
Email “Letter” from Chaplain Patty Jenkins 10/29/16


“First Road Trip”

Hello all, we made our first road trip last week. We traveled north to a small base 
where some of our Soldiers are working. I would describe it as “Austere Light.” 
Which means they have decent tents, showers, and three hot meals a day. There 
is also a nice Italian coffee house nearby. Several guys in the Army Band played 
one evening, which was terrific! There is also an Iraqi coffee house and small 
grocery store on the other side of the base. Everything is a bit expensive, $5 for 
an iced tea, for example. (I got my change in euro so now I guess Byron and I 
will have to travel to Europe!) But it is worth it to feel normal and have free wifi. 
For those of you on Facebook, the pictures I posted of the chicken “meat” and 
mayonnaise varieties were from the grocery store. 


When we go out on battlefield circulation, our day typically looks like this. When 
we arrive, we make a plan for my security in the event of an attack. In the 
morning, I meet my chaplain assistant for breakfast. We then circulate through 
the work areas to talk with our Soldiers and see how the jobs are progressing. I 
pay attention to morale, teamwork, and safety. Up north we visited Soldiers from 
one of our companies who were building office areas in a large clamshell tent, 
which will likely be used by military aircraft personnel. We also came across a 
CBRN unit from another battalion that works to guard against chemical, 
biological, radiological, and nuclear weapons. They are on high alert because of 
the action in Mosul. Chemical weapons are much more likely in Iraq than Kuwait 
or Afghanistan. We travel with our gas masks, which is new for me. There have 
been regular reports about ISIL attempting to use chemical weapons against 
coalition or other Iraqis. They have not been successful, but they are trying. I will 
do a “chaplain huddle” with our units. I ask them what they are learning, what 
they are proud of. I often share a scripture story to reinforce values of integrity 
and bondedness; we have to know and take care of each other. I want to give 
them a broader context for their labor and sacrifice. What is happening is so 
steeped in sin and evil. My hope is to offer some redemption, or a vision of 
redemption, in this time.


After visiting the job sites in the morning, I typically have some of my own work 
to do. If I have internet access, I catch up on email. Or I catch up on reading. It 
can also be an opportunity to “take a knee” and rest a bit. We go to lunch, and 
maybe circulate again. If there is a post chapel, we will check in as a courtesy 
and for some collegiality. Usually there is a decent gym, so we will hit the gym 
while others are working so it isn’t crowded. Hygiene and rest before dinner. 



After dinner I might do some more reading, socialize, or watch a movie on my 
laptop. That would describe a typical day on battlefield circulation.

The USO tent up there was small and dusty. Two rooms have TVs for games and 
movies. I’ve heard you have to bring your own adaptor, since the others have 
walked off. One room had a ping pong table. I sat and did some work in a room 
with books and movies on shelves, a few donation items, two chairs and a table. 
There were no light bulbs in the sockets, so I rolled open a tent window for some 
natural light. I would have loved to take photos here but it wasn't allowed for 
security purposes. 

We also attended a ramp ceremony for a Navy Seal who was killed by an IED. A 
ramp ceremony is when a deceased service member is brought up the ramp into 
the aircraft which will carry them home. The post chaplain leads the ceremony 
and all are welcome to attend. We sat with the post chaplain, his assistant, and 
a medic for a while afterwards, smoking cigars. (Yes, me too.) The medic told us 
his story of what the medical team did to try and save him. We were glad he had 
a safe place to tell his story, before he went to call his wife and tell her how 
much he loved her. 

We were having difficulty getting a flight back to Taji, but we lucked out and 
hitched a ride on a medevac flight. They were transferring a patient who needed 
care not available where we were. So I had my first ride in a Blackhawk 
helicopter. It was cold and loud. But also interesting to view the vast instrument 
panel. I had packed my back way too heavy, not being used to also carrying a 
gas mask. It was an “oh no” situation for me, as we had to ruck probably half a 
mile before we could check in at the base, find housing, and get into a transient 
tent. We travel again this coming week, so I will spend some time lightening my 
load before we go!


Thanks as always for the prayers and support! Peace to you all, Patty  



