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This issue of The Objector is meant to address a problem which
has grown painfully evident in the past year - that of War and
the Media.  Media coverage of the war we in which we are cur-
rently involved, as with that of past wars, is frightfully inade-
quate and biased.  Given that most large media sources are
owned by corporations with connections to the military or the
current administration, it is not exactly a surprise that they
hesitate to publicly question the powers that be.  But then,
what is journalism for?  

Bob Jensen’s piece, “Journalism should never yield to
Patriotism,” confronts the problem of self-censorship by jour-
nalists and the labeling of dissenters as traitors.  There have
been journalists who lost their jobs for questioning the integri-
ty of this war and thus appearing unpatriotic, or anti-
American.

This war is also being pitched to the public through the enter-
tainment business.  Video games put out by the military,
movies about courageous acts of war, and reality shows about
military recruits have all popped up since our country began
its attack on Afghanistan.  

I also wanted to include an article about the Israeli peace
movement, Yesh Gvul, and the story of a soldier who finally
said, “enough is enough.”  That so many Israeli soldiers are
laying down their weapons and refusing to serve in the occu-
pied territories is a very significant show of moral intelligence
and, hopefully, a sign of what is to come.  Also in this issue,
you will find a piece on Women In Black, whose work contin-
ues to turn heads as they protest and call attention to the atroc-
ities of war.

Finally, I hoped to give you a list of resources from which you
could get a less biased perspective on the news.  The internet
is a wonderful tool for independent media.  I have also includ-
ed a short listing of books which present an alternative per-
spective on America’s wars.   

I hope that this magazine will bring you something valuable
and different from what the mainstream media offers in its
coverage of war.

Lauren Burgreen

If you would like to submit articles to the Objector,
please send to CCCO or email to Objector@objector.org.

Editor’ s Note
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"The disconnect between last Tuesday’s mon -
strous dose of reality and the self-righteous
drivel and outright deceptions being peddled by
public figures and TV commentators is star -
tling, depressing. The voices licensed to follow
the event seem to have joined together in a cam -
paign to infantilize the public."

-- Susan Sontag, "The Talk of the Town," The
New Yorker  24 September 2002

This campaign, identified by Sontag two
weeks after the World Trade Center was
destroyed, has since become something out of Orwell. As I finish this
article, the media is presenting the following tidbits from the national
Story entitled "War on Terror": 

- A young man named Jose Padilla or Mohammed al-Muhajir, under
suspicion of plotting to bomb the U.S.,  is being held without trial in a
military brig in South Carolina, awaiting interrogation under new
rules that suspend due process.  

- President Bush signed a multibillion-dollar appropriation to fight
"bioterrorism," using the occasion to plump for his newest proposal: a
new Cabinet-level Department of Homeland Security.

- A new government is being formed in Afghanistan, composed large-
ly of the same warlords that ran the place before the Taliban. The only
woman candidate running, Masooda Jalal, is largely ignored.

- VH-1, thanks to "unprecedented access from the Pentagon," inaugu-
rates its "Military Diaries" series,  a sort of "Real World" set on military
bases -- including one in Afghanistan, where images of freshfaced GIs
are used, apparently to inspire patriotic emotions similar to those
aroused by World War II propaganda films.

World War II was, of course, invoked from day one by the media react-
ing to the events of 11 September. Even the banner headline in the
New York Times (whose website is the #1 newspaper site in the
world), "AMERICAATTACKED," echoed intentionally that of 60 years
earlier. The Times' Nation Challenged section, a special addition to the
paper that lasted from September 12 to December 31, 2001, saw no
need to explain its pairing of the stories of the blast's aftermath, its
obituaries for dead firefighters, with plans and execution of the war.
The assumption was obvious: This was not a heinous crime, and only
secondarily a tragedy. This was foremost an act of war. As a New
Yorker who's had the Times delivered for over 20 years, I was deeply
relieved when the section ended, the yellow-journalism of it all too
explicit, though the militarism of the coverage still twists me.

More blunt was Steve Dunleavy of the New York Post:  "The response
to this unimaginable 21st-century Pearl Harbor should be as simple as
it is swift-- kill the bastards. A gunshot between the eyes, blow them to
smithereens, poison them if you have to.  As for cities or countries that
host these worms, bomb them into basketball courts." David Broder of
the Washington Post, who I once regarded as "one of ours" and tried to
lobby, demanded "more steel", stating: "For far too long, we have been
queasy about responding to terrorism. . . responding with pinprick
attacks or none at all." (Those killed by U.S. bombing of Libya in 1986 
or Sudan in 1998 might beg to differ.)

TV networks were, of course, shouting the same -- but much louder,
each news network competing for the flashier "America at War" graph-
ic and each chat show featuring the weariest same group of white men,
with a token Muslim here or there to show the "unanimity" of the
American people. The rightward sway of Fox News Channel was laid
clear in the person of Bill Reilly, who stated on 13 September, "Doesn't
make any diff e rence" how many would be killed in a war on
Afghanistan.

Even among the so-called liberal intelligentsia, the few voices for
restraint were shouted down on paper, on the radio, on the Internet.
Susan Sontag, hardly an across-the-board anti-war voice (after having
staged theatrical productions in wartime Sarajevo, she went on to
cheer the 1999 U.S. bombing of Serbia), was pilloried mercilessly for
her simple warning, in which she suggested some more thought about
causes and effective responses. Similarly, while Noam Chomsky's
small paperback, "9/11," now sells like hotcakes, you didn't see his
face or voice in any of the mainstream responses. Before the first war-
ship snuggled closer to the Persian Gulf, the decision was already
made.  "America Attacked" morphed into "America Strikes Back," and
we were ushered into the current  American version of "Triumph of the
Will." 

Of course, such an approach fit snugly into alre a d y - e x p re s s e d ,
already-drawn-up Bush administration plans to re-enact the war that
made our President's father, George I, so popular--and featured the
first explicit Pentagon control of war journalism. Determined to avoid
another Vietnam--that is, not the carnage of the war itself but the reg-
ular and vivid coverage of civilian casualties whose images spoke
more strongly to the nation than their pro-war words -- the Pentagon
introduced the concept of "pool journalism," where a select group of
reporters was "allowed" into the desert storm at any one time, the rest
left to sit in Riyadh hotels and listen to briefers from Washington tell
them what was going on in the field.

Eleven years ago, living in San Francisco without access to a TV and
before the Internet, I woke up each morning
to those briefings on National Public Radio,
until they gave me headaches. Pacifica,
frankly, wasn't much better: they at least
reported on where anti-war demonstrations
were occurring nationally, but didn't seem to
be drawing the information where it was
available -- the foreign press, or even Islamic
scholars and organizations. Unwilling to get
all my information from the Worker's World
Party, I turned in frustration to popular
music radio deejay Alex Bennett -- who cat-
alogued the exact cost, in military aid, of the
"coalition" formed to invade Iraq, and who
critiqued those briefings point by point.  I
wasn't yet working at CCCO, didn't know
anything about the GIs refusing to get on the

transport plans to the Gulf: neither the official warmakers or the offi-
cial peacenikes (Pacifica) saw their narrative as appropriate. The
national media waved opinion polls that claimed 90 percent support
for the war: those same polling numbers, it seemed, were brushed off
when this war began, with a few fine points for "it's only successful if
Bin Laden is captured."

(article continued on page 4)
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Back to the media cheers for this war.

American casualties, largely from friendly fire, were hailed as heroes,
while as Afghan casualties mounted, the cheerleaders spoke of
America's "victory." In December 2001, when U.S. airstrikes killed over
50 civilians in the the village of Niazi Kala (also called Qalaye Niaze),
European newspapers put the story on page 1, but the U.S. media
largely ignored it except for a side mention in the New York Times
under  "Afghan Leader Warily Backs U.S. Bombing."As civilian casu-
alties matched and then exceeded the 3,000 death toll from the trade
center collapse, the milestone was observed largely by the usual sus-
pects in the leftist media -- Indymedia, The Progressive, The Nation.
Those outlets were also the only place you'd see any mention at all of
the marches, vigils, and teach-ins beginning to pop up in communities
around the country. Peace
activism runs counter to
the programmed "America
United" script: the national
media was stalled.

The nat ional Story was
managed quite explicitly
through a public relations
campaign: the Rendon
Group, a Boston public-relations firm, was paid $397,000 in 2001 to
help the military sell the war, "with an option to renew in 2002,"
according to Fairness in Accuracy and Reporting.  But the campaign
also bore all the marks of the Pentagon's relentless publicity machine:
thus all those heartwarming stories about Tommy going to the recruit-
ing office after September 11.

At first, the acceptable Story was a chase narrative - The Hunt for Bin
Laden. Then, as Bin Laden repaired to parts unknown, it became more
like a hard-bitten CIA memoir, with talk of murderous Special Forces
troops and of open torture. In April, Teen Newsweek,
the major magazine's youth arm, asked "Is torture ever
justified?" and answered with a law professor's state-
ment that "torture is morally mandatory" under certain
circumstances. The current narrative seems to be U.S.
As Nation Builder, But We're Still After the Bad Guys—
Anywhere. However, we seem to be experiencing
some delay in the next piece of the script, as the
planned Iraq war has been delayed by pain in
Israel/Palestine and nuclear fear in India/Pakistan.

A case study in how facts are used and misused for
war, of special interest to women: the issue of Afghan women. For
years before September 11, the mainstream media ignored the pleas of
feminists worldwide, including the American Feminist Majority, to
attend to the brutal subjugation of women under the Taliban, just as
they'd ignored the rapes and sexual slavery practiced by the Taliban's
predecessors, the mujahideen. But when it became useful for the U.S.
war, there were the TV cameras, there was Laura Bush, there were
long-overdue articles about the silencing of women's voices. The sight
of women taking off their burqas, no longer fearful of being stoned to
death by the government, was certainly stirring: terrific television, it
moved some feminists to feel that maybe the war was worth it.

The bombing accomplished, however, Afghan women were quickly
marginalized. Despite the fact that they were nearly half the Loya Jirga
in the 1970s and had single-handedly maintained Afghan civil society
during the Taliban, no reporters from the networks or mainstream
newspapers urged their appointment to the new government. While
sponsors of antiterrorism bills in Congress ruled the news, the Access
for Afghan Women's Act, which I wrote about for Women's Enews and
which would have mandated equality for women in aid distribution, 

was ignored, as was a recent call by Afghan women for 30,000 peace-
keepers to curb lawlessness outside Kabul. When Afghan women
stopped serving the Pentagon's purpose, they stopped being "news-
worthy."

I could make a similar set of observations, no doubt, about issues from
anthrax to the profiling of Muslims, which was covered handsomely
in the Spring Objector,  to the assault on civil liberties that has 
accompanied this war. What's constant, and deadly, is the way the
media has happily transmitted the inversions of meaning transmitted
by Washington, until as Orwell predicted, we all believe that "War is
Peace. Freedom is Slavery." I wake up in the morning to hear about
"balancing freedom and security," on National Public Radio, and won-
der if I've just moved into the bad dream permanently.

The effect of all this on the American public? It's hard to
quantify, given the knee-jerk militarism reflected in national
polls even before September 11, and the immediate lack of
concern displayed for civilian lives. It's certainly helped sus-
tain those immediate, surreally high poll ratings for George
W. Bush (88 percent, ABC News/Washington Post poll, June
17). And it has reinforced many of America's least appetizing
qualities: the xenophobia, the reliance on simplistic explana-
tions, the cheerful willingness to respond to the unknown

with obliteration. All of which, the administration hopes, will feed into
public support for the next war, whether it’s Iraq, the Philippines, or
Uzbekistan. 

So where do I go to find some light? The Internet, of course:
Indymedia.com, the overseas press (especially if you read another lan-
guage, as the British are Bush's partners in disinformation), common-
dreams.org. Fairness and Accuracy in Reporting (www.fair.org) have
a ton of resources to help deconstruct what the mainstream is doing.
And there are still a handful of  reporters managing to do their job and

slide in some measure of
the truth, like Ted Rall of
the Village Voice, whose
most recent piece is enti-
tled “Fighting Terror on
$1 Billion a Month How
We Lost Afghanistan."  

I also look beyond the
media to org a n i z a t i o n s
on the ground in Asia, or
here organizing against

the war and for human rights. I know they'll tell me the truth when I
ask how many people came out and marched on April 20.  If Bush gets
his Iraq war, they'll let me know what's really going on -- and what I
can do. As a journalist, they tell me what the real issues are, stuff I can
hope to write about: pieces of our real national and international story,
too rich, diverse, chaotic and deep to f it into any
Hollywood/Washington script. 

Chris Lombardi, a New York-based writer, was CCCO's Communications Coordinator from 1995
to 2000. Her work appears in  the Nation,  the Village Voice, Ms. Magazine and Women's Enews,
among other publications.
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It has been described as the largest peace
march since September 11, 2001, and has been
billed as the biggest show of support in the
United States for the Palestinian cause. The
estimate for the turnout on April 20 was
100,000 people, and the amount of activities
planned over this protest weekend was
indeed a whirlwind: anti-war demonstra-
tions, pro-Palestinian events, World Bank &
IMF meetings and protests, Plan Colombia
teach-ins, and organizing against the School
of the Americas. What seemed to begin as a
confusing "free for all" eventually climaxed in
a united march against the war on terrorism
and in support of a peaceful re s o l u t i o n
between Palestine and Israel.  A little more
than a week earlier in Washington D.C., close
to 10,000 people had marched in support of
Israeli Prime Minister Ariel Sharon and the
Israeli Army incursions into Palestinian terri-
tories and refugee camps.  But judging from
the signs people held on April 20, A r i e l
Sharon was considered a "war criminal", and
his Israeli military incursion into the Jenin
refugee camp, a "massacre".  

The initial call for an anti-war march on April
20 was put forth by the United We March
Coalition, and was soon joined by the
International A.N.S.W.E.R.  Together, these
two coalitions were joined by over 100 nation-
al organizations.  These groups then helped to
s p read the message and organize for the
event nationally.  Their hard work paid off
and thousands of people came to Washington
D.C. to march for peace and send a strong
message to the U.S government, the media,
and the rest of the world that there is signifi-
cant opposition to George W. Bush’s infinite
“war on terrorism”.

The United We March coalition held their
morning rally at Sylvan Theater and had var-
ious speakers address the growing crowd.
Family members of the victims of Sept. 11
spoke out against the war, as did Martin
Luther King III, Rep. Cynthia McKinney, and
Philip Berrigan, to name a few. As over 15,000
people gathered to hear Amy Goodman from
Democracy Now! Radio, the staff of CCCO
walked up just under the shadow of the
Washington Monument.  There were many
familiar faces as we spoke with friends and
organizers from the War Resister ’s League,
the American Friends Service Committee, and
the Green Party. It seemed as though someone
from every state in the country was there.
The scene was mobbed with flags, banners,
signs, t-shirts, flyers, pamphlets, stickers,
books, magazines, puppets, bullhorns, and
buttons.  As the crowd grew a bit weary of the
lengthy speeches, and the anticipation of
marching began to grow, the focus on stage
shifted from speech to music.  Division X (a
hip hop group from the Bronx who work
closely with CCCO and WRL through AWOL
Magazine) began to get the crowd motivated,
energized and ready to march with a couple
of their lively raps.  It was a welcome change
from the monotone of speech that is expected
at rallies, and it was powerful to see youth of
color taking center stage at an event over-
whelmingly made up of youth and students.   

Across the lawn near the White House, anoth-
er morning rally organized by the
Internat ional A . N . S . W.E.R coalition was
underway, as numerous speakers addressed
the huge crowd of close to 50,000 from the
stage and via large video screens.  This event
was also covered on C-Span.  The crowd at

this rally was over-
whelmingly Palestinian;
huge Palestinian flags
c o v e red the landscape
and many of the speech-
es expressed support and
solidarity with the peo-
ple in Palestine. In
between these two large
rallies was a third small-
er rally, one calling itself
the Patriot rally.  Here,
the flags were not of
Palestine, and the talk
was not of peace.  Red,
white and blue flags flew
as their speakers detailed
plans of more racial pro-
filing pract ices, tighter
immigration policies, 

and even more money for the military and the
war on terrorism.  This crowd was so eclipsed
by the sheer numbers of anti-war protesters
and supporters of peace that they bare l y
made any impact at all.

As soon as the last speaker rallied the masses
to march, people began to make their way to
the march route.  Heading toward
Pennsylvania Avenue, the United We March
coalition joined forces with the the
International ANSWER group and everyone
began to make their way to the Mall on
Washington, the area between the Capitol
building and the Washington Monument.

The chants began with "Free, Free Palestine,"
and within seconds the people’s voices were
deafeningly loud.  Banners and signs were
everywhere with messages like, "Stop the
War", "End  the Occupation Now", "No War in
Iraq", and "No Blood for Oil".  Muslim men
prayed toward the east on prayer rugs along
the march route, as women wearing hijabs
pushed their babies in strollers chanting in
support of the march.  "Allah U Akbar," said
one man, next to a woman yelling "No More
War!"  Many non-Palestinian protestors wore
the traditional Palestinian scarf, the kaffiya, as 
a symbol of solidarity  with Palestine.
Palestinian children lined several whole
blocks each carrying a huge Palestinian flag.
There were several concentrations of people
engaged in heated debates about the compar-
ison of Israel to Nazi Germany, while other
discussions were taking place between Jewish
and Muslim marchers as to the practicality of
Zionism.  There were several banners that
read, "Jews Against the Occupation," and
"Jews Against US Military Aid to Israel."  One
of the more eye catching displays was a mock
funeral procession which had Palestinian
children carried through the streets in flag 

(article continued on page 15)

On The Streets of D.C.
by Kevin Ramirez
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With the recent barrage of pro-military films
such as Black Hawk Down, We Were Soldiers,
Hart’s Wa r, Collateral Damage, and
Windtalkers invading theaters post
September 11th, many may be concerned
about attempts by the military to use the
entertainment industry for the creation of
support for the current "War on Terrorism"
and the eradication of civil liberties.  The dust
had hardly settled amid the rubble of what
was the World Trade Center before
Hollywood began churning out films with the
intentions of creating favorable images of the
U.S. military. As well
as boosting the image
of the military, these
films serve to indoc-
trinate, rewrite histo-
ry, and whip the U.S.
public into a jingoistic
frenzy, creating a cli-
mate for killing and
xenophobia. 

While now is a crucial
time for the military to use their Hollywood
connections, this is hardly a new, or even
recent phenomena. D.W. Griffith’s The Birth
of a Nation, in 1915, marked the beginning of
the torrid relationship between the film
industry and the military industry and their
respective players. According to Lisa Daniel,
in a special to Military.com (August 5, 2000),
" F rom the first Academy Aw a rd winner,
1927’s Wings, …Hollywood and the military
have always had a symbiotic relationship.
Hollywood needs the military to ensure accu-
racy in its military films, and the military
needs Hollywood to maintain a good image."

Hollywood moviemakers have accomplished
much more practical tasks for the military as
well. In a 1997 documentary put together by
the Center for Defense Information, titled The
Military in the Movies, Dr. Lawrence Suid,
author of Sailing on the Silver Screen: Hollywood
and the U.S. Navy, stated that, "From the serv-
ice point of view, they wanted to use the films
for recruiting, for going to Congress to get
money for aircraft carriers, airplanes, sub-
marines, whatever, and so they wanted to
make sure the films would serve that pur-
pose." For much of the 20th century,
Hollywood actors and personalities such as
John Wayne, Kirk Douglas, even Elvis, and
Bugs Bunny, were utilized to ensure that
young people would see the military in an
a d v e n t u rous, honorable, humorous, and
romantic light. However, while few of the 

young people who saw images of John Wayne
as an officer in The Green Berets became offi-
cers like himself, the overwhelming majority
wound up in the lowest ranks, and found
very little romance. With regard to the mili-
tary/movie recruiting efforts, Dr. Suid con-
ceded that, "Films do create false beliefs, and
when that’s revealed, it adds to the trauma."
Nonetheless, up until the mid 1970s, with rare
exception, Tinseltown continued to churn out
movies that made young men want to proud-
ly wear the uniform, and the women around
them to swoon and love them.

Just as the film industry
has the ability to create
favorable images of the
armed forces and foster
a hotbed for military
re c ruitment, they
are also able to turn the
tide in the opposite
direction. For nearly a
decade fo llowing the
U.S. war in Vietnam, the

affair between the military and Hollywood
temporarily soured, and films such as The
Deer Hunter, Coming Home, A p o c a l y p s e
Now, and later, Platoon and Full Metal Jacket
helped to paint a less Hollywood, and more
Military view of the realities of servicemem-
bers. 

Dr. Suid also points out that whereas the
1950s war movies depicted unbeatable mili-
tary might…the 1970s brought a barrage of
anti-war movies that helped set back (mili-
tary) recruiting for years. This turn of the tide
shows the undeniable power of the entertain-
ment industry to have a measurable effect on
the actions of the American public. Even more
profoundly, it shows the ability of Hollywood
to literally control many of the very actions
and life decisions of the U.S. public.

Armed with a renewed realization of the
power of film, in 1986, the military officially
threw its weight behind Top Gun, which
along with 1982’s An Off icer and a
Gentleman, is credited as  being, as many feel,
the single most important  step toward s
returning the military to a favorable light in
the American public, and providing an
unprecedented boost to military recruitment
efforts. The lengths to which the Pentagon
went in the case of Top Gun, in order to
ensure a positive outcome, are utterly star-
tling to some. In The Military in the Movies,
Joe Trento of the National Security News 

Service states that the makers of Top Gun,
"…allowed the military to rewrite their script.
They essentially gave them the script, and
anything in the script that the military did not
like, or didn’t think reflected well on the mil-
itary was edited out and rewritten." In the
same film, Philip Strub, the Hollywood
Liaison of the Department of Defense put
forth that , "Top Gun was significant
…because it marked rehabilitation in the por-
trayal of the military."

The rehabilitation of which Strub speaks has
e n d u red to the present, and today,
Hollywood enjoys even greater, more diverse
military participation than in years past. Since
the mid/late 1990s, we have seen Hollywood
personalities such as Arnold Schwarzeneggar,
Julia Roberts, Demi Moore, and Tom Cruise
ink deals with the military, pledging to make
and take part in projects which portray the
military in a favorable light. We have seen
Steven Spielberg and Tom Hanks declare the
generation of our parents and grandparents
the "Greatest Generation" simply for heeding
a call to war. We have seen filmmaker Spike
Lee lead youth into the lowest ranks of the
navy in exchange for $2.5 million. And today
we watch as stars such as Brad Pitt, Julia
Roberts, George Clooney, Andy Garcia, and
Matt Damon express their support for George
W. Bush’s "War of Terrorism" by traveling to
the Middle East to entertain troops poised to
attack civilians and bomb children.

Make no mistake, the entertainment industry
continues to serve the military, not as a mar-
ginal enlistee, but as a long-time, decorated,
commissioned officer, still adept at public
relations and its main MOS (Military
Occupational Specialty): recruitment.

The Militar y Entertainment Complex
By Mario Har dy, CCCO Third World Outr each Coordinator

As well as boosting the image of
the militar y, these films serve to
indoctrinate, rewrite history, and
whip the U.S. public into a jingo-
istic fr enzy, creating a climate for

killing and xenophobia.
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"Are you an American first, or are you a journalist?"

Unfortunately that question -- posed to a journalists' meeting in Salt
Lake City in April by distinguished newsman Bill Kovach -- is neces-
sary after Sept. 11, as the few who dared critique the rush to war were
attacked for  being insufficiently patriotic. Too many journalists
responded to the post-9/11 hypernationalism by waving the flag, lit-
erally and figuratively.

Even Dan Rather, perhaps the most vocal journalistic patriot after the
tragedy, has had second thoughts, confiding in a BBC interview May
16 that "patriotism run amok" has led to self-censorship by journalists,
himself included.

Kovach's challenge and Rather's confession are compelling, but unfor-
tunately formulated in a way that diverts journalists and citizens from
a more crucial question: Are you an American first, or are you a
human being? That's the question for everyone after Sept. 11.

The answer depends on the meaning of patriotism. Two definitions
competed after the terrorist attacks. One was the patriotism of
President George W. Bush: "You are with us, or you are with the ter-
rorists," meaning "get on board with plans for war, or ..." Or what? The
implication was that real Americans rally around their government
and traitors raise critical questions.

This poses an obvious problem for journalists, who get paid to raise
questions. But for anyone - journalist or not - such a crude patriotism
abandons moral responsibility. What if a war violates international
law or is prosecuted using immoral tactics? Nations -- including ours
-- are not benevolent institutions, and U.S. history is replete with inhu-
mane acts. If patriotism requires we support such acts, then patriotism
becomes inhumane.

An alternative, kinder-and-gentler patriotism is offered by others,
especially war opponents: patriotism not as reflexive support for a
policy or leader, but allegiance to American ideals of freedom and
democracy.

Freedom and democracy certainly deserve our allegiance. But what
makes them uniquely American? Is there something about the United
States that make us better able to achieve freedom and democracy 

than, say, Canadians or Indians or Brazilians? Are not people around
the world -- including those who live in countries that do not guaran-
tee freedom -- capable of understanding and acting on those ideals?

If the justification of this notion of patriotism is that these values are
realized to their fullest extent in the United States, then there will be 
questions from the people of Guatemala and Iran, Nicaragua and
Vietnam, East Timor and Panama. Victims of U.S. aggression -- direct
and indirect -- might wonder why our political culture, the highest
expression of the ideals of freedom and democracy, overthrows dem-
ocratically elected governments, supports brutal dictators, funds and
trains proxy terrorist armies, and unleashes brutal attacks on civilians
in war.

Before claiming America is the fulfillment of history, the ultimate
expression of liberty and justice, we might think a bit about our histo-
ry -- the near extermination of American Indians, for instance.

At its worst, patriotism can lead people to support brutal policies. At
its best, it is self-indulgently arrogant in its assumptions about our
uniqueness. But rejecting patriotism isn't moral relativism. We should
not be afraid to judge systems and societies, using principles we can
articulate and defend -- so long as they truly are principles, applied
honestly and uniformly, including to ourselves.

And we should maintain a bit of humility. Instead of claiming,
"America is the greatest nation on Earth," we might say, "I live in the
United States and have deep emotional ties to its people, land and
ideals, and I want to highlight the many positive things while work-
ing to change what is wrong."

We can say that without suggesting other people are less capable of
understanding democracy or defending freedom. We can believe that
and encourage spirited debate about policy.

In such a world, the question by Kovach, chairman of the Committee
of Concerned Journalists, would be irrelevant; there would be no con-
flict between being an American and a journalist. Journalists would
simply pursue professionally -- with the extra time, training and
resources they have -- what everyone would pursue privately: ques-
tioning those in power and challenging ourselves.

Everyone, including journalists, needs to ask: Can we move beyond
being American?

Given the destructive capacity of the United States -- and our history
of using it in the interests of power, not people -- never before has our
answer been more important.

Robert Jensen is a professor of journalism at the University of Texas at
Austin, a member of the Nowar Collective, and author of the book Writing
Dissent: Taking Radical Ideas from the Margins to the Mainstream. He can
be reached at rjensen@uts.cc.utexas.edu.

Journalism Should Never Yield to “Patriotism”
by Robert Jensen
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"Is it moral in your eyes to conduct a body search
on a woman who has just given birth at the road
block, with the baby still attached to her by the
umbilical cord?  Is it moral in your eyes to deny
treatment to cancer patients?  Is it moral in your
eyes to deny food and water supplies to Palestinian
towns and villages? 

Is it moral in your eyes to prevent hundreds of
thousands of Palestinians from earning a decent
living?

"Is it moral in your eyes to repress 1.5 million
Palestinians of the Gaza Strip, merely to meet the
whims of the 5,000 settlers of Gush Katif?"

-- from a Yesh Gvul leaflet circulated to Israeli sol -
diers at bus and military transport stations 

There is nothing uncommon about activists
from Yesh Gvul posing difficult moral and
political questions to Israeli conscripts and
reservists about the nature and purpose of
their military service. They’ve being doing
that for the past twenty years.  Established in
1982 in response to Israel's devastating inva-
sion of Lebanon, this Israeli org a n i z a t i o n ,
whose name means "There is a Limit," has
campaigned tirelessly on behalf of soldiers
who refuse to obey illegal commands or who
are being used to further military and political
ends that have no tangible relationship to
Israel's national security or to the cause of
peace.

Since the eruption of the Al Aqsa Intifada in
2000, Yesh Gvul has emerged again as the
leading champion of soldiers caught between
the dictates of conscience and a highly milita-
rized state waging a savage war against 3 mil-
lion Palestinians under occupation.  With a
core group of approximately 30 organizers, it
has successfully mobilized hundreds of sym-
pathizers to attend rallies, demonstrations,
leafletting events, and vigils on behalf of
Israeli refuseniks.  It is also a key player in the
resurgent grass-roots peace coalition in oppo-
sition to Ariel Sharon's policies.  The uncom-
promising rhetoric of its leaflets underscores
its determination to expose the systematic
violence and colonial character of Israel's
occupation of Arab lands.

"Dear soldier, there are things--even if termed
"legal"--that decent people don't do!  A decent
person doesn't demolish homes or kill children,
women and babies, or starve a neighborhood or
deny medical treatment to individuals just like me
and you.”

In the face of  Sharon’s aggression and Israel’s
quasi-cultish reverence for its armed forces,
Yesh Gvul sows seeds of civil resistance and
dissent.  Mercifully, its message has not been
lost in the loud fury of the Palestinian-Israeli
conflict.  During the first Intifada, some 200
Israelis were jailed for what Yesh Gvul terms
"selective refusal."  This approach, which is
reflected in the wording of the "Courage to
Refuse" letter that has been signed by more
than 450 Israeli refuseniks since January,
strives to apply to a military context the prin-
ciples of nonviolent civil disobedience, while
"pinpointing the particular aspect of military
conduct--external aggression or repression of
civilians--at the focus of the protest."  It has its
origins in the early seventies, when several
IDF reservists made it clear that they would
not accept postings in the occupied territories,
but declared their willingness to accept other
duties that they believed did not compromise
their moral values or violate their oath to
defend Israel.  

Selective refusal was revived with potent sig-
nificance during the war in Lebanon, when
168 Israeli soldiers were jailed, some on mul-
tiple occasions, for refusing orders to fight in
that country.  These refuseniks inspired hun-
dreds of others in the IDF, most of whom did
not face disciplinary action because of the
political ramifications.  Yesh Gvul has noted
that the government has never disciplined a
refusenik by court martial, but only by sum-
mary procedure.  It attributes this to "the
army's fear that a formal trial would allow the
defendant to challenge the legality of the
order given…."

Yesh Gvul also supports resisters like Sergio
Yahni, who has refused to serve in the IDF in
any capacity as long as the West Bank and
Gaza are under occupation.  Yahni endured
three prison terms during the first Intifada
and 28 days' detention this March for refusing
reserve duty.  For resisters like him, selective
refusal does not go far enough. Yahni did not 
mince words when explaining his decision to
choose jail over military service to Israel's
Defense Minister: "It is clear to me that you
have risked all our lives only in order to con-
tinue building illegal and immoral settle-
ments…for the cancer that eats away at the
Israeli social body.… It is both my Jewish and
human duty to resolutely refuse to take any
part in this army. As the son of a people vic-
tim to pogroms and destruction, I cannot be
part of your insane policies."  

Yesh Gvul courageously stands by nonviolent
resisters in uniform or slated for future con-
scription.  It exposes the hypocrisy and cruel-
ty of the occupation while pro v i d i n g
refuseniks and their dependents with moral,
financial and political support.  Its work is
making a difference.  The newest generation
of Israeli resisters, of military and pre-military
age, now number greater than 1,000, includ-
ing more than 150 high school students await-
ing induction.  

Yesh Gvul activists are in the streets, in the
press, outside military prisons and camps, in
homes, offices, bus depots, and synagogues
rallying support against Sharon's "dirty war"
and against military actions that carry the
"black flag of illegality."  The latter is a refer-
ence to an Israeli court verdict that was issued
after the massacre of defenseless Arab civil-
ians in 1957 by Jewish soldiers.  The court
ruled that any soldier has not only the right,
but the obligation, to refuse illegal orders
above which "hangs a black flag."   

Thanks in large part to Yesh Gvul's work,
more and more Jewish youth and soldiers are
able to see the bloody black flag that has been
flying over their heads and throughout the
West Bank and Gaza for 35 years.

________________________________________

In the Spring edition of "The Objector" I
reported on Israeli reservists refusing to serve
in the occupied territories.  Apetition promot-
ing their cause and the reasons for their
actions, titled the "Courage to Refuse," was
also reprinted in the Spring edition.  At that
time, more than 330 had signed the highly
public and controversial document.  The gov-
ernment of Ariel Sharon has responded to the
political challenge posed by the new resist-
ance movement by jailing many reservists.  

Just the same, the movement continues to
inspire a revitalized Israeli peace movement,
to subvert the cultural and ideological cur-
rents in favor of occupation, and to win con-
verts.   By early June, 450 reservists had
penned their names to the petition.  One of
them is Asof Oron.   On the following page
are excerpts from a biographical narrative he
wrote explaining how he became a refusenik.
________________________________________
To contact Yesh Gvul: 
P.O. Box 6953, Jerusalem 91068, Israel
E-mail: yesh_gvul@hotmail.co.il
Financial contributions are needed and gratefully accepted.  

“Soldier, Where Are You Headed?”
Yesh Gvul and the New Israeli Resistance Movement

by Mark Hage
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On February 5, 1985, I got up, left my home,
went to the Compulsory Service Center on
Rashi Street in Jerusalem, said goodbye to my
parents, boarded the rickety old bus going to
the Military Absorption Station and turned
into a soldier.  Seventeen years later, I find
myself in a head-to-head confrontation with
the army, while the public at large is jeering
and mocking me from the sidelines.
Rightwingers see me as a traitor who is dodg-
ing the holy war that's just around the corner.
The political center shakes a finger at me self-
righteously and lectures me about undermin-
ing democracy and politicizing the army.
And the left?  The square, establishment,
moderate "left" that only yesterday was court-
ing my vote now turns its back on me as well.  

Almost no one asks the main question: Why
would a regular guy get up one morning in
the middle of life, work, the kids, and decide
he's not playing the game anymore?  And
how come he is not alone, but there are now
hundreds of regular, run-of-the mill guys like
him who've done the same thing?

When I was drafted, I was not especially
enthusiastic, but I did feel as if I was embark-
ing on a sacred mission of courage and sacri-
fice for the benefit of society.  But when,
instead of a sacred mission, a 19-year-old
finds himself performing the sacrilege of vio-
lating human beings' dignity and freedom, he
doesn't dare ask--even himself--if it's okay or
not.  He simply acts like everyone else and
tries to blend in.  As it is, he's got enough
problems, and, boy, is the weekend far off.
You get used to it in a hurry, and many even
learn to like it.  What else can you do on
patrol--that is, besides walk the streets like a
king, harass and humiliate pedestrians to
your heart's content, and get into mischief
with your buddies--and at the same time feel
like a big hero defending your country?  The
Gaza Exploits become heroic tales, a source of
pride for Giv'ati, then a relatively new
brigade suffering from low esteem.

For a long time, I could not relate to the whole
"heroism" thing.  But when, as a sergeant, I
found myself in charge, something cracked
inside me.  Without thinking, I turned into the
perfect occupation enforcer.  I settled accounts
with "upstarts" who didn't show enough
respect.  I tore up the personal documents of
men my father's age.  I hit, harassed, served as
a bad example--all in the city of Qalqilya,
barely three miles from grandma and grand-
pa's home-sweet-home.  No, I was no "aberra-
tion."  I was exactly the norm. 

Having completed my compulsory service, I 
was discharged. Then the first Intifada began
(how many more await us?).  Ofer, a comrade
in arms who remained in the service has
become the hero of the second Giv'ati trial.
He commanded a company that dragged a
detained Palestinian demonstrator into a dark
orange grove and beat him to death.  He spent
two months in jail and was demoted--I think
that was the most severe sentence given an
Israeli soldier through the entire first Intifada,
in which about 1,000 Palestinians were killed.
In the current Intifada, incidentally, the vast
majority of incidents involving Palestinian
deaths are not even investigated.  No one
even bothers.

In the meantime,
I was becoming
more of a civilian.
A copy of T h e
Yellow Wi n d,  a
book on life in the Occupied Territories by the
Israeli writer David Grossman, crossed my
path.  I read it, and suddenly it hit me.  I final-
ly understood what I had done over there.
What I had been over there.   

I began to see that they had cheated me.  Yes,
they cheated us, the soldiers of the Intifadas,
exactly as they had cheated the generation
that was beaten to a pulp in the War of
Attrition and in the Yom Kippur War, exactly
as they had cheated the generation that sank
deep into the Lebanese mud during the
Lebanese invasions.  And our parents' gener-
ation continues to be silent.  

I found myself  volunteering in a small,
smoke-filled office in East Jerusalem, digging
up files about deaths, brutality, bureacratic
viciousness or simply daily harassments.  I
felt I was atoning, to some extent, for my
actions during my days with the Giv'ati
brigade.  But it also felt as if I was trying to
empty out the ocean with a teaspoon.

Out of the blue, I was called up for the very
first time for reserve duty in the Occupied
Territories.  Hysterically, I contacted my com-
pany commander.  He calmed me down. “We
will be staying at an outpost overlooking the
Jordan River.  No contact with the local popu-
lation is expected.” And that was indeed what
I did, but some of my friends provided secu-
rity for the Damia Bridge terminal [where
Palestinians cross from Jordan to Israel and
vice versa].  The reserve soldiers cringed
when they saw the conscripts stationed in the 
terminal happily ripping open babies' coats to 

make sure they didn't contain explosives.  I,
too, cringed when I heard their stories, but I
was also hopeful: reserve soldiers are human
after all, whatever their political views. Such
hopes were dashed three years later, when I
spent three weeks with a celebrated recon-
naissance company in the confiscated ruins of
a villa on the outskirts of the A b a s a n s .
Already, on the bus ride to the Gaza Strip, the
soldiers were competing with each other:
whose "heroic" tales of murderous beatings
during the Intifada were better.  Going on
duty patrol duty with these guys once was all
that I could take.  I went up to the placement
officer and requested to be given guard duty

only.

Thus began the nausea and
shame routine, the ro u t i n e
that lasted three tours of
reserve duty in the Occupied
Territories: 1993, 1995, and

1997.  The "pale-grey" refusal routine.  For
several weeks at a time I would turn into a
hidden "prisoner of conscience," guarding an
outpost or a godforsaken transmitter on top
of some mountain, a recluse.  I was ashamed
to tell my friends why I chose to serve this
way.  I didn't have the energy to hear them get
on my case for being such a "wishy washy"
softy.  I did save my own soul.  I was not
directly engaged in wrongdoing--only made
it possible for others to do so while I kept
guard.  Why didn't I refuse outright?  I don't
know.  It was partly the pressure to conform,
partly the political process that gave us a
glimmer of hope that the whole business
would be over soon.  More than anything, it
was my curiosity to see actually what was
going on over there.

I had no trouble seeing through the fog of war
and the curtain of lies, what has been taking
place over there since the very first days of the
second Intifada. Now the army was given
license to do things its way.  I knew full well
that [former prime minister] Ehud Barak and
[current Chief of Staff] Shaul Mofaz were tak-
ing full advantage of this to maximize the
bloodshed.

By then I had two little kids, boys, and I knew
from experience that no one would ever be
able to make sure that my sons won't have to
serve in the Occupied Territories when they
reach 18.  No one, that is, except me.  And no
one but me will have to look them in the eye
when they're all grown up and tell them
where dad was when all this happened.  It
was clear to me: this time I was not going.  

Personal Narrative: An Israeli Refusnik
by Asof Oron

Why would a regular guy get up
one morning in the middle of life,
work, the kids, and decide he’s
not playing the game anymore?
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Filmmaker R.J. Cutler's newest TV series, Military Diaries, seems to
have struck a winning combination:  it follows the ever-growing trend
of "reality" TV shows, as well as rides the wave of post September 11th
patriotism.  Throw into the mix Hollywood’s omnipresent willingness
to give a hand to Uncle Sam, and you’ve got a formula for mainstream
success.  Such a formula, however, can be quite dangerous. Military
Diaries takes the focus away from the realities of war, and uses stan-
dard corporate media  tactics to sell militarism:  music, sex, and glitz.
This approach trivializes the US government's current "War on
Terrorism".

The series, which premiered on VH1 in May of 2002, sets the stories of
some 80 servicemembers to the tunes of popular music. GIs stationed
in Afghanistan, Kuwait, on an aircraft carrier in the Arabian Sea, and
stateside at Camp Pendleton are all given video cameras to document
their lives and be their "diaries".  Each episode features a handful of
servicemembers talking to their "diaries" about a particular theme.
This footage is interspersed with that of military bases, machinery,
vehicles, and weapons.

Both VH1 and Cutler purport that Military Diaries has no spin.  It
seems unlikely that this could be true, considering that the GIs fea-
tured in the series went through a lengthy screening and casting
process, that the Pentagon reviews all footage of the show to deem
what’s appropriate to air and what’s not, and that, simply put, the
show appears to be nothing more than a 30 minute recruiting ad!  One
entire episode, entitled "Love and War", was dedicated to portraying
sailors whose only concern was sex.  Another episode, "Nineteen",
included some made-for-recruiting-ad quips such as:
* "The majority of the people who join the services [do so] for one rea-
son that they can all agree with, and it’s for a better future".
* "I don’t have the normal job that most girls my age do, I’m not work-
ing at a mall, I’m not working behind a desk, I’m on a flight deck
of an air carrier."
* "Every now and then you’ll get a little slack and you’ll think that

you’re on a vacation more than a mission or an operation." (This last
quote comes from a reservist currently stationed in Kabul,
Afghanistan.)

The "War on Terrorism", as portrayed by Military Diaries, is equated
with "Survivor", the "Real World", and many other "reality" TV shows.
While these are real people, not actors, they are portrayed as charac-
ters on a fiction TV show - not as individuals with the capacity to think
critically, feel concern for those affected by their actions, or question
their role as members of the Armed Forces.  The GIs featured in the
series are portrayed as women and men who don’t understand
and/or  don’t care about the fact that they are participating in war.
One such GI states, "I’ve never once asked myself the question of
whether or not I could press the button.  It’s just my job."  The descrip-
tion of another young woman featured in the series reads, "She talks
about the war as something she doesn’t fully understand, but says that
she is nonetheless willing to die for the freedoms that Americans
enjoy."

In addition, the victims of this "War on Terrorism" are few and far
between, or so the series would have you believe.  One episode does
show a second-long clip of a young Afghan boy, with the audio of an
American GI over it saying, "this is one of our friends uh, that uh, pol-
ishes our boots, that uh, we kinda pay him for it."  The GI starts to say
what the young boy’s name is, but another audio track covers it, and
the image quickly changes.  Clearly, it would be much too dangerous
to give a name to this young boy, or for us to see his face for longer
than a few seconds.  Doing so might actually make people feel some
sort of connection with him, and get people thinking or feeling any-
thing other than blind patriotism.

This trivialization of militarism, combined with a real lack of informa-
tion presented to us about the war, is quite disturbing. Mainstream
media is not showing us the violence that our government has been
and continues to perpetrate across the world since 9/11.  We don’t
hear about massive casualties on CNN.  We don’t see the visceral
images of death and destruction on the CBS Evening News.  What this
means, then, is that some of the only images that mainstream America
sees from the "War on Terrorism" are the images broadcast on Military
Diaries. That said, it is entirely feasible that many viewers will choose
to walk  away from the TV set after watching an episode, humming
that catchy tune they just heard, totally carefree...

Militar y Diaries
By Teresa Panepinto
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While the stories heard by counselors on the GI Rights Hotline are by
no means as glamorous as those heard on Military Diaries, they are
much more heart-wrenching, much more compelling (not to mention
more realistic!).  No Top 40 pop soundtracks are needed to accompa-
ny the stories we hear.  Below you’ll find the real "Military Diaries" :
short excerpts of writings from real GIs who have sought assistance
from the Hotline in the past several months*.  (You can also check out
Tommy Lau’s account of his experiences in the military on p.14.)

*     *     *     *     *     *     *     *     *     *     *     *     *      *     *     *     *     * 

To the Great people at GiRights,

I'm desperately trying to divorce my military mistake and am curious to
whether or not it might be possible for me to get a discharge. I enlisted in the
Navy on September 1 2001. I'm not sure what sort of demented ACCELER -
ATE YOUR LIFE thoughts I was thinking at the time, but I somehow got
duped into thinking that the navy wasn't a big evil machine after all, and that
uncle sam really cares about me, and America truly isn't based on capitalist
greed and all that garbage.  Anyhow, my idealistic thoughts were quickly
shattered, and I soon found [myself] slumped down into an incredible state of
depression, anxiety attacks, concentration problems, insomnia, and anger. In
the third week of boot camp, I went to the medical clinic complaining of anx -
iety and anxiety attacks, and was ignored on the paperwork as this being per -
haps a chemical imbalance problem.  The doctor gave me an ECG for
"Random Heart Palpatations," which came back just fine.  He also informed
my drill sergeant who in turn humiliated me in front of my whole unit as
being a "suicide risk" since he "cared" about me and wanted me to do well in
the navy (being on suicide watch when you're not suicidal can make you sui -
cidal really fast...).  I tried to refuse to train at that point, but was laughed at
by my drill sergeant who convinced me that the military police would have
me in jail in ten minutes where I could await some court martial that would
land me in prison for the next five years. That was almost three months ago,
and I'm still just as desperate, if not more, to cut my chains with big brother.
I'm not too excited about the possibility of an other-than-honorable discharge
due to the fact that I'd like to be a teacher someday, and that could possibly
blow up my chances (so they say).  I would, however, rather live in Cancun,
Mexico for the rest of my life than know that I contributed to the mass oppres -
sion of other human beings.  Hopefully you could let me know what approach
could afford me the greatest chances of being able to burn my military ID and
flush my dog tags down the toilet.

Thank you so much,
David

24 Aug 2001

My story touches on why girls may want to get out of the delayed entry pro -
gram.  When I enlisted in the Marine Corps in 1999, I was the only female in
my recruit pool.  In fact, I was the only female within three counties.  I had
no one to talk to about it, and because it was such an instant and rash deci -
sion, many friends thought I was nuts and avoided me.  (I discovered later,
that I have AD/HD, and from what I know and remember of my physicals,
should have never passed.) However, my recruiter was very kind in offering
me a shoulder to cry on.  We became friends, which was very inappropriate,
and ended up having a brief affair which involved sex.  Because I was of age,
I figured that it was okay.  However, when female recruits starting coming by
the office visiting after boot camp, he was not so nice anymore, shifting his
attentions to the other girls.  Later on, from a friend of mine who hated my
recruiter, I found out that he had done it before with a high school recruit.  I
let the cat out of the bag to headquarters, and as it turned out, he was sus -
pected of improper relations with female recruits before.  He was thrown out
of the military without benefits, sent to jail and fined.  I was still in the
delayed entry program. 

However, as time went on, the episode came back to haunt me. Information
about what was supposed to be a discreet case was leaked out from the time I
made the first call to headquarters, and I knew in my gut that my four years
would be a nightmare as a female in an almost completely male Corps. I was
told that I would not be happy without the structure of the Marine Corps, or
the college money, or the security.  However, I now live in New York City,
working a good job and making decent pay.  I was also able to get help for the
AD/HD which would have proved to make boot camp nearly impossible for
me. I shared the information from this website with some of my fellow poolees
who were sucked into the empty promises, who of course, did not go through
what I went through.  I would suggest that if any girl is interested in the mil -
itary, she should make sure she really wants to go, and make sure she is strong
enough to resist the misogynist traps all along the way.

Sincerely,
Jen Castro, former USMC recruit, delayed entry program.

Dear Friends,
I am 22, female, and have been in the army for almost two years. The whole
two years has been a living hell.  I have been jerked around, physically and
mentally abused, and the army has taken everything from me.  I am a good
natured person, and I have a lot of ambition. I joined the army as a way to
obtain money and discipline. I thought it would be interesting to experience
something different. I was dead wrong.  I feel like I was tricked in every way
possible and I feel very dumb. I am a unique case. I was in good standing for
half of my tour. I was engaged to be married before I came in and thought it
could only help me. I lost my car, my fiancee, and my self respect. I lost my
sense of individualism, most of my liberal ideals, but mostly what it is to be
me. I have tried almost everything. I contacted two congressmen, the
Inspector General, and J.A.G. but to no avail.  I was actually being chaptered
out for patterns of serious misconduct. This is unjust as I have not done any -
thing of a serious nature. I was late a couple of times, and stood up for my
beliefs in a respectful manner.  I am currently AWOL, and have been for a
couple of weeks. The clock is ticking and I don't know what to do. Is it really
that horrible for me to be a deserter? Is that a myth? I need your help. I am
alone in this world with no family to turn to. I feel like I can't trust anyone.
I want my individualism back! My unit had no intentions of chaptering me
out anytime soon, (I saw my chapter orders on an NCO's desk even though I
was told they hadn't arrived yet.) They were dragging me through the mud.
The longer I stayed the better the chances became for them to pin something
new on me. So I left. Please respond as quickly as possible.

Pvt.

*Names, dates and places were changed to protect the privacy of the
GIs.
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Women In Black New York stand in silent vigil to
protest war, rape as a tool of war, ethnic cleansing
and human rights abuses all over the world. We
are silent because mere words cannot express the
tragedy that wars and hatred bring. We refuse to
add to the cacophony of empty statements that are
spoken with the best intentions yet may be erased
or go unheard under the sound of a passing ambu -
lance or a bomb exploding nearby.

Our silence is visible. We invite women to stand
with us, reflect about themselves and women who
have been raped, tortured or killed in concentra -
tion camps, women who have disappeared, whose
loved ones have disappeared or have been killed,
whose homes have been demolished. We wear black
as a symbol of sorrow for all victims of war, for the
destruction of people, nature and the fabric of life.

This is the mission under which women in
New York began standing in regular silent
vigils for peace in 1993, standing first facing
the United Nations, then on the steps of the
New York Public Library. As a movement,
Women in Black began in Israel in 1988 when
Palestinian and Israeli women joined together
to protest the occupation of the Gaza Strip
and West Bank and the oppression of the
Palestinian people.  As a practice of nonvio-
lent, silent public protest, WIB spread to Italy
in 1990 as a means of protesting the Gulf War.
We in New York became acquainted with WIB
and its format of silent vigil when the rapes in
Bosnia gained international attention.  The
women of Belgrade stood weekly in a big
square in the center of Belgrade, bordered by
the national theater, the national museum,
and many outdoor cafes, to protest Serbian
nationalist policies and aggression.  Such pub-
lic presence by women was revolutionary in
that culture, and the women stood against all
kinds of public abuse and official harassment.
We stood in New York in solidarity with their
cause, choosing the same day of the week,
though intervening time zones pre v e n t e d
exact simultaneity.  The Third Balkan Wars of
the 20th century were our impetus over the
years more than our mission; though we often
publicized the cause of WIB Belgrade, we
stand against war in general and have distrib-
uted information about various conflicts
around the world and their effects on women
and children, including Vieques, police bru-
tality, capital punishment, Tibet, East Timor,
Chechnya, Israel/Palestine, and Afghanistan.

Always we have been a small presence but a
dedicated one, though limited in resources.
Nevertheless we have endured, keeping our
goal modest: to inspire the flowing crowd of 

quick-paced office workers scurrying to their
trains and buses, and the slower, more relaxed
camera-wielding tourists from all parts of the
globe, to think critically about the effects of
w a r.  Crowd reactions have always been
mixed: some supportive, many bemused.
“What war?” they would call out in response
to our banner that read “Women in Black
against War,” as if, because there was no war
in the streets of New York, war was an empty
concept. The banner became an issue. We
removed the patch of cloth that had WAR
printed on it and replaced it with VIOLENCE,
putting the text off-center and then provoking
a different, still bemused, reaction.  Who is
not against violence?

After September 11th, we found the WAR
patch and changed the banner again, though
we remain divided over which patch is more
appropriate. Since war came to the streets of
New York, we have received great support
from passersby.  People still ask, “What war?”
and the answer, “All war,” seems to satisfy
most of them, though a few have asked if we
would have stood there during World War II
while the Jews of Europe were exterminated.
U n f o r t u n a t e l y, some people have tried to
engage angrily with us, possibly fueled by
our silence - either angered that we will not
engage, or taking advantage of it to pour out
their aggression on us.  But many more peo-
ple accept a flyer thoughtfully, smile, nod,
wave or otherwise gesture support.  This past
week, a man stood not far off studying the
flyer for a long time, then returned and said to
us quietly, “Thank you for doing this.  Thank
you for your conviction.”

Throughout the US, women (and men) have
turned to WIB as a means for making a state-
ment, and for dealing with their frustration,
anxiety, fear, helplessness, you name it, and
WIB is growing exponentially. Every week I
learn of a new chapter somewhere in the
states, places like Redway, Kennebunk, and
Roanoke, as well as bigger cities like Berkeley,

San Francisco, Phoenix, Seattle, Baltimore .
Nearly every day I receive a request from
someone looking to connect with or start a
vigil in her area.  The message of WIB is sim-
ple enough to appeal to women all over the
world.  Standing in silence in a public space is
a performance that connects women over
time and distance: connecting us in a city
where everyone usually wears black anyway
to the women in Belgrade, where black is tra-
dit ionally for widows, to the A s o c i a c i ó n
Madres de la Plaza de Mayo in Argentina,
standing with photos of their disappeared
c h i l d ren and grandchildren, to the white
women of the Black Sash in South Africa who
began protesting apartheid in 1955.  Standing
still in the flow of rush hour traffic, we are
connected spiritually with the men and
women standing in towns all over Israel, with
women standing all over the US and Canada,
with women struggling for their lives in
Colombia and Azerbaijan, A f g h a n i s t a n ,
Pakistan and Palestine, with women of con-
science all over Europe.

In addition to regular local vigils, there are
from time to time international solidarity vig-
ils. On February 14th, 2002, the women of
Spain called for a vigil in solidarity with the
women of Colombia. On December 28th,
2001, women took to the streets in 128 differ-
ent countries to demand peace in Israel.  This
year on June 8th, vigils were held all over the
world, from Australia and New Zealand to
Sebastopol, California, Buffalo, I taly, and
Israel, to mark 25 years of the occupation of
the West Bank and Gaza.  Women have also
come out around the world to support the
women of Afghanistan, re p resented most
publicly by the Revolutionary Association of
the Women of Afghanistan (RAWA), who
have risked their lives and lived under
assumed names to run clandestine schools for
girls and to publicize the situation of Afghan
women and children.  We co-sponsored an
SRO audience with Afghan women activists
in New York in the autumn of 2001.

The Italians, not content to limit their activi-
ties locally, have gone to the source with their
“I, a woman, am going to Pakistan,” and “I, a
woman, am going to Palestine” projects led
by Luisa Morgantini, an activist and member
of the European Parliament.  At the end of
2001, Italian women distributed $12,000 in
Pakistan  and reported on refugee conditions
and the needs and political perspectives of
Afghan women. 

(article continued on Page 15)

Women In Black
by Stephanie Damoff
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So you’ve joined the military? Or you’re
thinking about joining the military? Well, con-
trary to what the military will have you
believe, you’re never officially in until you’re
at boot camp. So what does that mean? You
can always get out  while you’re in the
Delayed Entry Program.

This is my story. It all began one day after
class. Three Marines approach me asking if I
am interested in joining the military.  I tell
them, “Yes,” since I think I would like to
experience boot camp. I had no idea what I
was getting into. We exchange questions and
I give them my basic information. One word
of advice: never give the military any infor-
mation. Later that evening, I receive a phone
call from the recruiter and set up an appoint-
ment for the following day so they can show
me what the US Marine Corps can offer me. 

The moment I arrive, they greet me and sit me
down. I give them my information again and
then I take some type of practice test for the
ASVAB.  Afterwards, one of the staff ser-
geants hands me a coin. A little bit about the
coin: on one side it says, “Freedom was never
free,” and on the opposite, “Uncommon valor
was a common virtue.” Also, it isn’t mandato-
ry policy to hand out coins to all Marines, and
I would later find out that it was due to my
display of high motivation. 

My recruiter and I talk about what I want
from the Marines and he has me choose from
a list of tags. My main concerns are whether
I’ll still be able to continue my education
u n i n t e r rupted while becoming a Marine.
They assure me, not only will I still be able to
attend college, but the military would pay me
to do so as well. I also bring up another one of
my main concerns: murder. I tell them, “I’m
not too keen on the idea of grabbing a gun
and going out to kill people.” Immediately
one of the staff sergeants asks me, “Are you a
conscientious objector?” “What’s that?” I ask.
His response, “Don’t worry, you’re not.”

Eventually I announce, “I want  to be a
Marine.” No turning back now. Needless to
say, when my parents found out, they were
very unhappy. They didn’t want to see their
son fighting in a war, they wanted their son to
be a scholar. I didn’t want to fight in a war
either, but the way they sold it to me made me
believe I wasn’t going to have to. Despite
what the military says they can give you --
money, education, physical fitness, leadership
and management skills, yada yada yada -- the
reason the military exists is to fight wars and 
to train people to fight in wars, not to help 

them learn how to become better bankers or
become “better” people.

In the following days I would return to com-
plete more paperwork and pass the ASVAB.
One thing I noticed is that most recruiters
aren’t above lying to speed up the recruiting
process. At the station, I had to supply infor-
mation about my acquaintances. Well, I didn’t
know their exact addresses, only their phone
numbers. The recruiters managed to fudge all
the information I didn’t have. Another thing
is, I had surgery for a hernia when I was 17. I
told them about the inherent scar from the
surgery, and what do they tell me? “You never
had a hernia. You never had surgery. You got
that scar from climbing a fence.” Also, regard-
ing the fact that I’ve been out of the United
States numerous times throughout my life?
Well it seems I’ve never been out of the U.S.,
that I’ve stayed within the borders of U.S. ter-
ritory my entire life. Blatant lies. Well, I
passed the physical exam at MEPS all the
while telling them “my” lies. Funny thing is,
while swearing in, I left out a couple of phras-
es. I wondered, does that count as having
sworn?

Throughout the following weeks I would par-
ticipate in mandatory monthly meetings
called Pool Functions,  as well as numerous
visits to the recruiting station. The more I was
around them the more I saw the tactics they
used. For example, there was a young man
interested in becoming a Marine but who
wanted to have his parents’ approval before
declaring anything. “How old are you? You’re
18, right? You don’t need their approval. You
can make decisions yourself. You’re an adult.”

I would also constantly be asked if I’d gotten
any referrals or “bodies” as they preferred to
say. “Just get them into the office and we’ll
handle the rest,” my recruiter would say.
Made me wonder if I was just another “body.”

After a little over a month had passed since
I’d been in the DEP and my ship date was
drawing near, I made a request to one of the
senior staff sergeants to delay my Marine
Combat Training. If not, I would be forced to
delay my education instead, something I
always prioritize first. I was repeatedly shot
down. I told the recruiter that my parents
wanted me to finish school without interrup-
tion, hoping he would respect their wishes.
Instead he told me, “Do what Lau wants! You
can not go through life trying to make other
people happy because sooner or later you will 
fail.” He also said that I was naïve and that 
the military would give me tenacity.

Still,  the thought of quitting hadn’t yet
crossed my mind. Finally, when my father
proposed a deal with me that he would quit
smoking if I quit the military, I couldn’t say
no, and decided I no longer wanted to join.
My father had been a smoker for over 45
years, and if there was something I could do
to help him quit then I would by all means do
it. From there, I discovered the Central
Committee for Conscientious Objectors, and,
after speaking with Teresa at their headquar-
ters, followed the guidelines on their website
to get out of the DEP.

The day after I mailed my letter requesting
separation, I got a phone call from my
recruiter. "Tommy, I just received your letter,”
he said. “I'm disappointed. You know I've
been straightforward with you since day one.
I understand the stuff that's been going on
with you. We have to talk in person. Come
over to the recruiting office tomorrow at 8:30
in the morning." When I got  there, my
recruiter, the senior staff sergeant, and the
staff sergeant who gave me my coin were all
there. The coin guy said aloud, “Big man!
You’re a man of your words,” regarding the
fact that I actually showed up and on top of
that, on time. Immediately they began to
counsel me. I do have to mention that they
were all very friendly about it. They kept
bashing my father though for making that
deal with me. But I knew already that I was-
n’t going to go to boot camp. 

They kept talking about the coin I was given
and how it meant something, something that
I kept forgetting. Not only that, but I’m told
the military needs me. I’m Chinese-American
and diminutive in stature. The senior staff ser-
geant tells me I have to show the people out
there that we (we being the typical small
Asian people) can become Marines as well.
They continue to tell me what I WANT and
what I NEED to do. “You’re going to boot
camp,” they declare.  Bullshit. My recruiter
even says at the end that I CAN’T leave. A
threat? I don’t know. Well, I’m not going to let
these people control my life anymore, I decid-
ed. Now they’ll begin to feel how my family
felt. Don’t need my parents’ permission to
join military? Well I don’t need your permis-
sion to quit either. Didn’t tell you before I
decided to quit? Well I didn’t tell my parents
before I decided to join. “You gotta be a man.
You gotta stand on your own two feet. You
gotta step up to your father. Show him you’re
a man.” Bullshit. I told my recruiter that I’d
think about their proposal (I didn’t have the 
heart to tell them straight out), and call him
later with my decision.

Life in the DEP
by Tommy Lau
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I call up the recruiter and after a brief conver-
sation telling him I can’t be a marine anymore
there’s a slight pause and CLICK. He hung up
on me! Oh well, guess that’s the last I’ll be
hearing from him. Wrong.  For the next couple
of days I get calls from the senior staff ser-
geant asking me to go in and see him. I never
show up. So for a while I don’t hear from them
again. Some time after, I get a call from the
coin guy and guess what? He wants his coin
back. My brother answers the phone and the
Marine is extremely rude. First he says he
gave me the coin and then he says I took the
coin. Somebody needs to get his story straight. 

The Marine calls again a week later. “I need
my coin back,” he says. Hmm… the last time I 
heard, if you give something to someone, then 

it’s theirs, not yours anymore. Now he’s ask-
ing for it back? Well what about the two
months I gave to you? Can I have my time
back? But the coin doesn’t mean anything to
me anyway, so you can have it back, you hyp-
ocrite. “Okay,” I tell him.

So I drop the coin off to him. The first thing
out of his mouth is, “What’s going on BIG
MAN, you’re a man of your words.” Same
damned line. Of course I’m a man of my
words, unlike you and your sorry bunch! I
shake his hand and give him his damned coin
in an envelope and just as I am about to say
something, he interrupts, “Okay, have a good
one.” How very polite. Well, at least that’s the
last I heard from him.

Nearly a month after leaving, I receive a
phone call out of the blue from - who else? -
my ex-recruiter. He’s just calling up to see
how I’m doing. Since then I haven’t received
any type of letter acknowledging my separa-
tion or any more calls regarding “counseling.”
All in all, I don’t regret those two months of
my life that I gave to the military. I consider it
a very important and valuable learning expe-
rience. Now that I’m out, I’ll never go back in.
I’m not saying the military or the people in the
military are bad, I just don’t believe that the
tactics they use are acceptable. They won’t tell
you anything unless you specifically ask
about it. Is duty more important than family
and compassion? It sure seems that way to the
military folks. Semper Fi… to my family, my
friends, and myself.

(In The Streets of D.C., continued from page 5)

draped coffins. Some people were taken aback by the stro n g
Palestinian focus of the march.  Maybe they felt that the anti-war mes-
sage was going to be lost. Others were moved to tears by the solidari-
ty that was displayed.  It was indeed a glimpse of where the peace
movement may need to go in order to establish a world that is truly
founded on equal rights, justice, and peace.

Standing on the sidelines, it seemed as if the streams of people would
never end.  The march took over the streets and the sidewalks. At one
point there were children waving signs and flags from the tops of stat-
ues and monuments lining Pennsylvania Avenue.  As the march
paused briefly in front of the Department of Justice, signs and slogans
demanding the repeal of the Patriot Act were brought to the forefront
and several people spoke out against the increased racial profiling and
the recent raids of Muslim charities. The police, who were out in full
force, appeared slightly overwhelmed by the whole scene, but instead
of their usual intimidating and blank stares, they actually seemed to be
in awe of what was going on. 

The march began to wind down as people took their seats on the Mall
and began to gather their friends, families, and belongings for the trip
back to their communities.  A stage was set up for a closing rally and
more speakers began to address the crowd.  A huge American flag was
unveiled along the Mall area and placed on the ground as protesters
decided not to burn it but instead encouraged people to dance on top
of it.  Vendors had a final chance to sell their books, t-shirts and video-
tapes about the war and the situation in Palestine, and the marchers
started to build relationships with each other and establish contacts.  A
large sound truck pulled up with a huge banner and loudspeaker as a
Muslim imam began to lead a group of men in prayer.  One young man
wearing a Michael Jordan basketball jersey climbed on top of the truck
waving a huge Palestinian flag, the U.S Capitol building standing in
the background.  As the speakers finally wrapped up, another AWOL
Magazine band, called “Ricanstruction” ripped into their set, which
formally ended the day. Visibly weary, people made their way towards
the numerous buses parked close by and others began walking away,
as the sun began to fade and a light drizzle began to sprinkle down
from the sky.

(Women In Black, continued from page 12)

The performative aspect of WIB has been transformed into art projects,
first by Duston Spear and her 3Women in Black project beginning in
1993, for which she pieced together three Victorian-style dresses and
veiled hats from scraps of black.  The dresses seemed to expand to fit
any wearer, who signed the lining of the dress afterward; when I wore
the dress I seemed to become something else, bigger, quieter, stronger,
safe.  Women in the dresses seem to float, and provoke an awed silence.
Mary Jo Aagerstoun, in 2001, called for photos and documents from
WIB groups that she, along with other artists, incorporated into
shroud-like black costumes which she has taken to the Pentagon and
are beginning to travel the country.

Incipient world war can bring out the best in people, not only the
worst.  While sometimes it seems that those who control the weapons
will not shrink from any degree of violence,  people all over the world
are e-mailing each other messages of solidarity and meeting in vigils
and protests.   It was largely due to the women’s movement that con-
sciousness was raised sufficiently to inspire international condemna-
tion of the rapes in Bosnia.  Perhaps again it will be women who lead
the movement against war.  Women in Black received the Millennium
Peace Prize from UNIFEM in 2001 and was nominated in 2001 for the
Nobel Peace Prize, in recognition of the power of women’s grassroots
groups to incite global change.

The beauty of WIB is that it is a network more than an organization.
Lacking a hierarchical structure, WIB provides freedom in which to
operate.  Individual groups keep in contact but may create and follow
their own agendas.    The rapid expansion of WIB attests to the strength
of anti-war sentiment in the US and the rest of the world, a phenome-
non which the news media suppresses in willing co-operation with the
government.  It attests to the success of its message, but most of all, to
the voicelessness of the thousands of people who are seeking vigils and
solidarity, which in turn suggests many more hundreds of thousands
or millions of sympathetic people who oppose war without taking a
stand.    

Resources:

Womeninblack.net
WIB.matriz.net
www.coalitionofwomen4peace.org
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CCCO
630 20th St., Suite 302
Oakland, CA 94612

Alter native Media Sources 

www.indyMedia.org
www.alternet.org
www.commondreams.org

www.fair.org
www.counterPunch.org
www.mediachannel.org
www.zmag.org/weluser.htm

War Times (also availible at www.war-times.org)

Books Presenting Alternative Perspectives on War

Chomsky’s 9-11, Interviews with Noam Chomsky
Another World Is Possible, edited by Jee Kim et al. 
Rogue State, by William Blum
War, Lies, and Videotape: How Media Monopoly Stifles Truth, edited by Lenora Foerstel

Stupid White Men, by Michael Moore

central 
committee for

conscientious
objectors
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