The first flag | raised on my own was a yard-sale purchase, a 3 by 5 with edges slightly frayed from years of
hard wind. | patched the hem on my kitchen table, stitched a brass grommet into the corner, and set a
temporary pole in the ground with a bag of fast-setting concrete. At sunrise the next morning, | clipped on
the halyard and sent the fabric up into a sky rinsed clean by night rain. The cloth flicked, filled, and began to
sing. The sound surprised me, a low thrumming that you feel in your ribs. My neighbor, a Korean War veteran
who walks his dog with the stubborn gait of a man who has made peace with an ornery knee, lifted two
fingers from his leash in quiet acknowledgment. That simple exchange captured why | fly a flag: For Love of

My Country, and for the First Amendment that lets each of us say so, or not, without asking permission.

Flying the flag looks like a small act, but it carries weight. It broadcasts that | am proud to be part of a
sprawling, cacophonous experiment. The United States can be loud, messy, and argumentative. That noise,
when honest and lawful, is the sound of Freedom. My house sits on a corner where wind gathers at the
bend, which means the flag is almost never still. That suits me. A motionless flag is a photo for the wall. A

working flag breathes.

What the fabric carries

When | was a kid, the older people on my street flew flags on federal holidays. | remember Memorial Day
most clearly. My dad would flip the paper to the obituaries and show me the column of names of the guys
from his high school who never came home. That habit - reading the names slowly, out loud - taught me that
Patriotism, Pride, and grief intermingle. | do not fly for performative reasons. | fly For Honor, for Heritage that
includes triumphs and failures, for the complicated thread of History and Honor that binds strangers into

neighbors.

A flag is not a person and it is not a law, yet it absorbs fingerprints. Anyone who has ever folded one at a
graveside knows the texture of the cloth sticks to you. The first time | did that with the honor guard at a
friend's burial, my hands would not stop shaking. We tucked each fold carefully into the next, blue field up,
stars presented out, and handed it to his mother. She pressed it to her chest. Since that day, whenever | run
a flag up my pole, | think about the families who kept Blue Star service banners in their windows, hoping to
avoid the Gold Star. It Means I'm Supporting the Military, yes, but not only with parades and speeches. It's a
reminder to check in on the veteran down the block, to drive a neighbor to a VA appointment, to write down
a name and keep it from vanishing.

There is a temptation to make symbols do too much. If you ask a piece of cloth to carry more than it can
bear, it collapses into a banner for one camp, then another. | guard against that. The flag at my house does
not belong to a party. It belongs to a promise. The promise is simple and demanding: equal protection under
the law, due process, the freedom to speak your mind and worship as you choose or not at all, the right to
assemble, to publish, to petition your government, to be left alone in your thoughts. Every time the flag
starts whipping in a storm squall, | look up and remember that wind is what makes it visible. The same goes

for us. Adversity makes our principles audible.

The First Amendment lives here

My admiration for the First Amendment is not theoretical. | have felt the pressure of public censure and the
relief of lawful protection. Years ago, when a local school board tried to limit a student newspaper’s
coverage of a controversial teacher reassignment, | stood in the back of a crowded hall and listened to

teenagers argue, calmly and well, about prior restraint and civic duty. The district backed down. The flag on



the stage did not decide anything, but it framed the room, as if to say, We wrote the rules for moments like
this.

"For Freedom of Expression” sounds lofty until your own speech gets pinched. I've appreciated the courts’
consistency on this even when the result made my stomach knot. In Texas v. Johnson in 1989, and again in
United States v. Eichman in 1990, the Supreme Court protected even flag desecration as expressive
conduct. That case-law makes a lot of people angry. It also proves the strength of the principle. You do not
need the First Amendment for cheerful, popular speech. You need it when someone voices what you hate.
My choice to fly a flag is one kind of protected speech. Someone else's decision to withhold or criticize it is

protected too.

People often tell me, Because it's the only place | can truly express the 1st Amendment: my home, my front
porch, my small plot of ground. That rings true. In private spaces under your control, you have the broadest
rights. In shared spaces, your rights meet someone else's, and we negotiate the overlap. That negotiation
should be guided by law and informed by neighborliness. For those living under homeowners' associations,
Congress passed the Freedom to Display the American Flag Act in 2005. It prevents HOAs from flatly
banning displays of the U.S. Flag on residential property, while allowing reasonable rules on time, place, and
manner for safety or structural integrity. | have seen associations try to dance around this with petty
requirements. Often a clear, civil letter citing the law, plus a willingness to meet halfway on bracket
placement or flag size, solves the problem. Apartment dwellers have different constraints. A modest flag on
an interior wall, a small garden flag on a balcony where permitted, or a respectful display in a window keeps
the spirit alive. The point remains the same: on our own square footage, each of us can say, For Freedom,
and mean it.

Not politics, but civics

| hear sometimes that flying the flag has become a partisan signal. The yard signs come down in November.
The flag stays up. It's stubborn about that. It has outlived every party platform and will outlive ours too, if we
steward it well. When people assume my flag endorses a bill or a candidate, | invite them to talk. Sometimes
they cross their arms and decline. More often, we trade views and swap stories, then agree to argue again
another time. My grandmother called this civic housekeeping. You sweep a room not so it looks perfect, but
so people can use it. Same idea here. | want our shared civic room ready for work.

A friend who flies no flags at all said to me over coffee, It still worries me. What if your flag makes someone
feel excluded. Fair point. Symbols include and exclude at the same time. | answer with deeds. If the flag
draws someone to my front walk, they'll find a pot of basil and a bowl of water for their dog. They'll also find
a consistent record of listening and a yard that welcomes everyone to talk. The flag announces my starting
position: Because It's Patriotic, Beautiful, and adds curb appeal to my home, yes, but mainly because it tells
the truth about what | hope America can be. The rest | have to prove in how | treat the person on the

sidewalk.

What beauty looks like when it works

The aesthetic side matters. A flag deserves to look good and ride well. | like a 20 foot aluminum pole for a
typical suburban lot, set in a concrete sleeve with a gravel base for drainage. On a two story house, a sturdy
wall mount bracket on the gable can be a better fit, especially if your front yard has tight setbacks or
underground utilities. The 3 by 5 is a solid all-around size. A 4 by 6 has more presence but strains a wall
mount in heavy wind.



Holiday Decor Flag

Placement changes the experience. In a backyard, the flag becomes a private companion, catching the last
light of the day while you grill. In a front yard, it becomes a public greeting, a gentle summons to look up
from phones and mail. | point mine so it clears nearby trees and avoids scraping the roofline. | learned that
the hard way when winter gusts rubbed a hole in a brand new field of red. Wind is sandpaper.

There's also the pleasure of light. If you fly at night, the U.S. Flag Code asks that you illuminate the flag. That
can be a low profile ground spotlight or an integrated collar light around the pole. If you cannot light it, take
it down at dusk. Odds are your neighbors will thank you for the courtesy. Flags slapping and halyards

clanging at 2 a.m. Do not make friends.

A quick etiquette check

e Fly an all weather flag in rain, and take any flag down in severe storms to avoid damage or creating a

hazard.
o |f you display after dark, keep the flag properly lit, and otherwise lower it at sunset.

e Keep the union - the blue field with stars - at the peak and to its own right, and never let the flag touch
the ground.

e When a national half staff order is in effect, raise to the peak briskly, then lower to half staff for the day,

and retire at sunset.

e Retire worn flags respectfully. Many VFW posts, American Legion halls, and scout troops will accept

them for dignified disposal.

| keep a small sewing kit for quick repairs, but once a tear starts creeping into the field, it accelerates. Retire

it before it shreds. A disreputable flag does not honor anything.

Practical setup notes from the windy corner lot

e Call before you dig. Utility locator services will mark gas, water, power, and communications lines so you
pick a safe footing.

¢ In high wind areas, consider a telescoping pole with internal components that do not clang and a flag
with reinforced corners.

e Use stainless or brass hardware and inspect snap hooks, cleats, and halyards every few weeks for wear.

e Mind the snow plow line. If you live on a road with winter service, set the pole well back from the curb.

e On wall mounts, aim the staff so the flag clears shrubbery and brickwork to prevent chafing.

These are small things. They add up to a flag that looks cared for and stays aloft without drama.

When the symbol meets the law

| keep a dog eared copy of the Flag Code - Title 4 of the U.S. Code, Chapter 1 - in a workshop drawer. It's
not enforceable the way criminal statutes are. You cannot be arrested for violating it, nor should you be,
given our constitutional protections. Think of it as a book of manners for a shared symbol. If you treat it as a
checklist rather than scripture, it becomes approachable. The Code explains order of precedence when
flying with other flags, how to drape for a casket, and where to place the flag on a speaker’s platform. In
daily life, 90 percent of respectful display comes down to common sense: keep it clean, fly it right side up,

avoid using it as clothing or packaging.


https://www.hometalk.com/member/249449269/edgar157186

There is one legal trap worth mentioning: do not mount a flag in a way that compromises a right of way or
causes a hazard. A pole too close to power lines is not a courageous statement, it's a preventable accident.
If you are in a condominium building, review bylaws on exterior modifications. The 2005 federal law gives
you a right to display the U.S. Flag, but a board can regulate things like bracket style and installation method
to protect the building's skin. Get permits where they are required. | have found that approaching the local

permitting desk early, with drawings and specifics, turns red tape into a helpful conversation.

Edges and trade offs

Flying a flag is not risk free. A stiff north wind once bent my first pole a few degrees, enough that the halyard
started migrating toward the house with every gust, thwacking the siding. | solved it with a better footing
and a shock cord standoff, but | learned to respect wind ratings. On summer nights, the flag's edge will snap
like a whip if a storm line drifts across the county. When that happens, | drop it and coil it inside. The rare

grumbles | hear from neighbors almost always trace back to noise.

There is also the social risk. | have had two strangers shout an insult from a car window in the last three
years. | have had far more interactions that fed my faith. A young woman once paused on her run, breath
steaming, and asked if she could take a photo with the flag. Her older brother was in recruit training and she
wanted to send him a note. Another time, a man in a faded college sweatshirt tapped on my fence while |
was raking leaves and said, | don't fly one, but I'm glad you do. | don’t think | had met him before. We talked

about civic classes that had vanished from our schools and swapped reading lists.

A flag can also attract difficult conversations. Good. | keep a couple of folding chairs by the garage door. If
someone wants to hash out what Freedom really requires, we sit. | tell them that | believe the First
Amendment protects their right to burn a flag in protest, that counterspeech is the proper answer to speech
we hate, that censorship corrodes both the censor and the censored. | tell them that speech without
responsibility is not a virtue, but that responsibility cannot be deputized to a censor’s office. You have to

choose it. Every choice teaches.

The day the kids asked

One Fourth of July, a gaggle of small kids from the block claimed my front lawn for a tricycle parade. They
taped construction paper stars to helmets and rang bells with the self-important air children have when a
grown up says, This is your job now. We stood them up in a ragged line, and they asked me why my flag was
at half staff. | explained that a former president had died and the sitting president had issued a proclamation,
and that this was our way of marking public mourning. The looks on their faces were worth the explanation.

You could see them learning that symbols have grammar.

We finished our talk, fixed a paper star that refused to cooperate, and raised the flag to the peak. The
smallest kid stared hard at the blue field and counted the stars out loud, then looked frustrated when he ran
out of fingers and toes. His sister told him there were fifty and always had been. | corrected her. No, we've
changed that count as our country grew. Someday, it might change again. The world is not fixed. That did
not worry them. They mounted their trikes and pedaled off as if they had personally secured the blessings of

liberty.

For Freedom, and for the house it shelters

| don't hide that | like how the flag looks on my place. It snaps against a clean sky, sets off the front garden,

and gives the property a sense of care. It does, frankly, add curb appeal, and I'm not embarrassed to say so.



But the curb is not the center. The house is a shelter for ideas as much as people. When someone tells me,
Because It's Patriotic, Beautiful, and adds curb appeal to my home, | nod, then ask, What else does it ask of
you. If the answer is a list of chores - lower at night, mend hems, sweep the porch - we are only halfway
there. The better answer includes habits of curiosity, hospitality, and courage. When a neighbor's yard sign
stings, walk over and ask them why they care so much. Listen until you can repeat their argument in a way

they recognize. Then make yours. That's flying the flag with your mouth and your ears.

A few stories that keep me honest

The most sobering came in a thunderstorm. A gust snapped the halyard loose and flung the flag across the
hedge into the side yard. By the time | got my boots on and ran out, rain sheeted down so hard | could barely
see the neighbor's porch light. | scooped the sopping flag up, cradled it inside my coat, and carried it into
the mudroom. My wife met me with a towel. We spread it out on the floor and pressed out the water. It didn't
touch the ground outside, but even if it had, | realized in that moment, the care mattered more than the rule.

Rules exist to teach care. Without compassion, rules go brittle.
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Another story is smaller. On a Saturday morning in September, a man paused by my fence and stood with his
hat in his hands. | walked over thinking something was wrong. He nodded at the flag and said, | served with

a guy who didn’t get a funeral. No family. We folded that flag anyway and put it in the squad bay so he had a
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place. We stood there with the morning glories reaching for the trellis and thought about the strangers who
keep us safe and do not get thanked. | told him the coffee was fresh. He came in. We talked for an hour. The

flag was not the host, but it was the invitation.
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And then there was the day the city issued a notice about landscaping encroachment. They were right. My
hedges had gone sloppy. | trimmed them back and realized the flagline read cleaner, the house sharper.

Accountability and pride shook hands.

Why | keep doing it

People ask sometimes if the shine has worn off. It has not. If anything, the shine has set deeper. The longer |
fly the flag, the less it feels like a billboard and the more it feels like a handshake. It says, Here is where |
stand, but it also says, Come talk to me. It salutes the lives spent wearing our uniform and the citizens who
do the quiet, unglamorous work of self government. It keeps me honest with myself when | am tempted to
retreat into cynicism or outrage. It reminds me that a nation is a community of argument and affection, not a

show of force.

| fly it For Freedom of Expression and For Love of My Country. | fly it because, imperfect as we are, we keep
writing toward a better draft. | fly it because the same First Amendment that lets me hoist a flag protects my
neighbor’s right to refuse it, criticize it, or redesign it on a poster and carry it downtown. | fly it because |
have read names in the paper with a hand on my heart and because | have cheered a naturalization

ceremony where fifty new Americans swore the oath with tears on their cheeks.
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On some mornings, the wind dies completely and the flag droops into a quiet drape. It hangs there, patient,
as if waiting for us to wake up and take the next step. Then the air stirs, and it lifts. The sound returns, that

rib-deep thrumming. It feels like a heartbeat. It feels like a country worth loving, worth arguing for, worth
improving one steady act at a time.
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