2nd Anniversary
of the Invasion of Iraq

Dear President Bush‚

Our son [Greg] is one of the victims of
Tuesday’s attack on the World Trade
Center. We read about your response in
the last few days and about the
resolutions from both Houses, giving you
undefined power to respond to the terror
attacks. Your response to this attack does
not make us feel better about our son’s
death. It makes us feel worse. It makes
us feel that our government is using our
son’s memory as a justification to cause
suffering for other sons and parents in
other lands. It is not the first time that a
person in your position has been given
unlimited power and came to regret it.
This is not the time for empty gestures
to make us feel better. It is not the time
to act like bullies. We urge you to think
about how our government can develop
peaceful, rational solutions to terrorism,
solutions that do not sink us to the
inhuman level of terrorists.
Sincerely,
Phyllis and Orlando Rodriguez,
Greg’s parents.

On September 11 2001 ,
investment banker David Rice was killed
when the World Trade Center collapsed.
Since then, his younger brother, Andrew
Rice, has dedicated himself to trying to
understand the underlying causes of
violence. He is a member of Peaceful
Tomorrows, a group founded by family
members of September 11 victims seeking
effective non-violent responses to
terrorism.
“I was covering the Toronto Film Festival
as a journalist on September 11. It was
a bright sunny morning when my mum
rang. Andrew, are you alone?‚ she asked,
and a kind of dread came over me. She
told me David had rung to tell her that
a plane had hit the World Trade Centre
but that he was OK: it had hit the other
tower. I rushed to the pressroom of my
hotel and as I walked in I saw the second
jet hit. I was hysterical now and ran back
to my hotel suite. I turned on the TV to
catch the first tower collapsing. At this
point I just let out this terrible shriek,
overwhelmed by the certainty that David
was dead.
“David and I were always close. As
teenagers we were both wild, we dropped
out of college, got heavily into drink and
drugs until our twenties, when we both
sobered up. The process of sobering up
makes you face yourself and makes you
understand that everyone has good and
bad in them. When David was killed it
helped me to handle my grief and anger.
“When the New York Times published
its “Portrait of Grief” of David, I was too
distressed to take it in, but some months
later I looked at the newspaper again and
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was shocked that in that same edition,
just six days after the attacks, Vice
President Cheney was saying if you’re
against us you’ll feel our wrath. The nation
was in shock, like clay waiting to be
moulded, and here were our leaders
saying we would rid the world of evil.
There was a battle going on inside me,
the visceral part was saying we’ll
show them, but the more rational part
was saying force won’t help.
“Then, as reports of civilian casualties
came in from Afghanistan, I found myself
getting more and more upset that
ordinary people like my brother were
losing their lives. When I discovered
Peaceful Tomorrows on the Internet, it
was a huge relief to realize I wasn‚t the
only one who thought retribution would
get us nowhere.
“Later, a group called Murder Victims
Families for Reconciliation were contacted
by the mother of the alleged 20th hijacker,
Zacharias Moussaoui, who has been held
in solitary confinement in Northern
Virginia since September 11. She had a
unique request. She wanted to meet some
of the families of the victims and ask for
their forgiveness.
“We were nervous; scared of our
Government finding out, and scared it
would be just too upsetting. But finally
a small group of us agreed to meet
Madame al-Wafi in
New York City in
November 2002. As
we waited in a private
university building, a
mother whose son
was killed in the World
Trade Center went
down the hall to meet
h e r. W e h e a r d
footsteps, then
silence. Then we heard
this sobbing. Finally
they both came into the room, both
mothers with their arms around each
other. By now we were all crying. Madame
al-Wafi reminded me a lot of my own
mother, who had cried so much after
David died. She spent three hours with
us and told us how the extremist group
had given her mentally ill son a purpose
in life.
“One day I’d like to meet Zacharias
Moussaoui. I’d like to say to him, you can
hate me and my brother as much as you
like, but I want you to know that I loved
your mother and I comforted her when
she was crying.
“My attitude is not all altruism. Of course
I’m angry, but there’s a spiritual
supremacy. I’m protecting my brother’s
spirit by putting a barricade around him.
I’m refusing to fall in line with what they
want, which is visceral hatred between
two sides; this gives me permission to
reconcile. Those people crying loudest for
retribution so often seem to be the least
affected.”
Reprintedfrom:http://www.theforgivenessproject.com

Estimado Presidente Bush,

Nuestro hijo (Greg) fue uno de los victimas
del ataque, este pasado martes, sobre las Torres
Gemelas. Hemos leído su respuesta en los
últimos días y estamos enterados de la
resolución que han tomado en el gobierno que
le dan a usted poder indefinido para responderle
a los ataques terroristas. Su respuesta a dicho
ataque no nos ha servido de consuelo en la
muerte de nuestro hijo. Es mas, nos hay echo
sentir peor. Nos hace sentir que nuestro
gobierno esta utilizando la memoria de nuestro
hijo como justificación para causarles
sufrimientos a otros hijos y padres en tierras
ajenas. No es la primera vez que a una persona
en su posición se le ha dado poder indefinido,
y que luego llegue a lamentarse. Estos no son
momentos para utilizar gestos vacíos con
intención de hacernos sentir mejor. No es el
momento pare actuar como agresores. Le
aconsejamos que piense como nuestro gobierno
puede hallarle soluciones pacificas y racionales
al terrorismo. Soluciones que no nos hundan
al nivel inhumano utilizado por los terroristas.
Sinceramente,
Phyllis y Orlando Rodríguez

Proyecto Del Perdón
30 de junio del 2004 – El 11 de Septiembre
del 2001, murió el banquero de inversiones
David Rice cuando cayó el World Trade
Center. Desde entonces, su hermano menor,
Andrew Rice, se ha dedicado a intentar
entender las causas de la violencia. Es miembro
de Peaceful Tomorrows [Mañanas con paz],
un grupo fundado por familiares de las victimas
del 11 de septiembre quienes buscan respuestas
efectivas y no violentas al terrorismo.
“Cubría el festival de cine de Toronto como
periodista el 11 de septiembre. Era una mañana
soleada cuando llamó mamá. – Andrew, ¿estás
sólo? - preguntó, y sentí miedo. Me dijo que
había llamado David para decirle que un avión
le había pegado al World Trade Center pero
que él estaba bien, le había dado a la otra torre.
Corrí al cuarto de prensa del hotel y al entrar
vi al segundo jet estrellarse. Ya estaba histérico
y volví corriendo a mi suite. Prendí la tele y
vi la caída de la primera torre. En ese momento
solté un grito terrible, pasmado por la
certidumbre que David estaba muerto.
“David y yo siempre fuimos unidos. Como
adolescentes éramos descontrolados, no
terminamos la universidad, nos involucramos
mucho en bebidas y drogas hasta entrados los
veinte años, cuando nos volvimos sobrios. El
proceso de volverse sobrio hace que te
enfrentes a ti mismo y te hace entender que
todos tienen cosas buenas y malas en si
mismos. Cuando murió David me ayudo a
manejar mí pena y mi coraje.
“Cuando el New York Times publicó su
Retrato de pena de David, estaba demasiado
afligido para darme cuenta, pero algunos meses
después volví a ver el periódico y me asombró
que en la misma edición , sólo seis días después
del ataque, el vicepresidente Cheney dijo, - si
están en nuestra contra sentirán nuestra ira-.
La nación estaba en estado de shock, como
barro esperando a ser moldeado y nuestros

líderes estaban diciendo que librarían al mundo
del mal.
“Había una batalla en mi – la parte visceral
que decía – para que vean- pero la parte más
racional decía – a la fuerza no se gana nada-.
-Entonces, a medida que llegaban reportes de
muertes civiles afganas, me empecé a molestar
más y más que gente común como mi hermano
perdían sus vidas. cuando descubrí en el
Internet Peaceful Tomorrows, fue un alivio
comprender que yo no era el único que pensaba
que la venganza no nos llevaría a ningún lado.
Más tarde, un grupo llamado Murder Victims
Families for Reconciliation [Familias de las
victimas de homicidios por la reconciliación]
fueron contactados por la madre del supuesto
asaltante del vigésimo avión, Zacharias
Moussaoui, quien ha estado en aislamiento
penal en el norte de Virginia desde el 11 de
septiembre. Ella tiene un pedido singular.
Quiere conocer a algunas de las familias de
las victimas y pedirles perdón.
“Estábamos nerviosos, teníamos miedo que
nos descubriera el Gobierno, miedo a que fuera
demasiado desconcertante. Pero finalmente
un pequeño grupo accedimos a reunirnos con
Madame al-Wafi en la ciudad de Nueva York
en noviembre del 2002. Mientras esperábamos
en un edificio de una universidad privada, una
madre cuyo hijo murió en el World Trade
Center fue por el pasillo a reunirse con ella.
Escuchamos pasos y luego silencio.
Finalmente ambas entraron al cuarto, ambas
madres rodeándose mutuamente con sus
brazos. Para entonces ya estábamos llorando
todos. Madame al-Wafi me recordó tanto a
mi propia madre, quien lloró tanto tras la
muerte de David.
“Ella pasó tres horas con nosotros y nos dijo
como el grupo extremista le dio propósito a la
vida de su hijo mentalmente enfermo.
Un día me gustaría que conocieran a Zacharias
Moussaoui. Me gustaría que le dijeran, -puedes
odiarme a mi y a mi hermano todo lo que
quieras, pero quiero que sepas que quise a tu
madre y la conforte cuando ella lloraba-.
“Mi actitud no es altruista. claro que estoy
enojado, pero hay una supremacía espiritual.
Protejo el espíritu de mi hermano al poner
una barricada a su alrededor. Me niego a hacer
lo que “ellos” quieren, un odio visceral entre
dos partes, esto me da permiso de
reconciliarme. La gente quienes claman más
fuerte por venganza tan frecuentemente parecen
ser los menos afectados.”
originalmente de:
www.theforgivenessproject.com/stories/?id=29
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by Derrill Bodley
January 2004—In January, 2002, I joined
other family members of September 11th
victims in making a trip to Afghanistan,
the nation which had been bombed by
the United States for harboring the
terrorists allegedly responsible for the
9/11 attacks and the murder of my
daughter aboard Flight 93. Two years
later, I retraced my steps, as part of
another delegation sponsored by Global
Exchange.
In making both trips, I was compelled
to see, first hand, the situation among
the civilians in Afghanistan who had lost
loved ones to the US bombing campaign
as a response to my daughter’s death.
Now, as then, Afghanistan is still suffering
the ravages of violence as a vehicle of
foreign policy of both Russia and the
United States, as well as the vehicle of
domestic political struggle among the
mujahadin warlords.
The psyche of the nation is marked by
the numbness and unrelenting shock to
generations of its citizens living under
the conditions of seemingly “neverending” war. And while the U.S. has been
bombing Afghanistan since October 7,
2001, there was (and still is) no inclination
by the U.S. government to assess the
damage to innocent civilian lives and
property caused by the actions of the U.S.
military there, much less to compensate
these innocent victims. . . .
Mine clearance, prostheses, and road
rebuilding are necessities after a conflict,
particularly after the US-led bombing
campaign. Organizations such as the U.N.
and the International Red Cross
understand the need to prevent the
institution of violence as a means toward
achieving any end, even if that professed
end is peace. It is the sad fact that the
U.S. does not subscribe to that philosophy,
instead relying on policies based on brute
force and the supposed advantages of
such policies, including control and
exploitation of economic and political
conditions, to achieve whatever ends it
chooses to.
There is so little attention paid,
particularly by the U.S. government, to
addressing the pre-existing conditions in
places such as Afghanistan, which would
prevent wars and terrorist violence from
occurring in the first instance. True
humanitarian involvement, on a scale not
even considered by the U.S. government
and without the involvement of corporate
greed and political exploitation connected
with government contracts would create
a world which would soon give up the
idea of “war without end” for a world at
“peace without end” instead. People-topeople efforts organized and reaching
across at the grass-roots level, preventing
the causes of violence in the first place
are the most effective tools toward
achieving these ends.
This is the role that NGO’s and
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organizations such as September 11th
Families for Peaceful Tomorrows are
positioned to fill. Those of us who have
seen the ravages of war first-hand, and
who have the moral conscience and
obligation to act on our knowledge, must
continue to engage any and all who will
listen to our stories of what we have felt
and what we have seen, and what we
know in our hearts to be true: that better
chisels [than war] can be used to carve
out the peaceful tomorrows we so
desperately need. - September Eleventh
Families for Peaceful Tomorrows

IN AFGHANISTAN

The U.S. gov’t dismissed
the concerns of Human
Rights groups and
continued to fund the
oppressive Taliban
regime and Osama bin
Laden through out the
1980’s and 1990’s

Today we occupy two countries in the Middle
East. We have suffered over 20,000 casualties,
and caused possibly 100,000 civilian casualties
in Iraq. We have spent over $200 billion in
these occupations, as well as hundreds of
billions of dollars here at home hoping to be
safer. We've created the Department of
Homeland Security, passed the Patriot Act,
and created a new super CIA agency.
Our government now is permitted to monitor
the Internet, to read our mail, to search us
without proper search warrants, to develop
a national ID card, and to investigate what
people are reading in libraries.
Unchecked fear of another 9/11-type attack
constantly preoccupies our leaders and most
of our citizens, and drives the legislative attack
on our civil liberties. It's frightening to see us
doing to ourselves what even bin Laden never
dreamed he could accomplish with his suicide
bombers.
We don't understand the difference between
a vague threat of terrorism and the danger
of a guerilla war. One prompts us to expand
and nationalize domestic law enforcement
while limiting the freedoms of all Americans.
The other deals with understanding terrorists
like bin Laden, who declared war against us
in 1998. Not understanding the difference
makes it virtually impossible to deal with the
real threats.
There are always those in government who
are anxious to increase its power and
authority over the people.
Strict adherence to
personal
privacy
annoys those who
promote a centralized state.
It's no surprise to learn that many of
the new laws passed in the aftermath of 9/11
had been proposed long before that date.
If we're willing to consider a different
foreign policy, we should ask ourselves a few
questions:

What if the policies of foreign
intervention, entangling
alliances, policing the world,
nation building, and spreading
our values through force are
deeply flawed?

• What if it is true that the overthrow of
Saddam Hussein did nothing to enhance our
national security?
• What if our current policy in the Middle East
leads to the overthrow of our client oil states
in the region?
• What if the American people really knew
that more than 20,000 American troops have
suffered serious casualties or died in the Iraq
war, and 9% of our forces already have been
made incapable of returning to battle?
• What if we discover that, when they do
vote, the overwhelming majority of Iraqis
support Islamic (Sharia) law over western
secular law, and want our troops removed?
• What if it turns out radical Muslims don't
hate us for our freedoms, but rather for our
policies in the Middle East that directly affected
Arabs and Muslims?
• What if the invasion and occupation of Iraq
actually distracted from pursuing and
capturing Osama bin Laden?
• What if we discover that democracy can't
be spread with force of arms?
• What if Osama bin Laden and al Qaeda
actually welcomed our invasion and
occupation of Arab/Muslim Iraq as proof of
their accusations against us, and it served as
a magnificent recruiting tool for them?
• What if our policy greatly increased and
prolonged our vulnerability to terrorists and
guerilla attacks both at home and abroad?
• What if we can never be safer by giving up
some of our freedoms?
• What if the principle of pre-emptive war is
adopted by Russia, China, Israel, India,
Pakistan, and others, "justified" by current U.S.
policy?

• What if plans are being laid to provoke Syria
and/or Iran into actions that would be used
to justify a military response and pre-emptive
war against them?
• What if our policy of democratization of
the Middle East fails, and ends up fueling a
Russian-Chinese alliance that we regret - an
alliance not achieved even at the height of
the Cold War?
• What if presuming the guilt of a suspected
terrorist without a trial leads to the total
undermining of constitutional protections for
American citizens when arrested?
• What if we discover the army is too small
to continue policies of pre-emption and nationbuilding? What if a military draft is the only
way to mobilize enough troops?
• What if the "stop-loss" program is actually
an egregious violation of trust and a breach
of contract between the government and
soldiers?
• What if it actually is a backdoor draft, leading
to unbridled cynicism and rebellion against a
voluntary army and generating support for a
draft of both men and women? Will lying to
troops lead to rebellion and anger toward
the political leadership running the war?
• What if the Pentagon's legal
task-force opinion that
the President is
n o t
bound by
international or federal
law regarding torture stands
unchallenged, and sets a precedent which
ultimately harms Americans, while totally
disregarding the moral, practical, and legal
arguments against such a policy?
• What if we suddenly discover we are the
aggressors, and we are losing an unwinnable
guerrilla war?
The #1 function of the federal government
-to provide for national security - has
been severely undermined. On 9/11 we had
a grand total of 14 aircraft in place to protect
the entire U.S. mainland, all of which proved
useless that day. We have an annual DOD
budget of over $400 billion, most of which is
spent overseas in over 100 different countries.
On 9/11 our Air Force was better positioned
to protect Seoul, Tokyo, Berlin, and London
than it was to protect Washington D.C. and
New York City.
Moreover, our ill-advised presence in the
Middle East and our decade-long bombing of
Iraq served only to incite the suicidal attacks
of 9/11.
Before 9/11 our CIA ineptly pursued bin
Laden, whom the Taliban was protecting. At
the same time, the Taliban was receiving
significant support from Pakistan - our "trusted
ally" that received millions of dollars from
the United States. We allied ourselves with
both bin Laden and Hussein in the 1980s, only
to regret it in the 1990s. And it's safe to say
we have used billions of U.S. taxpayer dollars
in the last 50 years pursuing this contradictory,
irrational, foolish, costly, and very dangerous
foreign policy.
Policing the world, spreading democracy
by force, nation building, and frequent
bombing of countries that pose no threat to
us - while leaving the homeland and our
borders unprotected - result from a foreign
policy that is contradictory and not in our self
interest.
We urgently need to change course in our
foreign policy for the sake of our national and
economic security, yet no one pays attention.
For that a price will be paid. Is it not worth
talking about?

Prescription for Endless War
by Richard Zaner

...the 9/11 killers were over
here because we are over
there. We were not attacked
because of who we are but
because of what we do. It is
not our principles they hate.
It is our policies.

Excerpts from a
speech delivered
before the
U.S. House of
Representatives by
Texas representative
Ron Paul(R)
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THE COSTS OF WAR

How Much Is Enough?

Source:

Top Five Military Spenders
in the World:
The United States:
$399 billion(2004)
China: $51 billion (2002)
Russia: $50.8 billion (2002)
Japan: $41.4 billion (2003)
United Kingdom:
$43.1 billion (2003).
Source: U.S. Department of Defense; Center
for Arms Control and Nonproliferation

Prior to September 11, U.S. military
spending totaled $322 billion. This was
twenty-three times the combined $14
billion spent by the so-called “rogue”
states - Iraq, Iran, North Korea, Syria,
Libya, Cuba, and Sudan. The U.S. could
maintain global military superiority
spending a fraction of what it already
does on military spending. Despite
this, the White House proposes putting
more, not less, money into the
pockets of military contractors.

w w w. c o s t o f w a r. c o m

These figures are based on data from the
Center for Defense Information. The
$396 billion military spending does not include
additional funding requested for the Iraq war.
Eyes Wide Open Booklet, AFSC

FOR THE THIRD STRAIGHT YEAR,
the Bush Administration has continued its deceptive
practice of omitting the cost of invading Iraq and
Afghanistan from the Budget. This coverup, along
with the ban on taking photos of military coffins
returning to the U.S. and the refusal to provide the
number of civilians killed by U.S., shows that truth is,
once again, a casualty of war. While some may claim
that the era of “big government” is over, it is clear
that many corporations, such as Houston’s Halliburton,
continue to profit from the volatile mix of big
government and war. www.warresisters.org
COST OF INVADING AFGHANISTAN & IRAQ

MORE ON WAR
less on vital needs
As of December 1, 2004, the
total cost of the Iraq war to
U.S. taxpayers:

$147,932,616,783

That amount could have paid for:
19,593,734 children to attend a year of
Head Start.
2,563,693 additional public school
teachers for one year.
88,582,591 children insured for one year.
7,171,465 students‚ four-year scholarships
at public universities.
1,331,998 additional housing units Basic
immunizations for every child in the world
for 49 years.
Fully funded global antihunger efforts for
6 years.
Fully funded worldwide AIDS
programs for 14 years.

Whose Priorities?
Nickeled and Dimed: President Bush
and the Republican-controlled Congress
have missed no opportunity to heap
praise on the military. But talk is cheap
and getting cheaper by the day, judging
by the nickel-and-dime treatment the
troops are getting lately. ~ Army Times
As military spending skyrockets,
benefits to military personnel and their
families are slashed.
•Inadequate Protection - The
administration refused to buy Kevlar body
armor for 30,000 American troops in Iraq.
Many families of these troops spent
$1,400 to outfit their loved ones. Congress
finally authorized funding for this crucial
armor over White House objections.
continued on page 5

WHERE YOUR INCOME TAX DOLLARS GO:
MILITARY & DEFENSE SPENDING $$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$ 29%
INTEREST ON DEBT $$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$

20%

HEALTHCARE $$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$

20%

INCOME SECURITY $$$$$
EDUCATION $$$$

4%

VETERANS BENEFITS $$$$

4%

NUTRITION $$$

3%

HOUSING $$

2%

NATURAL RESOURCES $$

2%

JOB TRAINING $
OTHER $$$$$$$$$$$$
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5%

.04%
12%

Cuts in Pay - The White House tried to
cut $75 a month from the imminentdanger premium paid to soldiers in battle
zones. Congress again blocked this cut.
Cuts in Medical Coverage - The White
House proposed charging veterans a
$250 annual fee for medical care that is
currently free, and doubling prescription
costs and copayments. Vets earning
$26,000+ annually would be denied any
medical care!
Charging Soldiers for Food - Until the
policy came under public criticism, the
White House charged soldiers who were
injured in Iraq $8 a day for food while
being treated at Fort Stewart, Georgia.
Cuts in Access to Commissaries - The
Pentagon plans to close nineteen
commissaries, discount stores that many
troop’s families rely on, and to study the
closure of nineteen more.
Cuts in Schools for Children of
Troops - The Pentagon announced a
study aimed at closing fifty-eight schools
for the children of troops.
(This information from In These Times, November 26, 2003).

Cuts for Disabled Veterans - The White
House proposed eliminating Disabled
Veterans Outreach Programs.
National Priorities Project, July 2004; Eyes Wide Open Booklet

boots, and over 100 of them for Texans.] It
is almost impossible to keep up with the
number of Iraqi civilians who have lost their
lives.
Eyes Wide Open opened on March 18,
2004, the day before the anniversary of
the start of the Iraq war, at the Water Tower
campus of Loyola University in Chicago. As
word of the exhibit spread, requests for its
appearance started coming in from all over
the country. . . .[Eyes Wide Open took to the
road.]
At each stop the exhibit takes on the spirit
of the place and the people there. Shoes
representing Iraqi civilians killed in the war
were added in Philadelphia, civilian shoes,
shoes for toddlers, for children, for adults,
males and females. There are also panels
that make a wall of remembrance, and tiles
showing the names of 35,000 Iraqis who
have died since March 19, 2003]
High school students in Dayton added their
own memorial to U.S. soldiers killed. [In
Houston, Texas, when the exhibit was
displayed at the Friends Meeting House, the
members added black caps hanging on a
white metal superstructure, each cap bearing
the name of a construction worker, cafeteria
worker or other contract laborer who has
been killed in Iraq. A teacher in a Quaker
school had each of her students make a large
patchwork square for an Iraqi child or family
that had been killed due to the present war.
Some of these panels have joined the Eyes
Wide Open exhibit. (The website is

by Mary Ellen McNish & Chuck Hutchcraft

October, 2003 - Since 1917, The American
Friends Service Committee has championed
the dignity and worth of every individual,
the sanctity of human life and humanity’s
collective responsibility to promote peace.
From almost ninety years of work in war
zones on four continents, we have gained
an intimate knowledge of the costs and
horrors of war.
In May 2003, not long after we were told
the war in Iraq was won and peace
was at hand, four people met in the Chicago
office of the AFSC intent on showing
Americans another reality, the true costs of
the war. We wanted to speak not only to
those who oppose the war, but to those who
support it. We wanted to create a space
where the two could come together, to
reflect, to find common ground. In our hearts,
we knew this could be powerful, but we
had no idea how powerful.
Over the next ten months that small group
would grow to a steady dozen or
so, a mix of AFSC staff and volunteers, among
them an acclaimed filmmaker, an editor,
graphic designers and dedicated activists
who also happen to be dogged researchers.
The result was Eyes Wide Open/Beyond Fear,
Toward Hope/An Exhibition of the Human
Cost of the Iraq War, a powerful testament
to the Quaker tradition of speaking truth to
power.
The multimedia exhibit skillfully shows how
Americans were made to believe
that a preemptive strike against Iraq was
imperative because Iraq possessed
weapons of mass destruction [they didn’t]
and Saddam Hussein was involved in
the 9/11 attacks [he wasn’t], and that the
war would make America safer [it
hasn’t].
Eyes Wide Open also lays bare the financial
and human costs of the Iraq war, a toll that
only grows higher. Initially, the exhibit had
504 pairs of combat boots bearing the names
of U.S. soldiers killed; as of this writing, that
number has exceeded 1,200. [It came to
Houston in February, 2005. There were 1450

www.rehumanize.org.)]
Eyes Wide Open has become the Vietnam
Wall of the Iraq war. Families and
friends gather around boots bearing names
of their loved ones to mourn, to find solace
in being with others in their grief. They attach
photos, poems and other mementos to the
boots bearing the names of their sons,
daughters, fathers, and husbands. It provides
a place, as well, for those of us who
have not been directly touched by the war
to mourn the loss we all feel.
Eyes Wide Open lays bare emotions of those
who find in it affirmation and in those who
are angered by it. Some say the boots are
disrespectful to the dead soldiers. Some
angrily ask why the exhibit mentions nothing
of those who died in the 9/11 attacks or the
Iraqis killed under Saddam Hussein‚s
brutal regime. But overwhelmingly we are
warmly thanked for making clear the
costs of this war, costs borne by Americans
and Iraqis alike, for providing a common
ground for and against the war.
Exhibit-goers repeatedly ask how they can
get copies of it. [To fill this need, AFSC made
a book from which much of the information
in this newspaper was taken. The book is
called Eyes Wide OPEN , Beyond Fear - Toward
Hope; An Exhibition on the Iraq War.]
Although a majority of Americans now
believe this war is a tragic misadventure, the
human cost of the Iraq war grows every day.
How many more boots will be standing at
silent attention before this war ends, before
Iraqis and American soldiers are out of harm‚s
way? This traveling exhibit is a memorial
to those who have fallen and a witness to our
belief that no war can justify its human cost.
~ McNish is General Secretary of AFSC,
Hutchcraft is its Chicago Area Coordinator

OJOS BIEN ABIERTOS
El Costo Humano
de la Guerra de Irak

Por Mary Ellen McNish y Chuck Hutchcraft
Octubre de 2003 - Desde 1917, El Comite
de Servicios de los Amigos (AFSC) ha
defendido la dignidad y el valor individual,
la sanctidad de la vida humana y la
responsibilidad colectiva de la humanidad para
promocionar la paz. Despues de casi 90 años
de trabajo en zonas de guerra por cuatro
continents, hemos ganado un conocimiento
intimo de los gastos y los horrores de la guerra.
En mayo de 2003, no mucho tiempo despues
de que nos dijieron que la guerra en Irak estaba
ganada y la paz era eminente, 4 personas se
reunieron en la oficina del AFSC en Chicago
con intenciones de mostrar al publico
americano la otra realidad y el verdadero costo
de la guerra. Quisimos hablar no solamente
a aquellos que se oponen ya a la guerra, pero
tambien a los que la apoyan. Quisimos crear
un espacio donde los dos grupos pudieran
reunirse para refleccionar y encontrar un terreno
comun. En nuestros corazones, sabiamos que
esto podria ser poderoso, pero no tuvimos
ninguna idea de que tan poderoso podria ser.
En los proximos 10 meses este pequeño
grupo creceria como a una docena de personas,
una mezcla entre personal y voluntarios de
AFSC, entre ellos un aclamado cineasta y
editor, disenadores graficos y dedicados
activistas quienes tambien son investigadoros.
El resultado fue la formacion del group Ojos
Bien Abiertos/Mas Alla del Temor, Hacia la
Esperanza/Una Exhibicion de el costo humano
de la guerra de Irak, un poderoso testimonio
de la Tradicion Quaker - de decir la verdad es
poder.
Los Medios de comunicacion con lujo de
detalle y premeditadamente mostraron al
publico Estado Unidense la imperiosa
necesidad de un ataque preventivo contra Irak
por tener armas de destruccion massiva (que
nunca tuvo) y Saddam Hussein fue involucrado
en el ataque del 11 de septiembre (cuando
nunca tuvo ninguna particicpacion) y que esta
guerra supuestamente haria a EE.UU. un lugar
seguro (no lo ha sido desde entonces).
La exhibicion Ojos Bien Abiertos tambien
muestra el costo humano y monetario de la
guerra de Irak, una cuota que sigue aumentando
a pasos agigantados. Al inicio, se exhibieron
504 pares de botas militares de combate
mostrando los nombres de los soldados Estado
Unidenses muertos; cuando la exposicion vino
a Houston en febrero de 2005, habian 1,450
pares de botas militares con 100 que
pertenecieron a soldados Tejanos. Ahora, el
numero de soldados caidos en combate supera
ya los 1,500. Es casi imposible mantener la
contabilidad de los civiles Iraquis que han
perdido la vida en este conflicto.
Ojos Bien Abiertos comenzo el dia 18 de
marzo de 2004, un dia antes del primer
aniversario del inicio de la guerra de Irak, en
el campo de la Universidad de Loyola en
Chicago. La noticia corrio rapidamente y
empezaron a llegar solicitudes de todo el pais
para mostrar la exhibicion en otros sitios.
Entonces, Ojos Bien Abiertos empezo su
camino.
En cada alto, la exhibicion se nutria del
espiritu de la localidad y de la gente presente.

En Philadelphia, se añadieron zapatos para
representar los civiles Iraquies que han sido
matados en la guerra; zapatos "civiles" - zapatos
para infantes, para ninos, para adultos, hombres
y mujeres. Tambien hay una pared de paneles
de 10 metros que hacen un "muro del recuerdo"
y "azulejos" que muestran los nombres de
35,000 Iraquies quienes han muerto desde el
19 de marzo del 2003.
Estudiantes de Preparatoria en Dayton
añadieron sus proprios recuerdos a los
soladados Estado Unidenses muertos. [En
Houston, Texas, cuando la exposicion se
mostro en La Casa de Reunion de los Amigos,
los miembros añadieron gorras negras
colgandas a una estructure metalica de color
blanco. Cada gorra llevaba el nombre de un
trabajador de construccion, de un trabajador
de servicios alimenticios y de otros trabajadores
de diferentes tipos de labor, que han muerto
en Irak a consecuencia de la guerra. Un
professor de una escuela "Quaker" pidio a cada
uno de sus estudiantes hacer un parche
cuadrado grande por cada niño o familia Iraki
que han sido asesinado en el curso de esta
guerra. Algunos de estos trabajos se han unidos
con la exhibicion de Ojos Bien Abiertos. (La
pagina de web es www.rehumanize.org.)
Ojos Bien Abiertos ha venido a ser el muro
Vietnamese de la guerra de Irak. Familias y
amigos se reunen alrededor de las botas que
llevan los nombres de sus seres queridos para
recordarlos y encontrar paz y resignacion en
su dolor. Muchos dejan fotos, poemas y otra
recuerdos en las botas que llevan los nombres
de sus hijos, hijas, padres, esposos y esposas.
Es tambien un sitio, para aquellos como
nosotros que no han sido afectados
directamente por la guerra, dandonos asi un
lugar donde podemos lamentar la perdida que
todos nosotros sentimos.
Ojos Bien Abiertos expone las emociones de los que encuentran en ella una afirmacion
y tambien de los que estan enfadados con ella.
Algunos dicen que las botas son un irespeto a
los soldados muertos. Algunos preguntan con
ira porque la exhibicion no menciona a los
que murieron en los ataques del 9/11 o de los
Iraquies muertos bajo el govierno brutal de
Saddam Hussein. Pero sobre todo, nos
agradecen calidamente por exponer claramente
los costos de esta guerra, costos que llevan los
Americanos y los Iraquies igualmente, por
proveer un punto comun a fabor y en contra
de la guerra.
Muchos vicitantes que vienen a la exhibicion
preguntan constantamente como pueden
conseguir copias de la misma. Para llenar esta
necesidad, AFSC hizo un libro donde aparece
mucho de la informacion en este periodico.
El libro se llama Ojos Bien Abiertos, Mas Alla
Que el Temor - Hacia la Esperanza; Una
exhibicion de la guerra de Irak.
Aunque una gran mayoria de americanos
ahora crean que esta guerra es un error el costo
humano de la guerra de Irak aumenta cada dia
mas. Cuantos mas pares de botas estaran
ocupando un espacio en atencion silenciosa
antes de que esta guerra acabe, antes que los
Iraquies y los soldados Estado Unideienses
esten fuera de peligro? Esta exhibicion viajera
es un recuerdo para aquellos que han caido y
un testigo a nuestra creencia que ninguna
guerra puede justificar el costo humano.
~McNish, Secretaria General de AFSC, Charles
Hutchcraft coordinador de programas de AFSC
Chicago.
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March 2, 2005- I have been out of touch. I
have been in Iraq and would like to share a
little of my story with you today.
I got back from Iraq a few weeks ago where
I stayed inside the city of Falluja and lived
with the refugees of that city for over two
weeks. I decided to go there because it seems
to be the heart of the trouble in Iraq and the
place to see if any sense or peace can be
found. I had also heard that the city had
250,000 citizens in it who were told to leave
when my government attacked, yet there had
been no stories of their situation in our
media. As an American, I felt responsible for
this and decided to take a look myself.
On February 10th, 2005 I flew into Iraq and
drove to the city of Falluja. For over two weeks
I was a resident and a refugee of Falluja and
I am honored and privileged for that
experience. They hosted me in their homes,
and cared for me because they believed that
I was there to listen to them and to
honestly bring home their stories to the
American people.
I came to Falluja without military escort or
armed protection in any way. I think because
of this they thought I was crazy, but they
honored what they thought was courage and
they trusted me. Trust means everything there
and they look deep into your eyes as they
decide who you are. I lived with them
and listened to their stories. They told me they
do not trust American journalists to accurately
tell the story of Iraq. They believe that the
American public does not know what is
really happening there, and that if they did
they would feel differently about the war.
They feel that the American people are their
brothers and sisters and they are asking them
for help. They wanted me to tell you their
story.
The horrors of war have been brought to
the people of Falluja. The people there say
the city had 500,000 people in it, not the
250,000 quoted by our media. The refugees
told me that they were given one week notice
to leave the city. After three days, they were
told they could no longer drive out, they had
to walk. No camps were established for them
and no refugee location was given. There was
no planning by the American government for
the people, no food, no shelter and no water.
They were just told to leave or be killed.
Anyone who stayed in the city after one
week would be considered a terrorist and
would be killed.
For five months these people have been
living in any location they could find, nothing
was established for them in the surrounding
areas of the Falluja countryside. They are living
in tents in the mud, schools, abandoned
chicken coups, burned out buildings, cars and
other buildings that people were not using
or where others have made room for them.
The weather is bad, with much rain and it is
very cold. When they were told to leave the
city, it was summer and they were not dressed
for this cold and many could not carry out
their clothes. Some lucky children are
going to school in tents and all the classes
have been shortened to 2 hours per day.
Food is short and they are eating what the
farmers grow and the surrounding
community can spare. Again, even after five
months they have received no outside aid
from either the American government or the
new Iraqi government.
The city itself has been devastated. Most
houses have been seriously damaged, with
about 65% of them totally destroyed. Evidence
of depleted uranium (DU) shells is everywhere.
This leaves radioactive contamination
behind which has a half-life of 4.5 billion
years. Unexploded ordinance is a common
sight. Many residents who were there speak
of chemical weapons, napalm, cluster bombs
and phosphorous used by the Americans.
These are all illegal weapons and considered
war crimes by the international community.
Many of the houses were fired, meaning that
the troops burned them down after searching
them. Many houses with white flags and
markings stating “Family Here” were
destroyed.
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LIVINGby Mark
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Some families who had nowhere to go stayed
in the city during the fighting and have paid
dearly. I interviewed many people who were
there and their stories will live forever in my
mind. Here are some samples:
•A mother whose son was killed by DU shells.
He was in his bed sleeping when the shells
came through the walls.
• A father who at 65 years of age was shot
during a raid of his house, whose son was
arrested during that raid and has not been
seen since (he states that his son was not a
fighter.)
• A 17 year old girl who hid under her bed
with her 13 year old brother during a raid of
her house and witnessed her father, her cousin,
and her two sisters 18 and 19 years old, all
shot to death. She hid for three more days
with the dead bodies of her family and then
they returned and shot her and her brother
after finding them under the bed. Her brother
died. She survived and told me her story.
• A Family of ten who lived through all the
fighting. The kids were 3, 4, 5, 7, 8, 10 and
12. They were a mess. These kids will never
be ok. Their faces were marked with open
and oozing sores and they were exhibiting
serious signs of emotional damage.
There is presently very little medical aid
available to the residents and refugees, and
again, no aid has been provided to the
refugees in the surrounding area. The medical
centers in the city have been destroyed and
have not been rebuilt. The main hospital has
been reopened, but to get there you have to
walk, as the ambulances are still being shot
by the Americans and the Iraqi National Guard.
The doctors have been beaten and their lives
have been threatened by the Iraqi National
Guard. These are the security forces that the
Americans are training. The new government
continued on page 7....

A lone boy reopens his "shop" amid
the ruins of Fallujah, February 6, 2005.
(Photo by Scott Peterson/Getty Images)
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2 de marzo del 2005- Hacen unas semanas
regrese de Irak donde estuve dentro de la ciudad
de Falluja viviendo con los refugiados por mas
de dos semanas. Fui allí porque Falluja parece
ser el centro del cual surge el problema en Irak
y el lugar donde ver si algún sentido o paz
pueden ser hallados. También había oído que la
ciudad contenía 250,000 ciudadanos los cuales
le dijeron que se fueran cuando mi gobierno
ataco, pero no se había mencionado palabra de
ellos en nuestras noticias. Como americano, me
sentía responsable de esto y decidí ver por mi
mismo.
El diez de febrero del 2005 aterrice en Irak y
conduje un auto a la ciudad de Falluja. Por más
de dos semanas fui residente y refugiado de
Falluja. Es un honor y un privilegio el ver tenido
esta experiencia. Me recibieron en sus hogares,
y cuidaron de mí porque creyeron que estaba allí
para escucharlos y honestamente traerles su
historia a los americanos.
Fui a Falluja sin acompañamiento militar o
protección de armas de cualquier tipo. Debido
a esto, creo que pensaron que estaba loco. Pero
en honor al valor que me creyeron tener, confiaron
en mí. La confianza significa todo allí y te miran
profundamente a los ojos y deciden quien eres.
Viví con ellos y escuche sus historias. Me dijeron
que no confían en los periodistas americanos
para que relaten exactamente la historia de Irak.
Creen que el publico americano no sabe lo que
realmente esta sucediendo allí, y si lo supieran
se sentirían muy diferente hacia la guerra. Sienten
que los americanos son sus hermanos y hermanas
y le piden socorro. Quieren que les cuente su
historia.
Los horrores de la guerra han llegado a los
hogares de Falluja. La gente allí dice que la ciudad
tenia 500,000 personas en ella, no las 250,000
que nos relataron a los americanos. Los refugiados
me contaron que solo les dieron una semana de

Un niño solo reabrió su tienda‚ entre
las ruinas de Fallujah, 6 de febrero,
2005. Foto: Scott Peterson/Getty Images

aviso para abandonar la ciudad. Después de tres
días, les dijeron que no se permitía manejar un
auto, tenían que ir a pies. No establecieron
campamentos ni localidades para refugiados. El
gobierno americano no hizo planes para
refugiarlos de ninguna forma, ni comida, techo,
o agua. Solo les comunicaron que se fueran si
no querían morir. Considerarían cualquier persona
que permaneciera en la ciudad después de una
semana un ter rorista y los matarían.
Hacen cinco meces que estas personas han
estado viviendo de lugar en lugar. Nada
establecido como refugio en las áreas campesinas
que rodean Falluja, la gente están viviendo en
el fango, escuelas, edificios quemados, granjas
abandonadas, autos abandonados. El tiempo esta
malísimo, con mucha lluvia y frió. Cuando les
dijeron que abandonaran la ciudad, era verano y
no estaban vestidos para esta frió. Muchos no
pudieron llevar consigo su ropa. Algunos niños
afortunados van a la escuela en tiendas y las
clases se han reducido a dos horas diarias.
La comida esta escasa y comen lo que los
campesinos cosechan y lo que a la comunidad
les sobra. Después de cinco meses, no han
recibido ayuda ni del gobierno americano ni del
nuevo gobierno de Irak.
La ciudad esta destruida. La mayoría de las
casas están seriamente dañadas, cerca de 65%
de ellas destruidas totalmente. Evidencia de las
cáscaras de uranio (DU) esta por todas partes.
La contaminación de la radioactividad tiene una
media-vida de 4.5 mil millones de anos.
Residentes que estaban allí hablan del producto
químico, napal, y bombas con fósforos; todas
armas consideradas ilegales por la comunidad
internacional. Muchas de las casas fueron
encendidas, que significa que las tropas las
quemaron después de revisarlas. Muchas casas
con banderas blancas y cartelones que indicaban
“familia aquí” fueron destruidas. Algunas familias
que no tenían donde ir y que se quedaron en la
ciudad durante el ataque pagaron con creces.
Entreviste muchísimas personas que estuvieron
allí durante esos días, y jamás olvidare sus
historias. Han quedado grabadas en mi alma.
E aquí unos ejemplos:
• Una madre a quien le mataron a su hijo. El
estaba dormido en su cama cuando las bombas
penetraron la pared de su cuarto.
• Un padre de 65 anos fue baliado durante un
ataque de su casa. Los soldados americanos se
llevaron a su hijo, y desde entonces no lo han
vuelto a ver. El señor jura que el hijo no era
combatiente.
• Una jovencita de 17 anos, quien se escondió
debajo de su cama con su hermanito de 13 anos,
vio como bailaron a su padre, su primo, y sus
dos hermanas de 18 y 19 anos. Después de
mantenerse escondida junto a los cuerpos difuntos
de sus seres queridos por tres días, los soldados
regresaron y la baliaron a ella y a su hermanito.
El murió, ella sobrevivió y me contó su historia.
• Una familia de diez quienes sobrevivieron toda
esta lucha, Los niños tenían 3, 4, 5, 7, 8, 10 y
12. Dan pena. Jamás estos niños serán normales.
Sus rostros marcados señalan mas que el daño
físico que los ha marcado sino también el daño
emocional del cual talvez jamás se recuperen.
Actualmente hay muy poca ayuda medica
disponible para los residentes y refugiados. Los
centros médicos en la ciudad han sido destruidos
y no se han reconstruido. Se ha abierto de nuevo
el hospital principal, pero para llegar hasta allí
hay que ir a pies, pues a las ambulancias todavía
le tiran los americanos y la guardia nacional. La
guardia nacional incluso hasta ha agolpiado y
amenazado a los doctores. Estas son fuerzas de
seguridad que los americanos están entrenando.
El nuevo gobierno les ha advertido que no le
hablen a ningún periodista sobre las condiciones
en Falluja. Ellos entienden lo grave que son estas
advertencias, sus vidas y las de sus familias están
en riesgo. Continued on page 7

has warned them not to talk to any journalists
about the conditions in Falluja. They
understand this threat to be very real and a
direct threat on their lives and the lives of
their families.
To walk to the hospital you must go through
checkpoints, sometimes through fighting, and
only at certain daylight hours. The checkpoints
are manned by the Iraqi National Guards and
they are very hostile to the residents of
Falluja. When we were at the hospital, an old
man died of a heart attack because he was
not allowed through the checkpoint. A woman
gave birth in the ambulance because they
would not let the ambulance back to the
hospital after 5 pm and instead turned it away
with her in labor.
We delivered by hand the medical aid
provided by some of you to the hospital
in Falluja. I and one Iraqi woman, WE were
the international medical aid to Falluja. We
carried these boxes one at a time through the
checkpoints, across the bridge and into the
hospital. They would not let us drive in, we
had to walk these boxes in. We did it every
day for a week, one box at a time.
All of the people I talked to had messages
to the American people. They said: We did
not attack you! We have done nothing to the
Americans. Why have you done this to us?
These are the people who hosted me, fed
me, and worried about my safety. They took
care of me and I will never forget their
generosity, compassion and grace. They want
peace with America and they want the fighting
to stop. They feel they are the ones being
attacked and that the Americans are the
terrorists. They see absolutely no justification
for this war and were constantly asking me
to explain how the American people can
support these acts against a civilian population.
For the first time in my life, I was ashamed to
be an American.
There are so many more stories to tell you
and I will be making a film about it all. But
for now, what I want you to know is that I
spent two weeks in the heart of the beast.
The place where our government and media
said is the heart of the resistance, terrorists
and Saddam Loyalists, and guess what;
the place is full of people. People like you and
me. Kids are everywhere. The average Fallujan
family has 10 people in it. That means about
8 kids. 500,000 people in the city, you do the
math. That is a lot of kids.
There are fighters in Falluja. That is a fact.
But they are surrounded by some 490,000
innocent people. As a country, we have
decided the damage to the innocents is worth
the end result, whatever that may be. These
people are being shattered by this very serious
situation that they have no control over. They
are the innocent victims of this war.
I cannot tell you what to do. This is a story
of just one area in Iraq. These stories are all
over the area we call the Suni Triangle. But I
was there and lived with these people and
they taught me about love, forgiveness, truth
and compassion. They, after all that has
happened to them, still have the ability to
differentiate between the acts of an enemy
and the people of a nation. They cry out to
us to save them from the ignorance that has
brought this destruction on them. They have
suffered 33 times 9/11. Over 100, 000 Iraqis
have died at the hands of the American
invasion and still they say that they have
nothing against the American people. This is
grace. I learned from these people how to
find peace. By deeply listening to my “enemy”
I have found that the real enemy is ignorance
and fear and acting from that place of
weakness.
I will never forget the people of Falluja. Thank
you for listening to them.
-Mark Manning is the filmmaker whose
“American Voices” was shown in SLO
last year.
www.conceptionmedia.net 805.899.4168
mmanning@conceptionmedia.net
For more on the destruction of Fallujah:
www.dahrjamail.com

SOMEONE’S BELOVED
On Monday, April 26, 2004, just before
7 p.m., a man carrying a notebook
appeared on my front porch. At first I
thought he was selling magazines,
then I saw his medals and I thought
maybe he had come to tell me
something about the election the next
day. Then I began to understand why
he was standing on my porch. “Are you
Sherwood Baker’s mother?” he asked.
“Are you Sherwood’s mother?” I began
to scream and scream and scream. He
had come to tell me that my dear
Sherwood- only thirty years old, my
sweet and noble son-had been killed
in an explosion in Baghdad that
morning.
Sherwood was the first Pennsylvania
National Guardsman to die in combat
since 1945. Like so many other members
of the U.S. National Guard units, he
joined to protect his community, to
earn some extra income, and to help
pay off his student loans. He, like so
many, never really expected to be sent
to war, but when the call came, he, like
so many, faced danger and honored
his oath. He did not waver. He was
committed to the men he served with.
On the last day my family saw him alive,
March 6, we stood in a parking lot at
Fort Dix, surrounding Sherwood,
fighting tears and clinging to him.
Tall and brave, he gravely told us he
would go and do the job and he and
his men would come home safely. The
last I saw of him, he was walking into
his barracks, his hand raised in a wave.
My son is soldier number 720. Today
we mourn and honor all of these
precious people˜lost, their futures lost.
The explosion that killed Sherwood in
Baghdad will live on in my heart and
in the lives of my family forever. And
so it will be for each of the families
who stand in spirit alongside each
set of boots today. We know, with
dread, that more will be seared with
grief and will forever reckon their lives
from the moment they learned of the
death of their loved one.
Let us resist the language that just
names them all as casualties. They were
someone’s beloved, and we will never
touch their faces or hear their
whispered words of love again.
Let us not be lulled into thinking of
the Iraqi citizens who have died as
collateral damage. Think of the mother
who grabbed her baby daughter and
in vain lay on top of her to protect her
at the first sound of a bomb. Think of
a little boy’s hand searching for his
brother amidst the rubble.
Think of the last breath of my soldier
son. Heavy and terrible losses, never
to be replaced or made right. Wounds
on the living souls of hundreds of
thousands to be carried all of the rest
of their days. Time will move on.
Events we can’t foresee will dim the
memory for some˜and some will count
their profits and call the war good and
easy.
And if the dead could speak to us,
what would they say? Kill more? Harden
your heart with hate? Or would they
say to us: Please, war is not the
answer, find another way? Let us not
romanticize this war in any way. Let us
look at the carnage with eyes wide
open and tell ourselves and our
leaders, please, we insist, find another
way.
Thank you.
Celeste Zappala - Eyes Wide Open

En camino al hospital, se pasan puntos de
comprobación, los cuales son vigilados por
miembros de la guardia nacional. Dichos guardias
son muy hostiles con los residentes de Falluja.
Cuando estábamos en el hospital, un señor mayor
murió de un ataque al corazón sin recibir auxilio
porque no se le permitió a la ambulancia pasar.
Una señora dio a luz en la ambulancia porque
no le permitían a la ambulancia regresar al
hospital después de las cinco de la tarde. Las
medicinas que han mandado tuvimos, una mujer
y yo solos, que pasarlas caja tras caja. Nos tomo
una semana justa, cargando todos los días, porque
no nos permitieron cruzar en el auto para entregar
las medicinas al hospital.
Todas las personas con quienes hable tenían un
mensaje para los americanos. Me decían: “No
los atacamos. No les hemos hecho nada. Porque
nos hacen esto a nosotros?”
Estas son las personas quienes me recibieron,
me dieron de comer, y se preocuparon por mi
seguridad. Me aguardaron y nunca se me olvidara
su generosidad, compasión y tolerancia. Quieren
paz con los Estados Unidos. Y quieren que se
acabe la guerra. Sienten que ellos son los que
han sido atacados y que los terroristas son los
americanos. No ven justificación para esta guerra.
Y constantemente me preguntaban come los
americanos pueden apoyar estos actos contra una
población civil. Por primera vez en mi vida me
sentí avergonzado de ser americano.
Hay tantas historias que contar. Pienso hacer
una película sobre todo esto. Pero por ahora, lo
que quiero que sepan es que por dos semanas
permanecí en el corazón de la bestia. Es el mismo
lugar donde nuestro gobierno dice ser el corazón
la resistencia, de los terroristas y de los
Saddamistas. Y saben que? Son solo seres
humanos como tu y yo. Los nonos están por
todas partes. La mayoría de las familias en Falluja
tiene diez personas. Significa aproximadamente
ocho niños por familia. De 500,000 personas en
la ciudad, saquen la cuenta. La mayoría son niños.
Hay combatientes en Falluja. Eso es un hecho.
Pero son rodeados por 490,000 gente inocente.
Hemos decidido, como nación, que el resultado
final vale cualquier daño que sufran los inocentes.
El precio son las victimas inocentes de esta
guerra.
No puedo decirles que hacer. Esto es solo la
historia de una área dentro de Iraq. Viví con esta
gente y me enseñaron a perdonar, a querer, me
enseñaron sobre la verdad y la compasión.
Después de todo lo que han sufrido, aun tienen
la capacidad de distinguir entre los actos de un
enemigo y los actos de una nación. Nos ruegan
que los salvemos de la ignorancia que les ha
causado esta destrucción. Han sufrido 33 veces
9/11. Mas de 100,000 han muerto y todavía dicen
que no tienen nada contra de los americanos.
Esta es tolerancia. Aprendí de esta gente como
hallar la paz. Profundamente escuchando a mi
“enemigo” he encontrado que el enemigo
verdadero es la ignorancia y el miedo y actuar
desde ese lugar de debilidad. Nunca me olvidare
de la gente de Falluja. Gracias por escucharlos.
Mark Manning es el cineasta del quien “voces
americanas” se mostró en SLO el ano pasado.

UN SER QUERIDO
El día lunes, Abril 26, 2004 un poco antes
de las 7 p.m., un hombre llegó a la entrada
de mi casa cargando un cuaderno para tomar
notas. Al principio pensé que estaba
vendiendo revistas, luego vi sus medallas y
pensé que quizás venia a decirme algo
referente a las elecciones del día siguiente.
Luego comencé a entender por qué estaba
parado a la entrada de mi casa. “ ¿Es usted
la madre de Sherwood Baker?” preguntó.
“¿Es usted la mama de Sherwood?” Empecé
a gritar, y gritar, y gritar. El había venido a
decirme que mi querido Sherwood de tal
sólo treinta años, mi dulce y noble hijohabía muerto en una explosión en Bagdad
esa mañana.
Sherwood fue el primer guardia de la
Guardia Nacional de Pennsylvania que murió
en combate desde 1945. Como tantos otros
miembros de la unidad de Guardia Nacional
de los Estados Unidos, él se alistó para
proteger a su comunidad, para ganar algún
dinero extra, y para ayudarse a pagar sus
prestamos de estudio. El, como muchos
otros, nunca espero ser enviado a la guerra,
pero cuando lo llamaron, él como muchos
otros enfrentó el peligro y dio honor a su
juramento. El no titubeó. Estaba
comprometido con los hombres con los que
estaba sirviendo. El último día que mi familia
lo vio vivo, Marzo 6, estábamos parados en
el estacionamiento de Fort Dix, rodeando a
Sherwood, luchando con las lagrimas y
colgándonos de él.
Alto y valiente nos dijo en tono serio que
el iría ha hacer su trabajo y que él y sus
hombres volverían a casa sanos y salvos. La
última vez que lo vi, iba caminando hacia
su barraca saludando con su mano en alto.
Mi hijo es el soldado número 720. Hoy
lamentamos y damos honores a toda esta
gente preciosa-los caídos, sus futuros se han
perdido. La explosión que mató a Sherwood
en Bagdad estará viva en mi corazón y en
la vida de toda mi familia para siempre. Y
así será para cada familia que está parada
en espíritu hoy al lado de cada par de botas.
Sabemos, con angustia, que muchos mas
van a ser inundados con tristeza y siempre
harán el recuento de sus vidas a partir del
momento en que se enteraron de la muerte
de uno de sus seres queridos.
Resistamos llamarles simplemente
casualidades. Ellos eran un ser querido, y
nunca volveremos a tocar sus caras o a
escucharles susurrar palabras de amor.
No nos dejamos meter esa falsa sensación
de seguridad y pensar que los ciudadanos
iraquíes que han muerto son daños
colaterales. Piense en la madre que agarra
a su hija bebé y en vano se acuesta sobre
ella para protegerla al primer sonido de una
bomba. Piense en la mano de ese niño
pequeño buscando a su hermano en medio
de los escombros.
Piense en el último suspiro de mi hijo el
soldado. Pérdidas terribles e importantes
que nunca se reemplazarán. Heridas en los
vivos, almas de cientos de miles que cargaran
por el resto de sus días. El tiempo seguirá
adelante. Eventos que no podemos predecir
enturbiaran la memoria de algunos- y algunos
contaran sus beneficios y llamaran a la guerra
buena y fácil.
Y si la muerte pudiera hablarnos, ¿qué nos
diría? ¿Maten más? ¿Endurezcan su corazón
con odio? O nos diría: ¿Por favor, la guerra
no es la respuesta, busquen otro camino?
No romanticemos la guerra de ninguna
manera. Miremos la masacre con ojos bien
abiertos y digámonos a nosotros mismos y
a nuestros líderes-por favor, insistimosbusquen otro camino, ~Abra bien los ojos.

Children are not collateral damage
photos by Lorna Tychostup
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US DECLARES IRAQIS CANNOT SAVE THEIR OWN SEED

Reclaiming My Humanity
Camilo Mejia Castillo served in the infantry and
then the National Guard. He spent more than 7
years in the military and 8 months fighting in
Iraq. He returned home for a visit and decided
he could not in good conscience return to Iraq.
His request to be classified as a conscientious
objector was refused and he was imprisoned for
desertion. Code Pink reports that this happened
the same day that Spc. Jeremy Sivits was courtmartialed and sentenced to a year in prison for
abusing Iraqi prisoners at Abu Ghraib, an order
Staff Sergeant Mejia had refused to obey.
Amnesty International declared him a Prisoner
of Conscience. Two days before entering prison,
in an interview with Keren Wheeler of Dynamic,
Camilo spoke of his reasons for refusing to return
to Iraq: “I don’t think war leads to anything
good. I think violence can only lead to more
violence. So the most powerful reason I made
these decisions, and this is the first time I‚m
saying this, is the actual experience of war.
„I might end up going to jail for a year. I would
have taken five or ten, really. The military makes
you think you’ll lose everything if you dissent
but that’s not true. You keep your humanity and
you keep your dignity.” (www.yclusa.org/article)
In prison (he had a 1 year sentence) Mejia wrote
the following: “I was deployed to Iraq in April
2003 and returned home for a two-week leave
in October. Going home gave me the opportunity
to put my thoughts in order and to listen to
what my conscience had to say. People would
ask me about my war experiences and answering
them took me back to all the horrors - the
firefights, the ambushes, the time I saw a young
Iraqi dragged by his shoulders through a pool
of his own blood or an innocent man was
decapitated by our machine gun fire. The time
I saw a soldier broken down inside because he
killed a child, or an old man on his knees, crying
with his arms raised to the sky, perhaps asking
God why we had taken the lifeless body of his
son. “I thought of the suffering of a people
whose country was in ruins and who were further
humiliated by the raids, patrols and curfews of
an occupying army.
“And I realized that none of the reasons we
were told about why we were in Iraq turned out
to be true. There were no weapons of mass
destruction. There was no link between Saddam
Hussein and al Qaeda. We weren’t helping the
Iraqi people and the Iraqi people didn’t want us
there. We weren’t preventing terrorism or making
Americans safer. I couldn’t find a single good
reason for having been there, for having shot at
people and been shot at.
“Coming home gave me the clarity to see the
line between military duty and moral obligation.
I realized that I was part of a war that I believed
was immoral and criminal, a war of aggression,
a war of imperial domination. I realized that
acting upon my principles became incompatible
with my role in the military, and I decided that
I could not return to Iraq.
“By putting my weapon down, I chose to reassert
myself as a human being. I have not deserted
the military or been disloyal to the men and
women of the military. I have not been disloyal
to a country. I have only been loyal to my
principles.
“When I turned myself in, with all my fears and
doubts, I did it not only for myself. I did it for
the people of Iraq, even for those who fired
upon me - they were just on the other side of
a battleground where war itself was the only
enemy. I did it for the Iraqi children, who are
victims of mines and depleted uranium. I did it
for the thousands of unknown civilians killed in
war. My time in prison is a small price compared
to the price Iraqis and Americans have paid with
their lives. Mine is a small price compared to the
price Humanity has paid for war.
“Many have called me a coward, others have
called me a hero. I believe I canbe found
somewhere in the middle. To those who have
called me a hero, I say that I don’t believe in
heroes, but I believe that ordinary people can
do extraordinary things.
“To those who have called me a coward I say
that they are wrong, and that without knowing
it, they are also right. They are wrong when they
think that I left the war for fear of being killed.
I admit that fear was there, but there was also
the fear of killing innocent people, the fear of
putting myself in a position where to survive

Reclamando Mi Humanidad

means to kill, there was the fear of losing my
soul in the process of saving my body, the fear
of losing myself to my daughter, to the people
who love me, to the man I used to be, the man
I wanted to be. I was afraid of waking up one
morning to realize my humanity had abandoned
me.
“I say without any pride that I did my job as a
soldier. I commanded an infantry squad in
combat and we never failed to accomplish our
mission. But those who called me a coward,
without knowing it, are also right. I was a
coward not for leaving the war, but for having
been a part of it in the first place. Refusing and
resisting this war was my moral duty, a moral
duty that called me to take a principled action.
I failed to fulfill my moral duty as a human being
and instead I chose to fulfill my duty as a soldier.
“All because I was afraid. I was terrified, I did
not want to stand up to the government and
the army, I was afraid of punishment and
humiliation. I went to war because at the
moment I was a coward, and for that I apologize
to my soldiers for not being the type of leader
I should have been.
“I also apologize to the Iraqi people. To them
I say I am sorry for the curfews, for the raids,
for the killings. May they find it in their hearts
to forgive me.
“One of the reasons I did not refuse the war
from the beginning was that I was afraid
of losing my freedom. Today, as I sit
behind bars I realize that there are
many types
of

freedom,
and that in spite of my
confinement I remain free in
many important ways. What good
is freedom if we are afraid to follow
our conscience? What good is freedom if
we are not able to live with our own actions? I
am confined to a prison but I feel, today more
than ever, connected to all humanity. Behind
these bars I sit a free man because I listened to
a higher power, the voice of my conscience.
“While I was confined in total segregation, I
came across a poem written by a man who
refused and resisted the government of Nazi
Germany. For doing so he was executed. His
name is Albrecht Hanshofer, and he wrote this
poem titled Guilt as he awaited execution. (This
is the first stanza.)
The burden of my guilt before the law weighs
light upon my shoulders; to plot and to conspire
was my duty to the people; I would have been
a criminal had I not.
To those who are still quiet, to those who
continue to betray their conscience, to those
who are not calling evil more clearly by its name,
to those of us who are still not doing enough
to refuse and resist, I say come forward. I say
free your minds. Let us, collectively, free our
minds, soften our hearts, comfort the wounded,
put down our weapons, and reassert ourselves
as human beings by putting an end to war.”
On February 15, 2005, Code Pink received a call
from Mejia saying he had been released from
prison. ~ See http://www.freecamilo.org for
more information. Edited by Lee Loe
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a can of gasoline, doused it on the Marines‚ van,
climbed inside, and set the vehicle on fire,
suffering critical burns on over 70% of his body.

Edited by Lee Loe. John Ross has just been awarded
the 2005 Upton Sinclair Award (an Uppie) by the San
Pedro California chapter of the ACLU for his latest cult
classic Murdered By Capitalism A Memoir of 150 Years
of Life & Death on the U.S. Left.

MEXICO: the Pentagon’s
Proxy Army in Iraq
by John Ross

Mexico, which unlike its Central American
neighbors was never a member of George Bush’s
“Coalition of the Willing,” now has the largest
contingent of any Latin nation fighting on the
ground in Iraq- 8000 Mexican and
Mexican-descent troops who voluntarily joined
the U.S. armed forces. All Central American
contingents save for Salvador, which also has a
considerable number of security and construction
personnel on the ground, have been withdrawn
from Iraq by their governments.
Mexico’s bellicose national anthem speaks
glowingly of “a soldier in each son of God and
Mexico‚s sons have been marching off to wars
albeit U.S. wars since Pearl Harbor. Bush‚s
doomed aggression in Iraq is no exception.
50 miles north of Zacatecas city, in a region
that has been the traditional headwaters of the
great flood of “indocumentados who have made
it to El Norte, the shrine to the Santo Nino de
Atocha (”Holy Child of Atocha”) is crowded with
migrant families asking protection for their loved
ones in this dangerous journey to‰the other
side”, with “plegarias” (prayers) stamped on
ornamental tin sheets or simply written out in
long hand on a sheet of school notebook paper.
In every U.S. war that the sons and now the
daughters of Mexico have gone off to fight,
families have come here to the shrine to hang
portraits of handsome young men in U.S. dress
military uniforms and ask the Santo Nino
for his protection. Now, Iraq is much in evidence
on the walls here. Like many, the Medina
Maldonado family has come to ask the Holy
Child to keep their Jaime out of harm’s way
“especially now that he is being sent to Iraq.
The family of Jesus Gutierrez Mercado asks “the
favor that he be brought home “ sano y salvo
(safe and sound), from the American war.
Just about half of the 110,000 Latinos (Puerto
Ricans, Dominicans, Central Americans,
Ecuadorians, Mexicans) in the U.S. military are
of Mexican descent, and 22,000 out of the
37,000 non-citizens serving in anticipation
of obtaining U.S. citizenship, are similarly of the
Mexican persuasion, most of them smuggled
into the U.S. as kids without legal documents.
Because Latino troop numbers (two thirds of
all Latinos are Mexican) still do not match general
population proportions, Mexican descent youth
are pursued assiduously by high school recruiters.
The U.S. Marine Corps is particularly aggressive
and Mexicans now form 13% of that branch of
service.
Because Marine units from Camp Pendleton in
San Diego, which have high numbers of Mexican
recruits, led the initial invasion of Iraq in March
2003 and later were brought back to level Fallujah
in November, the casualty rates have come home
painfully to Mexican communities on both sides
of the border.
Of the first 1000 U.S. deaths recorded in Iraq,
almost all of them the lowest-ranked, poorestpaid, and worst trained troops, 122 were Latinos,
about 70 of them of Mexican descent. Their
deaths in a war that most Mexicans strongly
oppose have triggered complicated reactions
north and south. . . .
For more than 70 families of Mexicans who
served in Iraq, prayers to the Santo Nino de
Atocha or any other protective deity or talisman,
have not been answered. When the military
came to inform the family of Isela Rubacalva in
a downtrodden colony of Ciudad Juarez that
she had been killed in action in the same tank
that made Jessica Lynch famous, all her father
could think to ask was „what for? And when
Marine guards drove up to the Los Angeles home
of Carlos Arredondo, a Costa Rican immigrant,
to tell him that his son had been taken in the
holy city of Najaf, the distraught father grabbed
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A FATHER’S RESPONSE
TO HIS SON’S DEATH
Fernando Suarez del Solar immigrated to
the United States from Tijuana, Mexico, with
his wife and children in 1997. On March 27,
2003, they lost their son and brother Jesus
when the young man stepped on a U.S. cluster
bomb, an illegal weapon, while fighting in
Iraq. His young wife is now a widow and
infant son fatherless.
Prior to his son’s death, the 48-year-old
father made a modest living working as a
cashier at a 7-11 store and delivering
newspapers. Now his greatest passion is
working with young people, particularly
Hispanic youth.
He is deeply troubled by the military‚s heavy
recruitment of young people in low-income
Hispanic communities.
He says, “America doesn’t need more heroes,
it needs more students.” In some schools, del
Solar has coordinated his activities with the
San Diego office of the American Friends
Service Committee.
Del Solar created a foundation in his son’s
memory to teach young people about the
harsh reality of military service and provide
them with modest scholarships that will help
them pursue alternative careers. The name of
the project, Guerrero Azteca (Aztec Warrior),
reflects pride in his son and in his heritage.
Jesus, raised in Tijuana, had been a “conchero
dancer and liked to think of himself as an
Aztec warrior.”
Turning his grief into social action, Suarez
campaigns against the Bush war in Iraq. He
has taken on the San Diego school board over
the issue of Marine recruiters in the high
schools and led a march on the local Titan
Corporation, which provided “interrogators
to Abu Ghraib prison. Last summer, Fernando
was a prominent participant in anti-war
demonstrations at both major political
conventions, and with his wife Rosa was
recently part of a delegation that brought
material aid to Iraqis driven out of their homes
in Fallujah by the U.S. military.
Suarez himself journeyed to Iraq soon after
Jesus was killed to see where he had fallen
and to talk to Latino troops serving over there.
“You could see the fear in their eyes, he wrote
in a recent e-mail. He also visited ordinary
Iraqis and children’s hospitals. It was an
experience he found profoundly moving, one
that inspired him to return to help Iraqi
children.
“The Iraqi people were so good to me, so
beautiful. You know,” Suarez del Solar says
thoughtfully, “there are people who say I
give aid and comfort to the enemy. I never
spoke with Bush, he never sent me anything,
but the people of Iraq I met, THEY comforted
ME for my loss! I have yet to see the enemy.”
Today, the Guerrero Azteca Project dedicates
itself to supporting young Latino soldiers who
reject the war, such as Sergeant Camilo Mejia,
convicted of desertion after he refused a
second term in Iraq.
Suarez is often a speaker at antiwar rallies.
He has said, “In the name of my son Jesus
Alberto Suarez del Solar, in the name of the
over 500 [now 1,500] Americans who have
died, in the name of the mutilated Iraqi
children, in the name of all the mothers who
weep for the loss of their children, in the name
of the brave soldiers who cry out for the loved
ones they left behind, I beg you, I implore
you, let us act now! Enough death and
destruction - bring the troops home!”
May those who hear his heartfelt cry act to
end this war.
Eyes Wide Open, Peaceful Tomorrows, Inter Press
News; edited by Lee Loe

U.S. Capital Switchboard
202.224.3121; 800.962.3524
White House phone: 202.456.1414 Executive Branch offices; fax 202.456.2461
Comment Line: 202.456.1111

www.avoidthedraft.com
www.peace-out.com
www.objector.us
http://www.freewebs.com
/the_intermind/.

THINK PEACE

Decade of Nonviolence
1.979.830.1086
Working to create a culture of peace through
events & workshops.
Fellowship of Reconciliation -Houston
713.641.4941/979.830.1036
77456 Santa Fe, Houston, TX 77061
National: www.forusa.org
G.I. Rights Hotline 900.394.8544
Provides information to service members
about military discharges, grievance
& complaint procedures, & other civil rights
issues.
Houston Nonviolent Action/WRL
713.661.9889; 850 Jaquet Drive
Bellaire, TX 77401
Houston Peace & Justice Center
713.522.9850
2990 Richmond, Houston, TX 77098
Coalition of groups believing in nonviolence;
with events, helps build community among
peace groups in Houston & educate the
public on peace & justice issues.
Iraq Veterans Against the War
www.ivaw.net/; 703.304.5075
Latinos por la Paz (LPLP)
Houston, TX 713.444.0246
artisansystems@houston.rr.com
Peace (Pacifica) Radio 90.1 FM
News & Views on Peace, Justice
Peace Event announcements & programs
Weekdays: 8A, BBC; 7A & 9A, Amy
Goodman/Democracy Now;
5:30P - 8P, News of Houston & the world.
6P Sundays, Sunday Monitor
Progressive Action Alliance 713.641.4941
www.progressiveactionalliance.org
Promotes progressive candidates, ideas, &
issues through action, advocacy,
education, & networking. Issues: election
& media reform, ending Iraq occupation,
creating a Department of Peace, economic
and social justice, changing US policy of
endless war to one of international
cooperation under the rule of US and
international law.
United for Peace & Justice
www.unitedforpeace.org
212.868.5545; P.O. Box 607
Times Square Station; New York, NY 10108
Veterans Against the Iraq War
www.vaiw.org/vet/index.php
201.876.0430
Veterans for Peace
www.veteransforpeace.org
314.725.6005; Fax: 314.725.7103
vfp@igc.org;216 South Meramec Ave
St. Louis, MO 63105
Dedicated to the abolishment of war.
Houston: artisansystems@houston.rr.com
Vietnam Veterans Against the War, Inc.
www.vvaw.org; 773.276.4189
P.O. Box 408594
Chicago, IL 60640
War Resisters League
www.warresisters.org/

Texas U.S. Senators

Kay Bailey Hutchison (R-TX)
284 Russell Senate Office Building
Washington, D.C. 20510-4302
202-224-5922/Fax: 202-224-0776
http://hutchison.senate.gov/e-mail.htm
1919 Smith Street, Suite 800
Houston, TX 77002
713-653-3456/Fax: 713-209-3459
John Cornyn (R-TX)
517 Hart Senate Office Building
Washington, D.C. 20510-4304
202-224-2934/Fax: 202-228-2856
http://cornyn.senate.gov/contact/index.html
5300 Memorial Drive, Suite 980
Houston, TX 77007
713-572-3337/Fax: 713-572-3777

Texas U.S. Representatives

District 2, Ted Poe (R)
1605 Longworth House Office Building
Washington, DC 20515; 202.225.6565
20202 US Hwy 59 North, Ste 105
Humble, TX 77338; 781.446.0242
District 7, John Culberson (R)
1728 Longworth House Office Building
Washington, DC 20515; 202.225.2571
10000 Memorial Dr., Houston, TX 77024
713.682.8828
District 8, Kevin Brady (R)
428 Cannon House Office Building
Washington, DC 20515; 202.225.4901
2004 Riverside Dr., Houston, TX 77304
936.441.5700; rep.brady@mail.house.gov
District 9, Al Green (D)
1529 Longworth House Office Building
Washington, DC 20515; 202.225.7508
7707 Fannin, Houston,TX 77004;
713.383.9234
District 10, Michael T. McCaul
415 Cannon House Office Building
Washington, DC 20515; 202.225.2401
District 14, Ron Paul (R)
203 Cannon House Office Building
Washington, DC 20515; 202.225.2831
District 18, Sheila Jackson Lee (D)
2435 Rayburn House Office Building
Washington, DC 20515; 202.225.3816
1919 Smith, Houston, TX 77002
713.655.0050
District 22, Tom Delay (R)
242 Cannon House Office Building
Washington, DC 20515; 202.225.5951
10701 Corporate Dr., Stafford, TX 77477
281.240.3700; (from 281 area800.759.5748)
District 29, Gene Green (D)
2335 Rayburn House Office Building
Washington, DC 20515; 202.225.1688
11811 East Freeway, Houston, TX 77029
281.999.5879; 713.330.0761
Lorna Tychostup graciously let us
use her photographs for Iraq
Notebook/Cuaderno de Irak. She is the editor
of Chronogram Magazine, a
photographer, writer and free-lance
journalist. She lectures and travels
with her photo exhibit.
http://lornatychostup.com/

Military Families Speak Out is

victimas del once de septiembre quienes han
unido nuestra pena en la acción para la paz.
Desarrollando y abogando opciones y acciones
no violentas en la búsqueda de la justicia,
esperamos romper los ciclos de la violencia
engendrados por guerra y terrorismo.
Reconociendo nuestra experiencia común con
toda la gente afectada por la violencia a través
del mundo, trabajamos para crear un mundo
mas seguro y mas pacíf ico para todos.
Información
de
contacto:
w w w. p e a c e f u l t o m o r r o w s . o r g ;
colleen@peacefultomor rows.org; 212
598 0970.

an organization of people who are opposed
to war in Iraq and who have relatives or
loved ones in the military. We were formed
in November of 2002 and have contacts
with military families throughout the United
States, and in other countries around the
world. Our membership currently includes
over 2,000 military families, with new
families joining daily.
As people with family members and loved
ones in the military, we have both a special
need and a unique role to play in speaking
out against war in Iraq.
It is our loved ones who are, or have
been, or will be on the battlefront. It is
our loved ones who are risking injury and
death. It is our loved ones who are
returning scarred from their experiences.
It is our loved ones who will have to live
with the injuries and deaths among
innocent Iraqi civilians.
If you have family members or loved ones
in the military and you are opposed to this
war, join us. Contact us at mfso@mfso.org;
w w w. m f s o . o r g ;
617-320-5301.

United States
Department of Peace

One way to promote a culture
of nonviolence in the US and, hopefully,
change our warring ways is to work
for a US Department of Peace (DoP),
a cabinet-level position with a budget
commensurate for such an office.
The Department would advise the president
on nonmilitary, nonviolent responses
to national and international conflicts,
promote the teaching of conflict
resolution and mediation skills in
public schools and universities, and more.
Rep. Dennis Kucinich will introduce
a bill to create a DoP in the 109th Congress
during September Peace Week, 2005.
To lobby for the bill, sign up for your
district at www.webdataresources.com
/peacealliance. Houston contact: Kathy
Kidd, 713 443 9938, Chair, Houston Area
Campaign for a DOP. For updates,
www.kucinich.us/issues/department
peace.php

Las Familias Militares Hablan es una
organización de la gente que se oponen a la
guerra en Irak y que tiene parientes o gente
querida en los militares. Nos formamos en
Noviembre del 2002 y tenemos contactos con
las familias militares en todos los Estados
Unidos, y en otros países alrededor del mundo.
Nuestro numero de miembros incluye
actualmente sobre 2,000 familias militares,
con nuevas familias ensamblando diariamente.
Como gente con miembros de la familia y
gente querida en los militares, tenemos una
necesidad especial y un papel único sobre el
discurso en contra la guerra en Irak.
Son nuestros queridos que están, han estado,
o estarán en el frente de la batalla. Son nuestros
queridos los que se están arriesgando lesiones
y la muerte. Son nuestros queridos los que
regresan cicatrizados por sus experiencias.
Son nuestros queridos que tendrán que vivir
con las lesiones y las muertes de la gente
inocente civiles de Irak.
Si usted tiene miembros de la familia o
queridos en los militares y se opone a esta
guer ra, regístrese. Contáctenos a
mfso@mfso.org;www.mfso.org; 617-320-5301.

Mas Alla de Miedo-Hacia Esperanza
Un Departamento de Los EE.UU. de la Paz
Una forma para promover una cultura del sin
violencia en los EE.UU. y, esperanzadamente,
para cambiar nuestras maneras que guerrean es
trabajar para un departamento de la paz (DOP),
una posición de los EE.UU. del gabinete-nivel
con un presupuesto adecuado para tal oficina.
El departamento aconsejara a presidente en
respuestas sin militares, sin violencia a nacional
y los conflictos internacionales, promueven la
enseñaza de la resolución del conflicto y de las
habilidades de la mediación en escuelas publicas
y universidades, y mas.
Representante Dennis Kucinich introducir una
cuenta para crear un DOP en el 109 congreso
durante Semana de la Paz de Septiembre, 2005.
Para cabildear para la cuenta, firme para arriba
para su distrito en
www.webdataresources.com/peacealliance.
Contacto de Houston: Kathy Kidd, 713 443
9938, silla, Campana del área de Houston para
un DOP. Para las actualizaciones,
www.kucinich.us/issues/departmentpeace.php

September Eleventh Families
for Peaceful Tomorrows

is an organization founded by family
members of those killed on September
11th who have united to turn our grief
into action for peace.
By developing and advocating nonviolent
options and actions in the pursuit of justice,
we hope to break the cycles of violence
engendered by war and terrorism.
Acknowledging our common experience
with all people affected by violence
throughout the world, we work to create
a safer and more peaceful world for
everyone. Contact information:
w w w. p e a c e f u l t o m o r r o w s . o r g ;
colleen@peacefultomorrows.org;
212-598-0970.

Las familias del once de septiembre
por mañanas pacíficas es una organización
fundada por los miembros de la familia de las
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Contacting Government Officials

Iraq Notebook/Cuaderno de Irak March 19, 2005 is sponsored by Progressive Action
Alliance, Latinos por la Paz & Fellowship of Reconciliation-Houston. Lee Loe, Editor,
Theresa Keefe, Production. IN/CI honors the U.S.& Iraqi victims of the U.S. invasion
& occupation of Iraq which began two years ago. May eyes & hearts be opened
as people recognize the human cost of war, that war is not the answer; that we
can & must find a better way. Muchos gracias to: our fine translators, Briseida,
Bryan, Debi, Erick, Jicela, Julie, Liliana, Mabel, Melba, Maria, Rachel, Rochelle, Rosa,
& Yolanda; Jo Ann for the lists of peace organizations & government officials;to
RESIST for providing a grant for this paper; & to Erin Polley, Chicago AFSC, for use
of the photos & text in the Eyes Wide Open Booklet. Printed by G.E.M. Lithoprint,
713.675.6171. For copies or a disk to print your own paper, 713.524.2682.
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