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A son lost,
a family found

Town shows wealth of compassion after death in Iraq
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“Every time

RoN GRiFFIN,
WHOSE SON WAS
KILLED IN [RAQ

By BOB IVRY
STAFF WRITER

Ron Griffin doesn't do hand-
shakes, Not since Kyle died. No.
Ron Griffin hugs. If you don't like
it, you don't have to come into his

ouse.

S0 hug him. Go ahead.

Once inside the house, you'll see
K‘v‘llc ere, Kyle in a photo as
a kid, with his arms around his little
brother and sister. Kyle on a base-
ball card, swinging a bat. Kyle in a
pastel drawing that was given to the
Griffins the day of the funeral.

Kyle Griffin died May 30 in the
rain, on a dirt road ed with
bomb craters outside of Mosul,
Iraq. Twenty years old. A squirrel
kid. “A royal pain in the ass,” his fa-
ther says. A teel
dirt bikes to stud
his dog “Pud-bud.” Who graduated
from Emerson High in 2000 and
By oty e

n Community College for a
year before he enlisted in the Army.
A kid who loved the Army. Who
was proud to wear the red beret of
the 101st Airborne. A kid who
earned a Bronze Star for bravery.

JANES ANNESS/STAFF PHOTOGRAPHER
Ron and Robin Griffin at home in Emerson. Ron Griffin says he could tell stories about kindness shown after the death of his son Kyle, in portrait, top.

A kid who died.

It's been exactly a year since war
began in Iraq. A year in which Ron
and Robin Griffin became parents

of one of New Jersey’s 13 war dead.

Parents of one of the 570 Ameri-
cans who will never come home
from tion Iraqi Freedom.
But the stories you'll hear in the
Griffins’ living room in Emerson
aren't about mym .
about anger. not t the
hundreds d“wl?n?iefs"a father tor-
tures himself with late at night. No.
The stories Ron Griffin will tell you
See SOLDIER Page A-20
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Soldier: After death in Iraq, a grieving family finds solace
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are about how ing people can be  went out to the around midnight to T ltillwem c's with
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ry after story,” Ron Griffin mmmg. three-bedroom house Mmﬂﬂmﬁqw.hﬁm them. ts still don't know thesto-  ribbans on the maple in the
He can tell you about all the folks who  on the comer lot was packed. 39, Willingbero, car bemb, April 1 rybeundmnb(ﬂf‘ln:lm'fapm G Kyle's
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yle called A.rbumeﬂnnl. and about sent & over the statewide police s Army 2nd Lt. Richard Torres, 25, Passa- fore. Somi 'd never even lold llun!m'uhlmmunhuumemm
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