


One late afternoon, Tristan and about a 
dozen colleagues were on foot, finishing 
their daily patrol and search. “We were 
exhausted and it was hot—130 or 140 
degrees Fahrenheit,” Tristan said. The 
group was “outside the wire,” meaning they 
were living off their vehicles or finding 
other cover each night instead of return-
ing to their base. As they prepared to turn 
back to the abandoned building where 

Tristan conducts a search for guns and 
explosives at a security checkpoint. 
Photo by Doc Herren

Sgt. Jonathan Finer, right, encourages  Tristan after they and other scouts returned from an exhausting and dangerous mission. Besides the threat of enemy attack and Improvised Explosive Devices (IEDs), the Marines 
dealt with temperatures over 130 degrees Fahrenheit and constant blowing sand in Afghanistan’s long summer. 

Lance Cpl. Demeterius Duncan passes 
out candy to local children. Friendly 
relationships with villagers encourage 
them to cooperate with the 1st LAR 
as they search for drug and weapon 
caches. Photo by Cpl. Eugenio Martinez, USMC

they were staying, Tristan recalled, “We 
heard the ‘pop’ of gunfire.” The Marines 
hit the ground, and Tristan prayed silently 
for protection. To their surprise, the single 
shot was not followed by more. Silence 
prevailed for a few seconds. Then shoot-
ing suddenly began again—in earnest this 
time. “Bullets started blowing past us all 
over the place,” Tristan said. The men real-
ized that initially, “The enemy’s RPK [an 

advanced machine gun] had jammed after 
the first shot. That gave us warning time, 
so everybody was able to take cover before 
the real firefight began.” Though other 
Taliban in the same group had their own 
AK-47s, Tristan explained, “They wouldn’t 
have wanted to fire those because they’re 
less accurate. Also, the extra bullets would 
just cue us in about the source of the fire. 
So they waited on their most destructive 

weapon to un-jam.” Tristan and the other 
two small-group leaders checked on their 
men and signaled to their squad leader that 
all were safe. “We didn’t sustain a single 
injury,” Tristan remarked.

Keep me from the snares they have 
laid for me, and from the traps of 
the workers of iniquity. 	 Psalm 141:9

“I prayed this verse many times. I felt it was 
such a necessity that I wrote it on some 
cardboard and taped it to the inside of our 
vehicle,” Tristan said. In another incident, 
Tristan’s platoon traveled to a nearby area to 
stop the production and exchange of drugs 
and arms. “We were using a well-covered, 
popular route that is normally considered 
pretty safe,” Tristan said. “After a few hours, 
a platoon from our same company—which 
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As the sun sets, Bravo Company nears completion of a 36-hour mission. The vehicle from which this photo is taken is providing security so these Marines can safely search 
for Taliban weapons, drugs, and IED-making materials.

was following along behind us—got a flat 
tire. They pulled into a nearby base to fix it. 
This delay caused them to avoid the IEDs 
that we later learned were on that route. By 
God’s grace, we had missed them too.”

God doesn’t always keep everyone safe here 
on this earth, acknowledged Tristan and his 
pastor, Rob Hubbard. The Lord’s purposes 
are beyond human understanding, and His 
will includes allowing death and suffer-
ing. But both men are thankful that in this 
instance, God responded with an affirma-
tive to their pleas for Tristan and his com-
pany’s safe return to California.

Testifying of His Power
At times, “I nearly became frustrated by the 
way some of the other Marines attacked my 
faith,” Tristan said. But he recognized that 
he was called to live like the Old Testament 
prophet Jeremiah. “Jeremiah was not suc-
cessful by worldly standards, but he planted 
seeds and was faithful to God’s calling. He’s 
a brother I would love to emulate! It is Jesus 
who saves and Jesus who works in people’s 
hearts. I am simply asked to answer God’s 
call and plant the seeds.” As a result of this 
realization, Tristan continued, “Whenever 
we had a break at night, I would invite a few 
guys into the back of my vehicle. There we 

could close the doors and use a little light to 
read some Bible verses and talk about what 
God was showing us. Then we would pray. 
I saw, through these times, that God was 
definitely working in three of my buddies’ 
lives. Now that we are back in California at 
Camp Pendleton, one of them continues to 
go with me to a young adults’ Bible study 
on Wednesday nights in Ramona. The other 
two have been stationed elsewhere, but 
we touch base sometimes. One of them—
though I don’t think he has personally 
accepted Jesus yet—brings God up in con-
versations with his nephew! God is working 
in their hearts.”
 

Pointing Toward Christ
A large contingency from CC Ramona 
greeted Tristan upon his arrival back home 
at Camp Pendleton. Tristan’s pastor and 
his wife, Rob and Mari Hubbard, rode in 
the military’s welcome motorcade that pre-
ceded the soldiers’ arrivals. On Tristan’s first 

Sunday back at the 600-per-
son fellowship, Rob remem-
bered, “I made him stand—
and everybody began run-
ning over and hugging him. I 
had read some of his letters to 
the church while he was away, 
so those who had never met 

him had gotten to know him a little through 
those emails. He even corresponded with the 
kids. One Sunday morning, all the Sunday 
school teachers had the children write letters 
to Tristan. He took the time to write back.” 

For 18 years Rob has led the fellowship, 
which has been the home church of Tristan, 
his parents, and his five siblings since 
Tristan’s childhood. “By his own admission, 
Tristan had a season when he fell away from 
the Lord for a while,” Rob stated. “But God 
has worked in him. Today his heart is set 
on pointing others toward Christ, and that’s 
very cool to see. His trust in the Lord makes 
him a great role model we point our kids 
toward imitating.” 

Imitate me, just as I also imitate 
Christ. 	 1 Corinthians 11:1

“It is Jesus who saves and Jesus who works  
in people’s hearts. I am simply asked  
to answer God’s call and plant the seeds.” 
U.S. Marine Corps Corporal Tristan Corson

Marines explain the purpose of their presence to a local man in Helmand Province. 
The uniformed men are, left to right: interpreter Ghani, Tristan, and Doc Herren. 
Photo by Cpl. Eugenio Martinez, USMC

Tristan’s dad, Scotty Corson, looks on 
while mom Janet welcomes her son 
home from Afghanistan. Many from 
Tristan’s home church, CC Ramona, 
drove to Camp Pendleton, CA, to 
welcome him home. Photo by Guy Willeford
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