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Family members of military personnel who die in service to the nation wear the Gold Star in honor of their sacrifice. 

July 10, 2017 

 

Greetings from the Ozbat Family in 2017 to all of you in 2117: 

My son, CPT Jesse Ozbat was killed in action in Tarin Kowt, 

Afghanistan on May 20, 2012. He was 28 years old.  It is a hole in 

our hearts and lives that can never be filled.  The pain in the words 

I write below are shared by all of us: his wife Danielle, his dad 

Aaron, his sister and brother Marisa and Elijah, and myself, his 

mom Cynthia.  

May 20, 2012….7:41 p.m. 

“Hi Jesse!!!!!! So glad to hear from you, it is bittersweet I guess 

because although I am glad you made it safe and sound, I wish you 

were not there. We want to go ahead and get you a box ready to 

send, let us know what you want or need. Hope all is going well thus far. You are on my mind at 

every moment of the day. We went to Richmond yesterday to a parade to honor and welcome home 

the Iraq and Afghanistan veterans, and to also honor all of our veterans. The Patriot Guard Riders 

and Rolling Thunder participated. It was very heartwarming to see the support from the 

community. They had a gathering at Byrd park afterwards with food, music and booths set from 

many organizations and what they offer to vets. I gathered a few pieces of material for you that I will 

send in your box. I just read your email about skype - I will have to let your dad tackle that one, I 

am pretty much computer illiterate, or may have Elijah set it up. We have four weeks of school left, 

HOORAY!!! I will let you know when we have the skype set up, can’t wait to see you on there! In 

the meantime be safe, may God be your shield and your sword. We have left you in His hands so we 

have no fears. We send all of our love to you, hope to talk soon. Love, Mom.”  
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I hit send and anxiously await his response.  The doorbell rings.  I see Danielle’s parents through the 

window.  Something seems very wrong.  Their faces say what their words can’t.  I am not able to 

emotionally or physically endure the paralyzing words that would follow, a pain so gut wrenching 

my scream prompts the neighbor to call the police.  My body collapses on the front porch. It is the 

one raw wound that will never heal. Within 24 hours I am in Dover, on the tarmac waiting for the 

honor flight that is carrying my son home.  The door opens and the shock of seeing that flag draped 

coffin brings the reality of never seeing him alive again.  The boy I poured my life into caring for and 

protecting, is now in a box that I must bury.  In that moment, I could not have imagined it would 

one day be his voice through his words that would transform and heal my crushed heart.  

November 2016: 

I had a strong urge to revisit letters Jesse had written and words others had written about him.  

Much of it seems new, as if I am reading it for the first time.  

2007...He writes a letter before his deployment to Iraq: 

"Mom...What does a son say to his mother when he is about to go in harm’s way?  First I want to 

say that in my heart I know that I will come home in one piece.  I will do all that I can to keep my 

men and myself safe.  I know that the past year and a half have been a whirlwind of big changes for 

you.  I finally left home and married Danielle and will not be able to see you for a while.  No matter 

what has and will happen, you will always hold a special place in my heart.  You too have come to 

know what it truly means to be a part of something that is bigger than yourself.  I have lost a lot of 

faith in our fellow Americans lately.  Most of them truly think that their lives are so important and 

that the universe revolves around them, yet they really have not contributed much of anything to the 

greater good of mankind. 

May 2010……letter to me after his Iraq deployment: 
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"A deployment changes you forever and once you go, there is no going back to where you were and 

sometimes that is good and sometimes that is bad and in my case it was a little of both with more 

good coming from it.  I got to see another side of the world and meet people who see the world very 

differently than I do.  I got to meet God fearing people who are less fortunate yet have a humble 

attitude and care less about material possessions and more about family and tribe.  More importantly 

I learned that the rest of the world thinks differently than Americans and that this superior attitude 

that most of us have is unwarranted.  I love my country but I have learned that the rest of the world 

is just as important as us." 

While serving in Iraq, Jesse grew a love and compassion for the Iraqi people and they grew a love for 

him.  This is reflected in a letter from his Iraqi interpreter, Raied Al Hergani: 

"CPT Ozbat is one of the few great mens I have ever known.  In Iraq, I used to have my connections 

with the Iraqis who are still there, all of them are very very sorry not only for what happen but they 

sorry for themselves as they lost a real friend, brother, and a real good man.  He will never be 

forgotten.” 

He sent a picture of a young Iraqi girl that he passed by each day and she was afraid of him.  He 

asked me to send things that he could give her, toys, pens, so he could show that he would not hurt 

her.  He was involved in renovating a primary school in Mushada, just northwest of Baghdad.  Jesse 

stated that “until the other two schools in the area are rebuilt and fixed, children will have to go to 

this one school.” 

Lastly words from men that served with Jesse..."Never did I hear him utter a bad word towards 

anyone"..."Never put himself in the lime light, just did all the dirty work and let others relish in 

it"..."I will always remember his compassion to others that some would just as soon hate"......."My 

fondest memory will probably be my bible study that he attended with me and some of the other 

members of my team.  It was at that time that I also grew to know the spiritual side of him and his  
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relationship with  Jesus Christ.  I know that CPT Ozbat was a man of God, and I rest easy knowing 

that he is in the palm of God's hands.  I will never forget him, his sacrifice, or what he taught me."  

In His word God tells us that "Greater love hath no man than this, that a man lay down his life for 

his friends," but He also says " Love your enemies, bless them that curse you, do good to them that 

hate you, and pray for them that despitefully use you."  In Afghanistan on May 20, 2012 my son lay 

down his life for his friends and died loving his enemies. It was Jesse’s idea to visit the police station 

and reach out to the Afghani’s they would be training.  As they exited that meeting, they were met 

by a young man wearing a suicide vest and my son and LT Tobais Alexander lost their lives.  

Jesse you have taught me there is no greater freedom than love....to be humble.... and to love 

without doubt or reservation.  

What the enemy meant for evil, God can use for good.  

To my Father in heaven, your beautiful Son, and my beautiful son....I have finally made it to the 

place that you would want me to be.   

100 years from now, in 2117, it is my greatest desire that people have learned to have the same 

unconditional love and humility Jesse possessed and practiced at such a young age.  A lesson I had to 

learn from him years after his death.  Do not get stuck at a person’s outer covering as you will miss 

what’s in their heart.  If you only love the people that love you and only do good to those who do 

good to you, can you possibly impact the lives of others?  If 100 years from this date you have 

learned these lessons of love and humility, your knowledge of war is only of times past and what you 

are reading in your history books and you have found the simple answer to true peace.   

With love, 

The Ozbat Family 


