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Charles Buckman

Charles “Chouck™ Fobert Budanan wras bom in
Laaton, Okladhoeha on 2 Jarvoarye 1971,

Charles Buclanan jomed the Thited States Hary
m 1992, He had warions ses snd lawd daties ac a
Parachotte Rigger, mchiding tvro omrerseqs tonrs
of day. B 1997, Chod was discharged from
the Hawne after five years of hovorable sermdce,
Hiz awards mwchaded Sea Service Deployiherd
Fibbor, Battle Eficiency Fibbon aed Hatioal
Deferice Service hledal, After leavimgs the Hane,
Charles retamned to his hoshe toem of Lavton,
Oklahcana where he wras anployed a0 o peace
officer for the Lawton Police Deparbnert. For

cevrely years he womied ac i street officer, Gang
Thit officer, SWAT tean metnber, Field Tram-

g fficer and Dimee Teasn officer. He vwras the Wice Presiderd for the local
Fratemal Order Police and held wrarions Lasr Enforcemert Instmictor posi-
tiors, B 2009 Choack vwras anployred b Blilitary Profescional Eesomrces B,
atd servred a4 Sendor Tramer atnd Teasn Leader wmddil habe 2010, Charles
Buadanan is amvmred by his wife Heather and children, Bailer, Babie and
Vit .
. &
Michael Discioscia

hlichael Discioscia was bom i Puaerto Fico
otr 21 Howrermber 1968,

Mlike jomed the Uhited States Sovos oo 1989

ac ah Mfardrymat, He serred mnowarions mfan-
Iy accigronerts which tchided bemz 4 Drll

|| Battalion, 01t Bufariny Feginent CAirborme ).
C|His military  education fchaded: Airborne
4 School, M2 Bradley Coarse, Drill Sergeat
School, PLDC and EHCOC. After 15 years I
the Anore he wrac medicalby retired ac a4 Staff
Sergeart M Septemmber of 2004, DMike’s
garards inchided: Soves Cometendation hledal, Aovy Good Condact Bledal,
Matiomal Deferce Service Dledal, and Preciderd®s 100 Tab, Affer leaving the
Anvee i 2005, like wras anployed by Mlilitary Profescional Eesoarces Bc,
His traming ascigranerts fchided Africa, Iraq and Afghanictan,
Mlichiael Dic cioscia is auvired b his children and zrandchildren




Psalm 23

The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want.
He maketh me to lie down
in green pastures:
he leadeth me beside the still waters.
He restoreth my soul:

he leadeth me in the paths of righteous-
ness for his name’s sake.

Yea, though I swalk through the
valley of the shadow of death,
I srill fear no ewil:

for thou art with me;
thyrod and thy staff they comfort me.

Thou preparest a table before me

in the presence of mine enemies:

thou anointest my head with oil;
my cup runneth over.

Surely goodness and mercy
shall follow me all the dagy s
of my life:
and I will dwell in the house
of the Lord for ever.




INVOCATION by CH. Hargis

Almighty God and Father, we come before you today with grief and emptiness in
our hearts from the loss of two great Americans — Chuck Buckman and Mike
Discioscia. We pray that you would comfort heats-in a special way as we
remember and recognize our fallen comrades. May their deaths be not in vain.

Grant of peace, prdtection, safety and wisdom for the days ahead, and especially
for the family members who are grieving in Oklahoma and Florida.

Bless now this remembrance Ceremony, the speakers, our special guest and
soldiers. We acknowledge your presence with us, and ask for your comfort.
Amen.



Colonel Paul Calbos, Commander, RET

MEMORIAL REMARKS

Mike Discioscia / Chuck Buckman

Good Afternoon

We have been brought together today to take a moment to collectively
remember the lives and dedicated service of two men: Mike Discioscia and Chuck
Buckman.

These men were committed public servants in the best sense of the word. They
were here in Afghanistan because they wanted to make a difference. They
wanted to contribute to the security of the United States, and they wanted to
make a difference in the lives of the people of Afghanistan. As security
professionals and weapons experts, this commitment was manifested in working
for Military Professional Resources Incorporated, and it brought them here to
Afghanistan.

Both took leaves of absences from their jobs and lives to travel thousands of miles
from the comforts of home and family because they believed they could make a
difference. And they did just that. For the last year, both men put forth a
herculean effort to teach—coach —train—and mentor individual Afghan Soldiers
and their counterparts in the Afghan NCO and Officer Corps. They understood
weapons, they understood people, they understood training; and they
ingeniously combined those aspects of the mission to provide the very best
program of instruction possible, and more importantly —to deliver that POl in an
organized, efficient, and disciplined manner, but also in a very friendly, warm, and
embracing way. They loved working with the Afghan soldiers; and they were
good at it. Both possessed the rare gift of being expert communicators; they
were engaging, seemed to know how to best get their point across, and believed
in what they were doing to the degree that they never accepted failure. When
they had a problem teaching, they both blamed that problem on themselves, and
set out on another course of action to get better results. They were confident
that they could be successful here, or anywhere in the world, whether it be in



Africa, Iraq, or as the SWAT Team leader for a gang-ridden Oklahoma city in
turmoil. In each case, they believed they could make a difference.

It is men and women like these two who have answered the call for America so
many times before, and do so today. Mike and Chuck stand steadfast in the line
of warriors that have answered their nations call, and risked all; making the
ultimate sacrifice for their country, for their comrades, and for the Afghan
National Army to ensure a safe and stable Afghanistan and a brighter future for
millions. Mike and Chuck answered the call when others could not, or would not
put their lives on hold to serve. They are a magnificent example of the Old
Testament words of one of our greatest Prophets - Isaiah Chapter 6: verse 8:
“Then I heard the voice of the Lord saying, ‘Whom shall I send? And who will
go for us?’ And I said, ‘Here am I. Send me!’”

Although | had been on the ground here in Afghanistan exactly one month, and
had been in Command of RSC-N only 21 days, | was very fortunate indeed to have
had the wonderful opportunity to meet and spend the morning with Mike
Discioscia; and to watch him work his magic with Afghan Army Trainees and a
weapon system Mike knew well: the M-24 Remington Rifle. It was a great
meeting. Mike seemed to be one of those human beings who loved people; who
loved engaging with others. In-line with his warm, friendly, gregarious, and
emotional Puerto Rican heritage — Mike seemed to be an open book. He was the
type who was everybody’s friend; and the type of NCO and Trainer that believed
in loving his trainees and coaxing them through their lessons. Mike was also an
expert at what he did. Mike was a member of a very, very special club — he is one
of the few in United States Army — a small minority -- that are allowed the
privilege of wearing “The President’s 100” tab; awarded to the those few who can
meet the challenge and pass the test to become an Army Marksmanship Unit
member and Instructor. It’s a special tab, for special warriors; so special that
many don’t know it exists.

| did not get the opportunity to meet Chuck Buckman, but instantly felt a bond
with him when | found out that he and his family are fellow Oklahomans. |
immediately felt as if | knew and understood Chuck. Oklahoma seems to be a



solid piece of the bedrock of our nation, and Oklahomans — like Chuck — are part
of the salt of that earth. Chuck too, was a leader and mentor of the finest caliber
— to those Afghan soldiers he was charged with teaching, and to those American
brothers on his team who benefited from his wise counsel. Chuck was also an
extremely hard working expert: a five year stint in the navy left him feeling that
he wanted to continue to give and to continue to serve. Serve he did, dedicating
his life to the unforgiving work of a Police Officer for the Lawton, OK Police
Department where he was engaged in the most dangerous duties and missions —
as a SWAT team member and Gang Task Force officer. It is quite telling that
Chuck’s time with the Gang Unit was his most rewarding — he felt best when he
could mold, shape, and change kids lives for the better.

Mike Discioscia and Chuck Buckman lived for something bigger than themselves.
They answered a higher calling; they committed themselves to lives of service.
And they DID make a difference. | have no doubt that 30 or 50 years from now,
Chucks Buckman’s children, or Mike Discioscia’s Grandchildren will travel to this
country and will get the opportunity to see the benefit of their Father’s and
Grandfather’s service, the result of their huge hearts, and the endgame to their
valor, and their dedication to a mission they believed in. | wish the families of
Mike and Chuck: their wives Heather and Minerva, the children and
grandchildren, and those generations still to come, did not have to suffer this
fate; of losing their loving fathers; but that day will come; when we will thank
Mike and Chuck, and the many Soldiers, Sailors, Airmen, Marines, and Contractors
who made the ultimate sacrifice to get us to that point.

We will always remember. In the twilight of my own life | will think of Chuck and
Mike, and of all those who gave all they could give to keep our own America safe;
to bring stability and prosperity to Afghanistan, and to make the world a safer,
better place.

May their Memory Be Eternal.



Ken Darville, Deputy Program Manager, NATO Weapons Training, MPRI

Today is about family. Not the Army family, the coalition family or the MPRI family.

|l t6s about you and me, sulmowdinatesadnirerypurand n
peerséand mine. l't i s about all of wus her
right here i n Ca nepShasfrdthroéeghout Afgrasistan. Chuck
Buckman and Mike Discioscia are a part of that family and we are all here today

to honor their memory.

This is my third remembrance ceremony in Afghanistan. From the 2 previous

times | did not know the fallen, but | heard their stories from those who did know
themét hose who worked with them, | aughed
with them every day. It affected me as if | did know them. | laughed and choked

back tears when | heard those stories and though | had never met them, | still

considered them family.

| think the lesson in that for all of us is that no matter who you are, what you do or
where you come from, it is perfectly natural in this environment for a sense of
family to emerge from a mix of total strangers.

Chuck and Mike had another family back home.
Chuck was married to Heather. He had 3 children, daughters Bailey (12), Ruby
(11) and Wyaltt (7).

He served 2 tours as a Navy Parachute Rigger but always knew that was not what
he wanted to do. He left the Navy and went to work in the oil fields and later
decided to follow his heart and join the Lawton, OK Police Department. While
serving with the police department he was a founding member of their gang task
force, their tactical team and a highly respect weapons instructor.

A friend from the law enforcement training community turned him on to an
opportunity to train weapons with the Afg
working for another company. When MPRI assumed that mission, Chuck was

originally not on the hire list. | asked him in our first meeting why he did not want

to come to work for us, assuming that it
an obvious and understandable chip on his
| was a police officer and not an infantry soldier, | was apparently not qualified to

do the job | have been doing the | ast yeec
was a time and place and when it came, he spoke his mind.



He and | had our first heart to heart that day and needless to say, we hired him. He
very quickly distinguished himself as a high caliber trainer and assistant team leader
at Blackhorse. When a new team leader opportunity presented itself in Gardez, he
was clearly our number one choice. When LTC Loos asked us to establish a
presence in the RBWT to assist the 10" Mountain Division Teams, Chuck was
selected to lead one of those teams that was split between Herat and in Masar-e
Sharif.

Chuck was the sort of man that after a ten minute conversation you would feel like
you had a friend for | ifeéand one guy amon
that was Mike Discioscia.

Mike was married to Minerva and had two grown children, Zailyn and Karidad, but the

little angels in his life that he was the most proud of were his two young grandchildren
Marcus and Al ariss. He was medically retir
Officer, a former drill sergeant and competitive pistol shooter with the Army

Marksmanship Unit.

Sometime after leaving the Army, Mike worked with MPRI on the M16 Transition
Program in Iraq. He later worked as a Peace Support Operations Trainer for the US
Department of State in Africa, where he helped train Burundian soldiers who are now
in Mogadishu with the African Union Mission and Nigerian Soldiers who are in Darfur
with the United Nations Mission. He later came to work for MPRI in Afghanistan as a
NATO Weapons trainer at KMTC and quickly distinguished himself as a potential
leader.

Whileobserving training at KMTC on day, Mi k e
want to lose Mike Discioscia, but that he was leader and needed a position of greater
responsibility. Within a week, he was promoted to Assistant Team Leader and moved

to Masar-e Sharif, originally under Vic with the Corps team and later as the RBWT

site lead working for a new team leader, Chuck Buckman.

The two became fast friends and together shared a common philosophy that they
personified in |Iife and in their professioa

Always do the right thing.
Anlways do your best.
Adumility is king.
MRelationships are everything.



This is why we had so much confidence in them and we are proud of the work they
have done.

|l have | ong believed that everything you d
further leads me to believe that there is a Devine logic that brings us all here
together today in the spirit of friendship, compassion for our fellow man and family.

Though we mourn their passing, Mike and Chuck will live on as the husband, father,
brother, son and neighbor to all of those who knew and loved him back home. And to
us, they will forever remain a part of our lives as the professionals that they were and
as two of the finest men we will ever know.

| sincerely hope that together, through the important work that we are all doing here in
Afghanistan, we can continue to honor their memory, their dedication and their
sacrifice on behalf of those who will never have the privilege of knowing them.

On behalf of the President of MPRI, General Craddock (Ret), our International Group

General Manager MG Jim Jackson (Ret), our Program Manager Larry Word, the

NATO Weapons Program and the entire MPRI t
have done for uséyour service, your compas
importantly, your sense of family.



Morgan Paull, RBWT (MeS) Team Member, NATO Weapons Training, MPRI

Chuck and Mike were my supervisors during my time here in Afghanistan, Chuck both in
Gardez and here and Mike herehad never met Chuck before but | had worked with Mike

for the better part of a year in Iraq teaching weapons to the Iraqgi ArAfer learning

/| KdzO1 Qa ARA2a@yON}aAiASax L 1ySé L KIR 22AY
much better. Two very easy going guys who never raised their voice, contrary to current
news reports. Two days before their murders | had acquired a cddturally | got sick

right before we were supposed to start our final days traini@uck understood how |

FStd GKFG YIFERS YS { 2Thd dayCwick aiti%ed ek ddmRigrahe K S
gave me the day off and Mike gave me the only cold medicine | could find, as the PX is

Ot 2aSR YR S R2yQl KI @S | 00Saa G2 YSRAOI

After the team trained that day, Chuck came to my room to check up on me, asked me
how | was feelingl was feeling better and we talked for about two houihat is

essentially what Chuck and | dids he spent his time between here and Herat we did not
have the opportunity to talk all the timeWe talked about our future plans, about our
vacation plans, about how much he wanted to remain in Afghanistan working anywhere to
support his family.As we wrapped up, he told me that even though the contract is over, if
there is anything he can ever do for me, letters of recommendationhjolis, et he

would not hesitate. This coming from the guy who had patiently taught this infantry

Marine everything he knew about the M24He then smiled and walked aut

| saw Mike the night before his death at the DFA@as wearing sweats, trying to get over

my sicknessHe asked me if | had the Robitussin he had left in my room while | was
sleeping.| did andl wasfeeling better because of ity SSLIA y 3 G NHzS (2 F2 NJ
SI ae LI LIAlZold high PwoBd séeghitnélater and went back to my rooktike

had everything under control here Mez, coordinatingur efforts at assistance with

those of the appropriate personneHe constantly checked in on Eric and | to make sure

we were good to go.

Wewent to Marmal one day to take Chuckttee airportso he could fly to Herat and while
eating Mike kept brain storming with us about what we would do to make money after

this job was overThat is quintessential Mike, never stopping, alwggsg onabout

something or anotherl was to be the brains as | have a degree and that, according to
Mike, makes me the smartest guy; Chuck would have provided security due to his years in
law enforcement, Mike would have been the always smiling face of our endeavor, and Eric
was there, well Eric was there to keep team integrityhile | didn't talk to Mike as much

as | did with Chuck, when | did talk with him it was always in between laughs.



I told Eric in the morning that -hutyetagan. dHe
told Chuck and Mike and nothing was said.

| went back to bed and was woken up hours later for an accountability call, receiving the
news that they were in an accident and at the TMC. | got dressed, showed up at the
TMC, and five minutes later was told by the Chaplain that my friends were dead.

Who knows what difference | could have made had | been with my team that

day? Probably not much but these are the things we wonder about when we have
moments of reflection. As itis, Chuck and Mike probably saved my life by letting me stay
in bed because 1 6m sure | probably woul d
when it happened. So, thanks yet again Mike and Chuck.

The last memories that | have of Chuck and Mike are good ones. Of friends taking care of
each other, of looking out for one another. That is how | will remember them. As great
guys who died doing what they did not just because they enjoyed it but because it would
help their families. They both leave behind sons, daughters, and wives. They were here
for them and I dm sure that in any other
instance where their life would have been asked to help their family they would have given
it without hesitation. Here, unfortunately, the choice was not their own and we have lost
men cut down in their prime.

| was part of the escort detail that took Mike and Chuck to Bagram. The military personnel
along the way honored them appropriately. The traditions of the United States Navy, of
which Chuck served, and of the United States Army, from which Mike retired, were held in
the highest regard during this somber movement. On my way back from Bagram | was
sitting in Terminal One looking at the mural painted on the wall opposite the bathroom. |

1C

h a

dondt recall the painting flun Homaemeanb etrh d &

support of Operation Enduring Freedom. Li ve your | i f éMyfriemdshre nor

gone but | will do my best to live my life in a way that honors them and their families. |
miss you guys. Rest in peace brothers.

Unfortunately Eric could not be here today. He did leave me with something he wanted
read though. Before | do, | want to thank him, Sgt. Stogner, the Army personnel at the
range, the hospital medics and everyone else involved for their attempts at saving the
lives of my friends. More could not have been asked. You all did a service to the men
who are no longer with us.



Eric HarmonRBWT (MeS) Team Member, NATO Weapons TrairivtfeRl
As read by Morgan Paul

From Eric:
First Thessalonians Chapter 4 Versus 13 through 18:

But | would not have you to be ignorant, brethren, concerning them which are asleep,
that ye sorrow not, even as others which have no hope.

For if we believe that Jesus died and rose again, even so them also which sleep in
Jesus will God bring with him.

For this we say unto you by the word of the Lord, that we which are alive and remain
unto the coming of the Lord shall not prevent them which are asleep.

For the Lord himself shall descend from heaven with a shout, with the voice of the
archangel, and with the trump of God: and the dead in Christ shall rise first.

Then we which are alive and remain shall be caught up together with them in the
clouds, to meet the Lord in the air: and so shall we ever be with the Lord.

W herefore comfort one another with these words.

Thank you.



Vic Thompson, CorfMeS) TeanLeader,NATO Weapons Training, MPRI

Excerpt from Courage Finding Your Strength in Troubled

Times

No matter how dark it gets, how lonely or dejected you
feel, you are not alone.
Whenever anxiety or disappointments come, repeat:

“I am not alone. God is with me”

Thank God constantly for watching over you.

After every journey thank Him for His protecting care.
In every difficult situation thank Him for seeing you
through

Visualize yourself and your loved ones as always being
protected by the everlasting arms of God an supported by
His great hand

Remember: God alone is steadfast and unchanging in a
world of pain and insecurity

Because God loves you and is always with you, you can
have confidence that, if you live His way to the best of your
ability and put your trust in Him, you will endure



James Chatmon, CoileS)Assistant TeanMember, NATO Weapons Training, MPRI

The Lord is my shepherd; | shall not want.
He maketh me to lie down in green pastures: he leadeth me beside the still waters.

He restoreth my soul: he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his name's
sake.

Yea, though | walk through the valley of the shadow of death, | will fear no evil: for
thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff they comfort me.

Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies: thou anointest
my head with oil; my cup runneth over.

Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life: and I will dwell
in the house of the Lord for ever.






