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The Missing Link 
 
Halloween night, Balad, Iraq, 2008—no dinging doorbells or candy-crazed kids, just the Fifteenth Airlift 

Squadron crews, their cockpits, and, yes, their costumes. Staff Sergeant Alfonso Rogers and his flight decided 
to celebrate the night by dressing up and flying around the AOR in 
simple disguises like funny afros and face-paint. Airmen blocking out 
the aircraft (the guys with the orange wands) were in more comical get-
ups; and when the crew taxied by the air control tower, one crew 
member popped his head out of the maintenance hatch, as though he 
were a Jack in the Box. Not being with their own families, the squadron 
members just made the best of the situation—“over there, that’s your 
family,” said Rogers, “you make do with what you’ve got.” 
 
 Alfonso Rogers was born on August 17, 1984, to 
Brenda Rogers, a resilient and resolute woman, who raised 
two children on her own. She made do with what she had. 
“Someone who did it all,” Rogers described, 
“Superwoman.” Yet she does not claim the credit for herself 
but instead gives the glory to God; her strength came from 
her faith in Him, a faith her son also lives by. But Rogers’s 
mother is only one of the many individuals who shaped him 
into the faithful family man he now is.  
 

God would insert into his young life many men that 
would act as substitutes, filling the father’s role. During the 
interview, Staff Sergeant Rogers said, “I believe it takes a 
company of men to raise one.” His story is a testament to it; these men stepped up to the plate and filled a void 
that could have proved detrimental for Mr. Rogers. While in Boy Scouts, he would meet Mr. R (Rodriguez), a 
short Puerto Rican man who would open his eyes to the potential that a man can have, never taking it easy on 
Rogers because he genuinely cared, genuinely loved him. He was a praying man and taught young Alfonso to 
do the same. There was also his Uncle Mike, a 20-year Army veteran who exemplified what a father should be, 
taking care of Rogers’s cousins and aunt, showing him that a family can sustain itself and, above all, be happy. 
 



 Today, Staff Sergeant Rogers lives with his beautiful wife, Crystal, and two precious children, Kory and 
Karter, in Charleston, South Carolina, where he is now an Air Force Reservist, completing his undergraduate 
degree in Sports Administration at The Citadel and interning with the Cooper River Bridge Run. But it was only 
through the encouragement of two-star army General—now Georgia Tech professor—Ronald Johnson that 

Rogers found the confidence to return to college. 
 
 Rogers originally attended Georgia Southern 
University in Statesboro, Georgia, following high 
school graduation in 2002. He claims to have learned 
only two things there: one, he did not want to go to 
school and, two, he wanted to someday be a sports 
official. He realized this aspiration as he spent more and 
more time involved in Georgia Southern's intramural 
athletics, earning many accolades as an official and 
receiving the opportunity to officiate many different 
events and championships. But this revelation of his 
passion came at a price—his grades. Naturally, as he 
spent more time on the field, he spent less time with his 

studies, and, in 2005, he would decide to renounce school and enlist in the United States Air Force.  
 

Abandoning the college track, Alfonso didn't foresee school in his future any longer. The Air Force, 
however, disagreed, and, before being placed on active duty, Rogers would find himself in three different 
schools where he would become a fully certified loadmaster. “Learning is always involved,” says Rogers, “you 
have to take it seriously, especially in this job where life and death are involved and you are a critical piece in 
the saving of lives.” As a loadmaster, he was often a part of airdrop missions involving the aerial delivery of 
necessities to our troops or villages in need. To be that missing link provided him with an amazing feeling, 
knowing that what he was doing allowed them to continue what they were doing—fighting for freedom.  
 

But being a loadmaster is not the only place where Staff Sergeant Rogers provides that missing link. 
Like the many men who raised and directed him, he volunteers at one of the local elementary schools here in 
Charleston, Sanders-Clyde. “You can tell that they are affected,” he says, “affected by what they have to see 
and endure.” He just wants to show them that living in that environment does not bind them to it; they do not 

have to continue the 
pattern. During the 
interview, Rogers 
mentions two little boys on 
whose lives he would 
particularly like to impact. 
Of course he would like to 
touch all of their lives, 
“but”, he said, “If I could 
just change one that would 
be enough, cause one 
person can change the 
world.”  
 

Just as Alfonso 
fulfilled the needs of the 
various ground troops and 
overseas villages, he also 
fulfills a massive need of 
these kids—he fosters 



hope, hope for a better life and confidence in its possibility and attainment. Staff Sergeant Rogers’s story 
emphasizes the message that people are the links that bring us together, and the relationships we build with each 
other are the connections that bind us. These connections help to make a broken person whole. Mr. Rogers has 
been made whole by his Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ, and the various mentors who have touched his life. 
These connections can also break the chains that already exist, that trap our young people or even just those 
around us caught in unfortunate circumstances. Mr. Rogers broke the cycle, but he did not do it alone. Those 
who satisfied his missing link, the absence of his father, showed him the way. By breaking the cycle even just 
for one child, one person, we have already changed the world, a world, and who knows how many lives that 
child will turn around and touch. One person can change the world. Staff Sergeant Rogers is a gentle and 
humble man working to do just that—to change the world one person, one task, at a time. 

 
 
 

  
   
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 


