In Remembrance – Glenn “The Saint” Gillette – November 1, 2010
Each autumn thousands of people set off on pilgrimages to various parts of the country to witness the annual turning of the leaves when well known forests display dazzling tapestries of red, yellow, brown and gold as the open spaces prepare for winter’s rest.  But there are also other forests, rarely trod, where the autumn fireworks are equally as breathtaking but they go unnoticed because few are aware of their rare beauty. Although, often unseen or unknown, when a beautiful leaf falls in these forests its brilliance is equally noteworthy.

For us the Autumn of 2010 is marked by the passing of our Fallen Kuya, Glenn Gillette. There are probably many people who did not know the “Saint” or the impact he made on so many lives, quietly yet effectively. He will remain in our memory forever; commander, confidant, leader, writer, husband, lover, father, and most of all friend! 
During our time in the Philippines he showed us a remarkable blend of leadership, compassion, and common sense. Although a line was drawn between officers and enlisted men, Glenn crossed that line with ease allowing our friendships to grow while not losing sight of his command position and responsibility. Years later, when we started having our 6922nd Security Wing reunions, he wondered what reception he would receive if he attended. The greeting he discovered, to his surprise, was an outpouring of fellowship and gratitude that he had joined us. He was a notable addition to out gatherings as ex-commander, comrade and, again most of all, friend. 
He lived his life with quiet confidence, grace, humility, understanding, intelligence, humor, and remarkable inner strength and grit. He faced Melanoma with a calm understanding of the risks, yet his temperament and resolve were inspirational throughout his ordeal. And like most things in his life he did his level best to work through it. He is gone now, but he is finally without pain and uncertainty. He left his mark on us with inspiration to earn degrees or pursue careers in military service; to become better human beings. Although we are but a few that he touched during his life’s journey, we are numbered among the most grateful for his influence.
Glenn Gillette is our “leaf” that fell in an unmarked forest. But we were there with him, in spirit, and the beauty and brilliance of his life remains with us. It is perhaps pleasantly and fittingly ironic that his final day was November 1 – All Saints’ Day. Our love, prayers and best wishes extend to Jeanne, their children and families. We remain at their service as the “Saint”, so well, served us. 
For the Kuyas of the 6922nd Security Wing,

Randy Roberts

November 2, 2010

