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Remarks by Mr. Trevor Carter at the retirement ceremony for his dear friend, Tremayne Tuck.

THANK YOU SO MUCH, RAHIM, FOR THAT WONDERFUL [OR CHOOSE A DIFFERENT ADJECTIVE] INTRODUCTION.

ONCE UPON A TIME THREE NAVAL OFFICERS WERE WALKING THROUGH THE WOODS AND SUDDENLY THEY WERE STANDING IN FRONT OF A HUGE, WILD RIVER.  THEY DESPERATELY NEEDED TO GET TO THE OTHER SIDE, BUT HOW COULD THEY, WITH SUCH A RAGING TORRENT?  THE FIRST NAVAL OFFICER KNELT DOWN AND PRAYED TO THE LORD:  “LORD, PLEASE GIVE ME THE STRENGTH TO CROSS THIS RIVER!”

SO THE LORD GAVE HIM LONG ARMS AND STRONG LEGS SO THAT HE COULD SWIM ACROSS THE RIVER.  IT TOOK HIM ABOUT TWO HOURS AND HE ALMOST DROWNED SEVERAL TIMES, BUT IN THE END, HE WAS SUCCESSFUL!

THE SECOND NAVAL OFFICER, WHO OBSERVED THIS, PRAYED TO THE LORD AND SAID:  “OH LORD, PLEASE GIVE ME THE STRENGTH AND THE NECESSARY TOOLS TO CROSS THIS RIVER!”

SO THE LORD GAVE HIM A BATHTUB, AND HE MANAGED TO PADDLE ACROSS THE RIVER, DESPITE THE FACT THAT THE TUB ALMOST CAPSIZED A FEW TIMES AND SMASHED THE OFFICER’S HEAD AGAINST THE SIDES OF THE TUB, WHICH OF COURSE DID NO DAMAGE AT ALL.

NOW, THE THIRD NAVAL OFFICER WHO’D OBSERVED ALL THIS, KNELT DOWN AND PRAYED:  “LORD, PLEASE GIVE ME THE STRENGTH, THE MEANS AND THE INTELLIGENCE TO CROSS THIS RIVER!”  SO THE LORD CONVERTED THE OFFICER INTO A CHIEF PEETY OFFICER, WHO TOOK A QUICK GLANCE AT THE MAP, WALKED A FEW METERS UPSTREAM, AND CROSSED THE BRIDGE.

[PAUSE FOR A LAUGH, HOPEFULLY!]

LADIES AND GENTLEMEN . . . FELLOW SERVICE MEMBERS . . . FRIENDS AND FAMILY . . .

I’M TREMENDOUSLY HONORED THAT TREMAYNE HAS ASKED ME TO OFFER SOME REMARKS AT HIS RETIREMENT CEREMONY THIS [MORNING/AFTERNOON/ EVENING].  HE DIDN’T HAVE TO ASK TWICE, BELIEVE ME, BECAUSE [TREMAYNE’S NICK NAME, IF HE HAS ONE] IS ONE OF THE CLOSEST FRIENDS I HAVE AND ONE OF THE FINEST PEOPLE I KNOW.

I MET TREMAYNE 17[?] YEARS AGO WHILE WE WERE BOTH ATTENDING THE M.A.T. “C” SCHOOL IN SAN DIEGO, AND YOU KNOW THE FIRST THING I NOTICED ABOUT HIM . . . ?

HIS UNIFORM!  YES . . . HIS UNIFORM.  INSPECTION-READY TO THE “T” — SHARP, CREASED, PERFECT!  THIS IS PRECISELY WHY I ALWAYS TRIED TO STAND AT THE OPPOSITE END OF WHATEVER INSPECTION LINE WE WERE HOLDING, JUST TO AVOID ANY ODIOUS COMPARISONS WITH HIM.  BUT TREMAYNE’S DRIVE TOWARD PERFECTION, TO BE THE VERY BEST AT EVERYTHING HE DOES, IS PERHAPS THE TRUEST MARK OF THE MAN.

ANOTHER MARK OF THE MAN IS HIS DEEP AND UNWAVERING DEVOTION TO GOD.  AS PASTOR OF THE TRUE LIFE CHRISTIAN CHURCH HERE[?] IN OKINAWA, TREMAYNE’S SPIRITUAL STRENGTH AND DEDICATION TO THE WELL-BEING OF OTHERS HAS TOUCHED THOUSANDS OF LIVES.  HE IS IN THE DEEPEST AND TRUEST SENSE A CHRISTIAN, AND IN ALL WAYS HIS LIFE HAS REFLECTED AND EPITOMIZED CHRISTIAN VALUES.  I THINK THAT, WHEN YOU’RE IN THE MILITARY, A STRONG SPIRITUAL CORE IS A VIRTUAL NECESSITY IN DEALING WITH THE MANY SACRIFICES EVERY SERVICE MEMBER HAS TO MAKE — BEING AWAY FROM HOME, MISSING FAMILY MILESTONES, NOT BEING THERE IN TIMES OF STRESS OR HARDSHIP, ALL OF IT.  IT’S TRULY BEEN SAID THAT — WHENEVER SOMEONE ENTERS MILITARY SERVICE, THEIR WHOLE FAMILY JOINS WITH THEM.

SO IF I MAY, I’D LIKE TO GIVE A SPECIAL SHOUT-OUT OF RECOG-NITION AND ADMIRATION TO TREMAYNE’S LOVELY WIFE, MARIA, AND THEIR THREE WONDERFUL CHILDREN, YASHAR, ELIJAH, AND EMMANUEL, FOR ALL THE SACRIFICES THEY’VE BEEN CALLED UPON TO MAKE — SACRFIFICES WHCH THEY’VE UNDERTAKEN WITH COURAGE, STRENGTH, AND FAITH.

NOW, AS MOST OF YOU KNOW, THE JOB OF A NAVAL CHIEF PETTY OFFICER IS A SOMETIMES DIFFICULT, OFTEN EXHAUSTING, AND ALWAYS COMPLICATED ONE.  MOREOVER, NOT EVERYTHING A C.P.O. DOES IS ACTUALLY WRITTEN DOWN IN THE JOB DESCRIP-TION.  WHICH IS WHY C.P.O.’s OFTEN FIND THEMSELVES WORKING IN GRAY AREAS FROM TIME TO TIME THAT CHALLENGE BOTH THEIR DISCRETION AND THEIR INGENUITY.  BUT THE C.P.O.’ s JOB CAN ALSO BE A MOST GRATIFYING ONE, LIKE WHEN YOU CONNECT WITH A SAILOR DURING THEIR TOUR WITH YOU AND YEARS LATER YOU RUN INTO THEM AND THEY REMEMBER YOU AND THANK YOU FOR THE GUIDANCE AND INSPIRATION YOU’VE GIVEN THEM.  I CAN TELL YOU FROM PERSONAL EXPERIENCE THAT THAT’S AN ABSOLUTELY KICK, AND I’M SURE IT’S HAPPENED A LOT WITH TREMAYNE.  FOR, TREMAYNE TUCK WAS, IF YOU’LL ALLOW ME, A “C.P.O.’s C.P.O,” AND THERE’S MANY A SWABBY WHO’LL ATTEST TO THAT!

I KNOW THAT TREMAYNE PLANS TO CONTINUE TO SERVE AS SENIOR PASTOR OF HIS CHURCH, AND TO COMPLETE HIS MASTER’S DEGREE IN ELEMENTARY EDUCATION AND THEOLOGICAL STUDIES.  BUT WHATEVER DIRECTION HIS LIFE TAKES NEXT, I KNOW ONE THING FOR SURE AND CERTAIN, AND THAT IS THAT C.P.O. TREMAYNE TUCK WILL CONTINUE TO STRIVE FOR PERFECTION IN EVERYTHING HE DOES, AND WILL REMAIN UNFLINCHINGLY DEDICATED TO GOD, HIS WIFE AND KIDS, AND TO THE NAVY THAT HE’S SERVED SO HONORABLY AND SO WELL FOR 16 YEARS.

NOW, IF I MAY, LET ME END THIS LITTLE SPEECH WITH A STORY I THINK YOU’LL ENJOY.

A GUY NAMED CHARLEY WAS NEWLY RETIRED AND, AS A WAY TO FILL UP PART OF HIS DAYS, HE DECIDED TO BECOME A GREETER AT A WALMART STORE.  BUT IT TURNED OUT THAT CHARLIE JUST COULDN'T SEEM TO GET TO WORK ON TIME.  EVERY DAY HE WAS 5, 10, 15 MINUTES LATE.  BUT HE WAS A GOOD WORKER, REALLY TIDY, CLEAN-SHAVEN, SHARP-MINDED, AND A REAL CREDIT TO THE COMPANY, AND MOREOVER HE CERTAINLY HELPED WALMART MEET ITS "OLDER PERSON FRIENDLY" POLICY.

WELL, AFTER A WEEK OR TWO OF CHARLIE’S CONSTANT TARDINESS, THE BOSS CALLED HIM INTO THE OFFICE FOR A TALK.

"CHARLEY,” THE BOSS SAID, “I HAVE TO TELL YOU, I LIKE YOUR WORK ETHIC, YOU DO A BANG-UP JOB WHEN YOU FINALLY GET HERE; BUT YOUR BEING LATE SO OFTEN IS QUITE BOTHERSOME TO ME."

"YES, I KNOW BOSS,” CHARLIE SAID, “AND I AM WORKING ON IT."

"WELL GOOD,” SAID HIS BOSS, “YOU’RE A REAL TEAM PLAYER. THAT'S WHAT I LIKE TO HEAR”.

“YES SIR,” CHARLIE REPLIED.   “I UNDERSTAND YOUR CONCERN AND I WILL TRY HARDER”.

SEEMING A BIT PUZZLED, THE MANAGER WENT ON TO COMMENT, “I KNOW YOU'RE RETIRED FROM THE ARMED FORCES, CHARLIE, SO WHAT DID THEY SAY TO YOU THERE IF YOU SHOWED UP IN THE MORNING LATE SO OFTEN?"

CHARLIE LOOKED DOWN AT THE FLOOR, THEN SMILED AND CHUCKLED QUIETLY AS HE ANSWERED THE BOSS’S QUESTION.  “WELL SIR,” HE REPLIED, “THEY USUALLY SALUTED ME AND SAID, ‘GOOD MORNING, ADMIRAL, WOULD YOU LIKE YOUR MORNING COFFEE, NOW, SIR?’ “

[PAUSE FOR LAUGHTER]

[TO TREMAYNE]  THANK YOU, TREMAYNE, FOR 17[?] YEARS OF A BEAUTIFUL FRIENDSHIP.  I HOPE YOUR FUTURE IS EVERYTHING YOU WANT IT TO BE, AND THAT YOUR RETIREMENT WILL BE A HAPPY, HEALTHY, AND — I FERVENTLY HOPE — PEACEFUL ONE.

THANKS FOR LISTENING.
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