The War, an Evil Image
The bike trail in the early morning is fully covered by yellow fallen leaves.  Winter is back for some time now, bringing with the shriveled cold with it, making people lazier just wanting to be in bed rather than getting up.  The sun comes out late seemingly wants to be in collusion with the gloomy view making the space more nonchalantly.  The unforgettable smell of the dead leaves mix beautifully with the morning dews pulls me back in time, back to a once familiar place – the village where my family barely managed to live.  There, at my innocent age, a time when I was suppose to be playing games.  But instead, I saw the war, touched it and tasted it.  War was seen as a bloody red color in my young eyes.   I learned how to protect myself using my little hands to cover my head every time the cannons blasted closed by or a helicopter roared overhead, with the rockets spitting fired over the top of the bamboo trees.  I remembered crying and embracing the barely recognized corpses that were once my sister, friends, and teachers.  I had the unfortunate chance to know what a tank is and how to crawl to an underground shelter when it approached.  The moon began to look as if it was soaked with blood.  I thought I had escaped the Vietnam War when it ended 30 years ago.  Bitterly, I am now faced with another war that is currently raging, the Iraq War, the war with much more modern technology equipments, weapons and armaments. This war has more political protestations than the Vietnam War even though its damages and dead-rate is just one tenth or even one hundredth compared to the Vietnam War.
 On September 12, 2002, President George W. Bush addressed the United Nation seeking enforcement against Iraq.  Later, on October 11, 2002, the United States Congress authorized an attack on Iraq.  Then on March 19, 2003, President Bush declared war on Iraq.  At 5:30 A.M. Baghdad time, the United States launched an operation called “Decapitation Attack,” with the initial air strikes aimed at Saddam Hussein and his leaders’ places.  The war had begun.  With carefully preparation and lightning speed attacks the U.S. Army carried out their plans.  The first phase of the war plans has been executed successfully.  However, the second phase, building the new Iraq for Iraqis is still going on.  Clearly the loss, cost, time and efforts that are needed to be put into rebuilding Iraq are inevitable.  War produces, since the beginning of time, heroes and memorable stories to be written in history books describing its full glory details. 
In his letter sent to the BBC web site, Staff Sergeant David Richard, from Belfield, North Dakota, expressed how he feels about the Iraq war, “Well, I am a professional soldier and I’ll go where I’m told to go.”  He, one of the thousands of American soldiers, readily and unhesitatingly follows the command of his leader.  He and fellow troop members have been prepared and put their lives on the line for their country’s need and for democracy.  On April 5th, his unit was the first to charge into Baghdad.  “We’re guarding this place now, but I know that Iraq is sort of the birthplace of civilization so I hope I can see some of the artifacts before I leave here,” he wrote happily even though he hopes to be home soon.  He and his troops have brought the freedom for the Iraqis, a simple wish that they never dreamed of under Saddam Hussein’s reign. This miracle execution has made the troops, who have devoted their live for friends across the world, a joy that is beyond description.  So what do the American think of their soldiers out there?  An emotion must immensely be in their heart.
 
September 11, 2001 is a day not soon forgotten – a tragic event caused by terrorists to the Americans.  A deep and unforgettable imprint has been left in the American history.  This event stirred all of America.  Born in San Jose, an American football player responds with his heart to enlist in the United States Army.  He abruptly left his professional sport career, to join the troops heading to Iraq. He was a hero, an idol in the minds of Americans.  Unfortunately, Pat died in action.  A wicked bullet has ceased his life.   His death and the background of his sacrifice will forever remain in the hearts of all people, Iraqis, Afghanistan, American and the whole world.  A heroic action comes from those who dare to courageously follow and listen to the sobbing of their wounded heart.  Young men, you are able to answer the calling of your country at any time and at any cost.  There are always multiple ways of looking at things.  War, especially, have numerous pros and cons.  This can be extremely to people.  However, if they pay attention to their heart, they would know what they can do for their country.  Fighting for freedom is always a right thing.
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But let us not forget those behind the scene, the unarmed people who fight with their voices instead of weapons.  Even though they are not soldiers on the battlefield, they still contribute their hard works indirectly to the troops.  They provide a psychological warfare in which they are needed.  Jonathan Bennett has been the voice of the British Forces radio throughout the war.  He is the Station Manager for BFBS in the Middle East and has been broadcasting messages and music to the troops and their families.
“Being able to broadcast to the front line during a war was incredible,” he confides.  They not only cover the home front, they also set up radio transmitters during the first weeks of fighting to cover other areas where the troops might be.  They have been trained to complete their job which is to make sure the soldiers can listen to them anytime.  Clearly, there is massive fighting close by with shells being fired over their heads, but they “kept the requests and dedications going. We had thousands and thousands from friends and family back home and between the units out here too.”  They perform rewarding works, “Actually, enjoy isn’t the right word.  I find it rewarding and satisfying.  Having missiles thrown at you and living in crap conditions isn’t fun but it’s incredibly rewarding,” he states.  How amazing! 

War, just a word in itself portrays an event with numerous different perspectives.  Conclusively, no one likes wars.  War presents an image of a bad, ugly, and horrible picture.  With its very horrific nature, war approaches and fiercely kills and destroys anything and anyone in its past.  War is the ultimate evil.  War is the most hateful thing that people themselves create.  American has been involved in numerous wars; however, the Iraq War is one of the few wars that bring forth a lot of negative discussions.  More than three years have passed; the Iraq War has been transformed into a guerilla war.  This sort of war will last a long time and will produce a burden to America and its suffering families.  Many wonderful things have been brought to the Iraqis.  Our troops have made their dream of freedom comes true. 
Two months ago, a book called “A Sense of Duty” written by Quang Pham received an SCBA 2005 Book Award.  The author is a Vietnamese-American.  He was a refugee who came to America when he was 10 years old.  After graduating from UCLA, he decided to join the Marine Corps.  With 7 years served in the line of duty and 6 years in the reservation, he now is a Squadron Leader.  “I did what my father has done for his country – Vietnam” he stated.  He contributed the operations in Kuwait and Somalia, and is currently serving in Iraq.  His father was a former officer of the South Vietnam regime who always encouraged him do what he believes is right and serving for their homeland is a duty that they should proudly carry out.  Being an American, whose love for freedom and democracy, we should always try to protect the things that we hold dear.  We should support our troops with whatever we can.  We should not let more than twenty millions Iraqis fail to achieve democracy.  The light is out there waiting for them; we should help them retrieve it.
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