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Soldier’s mom orateful for support alo

nobody knows their son more than a mom.
“I know my son appreciated small things. He loved (@&
everything. He loved adventure, but he’d give yvou the B
shirt off his back, and he was my best friend.” S =
When the procession started off at CFB Trenton, it
was daylight. By the time it reached Toronto, it was
dusk, but Ms. Cushman noticed a single, bright shining
star in the sky. -
“I believe that’s the beginning. Darryl was showing
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By Pete Fisher a
pfisher @northumberlandtoday.com

On June 11, 2007, Trooper Darryl Caswell was Killed
by a roadside bomb while riding in his Coyote
armoured vehicle in Afghanistan.

Trooper Caswell, 25, served with the Royal Canadian
Dragoons based in Petawawa. He became the 57th
member of the Canadian military to die in Afghanistan

‘=i Corporal Charles Martel, left, and
ko' Corporal Wade Wick talk with

i | Darlene Cushman, mother ?;f

&4 Trooper Darryl Caswell, Canada*

RS 57th casualty in Afghanistan, at-a
SN ceremony in the young mans
# honour last month.

since 2001 me light.” . S PHOTO BY NESPHOTOS €2
ce ; y { - G i1

On May 29, 2008, a dedication ceremony was held at ‘ r
the cenotaph in Bowmanville, Trooper Caswell’s home — : < L
town.

At the Bowmanville Legion following the ceremony,
Trooper Caswell’s mother, Darlene Cushman, spoke
with the Cobourg Daily Star about the pain and pride
she felt on the day of her son’s repatriation at CFB

Trenton. . . ‘ _
Her love for her son was immediately in evidence.

As Ms. Cushman entered the Legion, she kissed a
framed photo of her uniformed son that was mounted
at the building’s entrance.

Ms. Cushman said she cried most of the way to CFB
Trenton on June 15, 2007, still unable to accept her
son’s death. :

“T folt that I was going to go get Darryl,” she said.

“«A typical mom can run and get a Band-Ald; a
typical mom can make things better and, for some
reason, I had a mixed up denial thing that Darryl was
coming home to his mom. But his homecoming was a
different homecoming.”

While at the base, the waiting was the hardest part.

When the plane bearing her son’s body touched
down. and taxied to the terminal, Trooper Caswell’s
family was escorted onto the tarmac.

When the door of the belly of the plane opened to
reveal her son’s casket, reality hit. L

«mThat was not a bassinet with my baby in 1t,” Ms.
Cushman related. “It was a flag-draped casket with my
son, a grown man, so close to his 26th birthday.”

She remembered her son was scheduled to fly home
on his birthday and buy his first house, take_r his
mother’s dining room furniture and start his new life. o

“We had a lot of dreams that had all of a sudden just
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been slammed shut,” Ms. Cushman said. "Nov:r, I had
my son in a casket with all these soldiers crying but
trying to be strong." ‘

The casket was lowered into the arms of eight
soldiers who placed it in the hearse.

Ms. Cushman and members of Trooper Caswell’s
family walked up to the black hearse on the tarmac
while other soldiers and dignitaries stood in complete
silence.

“T walked out and placed a red rose on the Canadian
flag and it was truly hitting me,” she said. “Now he’s
home, but this is how he is home."

As the back door of the hearse closed, Ms. Cushman

remembers, the curtains were open. _
She rode in the first limousine behind the hearse

and remembers seeing the rose on her son’s flag-draped

wh :
Mmﬁ;n Fguxg;sla I}tt!& boy. Our little joke was, ‘Hey
, S 1 didn’t tose my marbles after all, I can’t

lose my marb]es:
said softly. €S, my Mom has them.’ He has them,” she

A
rﬂadz gfi:lrdtgs_élundreds 0f people who stood along the
they never ki}iﬁs Jf?at day'to pay respects to a soldier

Ms. Cushman said h
er son w
proud of the people standing op the %?iléigge extremely

“He would absolute]
: ¥ thank everyone on th
bridges, and T try very hard to do that for him, be’jff:a?lig

casket the entire way to Toronto.
f“"\j “The red rose moved a little, but it never fell off. It

\>=/ stayed on top.”
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