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Grant your servant, Oh Lord, the courage to speak your words, not merely her own, and grant your people the wisdom to discern the difference.

Sue awoke early on a cold December morning.  Her 5-year-old son had wet the bed again and she was stripping sheets and consoling her boy.  About that time the baby, 6-month-old Aggie, woke up and was insistent on a meal. Sue continued her day, wondering mostly when her husband John would return home.  She had not heard from him in a long time and was worried.  
She read articles about the prisoners taken in Bataan and Corregidor, the war was raging, but she did not understand and the military officials were not giving her much information. She and some other wives of the 200th Coast Artillery gathered regularly after the New Mexico State Guard had been had been federalized in 1941. 
As guardsmen, they never dreamed that their husbands would be swooped away into a war!  They spoke of their husbands and shared letters to glean any information they could put together. One woman shared that her husband wrote about a kind gentleman they called Chappy.  He was a Chaplain and went about the groups of men doing services, chatting and distributing candy, soap and cigarettes he had scrounged.  As Sue and the other wives waited for news of their husbands they prayed for all the men and especially for the one guy that seems to be of comfort to them, Chappy.

In the Philippines the battle of Bataan began on January 1, 1942, with both American and Filipino defenders. These men were already sick with malaria and Dengue Fever as well as many other diseases.  They were on half rations supplemented with monkey meat and a little rice. The Allied forces held out for 99 days before being ordered to surrender.  
The captives were placed in forced march that was 66 miles long and took place over 2 weeks.  Some of the men were placed in rail cars standing so close together they could not move. In all 22,000 American soldiers, airmen, sailors, and marines arrived at Camp O Donnell.  Only 15,000 returned home. 
It wasn’t until 1946 that FDR released details about the full story.  All were awarded the Bronze Star and declared 100% disabled allowing for maximum military benefits.
Sue was lucky.  Her husband returned home a mere shadow of himself and required much nursing to regain a minimum level of health. John told her the story of the mysterious chaplain, Chappy, who gave away his rations to the men who had families so that they could live.  Chappy died on December 11, 1942.

Captain Howden had the opportunity to leave Bataan when injured personnel were evacuated to Australia, but he refused to go, saying, “They’re my boys and I’ll stay with them.”
His old friend, Father Albert Braun, a Catholic priest serving with the 91st Coast Artillery prior to capture, who had served for many years on the Mescalero Apache reservation about 70 miles west of Roswell, ministered to Chaplain Howden in his final days. It must have seemed to him that he was living out Matthew 25 put into action, and saw the results thereof.
“Our Lord tells us that whenever we see the hungry we are to feed them, whenever we see the thirsty to provide drink. Truly I tell you, just as you did it to one of the least of these who are members of my family, you did it to me.”
That is a tall order and a challenge today.  We seem to be surrounded by people in need not only in our congregations, but also in our community and the world.  From fires, floods, hurricanes, tornadoes, earthquakes to people walking around cold and hungry.  What are we to do, how can we possibly make a difference? 
Fr. Ted Howden made a sacrificial difference to the men he served, feeding them from his own rations, to his demise.  Is God asking that much of us?  Maybe, maybe not.  God is asking us to step up and become the people God intended us to be and do God’s work.
Every day we have an opportunity to make a difference, starting with ourselves.  We can put on an Attitude of Gratitude and thank God for all that God gives us, good and not so good.  Everyday we face ways to grow into a deeper relationship with our creator.  Everyday we can do something good for someone else.  What we appreciate, appreciates!

This is the prayer written by Rev. Howden for NMMI:  
Our Father in heaven, inspire, we beseech Thee, all members of this School with directness of purpose in the training of body, mind and spirit, that we may better serve Thee, our country, and our fellowmen. Give us the vision to know the right, and the courage to follow after it. Strengthen us with might by Thy Spirit for the duties of life before us. And grant that we may so lay to heart the lessons of training and discipline here, that we may always continue Thy faithful soldiers and servants unto life's end. Amen.

As we remember his sacrifice today, understanding that he had the courage to follow the “right” with vision and courage, may we also honor his service to our country and his righteousness. I pray that a little of that righteousness rubs on me today and that I may be grateful for it. Melanie Beaty wrote: “Gratitude makes sense of our past, peace for today and creates a vision for tomorrow.”  When we make gratitude personal, we grow our spiritual roots deeper and are able to withstand the storm that life throws at us.  We become aware of our place in the world and develop a sense of the joyous mystery that is unfolding around us, and how we are God’s hands, eyes, ears, feet and mouth in this broken world.  Bit by bit we can make a significant difference.
Reverend Howden’s remains were returned to New Mexico and laid to their final rest in Albuquerque, New Mexico on August 31, 1948. May he, and all the fallen, rest in peace and rise in glory.

