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Vigilogue 
 
The following pages contain the 
journal entries of citizens in the 
town of State College who took 
turns standing by the flame of 
hope, a permanent candlelight 
vigil held on the corner of Allen 
St. and College St. between 

March 20 and March 31, 2003.  
 
The flame of hope burns to 
remember the dead on all sides 
of the Iraq War, but those who 
attend the vigil are present to 
promote dialogue. The question 
we pose to pedestrians is, “How 
do you feel about this war?” 
 
The vigil continues. Please 
consider signing up for an hour 
to watch the flame. Dialogue 
cannot continue without people 
there to listen. 
 
 
Friday March 21, 2003 
(Rebecca) Early morning 
 
Call it inspiration or call it 
boredom, but I’ve seen some 
beautiful and inspiring things 
tonight and I got around to 
thinking that it would be so 
invaluable not to record them – 
so I ran down to the Unimart, 
bought some stationery, in 
hopes that anyone who comes 
to this vigil can record the awe-
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inspiring things they see – so, 
please use it! 
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rossed himself, muttered a few 
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hing – someone just 
opped by and asked what we 

p
republican who argued with us 
and another from a man who
just passed by. The passerby 
yelled at us from across the 
street to inquire about what 
were doing – something to th
effect of “are you guys 
protesting the war?” He told us 
to wait for a few minute
returned with some extra pizza 
they had. He said he didn’t
know if he agreed with us or 
not, but he thought we were
educated and doing a wonderf
thing. 
 
We had
n
extensively and right after him, a
man named Mike with his 
guitar. The farmer hates Bush, 
but isn’t against the war. Th
latter thought the war could 
have been avoided with one 
bullet to Saddam. 
 
One nameless man
c
words, and left. 
 
By far, however, 
p
evening was Mary and Tad 
arguing. They were arguing 
when I came here at 2am. T
just left, after Mary, around 
5am. They were arguing 
heatedly, loudly… they grew
quieter, then body langua
changed – by the end, they 
sounded like friends who like
to disagree. They began the 
timeless soda vs. pop argument 
and Tad exclaimed “See we 
can’t agree on anything! Mary 
left around 4:30am – Tad 
stayed, chatting, until around 
5am. It was a very beautifu
occurrence. I don’t know if 
what I wrote does it justice. I
think Tad might be back 
sometime. 
 
One more t
st
are doing. We told him. Due to 
the NCAA banner on the gate 
behind us, he just thought we 
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kay, okay… getting around to 
 

 

(Amanda) 8-10am 
 
P
morning I suppose. No on
really seemed anything but 
curious. But I definitely not
more smiling faces and 
supportive waves than 
disapproving shakes of 
head. One man stopped, a P
landscape caretaker, asked what 
the candles were for and upon 
hearing our response, smiled 
and said, “thanks – that’s a go
message.” He got back in his 
little green truck, smiled again 
and drove away. 
 
M
wake and stumble off to class, 
but not many stop long to talk. 
notice also many read the 
basketball sign behind on t
gate, and it’s a little confusing.
few cars still beep as they go by. 
No one has asked about the 
half-mast American flag. I thi
this vigil log is a great idea, 
Rebecca: Inspiration and 
sharing, not boredom, are
behind it. 
 
F
and Barbara Ortiz) 10-12noon
 
T
vigil. Only a few people have 
asked what the candles are for
others have looked as they walk
by. At times I think we should 
have a sign that says what the 
flame symbolizes, but I also 
think it’s better to make peop
think. There is power in 
symbolic silence, and this
uses it well. Keep the flames 
burning! 
 
F
(Monica) 6-8pm 
 
I 
Everything is wet, but we are 
still going strong. Not that ma
people came, but a lot have 
looked. A reporter from the 
Centre Daily Times came, and
explained what are trying to do. 

We could use a few more signs; 
I’m going to make some 
Monday. Hopefully more 
people will stop as the nigh
goes on (and the alcohol gets
them talking). Good luck to all
who dedicate their time to sit 
and talk. 
 
S
(Rebecca) 6:07am 
 
W
learned a lesson about societal 
problems and compassion. His 
name was Gaybreil – or at least 
that’s how he spelled it for the 
police. He walked up to us – jean 
shirt, white sleeveless shirt and tigh
jean pants that we later learned 
belonged to women. He, just 
coming from Zeno’s Bar, sway
more then the tent did. He ramble
off incoherent thoughts with an 
uneven stare – for the longest tim
I wasn’t sure if he supported us or 
not. He went from screaming at us 
about the Iraqi people not having 
televisions to his revolutionary 
standpoint that he’d rather die t
pay income tax. He was very 
religious in a perverse kind of 
way… God have him certain ri
– to health, walk, and drive a car 
without that a license without 
insurance. He had issues. 
 
L
favorite topics – people who w
sexually abused as children, cops 
and their vile existence, himself…
self described as a drunk, drug 
addict, criminal psychopath, the
evils of war, drinking, his female 
pants, his two years at Penn State – 
he dropped out about five days ago 
– and his plan to go to seattle, dig a 
hole in the ground, and start the 
revolution. 
 
S
He had been hanging around for a 
while – scaring of crap out of me – 
and a drunk guy wandered off from 
his buddies to start an argument 
with us. As it happened, he chose
Gaybriel to pick a fight with. Not 
properly representing our beliefs or
the beliefs of most sane persons, a 
fight ensued, both sides swearing. I 
walked over to the guy’s buddies 
and tried to explain what was goin
on – asking if they could get their 
friend away. They were receptive 
and kept calling his name, but he 
refused to come. Eventually, the 
guy spat on and then shoved the 

drunk. His friends pulled him awa
Meanwhile an employee of V&S 
saw this, pulled over and called th
cops. At this point, the drunk man 
was running after the guy and his 
buddies – asking for a name. 
 
S
I’m understanding a quote I read in 
The Strawberry Statement: Notes of a 
college revolutionary some years back.
“All pigs are cops, but not all cops 
are pigs.” The cops were great – 
more concerned for our safety tha
for anything else. They took their 
report and left. So the drunk guy 
hung around for a while. He finall
left after a pleasant conversation 
with a young Frenchman. 
 
O
Let me relay other things he said. 
These things were mentioned 
briefly in passing and their 
frequency decreased as he so
up. His mother was an LSD freak, 
more a devient Christian to some 
sect that sounded more like a cult. 
He was kicked out of his home in 
Seattle at 15 and spent time in man
different places including the 
University of Ohio. He said he
been staggered, shot at, and 
experienced police brutality a
proof of this life, his one hand 
mutilated. His index finder was 
missing above the first knuckle a
the other three were missing 
fingernails. He said he came to
3 years ago and got a missionary job 
– $50,000 a year. He also said he 
spend $1000 a week on alcohol 
though he mentioned the use of 
other drugs as well. After getting 
evicted from his apartment, he 
chugged a whole bottle of some
hard liquor and woke up in the 
hospital, not knowing what had 
happened, but being charged with a 
felony. Apparently, he had puked 
on a cop. So he went into rehab, 
got his GED, and began his 2 yea
at PSU. He maintained a 2.5 GPA 
while only ever reading one book – 
Moby Dick – because his councilor 
suggested it. He had just dropped 
out and had been inspired by one of
his profs from the center of 
sustainability to go dig that ho
Seattle. 
 
O
compassion – this man was not a
stupid person. He knew his facts 
and statistics as well as any of us. 
He could ramble off things he had
learned in classes much better than 
I ever could have. He had idea… 



it’s just that something had failed 
him, leaving him a pathetic, puking
conspiracy theorist, drunk laying on 
the cold, wet ground with a bunch 
of Peace activists incoherent trying 
to bring his life together. He had 
failed himself, Penn State had faile
him, the bartender at Zeno’s had 
failed him.. And even us – 
Adrienne, Derek, and myse
failed him with our inability to 
decide what society should do w
people like him…. 
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I EVER see him again, I will cry. I 
hope he doesn’t return to our vigil. 
This may be the wrong attitude to 
have. It probably is. But, I can’t deal
with drunks. 
 
T
warm. Like all painful experiences,
meeting him and what I learned are 
only now setting in. I don’t know 
how to approach it in my mind, bu
it reminds me of my feelings 
towards the war. In both case
something failed resulting in the 
destruction of life. Well, be what 
may, I have other things to think 
about. I just wish I could forget hi
face and his smell and seeing the 
human in it. 
 

it 
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’s been a serene, beautiful 
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S
(Matt and Barbara) 7-9am
 
It
morning; traffic – both cars a
people – have been light and the 
wind has been attaching the 
flames, but not much has 
happened. Just now a man
by and asked whether the vigil 
was taking a stand for or against
the war; we explained that it was 
simple paying respects to those 
dying in the war. He thought 
about that for a moment and 
looked at the flames then he 
said that it was a good messag
and that it is good that we are 
doing this. I got the impression
that he hadn’t heard that stance 
before; whether he did or not, 
I’m glad that he took a moment
to realize that there aren’t just 2 
sides to this war. I hope more 
people realize the same. 
 
S
(Sacha)1:45pm 
 

Not sure what to say here. This 
is a beautiful place Kevin and 
Lee and everyone else have 
helped to establish. It feels real, 
human, like home. Not that I 
really know what home is 
exactly. This is a place for 
dialogue. 
 
March 22, 2003 
5:20am 
 
A drunk French guy with an 
open bottle on his hand, came 
to talk to us. His one friend was 
Belgian. A sample of the 
conversation: 
 
French: I am French, I am with 
you. 
Belgian: He’s French, he’s 
drunk, I’m Belgian, I’m not. 
French: Where is your American 
Flag? I want to “sheet” on it! 
Belgian: No you don’t. 
French: Yes I do. 
Belgian: Come, let’s go. 
 
Sunday March 23, 2003 
(Duha) Sunrise 
 
Disconnected thoughts: 
 
It’s Sunday. My father always 
said that the American culture is 
spiritually rooted in Sundays 
regardless of religion… This is 
why reruns of Buffy, Charmed, 
and Andronade air on UPN late 
on Sundays. The point being – 
for me – I wonder if people will 
react differently to this place [on 
a Sunday]. 
 
How long will it be until I 
accidentally light myself on fire? 
 
I like burning things. 
 
What kind of people stop and 
talk? Ethnicity, gender, age? I’ve 
seen a difference, but has 
anyone else? 
 
They’re taking the X-mas lights 
off the trees. They’re mean. 
 
Things I would like to have 
here: More people, a heater, a 
breathalizer, a cat, peace, big 
fire, thermos of coffee or large 

thingy of water, a garden, more 
sun, and a bed. 
 
I’m regaining some of my hope 
for humanity – funny – but isn’t 
that what it’s all about? 
 
Sunday March 23, 2003 
(Marc) 8-9am 
 
Dialogue is Hope in Action. 
 
Sunday March 23, 2003 
(Ben Hauger)2pm 
 
Spending time here has taken on 
the characteristics of many 
experiences simultaneously. In 
the timeless Sunday sun a spring 
breezes in the absence of the 
media, being here has become 
an increasingly rare moment of 
feeling grounded. Suddenly, 
we’re the pocket of stability and 
sanity, the town moves around 
us. 
 
This is an amazing time to 
people-watch. Families, 
students, alumni, and elderly all 
drive and walk by. Some stop 
and speak, many move by 
quickly and don’t speak. But 
they sill communicate with their 
glances, gestures, expressions, in 
few attempts to provoke the 
people gathered here without 
sticking around to participate, or 
shout their outlook and run. 
Finally some people appear to 
ignore us; I believe they have as 
many reasons to ignore us as we 
have to not ignore the war 
situation – what really differs is 
our willingness to express things 
that are mutually exclusive with 
the glorification of this or any 
war. What differs is a 
willingness to engage the truth 
of the situation in a serious war 
– not with platitudes and 
generalization, but principles 
and values. 
 
Monday March 23 (Emily 
and Autumn) 9-10 
 
Bring Peace. 
I had a great time but it’s very 
cold. I have three pairs of pants, 
two shirts, long winter coat and 



boots. We did get a few eggs 
launched over here. 
 
Monday March 24 (Ellen 
Johnson Ayntean) 5-7am 
 
This is the third shift I’ve taken 
and the third time since 
Thursday that I’ve had a sense 
of being in the right place. You 
have created an oasis of lively 
Peace. My gratitude. 
 
A group of females and males 
wearing army t-shirts jogged by. 
Many smiled broadly and said, 
“good morning!” 
 
Monday March 24 (Rebecca 
and Ruth Seidal) 
 
Candles, like hope, can be 
molded to fit any situation. It 
can be used to help shed light in 
the darkest times and, 
occasionally, candles, like hope, 
burn down to nothing. 
However, candles, like hope, 
can be recycled and burned 
again when people are 
motivated to not to let them 
end. Marc has been recycling 
our candle fragments into new 
candles in his toaster oven for 
the past few days. 
 
If eggs are a symbol of life – 
which they are – or should be 
considering what they are, then 
on a certain level I’m proud to 
have been egged here. I only 
wish that they would hard boil 
them. 
 
Monday March 24, 2003 
(Amy and Rory) 9-10am 
 
We can all thank the Workers’ 
World newspaper for point this 
quote out. Read this – what 
does it remind you of? 
“Why of course the people 
don’t want war… but after all it 
is the leaders of the country 
who determine the policy and 
it’s always a simple matter to 
drag the people along, whether 
it is a democracy or fascist 
dictatorship… Voice or no 
voice, the people can always be 
rgouth to  do the bidding of the 
leaders. That is easy. All you 

have to do is tell them they’re 
being attacked, and denounce 
the pacifists for lack of 
patriotism and exposing the 
country to danger.” – Hermann 
Goering (Nazi/Gestapo – 
Nuremberg Trials 1946) 
 
Hits pretty close to home I’d 
say. Congratulations to Michael 
Moore for winning an Oscar last 
night and having the courage to 
alwys speak out. Thank you! 
 
Monday March 24, 2003 
(Jason M.Biska) 3:30am 
 
My name is Jason M. Biska. Last 
night I was out for a walk from 
Tofftrees to downtown State 
College. As I walked past the 
plot of ground that seats Old 
Main, I noticed a small candle 
light vigil. As I came closer, I 
shared many conversations 
about what I believe and heard a 
horrible war story from a man 
formerly in the Russian Army. I 
shared my story of being in the 
USAF and finding religion and 
passivism. This was a four hour 
time period that changed my 
life. I will never live the same. It 
is a good thing when strangers 
can gather together and speek of 
war without holding back at 
3:30am. 
 
Tuesday March 25, 2003 
(Tstio) 
 
The ancients associated the days 
of the week to the sever 
trasitional planets – mercury, 
venus, mars, saturn, jupiter, 
moon and sun. They only 
worked with these sever because 
these were the ones that could 
see. Tuesday is associates with 
the energies of mars. The 
symbol of man’s is the [male] 
which is community, known as 
masculine. This is because the 
emergies of mars are direct and 
directed toward a specific 
pupose. The purpose is the 
energy of the sun, seen is the 
cicle – toward matter, which is 
what all matter is - ….. 
 
 
 

March 23, 2003 (BEK) 
 
The Beauty and hope of spring 
is upon us. 
The living dialogue emerges. 
 
March 26, 2003 
4:30am 
 
 I came here to sit in quiet 
meditative thought. I came to 
reflect on the lives of those who 
are in Iraq. Looking at the 
fighting, thinking of the 
displaced people I can’t escape 
thoughts of how my position, 
possessions, and actions are 
causing shots to be fired. I live 
in this system of [neterids] and 
actions as all life does. I am a 
body walking on myself, looking 
at myself in the street sweeper, 
the styrofoam coffee cup and 
polyethylene water bottle sitting 
in front of me, I am listening to 
myself in conversation of the 
three other humans gathered 
here this morning night. The 
person who pulls a trigger in 
Iraq or anywhere is acting out 
an action that is in a chain of 
action connected to each life 
here. I’d see that we are all are 
being is as simple as looking do 
our food. Food comes from our 
large body, passes through the 
biology that we call a body and 
becomes our physical body and 
our actions. The action that 
occurs is linked to the whole 
system of actions and being. I 
have pulled triggers all my life 
through the food that I put in 
my mouth, the clothes I’ve 
worn and all the system I have 
participated in. Triggers have 
never been a trigger, but I have 
brought death through my life 
and joy and smiles. There are 
only degrees or steps separating 
my actions from the actions of 
others. Peace through my every 
actions, the food I eat, products 
I use, and activities I participate 
in – truly will bring peace I seek 
in life. 
 
March 25, 2003 (Steven 
Kalimer, passer-by) 
 
“No one has the right to take 
the life of another.” 



March 26, 2003 (Dallas) 
9:06am 
 
I was late to relieve Brad this 
morning, the good soul was 
watching over our candles so 
petiently. What this world needs 
is more patience like Brad’s. 
Two guys walked by in shorts 
with McClanahan shopping bags 
and told me to “go home”. 
They aren’t the first in my 
whole experience of 
participating in this protest of 
war. Another guy came by and 
said he received some sort of 
notice from the US Army that 
requires him to register his 
name because he is a male ages 
18-27. He said his own protest 
was to throw the letter in the 
trash and he wished me luck. A 
dark grey cloud has settled 
overhead but somehow it isn’t 
raining. I won’t mind if it does. 
Someone just honked for 
[peace]! Although I love the 
support I feel it to be ironic that 
they are burning oil while they 
honk for peace. I haven’t driven 
my own car since Thursday 
because it makes me feel 
nausiated. Human life is being 
lost for oil. The environment is 
being destroyed for oil. The 
government should buy 
everyone a bicycle, instead of 
buying more bombs. A squirrel 
is checking out the flowers and 
candles sirring on the wall. I 
might retrace the sidewalk 
message. 
 
“By the change you want to see 
in the world.” – M.K.Ghandi 
 
Wednesday March 26, 2003 
(Rori and Amy) 10:00pm 
 
It has a good 3 hours. We met 
an old couple maked Bob and 
Mary and they gave us candles 
to hold for the vigil. We tolked 
about many things 
[…undecihperable…] A man 
named Scott came up to talk 
and explained that he was given 
his week notice to be shipped to 
Iraq. He will be joining the 101st 
with his brother and we wish 
him a safe return. He seemed 
pessimistic about the war and 

didn’t think it would be over 
anytime soon. Just before I 
wrote this a pedestrian was hit 
by a car. The police and 
ambulance are here. He looks 
ok. I hope he is. 
 
Love from Rori and Amy. 
 
Thursday March 26, 2003 
(Marc Maxson) 6:30am 
 
I just finished my first “all 
nighter” since taking Physical 
Chemistry in 1999. I arrived at 
midnight and stayed the night, 
watching the flame of hope, 
encouraging dialogue about the 
war. I have to say, for a small 
town in the middle of nowhere 
(literally – State College is one 
of the few places in the North 
East where every major 
metropolis is 4 hours away), this 
town hosts a variety of people. 
You get your usual drunks from 
1 to 3 am (the number one 
industry in State College seems 
to be ALCOHOL), followed by 
some unusual 17-year-old 
skaters from 4 to 5am on a 
Wednesday. Then the paperboys 
(really – adults in cars these 
days) come at 5 and the joggers 
at 6. That’s the story of this 
corner in this small town – 
someone is always out at any 
time day or night. 
 
At 2:30 I had 10 to 15 people 
here all asking me what I am 
doing, asking if I am going to 
give them my schpeal about why 
they should be against this war. 
I told them this wasn’t a protest. 
The flame is a place where 
people can come to talk about 
how they feel about this war. 
I’m more interested in what you 
have to think. I could talk until 
I’m blue in the face but I 
wouldn’t learning anything from 
you. Besides, I know what I 
believe and why. I think it is 
time that you think about what 
you believe and talking about it 
on this street corner is the first 
step. 15 minutes later, they were 
all talking to each other in a 
cacophony of idea-exchange.  
 

That is why I come out here 
night after night, rain or shine. I 
want people to start looking at 
the world critically and forming 
opinions, educating themselves 
with news from both worlds 
(our world and the other one we 
are told to fear). This 
community is like many others 
in that we are dis-integrated. 
This community has dis-ease. I 
attend meetings of 5 religious 
communities (Unitarians, 
Catholics, Mennonites, Muslims, 
and Quakers) that all have some 
shared beliefs, but don’t talk to 
each other. I talk with HS 
students, seniors, people my 
age, community members, and 
SUV-driving suburban white 
Americans. There is a common 
thread between them all – a 
thread leading to a vision of the 
future closer to this flame than 
to our television lives, our 
isolated existence, our homes-
on-the-same-block but worlds 
apart mentality.  
 
I believe that by having the 
peace of mind in my life that 
other people crave, I can bring 
peace to others. But it can only 
happen through dialogue.  
 
Thursday March 27, 2003 (By 
Rebecca) 8:20am 
Back home (bumblef*ck), I 
would spend many morning 
sitting by the road that wrapped 
around my farm listening to the 
creek, the birds, the trees, and 
the distant cars. I would wonder 
how people could live their lives 
without listening to their 
surrounding. Here I watch 
people walk by with headphones 
jammed in their cars everywhere 
they go. They mute the sounds 
around them… They hear what 
they want to hear and see only 
what is in front of them. It’d 
rather be yelled at than ignored. 
I think people would pay more 
attention to a puppy than they 
do to us… and we don’t bite… 
most of us. 
 
 
 
 
 



Friday, March 28, 2003 (By 
Dallas) 3:57pm 
 
It looks like it is going to rain. 
So says Adrianne. The German 
shepherd Frity came by and 
barked for Peace and cheered us 
all up. A guy just mumbled 
under his breath that he was 
“for the war” as he passed by. 
The Tarp with the [Peace 
Symbol] is flying around in the 
wind, I am worried it might 
come loose tonight. Everyone 
just got back with coffee and an 
old lady just donated $5 to the 
Irai relief can. It really might 
rain now.  
 
Saturday March 29, 2003 (By 
Rebecca)  
- 8am 
It just began to rain again. It has 
been trying on and off to rain all 
morning. I’m writing this under 
my blanket. 
- 10am 
Let’s try this again… It stopped 
raining for a while though the 
pages are still damp. 
-What happened last night-  
- 2am – very angry blonds tol us 
we should support our troops at 
the vigil & nothing else – 
apparently hope and dialogue 
aren’t patriotic. 
 
About six male individuals (too 
old to be boys, too stupid to be 
men) began walking & clapping 
towards us chanting “F*ck Iraq” 
and “USA, USA”. Basically, they 
wanted to be asses. One jumped 
on the gates? yelled, “I’m anti-
hippie.” Another few grabbed 
the upcoming events sign and 
began walking it around, saying 
“Look, I’m Iraq – I surrender.” 
– something to that effect. Then 
he slammed the sign on the 
pavement. This lasted about 5 
minutes. Why do we generate so 
much aggression? Again? We’re 
P-E-A-C-E-F-U-L. I think the 
whole incident proved how 
peaceful we are – just letting 
that go on [without 
intervention]. 
 
The coolest think just 
happened. Ten guys were 
standing at the corner room and 

one – Tim – came over. He 
asked what we are about and the 
whole speech was given. He said 
he and the other guys are from 
Waco Texas and driving to 
Syracuse looking for places like 
this. Meanwhile, five of his 
friends had taken their shirts 
off. They painted “NO WAR” 
on their chests and came over 
and chanted “Cream cacti, not 
Iraqi” and a few other things 
and marches around a bit. They 
held up our – tell me what you 
think about the war sign. 
They’re gone now – wandered 
off with a videotape of our vigil 
that they’ll probably play back in 
Texas. I was about to say the 
made my day… 
 
A guy just stopped by through 
with a red candle. He told us to 
light it for him and his brother. 
His brother is in Iraq and he has 
just been reactivated and is 
going to join his brother. “It’s 
back to basics,” he said. “Big 
brother is back.” This will be his 
second time over there. He 
wasn’t too happy about it… I’m 
gonna tell all the people who say 
the troops want to be there 
about this. It’ll be ringing 
around in my head for a while. 
 
He just come back to pick his 
bag he left here when he went 
to get a Mtn. Dew – “I won’t 
have one of these for a while,” 
he said. “I thought I was 
through with this stuff, but you 
can still e reactivated up to 6 
years after you quit. I can 
guarantee you in a week I’ll be 
back over there in the desert 
being saluted. I hate that.” 
 
Additional Notes 
 
Some of the daily occurrences 
that somehow didn’t make it 
into the Vigilogue: 
 
Every day at 5pm Nina Felon 
comes to continue “The 
Listening Project.” She sits in 
a chair and listens intently to 
one person for the hour, 
absorbing whatever the person 
wishes to say. Many people have 
appreciated her open ears. 

 
Every Saturday for the last 4 
months Quakers have stood on 
this corner from 1:30-2:30pm in 
a silent vigil for Peace. 
 
Every Sunday at 7pm, people 
from the community hold a 
candlelight vigil here to discuss 
the week behind and the week 
ahead. 

Quotes 
 
“This war will make Christs of us 
all, or it will destroy us all.” 
- deacon Laslo (March 23, 2003) 
 
“We will wear you down with our 
capacity for suffering… and we will 
win you.” 
– Martin Luther King, Jr. 
 
“Be the change you want to see in 
the world.” 
- M.K. Ghandi 
 
“If Iraq’s principal export was 
broccoli, do you think we would be 
over there?” 
- Kevin Gombotz 
 
“Do not destroy oil wells.”  
- George W Bush, March 17, 2003 
 
After spending 27 years as a 
political prisoner, what was the first 
thing the free Nelson Mandela did? 
He wrote a book about forgiveness.  
 
 

Alternative Media 
Sources* 

 
www.bbc.co.uk - still the 
world’s source for reliable and 
verifiable information 
 
www.guardian.co.uk - British 
daily paper and one of the most 
widely read papers in the world. 
Online and totally FREE (it’s a 
“not-for-profit” paper). They 
have a daily 2pm news brief 
email service available at 
http://www.guardian.co.uk/inf
ormer/0,1190,541584,00.html  
 
Al-Jeezera – The “CNN of the 
Arab world” had an English 
language site but unfortunately 

                                            
* Alternatives to corporate-owned US 
media sources. 

http://www.bbc.co.uk/
http://www.guardian.co.uk/
http://www.guardian.co.uk/informer/0,1190,541584,00.html
http://www.guardian.co.uk/informer/0,1190,541584,00.html


it gets overloaded daily. Either it 
is the victim of denial-of-service 
attacks the site is wildly popular. 
(This mirror worked on April 1, 2003 – but 
no guarantees on April 2): 
http://www.thememoryhole.or
g/media/al-jazeera/index.html  
 
www.indymedia.org  
Independent Media Center 
 
Online Zines 
www.zmag.org 
www.slashdot.com 
www.salon.com 
 
Activist Sites 
www.unitedforpeace.org 
www.internationalanswer.org 
www.moveon.org 
 

 
Letters to CitizenFM 
 
In the next few days I will be joining 
worldwide protests to show my dissent 
against an illegal war... I think most of 
us can see though the illusion that this 
war is for human rights of the Iraq's, or 
because Iraq is in violation of UN 
resolutions…. 
 
I will be taking to the streets, as it is my 
constitutional right and a moral duty to 
stop my government going to war in my 
name! I would urge you at the very least 
to start looking into the real reasons 
behind this war. I can guarantee, you 
will not find these reasons in our 
mainstream media. 

Steve Sakala - Berkeley, CA 
 

[Historical Note: The British left India 
in 1948 because the subcontinent was 
simply ungovernable. The Indian people 
resisted every facet of Imperialist rule 
and the cost of managing India far 
outweighed the benefits of remaining to 
the British. Independence ensued with 
minimal bloodshed, and the world’s 
largest democracy was born.] 
 
Community Service  
 

Service has been a constant theme 
in my life. Church groups, youth groups, 
and Scouting all emphasized the need to 
return to the community, for the 
community is what gives us our lives (to 
paraphrase Socrates).  

As I left college, I decided to join 
the Peace Corps. I assumed doing so 
would be a simple extension of the work 
I had done before. I was wrong. It was 
an error of understatement. 

When I worked in my community 
at home, I new the people, I knew the 
community dynamics, I understood the 
habits, customs, and biases of the 

community, and I knew how things, in 
general, functioned. In your home, 
service is easy, the problem is defined, 
the solution is simple, and all you 
provide is the energy and resources to 
put it all into place.  

Africa was different. 
Culture is not born in a vacuum. 

Every difference exists for a reason. 
Available resources, environment, 
interactions with other nations, either 
current or in their historic past, all 
contribute to the culture’s development. 
It was a different world there. Any 
assumptions I went in with were quickly 
proven to be folly. To work in another 
culture calls for the surrender of such 
pre-conceptions, and the willingness to 
listen and learn. In short, I had to walk a 
mile in foreign shoes. 

I ended my service on 
September 10th, 2001, and began the 
trip home that I had spent 2 years 
dreaming about. The next day I was in a 
pub in Britain, watching the Towers fall. 
I was returning to a new America. 

It was hard finding a work after I 
returned, partially because of a failing 
job market, partially because it was hard 
finding a job that agreed with me. I 
spent a month working with an 
environmental activist group, but that 
didn’t work out. I signed up with a 
temping agency, scored higher in their 
placement tests than most of their 
workers, and yet never heard from them 
after that. Finally I landed a job working 
for a garden store. It was a good job, 
and between moving the half-ton’s 
worth of mulch and rocks, I got to help 
people with their gardens. Still, there 
was something missing. In my off times, 
I searched for something different. 

I found a job opening doing 
community development work. 
Somehow it fit.  

I now work in Paterson, one of 
New Jersey’s largest city, and its poorest. 
I help to run an after school program 
for kids in grades 1-3, while working to 
develop a community garden. Somehow, 
many of the same lessons I learned in 
Peace Corps apply to my work in 
Paterson. I grew up in a middle class 
suburb, and there are cultural 
differences between there and those 
struggling to survive in urban America, 
differences stemming from environment 
and history. And like in Peace Corps, 
before you can hope to understand what 
is really going on, you need to abandon 
pre-conception and be willing to listen 
and learn. 

Tim Robbins recently proposed 
that after we were attacked 2 years ago, 
our immediate reaction should have 
been to go into our cities, go into the 
poorest and hardest hit areas and 
rebuild. When terrorists strike, instead 
of cowering and surrendering our 
freedoms, we should gather the courage 
to go into those areas we used to be 
afraid of, listen, learn and rebuild. We 
then discourage terrorists with the 
message “Every time you attack us, we 
will come back stronger, better, more 
educated.” It is tempting to claim that is 

my motivation to continue my work in 
service and development. It would be 
nice if I could explain what I do with a 
similar noble philosophy. The truth is, 
it’s not about dogmas, it’s not about 
personal philosophy. It gets into your 
blood, becomes part of you. 
Volunteering and service opens your 
eyes, changes the way you see he world, 
and exposes you to something more. 
Soon it becomes a natural part of you.  

It’s not something you speak, it’s 
something you live.  

Zack Maichuk – Paterson, NJ 
 

Intrepretations of killing other 
humans 
 
Is there any justification for war in Iraq?  
What about the justification of any war?  
It seems that a lot of anti war protestors 
are only interested in preventing the 
war, not actually examining the real 
reasons that America is considering 
going to war, and what the 
repercussinos will be if we don't. While 
we are making lists of reasons not to go 
to war, lets make some lists about what 
will happen when nothing is done to 
diffuse the situation in Iraq. What 
happens when we step down, the 
diplomaicies dont work, and military 
leaders are left to do what they want?  
We need to ask ourselves wether or not 
we are ok with the things that may 
happen if we stand by and let things play 
them selves out.  What about the 
posibilitiy of bio-weapons being used on 
our population? Its not even so much 
the reality of this, but the perceived 
reality by the population.  Even if you 
don’t agree with the way that fear and 
war are spoon fed to the American 
public, its this that determines the 
viewpoint of most of our 
population. There was a news special on 
last week about a local guy who was 
duct-taping plastic sheeting around all 
the windows in his house.  He thinks 
that he is smart because of his pro-
activeness. Since I really don’t know 
much of politics, and would like to 
invite some responses to the situation 
that is described above.  What will be 
the outcomes of both actions.  What 
happens if we make war on Iraq, and 
what happens if we don’t?  Instead of 
lobbying for anti-war, shouldn't we 
make the decision based on what's 
actually the better end-situation?  Its 
time to put facts in front of emotional 
writing about love and peace.   
 
Personally, in an idealistic world, I don’t 
even believe in war.  I think that it is 
wrong in every aspect, but at times 
(living in the real world that I do) I find 
myself asking certain noodle baking 
question about our pasts.  Specifically: 
the killing that we have done in the past 
that has led to the formation of the 
country that we live in. 
 
How many people out there would 
speak out negatively about the American 
Revolution?  It was much like other 

http://www.thememoryhole.org/media/al-jazeera/index.html
http://www.thememoryhole.org/media/al-jazeera/index.html
http://www.indymedia.org/
http://www.zmag.org/
http://www.slashdot.com/
http://www.salon.com/
http://www.unitedforpeace.org/
http://www.internationalanswer.org/
http://www.moveon.org/


wars in that our people murdered other 
people for the sake of money and 
"freedom" as it was at the time.  Was 
this war wrong?  Where would we be 
with out it?  
 
When does it become ok to kill 
someone else?  Why do we as 
Americans celebrate the killing of others 
as part of our glorious past?  We in fact 
don’t describe it as " remember when 
we murdered all those British", or 
"wasn’t it great when we incinerated all 
those Japanese with nuclear bombs".  
We tend to hide behind the real truth of 
what war is with idiosyncrasies like 
"stood up for freedom", and got rid of 
those evil doers". 

Adam Burns – Kansas City, MO 
 

US Fundamental Interests 
 

There's a conservative think tank called 
Project for a New American Century, the 
PNAC. Among its members are Vice 
President Dick Cheney, Presidential Brother 
Jeb Bush, Defense Secretary Donald 
Rumsfeld, his deputy Paul Wolfowitz, 
Cheney's Chief of Staff Lewis Libby, and 
convicted criminal Elliot Abrams, who is also 
a senior director in the National Security 
Council. The group obviously has a great deal 
of influence right now. In the PNAC 
Statement of Principles, they write: "Cuts in 
foreign affairs and defense spending, 
inattention to the tools of statecraft, and 
inconstant leadership are making it 
increasingly difficult to sustain American 
influence around the world…we cannot safely 
avoid the responsibilities of global leadership 
or the costs that are associated with its 
exercise. America has a vital role in 
maintaining peace and security in Europe, 
Asia, and the Middle East. If we shirk our 
responsibilities, we invite challenges to our 
fundamental interests." 
 
It raises the question: what are 
our "fundamental interests"? 
 
These interests were described well by 
General Smedley Butler. He said, "I spent 
thirty-three years and four months in active 
military service as a member of this country's 
most agile military force, the Marine Corps. I 
served in all commissioned ranks from Second 
Lieutenant to Major-General. And during that 
period, I spent most of my time being a high 
class muscle- man for Big Business, for Wall 
Street and for the Bankers. In short, I was a 
racketeer, a gangster for capitalism…I helped 
make Mexico, especially Tampico, safe for 
American oil interests in 1914. I helped make 
Haiti and Cuba a decent place for the National 
City Bank boys to collect revenues in. I helped 
in the raping of half a dozen Central American 
republics for the benefits of Wall Street. The 
record of racketeering is long. I helped purify 
Nicaragua for the international banking house 
of Brown Brothers in 1909-1912…I brought 
light to the Dominican Republic for American 
sugar interests in 1916. In China I helped to 
see to it that Standard Oil went its way 
unmolested. During those years, I had, as the 
boys in the back room would say, a swell 
racket. Looking back on it, I feel that I could 
have given Al Capone a few hints. The best he 
could do was to operate his racket in three 
districts. I operated on three continents." 
 
Although these observations come from a 
winner of two Medals of Honor, some might 
dismiss the thesis that American foreign policy 

is based on securing economic advantage as a 
conspiracy theory recited by critics. Although 
a cursory glance at history would confirm the 
idea, it is unnecessary, because many members 
of the establishment admit it quite openly. 
 
In 1948, George Kennan, one of the primary 
architects of US foreign policy in the post-war 
era, wrote a secret document called Policy 
Planning Study 23 for the State Department 
planning staff. In it, he said: "we have about 
50% of the world's wealth, but only 6.3% of 
its population…In this situation, we cannot 
fail to be the object of envy and resentment. 
Our real task in the coming period is to devise 
a pattern of relationships which will permit us 
to maintain this position of disparity…To do 
so, we will have to dispense with all 
sentimentality and day-dreaming; and our 
attention will have to be concentrated 
everywhere on our immediate national 
objectives…We should cease to talk about 
vague and…unreal objectives such as human 
rights, the raising of the living standards, and 
democratization. The day is not far off when 
we are going to have to deal in straight power 
concepts. The less we are then hampered by 
idealistic slogans, the better. " 
 
It may seem crass to characterize the United 
States as an empire, but the term may even be 
coming into favorable use. Dinesh D'Souza, 
the notorious conservative, wrote an article 
entitled "In Praise of American Empire," in 
which he argued that Americans must finally 
recognize that the US "has become an empire, 
the most magnanimous [sic] imperial power 
ever."  
 
That brings us to the issue at hand: the war on 
Iraq. The Iraqi military has started burning oil 
fields in Iraq. Saddam must be getting smarter; 
he finally figured out what the war is about. 
 
That's not an outlandish comment. The entire 
situation concerning Iraq was summed up well 
by the aptly named General William Looney, 
who organized the almost daily bombings in 
the no-fly zones. He said, "if they turn on 
their radars we're going to blow up their 
goddamn missiles. They know we own their 
country. We own their airspace… We dictate 
the way they live and talk. And that's what's 
great about America right now. It's a good 
thing, especially when there's a lot of oil out 
there we need." 
 
The PNAC is important here, because they 
released a document called "Rebuilding 
America's Defense's," which shows that 
before Bush was even elected, his cabinet 
intended to take military control of the Gulf 
region whether or not Saddam Hussein was in 
power. It says: 'The United States has for 
decades sought to play a more permanent role 
in Gulf regional security. While the unresolved 
conflict with Iraq provides the immediate 
justification, the need for a substantial 
American force presence in the Gulf 
transcends the issue of the regime of Saddam 
Hussein." 
 
And indeed, Saddam Hussein and his many 
horrendous crimes have little to do with 
Bush's war. Is the war because of weapons of 
mass destruction and a threat to our security? 
No, because the North Korean threat is being 
approached diplomatically, and, as the CIA 
has pointed out, an attack on Iraq will actually 
increase the threat of terrorist attacks. Is the 
war about democracy? No, because many of 
our allies, like Saudi Arabia, Egypt, and 
Uzbekistan are vicious dictatorships. Is the 
war about human rights? No, because the 
greatest human rights violator in the Western 
hemisphere, Colombia, is also the greatest 
recipient of US aid. Is the war about enforcing 
UN resolutions? No, because our allies, most 

notably Turkey, Morocco, and Israel are 
violating countless resolutions as we support 
them, and we are violating the UN charter in 
order to prosecute this war. Is the war about 
controlling the second largest oil reserves in 
the world and consolidating our imperial 
hegemony? Of course. 
 
The connections are not just indirect. 
Both the President and the Vice 
President are former oil executives. 
National Security Adviser Condaleeza 
Rice is a former Chevron director. 
President Bush took more than $1.8 
million in campaign contributions from 
the oil and gas industries in the 2000 
election, and overall, 41 members of the 
administration have ties to the oil 
industry.  
 
It should be emphasized that the war is 
not about access to oil, but control over 
the supplies and the profits that flow 
from it, as strategic leverage over 
Europe and Japan, whose economies are 
oil-dependent. The United States 
consumes a quarter of the world's oil 
supply, a dangerous situation; anyone 
interested in human welfare would 
support a switch to renewable energy, 
instead of continuing the 
environmentally disastrous overuse of 
oil. 
 
Of course, it would be naïve to imagine 
that oil is the only reason we are at war. 
There is a much grander scheme at play, 
one outlined by the PNAC. This war has 
been very effective in undermining the 
United Nations and the concept of 
international cooperation. This war is a 
way to establish hegemony over the 
globe. This war demonstrates to the 
world that the United States government 
is willing to unleash its brutal military 
power anywhere, anytime, for any 
reason, and at any price in human lives 
that it deems fit. 

Shuja and Asad – State College, PA 
 
For the complete “Rebuilding 
America’s Defenses Document” 
mentioned by Shuja, go to 
http://www.newamericancentur
y.org/RebuildingAmericasDefe
nses.pdf 

 
(www.tvturnoff.org) 
The average American watches 
over 4 hours of television each 
day. TVs are on an average of 7 
and a half hours each day in the 
home. 
 
Can’t you spare one hour a 
week to remain at the flame of 
hope at the Allen Streets Gates 
and carry on this dialogue? 

 
 
 

Submit to CitizenFM: 
joincitizenfm@yahoo.com  

http://www.tvturnoff.org/
mailto:joincitizenfm@yahoo.com
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