Virginia Law Enforcement: 
A Commitment to Community

As I think about the theme “ A Commitment to Community” so many things come to mind as I think about my dad.  My dad has been a deputy sheriff my whole life.  As a young fellow I didn’t pay much attention to that commitment.  But this past year I truly found out about the commitment my father has and how big it was.  This past September 2002, life changed in and around the Fredericksburg area.  We were all held hostages by the “Sniper”.  I live in Stafford County and my dad works for the Stafford Sheriff’s Office.  He and all his co-workers worked their regular shifts and pulled many more hours, sitting at gas stations and by all the Interstate on and off ramps.  In the mornings and afternoons my dad would leave and go to Hartwood Elementary School to stand on the bus ramp.  His presence there helped ease the minds of the young children.  He also tried to answer the many questions that each of them had.  He would come home and tell my sisters, my mom, and I how the children would just beam all over when they saw my dad standing there.  This was also a difficult time for my dad because my sisters and I are all in different schools and in his heart he would like to have been at all three schools to make sure my sisters and I were safe.  With his commitment and professionalism to his job, it allowed my dad to carry out his assignment.  I guess people or children who do not have a parent who is involved in law enforcement really don’t understand how much time that each individual officer dedicates to the community. When unexpected things in life happen, for example the sniper situation, it makes everyone of us notice how much our law enforcement officers do.  It doesn’t take long for everyone to forget about what happened and to go on their everyday lives, except those who have a family member in law enforcement.  We thank God every time my father returns home safely from work.  After the capture of the “Snipers”, the children from Hartwood elementary School sent my dad a book bag of hand made thank you cards and a bunch of goodies.  When he received these gifts he looked like a child on Christmas morning, opening all the cards and seeing what kinds of goodies he had received.  I believe it touched my dad’s heart, and made him feel proud to be a Stafford County Deputy who serves his community proudly.

