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It was late in 1969 when he came into my life. He arrived in the form of a POW bracelet which at the time cost a mere $2.50 and bore the simple inscription "Sgt. Burt C. Small Jr. 3/67." I had no way of knowing then that the tiny investment would change my thinking and effect the course of my life.

When the Vietnam War ended and we were all told via newspapers about Homecoming 1973, I looked forward to watching Burt walk off an airplane and into the arms of his waiting family. I can remember thinking what a happy time this must be for the Smalls, but that time didn't happened. The list was published and Burt wasn't on it. My first question was "why?" Now, 30 years later, it is just one in a plethora of questions I've asked.

In the early years of searching for Burt, all my requests were greeted with "you are not a direct family member" so no information will be forthcoming. The Freedom of Information Act was supposed to change all that and to a degree it has. Through the documents we can now view, we learn of the seeming ineptitude of the government to account for those missing souls. As we dig deeper, we find that it isn't ineptitude at all, it is a calculated course of action being taken by the leaders of our country who have forgotten, or never had, the same honor that drove these missing men to serve their country in the first place. The CIA consistently states that it knows nothing about missing POW/MIA's yet it continues to call itself the "finest intelligence gathering community in the world." Are we really to believe that this superior agency is constantly being bested by a small third-world nation? Today we are hearing about new legislation being introduced, the "Bring Them Home Alive Act of 1999." I suggest this act go one step further and offer immunity from prosecution to officials in this country who already know where these missing men are.

I'm not sure when Burt went from being in my head to being in my heart, but he is every bit as much a family member to me as anyone born into it. Every day I worry, is he warm? cold? hungry? sick? I am tired of being sad on his birthday or fighting back tears on the anniversary of his capture. It is time to bring him home. It is time to get to tell Burt, face to face, that I am a better human being then I might have been because of him. It's time I got to thank him for always being there to talk to when I needed someone to listen. Since 1973, the United States Government has kept Burt from enjoying the very rights he fought for - life, liberty and the pursuit of happiness.




