


[image: 001]





[image: 001]






In loving memory of my father, Fred Stakelbeck, Sr. 
Without your guidance and support, this book 
would not have been possible.






FOREWORD

BY MICHELLE MALKIN

 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 




Blind diversity is suicide; political correctness is the handmaiden of Islamic terrorism; and the so-called “tiny minority” of “fringe” radical Muslims who support violent jihad is actually a mainstreamed legion of hundreds of millions that hides behind the deceptive banner of the “Religion of Peace.”

These are the inconvenient truths that should have jolted Americans into post-9/11 reality a decade ago.

Instead, we hit the snooze button.

More American civilians and soldiers died at the hands of Allah’s soldiers. More of Mohammed Atta’s spiritual brethren infiltrated our shores. More lethal hatred for infidels festered in caves and on college campuses, in refugee enclaves and in jails, and on military bases here at home and abroad.

Intrepid journalist Erick Stakelbeck shouldn’t have had to write this book.

But Americans—lulled by the passage of time and the passivity of their government—need another blood-boiling wake-up call to pierce the fog of apathy that has set over the West.

You are holding in your hands the unvarnished, invaluable reporting that the rest of the “mainstream media” can’t or won’t do. My friend Erick has traveled the world to interview terrorists who are plotting the  establishment of a global Islamic caliphate—and who have succeeded in Islamicizing large swaths of Europe. He has investigated fifth column organizations on our soil that pledge allegiance not to our Republic, but to sharia law. In The Terrorist Next Door, he also blows the whistle on how the same reckless, open-borders policies I exposed in Invasion nine years ago continue to aid and abet jihadi-sympathizers from Somalia and elsewhere.

Erick’s on-the-ground investigative work in Muslim enclaves and mosques covers every corner of our country. Jihad doesn’t just threaten Washington, D.C., New York, and other metropolitan areas. It’s spreading across the South and the heartland. Radical Islam’s virulently anti-American, anti-Western virus has infected a swelling army of homegrown jihadist wannabes—not just the sons and daughters of Muslim refugees, as Erick shows you, but also white suburban women, ethnic gang members, and alienated geeks.

On 9/11, I lived in the D.C. metro area. From a high-rise building in Montgomery County, Maryland, you could see the smoke plumes from the Pentagon, targeted by jihadi pilot Hani Hanjour and the suicide crew who hijacked American Airlines Flight 77. A year later, Muslim convert John Allen Muhammad and his young conspirator Lee Malvo murdered ten innocent men and women on a terrifying, three-week-long killing spree in the Beltway area. “We will kill them all, jihad,” Malvo had scrawled in jailhouse notes.1


Several years later, my family and I moved to Colorado. The Rockies, I thought, would be a sanctuary from terrorism. The lesson for us—and for all Americans—is that there is no such thing as a safe haven from Islamic jihad. In February 2010, Afghan-born Muslim Najibullah Zazi of Denver pleaded guilty to terrorism charges related to his railway bombing plot hatched in Colorado and New York City. In April 2010, the feds charged Leadville, Colorado mom Jamie Paulin-Ramirez with conspiracy to provide material support to terrorists as part of a wider plot to murder Swedish cartoonist Lars Vilks, who tested the narrow limits of Muslim  tolerance by depicting Mohammed as a pig. And in February 2011, 20-year-old Saudi student Khalid Ali-M Aldawsari was arrested in connection with a plot to bomb former President George W. Bush’s Dallas home—along with twelve reservoir dams in California and in my adopted home state of Colorado.

Once again, the U.S. State Department’s sloppy solicitousness of foreign students from jihad-coddling countries came back to bite us. Remember: it was thanks to Saudi-pandering Foggy Bottom programs that several of the 9/11 hijackers were able to circumvent regular visa screening procedures and obtain entry into our country despite incomplete applications and deadly intentions.2 As the Fort Worth Star Telegram article on Aldawsari makes clear, the visa screeners fell down on the job again:
Evidence seized from Aldawsari’s apartment included bomb materials, a gas mask, a hazmat suit and lab equipment, the Justice Department said. Aldawsari also e-mailed himself instructions on how to convert a cellphone into a remote detonator and prepare a booby-trapped vehicle using items available in every home, the affidavit alleges.

FBI agents also seized a journal with entries showing that Aldawsari, enrolled at South Plains College near Lubbock, had been planning the attack for years, according to the affidavit.

Entries say Aldawsari worked to master English and sought and obtained a particular scholarship so he could come to the U.S. to target “infidel Americans.”3






Young. Male. Saudi. Muslim. No independent means of income. These should have been automatic red flags. Yet, our anti-profiling national security agencies have shown a mind-boggling obliviousness to the sea of red flags flapping in the wind. Most alarming: the same bureaucratic incompetence that cripples our State Department and Homeland Security Department officials has emasculated our first line of defense—the U.S. military.

American soldiers on U.S. soil have paid a bloody price for these bipartisan failures of imagination and comprehension.

Political correctness is a gangrenous infection. For decades, American culture has submitted to a toxic diet of multiculturalism, identity politics, anti-Americanism, and entitlement. The problem metastasized under the Bush administration. Despite 9/11, government at all levels refused to screen out jihadi-apologizing influences in our military, at the FBI, in prisons, and even in city fire departments. Despite the bloody consequences of open borders, the Bush Pentagon allowed illegal aliens to enter the military. And the grievance lobby succeeded in plying the Muslim-jihadist-as-victim narrative to a sympathetic media. Homeland security has weakened further under the Obama administration—led by a chief executive who believes more empathy and education is the cure for Islamic imperialism.

The Fort Hood massacre is the starkest example since 9/11 of the continued perils of progressive political correctness. The violence at Fort Hood, President Obama told mourners, was “incomprehensible.” The “twisted logic that led to the tragedy,” he reiterated, may be “too hard to comprehend.” But what exactly was so hard to comprehend? Accused Fort Hood jihadist Nidal Hasan made his means, motives, and Koranic inspiration all too clear for those willing to see and hear. His jihadi colors flashed like bright neon lights on the Las Vegas strip—and everyone in authority looked away:
• The belligerent Hasan carried a business card proclaiming himself a “Soldier of Allah.”

• In his 2007 slide presentation to fellow Army doctors on “The Koranic World View As It Relates to Muslims in the Military,” Hasan spelled it out: “We love death more then (sic) you love life!”

• Hasan exposed the deadly tension between his adherence to Islam and service in the U.S. military. Slide 11 stated: “It’s getting harder and harder for Muslims in the service to morally justify being in a military that seems constantly  engaged against fellow Muslims.” Slide 12 cited Koranic injunctions against killing fellow believers. And Hasan made clear he wasn’t alone among Muslim soldiers who “should not serve in any capacity that renders them at risk to hurting/killing believers unjustly.”

• Slide 13 ominously listed “adverse events” involving Muslim soldiers—including the fatal 2003 fragging attack on American soldiers in Kuwait by Sgt. Hasan Akbar (who was sentenced to death but remains alive while his case is on appeal); the desertion case of Lebanon-born Muslim Marine Wassef Ali Hassoun; and the espionage case of Muslim chaplain James Yee (the charges were dropped, but the case raised lingering security concerns about Muslim chaplains at Gitmo and elsewhere trained by terror-linked, Saudi-subsidized institutes).





Hasan missed a few “adverse events” that have faded from public memory in our reflexive age of “Islam is peace” emotionalism-overcomprehension:
• John Muhammad, the Beltway jihadist I mentioned above, was a member of the Army’s 84th Engineering Company. Muhammad was suspected of throwing a thermite grenade into a tent housing sixteen of his fellow soldiers as they slept before the ground-attack phase of the Gulf War in 1991. Muhammad was admitted to the Army despite having been court-martialed for willfully disobeying orders, striking another noncommissioned officer, wrongfully taking property, and being absent without leave while serving in the Louisiana National Guard.

• Although Muhammad was led away in handcuffs and transferred to another company pending charges for the grenade attack, an indictment never materialized.  Muhammad was honorably discharged from the Army in 1994 before brainwashing young Lee Malvo in black nationalism and jihad—and then carrying out the three-week killing spree in the name of Allah.

• Muslim American soldier Hassan Abu-jihaad was convicted in 2008 on espionage and material terrorism support charges after serving aboard the USS Benfold and sharing classified info with al-Qaeda financiers, including movements of U.S. ships just six months after al-Qaeda operatives had killed seventeen Americans aboard the USS Cole in the port of Yemen.

• Jeffrey Leon Battle was a former U.S. Army reservist convicted of conspiring to levy war against the United States and “enlisting in the Reserves to receive military training to use against America.” He had planned to wage war against American soldiers in Afghanistan.

• Egyptian Ali A. Mohamed joined the U.S. Army while a resident alien despite being on a State Department terrorist watch list before securing his visa. An avowed Islamist, he taught classes on Muslim culture to U.S. Special Forces at Fort Bragg and obtained classified military documents. He was granted U.S. citizenship over the objections of the CIA. Honorably discharged from the Army in 1989, Mohamed then hooked up with Osama bin Laden as an escort, trainer, bagman, and messenger. Mohamed used his U.S. passport to conduct surveillance at the U.S. Embassy in Nairobi; he later pled guilty to conspiring with bin Laden and admitted his role in the 1998 African embassy bombings that killed more than 200 people, including a dozen Americans.





As Erick details for you in The Terrorist Next Door, the list of jihadist plotters within our own borders is growing. Later this year, America  will mark the tenth anniversary of the 9/11 attacks. Remembrance is worthless without resolve. And resolve is useless without recognition. You can’t know our enemies, let alone defeat them, with your head buried in the sand and your government’s collective hands grasping a whitewash brush. The first step every American must make to combat the radical tide of jihad in our midst is to get angry, get active, and get informed. Turn the page and turn the tide—now.





INTRODUCTION

KNOW YOUR ENEMY


“You know the plane they found a bomb on today—the one that flew out of Yemen? I was on that plane.”

The voice on the other end of the phone was a trusted intelligence source, one of the many Jack Bauer types I’ve formed relationships with in my ten years of covering the global jihad. He doesn’t call often, so when he does I know he has something important to say. This call, on October 29, 2010, was no different.

“I flew out of Sana’a [the Yemeni capital] this morning, bound for Dubai,” he continued. “I’m not surprised that they found a bomb on the plane. You wouldn’t believe the scene at the airport in Yemen. Total chaos.”

Authorities in Dubai had found an explosive device concealed inside a computer printer aboard my source’s Qatar Airways flight. That same day, a similar bomb was found on a UPS cargo plane at the East Midlands Airport in Great Britain. The explosive had made its way to Britain from Yemen on a passenger aircraft before being transferred onto the UPS plane. Both packages were addressed to synagogues in Chicago— a symbolic threat to Islam’s eternal target, the Jews. But the terrorists who assembled the bombs likely planned for them to go off in mid-air aboard the passenger flights, hoping to kill hundreds of civilians in a Lockerbiestyle massacre.1


My source told me he had a pretty good inkling as to how the bombs made it onto the planes. He described for me how pre-teen boys were pulling bags out of X-ray machines at the Yemen airport and essentially acting as porters, complete with uniforms. No word yet on whether they’ve been hired by the TSA, but give it time. My source also noticed a good deal of large bags, “thirty or forty of them,” being brought by porters—grown men, this time—to the personal baggage terminal, rather than to the cargo terminal.

“This was odd,” he told me. “Some of these packages looked like they could fit a piano inside. But no one said a thing.”

He added that virtually all the women on his Yemen-to-Dubai flight wore full-body Islamic garb, yet security did not ask them to remove their face coverings. Considering that male terrorists have repeatedly disguised themselves under burqas, who knows who could have been under there? When jihadists stage mini-reenactments of Some Like It Hot, a lot of innocent people can get burnt.

Yet according to my source, none of the Yemeni airport employees seemed to have a care in the world about the circus atmosphere unfolding around them, acting as if it was all just business-as-usual.

“People need to know what’s going on at that airport in Yemen,” he told me firmly before hanging up. “It’s a threat to our national security.”

Given the insane conditions my source had seen firsthand, it isn’t hard to imagine how two suspicious packages made their way onto the planes. It also isn’t difficult to imagine that al-Qaeda has sympathizers or operatives actually working at the Yemen airport who would help get explosives onto flights. After all, something similar happened in Britain, where in March 2011 an Islamist working as a computer expert for British Airways was convicted of plotting with al-Qaeda cleric Anwar al-Awlaki to blow  up in mid-flight a U.S.-bound passenger airplane. A jury found Rajib Karim had secured a job with British Airways specifically to advance his terrorist plan. As a prosecutor on the case said, “The most chilling element... is probably the fact that Karim tried to enroll as cabin crew and anyone can imagine how horrific the consequences of this could have been, had he succeeded.”2


As for the so-called Yemen Cargo Plane Plot, we indeed soon learned that it was an al-Qaeda creation hatched by the group’s Yemen branch, known as al-Qaeda in the Arabian Peninsula (AQAP)—the same al-Awlaki-connected outfit that was behind the British Airways plot as well as the failed Underwear Bomber scheme to blow up a Detroit-bound plane on Christmas Day 2009.

My source in Yemen told me that AQAP was growing in size and influence—with thousands of indigenous new fighters, particularly from south Yemen, lining up to join the cause. While troubling, this news was hardly shocking. With al-Qaeda’s leadership in the tribal regions of Pakistan feeling increased pressure in recent years due to a steady barrage of CIA predator drone strikes, the organization’s operational focus has gradually been shifting to other AQ hotspots like North Africa, Somalia, and yes, Yemen.3


If Yemen’s airport was unsecure then, imagine the situation now as Yemen—like Egypt, Tunisia, Libya, Oman, Bahrain, and other Middle Eastern countries—is roiled by civil unrest. The revolutions sweeping the Middle East have given rise to a host of national security problems that the Obama administration has utterly failed to address or even comprehend. In most of the Arab countries now gripped by revolutionary fervor, there is a well-organized Islamist movement waiting in the wings. In Egypt, the Muslim Brotherhood comprised the most popular opposition movement to now-deposed strongman Hosni Mubarak. In Yemen and Libya, the tottering regimes, though brutal, have found it in their own interests to suppress al-Qaeda-linked terrorist organizations. Those same terrorists would likely find a friendly safe-haven in both countries if central authority collapsed or fell into the hands of Islamic radicals.

No one knows the shape of the new Middle East that will emerge from the current chaos. But considering the rising popularity of Islamism throughout the region and the poisonous hostility to America—notwithstanding President Obama’s seemingly endless tributes to the “peace and justice and fairness and tolerance” of Islam, as he puts it4—there is a good chance the outcome will not be favorable to America’s national security. The Mubarak government and various now-unstable Arab regimes formed a bulwark against the malign influence of Iran, which stands to emerge from the wreckage greatly empowered. As argued in chapter seven of this book, Iran is the epicenter of the global jihad, a nation whose threatening activities—from developing its own arsenal of nuclear weapons to helping turn Venezuela into a jihadist safe haven in our own backyard—the Obama administration has entirely failed to restrain. But the fact that Obama officials seem indifferent to the rising global tide of Islamic fanaticism is, sadly, unsurprising, considering their duplicity in coping with the same threat we are facing right here at home.

For example, the administration is recklessly downplaying a crucial new strategy adopted by al-Qaeda. Even while pursuing spectacular, 9/11-style attacks, the terror group is increasingly interested in smaller-scale assaults on softer targets—such as the foiled 2009 attempt to bomb the New York City subway system; the failed Times Square bombing plot of 2010; the 2009 attack on an Army recruiting office in Little Rock that left one soldier dead and another seriously wounded; and the gruesomely successful jihadist massacre at Fort Hood. Even as I write these words, we are receiving news that two U.S. servicemen were shot and killed in a jihadist attack at Germany’s Frankfurt airport by a gunman yelling “Allahu Akbar.”

As described in chapter two, al-Qaeda has endorsed this modus operandi, which I call the Chip Away strategy, in its own publications and in video statements by its spokesmen. Yet the Obama administration insists that every new terrorist attack is the work of a lone “isolated extremist.” Prevented by their “Islam-is-peace” dogma from analyzing  these attacks as part of a wider strategy, Obama officials are allowing key vulnerabilities in our national security to remain in place.

In recent decades, we’ve seen a growing number of homegrown terrorists in America, both converts to Islam and those raised Muslim. You’ll meet these American jihadists throughout the pages of this book; people like Daniel Patrick Boyd, an all-American kid, former high school football player, and son of a Marine who converted to Islam and pled guilty in 2010 to charges stemming from a plot to massacre U.S. soldiers at Quantico, Virginia; Adam Pearlman Gadahn, a former heavy metal fan who was raised Christian by hippie parents before adopting Islam and becoming al-Qaeda’s chief English-language propagandist; and Anwar al-Awlaki, the aforementioned AQAP honcho who is, in fact, a New Mexico-born U.S. citizen and alum of Colorado State University.

Far from being the proverbial “isolated extremists,” these individuals moved within a rapidly growing American Islamic community. And if that community is dedicated to peace and tolerance and co-existence, as its spokesmen and government officials both emphatically claim, a lot of its own members have yet to get the message. In chapter five I describe my investigation of Halalco, the largest Islamic supermarket in the Washington, D.C. area, where I found for sale scores of jihadist tracts including dozens of propaganda videos by none other than Anwar al-Awlaki. Likewise, in chapter three you will read about my visit to one of many secretive Islamic compounds springing up across America, this one located in the rural town of Red House, Virginia, where neighbors listen to the enclave’s residents conduct firearms training and where a back country road is named after a notorious jihadist leader from Pakistan.

Another unspeakable truth for the Obama administration is that the threat of domestic Islamic terrorism increases along with the rising number of Muslims in America. According to a Pew Research Center report, America’s Muslim population is projected to nearly triple, from 2.6 million to 6.2 million, by 2030.5 As Islam spreads, so does the main location for preaching Islam: mosques. As recounted in chapter one, American  Muslims are already engaged in a nationwide campaign of mosquebuilding—including in the very heart of the Bible Belt. Consequently, there are currently over 2,000 mosques operating in the United States and an untold number of Islamic schools. To put it in perspective, in the year 2000, there were only 1,200 mosques in the United States6—so in just over ten years, their number has nearly doubled, despite the 9/11 attacks and an unceasing onslaught against the West by Islamic jihadists during that same timeframe.

There is plenty of evidence that the creed being preached at American mosques is often not the “tolerant” doctrine that Obama officials tell us constitutes “mainstream” Islam. Take, for example, my visit to one of the largest mosques in America, the Islamic House of Wisdom in Dearborn, Michigan. As described in chapter eight, the imam there is an unabashed supporter of the Ayatollah Khomeini and of the Hezbollah terrorist group. While that mosque is Shia, Sunni mosques don’t seem particularly interested in co-existence either; many of them are funded by Saudi Arabia and are highly influenced by Saudi-style Wahhabism, replete with all the hatred for Christians and Jews for which that ideology is rightly infamous.

As explained in chapter three, these rapidly growing Islamic communities have taken root not just in the traditional coastal gateway cities, but in rural areas and heartland states like Tennessee, where the local culture is being fundamentally altered by the erection of mosques, the appearance of burqa-clad women, and the insistence on “accommodations” for Islamic traditions and religious practices. One of the fastest growing segments of Islamic America today consists of Somali immigrants. As described in chapter four, the continued arrival of thousands of Somali immigrants every year is part of a fraud-ridden State Department program whose overseers, believing in diversity-uber-alles, seem unconcerned by the growing number of terrorism cases related to the Somali newcomers. The most recent such example is the November 2010 alleged attempt by Somali-American Mohamed Osman Mohamud to  massacre thousands of gatherers at a Christmas tree lighting ceremony in Portland, Oregon.

All of these threats to American security are being allowed to fester due to the Obama administration’s steadfast refusal to acknowledge the violent jihadist impulse within Islam. Insisting, in the face of all evidence, that Islam is inherently peaceful, government officials recoil from listening to our enemies’ explanation of why they are attacking us—that is, because Islamic scripture commands them to do so.

This was the constant refrain I heard when I travelled to England to interview some of the world’s most notorious jihadists, all of whom walk the streets of London as free men. As described in chapter six, I spoke to Saad al-Faqih, a reputed associate of Osama bin Laden himself, who explained to me the inner workings of al-Qaeda and warned of coming attacks against the West that will be bigger than 9/11; Yasser al-Sirri, a longtime al-Qaeda associate who earned a death sentence in Egypt for his part in a jihadist assassination attempt against a former Egyptian prime minister; and Anjem Choudary, the leader of Britain’s most notorious Islamist organization, who uttered to me, on the record, a thinly veiled terrorist threat against the British state.

The overall ideological threat we face is known by various names, including Islamic supremacism, Islamism, and jihadism. With those terms, I’m referring to everyone from Armani-wearing stealth jihadists like the Muslim Brotherhood to violent ones like al-Qaeda and Hezbollah. Some Islamists are Sunni Muslims and some are Shia. As you will see throughout this book, some conduct their jihad through legal, subversive means, while others use terrorism as the means to their end. But while they may employ different tactics, all of them—from the Saudi Wahhabis to the Iranian regime to the Taliban to Hamas and beyond—share a similar desire: to see the world subjugated to Islamic law, or sharia, and to see all non-Muslims bow to the will of Allah.

I realize that not all of the world’s 1.6 billion Muslims subscribe to this line of thinking, and I’m sure that most just want to raise their families and  be left alone. But credible polls show that roughly 10 percent of the world’s Muslims do hold Islamist views and, in the very least, support terrorism against non-Muslims.7 Ten percent of 1.6 billion means that roughly 157 million of the world’s Muslims are Islamic supremacists who loathe the United States and Israel and are partial to Osama bin Laden. That’s problematic, to say the least. So are polls showing that 13 percent of American Muslims support at least some instances of suicide bombings, with that number rising to 26 percent among young American Muslims.8 Furthermore, because violent jihad and Islamic supremacism is advocated throughout Islam’s fundamental texts, those who believe in those concepts dominate the discussion within Islam. They control most of the world’s mosques, the main Islamic seminaries, and the Islamic political parties, as well as the U.S.-based Islamic interest groups.

Like other totalitarian movements, Islamism—in its various reincarnations over the past 1,400 years—has always sought world domination. At times, it has come awfully close to achieving that goal, mainly through jihad: holy war, as mandated by Allah through his prophet, Mohammed, in the Koran:
Fight those who believe not in Allah nor the Last Day, nor hold that forbidden which hath been forbidden by Allah and His Messenger, nor acknowledge the religion of Truth, (even if they are) of the People of the Book, until they pay the Jizya with willing submission, and feel themselves subdued. (9:29)





This is the infamous “Verse of the Sword.” It is one of Mohammed’s final “revelations” in the Koran, and throughout the ages, it has been interpreted by a sizable chunk of Muslims as an open-ended call to violent jihad, for all times. The “People of the Book” that the verse refers to are Jews and Christians. The “jizya” is a crushing tax that non-Muslims living in Muslim lands are forced to pay to remind them that they are vassals of Islam—and that is the precise status to which millions  of Muslims are fighting to reduce “infidels” like you and me, including here in America.
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Baby boomers still remember exactly where they were on the day JFK was assassinated. Likewise, a defining question for my generation has become, “Where were you on 9/11?” As for myself, when the first plane rammed into the World Trade Center, I was a 25-year-old kid working on a freelance article in my Philadelphia home. As I turned on the TV to see the World Trade Center engulfed in flames, it was clear to me that America was facing the kind of sink-or-swim moment it hadn’t seen since Pearl Harbor: would we fight or would we fold?

My thoughts immediately turned to the friends I had made during a recent stint working in New York City, including some who lived near the Twin Towers. As footage of the Towers’ collapse exploded across my television screen, I feared for their safety. That concern quickly turned to anger. Then alarm. Since Philly is a major city rich in national landmarks that lies in between Manhattan and Washington—where the Pentagon had also been struck—I thought it might very well be next on the terrorists’ target list.

I called my brother right away because he, at the time, worked in a federal government building in downtown Philly. He was already preparing to board the train and head home to his family, as were tens of thousands of confused, frightened people who had been deeply shaken by the apocalyptic images they had just witnessed on television. I next called my parents’ house, reaching my father. Little did I know that I was about to have a conversation that would help change the direction of my life.

My dad was a former paratrooper in the 101st Airborne: the legendary Screaming Eagles. A self-made man through and through, he possessed a razor-sharp mind and was one of the most well-read people I have ever known. Before passing away in 2003 at the age of sixty, he  was a student of military history, a Christian Zionist before I even knew what the term meant, and an all around bad dude—respected at home and on the street. He had grown up in one of the toughest neighborhoods in Philly, a decaying cauldron named Kensington that had a reputation for turning out fierce brawlers. My dad—who in his heyday was 6’ 2”, 260 pounds of solid muscle—certainly fit that bill. Up to that point I had only seen him cry once in my entire life. But that morning when he answered the phone, he was sobbing.

“Those bastards,” he rasped. “If I was younger, I’d sign back up and go over there tomorrow.”

His emotional, patriotic call to action was jarring. Once he calmed down, he hit me with what would prove to be an even bigger bombshell.

“It was bin Laden,” he said, lowering his voice to a hoarse whisper. “He hit us in Africa, now he’s hitting us here.”

You couldn’t live under my father’s roof and not have a solid knowledge of current events and foreign affairs, particularly concerning the Middle East. Growing up, my brother, sister, and I were treated to nightly lessons from my encyclopedic father on everything from Alexander the Great to King David to Stalingrad.

On the night of September 11, after devouring hours of news coverage and watching President Bush address the nation, my father’s words echoed in my ears: “Know your enemy,” he had always told me, quoting The Art of War, Sun Tzu’s ancient masterpiece of military tactics. It dawned on me that I needed to read everything I could get my hands on about Islam, terrorism, al-Qaeda, and the Middle East. And I had to do it immediately. Though I already had a solid background knowledge courtesy of my dad, I soon learned that I had a long way to go to fully understand this latest installment of a 1,400-year war waged by Islamic supremacists against the West.

The next day, I began studying the Koran and poring over Islam’s other core texts. I wanted to know more about the people who had attacked us: their culture, their motivations, their strengths and weaknesses,  and their history and ideology. In essence, I did what our elected officials in every branch of government should have done, but didn’t: I set about getting to know the enemy, with zero consideration given to political correctness or my own preconceived notions.

I already knew of Islam’s bloody legacy of conquest; how it spread by the sword out of the Arabian Peninsula in the seventh century, covering the entire Middle East, North Africa, and South Asia. Parts of Europe were also subjugated—Spain and Sicily in the first great jihad, and later, Greece and the Balkans at the hands of the Turkish-led Ottoman Empire. But I didn’t yet know the full extent of the oppressive tyranny that the conquered peoples suffered—those who were not butchered or bullied into converting to Islam were deprived of basic rights, frequently physically and psychologically abused, restricted from building new houses of worship, and sometimes forced to wear distinctive yellow garments identifying them as non-Muslims.9


All of this was in accordance with Islamic law, or sharia, a system that dictates every aspect of a Muslim’s life, from how and when they should wage jihad, to how they wear their pants, to how they treat their wives, to how they are to deal with non-believers. A handy summary of what the West could expect under sharia law—if Islamists were to some day get their way—is provided in an indispensible little pamphlet called Sharia Law for the Non-Muslim, published by the Center for the Study of Political Islam:
Sharia: Sharia is based on the principles found in the Koran and other Islamic religious/political texts. There are no common principles between American law and Sharia.





Under Sharia law:
• There is no freedom of religion.

• There is no freedom of speech.

• There is no freedom of thought.

• There is no freedom of artistic expression.

• There is no freedom of the press.

• There is no equality of peoples—a non-Muslim, a Kafir, is never equal to a Muslim.

• There is no equal protection under Sharia for different classes of people.

• Justice is dualistic, with one set of laws for Muslim males and different laws for women and non-Muslims.

• There are no equal rights for women.

• Women can be beaten.

• A non-Muslim cannot bear arms.

• There is no democracy, since democracy means that a non-Muslim is equal to a Muslim.

• Our Constitution is a man-made document of ignorance, “ahiliyah,” that must submit to Sharia.

• Non-Muslims are dhimmis, third-class citizens.

• All governments must be ruled by Sharia law.

• Unlike common law, Sharia is not interpretive, nor can it be changed.

• There is no Golden Rule.10 





Not exactly what the Founders had in mind.

By the fall of 2002, I had begun focusing all my work on national security and the jihadist threat to the West. I contributed articles to websites and major newspapers, became a senior writer and analyst for Steven Emerson’s Investigative Project on Terrorism (IPT), and appeared as an IPT terrorism analyst on nationally syndicated radio programs and TV networks. I eventually moved on to the Christian Broadcasting Network, where I’m host of my own show, Stakelbeck on Terror.

To my great distress, my work has brought me to realize that today, ten years after 9/11, America is losing the war against Islamic fascism. Yes,  we have had military successes against the jihadists and have killed or captured several top al-Qaeda leaders, hearing the usual self-congratulatory rhetoric out of Washington whenever an attack is thwarted. However, in the war of ideas—the ideological war, which is even more important than the military sphere against this particular enemy—America is getting its tail kicked. Why are we letting the Islamic supremacist government of Saudi Arabia fund mosque-building across our nation and help place textbooks in American public schools that give the Saudi version of Islamic history? Why is the Obama administration openly embracing groups that have intimate ties to the Muslim Brotherhood, a jihadist organization whose Palestinian branch is none other than the genocidal terror group Hamas? Why was a Brotherhood-linked Islamist invited to speak to U.S. troops at Fort Hood in 2009—one month after the terrorist massacre there? Why are our schools devaluing Judeo-Christian civilization but teaching our children that, in the unenlightened words of Presidents Bush and Obama, Islam is a “religion of peace?”

We are facing an existential threat, yet Islamic terrorism remains the enemy we dare not name. “Violent extremism,” anyone?

Yes, there are moderate Muslims who want no parts of jihad, sharia, or the caliphate. I know such Muslims, and I fully support and appreciate them. I pray that they can spearhead an Islamic Reformation that brings their faith into the twenty-first century and somehow mitigates sharia and the many calls to violence against non-Muslims that are found in the Koran and the hadiths. But I am not optimistic. The pushback against such a movement in the Muslim world is just too strong.

The surging tide of Islamic supremacism, and the vulnerable position occupied by the few brave souls in the Islamic world who oppose it, was starkly illustrated by the January 2011 assassination of Pakistani governor Salman Taseer and, two months later, the killing of Pakistan’s sole Christian government minister, Shabaz Bhatti—both men gunned down for their efforts to reform Pakistan’s blasphemy laws, which can impose the death penalty for the crime of insulting Islam. A correspondent for  The Economist issued the following report a month after Taseer was murdered by his own bodyguard:
Lawyers showered [Taseer’s] traitorous bodyguard with rose petals. The killer has become a hero. It has been almost impossible to find a judge who will dare take on the case. In parliament no senator would lead a prayer to commemorate the slain politician. Almost none of Pakistan’s articulate and educated liberal voices have dared speak out in his defence. Even Mr Taseer’s allies mostly stayed away from his funeral. By contrast, in Lahore on Sunday, I was caught up in a huge crowd of Islamists celebrating noisily the death of the hated liberal.11






This is no time to mince words, and we need to face the harsh reality that, while there are moderate Muslims, Islam itself is not moderate.

In fact, if followed to the letter, Islam is inherently incompatible with Western democracy and values. I sincerely wish it weren’t so. But based on Islam’s core texts, the example of its warrior prophet, Mohammed, and a review of Islamic history—both recent and older—no intellectually honest individual could say with a straight face that Islam is a religion of peace. The evidence against this is just too overwhelming to ignore.

I’ve interviewed Islamic jihadists who have told me to my face that Islam is much more than a religion: that it is an all-encompassing ideological system that is destined to achieve global domination. Leading Islamic scholars throughout the ages, up to the modern day, have seconded this notion. Before more Americans needlessly get killed, the U.S. government needs to accept this unpleasant fact and adjust its policies for what the Obama administration has laughably dubbed the “War Against Violent Extremism.” At stake is not only our country but also Western, Judeo-Christian civilization—which, despite its human flaws, has been a gift from God and a gift to the world overall.

That’s why I’m writing this book. It’s both an educational tool and a call to action to our government and our people.

Too many have forgotten. I never will.

Because I don’t want to see my daughters or my wife forced to cover up, confined to the house and deprived of any form of joy or opportunities. I refuse to wear a special badge or pay a special tax that marks me as a non-Muslim “dhimmi.” I want to be able to laugh, dine, and converse with my Jewish friends around the world just as I always have, without fear of them being snatched up by Islamic stormtroopers. I want to be able to read the Bible in public and attend church freely. I want to live in a society where art, education, science, and culture are encouraged and valued. I want to be able to worship, speak, read, and socialize wherever and with whomever I see fit. And I refuse to even entertain the possibility of a day when the state of Israel does not exist. Under an Islamic sharia system—the kind that is slowly gaining traction in Western societies—none of these things would be possible.

To quote my friend, the courageous Dutch politician Geert Wilders, I want my children to be raised with the values of Athens, Rome, and Jerusalem, and not the values of Gaza, Mecca, and Tehran.

If 9/11 seems to you like a faraway event that happened to somebody else in another lifetime, it’s about time you stopped forgetting and started fighting to preserve your way of life.

Believe me when I say the barbarians are not just at the gates: they’re inside them. And as you are about to find out, time is shorter—much shorter—than you think.





CHAPTER ONE

MEGA-MOSQUE NATION


We were staring down at a shallow, freshly dug grave. And we weren’t in a cemetery.

It was August 2010, around the time a nationwide controversy was raging over a proposed $100 million mega-mosque to be built just two blocks from Ground Zero in New York City. Yet as the nation focused on the Islamist project in lower Manhattan, I was hundreds of miles away, in rural Murfreesboro, Tennessee, investigating a development every bit as insidious as the one at Ground Zero: radical Islamists had recently gained approval to build a multi-million dollar Islamic center that would cover more than fifteen acres of land in Murfreesboro, in the very heart of the Bible Belt.

I’d been informed by local sources that in addition to a mega-mosque, a swimming pool, a gymnasium, an Islamic school, and living quarters for an imam, the center would feature an Islamic cemetery on its sprawling campus. And sure enough, shortly after arriving at the site of the future Islamic Center of Murfreesboro, or ICM, my cameraman and I found ourselves staring down at an unmarked mound of dirt covering a dead  body. There was no coffin or embalming—just a corpse buried in the dirt in accordance with Islamic law, or sharia. Mind you, ground had not even been broken on the ICM, and a battle over its legality was about to begin in federal court. Yet ICM members had wasted no time burying one of their own at the proposed site, despite the fact that a death certificate had not even been issued.

If you think this all sounds like a bad fit for a small, overwhelmingly Christian town in the shadow of Nashville, you’d be right. But not to worry: according to ICM spokeswoman Camie Ayash, the burial was approved by Rutherford County and Murfreesboro city officials and conformed to all necessary health guidelines.1 As recently as 2007, Ayash, a white convert to Islam, was serving time in federal prison for grand theft.2 So she may not be a paragon of truth, but in the case of the unmarked grave, sadly, she was on point. The coffin-less Islamic burial at the ICM site, like the mosque itself, had indeed been green-lit by county officials, to the great dismay of many locals with whom I spoke.

In fact, the Rutherford County Commission took just seventeen days to approve the entire ICM project, despite the fact that other religious facilities in the region—mostly churches—have had to wait up to a year and a half and clear numerous hurdles before being approved.3 But the mammoth, 52,000-square-foot site where the new ICM will stand received almost instantaneous approval. This clearly stemmed from a tendency we see time and again in similar cases around the country, be it mosque-building or installing Islamic prayer rooms in public airports: PC-addled local officials, fearful of being labeled “racist” or “Islamophobic,” succumb to pressure from area Muslims and rush to show their boundless tolerance and respect for Islamic values.

Incidentally, I say “new” ICM because its members already owned a mosque in town, a few miles away at the original Islamic Center of Murfreesboro. That site was much smaller, befitting the size of ICM’s membership, which consists of no more than 250 families. Yet mosque leaders claimed their modest congregation needed bigger digs. And boy, did they  get them: the new and improved ICM, once complete, will be one of the largest mosque complexes in America.

You would think such a massive facility would warrant healthy discussion among local residents before being given the go-ahead. But county commissioners didn’t even open the topic up for debate, and no public forum was held until after the mega-mosque had been approved. Once locals got wind of the project, they held large protests in front of the county courthouse demanding answers, while action groups pleaded with local leaders to look into the funding sources and ideology of the mosque’s backers—all to no avail. (Sound familiar, New Yorkers?)

I interviewed Rutherford County mayor Ernest Burgess, who told me that the ICM received no special treatment and that the county had also welcomed Buddhist and Hindu temples in the past. I then pointed out the obvious: Buddhists and Hindus aren’t seeking to end our way of life as we know it, while untold millions of Muslims are. Big difference.

I pressed Burgess further, asking whether he knew about the rampant Saudi funding and Muslim Brotherhood penetration of U.S. mosques. The Brotherhood, as we’ll see shortly, is the granddaddy of them all when it comes to Islamic supremacist groups.

“I’m not informed about that, I don’t have any evidence,” he stammered.

“Don’t you think you should be informed, though?” I countered. “This is kind of a big deal, right?”

“As a basic citizen, I should be informed about every issue that I can be,” Burgess replied lamely. “But I can only enforce the rules and regulations that the state of Tennessee and the United States and Rutherford County have authorized me to enforce.”4


Before my cameraman and I departed his office, Burgess—who had likely never picked up a Koran in his life, let alone read one—asked me how to tell whether a Muslim was radical; this from a man who had just helped push through a mega-mosque that will, without a doubt, irrevocably change the character of an all-American town. If only Burgess had  shown such curiosity earlier in the process, he may have found some interesting tidbits about the folks behind the ICM that would indisputably qualify them as radical—and then some.

Indeed, the mayor and county commissioners would have discovered that the ICM sponsored a vicious anti-Israel rally in downtown Murfreesboro in January 2009 at which protestors shouted the Islamic exaltation “Allahu Akhbar,” or “Allah is Greatest,” as speakers demonized the Jewish state. In what I’m sure was just a happy coincidence, video of the rally was later removed from YouTube after the ICM gained approval to build their facility. Sounds pretty radical to me, Mr. Mayor. So does the fact that a member of ICM’s board and its imam Osama Bahloul are both graduates of al-Azhar University in Egypt, which is infested with anti-American and anti-Semitic conspiracy theories.

Another board member, Mosaad Rawash, was suspended briefly from the board after pro-jihad slogans and a picture of Sheikh Ahmed Yassin, founder of the Palestinian terrorist group Hamas, were found on his MySpace page. But Rawash was soon back on the board and cleared of any wrongdoing after what I’m sure was an even-handed and thorough investigation. (By that time the jihadist materials had, magically, disappeared from his site.) Then there is the literature found at the ICM, which has included pamphlets by Muslim Brotherhood-connected groups. This comes as no surprise considering ICM’s official reading list presented a who’s who of Brotherhood ideologues before—you guessed it—disappearing from the ICM website.

I was able to ask Imam Bahloul some pointed questions in the parking lot of the old ICM building. Refusing to appear on camera, he told me ICM members were just looking for a quiet place to worship; when pressed, he said that he condemned the actions of Hamas and of the Lebanese terrorist group Hezbollah. “For a Muslim leader to condemn those two groups is hugely significant,” I told him. “Why don’t you go on camera right now and tell Murfreesboro—and the world—what you just told me? I think that would go a long way toward easing concerns about the new mosque.”

Bahloul declined. His insincerity was further exposed when I pointed out the ICM’s reading list and asked whether he or his mosque had any ties to the Muslim Brotherhood. “They’re in this country?” he asked incredulously. “I didn’t know that.” Another mosque spokesman laughed nervously when I asked the same question, saying the ICM had no connections to any outside organizations and that funds for its new, multi-million dollar mega-mosque were raised locally. I found this hard to believe; during my stay in Murfreesboro, I paid a visit to Friday prayers in the old ICM building. I saw cab drivers, college students, some professional types—not exactly an affluent crowd.

So where is the money coming from to fund the mega-mosque in Murfreesboro and others that are popping up around the country? The developers behind the Ground Zero mosque have still refused to disclose their funding sources, although one of them has said he would be open to taking money from Saudi Arabia and Iran, two countries that boast arguably the most fundamentalist regimes in the Muslim world (and that’s saying something).5 But what about the money for other mega-mosque projects in the works from coast to coast, in places like rural Wisconsin, southern California, northern Kentucky, and Portland, Oregon? Or recently completed, multi-million-dollar mega-mosques in Memphis, Atlanta, and Boston? By the way, did you know that Alaska recently broke ground on its first-ever mosque, a $2.9 million facility covering nearly 17,000 square feet in Anchorage?6


Does anyone else think this might not be a streak of coincidences? The Muslim communities mentioned above are not known for having deep pockets, to say the least. It’s almost as if rich Muslim donors in Saudi Arabia, the United Arab Emirates, and other wealthy Persian Gulf states are funding a campaign to Islamize America. And why not? Mosque building, massive Muslim immigration, and self-segregation comprise a strategy for Islamization that has worked to perfection in Europe. Now that a sympathetic administration is in office in the United States, the time is ripe to up the ante here.

Mosque-building is a crucial component of the strategy. U.S. intelligence sources have told me that most U.S. mosques have been thoroughly infiltrated by the Muslim Brotherhood, a group that strives to establish Islamic sharia law worldwide. Moreover, according to some estimates, no fewer than 80 percent of U.S. mosques receive funding from Saudi Arabia,7 where the official state religion is Wahhabi Islam, a medieval medley of pro-jihad, anti-Semitic, anti-Christian, and anti-Western virulence that has inspired a long line of terrorists. The dangerous malevolence of Wahhabism was exposed in a 2005 Freedom House investigative report on Saudi publications found in U.S. mosques. The report revealed that Saudi literature spread hatred for non-Muslims, advocated the murder of converts from Islam, promoted the subjugation of women, and denounced America for being un-Islamic. Calling these teachings a “totalitarian ideology of hatred that can incite to violence,” the report warned that the Saudis’ dissemination of this creed in America “demands our urgent attention.”8


So that’s our starting point. But before tackling the Brotherhood/Saudi nexus and sharia any further, let’s take a brief tour through Islamic history to examine the roots and implications of America’s current mega-mosque onslaught.

[image: 003]

Ever since Islam roared out of the Arabian Peninsula in the seventh century to overpower a large chunk of the known world, Muslims have built mosques at the scene of their conquests. This is an acknowledged fact to which anyone with even a passing knowledge of Islamic history can attest. The Dome of the Rock, which is actually a shrine, and the nearby al-Aqsa mosque, both of which are built directly over or next to the remains of the ancient Jewish Temple in Jerusalem, are the most prominent examples. The Umayyad caliph Abd al-Malik completed construction of the large and visually striking Dome in the late seventh century on top of the Temple Mount—Judaism’s holiest site— as a message to Jerusalem’s Christians and Jews that Islam would now reign supreme.
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