How Does Your Father Help Protect Our Community?


My family and I are sitting in the living room watching movies on Friday night.  This is just like any other Friday night in the Winkels house; but something is different about tonight.  All of a sudden my father’s cell phone starts ringing.  It is one of my dad’s fellow officers calling him to tell him that there has been a semi filled with arsenic that has caught fire. Without any hesitation my dad gets ready and goes into work.  My family is left to watch the movie without my dad, and left to wonder what all is going on.


My dad has been a cop for 27 years.  He has been an officer in Albert Lea for 26 of those years.  After about 16 years on patrol my dad moved up to become lieutenant.  He was a lieutenant for a couple of years, and then became Assistant Chief of Police.  He worked his way up to become the Chief of Police, and has been in that position for about 4 years now.  Since becoming the Police Chief he has implemented a new community policing program in our community to try and make the department more approachable to the citizens.  My dad is also a member of the local Rotary Club, where he participates in programs that better the community and the people living within it.  He also is a soccer coach for the local summer soccer teams.  How does this help protect the community, you may ask?  Well I think that having a Chief of Police out in the community, and doing these things make everyone feel safer.


As a police officer my dad has worked feverously to better the community.  He has been part of initiatives to combat gangs in the area.  There have also been programs to cut down on, and try to eliminate drunk driving.  One of the more recent focuses has been seat belt use.  I am a Crime Victims Crisis Center volunteer and with my participation in that I have learned about how police officers help the advocates with victims of domestic abuse.  I have also seen how the police department works with the fire department and other agencies to practice and prepare for disasters through their “disaster drills” they have every few years.


Its nights like the one I talked about earlier, where my family and I were watching a movie until my dad had to leave, that remind me that being a police officer is really a 24 hour job.  It’s also nights like these that make me proud to call my dad a hero.  He puts people’s safety above his own desires and wants, and is willing to leave the comfort and warmth of his bed in the middle of the night to ensure that the people of this community are safe.
