
what I can only surmise was an Afghan version of a 
schoolyard scuffle. Two kids having a petty fight on 
the playground, as if everything were normal. As if 
there weren’t a platoon of heavily armed Americans 
passing feet away from them. As if it wasn’t the 
middle of a war zone and there weren’t IED craters in 
the road next to them.
	 Those kids lived their entire lives in the midst 
of a civil war. It was all they had ever known. I can’t 
help but wonder what happened to them after we left 

Helmand. What if they met their 
fate not long after I saw them? 
Maybe they were killed in the 
crossfire of some firefight or 
by an errant artillery round that 
missed its intended target. Nearly 
as many civilians were killed in 
this war as insurgents. And if they 
were killed, who killed them? The 
Taliban? The Americans? Did a 
Marine fire a cannon from a dozen 
miles away at a target he would 
never see? Did they use one of the 
radios I worked on to call it in? 

Do I bear some level of responsibility?
	 War is hell. But war is also a giant machine, 
and every individual just a small cog that can only see 
the gears turning next to them.
	 Who pulls the levers of that machine? 
Politicians in Washington and the officers advising 
them from the Pentagon who would never stand 
within 10,000 miles of an insurgent fighter or a crying 
Afghan boy. The same officers and politicians I heard 
explaining time and again how we were “turning a 
corner in Afghanistan.” The very same ones being 
published in The New York Times saying, “I told you 
so. We should have stayed the course.” The same 
officers saying we need more missiles, drones, tanks, 
etc., etc. More, more, more.
	 But then you have to ask, who paid for the 
drones and the tanks? The American taxpayer. Who 
voted for the politicians? The American citizen. What 
level of responsibility does the citizen bear in this 
war? 
	 Maybe it’s a question for all of us: “Have I 
ever killed anyone?” Have you?

Dilemma continued



Sign Up Now With Vietnam Veterans of America Chapter 324
Anyone can join! Membership Options:
Life Membership for all veterans $50:
VVA is only offering LIFE memberships at $50. If you have been getting a 1 year membership for $20 you will 
need to pay $50 at your next renew or be dropped from the VVA. If you paid $50 at your last renewal you will 
become a LIFE member automatically without any further payment. NEW members will only have the $50 LIFE 
membership when they join. (with a DD214 submitted). 

Anyone Else:
	 • Associate Member - 1 year $20 • Associate Member 3 year $50 • Associate Life Member $250
	 • Associate Life Member Installment Plan ($50 Deposit; $25 per month for 8 Months)

Please Print
Name_____________________________________________________________ Membership #___________ 

Address______________________________City_______________________ State_____ Zip______________

Phone (______)__________________ E-mail____________________________________________________

I would like to help Chapter 324 by donating $________________________

Make checks payable to VVA324 and mail with this completed application to:
VVA Chapter 324 - Membership, PO Box 18631, Milwaukee, WI 53218

Vietnam Veterans of America #324
PO Box 18631
Milwaukee, WI 53218

Time Valued Material
Correction Service Requested
Forwarding Postage Guaranteed
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