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Welcome to the July 2006 Objector!

In this issue, we bring you a series of stories from Conscientious
Objectors who have been helped by CCCO over the years.

We begin our issue with the powerful transformation story of
Sunny Raleigh, a Naval Officer who realizes she cannot be a mem-
ber of the military. Sunny gives us an inside view of her thought
process as she confronts her fears, and we follow along as she suc-
cessfully pursues a CO discharge from the Navy.

We then meet Vietnam-era Conscientious Obijectors Bill Evers,
Andus Brandt and Susan B. as they reflect on their CO experiences
and their lives of struggling against militarism and promoting
peace.

These people are continuing to help CCCO in our important work
today, whether they are volunteers on the Gl Rights Hotline or
helping CCCO to raise funds for our work. We are incredibly
indebted to all our supporters for helping CCCO to continue our
support for Conscientious Objectors, War Resisters, and young
people who are surrounded by messages of militarism and a cul-
ture of perpetual war.

We glimpse some of the activity that took place in the San Francisco
Bay Area around this year's International C.O. Day (May 15), where
peace activists delivered a message to the Canadian Consulate urg-
ing Canada to allow a safe haven for war resisters and a throng of
youth activists shut down the military recruitment center in down-
town Oakland.

We have a short report on the recent veterans' and survivors' march
from Mobile to New Orleans, and an open letter from a Gl Rights
Hotline volunteer.

We profile two current war resisters in the military, and memorial-
ize two men who acted bravely and humanely and challenged mil-
itarism in the midst of war.

Finally, we have some wonderful T-shirts for you to wear your
support for CCCO, as well as a brand new issue of AWOL
Magazine with CD! Enjoy...

In peace and solidarity,

The CCCO staff



Conscience Prevails

by Sunny Raleigh

Sunny Raleigh, July 2002, at the graduation ceremony in
Newport, RI.

Having examined my conscience thoroughly, | am opposed to par-
ticipating in the act of war in any form. | believe that war causes
humanity a great deal of destruction, suffering, and pain. | cannot
be associated with a military that willingly perpetuates grief in a
world already plagued with unnecessary famine, disease, and
death. My dream of becoming a doctor stems from an inherent
desire to help solve the problems of the world, not promote more.
My daily actions are built upon the foundations of a prayer by St.
Francis: Lord, make me an instrument of thy peace. Where there is
hatred, let me sow love.

For the military, the “mission,” of winning a war is most important.
The means to that end for the U.S. military is to use whatever force
is deemed necessary. Unjust means never produce a just outcome.
| feel the path taken to approach a goal is just as important as
achieving the final goal. | cannot respect a commander-in-chief
who uses war to settle conflicts. Ultimately, war is a form of vio-
lence and | see this violence as incompatible with my respect for
human life. A Gandhian adage states we reap what we sow. |
believe that if | surround myself with individuals who promote
violence against others, then | become complicit in that violence, as
well. I do not want my children raised in a home where it is accept-
able to use force and brutality to resolve conflict. | cannot preach
peace to my children if | work for a military that wages war. | do
not have the right to tell my niece she can not hit her brother
because he stole her toy when | work for a government that drops
bombs on towns and considers collateral damage a just outcome.
Gandhi said, “If we are to reach real peace in this world, and if we
are to carry on a real war against war, we shall have to begin with
the children. The future depends on what we do in the present.”

My initial understanding for joining the Navy was about procur-
ing healthy lives for all people, and bettering the standards of liv-
ing for Americans and others around the world. | erroneously
thought joining the Armed Forces would intensify my feelings of

patriotism and provide a deeper connection for my fellow
Americans. | mistakenly assumed becoming an officer would give
me great pride towards my country. With honor, | accepted the mil-
itary's medical education scholarship. The excitement with which |
joined the military abated shortly thereafter. My heart began to tell
me that the grandiose visions of having a prestigious military
career were absolutely false. Over four years of service, | gradual-
ly became enveloped with feelings of remorse and sadness because
| felt trapped. | made a commitment to the military, yet | made a
mistake in accepting that commitment.

The inner struggle | endured since July 19, 2001, the day | was com-
missioned into the U.S. Navy, has torn me apart. | can no longer
accept my decision to serve my country as a military physician. |
object to saving soldiers' lives only to have them return to the bat-
tlefield to kill “enemies.” Unlike civilian medicine, where serious
injuries are treated first and minor cases later, military medical
staff are required to favor those patients who can be returned to
immediate duty to continue fighting. A career situated in an insti-
tution that supports the act of war goes against the grain of what |
now believe is the right and true way to treat human beings. If |
cannot morally participate in combat, | certainly cannot participate
in its perpetuation. Since | object to war in any form, and cannot
morally comply with its system of values, | applied for conscien-
tious objector 1-O status, which releases me from all military train-
ing and service.

I was raised in a nonviolent home with parents who would not
allow my three siblings and me to play with squirt guns. My moth-
er and father raised our family in the First Evangelical Free church
with the belief that we would strive toward the goal of world com-
munity anchored in peace, that our hearts would learn to hope and
our hands to care, and that we would find comfort in the word of
God. | was baptized before one year of age. My family attended
church every Sunday and Wednesday night for nearly 10 years. |
attended several “church camps” every year throughout my child-
hood. By the time | was confirmed in the eighth grade, | had read
through the entire Bible, and learned that love, tolerance, and for-
giveness are the building blocks of a hopeful future. When my par-
ents divorced in 1990, my church essentially cast out our family
since my parents refused marital reconciliation. As an adult, |
attended the services of various church denominations in an
attempt to find a like-minded community, but to no avail. It was
during this time that | accepted my military scholarship.

At Officer Indoctrination School (OIS) in Newport, Rhode Island in
June 2002, one year after joining, | began to see my inability to
accept the military way of life. | refused to hold a sword as a prop
during my officer photo session. | could not find it within myself
to hold a weapon that is used violently against another human,
even if it is only a prop in a photo. The screaming of commands,
whether from our company commander or the Marine drill ser-
geant, was extremely unnerving. When my company failed spot
inspections, my lieutenant decided to ransack all the rooms. She
threw mattresses from the beds, tied all the sheets together, and
scattered personal belongings and garbage down the corridor.
Unfortunately, | was the first officer to arrive at the scene and the
lieutenant gave me a piece of her mind. The language and manner
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in which | was condemned made my stomach turn. I find this form
of training degrading and offensive, and it does not instill in me
any loyalty or respect for the hierarchy of military command. My
disgust for the military’s emphasis on violence intensified as | sat
through lectures on the various artillery, aircraft carriers, biological
weapons, or counter-insurgency warfare. | realized | would be tak-
ing care of men and women who would fire these weapons upon
innocent human beings.

After returning home from OIS, | realized | had not been indoctri-
nated. Instead, | immediately called my commanding officer in
Bethesda to describe my incredible feelings of guilt and distress.
My commanding officer gave me no hope after | expressed my
beliefs. She told me that | had signed on the dotted line and would
serve in the military to fulfill my obligation. She instructed me to
make the best of it, otherwise | would be miserable. | explained to
the captain that | felt distressed because | had realized | had made
a bad decision. | explained that | had seen the workings of the mil-
itary first hand and | found all of it disheartening and morally
objectionable. There were several nights during my four-week
training session when | cried over my ambivalence. | told her | had
joined for all the wrong reasons. | expressed how | felt so incredi-
bly sad. | told her | could not be an active participant in our mili-
tary when | believe that peace is the only method for resolving any
conflict. | meditated endlessly on my future military career. | talked
with several of my shipmates regarding my dilemma. | realized |
could not participate in the machinery of war, and still believe in
nonviolent conflict resolution.

As | was dealing with my ambivalence, | decided to reinvestigate
my spirituality. In early December, 2003, my husband and | visited
a new church through a colleague's recommendation. Within min-
utes of the sermon beginning, | knew | had finally found what |
had been looking for since leaving the Evangelical Free Church in
1990. The Unitarian Universalist Church has provided my husband
and me an open religious community that is committed to provid-
ing a tolerant, inclusive, and supportive sanctuary for spiritual and
intellectual growth. Unitarian Universalism is a non-creedal reli-
gion where belief is held privately and not corporately. Generally,
Unitarian Universalists emphasize the beliefs or religion, not about
Jesus, but the beliefs or religion of Jesus. For many Unitarian
Universalist Christians, it is more of a matter to live as Jesus did, to
follow His example, than to believe in His divinity and accept Him
as your Lord and Savior. Unitarian Universalism affirms the worth
of human beings, advocates freedom of belief and the search for
advancing truth, and endeavors to provide a warm, open, sup-
portive community for people who believe that ethical living is the
supreme witness of religion.

As a member of the Unitarian Universalist Association, | covenant
to affirm and promote the following principles and purposes:

In a world with so much hatred and violence, the first principle of
the Unitarian Universalist Association affirms and promotes the
inherent worth and dignity of every person. The brutality and fear
of war can be balanced by seeking justice, equity, and compassion
in human relations. Injustice anywhere is a threat to justice every-
where. The abuse and neglect in this world should not exist if we
accept one another and encourage one another to spiritual growth.
The right of conscience and the use of the democratic process can
be used to overcome tyranny and oppression. In a world of so
much inequity and strife, | choose to follow a religion that strives
toward the goal of world community with peace, liberty, and jus-
tice for all. My religion encourages respect for the interdependent
web of life of which we are a part. | have realized the significance
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and fragility of each living day and would never want to jeopard-
ize anyone else's opportunity to experience such a gift. In other
words, | cannot willingly or through service provide medical sup-
port to a government and military that, unavoidably through war,
destabilizes this idea of human interdependence from which | gra-
ciously receive and fervently provide my support.

The Navy has ordered me to be an officer first, a physician second.
I was hoping that being in the military would expand my horizons.
On the contrary, | felt stifled. Upon reciting the osteopathic oath of
commitment | took upon entering medical school, | swore, “to be
ever cognizant of the human and medical needs of each patient
and acknowledge that healing also involves the spirit and that a
physician must exemplify human, holistic, and compassionate
care.” It is the last part of this promise that most resonates with me.
In my mind, | cannot exemplify human, holistic, and compassion-
ate care working for a military that intentionally kills humans.

I had overwhelming guilt regarding my hesitancy to embrace the
naval oath of honor, courage, and commitment. | was not honoring
myself by continuing to ignore my conscience. My silence was
deafening me. | didn't have the courage to admit that | had oppo-
sition to military core values. | felt guilty for not listening to my
own heart. The question in my mind was: how can | possibly
expect to stay in the military and still adhere to my ideals of living
in peace and harmony? | could not confidently provide medical
assistance to military personnel when | consciously object to the
actions of the organization for which | was a member. | would have
been incapable of offering necessary and satisfactory medical care
when | would have been mentally and emotionally resistant to my
duties as a Naval doctor. My guilty conscience limited my focus on
living a life which fosters a culture of peace through promoting
respect for human life.

My daily lifestyle is an indication of my conscientious objector
beliefs. My awareness of living harmoniously with all human
beings, although rooted in my religious affiliations and practices,
extends beyond the scope of participating in a religious organiza-
tion. | engage in specific activities and a general lifestyle which
promote harmony and justice in human relationships. | am an indi-
vidual who believes that peace is the ideal toward which the
human community must work and | engage in activities which
promote this ideal and refuse to engage in those that debase it.

Becoming a member of the Unitarian Universalist Church has
inspired me to deepen my understanding and expand my vision of
my faith. | have had several discussions with my pastor regarding
my faith and the translations of Jewish and Christian teachings.
Attending church has inspired me in my ethical and spiritual life.
My congregation in Tampa supports my views and upholds my
values. It provides a beloved community of forgiveness, love, and
spiritual growth.

I think social change can come from boycotts, making informed
decisions, and using my money proactively. Listening to Mumia
Abu-Jamal speak live via radio broadcast while attending a rally
for political prisoners in Berkeley, California heightened my
awareness of local as well as global oppression. | attend National
Public Radio-supported lectures of investigative reporters expos-
ing the injustices of the political process. | have become politically
involved by simply paying closer attention to what is going on in
Washington. In the years prior, | took our government for granted.
I have actually listened to the State of the Union address for the
past few years, whereas before | never did. | now vote because it is
an integral part of democracy. As an active member of the political



groups, MoveOn and America Coming Together (ACT), | have par-
ticipated in voter registration by canvassing door-to-door on
Saturday afternoons. | subscribe and read publications like
Harpers, Mother Jones, and Peacework.

I am an informed consumer. | boycott Texaco because of their prej-
udice against blacks and Exxon because they refuse to clean up the
mess they left behind from the Valdez fiasco. | purchase free-trade
coffee so indigenous farmers receive a portion of the profits and
not the shareholders of Starbucks. | refuse to buy Gap or Nike
products produced by child labor. | only buy toilet paper, copier
paper, and garbage bags produced from post-consumer waste.
Supporting mom-and-pop stores instead of Wal-Mart helps keep
my money within the local community. | use chemical-free, all-nat-
ural cleaners in my home and grow organic vegetables in my back-
yard to help sustain a clean environment. My recent car purchase
was a diesel car to maximize gas mileage.

The fact that | requested
to be excused from the
military was the most
profound and passionate
display that I am a con-
scientious objector.

Ten years ago, | made the conscious decision
to adhere to a vegetarian diet. Vegetarianism
can be realized as a daily spiritual practice, for
a vegetarian lifestyle becomes a practice non-
violent in thought, speech, and action. When
partaking in eating meat, we are not just
ingesting and digesting protein and nutrients,
but also the feelings of violence erupting in
the animal from its unnatural death. For me,
my daily practice of vegetarianism is a central component to my
beliefs of doing no harm to others. | cannot bear the thought of
knowing | am contributing my energy to an institution that sup-
ports the act of war and its subsequent killing of human beings,
considering | do not even tolerate the Killing of animals for food.

I cannot feel safe when I live in a culture that considers armed con-
flict an acceptable means of resolving differences. | choose to place
my efforts towards the promotion of peaceful sustainability in my
home, in my community, in my nation, and in my world.

My beliefs for promoting a foundation of love, tolerance, and peace
for all human beings became incompatible with military service in
December 2003, after a few visits to the Unitarian Universalist
Church. My countless conversations regarding my beliefs, either
with family and friends, or volunteers through organizations like
the Gl Rights Hotline and the Central Committee for
Conscientious Objectors reached their peak with the help of a
patient | assisted in a clinic this past December. The physician | was
working with at the time had a habit of asking all patients over 90
years old their secret to longevity. This one particular afternoon, a
94-year-old patient in the exam room told me the secret to her liv-
ing a long and prosperous life was following her heart and looking
back without regret. She peered at me with her bold hazel eyes and
said, “Young woman, follow your heart.”

Not until later that evening did | internalize the profound meaning
of her advice. | realized how badly | needed to admit to myself that
I had made a terrible choice in joining the Armed Services. | came
to the realization |1 had been justifying my decision for all the
wrong reasons. | had been listening to the doctrine of the Unitarian
Universalist Church for only a few weeks, but | realized | had been
living by these principles my entire life. Hearing this little old lady
say it so bluntly made me realize | had not been honest with
myself. On that day in December 2003, my values and dreams syn-
ergistically combined focusing my attention on my conscience. |
crystallized what | had been debating since Officer Indoctrination
School: | had to live my life wholeheartedly and peacefully one

without regret. | choose to follow the Unitarian Universalist ethi-
cal, moral, and religious principles set forth in Section 2 of our
Constitution, “To implement our vision of one world by striving
for community founded on ideals of brotherhood, justice, and
peace.”

The fact that | requested to be excused from the military was the
most profound and passionate display that | am a conscientious
objector. | struggled to come to grips with my religious and moral
beliefs and the guilt that accompanied my contractual obligation to
the military. My opposition to war has always been clear, but dis-
playing what | believe in patriotism through dissent is a sign of cit-
izenry commitment | have only recently come to perceive as a nec-
essary component of any functioning democracy. My CO claim is
officially on file with the Gl Rights Program in Oakland, California.
I have also registered my conscientious objection with the
Unitarian Universalist Association. My claim has
been accepted, approved, and is on file at the
National Registry for Conscientious Obijection. |
contacted my Florida senator, Bill Nelson, who
was extremely helpful in assisting me in my pur-
suit of achieving conscientious objector status
from the United States military.

| agree with Rev. James Lawson, who played a sig-
nificant role in the Civil Rights Movement when
he reflects, “In our kind of world, there are ene-
mies of life, there are folk who love death, there are folk who deny
your humanity, who would obliterate you, so they're our enemies.
And, yet, the insistence is that you can see your enemy not as
someone to whom you pour out your anger and venom, but you
can see your enemy as another human being.” By helping and
healing others during this period of my medical training and
before | enter motherhood, | am putting into practice the funda-
mental expression of my religious philosophy that seeks to relieve
others of pain and suffering.

I would not have continued my participation in the United States
Navy had my CO claim been rejected. They threatened me with jail
time and | informed my investigating officer | would choose jail
over active duty. In all practical purposes, there will be conflicts of
interest amongst people of this world. The approach to the resolu-
tion of conflict must be nonviolent. | know that God has created me
in all the wisdom and ability and awareness that | need to pur-
posefully carry on in life and this gives me peace. | feel connected
to God and feel blessed to be part of this world. This higher level
of consciousness with a spiritual presence encourages me to follow
my heart and to do no harm to others. | have chosen to follow the
teaching of Jesus, “You shall love your neighbor and hate your
enemy. But | say unto you, you shall love your enemy.” By adher-
ing to this tenet, | will lead my heart and mind to greater kindness
and compassion. | believe that all things happen for a reason and
if | do my best, the best will come back to me. Even though apply-
ing for conscientious objector status was the most difficult journey
in my life, | feel in my heart, | made the right decision. | believe that
as | give of myself in love and service toward others, acting with
morals, ethics, truth, and honor in my personal and business rela-
tionships, I will generate more positive energy on this earth. |
applied for CO status in order to settle the conflict between my
conscience and my military obligation. Upon receiving notification
of my honorable discharge the morning my beautiful
Grandmother passed away, | fell to my knees and cried. | cried
long and hard for all the pain and suffering people experience
because of war. | am thankful I no longer live a false life. Q



My Path to Conscientious Objection
by Bill Evers

Not sure how I got from “there" 1950s, early ‘60s to "then" later
‘60s, early ‘70s to here and now in the new millennium. But |
know timeframes were very distinct. | don't know if | succeed-
ed, failed, just got by or maybe all of that, but here I am. And
"now" is definitely not "then.” | have had to learn that my
experiences are ancient history to the students I see in the col-
lege classroom today. But it has been

suggested to me that speaking my piece

about "then" may be of interest to some.

So here goes...

Growing up in the ‘50s as a
middle/upper class white boy in a "bet-
ter” part of New Jersey seemed normal.
My dad was a civilian engineer work-
ing for the U.S. Army Signal Corps.
That didn't mean much to me because
he couldn't bring work home and never
talked about it. High school in the first
half of the 1960s was more hormone-
centered than knowledge-centered.
Most remembered thing was the Killing
of President Kennedy, but even that had
a distant feel when it happened. It
became more significant in my mind

end.

had permeated at the time. That came
after | graduated in 1965. | did OK, got
myself into a small liberal arts college. It was all male, still the
vogue then on the East Coast for both sexes. Lancaster,
Pennsylvania, a quiet little city on the surface. | was going to
study to become a certified public account. The courses were
hard. | did a little less than average. Didn't focus like | ought to,
given the money my parents were pouring into my tuition and
other expenses. Had a girlfriend back home in high school. I
knew that my country was getting more involved in a place
called South Vietnam. | didn't know the Gulf of Tonkin incident
was faked. As | read of more and more troops going over, | kept
thinking that there was no way this was going to last all the
way to 1969 when | graduated. So | let it be.

A new life started in the summer of 1967, after spending a few
weeks with one of my sisters, who lived in Manhattan. Sally
was into Manhattan and the bigger world. She got the Village
\Woice, which | started to read. There was this guy, David
McReynolds, who was with a group called the War Resisters
League (WRL). He wrote some things that were not typical
Socialist Worker, jargon-laden, ego-tripping stuff. They were
clear, gave facts, asked questions, and opened the door to the
notion that humans could be humane and still live a good life.
I was reading about people who were speaking out and real-

. . Joanne and W illiam Evers, Point Pleasant Beach, say
later when history turned it into a leg- they haven' t paid telephone taxes or income taxes other
The high school was racially than those withheld by employers in two years. This
mixed, but no civil rights awareness Year they said they donated $107 the amount they esti
mate they owe for 1971- to the W est Grove United
Methodist Church in Neptune for its youth program.

ized that the things that didn't make sense to me being macho,
killing people to end wars that killed people, or not liking
someone just because of their skin color were things that an
entire group of people were objecting to.

When | went back to college that fall, 1 kept on reading the
Village Wice. | began to notice groups
around campus that were asking ques-
tions or working on things that might
make a difference. | also finally gave up
on the irrational notion of a supreme
being. Ever since | have struggled to
accept that I am responsible for my own
actions, and that | can't hide behind
some master plan. It is hard for me to
face living my life without that crutch,
but it has worked out just fine thank you
very much!

Took my first steps toward a different
way of living by going to the march on
the Pentagon in October 1967. | was
standing by the soldiers when a group
made their move to the steps and the
soldiers started to surround everyone. |
decided that | was not ready yet to turn
from my upbringing and cross that line.
‘But it did make me feel that | needed to
keep trying to figure out how I could be
different than | was.

That was the year | began thinking about becoming a conscien-
tious objector. The process was aided by the self-serving
assessment that the U.S. government was not going to be leav-
ing South Vietnam any time soon, and | would be graduating
in another two years. But more than that, | did realize that there
was no sense in killing people to prove your point. | think it
was around this time that | became aware of the CCCO - The
Central Committee for Conscientious Objectors. A
Philadelphia-based group that had been around since after
World War Il, its only agenda was that people should not have
to be forced to participate in organized mass Killing if they
chose not to do so for reasons of conscience. There was no
Internet so materials weren't as easy to come by. But as | was
actually starting the process of writing to my draft board to tell
them of my desire to be classified as a CO, | read something
that argued that if you had a draft classification that was "high-
er" than a 1-AO or 1-O (the two classifications for COs), you
should not apply for a CO. The point was that you were enti-
tled to whatever classification you could have and should not
feel obligated to move yourself closer to being drafted if you
did not have to do so. Since | had a deferment for being in col-
lege, | chose not to go through the process at that time.



The last two years of college were a mix of wanting to gain the
knowledge being offered at a good educational institution and
feeling that human interactions could not, must not, remain as
they had over the previous millennium of violence promoted
by religious fanaticism. Sounded grandiose but | was a college
student of the ‘60s afterall! | soothed my conscience by going to
the Poor Peoples March on Washington

and the anti-inaugural when Richard

Nixon became president in 1969.

A big change for me came in the sum-
mer between my junior and senior
years of college. | stayed in Lancaster
instead of going home. | was taking
courses at a nearby college so that |
could get my teacher certification.
Another option to avoid the draft. | met
Joanne. We were married less than a
year later and still are 37 years later. |
had already decided to go into the
Peace Corps before | met her and had
been assigned to go to the Tonga
Islands to teach math after graduation.
Joanne was not all that keen on traips-
ing off to the South Pacific, so we decid-
ed to see if we could help in our own
country and signed up for VISTA, the so-called domestic Peace
Corps. We also applied for teaching jobs in the New Jersey and
Pennsylvania area. Did | mention that teaching was still a
deferment at the time!?!

I graduated in May 1969 and got married. We were both offered
teaching positions at the same school in north Jersey but decid-
ed we wanted to serve our country and opted for VISTA. We
spent the rest of the summer training around Denver, Colorado
to be a VISTA volunteer. | had never been west of Ohio in my
life so the mountains and all were a great trip! We were
assigned to a small Hispanic community in southern Colorado.
Neither of us understood any Spanish. | doubt we did much for
the citizens of that community, but we
expanded our view of the world enormous-

ly.

The year | was in VISTA was also the year
that the lottery was instituted for the draft.
The change that made for young men was
enormous. Some who were fervently anti-
war walked away when their number was
so high that they knew they were never
going to be drafted. Many of the people |
trained with in VISTA just up and left in
midyear because they no longer needed a
deferment. Others rethought their pro-
America stance when being drafted appeared imminent. |
remember thinking of the hypocrisy of this, but | didn't have
the luxury of being hypocritical. My number was something
like 13 so | was assured of being drafted. That is when | really
knew | was going to have to make some hard decisions in the
next year. After leaving VISTA in the summer of 1970, we
returned to New Jersey. Of course all of those teaching jobs that
were around the year before had vanished as young men fran-

Nixon Counter-Inaugural 1969.

...1 did realize that there
was no sense in killing
people to prove your
point....it was around
this time that | became
aware of the CCCO -
The Central Committee
for Conscientious
Objectors.

tically looked for ways to get a deferment. Using the knowl-

edge provided to me by CCCO, | got a job working at a hospi-

tal as an operating room orderly, and applied for status as a

conscientious objector. | applied for the 1-O status, which

meant that | would not serve in the armed forces in any capac-

ity. | decided that | didn't want to be the person who helped
put someone back together so they
could go back into the killing.

My draft board turned me down and
| appealed. | appeared before them to
make my case. Again, the advice and
materials from CCCO allowed me to
proceed in the best manner possible.
| learned later how many others did
not have that background knowl-
edge and were unable to do what |
did. My appeal was based solely on a
nonreligious opposition to all war.
This was still not something that
draft boards had to deal with much. |
clearly told them | did not believe in
God, but that | did not accept any
moral argument for killing other
human beings. I was a good
Episcopalian and was an
acolyte/alterboy through high school. My first two years in col-
lege | would get up at 7 a.m. on Sunday morning to walk about
10 blocks to a church. So when | made my appeal, the
Episcopal pastor of my parents' church came with me. He told
the board that he was truly sorry that | no longer believed in
Jesus Christ or God, but that he felt my beliefs were sincere.
The draft board accepted my appeal and classified me as 1-O. |
was drafted in November 1971 and told to report to the large
state psychiatric hospital in New Jersey. Again CCCO's infor-
mation came in handy. | asked to be assigned to the hospital
where | already had a job. The local draft board turned me
down because they said | had to experience the same "disloca-
tion" as a draftee might experience. Since the hospital was
within 25 miles of my parent’s home, they stated
this was not enough of a burden. The board
wanted me to have to suffer like the soldiers. I
appealed this to the state draft board. I told them
that, for the past year, my actual residence had
been in Colorado, and before that for most of the
previous four years | had lived 150 miles away in
Lancaster, Pennsylvania. | argued that my work
at the hospital was appropriate and that | was
not close to my last known residence. To my sur-
prise, the state board approved my appeal and |
remained at the hospital.

During the next two-plus years | worked at the
hospital and tried to find ways to express my opposition to the
war. Most of the people in the small town hospital were sup-
porters of the government's actions, but we managed to live
our lives. We stopped paying the phone tax and for two years
did not pay the income tax. Of course the government took the
money for the phone and income taxes from our savings any-
way, but we still had made a small statement. We also went to
Washington, D.C. in May 1971 and were among those 14,000 or
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so who were arrested over a three-day period when the federal
government abandoned all pretense of abiding by the law and
just rounded people up by the thousands.
Thinking back on that whole surreal time
it seemed like an easy, somewhat scary
thing to do. | was with a group that went
up onto one of the main roadways near
one of the bridges that went into D.C. We
were immediately met by, not police, but
U.S. Marines with bayoneted rifles. But the
feelings among the protesters were incred-
ible! We had two days of seeing civil dis-
obedience at its best! By the time we got
out of the ice hockey arena where they
kept us and drove back to New Jersey, | was totally exhausted
but elated. Maybe, just maybe, we could change the world. The
ignorance and innocence of youth.

My one other civil disobedience was being arrested at a large
ammunition depot in northern New Jersey. We actually were at
the outskirts of the depot and symbolically sat down on the
railroad tracks. Everything was done neat and orderly by the
military police. We were not held long. Our trial was not long
after that, but they brought a very conservative judge up from
southern New Jersey, and he imposed the maximum fine on
each of us. Up to then fines were usually around $25. He fined
each of us (I think maybe 20 or 30 people) $250. This was a
shock, but most of us were still white folks with resources so it
was not devastating.

Maybe that was part of the problem. It felt good to do some-
thing, but it didn't really have that much of a consequence to
me. The more | tried to do things, the more | felt | wasn't doing
enough. I began to feel | was being hypocritical for being a CO.
I should have refused to cooperate at all! Maybe it is the “grass
is always greener” thing in reverse. The more | tried to be true
to some ideal, the more I felt | was not doing enough. Perhaps
that happens to everyone.

| tried to be involved in other antiwar events locally and even
made a stab at Gl counseling at Fort Dix, which was one of the
major embarking points for soldiers going to Vietnam. But life
kept getting in the way. | was married, we were thinking about
having children, my dad kept hinting about whether | thought
I had any future. He worked for the federal government but
never debated that with me. | think he even felt the war was
wrong, but he had grown up in the ‘30s and ‘40s and was
drawn into the McCarthy witchhunt of the 1950s. His concern
was job security. He didn't want me to not be able to get a job
in 20 years because of something | had done in the antiwar
movement. | guess that made me angrier than if he had argued
about the war with me.

For those seven or eight years | had this intense/condensed
experience of seeing a stable view of how the world should be,
turned into a chaotic attempt at trying to fly into some
unknown. | was along for the ride but don't think | ever saw the
big picture. | really felt and still feel that what | did was the
right thing to do, but by the time my CO service was coming to
an end, | was looking to graduate school and Joanne was preg-
nant with our twin sons. | thought | would go out to graduate
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The more | tried to do
things, the more | felt |
wasn't doing enough. |
began to feel | was being
hypocritical for being a
CO. I should have refused
to cooperate at all!

school and continue to be someone who was involved in chang-
ing how our society did things while also furthering my educa-
tion and raising a family. It didn't really
work out that way. Maybe | got tired. Or
maybe our for-profit society co-opted the
antiwar movement so much that | could-
n't stand the notion that it was fashion-
able to appear to be scruffy and rebel-
lious. | also was discouraged by some of
the violence that was growing within
parts of the protest groups.

So, how to wrap up the next 30 years of
my lifel!! Graduate school and postdoc-
toral research until 1982 and then off to West Lafayette, Indiana
to be a college professor. If you had ever suggested to me that |
would end up spending most of my life in such a parochial,
Christian-focused, redder-than-red state place as Indiana, |
would have stared at you in total horror! And yet | did and do.
I still think I am who | was, but | am not sure my actions speak
very well to that. | donate money to causes that are trying to
change our country for the better, but | participate very little.
Maybe that will change when | retire but | don't know. | want
to believe that | am still a CO, but there is no chance I will ever
be forced to stand up for that conviction again. Inertia? Nice
place to hide? Laziness? Maybe all these or none of these. Here
we are and “that's the way it is.” Becoming a conscientious
objector set my direction in life. Much of it was due to the time
and place. I honestly don't know if | would have made the same
decisions with a different draft lottery number or if | had taken
a teaching job instead of going into VISTA. But for the reality of
my existence that is what happened. And I still feel pretty good
aboutit. Q

Bill Evers 2006.



Closing the Circles
by Susan B.

As the war in Irag continues, the nature of the calls to the GI Rights
Hotline is changing: more and more of the calls are from or concern
soldiers returning from tours of duty with severe emotional prob-
lems, including PTSD (Post Traumatic Stress Disorder). | started my
training to work on the Hotline in October of 2005. The last call of
my Wednesday morning shift in the Oakland CCCO office the first
week of May 2006 brought home to me how much both the callers
and | had changed in just over six months.

When | started training, | felt overwhelmed by the amount of infor-
mation that a counselor seemed to need to know. | decided that my
best strategy was to become well-informed on one topic at a time
and that if | got a call outside my area of expertise, | would simply
take down as much information as | could
and get the caller's contact information so |
could ask for help and get back to him or her.

The first topic about which | felt competent to
counsel was conscientious objection, a subject
I had studied thoroughly just before I turned
18 and almost three decades before my male-
to-female sex-change in 1994. A friend and
SDS member had referred me to the CCCO for
draft counseling.

I opposed the Vietnam war because my par-

ents had given me the intellectual tools | needed to understand the
political realities involved. They were both Communist fellow-trav-
elers, and my paternal grandfather had escaped from Russia and
the oppression of the Jews by the Tsar. | had begun to participate in
antiwar activities and although | wasn't clearly opposed to all war
after all, the Russian Revolution had liberated the people from the
Tsar | was more than willing to lie if that would keep me from get-
ting drafted. | had gotten enough abuse as a transsexual child and
teenager to want to avoid entering the macho military world no
matter what it took, except for, of course, coming out.

With the help of a CCCO counselor, | put together my application
for a 1-O exemption and, as advised, submitted it when | registered
for the draft. In 1970, after my college deferment ended and | had a
brief interview with one of the members of my draft board, |
became the first person to be granted 1-O status from my district in
the Bronx. In retrospect, | think that my interviewer decided that |
was crazy or queer or something, but as a favor he gave me a 1-O
instead of a 4-F.

The second topic about which | felt competent to counsel was the
DEP (Delayed Enlistment Program). Even before | started training
for the hotline, | had studied the DEP fact sheet in detail because |
had translated it into Spanish as one of my volunteer tasks for the
CCCO. And then, when a new 15-page handout on AWOL and UA
came out last December, | found it so difficult to use that in order to
analyze it, | prepared a two-sided sheet with tables that broke the
cases down into a more convenient form. | continue learning and
feeling more and more confident as | tackle the other types of dis-
charges and lean heavily on the knowledge and wisdom of the

Then came the flood. Peter
had been on a mission with
his unit when they were
attacked and, in Laurie's
words, all the soldiers
behind Peter “got their
heads blown off.”

counselors around me.

Most recently, | attended our Oakland in-service on PTSD given by
a Veterans Administration psychiatrist. Unfortunately, I was
already an expert on PTSD from the years of physical attacks and
emotional abuse and neglect that | had suffered for being transsex-
ual. I could have given the talk instead and explained all the details
about intrusions, arousal, and avoidance. What | hadn't known
before the in-service was that PTSD, unlike “mere” depression or
suicidal tendencies or even suicide attempts, will get the soldier a
disability discharge, with full benefits.

And then came the call on Wednesday. A woman, let's call her
Laurie, was calling about her cousin, a
Marine whom I will call Peter. The situation
was urgent and she was very upset. Peter
had recently come back from Iraq and had
decided that he was a conscientious objec-
tor. He was about to be ordered to perform
combat exercises and, when told that he had
no choice, he had gone on an unauthorized
absence (UA) the day before the call. His
commanding officer told him that if he did
not come back by Wednesday afternoon, he
would report him UA.

Laurie and | spoke at length about UA and conscientious objection.
She seemed relieved that there seemed to be some sort of alterna-
tive, even if it meant that Peter had to hide for 180 days before turn-
ing himself in to get, with high probability, a discharge. Just as we
were about to hang up, I did what | should have done before and
had almost forgotten to do: | inquired why Peter had changed his
mind about war.

Then came the flood. Peter had been on a mission with his unit
when they were attacked and, in Laurie's words, all the soldiers
behind Peter “got their heads blown off.” He escaped death only by
seconds, by being in front. Another day, a man was approaching
him with an AK-47. The man wouldn't stop, so Peter reacted from
his fear and shot him so many times that they had to order an inves-
tigation.

On hearing that, | went into the automatic mode that holds my own
PTSD in check. Exuding confidence and competence, | calmly
explained to Laurie the details about PTSD and how Peter, who had
been decorated for saving his unit at some point, could get a PTSD
diagnosis and a disability discharge. But after | hung up, the dam
broke and out poured all the pain and the tears. | ran from the room
crying. | had damn near missed the most important issue of the call
and, once again, Peter had come within seconds of being left as
unprotected as | had been as a child. Q

Dedicated to ( in alphabetical order) Wendy Carson, Steve Morse, and
Jackie Thomason for being my pillars of support, to Bob Jolly for training
me to be a counselor, and to all the Hotline counselors for sharing this work
with me.



Vietnam Era CO Experiences
by Andus H. Brandt

I admit | was scared. Recovering from
shotgun wounds sustained at Peoples
Park in Berkeley and faced with being
drafted into the war on Vietnam, | had
no predictable future. | had time
though. Time to consider my options.
Time to reflect on my own values. Time
to work on my CO application.

Fear is not cowardice. In fact, many
acts of bravery are paradoxically born
of fear. And the absence of fear in the
face of danger is often merely due to
ignorance, not bravery or heroism.

I am sure | can express these thoughts
much more clearly now than | could
then, as a 22-year-old, but at least |
could begin to contemplate them. |
wondered whether | was acting out of
cowardice when | decided to apply for CO status, but | knew
I was not interested in signing up to prove how brave | could
be in Vietnam. 1 talked about the issue of cowardice with my
friends. Of course it would have been a more poignant issue
if we had seen a clear reason to be in Vietnam.

Having also lost my last deferment and not ready to re-enroll
in College, | found my way back to Colorado to face my fate
with the Selective Service Draft Board. | arrived at my friend
Liz's house 35 pounds lighter than she'd last seen me. | was
afraid that if | couldn't get the CO status, | might need a good
backup and being underweight might become a necessary
convenience.

I stayed with Liz, one of the few older, established adults who
opened her doors to us “hippies,” “draft-dodgers,” and
“vagabonds,” for a week, dreading the upcoming “inter-
view.” In those days conscientious objectors had to prove
their sincerity before a board of (mostly retired) military offi-
cers, much like CO's in the military go before their superiors
today. It's one of the most courageous actions one can take as
a young adult and for me, one of the most memorable things
I've done in my life.

The day for my appointment came and, quaking in my boots,
I got the disappointing news that Liz would not be allowed
in. | had to go it alone. So okay | took a deep breath and
entered the room. | felt like | had walked into the Pentagon,
with seven or eight uniformed people, most of them decorat-
ed with multiple emblems and medals. Numerous questions
were asked, apparently to see if | would say the same things
I'd written in my application. As a naive young adult, it
seemed like they hadn't even taken the time to read any of the
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answers | had spent so much time
on, agonizing over possible mis-
interpretations and worrying over
every phrase. Eventually they
came to the inevitable question,
“If this were the Second World
War, what would you do?” They
were looking for hesitancy on the
requirement that | be against all
wars. | said, “l can't absolutely
say what | would have done,
because | wasn't even born, but |
can tell you what my father did:
He refused to fight ... for Hitler.”

Suddenly, there was a long silence
as these old war veterans tried to
understand the meaning of my
words. They asked for some
explanation, and | told his story of
escape from Austria just before Hitler invaded.

He had gotten himself on the infamous Blacklist by writing
about indigenous greetings the Austrians had amongst them-
selves. He had written about the various ways they would
yodel and yell across the valleys from crest to crest in differ-
ent dialects, each group slightly different from the next, with
their own distinctive greetings. He had decided to title the
piece “We Don't Need a New Greeting.” That was enough to
get him into big trouble and he eventually had to flee from his
native homeland.

I might add that things are never really black and white. My
father, after being in the United States a while, decided to sign
up and help the Allied forces. He joined Army Intelligence
and went to England to translate German communications.

Of course | did not mention this to the draft board. They
would not have understood, since they only seemed to know
black-and-white thinking. Also, | would have had to tell
them what a rotten time he had, and how disillusioned he
became when he found out that his senior officer, who was
routinely out carousing, was just throwing out the hard work
he did there, into the “circular file.” Q

Andus Brandt has been a Gl Rights Hotline counselor with CCCO
in Oakland since right after 9-11-2001.



Support for War Resisters Grows
by Gerry Condon

According to recent polls, a whopping 59% of Americans now
believe the Bush Administration made a big mistake in invad-
ing and occupying Irag. Amajority of those polled want to see
a speedy withdrawal of U.S. troops. Yet, as Congressional
elections approach, the Republicans are uniting anew behind
Bush's failed war, and the Democrats are divided over how or
when to withdraw.

Faced with this stubborn political reality, the antiwar move-
ment is seeking new
strategies to express the
people's will and end the
ongoing disaster in Iraq.
A common theme in
recent antiwar gatherings

has been “it's time to
move from protest to
resistance.”

One manifestation of this
resistance can be found
among Gls who are refus-
ing to fight in an illegal
war, and growing sup-
port for them in the U.S.
and abroad. Courage To
Resist has organized a
national campaign in
support of Army 1st

resisters in Canada. The visit was coordinated by Courage To
Resist, Project Safe Haven, and the Central Committee for
Conscientious Objectors (CCCO). The delegation included
military veterans, a Catholic priest, an expert on international
law, and resisters of U.S. wars, present and past. Four delega-
tion members lived in Canada during the Vietnam War.

They delivered a letter addressed to Peter MacKay, Canada's

Minister of Foreign Affairs, and Monte Solberg, Minister of
Citizenship and
Immigration. The let-
ter was received by
Tristan Landry,
C on s ul,
Political/Economic
Relations and Public
Relations, who lis-
tened respectfully as
each of his visitors
stated support for
sanctuary for U.S.
war  resisters in
Canada.

Then the Canadian
Consul asked the del-
egation a very good
question. “Don't
these soldiers have

Lieutenant Ehren Watada, On May 15, International Conscientious Objectors Day, a delegation of concerned g|ternatives within the

Californians visited the Canadian Consulate in San Francisco to appeal for sanctuary for

the first officer to publicly U.S. war resisters in Canada.
refuse to deploy to Iraq.
(see www.CourageToResist.org).

In Canada, where several hundred U.S. troops have fled after
receiving orders to deploy (or redeploy) to Iraq, thousands of
people are pressing their government to provide sanctuary for
war resisters, and a score of Gl's have applied for political
refugee status.

The War Resisters Support Campaign, with chapters popping
up all across Canada, has recently issued a Counseling Memo,
“AWOL in Canada,” which details the legal and political situ-
ation facing U.S. war resisters there. It can be found on their
website, http://resisters.ca/ AWOL_in_Canada.pdf.

Canadian Consul: “Is the CO system not working?”
On May 15, International Conscientious Objectors Day, a dele-

gation of concerned Californians visited the Canadian
Consulate in San Francisco to appeal for sanctuary for U.S. war

military? Because this
is what we are hearing
from our counterparts [in the U.S. government]. They are
telling us that if soldiers are opposed to going to war, they can
apply for conscientious objector status. Is that system not
working?”

One after another, members of the delegation explained how
the current system for applying for conscientious objector sta-
tus is inadequate and arbitrary. The Canadian representative
was told that only a very few Gls are granted this status, just
enough for the military to claim there is an “alternative.” And
the military does everything to discourage Gls from seeking
this option.

Some Gls do manage to apply for CO status, a serious process
of soul-searching and intensive writing, only to have their
applications “lost” or thrown away by their military superiors.
Others wishing to apply for CO status have been told to wait
until after they are in Iraq or Afghanistan.

This is exactly what happened to Army Private Jeremy
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Hinzman of South Dakota. Influenced by the Catholic Worker
movement, his study of Buddhism, and his attendance at week-
ly Quaker Meetings outside of Fort Bragg, North Carolina,
Jeremy came to the conclusion that he could not kill another
human being. But the chain of command in his 82nd Airborne
unit conveniently “lost” his CO paperwork and ordered him to
Afghanistan. Before deploying, he once again applied for CO
status. He did not want out of the Army, but only to be
assigned to noncombat duties.

Six months later at a remote Army base in Afghanistan, he had
his CO hearing. “If this base were attacked, would you pick up
a rifle and defend your buddies?” the hearing officer chal-
lenged him. Hinzman answered that yes, he would fight in self
defense but he could not participate in aggressive military
operations. “Then you're not a conscien-
tious objector,” responded the officer.

But when Jeremy's Afghan tour ended and
he returned to Fort Bragg, he discovered
that his initial CO application, the one that
had been “lost,” was still in his Army per-
sonnel file. When his unit received orders
for Iraq, he knew the Army would not give
him a fair hearing. So he, his wife, and 1-
year-old son packed up the family car and
headed for Canada, where he became the
first U.S. soldier to apply for refugee status.

After Benderman's court martial, his commander, Army
Captain Gary Rowley, had some telling words: "If [the rest of
the Army] saw this and found out it works using smoke and
mirrors to get by, we'll have other soldiers saying, 'Well, I'm a
conscientious objector.' ...They need to know there are conse-
guences for not doing their duty." Captain Rowley also posted
photos on base bulletin boards of Benderman being led off to
prison, in order to intimidate his fellow soldiers from even
thinking about conscientious objector status.

Many Gls are told by their superiors that conscientious objec-
tors are cowards and homosexuals. Some CO applicants have
even been beaten and sexually abused by their fellow soldiers.

After Marine Staff Sergeant Jimmy Massey

Many GIs are never even witnessed the killing of civilians in Irag, he
told about their right to
apply for conscientious
objector. This was the
case with Army Private

Brandon Hughey from
Texas. When he found
out the Iraq war was

became an outspoken opponent of the
war. “But don't you dare call me a consci-
entious objector,” he said, mindful of the
negative consequences of being so labeled.
Two years later, however, he believes that
all war is futile and he proudly calls him-
self a conscientious objector

During their May 15 visit with the
Canadian Consul in San Francisco, anti-
war activists also explained that the U.S.
military grants conscientious objector sta-

Many Gls are never even told about their based on ||eS, he too fIEd tus only to [some of] those who can prove

right to apply for conscientious objector.
This was the case with Army Private
Brandon Hughey from Texas. When he
found out the Irag war was based on lies,
he too fled to Canada, where he became the
second Gl to apply for refugee status.

Both Hinzman and Hughey have subsequently been denied
refugee status, in part because their refugee hearing officer,
using the narrow definitions of the U.S. military, said they are
not really conscientious objectors. But they are appealing in
Canada's federal courts, based in part on the fact that they were
not allowed to argue that the war in Iraq is illegal under inter-
national law.

Jeremy and Brandon have been in Canada for over two years
now, where they have been joined by other U.S. war resisters.
They have resident permits, work permits, jobs, and lots of
political support. They are not in Iraq or in prison. However,
their future remains uncertain.

In 2004, Sergeant Kevin Benderman, a 10-year Army veteran,
returned from the horrible violence of the Irag War and
declared himself a conscientious objector. The Army violated
many of its own procedures, denied him CO status, and
ordered him back to Irag. But Benderman refused to return to
war. Last July, he was given a general court-martial, usually
reserved for high crimes. He was convicted of “missing move-
ment” and was sentenced to 15 months in prison and a dishon-
orable discharge. He is currently in his second year of confine-
ment at the stockade in Fort Lewis, Washington.
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they are opposed to all war, such as reli-
gious pacifists. This narrow definition
does not take into account a soldier's obli-
gations under international law to refuse
to participate in war crimes, including
fighting in wars of aggression.

The Canadian Consul asked the Bay Area delegation to provide
further documentation about the problems with applying for
CO status. So Project Safe Haven, with support from CCCO
and the Military Law Task Force of the National Lawyers
Guild, has begun to collect data and individual stories to prove
that the U.S. military's system for applying for Conscientious
Objector status is “broken.” Those who can contribute to this
effort should email projectsafehaven@hotmail.com.

As the old saying goes, “military justice is to justice as military
music is to music.” Such is certainly the case when it comes to
the U.S. military's handling of soldiers of conscience. Q

There are Canadian government offices in 20 U.S. cities. Those wish -
ing to appeal to the Canadian government on behalf of U.S. war
resisters are encouraged to contact Project Safe Haven by sending an
email to projectsafehaven@hotmail.com or by visiting
www.SoldierSayNo.blogspot.com. For more information on military
resisters in Canada and how to support them, please visit the website
of the War Resisters Support Campaign, www.resisters.ca or call
them at 416-598-1222.



Open Letter from a Gl Rights Hotline Volunteer

When | first started doing e-mail on the Gl
Rights Hotline, we had a lot of hate mail.
Now, we still get the hate mail, but it's rare. |
find it interesting: I like to hear the other side,
and | like to talk about why we are here on the
Hotline.

I am taking a fun class this summer, "The
History of Organized Labor in the US". Labor
history is really interesting: it's like taking all
of the nastiest parts of who we are as a people
and all the best parts of who we are as a peo-
ple and wrapping it up into a single move-
ment, sometimes a single person. | think it is
the same with the military.

When | first started working on the Hotline, it
was because | wanted to talk to people from
other parts of the country. | knew that the
views of people like me were not popular
with the masses of the US citizenry but since
| am a “history junkie,” | knew that this war
was like so many other wars poor people here
conned into killing poor people there so that
rich people would make out like the bandits
that they are. War is the greatest con game
going. The people who play this con game
have a lot of experience convincing The
People that it is about liberty or equality or
freedom. The reality is that it is always about
profit.

The common thread in labor and military is
this blend of the nasty and the nice. The peo-
ple who enter ‘The Labor Movement’ or ‘The
Military’ usually do it with the highest inten-
tions: to get better working conditions, to pro-
tect and defend, to earn enough to support a
family, for medical benefits, for a chance for
an education. When the realities of the estab-
lished systems start playing themselves out,
those without the historical framework can't
see the game plan, a plan that has been used
over and over throughout history, each time
with better technology and more media
savvy.

High ideals without a firm grasp of the “real”
historical context of our country and of the
world allow idealism to be corrupted and
manipulated by those who have a lot to gain
in terms of money and power. Whether we
talk about economic or social conquest, it is
always about securing the land, labor, and/or
natural resources of one group for use by
another group. The fairytale realities we
absorb as we live in a culture, are what allow
us and our children to be manipulated.
Institutions (education and media) foster

by Barbara

trust so that the children, the naive, and those
lacking the wherewithal to learn, will willing-
ly sacrifice blood and sanity so that the lead-
ers of the institution can maintain their posi-
tions of power and wealth. It is a destructive
and vicious circle that will only be broken
with knowledge of the truth.

Sometimes | want to make a red, white and
blue ribbon for my car that says: DIED FOR
CORPORATE PROFIT. Is this country ready
to read that at a stop-light, or is a bumper

sticker like that an invitation to vandalize?

My niece's cousin was killed in Iraq last year.
He was killed during the same week that
about 30 other soldiers were killed. He left
behind a young wife, four children and a
mother. He went into the military because he
grew up without a dad and he wanted to
learn how to be a “real man” for the children
he hoped to have one day. Now, his three
sons will grow up without him for a dad and
his daughter will never get the chance to fall
in love for the first time with her daddy.

He already knew when he went back for that
second tour in Iraq that his unit was taking
that second deployment because his com-
mand wanted more promotions and the
quickest way for a command to get those pro-
motions is to “bid” on battlefield assign-
ments. The long and short of it is that the
command bid, the unit was rotated back to
the battlefield, and many, many of them were
killed or were injured. My guess is that with
all of those casualties, the command was well
rewarded.

I have friends who are/were hotshots in the
Marine Corps. They are often charming but
also naive and damaged sometimes, | feel,
beyond repair. They have bought into a
Marine model of masculinity. When I try to
talk to them about foreign policy or economic
policy, they close their ears. It's like they have
this set response: "I don't do the politics.” This
infuriates me- how can you go around doing
this sterilized or not-so-sterilized killing of
people who have not and never would have
harmed you if you hadn't come at them blast-
ing and crushing? How can you be part of an
organization that bombs, kills and bulldozes
a country into chaos for no reason except that
you were ordered to do it?

Sometimes we (on the Hotline) get a DEP let-
ter from someone who has changed his or her
mind about going in the military, but only for
now. They thought it over and have decided
that they want to finish college first so they
can be a pilot. My question is: “Would your
family be less dead or more dead if they were
killed by a bomb dropped from a plane or
from a mortar fired at their house?” Killing
from any angle is Killing: it might seem steril-
ized if you can do it from a high altitude, but
itisn't.

If I were living in Iraq and | had three hours
of electricity a day, no clean water, and my
toilet didn't work, | would be out in the street
with my rolling pin trying to get whoever |
thought was causing these problems. Right
about now, if | were there, if you were there,
we would pretty much think that our enemy
wears U.S. on their sleeve. How heroic can a
soldier feel if he finds himself shooting at old
ladies with rolling pins? Even if all the young
men and old men are killed or maimed, the
military is still going to have to deal with the
old ladies with their rolling pins.

| feel good when our children have the
courage and common sense to find a way out.
Whatever that way is, once they begin to see
that they have been conned, the choices are
depression or out; many of them persist no
matter how long it takes or what path is fol-
lowed.

The situations of the rest of us are not so dif-
ferent from theirs -we all have enough blood
on our hands from our participation in an
economy that values profit Gber alles without
regard to who or what is harmed.

Ya Basta! Q
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Mobile to New Orleans Veterans' and Survivors' March - A Riff

by Stan Goff
March was from March 14-19, 2006

As | begin, I am exhausted. The tops of my ears are peeling
from sunburn. Sitting here at this keyboard, one wonders if it
was real. We just did something along the Gulf Coast with this
march we spent the last two months coordinating, but | haven't
had time to reflect enough on it to see the different facets of
what just happened. | just know something did. | hope others
who participated will read this and post comments to say what
they think happened, because | wasn't alone in thinking that
something did.

We did not suddenly cat-
alyze anything, but we
also did not engage in
some kind of action where
each person's responsibili-
ty was just to show up to
enlarge a protest, then go
home. Something with a
longer lifespan than that
has taken an embryonic
form, and it feels tangible
even when | haven't had
time to sort out exactly
what it is. | already miss
the people who were
there.

We came to life each morn-
ing like a flower opening
to the sun, steadily and
gradually. Grumble's cow-
boy-coffee container was a gravitational field that drew us in
like particles from the multilucent peaks and domes of our tent-
towns. With the first hot sips, people holding their bodies tight-
ly against the chill shared their little experiences with fire ants,
cold, heat, or something dislocative they might have seen the
day before, and healed each other with
laughter.

Then there was food and the resumption of
conversations from the day before. More
laughter. Occasionally, some tears, where-
upon one, two, even three people might
embrace. When one of the Iraq vets shed a
tear, six, seven, or eight would fold around
him... or her... as if their combined heart-
beats and heat would drive out sadness and
distress.

And the walking. There is nothing that compares to walking, in
my opinion, for stimulating the circuits in one's head; some-
thing about spinning the earth along under your feet like a log
roller that creates a kind of muscular background music and
the scenery that goes past becomes a spiritual setting. After a
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We knew where we
wanted to begin and
end, but the route was
pure jazz... improvisa-
tion, with every
marcher playing her or
his part.

while, when the blisters and sore metatarsals and general
fatigue take form, anything grandiose that might have contam-
inated one's consciousness is trimmed away with the knowl-
edge that in the end, it all comes down to bodies -to the limita-
tions of bodies, the capacities of bodies, the caring for bodies,
the recognition of bodies.

In a large group like this, from 120 to 300, pick your day - it

fluctuated - one talks while s/he walks, listens, collects and

offers little scraps of acquaintance that accumulate into nascent
friendships... contextual-
ized by that body-knowl-
edge, by the rhythm of
walking, by the rolling of
the earth under our feet in
the same direction, and by
the steady stream of
change that flows past us.

Even when that scenery is
of loss and disorder.

Especially when that
scenery is of loss and disor-
der.

And there was dancing. We
danced down the Gulf
Coast. Ask anyone who
was there. We danced in
Prichard. We danced along
the highway during breaks when the Iraq vets would pull out
their drums. We danced in a relief worker camp and in a soccer
field. We danced down the streets of Slidell to drums, a tuba,
and a tenor sax. We danced in Congo Square. We swayed and
clapped to the sounds of church choirs.

We laid flowers below old photographs of
the dead. We juggled. We ate gumbo and
peanut-butter-jelly sandwiches. We talked to
people with cameras and camcorders.

At one point, we had fifty vehicles in tan-
dem, with two buses up front that made the
gueue look like a train. Each vehicle had its
emergency flashers on, and other people
passing in atomized cars would gawk and
wave and honk horns and flash two-finger
peace signs. Traffic management and prepa-
ration to simply move became monstrously complex.

But even that “glitch” suddenly revealed itself as strength. |
hated directing that traffic, but when | looked back down the
shoulder of the road one day, and all those cars were lined up,
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it was apparent that we were showing our strength. We were a
train, a peace train, and we started taking towns by simply
moving in... cops were stunned and baffled, struggling to
retain some semblance of control and authority, and we let
them have it.

Did you get that? We let them have it. Where was the power
then, eh?

Every glitch, every last minute change, every late decision to
follow some suggestion from a marcher, or a local survivor
became something surprising and wonderful. We knew where
we wanted to begin and end, but the route was pure jazz...
improvisation, with every marcher playing her or his part.

I haven't sorted this out yet, but | will say this as | prepare to
close and rest. We scared people. We publicized this event in
ways that caused people to decide not to come. We warned
about contamination, about austerity and physical effort, about
weather and insects, and we said it would last for six days.

So those that came were young and old and everything in
between, and black and white and everything in between, and
rural and urban and everything in between, and northern and
southern and everything in between, and even male and
female identified along multiple continua.

But there was a common demographic... a personality demo-
graphic, or maybe a character demographic, held in common.

Everyone who came was willing to try something none of us
completely understood. Everyone who came was willing to
drop everything to do something they sensed might be impor-
tant. Everyone who came was willing to accept risk. And every-
one who came was willing to accept responsibility.

That's what none of us who organized this could see clearly
until it happened, because the phenomenon we just experi-
enced was a collective dynamic that was the qualitative off-
spring of the quantity of people who have this common char-
acter.

I don't know what we just did...except to put a couple hundred
people outside their familiar surroundings, onto the margins of

Mobile to New Orleans March 2006, Stan Gof f on right.
Reilly

the grid, and move them cross country like a mechanized bat-
talion through this incredibly strategic place.

photo: W ard

I know this. We are not done yet. Q

Stan Goff is a member of Veterans For Peace and Military Families
Speak Out.
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The 3rd Annual
George Bush

Going Away Party:
An Evening of Political Comedy

Kung Pao Kosher Comedy Presents...
The 3rd Annual George Bush Going Away Party:
An Evening of Political Comedy

Tix now on-sale for The 3rd Annual George Bush Going Away Party!

Featuring a variety of political comedians from New York, Los Angeles, and San Francisco:

Greg Proops Bill Santiago Alana Devich Lisa Geduldig
(Whose Line Is It Anyway?) (Comedy Central) (Comedy Central's “Laugh Riots™) (Your hostess)

Sat, October 14th, 2006 @ 8pm
The Herbst Theatre
401 Van Ness Ave @ McAllister
San Francisco
A benefit for:

The Central Committee for Conscientious Objectors’ (CCCO) “Military Out of Our Schools Campaign”— a movement that has gained a
lot of momentum since our 1st show.

Tix are now on-sale thru the City Box Office:
www.cityboxoffice.com

Advanced tix: $22.50, $25, $30, & $35
Tix @ the door: $25.50, $28, $33, $38

To contact us: Call (415) 522-3737 or e-mail lisag@koshercomedy.com
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I remember Vietnam and the wars since Vietham. Many of us know people who went to war, were killed, or some who came home very dam-
aged. | think about how this happens in all wars, the physical and psychological damage that comes from war.

I work as a telefunder and | call supporters for a lot of nonprofit groups. When | campaign for CCCO, there is a marked difference -the
donors/supporters of CCCO have a very deep commitment to their organization that is not always so apparent when | am working on other
campaigns. Many of the people | have spoken to on behalf of CCCO are WWII and Vietnam COs; they and a great many more, volunteered as
counselors during the Vietnam War, and they often tell me about how CCCO helped them when it was their time to make that decision of con-
science. The people who | talk to are among the nicest folks | have come across; they always ask if we need any help or volunteers and express
their concerns about the current conflicts in Iraq and Afghanistan.

Telefunding isn't just about raising money- it’s making connections with people. It enables an organization like CCCO to have a voice that
speaks directly to our supporters, answers their questions, and passes along their comments; it makes CCCO come alive. So many people have
told me if it had been any other organization they would not have accepted the call: so often | hear, “CCCO, I'll talk to you!” I've learned a lot
about war resistance, counter-recruitment and Gl Rights since working on this project for over five years now. | know now how important it
is to keep the recruiters away from our vulnerable young people, and how important the work is that the other phone people do, the Gl coun-
selors.

At Empower Telefundraising we call for many worthwhile organizations, but my favorite project is CCCO. | only call for causes I believe in and
support. I am an active donor and supporter of CCCO and have three T-shirts to prove it! So when you see “Empower” on your caller ID, it’s
me or one of my colleagues calling on behalf of CCCO so that you may empower the work of this great organization. | hope to be talking to

you soon and | thank you for taking a few minutes out of your evening every several months to really make my day! Q

The new CCCO T-shirts have arrived! Show your support for CCCO and those who resist by adding a couple of CCCO shirts to your
T-shirt collection or to give as gifts. There are three styles and colors to choose from. All shirts say “Ending war, one conscience at a

time” on the back.

Men's adult sizes S, M, L, XL, XXL are avail -
able in Kelly green with black and white
CCCO logo and in white with royal blue and
white logo with blue trim around neck and
sleeves.

Junior sizes S, M, L, and XL are avalil -
able in black and red with red and
white CCCO logo.
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Hugh C. Thompson, Jr. died on January 6, 2006 at the age of 62.
He was a helicopter pilot and a warrant officer who took the
actions that ended the My Lai massacre on March 16, 1968.
Once he realized that C-Company under Capt. Ernest Medina
was murdering Vietnamese civilians, he ordered his crew
members Laurence Colburn and Glenn Andreotta to fire on any
American who refused the orders to halt the massacre, con-
fronted an officer who was preparing to kill more Vietnamese
people, and he ordered helicopters to medevac 11 Vietnamese
people who were still alive. None of the officers disobeyed
Thompson even though, strictly speaking, they outranked him.
He reported the massacre to his superiors, while it was still
occurring, and the cease-fire order was given.

Probably as punishment for what he had done and the press
coverage of My Lai, he was made to continue dangerous heli-
copter missions, from which he was shot down five times, the
last time breaking his back; in addition, he suffered psycholog-
ically from the war.

Exactly 30 years later, the three were awarded the Soldiers'
Medal, the United States Army's highest award for bravery not
involving direct contact with the enemy Also in 1998,
Thompson and Colburn returned to the village of My Lai,
where they met with some of the villagers saved through their
actions, and dedicated an elementary school. In 1999,
Thompson and Colburn received the Peace Abbey Courage of
Conscience Award. Later that year, both men served as co-
chairs of Stonewalk, a group that pulled a one-ton rock
engraved “Unknown Civilians Killed in War,” from Boston to
Arlington National Cemetery. Q

Desmond Doss died in Alabama on March 23, 2006 at age 87.
He was the first conscientious objector to receive the
Congressional Medal of Honor. As a Seventh Day Adventist,
he was ridiculed, teased, and harassed for being a CO, for
refusing to train on Saturday (the Sabbath) and for praying.
He was a medic who refused not only to carry weapons but
also to train with them.

In May, 1945 on Okinawa, after his unit encountered a barrage
of Japanese mortar and rifle fire, Desmond Doss was stranded
on an escarpment with about 75 wounded Gls. Working slow-
ly and doggedly under continuous enemy fire, Doss dragged
each man to the edge of the cliff, tied him in a rope sling and
lowered him to safety. One by one, he rescued them all. Two
weeks later, in another bitter fight, Doss rescued his badly
wounded company commander, Jack Glover, who stated, “He
saved my life. The man | tried to have kicked out of the Army
ended up being the most courageous person I've ever known.
How's that for irony?” Q
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SPECIALIST SUZANNE SWIFT

Army Spc. Suzanne Swift, facing a redeployment to Iraq while serving under the command of the
same individuals now under investigation for rape and sexual harassment, chose to go absent with-
out leave rather than subjugate herself to the horrors she experienced during her first tour of duty.

At CCCO, we know from the GI Rights Hotline calls what Suzanne's case is publicizing -that sexual
assault and harassment is widespread in the U.S. military, that the targets of these assaults are given
little support, and that the perpetrators often go unpunished. This is corroborated by the Pentagon's
own findings. Suzanne's decision to call a halt to her own abuse has rallied the support of numer-
ous assault survivors, both male and female.

Sara Rich, Suzanne's mother says, “ I'm a counter-military recruiter now, and Suzanne has said,
'Mom, | want to join you as soon as I'm clear. | want to join you and tell kids what the recruiters are
really doing. It's really like selling your soul to the devil to go be human fodder for an illegal war."”

Suzanne is currently at Ft. Lewis, WA. Go to www.suzanneswift.org or e-mail Sara Rich at|
ForMyDaughterSuzanne@yahoo.com

LT. EHREN WATADA

Not only is Ehren Watada a First Lieutenant, but he's also the first officer to public resist the Iraq war.
On July 5, U.S. Army First Lt. Ehren K. Watada was formally charged with three articles of the
Uniform Code of Military Justice: two counts of contempt towards officials (Article 88) -specifically
President G. W. Bush, three counts of conduct unbecoming an officer and a gentleman (Article 133),
and one count of missing movement (Article 87). If convicted of all six charges by a general court-
martial, Lt. Watada could be sentenced to over seven years in a military prison.

“Never in my life did I ever imagine | would have to disobey my president. But then again, never
did | imagine my president would lie to go to war, condone torture, spy on Americans, or destroy
the career of a CIA agent for political gain. | would rather resign in protest, but the Army doesn't
agree. | refuse to be silent any longer. | refuse to watch families torn apart, while the President tells
us to “stay the course.” | refuse to be party to an illegal and immoral war against people who did
nothing to deserve our aggression. | wanted to be there for my fellow troops. But the best way was
not to help drop artillery and cause more death and

destruction. It is to help oppose this war and end it so that all soldiers can come home.”

Ehren Watada is also at Ft. Lewis, WA. A strong campaign is being built to support him. Go to
wwwi.thankyoult.org




Choosing Peace, A Handbook
on War, Peace and Your
Conscience by Robert A. Seeley Discharges and Gl Rights by Alex

(1994)
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AWOL Magazine
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Summer 2006
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Rumors of a Draft in
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The Objector Magazine
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Available in Spanish.

The Objector Magazine
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