For Sgt. Ordaz
Before I go any farther, you have to know a little about Facebook.

It’s an online community allowing people to stay in contact with others of their choosing. You can share pictures, videos, or one-liners. It’s fun and somewhat useful, even with some of its goofier features. I have over 400 contacts, most of them former students.
Before I go any farther, you have to know a little about my part-time job.

I read radio commercials for a media company out of Chicago. About 1200 stations across the country subscribe to the service. The spots (that’s ad lingo) are a combination of a plug for a local business and a plea for a good cause: give blood, support the troops, get a mammogram, watch out for your children. My job is to sound sincere and involved for at least 29.5 and not more than 30.4 seconds. 
When I’m recording spots, I have Facebook running in the background. My son Rich, technically my employer, is usually doing the same thing I am, and Facebook lets us interact fast: how is this pronounced, what did the writer mean by that, and the like.

Now I can tell my story.

I was halfway through a big load—we get a couple hundred of these at a time. I had just trimmed the time on a spot for some restaurant advising listeners about stranger danger when I heard the Facebook message signal—an annoying pop—in my headphones.
It was a student from 2004 or so. His status heading was: Tony Ordaz can’t do anything fun today. 

We greeted: “how u?” “gd. whassup?” There’s a lot of text-ese involved. I asked, “why no fun today?”

He replied, “im in Iraq.”

We went back and forth for about ten minutes. He’s halfway through his second tour of duty as an infantryman. He worries about IEDs. He hopes to visit his family for a week in June. He gets lonesome.
I thanked him for his courage, promised to stay in touch, and went back to the deck of commercials.

The next one began:

“T.M. CONSTRUCTION IN CAMBRIDGE SALUTES AMERICA'S ARMED FORCES AND MILITARY VETERANS FOR THE SACRIFICES THEY'VE MADE.”
I read that one better than any I’ve ever done in my life.
