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Letter	270a  
DREAM  

Army	Tanks	Overwatch 
2014-08-03 

About	a	year	before	the	Snoqualmie	Tribe	opened	its	casino	in	2008,	I	had	a	
dream.  
 
I	DREAMED	THAT: 
I	was	in	the	woods	next	to	where	the	Casino	was	going	to	be	built.	In	front	of	
me	was	a	US	Army	Tank.	But	this	Tank	was	unusual	in	that	it	was	smaller	than	
a	normal	ABRAMS	tank,	and	was	served	by	only	one	crewman.  
 
The	back	hatch	was	open,	allowing	me	to	see	inside.	The	interior	was	painted	
the	same	color,	off-white	with	Oluorescent	green,	as	the	Armored	Personnel	
Carriers	I	used	to	drive	when	I	was	serving	in	my	National	Guard	unit. 
 
I	came	up	to	the	tank	and	said	“Hello”	to	the	T.	C.	(Tank	Commander).	He	
greeted	me	with	a	big	smile,	along	with	a	very	happy	and	cheerful	demeanor.	I	
have	never	known	a	“tanker”	not	be	happy,	because	all	the	tankers	I	have	
known	really	love	their	job.  
 
The	Tanker	asked	me	if	I	had	a	can	of	Van	de	Camp’s	Pork	’N’Beans.	I	said,	“No”,	
but	told	him	I	had	a	can	of	Nalley’s	Chili.	He	responded	with,	 

“THAT’LL	WORK”. 
 
I	knew	in	the	dream	that	I	was	speaking	with	just	one	of	a	Large	Host	of	Tank	
Operators,	assigned	there	by	the	Lord	to	help	in	protecting	the	Snoqualmie	
Tribe	and	their	Casino	as	they	began	their	Oight	toward	Nationhood. 
END	OF	DREAM.
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