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Saint Barbara and the Holy Fand Grenade

Aud Saiut Barbara naised on ligh the Foly Hand Grenade of Tndian
Head, saying, "Bless this. O Mighty EOD Sergeant Major, that with
¢t thou mayst Uoew thine ewemics Yo tiny Uits, in Thy mency." +Pud the
EOD techs did nejacce and did feast upou the lambe and toads and tree-
the Sergeant WMajor say, "Finot thou pallest the Holy Pin. Then thou
madt connt to thnee. Thnee dhall be the number of the counting and the
dhalt thou count two, exceppling that thou then froceedeth to thnee. Five o
wght eut, Ouce the numbern tnee, being the number of the connting, be
neacthed, then lobbest thou the Foly Fand Grenade in the dinection of thine
foe. i, being uaughty in my sight. dhall sndf é2."



Saint Barbara
(Patron Saint of EOD)

What is a patvon saint?

Patron saints ane selected ae opecial frrotectone and guandians for cortain important parts of
(for example countries on citics) on events, everything that io important to kumane.

Early documents show that people and chunckes wene named after apostles and martyns as
eanly as in the Gtk centurny. Tn necent yeans the fope kao appointed patrwn saints, but any
fenson on organczation might choose one. Patron saints ane woually selected when an event in the
saint’s life or a contain talent on intenest of the daint comespond to the activity the frotection io
weant lo cover.

Saint Barbara in kistory

Saint Barbara was a vingin and a martyr. There are wo nefevences to Saint Barbara in
wnitten kistory, wnor i her wame found in St. Jerome s nevlted history of martyrs.

Buz still the veneration of Saint Barbara was common from the Tth centuny and on. Tt was
about that time the legend about ker martyrdom arnsde and was indwoduced in Symeon
Metaphnastes collections. The legend was freguently wsed by the authors (stds, Usuard, et
al.) of the enlarged deserifition of the kistony of mantyns that anose in Westow Ewope duning
the Gtk century.

Before the Ttk centuny Saint Barbara was venerated in the East as well as in the West and
was a very popular saint with the (hnistians. ¢ might be that the Saint Barbara that i
venerated today (o a méiy of the lives of twe ceparate but closely nelated martyne.

Aecording to Symeon Wetaphrastes and the Latin legend told by Mobritus, Saint Barbara ¢
mardyrdom took place in Reliopolis, Egypt. Other, mone ecstablished, sownces state that
place the time for the event o the eanly Snd centuny. 4t this time the wealthy and powerful
frofessed to the frne- Chnistian neligion of Ghacco- Roman. (lnistianity was wew and mostly
ospread among the foor.



ben faith.

Tue the wight a minacle kappened. The dark prison coll was beaming with heavenly light, (Chniot
nevealed kimeely to Barbara and said —"be patient my daughter, because 7 am with you”. He
kealed her wounds and when the morming broke everyone was astounded. The tortune went on
and mone minacles kappencd, Buning tonchkes meant to dconch Barbara went out as soon as they
came wear ker. Barbara keld on 1o hen faith in pite of the tortune and the frefect finally
sentenced her to death.

Deéockuros, whs was altewnating between nage and the descre to please ki daughter, acked
pevmission ts administer the death sentence kimeelf. e dragged Barbara to the Top of a nearby
mowuntain and decapitated ker. Soon after the act ke was filled with agony and Yled down the
mountain. On kis way down the dlope ke was kit by a Jlask of lightning and died instantly.
The same desting fell wpon MWariminus who had pronounced the sentence. “The legend states
that this was the Jownth sign, whick led to Barbara being considened a saint. Under the
leadenshits of lay brother Valentinos the disciples brought ken body to Micomedia and bunied ker
in the village chunch. rtround 500 D empenor Yustian brought ker remains to (Conotantinople,
where Pope Leo allowed a chunch to be built oven her wew grave in the late 624 century.

Why co Saint Barbara the patron saint of EOD personnel?

The legend about bow her dayens were destroyed by lightring nesulted in ken being the patron
weslow world she aloo became the fatron saint against accidents due to explosions, whick éo a
very hightly regarded attbute among EOD fpersonnel.

Saint Barbara és the patwon saint of cancous activities and places. Ske éo probably most
Baccki Onder all have Saint Barbara as theor patron saint, The neason the Baccki Onder has
Saint Barbana ac theon fratron saint i that Bellman's ancestons’ name was Banbara Rlein.

Why the 9th of December?

On 2% of December eack year EOD fersonnel and antdllovymen, arcund the world, gather at
ther negiments and garnidons to panade and celebrate Saint Barbara. T2 kappens on the 4th of
December becanse, aceording to the Graeco - Roman calendarn, that i the day on whick her
father executed ben by an ave-blow To the nech. (rbecording to all mantyn historians in the 9tk



centny, except Rabanus MWawws, Saint Barbara was evecuted on 16t of December).

Saint Barbara io celebrated around the wonld and even the former Eactorn Ewnopean states
that abolisked neligion for a period, necognise Saint Barbara.

Saint Barbara iw arnt

The legend of Saint Barbara kae incpined several antiote, wot least the old madstens. rbround
the world, in chunches and in neligisus faintings are pictunes of Barbara and ker desting. Ske
¢o often pictuned with one on more of her attulbutes, one io the Cower with tinee windowe, a
chalice in one hand and a palm leaf in the other (the palm lea s a symbol of martyrdom and
oymbolises peace). She és often placed beside a plece of ordnance and|or cannonballe.

9. P. Vecchio (1480~ 1528) painted one of the most famous paintings of Saint Barbara. The
painting co used as an altarpiece in the church of Saint Waria Formosa inYenice. rfnother
famows painting éo placed at the Royal Museum of Fine +uts in réntwent and was painted by
Jan van Eyck i 1457, Saint Barbara might also be seen in the chunck of Fiotad outeide the
town of Lund, in Sweden.



Wicomedia was jounded iw 264 BE and was the capital of the East until Constantinople took
oven this nole. The town that, teday, is nesting on the vuins of Hicomedia io called Tgmit (a
poor Toum with approvimately 85,000 citizens, totally dependent of Constantinople) wear
Bocporen, Turkey.

The legend of Saint Barbara

Tne Uecomedia, iw sia Minor, a daughter to a wealthy salesman named Disshuros was bow
in 810 AD. The mother died shontly after borth.

Barbara was brought up as an only child in o very shielded environment. Both ker father and
the servants adoned Barbara for hen intellect and hen beauty. Out of skyness ske bept to hen
sely and did not take part in either social lfe o amusements. Barbara's choice of riends made
ker withdrawn from other people. ‘Fen seanch made her susceptible to Chnistianity. When she
keard that biskot Origenns would arive in Hexandnia ske unote kim a letter, asking to be
enlightened about (hnistianity. The bishkop sent a lay brother o teack her the new faith. Fer
everny way to convert Barbara from (hnistianity. He aranged wealthy and noble suitons for his
daughter, ke built her a palace vickly ornamented with icons, all for nothing. She wanted to
get marnied to a (Chnictian man. Finally the jather became so wpoet that ke locked ker upy in
the castle Tower,

When the father came kome from a tuip ke found all the icons nuined and to the two windows,
in the tower whene she was keld, a thnd was added. % symbol of the Tninity. Sthe had aleo

ordened for a enoss 2o be painted on the floor of the noom where ske was confined.

The feople who kad been appointed o guard Banbara told her father that dke had been calling
for Geous Chncet and Yingin MWarny in ker prayens. Fanious, Dioskurus went to kis daughter.
Barbara would wot listen to her fathen, but instead tvied to nedeem kim. How frantic,
Deéoskurnus twied to kil ben but God answered Barbana's frayens. e sent a flask of lighting
that opened the castle wall and she Ylew towards the mountains. The father jollowed ker, Duying
2o cateh ker. Barbara then Jlew tinough an opening in the mountainside that closed bekind her,
making Disdlunss fadl in ki attempy o cateh her. She stayed hidden in the mountain for a
while, but when ohe came out her father caught her and took ken to the frefect WMariminus
(sometimes called Mavimeanus). The frefect was stunned by ker beauty and pleaded for bev 1o
convent from the Chnistian faith, Barbara nefused. Sthe was then tortuned to dissuade ber from






€0D Ten Commandments
1 Force not stuck parts Cest thine days on this earth Ge short.

2 Deliver no ringing 68ows to unexploded ordnance, no matter how great
thine anger, Legt thou cause them to function as desgigned.

3 Shunt all rocket Leads, Lest thou cause ignition and gizzle in thine own
juices for hourg Gefore thy maker sees fit to end thy misery.

4 ProGe not forcefully, Lest thou incur the wrath of supply, for though
thy Gody Aath no stock number and is easily replaced, thine tools have

such a number and must Ge accounted for.

5 Ve Ge wise to avoid working with thine peers, who were 6orn into this
world with two Ceft feet.

6 Use caution when working with 6lasting caps, Lest thy Ge Ceft with
nowhere to wear thine rings.

7 Keep thine eyes open when performing RSPg Lest thy seat at the Gar Ge
empty and thine “friends” spend much time consoling thy widow.

8 OGserve all wait times, Lest thy Gody Ge spread far and wide over the
face of the carth, ending forever thine worldly cares.

9 Watch not too many John Wayne movies, for thou will do something
foolish and receive thy just decoration posthumously.

70 Jar not cocked strigers, Lest thee witness the €OD phenomena Rnown



as a 6linding flashk of Light and rapid case expansion. Be assured that
this could Ge thy Last vigion of this world and would make thee the
subject of much conversation and fond remembrances whenever €EOD men
gather for a Git of wine, women and song.



AND THE HOLY MASTER
BLASTER SAID ONTO THE
YOUNG TECH - GO FORTH

AND LEARN THE OLD WAYS
FOR THEY
ARE YOUR ROOTS AND
BEGINNING




Heaven's Gate

I had the most beautiful dream last night

I dreamt that I went to Heaven and St. Peter met me at
the Pearly Gates

He asked me if I would like to look around, sort of a
preview of what was to come

It was very beautiful and he asked how I liked Heaven

I told him it was nice, but that I liked EOD and I would
hate having to give it up

Then he led me over a little hill and there lay the most
beautiful EOD range one could imagine

It was flat with no blowholes and the grass was green
There were no beer cans or other junk lying around

Up on top of the hill was a solid gold ten cap blasting
machine with a big silver EOD badge on it

All of a sudden a guy came stumbling by me



He was carrying two haversacks full of C-4 on his
shoulder, had a pair of silver crimpers on his belt and
a stack of plastic range cards hung from his neck

As he came by me, he smiled at me and then shot me
the bird

[ turned to St. Peter and said
"I didn't know there were any EOD techs in Heaven"

St. Peter just grinned at me and replied

"My son ....that's God. He likes to think He's an EOD
Tech"



EOD Biblical Scripture
Common Sense is Referenced

And the Holy Master Blaster said on to the EOD
masses, ''I except you all to use your common sense, and
that being so important I have placed it in the Holy
EODP scriptures'

“When dealing with unknown items and SITUATIONS,
there is no way to address all possible courses of action.
COMMON SENSE will be the ultimate determining
guideline in many situations.”

""Holy Testament EODP 60A-1-1-7"
PARAGRAPH 1-2

"In many cases you have improvised, using available
tools and material to accomplish the mission. Common
sense and technical knowledge of ordnance
characteristics became survival factors."

As Written in the Old Holy Scriptures

FM 9-15
Chapter 2, Para 2-1 d (b)
Dated March 1989



Though one of the miss guided disciplines deleted this
from the Old Holy Scripture FM 9-15, not let us hold
him in contempt, just realize he was misguided, but not
forgiven.



The Torgotten Warrzors

EOD people are special.
By our badge and our creed we have chosen to be
uncommon.
While the average person takes pains to avoid
stress,
Our function exists solely because of stressful
situations.

Our reality involves situations only dreamt of in
Hollywood —
Fields of explosive ordnance whose very purpose is
to maim and destroy;
improvised devices designed to detonate in any one
of ten different ways;
the unnerving business of trying to outwit the
terrorist minds



behind weapons of mass destruction. ..
We live and work in a world where the
disturbance of a switch can
introduce our bodies to the laws of physics.

We provide security to thousands of people who
Rnow nothing about us.

By risking our lives we ensure the safety others —

but we are not afraid.
Our banners are clichés like “Initial Success or
Total Failure”,
“It’s Better to Sweat in Peace Than Bleed in
War”, and

“You Crash, We Dash’.

We're part of an organization that generally
considers us to be step children,
wanted only when the situation is dangerous and
already out of control —
forgotten about in times of peace but indispensable
when shit hits the fan.
In short, we are an insurance policy the Air Force
prays it never needs.
We're not dismayed by this attitude.



It’s our heritage to stand tall in the face of
adversity -
proud and capable of thinking and acting for

ourselves in any situation.

Throughout the world, badge-wearers form a
brotherhood.
Our legacy is a proud one and our roots run deep.
A memorial wall honors our dead,

and stories of their heroism honor their memory.

The deeds of brothers and sisters passed remind us
of
who we are as we look toward the future.
It’s our vision, and it’s our dream — we [l make it
as big as we want.

We'll not apologize for being warriors!



A SOLDIER DIED TODAY

He was getting old and paunchy
And his hair was falling fast,
And he sat around the Legion,
Telling stories of the past.

Of a war that he once fought in

And the deeds that he had done,

In his exploits with his buddies,
They were heroes, every one.

And "tho sometimes to his neighbors
His tales became a joke,
All his buddies listened quietly
For they knew whereof he spoke.

But we'll hear his tales no longer,
For ol' Mike has passed away,
And the world's a little poorer

For a soldier died today.

He won't be mourned by many,
Just his children and his wife.
For he lived an ordinary,
Very quiet sort of life.

He held a job and raised a family,
Going quietly on his way;
And the world won't note his passing,
'tho a Soldier died today.



When politicians leave this earth,
Their bodies lie in state,
While thousands note their passing,
And proclaim that they were great.

Papers tell of their life stories
From the time that they were young,
But the passing of a soldier
Goes unnoticed, and unsung.

Is the greatest contribution

To the welfare of our land,
Some jerk who breaks his promise

And cons his fellow man?

Or the ordinary fellow
Who in times of war and strife,
Goes off to serve his Country
And offers up his life?

The politician's stipend
And the style in which he lives,
Are often disproportionate,
To the service that he gives.

While the ordinary soldier,
Who offered up his all,

Is paid off with a medal
And perhaps a pension, small.

It's so easy to forget them,
For it is so many times,



That our Mikes and Jims
Went to battle, but we still pine.

It was not the politicians
With their compromise and ploys,
Who won for us the freedom
That our Country now enjoys.

Should you find yourself in danger,
With your enemies at hand,
Would you really want some cop-out,
With his ever waffling stand,

Or would you want a Soldier,
His home, his country, his kin,

Just a common Soldier,
Who would fight until the end?

He was just a common Soldier,
And his ranks are growing thin,
But his presence should remind us
We may need his like again.

For when countries are in conflict,
We find the Soldier's part
Is to clean up all the troubles
That the politicians start.

If we cannot do him honor
While he's here to hear the praise,
Then at least let's give him homage
At the ending of his days.



Perhaps just a simple headline
in the paper that might say:
"OUR COUNTRY IS IN MOURNING,
A SOLDIER DIED TODAY."



THE SILVER BOMB

A SILVER BOMB UPON THEIR CHEST.
THEY’RE EOD, JUST THE BEST.
THEY LAUGH AT DEATH, OR COME WHAT MAY,
AND THEY DON’T NEED A DAMNED BERET.

TRAINED IN A SCHOOL, BOTH HARD AND ROUGH.
WHERE ONE MISTAKE, IS MORE THAN ENOUGH.
ONE SLIP OF HAND AND THEY’LL DIE TODAY.
BUT THEY DON’T WEAR A DAMN BERET.

OUR PROVING GROUND, WAS WORLD WAR II.
KOREA SHOWED WHAT WE COULD DO.
IN VIETNAM, WE WERE THERE TO STAY.
BUT WE STILL DON’T WEAR A DAMN BERET.

WE SING OUR PRAISES LOAD AND CLEAR.
‘CAUSE WE DON’T HAVE A PHOTOGRAPHER NEAR.
FOR WHEN WE WORK NO ONE ELSE WILL STAY
AND WE DON’T NEED A DAMNED BERET.

ONE DAY WE’LL SLIP, THAT DAY WE’LL DIE.
IN EOD THERE’S JUST ONE TRY.
IF THERE’S ENOUGH LEFT, TO PUT IN THE CLAY.
THROW IN OUR BOMB, BUT NO DAMNED BERET.

PUT MY BOMB ON MY SON’S CHEST.
TELL HIM HIS DAD, WAS ONE OF THE BEST.
IN EOD HE LIVED DAY TO DAY.

HE WORE A BOMB, BUT NO DAMNED BERET.

BOMBS AND GRENADES, HE TOOK IN STRIDE.
BOLD HE LIVED AND BRAVE HE DIED.
FOR HIS SILVER BOMB, HE PAID THAT DAY.



AND HE NEVER WORE A DAMNED BERET.

OUR TALE IS DONE, OUR STORY TOLD.
WE’RE SOMETIMES SCARED, BUT ALWAYS BOLD.
WE’LL LAUGH AT DEATH, OR COME WHAT MAY.
AND WEAR A BOMB, AND NOT A DAMNED BERET



You will never know me
Regardless of how you try

You may have worked with me
And worn the same uniform as me
But don’t think you know me

We may have even drank together, laughed
together
But still you wouldn’t know me

I'm confident and sometimes arrogant
And that you may hold against me



My world does not accept failure or admit

defeat
We train, work and fight hard
That’s all that’s ever been shown to me

I have a family for each of whom I’d die for
We always work in two'’s,
So in life and in death, we are never lonely

You may question my morality and even ny
sanity
But keep your own opinions, remember ...
You don’t know me

As I walk up to this freaking IED
Fear is in every breath I take...
And you will never know me

There are some who know me well

We call ourselves EOD



OA Holy is the Magter Blaster and the EOD Badge

The €0D Badge is my strength and my shield; my heart trugts in it, and I am
helped. My heart Ceaps for joy and T will give thangs to it in song. The EOD
Gadge is the strength of his people, a fortress of salvation for its anointed

ones.

ALl Scripture is brealfied out in the EODPs and profitable for teacking, for
reproof, for correction, and for (raining in righteonsness, that the EOD Teck
may be compeltent, eqgulipped for every good work,

Be strong and comrageonus. Do nof fear or be in dread of them, for it is the
dearmer and roclet wrench that who goes with yon. They widd not leave you

or forsakie yon.”

It [ the robot who goes before yonu Tt widl be with youn, it widd not deave yor
or forsakie you. Do nof fear or be dismayed.”

The dearmer is my strength and my song, and it has become my salvation this
i my Jdol, and T widd praise it, my EOD tool, and 7 widl exall it.



rnd the Roly masten Blaster did say - chow onto me a second idol, one

that shall nemenmber ws all when we kave jallen. Oue that shall be

. One that shall be
May.

worshipped by the many EOD masses

tononed and

bononed yearly in the carly Sring of
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deliverer; my Team is my rock,
orn of my salvation,

teadfast * &
ly Blessing's -
a case of beer
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.. ¥hen flying camnot penetrate the 1onosphere.

" Crashes into buildings when trylng to.gump over them.

Must ride on train in order to keep up with it.
_;Listens to and talks with animals.

Talks to walls and self.

Knows answer: likes dark secrets _ 5
_',.Hatee family; enjoys long field trips.

‘Has emperical dreams bf his knowlgdge.g

EOD Personnel Perforvance Rating Data '

Job Reguirements R

EOD NCOIC

Leaps tall bulldlngs W1th a 31ngle bound
. Is faster than-a speeding bullet. .

Can fly faster than a mighty rocket.

Is more swift than a diesel train.
‘Give policy guldance 1o: Ged. '

B ASSIS‘I‘AI\T‘"1 EOD SUPERVISOR

-uust oaPe a runnlnw st;ru to ug_u'over tall buildlngs.“
Is-just as fast as a speeding bullet. -

As swift as a diesel train.
Talks with God.'

- .E0D 'sER'GEANT' :

.Can only leap over short bulldlngs.
Not quite as fast as a speeding bullet.-
Only flies as high as commercial a_rcraft

Must hang on to train when runnlng to keep upIW1th it.
Llstens to God., . .

EOD SPECIALIST

Can shoot bullets. o _ | _ ;{EI
Has trouble flying. ' ' - S

- L _ “WRaauuru-é

ECD OFFICER

Cannot recognlze bulldlngs.;'f‘_“”_m‘ SO
Wounds self while attempiing fo. shoot gun. ﬁﬂdrﬁqﬂ.‘;; :
Cannot fly; cannot. even walk fast._ o

Is afraid of trains. : :

'EQD EVALUATOR

Questions so as to confuse pexrsonnel with rlght answer.

Fears field EOD units; does best to discredlt.

[
.



el the Foly Master Blastor did say onts the EOD masses
"hoce shall wonshifs o ol bect mine and. thou shall nejoiee in thy
Driumphs and bistwic. deeds” 6o sayth the Maston Blaster 10 sayth
we all, Glony le to bim that weans the EOD Badgel




EOD s my streugth and my doug: it las lbecome my salvalion. Sthouts
of Joy aud uictorny nesound in the teuts of the EOD righteous: "The
EOD Teett's night liand lias douc miglty things! The EOD Teel's niglit
baud és (fted liigh: the EOD Tech's night liand las dowe mighty things!"

So do wot fear. for T am with you: do not be dismayed, for 7 am your EOD
team mate. ] wdll strengthen you and tbelp you: 7 wdll upliold you wcth my onn



BIBICAL SAVING AND SCRIPTURES
OF THE HOLY MASTER BLASTERS
BJIBLE €0DP 60 A 0-0-0

JIn the Geginning, the €OD Sgt was not Rappy, 80 Re rose and Began;
On the firgt day the €0D sgt Looled over the peaceful r0lling Lands,
and he was Aappy
Oun the gecond day the €0D Sgt Looked over the 10Lling Lands and said
Cot thore Ge a demo range” and 30 it was and ARe was Aappy.

On the thied day the €0D Sgt Looked ovar the demo range and said
"range Cimit what range Cimit? And he was Rappy
On the fourth day the €0D Sgt regponded to the big city to RSP and
JED, the people were joyful ig secing Ris acts of 6ravery, and he was

Rappy.
On the fifth day the €0D Sgt was promoted to Sergeant Major and Re
was Aappy
On the sixth day the €0D Sgt and Rig Gretheon did celobrate Rig
promotion with Geer, whighey and other fruitg of the vine, and Ae was
Rappy.
On the seventh day the €0D Sgt could verily move and Aig wife was
upget with Rig 6elhavior the night before, Ao wasg Aung over, yet Being the
€0D S¢gt Re was - Re was Rappy.



Oh Blessed Be the HoLg Master Blaster as he counsels and consoles

a Young BOD Tech - his compassion Ls without peer.
LOL Did you see that guy’s brain
spatter? That was fucking awesome

I know Eicked
ass didn't it?




For thee that geeleth the all fnowing and sacred €ODP. Agh, and it
8Rall Ge given you; seel; and you shall find; dnock and it sAall Ge
opened unto you. For every one that agheth receiveth; and Ae that geeheth
findeth; and to Rim that gnocketh it 3Rall Be opened. So sayeth the Holy
Jdol called Tech Centor.

Trugt in your Senior EOD Supervigor with all your Reart, and Lean not on
your own understanding; in all your ways acknowledge Rim and ke will
make yowur paths straight. So sayth the Magter of EOD

Thore ig a time for everything, and a seagon for every activity under
Reaven: a time to 6e 6orn and a time to die, a time to plant and a time to
uproot, a time to i€l and a time to Real, a time to tear down and a time
to Guild, a time to weep and a time to Laugh, a time to wourn and a time

to dance, a time to gcatter stones and a time to gathier them, a time to
embrace and a time to refrain, a time to gearch and a time to give up, a
time to Reep and a time to throw away, a time to tear and a time to
wend, a time to Be giCent and a time to speak, a time to Love and a time
to Aate, a time for war and a time for peace. Then there ig a time for €OD
graduation and a time for your firgt incident. So sayth the €OD Magter

And the €0D ingtructor did gay, ‘T am the way and the truth and the
Cife. No one comes to graduation excapt through me.”

€0D morning mass prayer
"O Lord, 6lags thig TRy Aand grenade, that with it TRhou mayaest 60ow
Thine enemieg to tiny Gitg, in TRy mercy.”



Wg temJatatz'on fras seized you except what s common to the f@:ﬁ Jech
;%n([ the ﬂjwter ﬁfa&ter s ﬁz’tﬁfuf; fie will not Jet you be temJatec[ EeyonJ
what you can bear ﬂar t[rz'nkd). Dt when you are tempted, he will also provide
a way out so that you can get away with it



Aud the Foly Master Blastern sent his most brave EOD teck
S7C St Wichael to tell the engineer ¢ to get off the Foly EOD demo rnange.
Se angered wae S7C St Wichael by ther
and laid waste to the unholy engincers for desecrating the
Foly Demo Range . A thail St Wichael

2
g 1




Therefore, T urge you, EOD Grothers, in view of €OD’s mercy, to offer your
6odies as Civing sacrifices, holy and pleasing to the Holy Master
Blagter—this is your gpiritual act of worship. But wear your 6omb suit
for Gods sakes.

J write these things to you who Gelieve in the Holy Master Blaster $0
that you may fnow that you have eternal Cife. This is the confidence we
have in approaching him: that if we ask anything of task or mission
according to his will, he hears us.

"O Lord, Gless tis TAy Aand grenade, that with it Thou mayest 60ow
Thine enemiies to tiny 0its, in 74y merey."”

The Holy Master Blaster sayeth onto the teams "and teaching them to
obey everything J have commanded you. And surely J am with you
always, to the very end of the age.”

Finally, Grothers, whatever is true, whatever is no6le, whatever is right,
whatever is pure, whatever is Covely, whatever is admirable—if anything
is excellent or praiseworthy—thing about such things such as the
Master €0D Badge.

And the $r €0OD Supervisor said - Have J not commanded you? Be strong
and courageous. Do not Ge terified; do not Ge discouraged, for the J

your Leader will Ge with you wherever you go.”


http://tvtropes.org/pmwiki/pmwiki.php/Main/HypocriticalHumor

gind it was said - “cJhere shall be a _Day cRoom. Gne which has a bar, and has many
dfotms of entertainment and games, and U the dffoly master pBlaster will challenge you to
the most skilled of those game. gffnd when the fun, drinking and game playing is done
we shall forth and defeat thy enemy . gRnd never shall the engineet corp be considered
wory to entet out day toom, nox play out games, for we ate the xighteous — we are the brave

we ate fO D" s it is said. fet it be done ‘cfire in the gftole”




"@nter through the narrow gate. For wide is the gate and Groad is the

road that Ceads to the impact range, and many enter through it. But

small is the gate and narrow the road that Leads €0D to the Holy
demo range, and only a few find it."

The €0D rightoous perigh, and no one pondorg it in Rig Reart; devout €0D
mon are taken away, and no one understands that the righteous are
taken away to Ge spared from evi€. Those €0D who wall uprightly enter
into peace; they find regt ag they Ciec in death.

€arly the next morning CSM Blaster gathered the €0D Techs together
and went up to the temple of the Master Blagter. They Grought seven
6ulls, seven rams, seven cases of Geer and seven male goats as food for
the BBQ, for the promotion party of CPL Sally the female €0D Tech.
The CSM commanded the 1st Sgt's, the descendants of first €OD Techs,
to offer these on the BBQ made from a 6omb of the Holy Master
Blasgter. So they sCaughtered the 6ulls, and the 1st Sgt's took the 6Cood
and gprinkled it on the BBQ; next they sCaughtered the rams and
sprinkled their 6Cood on the BBQ; then they started their Cugt for Geer
and sprinkled some on BBQ. The goats for the offering were Grought
Gefore the CSM and the €0D masses, and they Laid their hands on
them. The 1st Sgt's then sCaughtered the goats and presented their 6Cood
on the BBQ for a offering to atone for all €0D, Gecause the CSM had
ordered the BBQ and cold Geer ag offering for all €0D.



Awndl the Holy Master Blaster provided on to his
followers a tool to destroy or disable targets at
ranges greater thaw that achievable
by an enginger; to engage his enemy with
single shots while the
engineer cried for they had none




Now there was a day when the song of €OD came to pregent thomselves before the Holy
Magter Blagter, and Satan came also among thom.

And the Holy Magter Blaster said unto Satan, Whence comest thou? Then Satan angwered

Rim, and said, From going to and fro in the carth, and from walling up and down in it.
And the Holy Master Blagter said unto Satan, Hagt thou congidered my €0D Tock SFC
Crabmastor, that there ig none LiGe Rim in the carth, a perfoct and an upright man, one that
feareth nothing, and escheweth ovi€?

Thon Satan answered the Holy Master Blagter, and said, Doth SFC Crabmaster fear €OD
for nought?

#Hasgt not thou made an Redge about Rim, and about Rig Aouse, and about all that Ae Aath
on every gide? thou Ragt 6Legged the work of Rig Aandsg, and Rig substance ig increaged in the
Cand.

But put forth thine Aand now, and touch all that Ae Aath, and Re will curge thee to tAy face.
And the Holy Master Blasgter said unto Satan, Behold, all that Re Rath ig in tRy power;
only upon Rimself put not forth thine Rand. So Satan went forth from the pregence of the
€0D.

Aund the €0D unit returned again with joy, saying, Holy Master Blaster, even the engineers
are gubject unto us through thy name.

And he said unto them, J Geheld Satan, the engineer commander as Lightning fall from
heaven.

Bekold, J give unto you power to tread on serpents, scorpions, engineers, TaliGan and over
all the power of the enemy: and nothing shall Gy any means hurt you.

Notwithstanding in this rejoice not, that the spirits are subject unto you; Gut rather rejoice,

Gecauge your names are written in heaven

ThAe Magter Bbagter sald anto Aim, TRou shalt bove the EOD program with abé (Ay Reart,
and with all Ry sosl, and with alé (Ry mind. 7h/s is e first and greal commandment. And
e gecond /s lilfe anto i, Thou shall love (Ay EOD BrolAier as (Ayself. On (Aese two
commandments Rang all the directives and the EODPs.



Guard ye vigiCantly against pretenders to thy Rind, usurper’'s of thy rightful place and
those covetous of the holy master Glaster and suffer not such imposters and pretenders to
partake in ways of the true and righteous EOD men, even ag they Gring sorrow and degpair
on thy house.

TAe 0le €0D tech was at the 6ar and Coohed out through the CLattice. J saw among the
simple, J noticed among the young 0D men, some who thought Lacked judgment. He was
going down the street noar Ror cornor, wallling along in the direction of Rer Aouse at
twilight, as the day was fading, as the darg of night set in. Then out came a woman to meet
Rim, dregsed CiGe a progtitute and with crafty intent. She toof Aold of Rim and Kissed Rim
and with a 6razen face she said: 'J Rave fellowship offerings at Aome; today T need you
young stud. 8o J came out to meet you; J Eooked for you and Rave found you! J Rave
covered my Ged with camo poncho linars. T Rave perfumed my Bed witk myrk, aloes and
cinnamon. Come, Lat's drink deap of Lova till morning; Cet’s enjoy ourgelves with

Cove! The young €OD tech thought about it for a moment, tRought about all the VD fibms
Re Aad to watch, what Rig Team Ceader told Rim. But with persuagive words she thought
tAat ghe Cod Rim agtray; that ghe seduced Rim with Ror 8mooth talh. And go wag the gtorey
of PFC Johnny's first cage of the clap.

But in your hiearts set apart the Master Blagter as your Ceader. Always Ge prepared to give
an answer to everyone who asks you to give the reason for the work that you have. But do
this with gentleness and regpect,

The Master Blaster is my rock, my fortress and my deliverer; my Team is my r0ck, in whom
J take refuge. For they are my shield and the horn of my salvation, my stronghold.

Create in me a good team Ceader, O Mighty First sergeant, and renew a steadfast spirit
within me. Do not cast me from your presence or take your Holy Blessing's from me.
Regtore to me the joy of your mighty wisdom and grant me a case of Geer, to sustain me.



Vou shall lave no otfier idols before me. “Vou shall not make for yorrself a carved
image, or any diffencss of anylhing tRat is in Aeaven above, or tRat is in the carth bencalh, or
thal is in the waler uander the carth. Vou shall not bGow down to them or serve them, for 7
thie Holy Magter Blaster the most senior of alld #Holy Command Sergeant Major am a
Jjealonus CSM, vigiting the inigulty of the EO0D falhiers on the EOD children to the third and
e fourth generation of those who hale me, Out showing steadfast love fo thousands of
tiose who love me and Keep my commandments. “Vou shall nof take the name of the #Holy
Maglter Blagter yorr idol in vain, for T will not hold him guiltless who takles my name in
vain. “Rememdber the party day, (o heep it Aoly. For many days you shald labor, and do
alld yowr work, ut this day is a party day to the Masgter Blaster. On it you shald not do
AnYy WOrE, Yon, or your SOon, or yorr daughiter, your team maltes, or your moltoreyele, or the
dogs who are within your gates. For these days the Holy Masgter Blaster made the orderdy
roomy and day room, the demo ranges, and aldd thal is in them, and rested on the party day.
Therefore the Holy Magter Blaster 6lessed tie party day and made it Aoly. “Honor yorr
Team Leader and all leam members, ofhal your days may be long in the land thal the
Holy Maglter Blaster is ghving you. “Vou shall not merder, except tAy enemies. “Vou shald
not commit adullery, no purpose. “Vou shall not steal. “Vou shald not bear false witnhess
against your leam mates. “Vou shall not covet yomr team member'’s Aouse, you shald not
covet your leam member’s wife, or hig motorcycle, or hig jecp, or his toys, or anylhing that is
your leam male’s.”



A Time to Heal

They went off to fight a war
when they were no more than boys...
Leaving behind the last days of their youth,
with all its innocence and joy.

Off to a strange, faraway land
by the thousands they would go...
Never really knowing for sure
who was their friend...who was their foe.

They crawled through muddy streams;
they died, alone, on rainy nights.
In then end they'd begin to question
who was wrong and who was right.

Soon, we all began to protest
"bring this damn war to an end!"
It was time to bring our boys home...
Let our nation begin to mend.

There were never any parades...
They came home alone...one at a time
to strangers pointing their fingers
as if they'd committed a crime.

They had all fought for their country...
They just did as they were told.
Their belief in democracy and freedom
made them soldiers, brave and bold.

It's time to ask for their forgiveness
though, for some it may come too late.
We were a frightened, ungrateful nation
struggling through a very uncertain state.

We should shed our tears together...
As a nation we should cry...
For allowing so much time to pass
before we could look them in the eye



A little Bird

A little bird
Flew on my window seal
| couched him in
With a crumb of bread
then | smashed his fricken head
A wonderful day begins

" The Holy Master Blaster opened the bag of bog hot pretzels, gave thanks and broke it and gave
it to his technicians, saying, “Take and eat; this is my body.” Then he took the cup, gave thanks
and offered it to them saying, “Drink from it all of you. This is my beer from my personal stash
from the covenant, which is poured out for many for the forgiveness of sins. I tell you, I will not
drink of this beer of the grains from now on until that day when I drink it anew with you in
Holy Master Blaster’s kingdom”

Good Traditions (The Traditions of the Holy Master Blaster and the EOD community)

EODP 60 X-1-1-21: I commend you because you remember me in everything and maintain
the traditions even as I have delivered them to you.

EODP 60 X -2-1-67: So then, brethren, stand firm and hold to the traditions which you were
taught by us, either by word of mouth or by letter.

EODP X 2-1-682: Now we command you, brethren, in the name of our Holy Master Blaster,
that you keep away from any engineer who is living in idleness and not in accord with the Holy
EODPs that you received from us.

NEVER FORGET THE ONES WE LOST! NEVER FORGET THE BATTLE CRY!
NEVER FORGET WHAT FREEDOM COST TO THOSE WHD CAN'T BUESTION WHY!

RAND AS YOU STARE INTD THE WALL, YOUR LIFE WILL IN SOME WAY CHANGE
ALLOW YOUR HEART TO SEARCH THE WALL - YOU'LL SEE MUCH MORE THAN JUST R NAME.










Untitled, Unfinished, Undone

The dust is unsettled in the corridors of my mind
| thought | had swept it clean for the very last time
Don’t mean nuthin' was my motto from the past
And the whole world could kiss my EOD ass

Thoughts of war were to be buried deep
God knows the friendships were never mine to keep
Every day we existed was as the roll of the ivory dice
More often than not that bitch lady luck did not suffice

Lost youths wandering around in the desert tan or jungle green
Faces longtime forgotten now once again seen
Though their names have slipped silently away

Their souls remain visible and are with me to this day

Do | have any regrets you might solemnly ask?
If I had a wish to make and grant within my grasp
| would to God The Few would have never died
And we could once more stand muster side by side

Dreams are free yet somewhat frightening at times
And the simple truth is that not all reason and realities rhyme
We had the privilege to live and walk together once you see
And their memories as twilight shadows shall always be

Within me



The Master Blaster said unto him, Thou shalf love the EOD program with all thy
heart, and with all thy soul, and with all thy mind. This is the first and great
commandment. And the second is like unto it, Thou shalf love thy EOD Brother
as thyself. On these two commandments hang all the directives and the EODPs.




Holy Master Blaster says to all
“Blest is EOD Join Now”

t’'s A Blast



For thee that geeleth the all fnowing and sacred €ODP. Agh, and it
8Rall Ge given you; seel; and you shall find; dnock and it sAall Ge
opened unto you. For every one that agheth receiveth; and Ae that geeleth
findeth; and to Rim that gnuocketh it 3Rall Be opened. So sayeth the Holy
Jdol called Tech Centor.

The Holy Master Blaster sayeth onto the teams "and teaching them to
obey everything J have commanded you. And surely J am with you
always, to the very end of the age.”

Trugt in yosur Senior €OD Supervigor with all your Reart, and Lean not on
your own undergtanding; in all your ways acknowledge Rim and Re will
make your paths straight. So sayth the Magter of €0D

Thore is a time for evarything, and a geagon for every activity undor
Reaven: a time to 6e 6orn and a time to die, a time to plant and a time to
uproot, a time to Ki€l and a time to Real, a time to tear down and a time
to 6uild, a time to weep and a time to Caugh, a time to mourn and a time

to dance, a time to scatter stones and a time to gather thom, a time to
embrace and a time to refrain, a time to search and a time to give up, a
time to Reep and a time to throw away, a time to tear and a time to
wend, a time to 6e gilent and a time to gpeak, a time to Cove and a time
to Aate, a time for war and a time for peace. Then there ig a time for €OD
graduation and a time for your firgt incidont. So sayth the €OD Magter



And the €0D ingtructor did gay, “J am the way and the truth and the
Cife. No one comes to graduation except through me.”

Therefore, T urge you, EOD Grothers, in view of EOD’s mercy, to offer your
6odies ag Cliving sacrifices, holy and pleasing to the Holy Master
Blagter—this is your gpiritual act of worship. But wear your 6omb suit
for Gods sakes.

J write these things to you who Gelieve in the Holy Master Blaster s0
that you may gnow that you have eternal Cife. This is the confidence we
have in approaching him: that if we ask anything of task or mission
according to his will, he hears us.

Finally, Grothers, whatever is true, whatever is no6le, whatever is right,
whatever is pure, whatever is Covely, whatever is admira6le—if anything
is excellent or praiseworthy—thing about such things suck as the
Masgter €0D Badge.

And the Sr €0OD Supervisor said - Have J not commanded you? Be strong
and courageous. Do not Ge temified; do not Ge discouraged, for the 7

your Leader will Ge with you wherever you go.”

"@nter through the narrow gate. For wide is the gate and Groad is the

road that Ceads to the impact range, and many enter through it. But

small is the gate and narrow the road that Leads €0D to the Holy
demo range, and only a few find it."



gts the a‘fa@ flaster oBlaAtet was makin.g a visit to the ofﬁ(ﬂd?
d’ zaining program dte said with a grin BCee you can teach an

engineet to do some of oux J’obs. aBut this young fellow needs some
help. dhe instruction was to unscrew the fuze, not screw the fuze”
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DISTANT ECHOES:

The times have changed and memories fade
Into the darkness of the night

Yet the sounds of war echo within the mind
As the warrior longs for the new days light

He still hears his brother that calls
And sees the life fade from his eyes
He holds him in his trembling arms
Tears flow as he asks himself why

The haunting sounds of a war long past

The pains of a war that his country denied
His only rewards were the protesters songs
As they spit on him as he passed slowly by

No parades welcomed this veteran of war

No applause was given, no big welcome home
When he stepped foot on his American soil

He walked as an outcast and stood there alone

The years have softened a cold nations heart
Though the intolerance of his war still remains
Yet in the darkness of his endless night

The feelings of emptiness remain just the same

His code of honor lays within himself

His only peace is the freedom gained

If you asked him to do it all over again

He'd say my love for America has never changed



And the Holy master Blaster called all of his EOD techs
together to celebrate the birth of the first EOD Tech.
And the Master Blaster said on to all who heard - " Go
therefore and make EOD techs of all worthy soldiers,
sailors, airmen and marine, place a EOD badge upon

them in the name of the Holy Master Blaster and of our
fallen and living, teaching them to observe all that I have
commanded you. And behold, the Master Blaster will be

with you always, to the end of the age.”




€0D Biblical Scripture
Common Senge ig Referenced

And the Holy Magter Blagter gsaid on to the €OD magsges, "J except you
all to uge your common sensge, and that Geing 80 important J Rave
placed it in the Holy €ODP geriptureg’

“When dealing with unfnown itoms and SITUATIONS, there ig no way o
addregg all poggible courgeg of action. COMMON SENSE will Ge the
ultimate detormining guideline in many situations.”

"Holy Tegtament €ODP 60A-1-1-#"
PARAGRAPH 1-2

"Tn many cageg you Rave improviged, uging avaiable tools and
material to accomplish the miggion. Common senge and technical
Rnowledge of ordnance characterigtics Became survival factors.”

Ag Whritten in the OCd Holy Scriptures
FM 9-16
Chapter 2, Para 2-1 d (6)

Dated March 1989

ThAough one of the miss guided digciplines deletod this from the Old
Holy Scripture FM 9-15, not Lot ug Rold Rim in contempt, jugt realize Re
was misguided, 6ut not forgiven.



BLESTED BE THE OLE EOD SENIOR
SUPERVISOR

Awnd the ole Thme EOD Senlor Supervisor satd onto the new EOD Tech;
Call to me and t will answer You and tell You great and unsearchable
things you do not know.



And the ole Time €0OD Senior Supervisor said onto the new €0D Teck; Call to
me and T will answer you and tell you great and ungearchable things you do
not fnow.

ALl EOD Scripture Is brealhied ont Oy (e Tech conter and profitadle for teacking, for
r8proof, for correction, and for training in righteonsness, that (4eE0D man of God

may e complets, equlpped for every good work.



Sthow me your ways, O Master Blasten, leack me youn paths: guide me i your
Dwcth and teack me, for you arne my sacned Tdol and my mentsn, and my hoge to be
as good anw EOD teck as thou ae.

For 7 bnow the plans 9 kave for you, declanes the Foly master Blaster, plans to
procpen you and wot harvm you, plans to give you kope and a futwe. Then you will
call upon me and come and dnink with to me, and 7 will listen to you. You will
bnow ye ohall maket.

Therne co wneithern rtmy nor Navy, there is neither bond wor free, there cs weither male

nd when they kad pevjormed all things according to the law of the EODPs, they
netwwed inte the EOD School, to thetr oun city on Eglin 478.

Fheow camest down also apon mount E0th Support Bie, and spakest with them from

statutes and fpoor EOD commandments

Even as Tndian Head and Elgin, and the cities about them in libe manner, giving

themselves over o formication, and going affer strange flesk, are set fonth for an
example, suffening the vengeance of etewnal fine from EOD panties at thy local pubs.

rnd the Master Blaster said on to all who heard - "Go therejone and make EOD tecks of all wonthy
soldiens, sadlons, acumen and manine, place a EOD badge apon them in the name of the Holy Masten
Blaster and of our fallen and living, teacking them to obsense all that 7 bave commanded you. tnd
behold, the Mastor Blaster will be with you alwaye, to the end of the age. "



MYSELF
Tp THE HOLY

BLASTER.
Bul Now

He Never
Galls




Haly Be the Senior EOD Supervison

From oun billed or wounded EOD operaton - but he was fierced for our

So do ot fear, for 7 am with you: do wot be dismayed, for 7 am your Senion
EOD Supervisor. 7 will stvengthen you and help you: 7 will uphold you with my
places smooth.

T will cnotnact you and teach you in the waye of EOD: T will counsel you and
watel; over you.

Even though T walk througt the valley of the dhadow of death, 7 will fear wo evdl,
for they EODPs ane with me: wmy deanmen and demo kit, they comfont me.



“OUT HERE. OVUE PROCESS
18 A BULLET.”

JOHN WAYNE

THE GREEN BERETS 1968
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Atonement

Listen to the soulful sound

of the final bugle call

the gleaming brass, the streaming eyes
Another Brother falls

Gathered round the resting site

Flag draped over polished wood

The expected said, in respect of the dead
On shaky legs we stood

Sorrow etched upon the face

As we execute a sharp salute

the flag is folded with crisp precision
Presented to the wvictims of his youth

The Rifle volley fired into the sky
The smell of powder fills the air
Ironic in its own right

For it was a rifle that put him there

Day by day, throughout the land
The War greedily took its toll

One by one,

by the hundreds or thousands,

Silent scribes,

Expressionless, as the story never told.
We solemnly turn and walk away

The heart of the warrior understands

With our blood we atone for our countries sins
We are freedoms sacrificial lambs....



everyone know andlove our.
country for whatshe reallyis
‘andwhatshe stands for.”

- John Wayne,

MOVIEJVIOVEVIENT

PRODUCING & SHARING GREAT FILMS




Cathy’s Tip Of The Week...

Cleon the gas bolt carrier group
every day, and remember that you
do not need much lube. Dir,
powder-fouling ond on overdose
of lube oil will give you a sluggish
M16. The lower receiver on your
M16 does not have to be taken
apart for cleaning, in fact, it's un-
authorized. Bul remember to use
bore cleaner and then LSA to keep
it lubed right.

’ijﬂ Your M16 can be your
best friend in a pinch.
Take care of il




Ay the TOD teamv approached the clandestine biological lal-

The Holy Master Blaster appeared be fore them and said

“fear not my EOD childrew for whenw yow hawve removed this
scourge, we cowv make beer”. But first yow nuust hide our
intent from the CBRE teams and the 20% Support Command,; for
they no-not what they do-and deserve notthe fruity of yowr labor”




Now there was a day when the song of €OD came to pregent thomselves before the Holy
Magter Blagter, and Satan came also among thom.

And the Holy Magter Blaster said unto Satan, Whence comest thou? Then Satan angwered

Rim, and said, From going to and fro in the carth, and from walling up and down in it.
And the Holy Master Blagter said unto Satan, Hagt thou congidered my €0D Tock SFC
Crabmastor, that there ig none LiGe Rim in the carth, a perfoct and an upright man, one that
feareth nothing, and escheweth ovi€?

Thon Satan answered the Holy Master Blagter, and said, Doth SFC Crabmaster fear €OD
for nought?

#Hasgt not thou made an Redge about Rim, and about Rig Aouse, and about all that Ae Aath
on every gide? thou Ragt 6Legged the work of Rig Aandsg, and Rig substance ig increaged in the
Cand.

But put forth thine Aand now, and touch all that Ae Aath, and Re will curge thee to tAy face.
And the Holy Master Blasgter said unto Satan, Behold, all that Re Rath ig in tRy power;
only upon Rimself put not forth thine Rand. So Satan went forth from the pregence of the
€0D.

Aund the €0D unit returned again with joy, saying, Holy Master Blaster, even the engineers
are gubject unto us through thy name.

And he said unto them, J Geheld Satan, the engineer commander as Lightning fall from
heaven.

Bekold, J give unto you power to tread on serpents, scorpions, engineers, TaliGan and over
all the power of the enemy: and nothing shall Gy any means hurt you.

Notwithstanding in this rejoice not, that the spirits are subject unto you; Gut rather rejoice,

Gecauge your names are written in heaven

ThAe Magter Bbagter sald anto Aim, TRou shalt bove the EOD program with abé (Ay Reart,
and with all Ry sosl, and with alé (Ry mind. 7h/s is e first and greal commandment. And
e gecond /s lilfe anto i, Thou shall love (Ay EOD BrolAier as (Ayself. On (Aese two
commandments Rang all the directives and the EODPs.



Guard ye vigiCantly against pretenders to thy Rind, usurper’'s of thy rightful place and
those covetous of the holy master Glaster and suffer not such imposters and pretenders to
partake in ways of the true and righteous EOD men, even ag they Gring sorrow and degpair
on thy house.

TAe 0le €0D tech was at the 6ar and Coohed out through the CLattice. J saw among the
simple, J noticed among the young 0D men, some who thought Lacked judgment. He was
going down the street noar Ror cornor, wallling along in the direction of Rer Aouse at
twilight, as the day was fading, as the darg of night set in. Then out came a woman to meet
Rim, dregsed CiGe a progtitute and with crafty intent. She toof Aold of Rim and Kissed Rim
and with a 6razen face she said: 'J Rave fellowship offerings at Aome; today T need you
young stud. 8o J came out to meet you; J Eooked for you and Rave found you! J Rave
covered my Ged with camo poncho linars. T Rave perfumed my Bed witk myrk, aloes and
cinnamon. Come, Lat's drink deap of Lova till morning; Cet’s enjoy ourgelves with

Cove! The young €OD tech thought about it for a moment, tRought about all the VD fibms
Re Aad to watch, what Rig Team Ceader told Rim. But with persuagive words she thought
tAat ghe Cod Rim agtray; that ghe seduced Rim with Ror 8mooth talh. And go wag the gtorey
of PFC Johnny's first cage of the clap.

But in your hiearts set apart the Master Blagter as your Ceader. Always Ge prepared to give
an answer to everyone who asks you to give the reason for the work that you have. But do
this with gentleness and regpect,

The Master Blaster is my rock, my fortress and my deliverer; my Team is my r0ck, in whom
J take refuge. For they are my shield and the horn of my salvation, my stronghold.

Create in me a good team Ceader, O Mighty First sergeant, and renew a steadfast spirit
within me. Do not cast me from your presence or take your Holy Blessing's from me.
Regtore to me the joy of your mighty wisdom and grant me a case of Geer, to sustain me.



Vou shall lave no otfier idols before me. “Vou shall not make for yorrself a carved
image, or any diffencss of anylhing tRat is in Aeaven above, or tRat is in the carth bencalh, or
thal is in the waler uander the carth. Vou shall not bGow down to them or serve them, for 7
thie Holy Magter Blaster the most senior of alld #Holy Command Sergeant Major am a
Jjealonus CSM, vigiting the inigulty of the EO0D falhiers on the EOD children to the third and
e fourth generation of those who hale me, Out showing steadfast love fo thousands of
tiose who love me and Keep my commandments. “Vou shall nof take the name of the #Holy
Maglter Blagter yorr idol in vain, for T will not hold him guiltless who takles my name in
vain. “Rememdber the party day, (o heep it Aoly. For many days you shald labor, and do
alld yowr work, ut this day is a party day to the Masgter Blaster. On it you shald not do
AnYy WOrE, Yon, or your SOon, or yorr daughiter, your team maltes, or your moltoreyele, or the
dogs who are within your gates. For these days the Holy Masgter Blaster made the orderdy
roomy and day room, the demo ranges, and aldd thal is in them, and rested on the party day.
Therefore the Holy Magter Blaster 6lessed tie party day and made it Aoly. “Honor yorr
Team Leader and all leam members, ofhal your days may be long in the land thal the
Holy Maglter Blaster is ghving you. “Vou shall not merder, except tAy enemies. “Vou shald
not commit adullery, no purpose. “Vou shall not steal. “Vou shald not bear false witnhess
against your leam mates. “Vou shall not covet yomr team member'’s Aouse, you shald not
covet your leam member’s wife, or hig motorcycle, or hig jecp, or his toys, or anylhing that is
your leam male’s.”



OA Holy is the Magter Blaster and the EOD Badge

The €0D Badge is my strength and my shield; my heart trugts in it, and
J am helped. My heart Leaps for joy and T will give thangs to it in
song. The €OD Gadge is the strength of his people, a fortress of

salvation for its anointed ones.

ALl Seriptuve i brealhied onut in the EODPs and profitable for teacking,
fOr 1eproof, for correction, and for lraining in righteonsness, that the EOD

Tech may be competent, equipped for every good work.

Be strong and comrageous. Do not fear or be in dread of them, for it /s
e dearmer and rochiet wrench that who goes with yon. They widd not

leave you or forsakie yon.”

It (g the robot who goes before you. Tt widl be with yon, it widl not leave

you or forsakie you Do not fear or be dismayed.”

The dearmer is my strength and my song, and it Aas Gecome my
salvation, this is my Jdol, and T widl praise it, my EOD fool, and 7
widd exaldt it



Satan called together his engineer minions for a
briefing on tis attempt to take over the wornld,
Thinking this would be a good time to make fun of
the Haly Master Blastern, the inucted lim to make a
presentation. So the Haoten Blastern accepled and
brought with him 2 of his Foly junior EOD Teck
Cpl Cap and Sgt Fuze. The presentation

Judge not, that
you be not

d He can't
mean us?

He must be
talking to the
unworthy.
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A Promise

| have fought upon a foreign soil

Seen first hand the devastation of war
I've seen many a kid that we called men
As they lay dieing on a jungle floor

| have heard the chants of flower children
Mocking the sacrifice our heroes gave

While waving their cardboard signs of peace
As our warriors were lowered to their grave

| have yet to understand the flawed logic

As to why we fight at home and across the sea
When deep down within each and every heart
We all share the longing to be free

It's been a while since | have fought a war

But it seems nothing has really changed
When those who gather in the name of God
Shouting our service men should die in shame

| will say this once and then I'll be done

If we veterans cross paths with the righteous few
And If we hear you spew out anti-veteran sentiments
We Veterans will take our hellish war too you



s the 61° EOD artived at their new cambat base, the young EOD tech came ta is Team
Leader “ch Sgt what will be de — the 20% Suppert Cmd would net let ws bring all of
ouwr equipment — they said we will not need it, and the Hely Master Blaster ahis forsalien
ws in eur fiour of need” the Jeam Leader bocked at the young tech “have you fnow faith?
De you not believe? Our Fboly Masten Blaster has gane to secure our needs in this
coming days of tuumeil - fear net young tech for J hear him caming’




The Master Blaster said upon Ris tech's "For whoremongers, for them that defile
themselves with mankind, for womenstealers, for Liars, for perjured persons, and if
there Ge any other thing that is contrary to sound €0D doctrine - thou shall pay the
price of your Gadge and ever forth Ge 6anned from the EOD community

For the eyes of the EOD Teck run o and fro throughiont the whole carth, fo show
Himself strong on behalf of those whose heart is doyal (o Him. Tn this the grants
have done foolishly, therefore from now on you shald Aave wars.”

No lempltation Aas overtalien you that is not common to EOD. EOD /s falthiful, and
widl not let you e templed Geyond your adidity, but with the temptation it widd also
provide the way of escape, that you may be able to endure it.

But the EOD Tech stood by me and strengtliencd me, so that throngh me the message might
Oe fully proclaimed and alld the EOD Techis might hear it. So T was rescued from the lion'’s
month called 7€D.

My EOD Techs Aear my voice, and T hnow tiem, and they follow me: And T give anto them
lraining and encomragement,: and they sRalld never perish, neitfier shadld any terrorist pluch
tiem out of my team. The Mighty Magter Blagter, My mentor and lrainer, whick gave them
me, is greater than alld; and no Lerrorigt is able o pluckh them onut of my Mighty Magter
Blagters hand. 7 and EOD are one.

Ve dave heard that it hath Geen said, Thonu shalt love Ry EOD Brothers, and hate thine
enemy. But J say unlo you, Kill yomur enemies, Hill them tRat carse you, do not do good to
iem that Aate you, and slay thew which despitefully use yonu, and persecute you,

In the Oeginning there wag the IM 97385 series, and the 7TM s was with Holy master
Blaster, and the Word was now the EODPs.



‘Ts any pleasure on carth as great as a cirele of true EOD brothers Oy a good fire2 for the
next best thing (o being a Orother oneself is fo dive in a circde of those who are.”

Jron sharpens iron, and one man sharpens anothier

And the EOD teck said, Do not urge me to leave you or Lo return from following yor. For
where you go J will go, and where you lodge T widl lodge. YV our EOD brothiers shall be my
brothers, and your Team Leader my Team Leader.. Where you die T widd die, and there widd 7
Ge Guried. May the Holy Magter Blagter do so fo me and more also if anythiing but deathd
parts me from you - my EOD Gorthier.”

Vou, my €0D Grothers, were called to Ge 6rave and true. But do not use your 6ravery to
indulge the sinful nature of pride; rather, serve your Grothers and those you are aghed to

protect, in thy mercy and Cove.

Then J heard a voice from heaven say, "Write: Blessed are the dead who die in €0D combat
from now on." "Ves," says the €0D Tech, "they will rest from their Labor, for their deeds will
follow them."

And 7 saw in the right hand of Rim that sat on the throne a 6ook written within and on the
Gackside, sealed with €0D security seals.

And 7 saw a strong Team Leader proclaiming with a Loud voice, Who is worthy to open the
6ook, and to CLose the seals thereof?

And no €0D tech in heaven, nor in earth, neither under the carth, was able to open the 6oog,
neither to ook thereon.

And J wept much, Gecause no €0D tech was found worthy to open and to read the Goog,
neither to Look thereon.

And one of the elderg saith unto me, Weep not: 6ehold, the Lion of the team Alpha, the
Root of the team Leader, hath prevailed to open the 6ook, and to Cose the €OD seals
thereof.

And T Gehield, and, Co, in the midst of the throne and of the four Geasts (20th Support
Comamnd staff), and in the midst of the elders, stood an empty six pack of Geer as it had



Geen drank, having six Gottles and six Gottle openers, whick are the six Spirits of the Holy
Magter Blaster sent forth into all the earth.

And he came and took the 6ook out of the right hand of Gim that sat upon the throne.

And when he had taken the 6oog, the four Geagts and four and twenty CBRE team members
fell down Gefore the empty six pack, having every one of them full six packs, and golden
fresh cheese and cracker, which are the prayers to the €OD Companies.

And they sung a new song, saying, Thou art worthy to take the 6ook, and to open the seals
thereof: for thou wast slain, and hagt redeemed us to the Holy Master Blaster Gy thy
6Cood out of every gindred, and tongue, and people, and nation;

And hast made us unto our Holy Master Blagter Sergeant's Major and Firgt Sergeant's:
and we 8Rall reign on the carth.

And J Gehield, and T heard the voice of many €0D techs round about the throne and the
Geasts and the elders: and the number of them was ten thousand times ten thousand, and
thousands of thousands;

Saying with a Loud voice, Worthy is the six pack that was drank to receive power, and riches,
and wisdom, and strength, and honour, and glory, and 6legsing.

And every creature which is on the demo range, and on the carth, and under the carth, and
such ag are in the sea, and all that are in them, heard J saying, Blessing, and Ronour, and
glory, and power, Ge unto him that sitteth upon the throne, and unto the six packs for ever
and ever.

And the four Geasts said, Amen. And the four and twenty CBRE members fell down and
worshipped him and the €0D Gadge that Liveth for ever and ever.

80 do not fear, for T am with you; do not 6e dismayed, for I am your €OD team mate. 7
wile gtrengthon you and help you; J will uphold you with my own righteous right Aand.

8$8G Johnny said, "Go and enjoy choice food and strong drings, and send some to those who
have nothing prepared. This day is sacred to our Holy Magter Blaster. Do not grieve, for the
joy of €0D is your strength."



For €0D did not give us a spirit of timidity, Gut a spirit of power, of Gravery and of self-
digcipline

Be strong and courageous. Do not Ge afraid or tervified Gecause of them, for the €0D Team

Leader your mentor goes with you; he will never Ceave you nor forsake you.”

€0D is my strength and my song; it has Gecome my salvation. Shouts of joy and victory
resound in the tents of the €0D righteous: "The €OD Teck's right hand has done mighty
things! The €0D Tech's right hand is Cifted Righ; the €0OD Tech's right hand hag done mighty
things!"

A man of many companions may come to ruin, Gut there is a €0D friend who sticks cCosger

than a Grother

My command is this: Love eack othier ag I have Coved you. Greater Cove has no one than
this, that hie Lay down hig Cife for Ris friends. You are my friends if you do what I
command. T no Longer call you servants, Gecause a servant does not gnow his master's
buginess. Instead, J have called you friends, for everything that J Learned from my Father J

have made gnown to you.

#He who walks with the wise grows wise, 6ut a companion of f00ls suffers harm.

J have seen anothier evil under the sun, and it weighs heavily on EOD: The Holy Master
Blaster gives a man wealth, possessions and honor, 8o that he Lacks nothing Ris heart
degires, Gut the Master Blaster does not enable him to enjoy them, and a stranger enjoys
them instead. This is meaningless, a grievous evil. A man may have a hundred children and
live many years; yet no matter how Cong he Llives, if he cannot enjoy his progperity and does
not receive proper 6urial, J say that a stiClGorn child is Getter off than he. Tt comes without
meaning, it departs in darkness, and in darfness its name is shrouded. Though it never saw
the sun or fnew anything, it has more rest than does that man--



And there was war in Acaven: SFC Crabmaster and Rig €0D techs fought against the dragon;
and the dragon fought and Rig minions,

And prevaied not; neither wag their place found any more in Reaven.

And the great dragon wasg cast out, that old gerpent, called tho Engineer Corp, and Satan,
which doceiveth the whole world: Re was cast out into the carth, and Rig minions were cagt
out with Rim.

Then SFC Crabmagter wag led Gy the Holy Magter Blagter into the wildernegs to Ge
tempted Gy the E€ngineer Corp (the devil). After fasting forty days and forty nights, he was
Gungry. 3 The tempter came to him and said, “Tf you are the Son of €0D, tell these stones to
Gecome Gread.”

SFC Crabmaster angwered, “Tt is written: ‘A €0D man 8hall not Live on 6read alone, 6ut on
Geer and wine and the every word that comes from the mouth of Holy Master Blaster.”

Then the devil took him to the holy corp/division headquarters and Aad him stand on the
Righiest point of the temple. "I you are the Son of €0D,” he said, “throw yourself down.
For it is written:

“‘He will command he will gend hig techinicians concerning you,
and they will Cift you up in their hands,
80 that you will not strige your head against some engineers helment.”

SFC Crabmaster answered him, "Jt is also written: ‘Do not put €0D to the test.

Again, the devil took him to a very high mountain and showed Gim all the of the Engincer
Corp and their misplaced splendor. “AlL this I will give you,” he said, “if you will 6ow
down and worship me.”

SFC Crabmaster said to him, "Away from me, Satan! For it is written: ‘Worship the Holy
Magter Blagter, and serve him only.”

Then the devil Ceft Gim, and Rig feClow 0D techs came and attended him.






A little Bird

A little bird
Flew on my window seal
| couched him in
With a crumb of bread
then | smashed his fricken head
A wonderful day begins






No stranger to the pain...

Faded flag tattooed high on his right arm
When the going gets tough he remains calm
Walks like it's sunny on a rainy day

Ain't no stranger when it comes to pain

He's a Veteran of some bad war

Even the devils afraid to knock on his door
He won't back down, he'll defend his rights
A good old boy still fighting the fight

Too many Brothers fell on a warriors field

Fought just the same knowing their fate was sealed
Remembers every Brother that he ever met

Shed a million tears and he ain't done yet

He still stands at attention when Old Glory passes by

If you ain't standing tall he's gonna question why

You had better have an answer and it better be true
Seen to many return wrapped in the Red, White and Blue

He's the guy wearing that worn out military hat

With Eagles and flag pins, mini ribbons, this and that

You can see he's been through hell by the look in his eyes
His knees may buckle when he remembers the goodbye's

Faded flag tattooed high on his right arm
When the going gets tough he remains calm
Walks like it's sunny on a rainy day

Cause tears are hidden in the pouring rain

He ain't no stranger to the pain.....






And I saw when the EOD tech opened one of the seals, and I heard, as it were the noise of a
Sr Supervisor saying, Come and see.

And I saw, and behold a white horse: and the SR Supervisor that sat on him had a bow;
and a beer was given unto him: and he went forth conquering, and to conquer.

And when he had opened the second seal, I heard the second Sr Supervisor say, Come and
see.

And there went out another horse that was red: and power was given to the Sr Supervisor
that sat thereon to take UXOce from the earth, and that they should disarm the IED: and
there was given unto him a great .50 cal dearmer.

And when he had opened the third seal, I heard the third Sr Supervisor say, Come and see.
And I beheld, and lo a black horse; and the Sr Supervisor that sat on him had a pair of
balls in his hand.

And I heard a voice in the midst of the four Sr Supervisors say, A six pack of beer for a
penny, and three shots of Honey whiskey for a penny; and see thou not get drunk and
throw up the wine.

And when he had opened the fourth seal, I heard the voice of the fourth Sr Supervisor say,
Come and see.

And I looked, and behold a pale horse: and his name that sat on him was Sergeant major,
and Hell followed with him. And power was given unto them over the fourth part of the
earth, to disarm with skill, and with explosives, and with EOD tools, and with the EOD
techs of the earth.

And when he had opened the fifth seal, I saw under the altar the souls of EOD techs that
were slain while being EOD, and for the testimony which they held:

And they cried with a loud voice, saying, How long, O Sr Supervisor, holy and true, dost
thou not judge and avenge our blood on them that dwell in the earth?

And white robes were given unto every one of them; and it was said unto them, that they
should rest yet for a little season, until their fellow EOD techs also and their brethren,
that should be killed as they were, should be fulfilled.

And I beheld when he had opened the sixth seal, and, lo, there was a great earthquake; and
the sun became black as sackcloth of hair, and the moon became as blood;

And the stars of heaven fell unto the earth, even as a fig tree casteth her untimely figs,
when she is shaken of a mighty wind.

And the heaven departed as a scroll when it is rolled together; and every mountain and
island were moved out of their places.

And the taliban, and the commie pinko's, and the engineers, and the officers who did not
lead and every bondman, and every terrorist, hid themselves in the dens and in the rocks
of the mountains;

And said to the mountains and rocks, Fall on them, and hide them from the face of the Sr
Supervisor that sitteth on the throne, and from the wrath of EOD:
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For the great day of his wrath is come; and who shall be able to stand? EOD they will
stand
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Thie EOD Wall

VY this EOD Wall could speak it would tell of war
Of sovvow and pain no man should endure

Of kow in an instant a lfe can end

On a battlefield for away

Death unyielding to bend

VY this EOD Wall could speak it would tell of woe
Of total sacrifice few werne destined to bnow

92 would tell of counage; it would tell of fear

72 would tell of longing

fon o famity oo dean

VY this EOD Wall could speak to those who pass by
Who 2o and otare without comprekending why
Lbenty and Preedom come at great cost
Though own lives were loot.

VY this EOD Wall could speak this s what i would say
Please nemember ws as you pass this way

Just love ths country that we were jaithjul to do
Oreater love bath no man

Than to dée for you. ..



The Old Soldier Is A Wise Soldier.
Heed His Words. For He |s ?trong And Dedicated.

Fearless And Tough: Réady To Flghji)l'_ﬁ'ny Means.
\HIS Families quod

Fi hfu‘g Is In His Bleod. In
\ V He Fb ght Fof You.

He w_%gmgﬁ&
Agehboes ot Know .-

ica's Lost Flc

GOD AND THE SOLDIER WE ADORE

IN TIME OF TROUBLE NOT BEFORE.
WHEN WAR IS GONE AND ALL THINGS RIGHTED,
GOD FORGOTTEN THE SOLDIER SLIGHTED.
RUDYARD KIPLING




“WHEN YoU ALLOW
UNLAWFUL ACTS TO
GO UNPUNISHED,
YOU'RE MOVING
TOWARD A
GOVERNMENT OF
MEN RATHER THAN A
GOVERNMENT OF

LAW

)
7/- oS REE

a lot in common, same dreams just diffe
actors. The same memories, just differe
faces. The same thoughts, just differe
heads. All molded from the same piece

- Mother Earth the same place in t|
BROTHERS“ ol R M
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Kaleidoscope

Sloshing in the dark,
visions in my head
hearing ghosts from the past
echoing what they said

Wandering through the maze
groping through the haze
grasping for a branch
longing for the day....

Feet splashing in the stream
diving for the edge
sliding 'neath the bank
fire blasting from a hedge

Kaleidoscope of red
beneath the surface green
leeches sucking life
an eerie underwater scream

Hand reaching towards the stars
thrusting claw like through the skim
weightless in oblivion
crying " Brother here I am "

" Brother here I am ",






The Old EOD TEch - Star Sapphire Ring, demo knife and Seiko watch




Awarded the EOD Master Badge
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