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June 19, 2017 

 

Hello, 

I have been asked to write a letter for the Fort Lee Centennial. My 

letter will go into a capsule and be read 100 years later by 

someone who doesn’t even know who I am. 

I am an American Gold Star Mother. If you don’t know what that 

is, I will tell you. Five years ago, on May 13, 2012, my son, 

Specialist Richard L. McNulty III, was killed in Bowri Tana, 

Afghanistan by an improvised explosive device. Richard was 

assigned to the 4/25th Infantry out of Joint Base Elmdorf-

Richardson, Alaska. Richard was a military police person and was 

married to Hannah (Burns) McNulty. They were expecting their 

first child – a little girl they planned to name Ella. 

Richard left for deployment on December 12, 2011. He called home quite a few times. Letters 

weren’t written as much because phones were so accessible on the war front. I enjoyed his phone 

calls. He always sounded upbeat and really felt he was making a difference for the Afghani people. I 

remember that one time he put one of his interpreters on the phone. He really cared about people. 

Richard was very kindhearted – the kind of kid who always had a smile on his face. 

On Mother’s Day, I rose like any other day except I was a little sad because my Mom had just passed 

away on January 14, 2012 and I didn’t feel there was a reason for me to celebrate. It was a hard day 

for me but my daughter insisted she come over to celebrate. At about 5 o’clock in the afternoon, my 

son Shaun called – his second time that day. The first was to wish me a Happy Mother’s Day and 

the second was to tell me my son Richard was killed earlier that morning in Afghanistan. My 

daughter-in-law asked Shaun to call so I wouldn’t find out from two Army Soldiers arriving at my 

door. They came anyway, about five hours later.  
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The loss I felt is worse than anyone can fathom. I still feel it every single day. When he was first 

killed, Richard was all I could think about – every waking moment of every day. My first few years 

after losing my son were the worst. You go through all the firsts: first birthday without him, first 

Thanksgiving, first Christmas. It was horrible for me and his brother and sisters, and I really didn’t 

think it could get worse.  

The second year reaffirmed what I already knew – my son was not coming back – it was not a 

dream. The third year was worse than the second and I didn’t think I was ever going to be able to 

move forward.  

My daughter-in-law, Hannah, had their baby, Ella Jewel McNulty, on June 26, 2012 – just six 

weeks after Richard was killed. Ella was a beautiful baby and will be five next week. I wish Richard 

was here for her. Ella will never know his touch; be there for her first day of school, high school 

graduation or wedding day. Her dad has missed so much of her life already and will miss a whole lot 

more. Fortunately, Ella has us to tell her about Richard so she will get to know him – just not the 

way other kids get to know their dads.  

In closing, I hope we have seen the last of wars, but I know it isn’t probable because it seems there is 

so much turmoil in the world today. We have to learn to live with other people and always think 

positive. People are human beings with feelings. We are all entitled to live happy lives without war. 

It is a terrible feeling to see your friends and neighbors going to war knowing that not all will return. 

I hope and pray for peace. Losing a child is the worst thing that could happen to any parent. In 100 

years, I hope there are no more wars and that people are living together in peace and harmony. 

Sincerely, 

Deborah G. Leach 
Gold Star Mom of a Hero 
SPC Richard L. McNulty III 
Last Mission: May 13, 2012 


