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My Contributions to the Air Force

Kristie L. Gotwald

When thinking about my contributions to the Air Force the first thing that comes to mind is cheerleading.  My husband went active three months after we were married.  Being a newlywed in a location thousands of miles from home was a terrifying experience for me, but even more so for my husband starting a new career.  Yet through all the new changes it was apparent from the beginning that I needed to be a cheerleader.  
As a brand new soldier my husband had a lot to learn.  This could be frustrating at times, but as a wife my job is to cheer on my husband.  This really made a difference in ASBC where other young wives joined me in our cheerleading task.  The “married flight” took second place in their entire training group at Maxwell. As Colin Powell said, “Perpetual optimism is a force multiplier.” It may not seem like a great contribution, but daily support and encouragement from home makes a huge difference in how our soldiers perform.  
My cheerleading was needed again as I became involved in the Tinker Chapel.  As a children’s Sunday school teacher I was expecting to hear prayer requests for pet bunnies and scraped knees, but serving on base brought a whole new aspect to the situation.  Suddenly I was surrounded by children who were praying for their mommy’s safety overseas, daddy’s to not leave again on deployments, and for fears of moving next month for the fifth time.  These children sought comfort and support because they too were affected by their parents’ jobs.  I was able to share in their concerns and help them through the difficult times that they were facing.  They needed a cheerleader.
Cheerleading extends to other military dependents as well.  Only a few months after joining the Air Force family some of my fellow sister spouses were hurting.  They felt the pain of long deployments and raising small children alone.  It’s during these dark hours awaiting the next phone call from our loved one that the cheerleader in us must step up.  We must put a smile on our face and rally our hurting members to keep going through the tough situations.

Finally, I am a cheerleader to the rest of the world about military life.  Being a dependent of a soldier is a whole different world.  We have to learn a new language, be ready to say goodbye to our soldier on a moment’s notice, and be flexible in re-locating wherever the military needs us.  The rest of the world doesn’t understand this lifestyle.  I often get looks of confusion from my classmates when I try to explain how excited I am about joining my husband for “mandatory fun night” with his unit.  How I speak about the military reflects on the military.  To support my husband’s decision to be in the Air Force and to actively support the military may be two separate things, but not in my mind.   
