
Day 4 - 28.8.2022 
 

Launch Briefing 
 

 

Today was the last day before the launch of the Artemis I mission, so everything was 

done that we didn't manage to do until now. 

 

We got up at 8am today, packed all our stuff and left our vacation home at around 

10am. Since the prices for hotels rise to unbelievable heights during the Artemis 

launch-window, we didn't have any accommodation for the launch-night. 

Nevertheless, to store our luggage safely, we drove to the vacation home of our team 

from Mexico, which is located far inland. 

 

Arriving at the apartment (11am), the three from Mexico who were sleeping there had 

only just gotten up, being tired from all the extra preparation and travel. We stored 

the suitcases and waited for David (professor at TEC Monterrey), his students and 

then our members Alina Santander and Valeria Zafra. We filled the time with team 

building tasks and writing our reports.  

 

Ken, a teacher from Washington City Schools and our friend, arrived around 1pm, 

while Alina joined us an hour later.  

 

Thus, Ken, Alina, Arthur and I drove together to the Titusville Mall to check the three 

of them in for the launch. To get there, we rode in Ken's Tesla Model 3, which is 

already 5 years old, but drives like a new car due to regular updates. This way, the 

aging of the driving performance is bypassed. I think that is a very sustainable 

solution. 

 



When we arrived at the check-in at around 14:30, Ken and Alina had got their tickets 

without any problems, but Arthur had a little problem. However, this cleared up over 

the course of the day.  

 

Our plan for tonight was to have a seafood dinner, after all our team members had 

arrived, to toast the launch and receive the briefing at the same time.  

 

So, on the way back, we made a quick stop at Shiloh's Seafood Bar to reserve a few 

tables. Unfortunately, it was not possible to do so. 

 

We returned to Abraham's AIRBNB at around 4:00 pm, the same time as David and 

his students. 

 

Finally, we were complete and could really get to know each other for the first time. It 

was very cool to finally meet everyone in person now, as we did many things together 

during this short evening. 

 

Since there was no room at Shiloh´s, pizza came for everyone at around 18:00. To 

be honest, this was a good replacement as it still allowed us to sit together and catch 

up. 

 

After Valeria, the last missing team member, had arrived, the launch briefing could 

begin. 

 

During this briefing, we discussed the procedures, the facts and the events that 

would be coming up in less than 12 hours. Ralf gave us a review of how all of this 

was able to be made possible and how much effort and accomplishment it took from 

everyone.  

 

With this launch, we are honoring all those who gave their lives to spaceflight. No 

matter on which continent or which country, they have accomplished great things and 

are an inspiration to many others. 

 

In the briefing, we also assigned tasks to all of the team members. These included 

cameramen, interviewers, reporters, social media managers and photographers. 

These activities were each briefly rehearsed and everyone's priorities were set. 

 

Lastly, Ralf presented the products of the last 2 years. During Corona, of the people 

present here, Valeria and Abraham were in Germany. Together we reconstructed 

and sprayed the Starship, modified the Mini Buggy with 3D parts and celebrated 50 

years of Apollo 11.  

 

To top it off, David and his students brought our merch. They were white t-shirts , 

printed with our mission logo.  

 

Dressed, we were not only a team, but also looked like one. 

 

It was 9pm when the briefing was over. At 12 we planned to set off. 



 

We used the time until then 

to rest and get some sleep.  

 

I went out to lie down on the 

terrace. It was raining. With 

a blanket, I made myself 

comfortable on the sofa, 

despite the almost 30 

degrees. The rain was 

merely falling on the roof and 

I thought about all the things 

that were about to change. 

Back to the moon! It is like 

on the eve of the 21st of December 1968. I thought about many things, but again and 

again I came to the conclusion: many doors were going to open, doors that we 

should keep open, in contrast to the first return from the moon.  

 

The thousands of thoughts in my head were slowly drowned out by the sound of the 

rain and I fell asleep. 

 

At 12, everyone was woken up. Long pants and shirts were put on. Everyone got into 

the car, packed with provisions. Exactly as discussed. Nobody said anything, 

because they themselves could not believe what was to come after getting out of the 

car. 

 

The engine started, the door closed, and we drove off. 

 

 


