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TO MY UNCLE LORNIE




“If this war mushrooms into a major conflict and a hundred thousand young Americans are killed, it won’t be U.S. senators who die. It will be American soldiers who are too young to qualify for the Senate.”

—SENATOR GEORGE MCGOVERN

“Wars have never hurt anybody except the people who die.”

—SALVADOR DALÍ

“And if my thought-dreams could be seen, they’d put my head inside a guillotine.”

—BOB DYLAN





Foreword: Letter from

Michael Pedersen



March 14, 2003

Hello,

Hey momma, well sorry I haven’t been able to call. They took the phones seven days ago; and before the office at Hunter in Savannah would only dial local numbers; they wouldn’t even dial 1-800 could you believe it? We are out here in the middle of the desert and they can’t even dial the numbers we need. Anyway I got the letters and box. That is so cool your first grandson came the same day your oldest son did. How is everyone? I am doing fine we are just out here in the sand and wind storms waiting; what in the world is wrong with George “TRYING TO BE LIKE HIS DAD” Bush? He got us out here for nothing what so ever. I am so furious right now momma. I really hope they do not re-elect that fool honestly. I am in good spirit and I am doing ok; I really miss you guys. Thanks for the bible and books and candy. I really look forward to letters from you guys. I received 2 letters already from family in MINN. Tell them all thanks for the support. Tell all the family hello and that I am doing fine. We don’t expect anything to happen anytime soon. I cannot wait to get home and get back to my life. Tell Spudnick congrads and I’ll see my first nephew soon as I get back to the states. I am sorry I wasn’t able to call you guys; I hope you understand. I’m sorry I had to send you that grim letter last time; I just didn’t have time to discuss that type of stuff with you before I left. Next time it will be 1 of my first priorities. Hope you guys are doing ok and keep sending the mail, it makes getting through the day easier. Well I am on my way to bed so I will write you guys soon. I love and miss all you guys.

Love,

Mike






[image: halftitle]




Introduction



A man came up to me on the street the other day and introduced himself as a navy officer just back from Iraq.

“I was on a ship off the coast of Iraq the night you gave your Oscar speech” (see page 8), he began. (This is a beginning I am not all that unfamiliar with; only the location of where each individual heard the speech is different.)

“When you said what you said about the president and the war, I was really angry at you. I booed along with all the others who were booing you.

“But now that I’ve been over there for the better part of the last year and seen what I’ve seen and know what I know…I just want to apologize to you for being so mad at you that night.”

He held out his hand, and I shook it. I then said “You do not owe me any apology. What did you do wrong? You believed your commander in chief. You’re supposed to believe your commander in chief! You’re in the navy! All of us should be able to believe whatever comes out of our president’s mouth. If we can’t have that—at the very least THAT—then what are we left with?”

I went on to tell him that just because I didn’t believe Bush in that first week of the war and said so in a very public way doesn’t make me right. I didn’t know if I was right that night. I’m not a weapons inspector. I thought I was right, but, hey, I coulda been wrong. It just turns out that I was a good guesser and a bad Oscar speech giver.

“No,” I said to the navy officer, “you don’t apologize to me—it is I who needs to apologize to you. I and the American people owe you and all the other servicemen and women over there a HUGE apology for sending you into harm’s way when it was not only not necessary, it was done to line the pockets of a few greedy men. To risk your life for that, I am sorry, and millions of Americans are sorry. Please forgive us.”

I think he was a bit shocked to hear this.

“Well, hey, Mr. Moore, you didn’t send me over there!”

“But I didn’t find the right words to convince enough people. I am, in part, responsible. And I helped to pay for it. I pay my taxes, so that means I continue to foot the bill. I am responsible.”

We chatted a bit longer and then I wished him well. He asked for my email address. I told him to send me a letter, that I like getting letters from our troops.

Truth is, I get thousands of them. In the weeks and months since that night of the Oscars my email box has been flooded with letters from soldiers in Iraq and Afghanistan. At first I was surprised. I guess I made the wrong assumption that guys in the military were not going to be very supportive of what I had to say about the man in the Oval Office and my desire to prevent him from taking us to war.

But, as I found out, that was far from the truth. Letter after letter from these soldiers expressed a profound disillusionment with our mission in southwest Asia. What makes their comments unique and so intense is the fact that they are not the words of the Left or the rhetoric of the antiwar movement—they are the war movement. Their observations are filled with such purpose because they are the witnesses to war, the men and women on the ground being asked to do the killing and slowly realizing that their job has little to do with defending the United States of America.

Since the beginning of the war the American media has worked overtime to portray our brave troops as some sort of monolithic machine of men who are of one mind to rid Iraq of the bad guys and bring the goodness of Uncle Sam to that country. It wasn’t until Fahrenheit 9/11 that most people had any clue there were so many soldiers NOT in support of what Bush was doing. I was amazed at screenings of the film, watching people with their jaws open, as soldier after soldier spoke of his dissatisfaction with the war effort. Why had we not heard these voices before? Surely the media knew this was a growing feeling among the troops. Those networks are there in Iraq every damn day—I’ve never set foot in the country! How could I find this out so easily—and they couldn’t?

Of course the answer is they’ve known all along that this is how many of the troops feel about the war. They knew and they covered it up. Just as they did with so many other things about this war and the “reasons” why we went to war. Covered it up or looked the other way. Censored themselves so that others higher up wouldn’t have to. It has been nothing short of disgraceful and dishonest that our free press first refused to do its job—ask the hard questions and demand the evidence before letting a president take us to war—and then went on to paint a picture of troop morale in Iraq that simply has no bearing in truth.

Just the fact that this book needs to be published should be an embarrassment to our national mainstream media. If they had reported on what you are about to read in this book, these letters would never have had to be sent and I would not have to waste good paper in bringing them to you.

Now, talk like this will only get me in trouble with these so-called journalists. Their “conventional wisdom” (which is usually so full of b.s. and nearly always wrong that it pains me to denigrate the word wisdom when used in this way) is that people like Michael Moore and his ilk are despised by the troops because they don’t support the troops and their antiwar work undermines the war effort and puts these young men and women in even more danger.

But then along comes an article like the one in the Washington Observer-Reporter from Pennsylvania about the veteran who had set up a “cyberspace bookmobile” on the Internet to get free books to our soldiers in Iraq. It’s called BooksForSoldiers.com. You probably haven’t heard of it as not one other paper picked it up—perhaps because it contains a paragraph that flies in the face of everything the media hold sacred about the Michael Moore they’ve invented:

The most popular fiction request: anything by Stephen King, Williams said, with Tom Clancy a close second. It might surprise some people to learn that filmmaker and vocal Bush critic Michael Moore is the most popular nonfiction request, but Williams confirms that’s the case.


When I read that, I have to admit, even I was surprised. But why should I be? Remember when the war started and how kind of scary it was to make any statement against the war? If you did, you had better follow it up immediately with this line: “BUT I SUPPORT THE TROOPS!!”

I am here to tell you that you didn’t need to say that. Of course you support the troops! Who are “the troops”? The majority of them come from the poor and working classes, the very people most of you have always sided with. Many of you have spent your lives helping those who sooner or later become “our troops.” At the very least, most of you have voted for representatives who have promised to be the advocates for those who grow up on the other side of the tracks. You do not need to be defensive and blurt out that you support the troops. As far as I’m concerned, that’s all we have ever done.

And the troops know it. That’s why they want my books and that’s why when I asked them if I could share their letters with you, they were ecstatic. The chance that someone might listen to them, that their voices would be heard by millions, moved them deeply. Not one soldier whom I asked to contribute his or her letter to this book refused.

As I am writing this, I am at my father’s home in Michigan. He turned eighty-three today. I am so proud of my dad. He served in the First Marine Division all through the worst battles of the South Pacific in World War II. His brother, Lornie, was killed in the Philippines. He told me tonight that I reminded him of his brother and how much he wishes we kids could have gotten to know him.

My dad never talked about the war much while we were growing up. He told us that if we heard anyone talking a lot about his war stories, he was probably never really in combat because if you were in combat you never wanted to relive it, only forget it. My dad has always been a peaceful and gentle man, and I have benefited much in having the good fortune of being his son.

He still loves the Marines, still has some Marine stuff around the house, but as he watched the news tonight, with Mr. Bush refusing to condemn the ads which smeared John Kerry and his service to our country, my dad was filled with disgust. And then on TV came fellow World War II vet Bob Dole claiming that “Kerry never bled,” even though he had three purple hearts. My dad was nothing short of offended.

“Bush didn’t even show up for his service—and he thinks he has the right to do this to Kerry?” he asked incredulously. “Let’s hope Bush doesn’t win.”

By the time you are reading this Bush may or may not have won. Regardless of the outcome of the 2004 election, the Iraq War does not seem as if it will be over any time soon. I hope that the letters in this book will provide some glimpse into what many soldiers are feeling about the “mission” on which they’ve been sent.

A few words about the ground rules in this book: In asking these soldiers for their permission to reprint their letters to me, I gave them the option of remaining anonymous. A lot of what they have written can and will get them into trouble. That is not something I want to see happen. So I encouraged their anonymity. Nonetheless, many of the soldiers wanted their names to be printed. All I can say to the Pentagon is that I ask you, in the spirit of everything this country stands for—and especially that First Amendment, which guarantees everyone freedom of expression—not to harm these good soldiers who have risked their lives for us and who have courageously chosen to let their fellow Americans in on what they have personally seen. There is no reason to punish them for speaking the truth. They have not disobeyed your orders. They have shown up and done their job (unlike a certain man who now sits in our White House). Leave them alone. If you don’t, I will do everything I can to shine a very public light on any of your vengeful actions and I will provide whatever help I can to any of these soldiers whom you may try to punish.

Near the end of this book, I have included two other chapters of letters. One batch is letters from the family and friends of soldiers in Iraq and Afghanistan. So many families have had to suffer at home through this ordeal. Whether it’s been the attempts by the Bush administration to cut aid to soldiers’ families or to cut back on their combat pay or to reduce services to veterans, it’s clear that there is one group of people in this country who don’t support our troops and it’s called the Bush White House. Again, another story untold by the media.

The other is a group of letters from veterans of past wars. I wanted to give voice to these older Americans who learned the lessons of war long ago and have much to offer our young soldiers today.

We are now learning of the multitudes of soldiers who, after returning home, have found that they don’t have jobs and that their lives are in ruins. Some are suicidal. They need our help. The ones who have returned home without limbs or eyes—and they number in the thousands—also need our assistance. In the back of the book I have listed resources for you to help them. There is also a list of ways to help the people of Iraq who have been ravaged by our war. And there are some ideas about what you can personally do to help end the war.

Earlier last winter, I went to the home of Lila Lipscomb in Flint, Michigan. She lost her son in Karbala, Iraq. She wanted to know if she could read me his last letter home. We rolled film. Sitting behind the camera, I tried to control my tears. I didn’t want her to see me crying. But the pain caused by this man’s last words rang loud inside my head (as it will to my dying day). I thought I was going to have to stop filming because I couldn’t see through the tears any longer. Then she got to a line in his letter, a line that was, in effect, his last wish: “what in the world is wrong with George ‘TRYING TO BE LIKE HIS DAD’ Bush? He got us out here for nothing what so ever. I am so furious right now momma. I really hope they do not re-elect that fool honestly.”

I stopped crying. From the grave, SGT Michael Pedersen, the son of Lila Lipscomb, was asking a nation to do one last thing for him, a young man who gave up his life for us. Is this not the least we can do? In that moment I knew what I would do for the rest of 2004—honor Michael Pedersen’s request from his last letter home.

My hope, as I write this, is that all of you who support the troops will join me in doing what SGT Pedersen has asked us to do.

Michael Moore

Flint, Michigan

August 23, 2004

Transcript of Michael Moore’s Oscar Award acceptance speech:

“Thank you. Thank you very much. Ahh. On behalf of our producers, Kathleen Glynn, and Michael Donovan from Canada, I’d like to thank the Academy for this. I have invited my fellow documentary nominees on the stage with us, and we would like to, they are here, they are here in solidarity with me because we like nonfiction. We like nonfiction and we live in fictitious times. We live in the time where we have fictitious election results that elects a fictitious president. We, we live in a time where we have a man sending us to war for fictitious reasons. Whether it’s the fiction of duct tape or the fiction of orange alerts, we are against this war, Mr. Bush. Shame on you, Mr. Bush. Shame on you. And any time you got the pope and the Dixie Chicks against you, your time is up. Thank you very much.”
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Letters

from Iraq
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“Is Everyone Blind?”

FROM: Anonymous

SENT: Friday, July 9, 2004 11:19 AM

TO: mike@michaelmoore.com

SUBJECT: You are a true patriot

Hi Mike,

I am a U.S. army sergeant stationed in Camp Warhorse Baqubah in Iraq. I saw your movie yesterday, and it gives me hope for our country. It only takes one good man to stand up for what is right to build confidence. I often asked myself the following questions: Where is our country heading? Is everyone blind? When will someone speak the truth? But finally your movie revives my spirit. All my battle buddies keep asking: What are we doing here? Why are we here?

Two days ago one of my best friends lost both of his legs after an improvised explosive device (IED) hit his convoy. He got married right before he was deployed and did not even have time for a honeymoon. We are all sad after seeing him, and we all started asking ourselves again: How many more have to die? How many more have to lose limbs before we get out of this place?

Now when we get angry, your movie will be our therapy. We thank you for what you did, and I encourage you to keep investigating ’cause there is a lot more that needs to be said. Who knows, maybe there will be a Fahrenheit 9/11 #2! I will keep my name confidential for safety.

“War Slaves”

FROM: Al Lorentz

SENT: Saturday, May 22, 2004 10:32 AM

TO: mike@michaelmoore.com

SUBJECT: An old soldier in combat thanks you

They serve so that we don’t have to. They offer to give up their lives so that we can be free. It is, remarkably, their gift to us. And all they ask for in return is that we never send them into harm’s way unless it is absolutely necessary. Will they ever trust us again?

Dear Mr. Moore,

Thank you for these words. I am an old soldier, serving in combat in Iraq. Thank you and people like you for seeing that these wonderful kids who serve in the military aren’t just war slaves to be sent mindlessly into needless wars at the whim of the foolish. Every one of us in the military swears an oath to uphold and defend the Constitution of the United States. This war has nothing to do with upholding and defending that Constitution.

The military is for defending the republic; it is not for overthrowing dictators, building “democracy,” or making the world a better place for everyone else. While these may, at times, be noble goals, it cannot be the business of a free and democratic society, or else it will cease to be a republic and become an empire.

I pray that we will hold this administration accountable and that we teach all our politicians that they are not our lords and masters but are in fact public servants and that NONE of them is above the law but rather are subject to it.

“Chicken Hawks on Patrol”

FROM: Ted Fattel

SENT: Tuesday, May 11, 2004 2:27 PM

TO: mike@michaelmoore.com

SUBJECT: Iraq

Dear Mike,

I wanted to tell you to keep up the fight against all the raging stupidity that seems to be going on back home. I just saw on your site where Rush Limbaugh thought this prisoner abuse was some sort of prank. OK, sure. Does he have any idea that the release of all this only makes the lives of the guys on the ground harder? That the guys out there who hate us probably hate us more now?

But then again, those pompous fools have never been in a place where being mortared is a daily occurrence. Where hearing (and feeling) explosions is something that you just get used to. I’m sure Sean Hannity and Limbaugh have never heard the BOOOM and prayed to God that one of their friends didn’t just buy it. Let the chicken hawks come on over here and do a patrol or two, then watch their attitudes change.

I’ll keep checking your website as long as I have Internet capability. I’ve read your books, and aside from endorsing Oprah for president (my wife would never let me hear the end of it), I am in FULL agreement with you.

“Sinking Feeling”

FROM: Rick Bauer

SENT: Saturday, April 17, 2004 5:00 PM

TO: mike@michaelmoore.com

SUBJECT: The situation in the Gulf

Dear Mr. Moore,

I am stationed out here in the Gulf. Many of us came out here as volunteers in the wake of the threat from al Qaeda. We were proud to do our part for America, and for the safety of the world. None of us could ever believe, let alone imagine, that the War Powers order, which legally binds us to our original mission, would be subverted into a Hydra of monstrous proportions.

I was sent out here two years ago as part of the war effort in Afghanistan. But when the war drums started sounding for Iraq, I can’t tell you the sinking feeling many of us felt here. We watched helplessly as the moral high ground and broad-based support we arrived with following 9/11 evaporated almost overnight.

Many of us hoped that it was simply brinkmanship by the Bush administration, to make Saddam comply with inspections. And we hoped that Congress would keep the situation in check, and prevent any authorization of an actual (yet alone expanded) Iraqi war effort. I can’t adequately describe to you the huge wave of depression when the powers that be committed us to the madness we have now inherited.

While the Gulf states universally despised Saddam and his sons, the Iraq invasion was almost universally viewed as a grudge match between the Bushes and the Husseins. The fact that the Iraqi people would have to suffer untold casualties, in order to settle this long-standing blood feud, continues to fuel resentment among local Arabs. Bush has unleashed on Western society a maelstrom, which has quickly engulfed us, and which we (and our children) will have to struggle with for decades to come. All the best to you and your family.

“I’ve Seen Many Friends Die or Lose Limbs”

FROM: Django

SENT: Thursday, May 27, 2004 3:07 PM

TO: mike@michaelmoore.com

SUBJECT: A soldier in Iraq

Dear Mike,

Hi, I’m a soldier serving in the army in Iraq. I’ve been here over a year and have seen many friends and fellow soldiers die or lose limbs. I have some reservations about writing to you because of the regulations about talking negatively about the president, but then there is the issue that I don’t see him as the real president. He doesn’t represent the majority of the nation and certainly has never been in our shoes (soldiers at war, the working class, literate people, etc.).

I am writing to tell you and anyone else who may read this that it is people like you and others who are outspoken about the government who are the real patriots. I wish George W. Bush no harm, but I will continue to fulfill my obligations to the oath I took. To defend the country and the Constitution from enemies foreign and domestic.

I, and many other soldiers along with me, deeply appreciate the support from the citizens of the nation. I just wish I was able to defend the country and not be a pawn in this war for political agendas. We will give our lives to protect our fellow soldiers, but I have yet to defend the country from an enemy that was actually a threat to the nation.

I can’t wait until the Iraqis over here make an illegal bootleg copy of Fahrenheit 9/11 so we can see it. I think it is important for all of the acts of this administration to get out before we have another election disaster.

“Come and Die for Us!”

FROM: Kyle Waldman

SENT: Friday, February 27, 2004 2:35 AM

TO: mike@michaelmoore.com

SUBJECT: None

Michael Moore,

I have been living in a world of contradictions between my commitment as a service member and being true to my morals and values. I should explain first why I chose to enlist in the army.

I was a naive 19-year-old looking for a different route in life. Like most enlisted soldiers, we signed our lives away before actually going through a self-scrutinizing process to help us learn what a demanding commitment it was. We certainly did not know what it meant to be a soldier, but we were going to find out soon enough.

When a prospective enlistee arrives at the recruiter’s station, the thing that lured us in was not a poster saying, “Come and die for us, even if it means that that action may go against everything you believe in.” It was, “Get your $35,000 for college!” As most people know, recruiters aren’t the most honest people, but they sure do have a wonderful sales pitch! Now my naïveté does not excuse my actions, but in this case it has many consequences. For me, the consequence is finishing the contract I signed up for. However, I had no idea my commander in chief was going to create all these blasphemies.

When war was first declared, America seemed to dehumanize the Iraqi people, making them all enemies. A perfect example of this was using AAFES (equivalent to a Wal-Mart) as a propaganda machine printing off T-shirts and coffee mugs poking fun of Iraq and its people. My time in Iraq has taught me a little about the Iraqi people and the state of this war-torn, poverty-stricken country.

The illiteracy rate in this country is phenomenal; most civilians have completed a fifth-grade education level. There are a couple of families I did some humanitarian relief for who lived under the roof of these two houses, and they are the ones who suffer the most in times of war, especially when the ends were totally unnecessary.

There were some farmers who didn’t even know there was a Desert Storm or OIF. This was when I realized that this war was initiated by the few who would profit from it and not for its people. We, as the Coalition Forces, did not liberate these people; we drove them even deeper into poverty. I don’t foresee any economic relief coming soon to these people by the way Bush has already diverted its oil revenues to make sure there will be enough oil for our SUVs.

As we can all obviously see, Iraq was not and is not an imminent threat to the United States or the rest of the world. Most of the terrorists are foreigners coming into Iraq to rebel against the Coalition Forces. However, I do believe Saddam Hussein should have been removed from power, but we certainly did not exhaust every possible means. I have also heard that Bush banned media coverage of the body bags arriving to the United States, and that was a brilliant logistical move made just in time to not jeopardize Bush’s coming election.

No matter what the latest CNN or Pentagon polls say on troop morale, in all honesty, with the constant stop loss and extensions, the U.S. military will experience a shortage in the years to come because of the way our leaders have conducted themselves. A while back some military officials announced that they do not need any more troops to deploy in theater, and yet they turn around and extend units for another six months on top of the twelve months already served. Was the announcement saying they didn’t need more soldiers a scheme to portray to the public that we have things under control when we, in actuality, do not?

We are here trying to keep peace when all we have been trained for is to destroy. How are two hundred thousand soldiers supposed to take control of this country? Why didn’t we have an effective plan to rebuild Iraq’s infrastructure? Why aren’t the American people more aware of these atrocities? From the national deficit to destroying thirty years’ work of environmentalists to this war, why is Bush still in power? My fiancée and I have seriously looked into moving to Canada as political refugees.

This was a bit more than I originally anticipated, but I hope I got the message across. I want to thank you for creating an interactive website where soldiers are able to express themselves freely. You definitely earned some “cool points” from me.

“Operation Ban Censorship”

FROM: Michael W.

SENT: Tuesday, July 13, 2004 12:28 PM

TO: mike@michaelmoore.com

SUBJECT: Dude, Iraq sucks

My name is Michael W. and I am a 30-year-old National Guard infantryman serving in southeast Baghdad. I have been in Iraq since March of ’04 and will continue to serve here until March of ’05.

I was just home to Seattle for a fifteen-day R&R, and while I was home I just had to see Fahrenheit 9/11. My wife and I saw it together, and I have to tell you we were so disgusted we almost had to leave the theater.

Not because we didn’t like the movie or disagreed with the film, but because of the hard truths of our administration’s dealings in Iraq and the way the soldiers—soldiers like me—are being used to enforce W’s personal agenda, and are killing and being killed for it. I am embarrassed to be a part of it!

While in Iraq I have had some heated debates over our involvement in the war. Some of my more right-wing “blind-follower” soldier buddies (and trust me, there are a lot of them) have said to me on more than one occasion, “You signed up, you have to deal with it,” or “He [W.] is our commander, and you should just go along with the program.”

My response is BULLSHIT! Yes, I signed a contract with the government to serve in our military, and proudly, but I never thought that our military would be used in such a self-serving, crooked, and disgraceful way. Nowhere does my contract say that I should put my life on the line for a handful of select socialite ELITES. My contract says that I must protect and defend the Constitution of the United States!

So in that respect, it would make much more sense to be activated in support of “Operation Ban Censorship” or “Operation End Discrimination.” However, something tells me there is no money in doing the right thing for the greater good, so I can expect that those “operations” are not high on the list of potential “targets.”

In the few short months my unit has been in Iraq, we have already lost one man and have had many injured (including me) in combat operations. And for what? At the very least, the government could have made sure that each of our vehicles had the proper armament to protect us soldiers.

In the early morning hours of May 10th, one month to the day from my 30th birthday, I and twelve other men were attacked in a well-executed roadside ambush in southeast Baghdad. We were attacked with small-arms fire, a rocket-propelled grenade, and two well-placed roadside bombs. These roadside bombs nearly destroyed one of our Hummers and riddled my friends with shrapnel, almost killing them.

They would not have had a scratch if they had the “Up Armour” kits on them. So where was W. on that one? Turns out we finally got some of the kits, and the funny thing is we have had zero engagements with the “enemy” since that night. Go figure, maybe too little too late?

It’s just so ridiculous, which leads me to my next point. A Blackwater contractor makes $15,000 a month for doing the same job as my pals and me. I make about $4,000 a month over here. What’s up with that?

Beyond that, the government is calling up more and more troops from the Reserves. For what? Man, there is a huge fucking scam going on here! There are civilian contractors crawling all over this country. Blackwater, Kellogg Brown and Root, Halliburton, on and on. These contractors are doing everything you can think of from security to catering lunch!

Christ, I’m sure my father would have loved some great, catered lunch at the all night chow hall during his time in Vietnam. We are spending money out the ass for this shit, and very few of the projects are going to the Iraqi people. Someone’s back is getting scratched here, and it ain’t the Iraqis’!

Whatever happened to the Marshall Plan? Surely some general could blow the dust off that file and get something good going for this country and its people! Right? The fact that we don’t shows me that the administration has no interest in really making a difference here or they would have already gotten the Marshall Plan out and put it to work. It’s a great plan that worked during World War II when our government demonstrated its desire to get Germany and Japan back on track after causing way more destruction and disruption than even dreamed of in Iraq. The administration is so obviously capable of being successful here. Christ, there is a template already made for them.

Along with this, you have no idea how much time we sit on our asses vs. being involved in any real “fighting.” Yet W. is making the case for a buildup to gain control of the country. What for? We control everything already, and some units here do nothing but sit on their asses! YES, there is fighting in Iraq; YES there is combat. But some folks ain’t seeing it, so why call more damn troops? Why disrupt more lives when there are more than enough resources already here to take care of all of this nonsense? EASY FIX: Send the units sitting on their butts to the places that need more troops! Surely the generals know some folks are not doing a damn thing over here! They are in charge, right?

Or is it that W. wants to portray some big conflict that is spinning out of control to warrant more troops, to warrant more contractors, ultimately warranting leaving him in place in the upcoming election? These guys are making bank off this bullshit war, and us soldiers are paying in more ways than one! When the war is over, what is next for me? I have no clue. My life is left to chance at this point. I just hope I come home alive.

“President Doesn’t Care”

FROM: Specialist Willy

SENT: Tuesday, March 9, 2004 1:23 PM

TO: mike@michaelmoore.com

SUBJECT: Thank you

Mike,

I’d like to thank you for all of the support you’re showing for the soldiers here in Iraq. I am in Baghdad right now, and it’s such a relief to know that people still care about the lemmings who are forced to fight in this conflict.

I spoke to you when you visited the Borders on State Street in Chicago, and told you I had two weeks before I left for the war. It reminded me of that scene in Bowling when you were talking to Marilyn Manson and he said that instead of talking to the students from Columbine he would listen, because that’s what no one ever did. Although thousands of people were waiting to see you, you listened with more concern than most of my friends did. It put me at peace.

It’s hard listening to my platoon sergeant saying, “If you decide you want to kill a civilian that looks threatening, shoot him. I’d rather fill out paperwork than get one of my soldiers killed by some raghead.”

We are taught that if someone even looks threatening we should do something before they do something to us. I wasn’t brought up in fear like that, and it’s going to take some getting used to. It’s also very hard talking to people here about this war. They don’t like to hear that the reason they are being torn away from their families is bullshit, or that their “president” doesn’t care about them. I don’t care what kind of facts you give them, they’d rather justify the war with ignorance. A few people here have become quite upset with me, and at one point I was going to be discharged for constantly inciting arguments and disrespect to my commander in chief (Dubya). It’s very hard to be silenced about this when I see the same 150 people every day just going through the motions, not sure why they are doing it.

I remember talking to my dad about a possible discharge, and I remember him saying, “I know what’s going to happen when you get home. You are going to turn into a bitter anti-American who hates the government, just like Michael Moore.”

He knows how much I respect your work and knows you are the reason I chose to study documentary filmmaking at Columbia College in Chicago. The fact that this is the way some people see you blows my mind, and what my father said hurt me. Working as an editor for a newspaper, he is usually independent in political views. I told him to go to my apartment and take my copy of Bowling for Columbine. He could keep it.

As far as I am concerned, you’re much more of an American than some of the people here who don’t even know the reason they are fighting. I will write again, if anything interesting happens. Peace.

NOTE:Willy sent an update in early August: Since I first wrote, there have been about a hundred bootleg copies of Fahrenheit sold at my base. It is a big hit, and we are planning on playing it at our MWR [Morale, Welfare, and Recreation]. People’s perceptions of this war have done a complete 180 since we got here. We had someone die in a mortar attack the first week, and ever since then, things have changed completely. Soldiers are calling their families urging them to support John Kerry. If this is happening elsewhere, it looks as if the overseas military vote that Bush is used to won’t be there this time around.
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