
[image: image1.jpg]


[image: image2.png]o

2 o
et Z
s



24th Air Force
Command Chief

NOTAM
Avoid ‘Coulda, Shoulda, Woulda’

My wife Linda and I rolled our motorcycles into the driveway yesterday at the end of a 1,500 mile roundtrip ride to Holloman AFB, New Mexico for a fellow Chief’s retirement ceremony.  We started planning this ‘wind therapy’ road trip a few months ago.  In many ways, this trip reminded me of our almost-2,000 mile ride to Niagara Falls last year to celebrate our 25th wedding anniversary.  Yes, we’ve been married a long time.  Although I’ll tell you, it seems like only yesterday.  As you can imagine, when many young newlyweds find out how long we’ve been married, one of their first questions is, “how’d you do it?”  It’s pretty hard to answer that question with a short response, but I believe the best short answer is, we’ve avoided ‘coulda, shoulda, woulda’.


Why is this important?  I’m convinced our lives together have flourished because we’ve always supported each other’s need to set and achieve goals, not only as individuals but as a couple too.

We decided to join the Air Force in 1984 and have never looked back.  Whether it was a requirement to move far from family and friends, to serve overseas, or to face family separation due to TDY, deployment, or PCS, we chose to view it as opportunity rather than hardship and to support each other’s effort to grow from the experience, and I’m glad we did.  We’ve literally been living the old saying, “time flies when you’re having fun” ever since.

In the 26 years we’ve been married, we’ve lived in and made life-long friends from foreign lands and raised two boys who saw moves from school to school as opportunities and not as ready-made excuses for poor performance or social hardship.  When our eldest son planned to move far from home to attend college, we weren’t selfish enough to talk him out of it.  We’d love to have had him close by, but couldn’t have him saying ‘coulda, shoulda, woulda’ years later.

When I was invited to serve as the Command Chief for a Wing in the AOR, Linda immediately supported my decision to leap at the offer.  She knew how much I valued the opportunity to serve our Airmen in combat.  Just before my departure, Linda decided she was going to learn how to ride a motorcycle (I’d been riding for five years by then), so we’d have the opportunity to share ‘wind therapy’ moments when I returned from a year in the desert.  Rather than talk her out of it, I did my best to support her by spending many hours in our cul-de- sac teaching her to look, press, lean, and roll.  6,000+ miles on two wheels later, she’s doing great.
What’s the secret to marital bliss?  I have no idea.  I doubt anyone does.  But, what’s the secret to a fun life worth sharing with someone else?  Support each other’s wish to live, learn, and grow—don’t ever be the reason your partner is found saying ‘coulda, shoulda, woulda’.  Fitting in a 1,500 mile ‘wind therapy’ session at least once a year is not a bad idea either.

KEVIN G. SLATER, CMSgt, USAF

Command Chief Master Sergeant
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