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Fog of War  

By SPC Snowden  

"The great uncertainty of all data in war is a peculiar difficulty, because all action must, to a cer-
tain extent, be planned in a mere twilight, which in addition not infrequently ð like the effect of a 
fog or moonshine ð gives to things exaggerated dimensions and unnatural appearance." - Carl 
von Clausewitz (Prussian military analyst) 

My life upon returning from a "war zone"  has changed dramatically,  while 
over there I knew what I had to do that day that week and what I needed to 
do to get myself home. Taking everything one day at a time, with the simple 
thought that this will all be over in X amount of months. This ideology is what 
kept me driving on it sounds so bad to say, but in the middle of all the killing, 
all the hardship I, Spc. Snowden had a  purpose, as a young man at 21 years 
old I felt I was completed. I didn't require much sleep at all, I didn't need 
much food, entertainment and luxuries were a thing of the past. I was alone, I 
had the feeling that I didn't need anyone. It was an illusion but  I want it back. 

I am still in this so called Fog of War mindset even though, I have stumbled 
into a completely new kind of fog. Now that I am "home" and "safe" again, I 
feel as if I walk around these days with a huge sense of misdirection. Like I 
am lost, in a new city, I have no purpose, I feel as if my life and everything 
inside me has gone missing, I wonder to myself late at night laying on my bed 
alone in a cold dimly light room; where is the rest of me, where am I?  Have 
you ever left your house without your wallet and throughout the day you have 
this void like you forgot something or have misplaced it? Welcome to my 
world, I am a calloused empty shell walking around looking for what I have 
obviously left back in the war zone. 

Look at the homeless veterans in this town of Killeen or any town. Watch 
them, don't they seem empty? Do they sometimes seem 

KNOW YOUR RIGHTS: You have the right to keep one copy of this or any  other information at any time.                         

(DoD Dir.  1325.6 and the US Constitution 1st Amendment)  

WARNING! 

 
This UNAUTHORIZED and 
UNOFFICIAL newspaper con-
tains the TRUTH about what 
happens at Fort Hood. Regular 
readers have been known to 
suffer poor morale, be insubordi-
nate to stupid ass commanders, 
and to ask too many questions. 

Continued 

Page  13 

Continued Page 6 
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The Not So Great Place  

 

The Not So Great Place is published by 
the Fort Hood Truth Collective. We are an 
independent collective of Fort Hood sol-
diers, veterans and supporters who are 
committed to telling the truth about the so-
called ñGreat Place.ò 
 
We are 100% pro-soldier, but 100% anti-
military. We are not affiliated with the U.S. 
Army in any way whatsoever. 
 
We are also not affiliated with any other 
group or organization, so as to maintain 
our radical independence.  We do encour-
age readers to get help from GI Rights and 
advocacy groups, but we are independent 
from them. 
 
We stand strong on the First Amendment 
and our right to speak out for what we be-
lieve in. We will not comply with any ac-
tions  to silence us. 
 
This publication is © 2009 by the Fort 
Hood Truth Collective, but  you are free to 
re-print any content for anti-militaristic/anti-
imperialistic purposes, but please attribute 
this publication. 
 
Stories, commentary, comics, letters to the 
editor, etc. are welcomed.  Anonymous 
contributions are completely a-ok, but 
please do NOT use your name when you 
write to us if you want to be anonymous 
(no one can make us reveal the name of 
someone, if we donôt know the name) 
 
Please send your contributions to us at: 
 

cptjohnyossarian@gmail.com  
 
(FYI Yossarian is the name of the main 
charcter in the classic absurdist anti-war 
book Catch-22) 
 

From the Editorõs Desk...  

 
Well itôs October and as you can see we are very late 
in getting issue #2 out. We apologize for this.  
 
We are hoping though to turn over a new leaf and to 
operate with a regular and consistent publishing 
monthly schedule for future issues. 
 
Here are our planned upcoming issues: 

 
Issue # 3 - November, Greetings to Gen. Cone  
Submissions Deadline:  October 23 
 
Issue # 4 - December, Christmas special  
Submissions Deadline: November 23 
 
Issue # 5  - January, Looking ahead at 2010 
Submissions Deadline: December 27 

 
If you have something that fits into one of the future 
issues, please email it to us at cptjohnyossar-
ian@gmail.com, but mark it in the subject line based 
on what issue you are submitting for. (For example, if 
you are a soldier stuck in the barracks for Christmas 
and you want to write an essay talking about how 
much it sucks, then you would send it an email with 
the subject line ñSubmission for December issue.ò) 
 
Please remember though these special theme issues 
are just suggestions. If you have a timely article that 
doesnôt fit the theme, send it anyway and weôll likely 
run it. 
 
Also you may notice the paper size changed for this 
issue (as well as the 2nd reprint of the 1st issue). We 
did this to make printing cheaper and easier. If you 
have a printer that can print legal size, just print it out, 
fold it in the center and you are good to go. 
 
Thanks for reading, and hope you check out the next 
issue! 
 
 

 
If we have to use force, it is because we are America 

    ðSecretary of State Madeline Albright 
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Dustin Stevens  

82nd Replacement Detachment Bldg. 
C-8750 Lae Street Stop-A, Fort Bragg NC 28310 

¶ Dustin Stevens is not currently in jail, but on re-

striction. 

¶ He has been charged with desertion and is fac-

ing possible court martial. A trial date has yet 
been scheduled. 

 
Courage to Resist  recently helped expose the outra-
geous treatment of dozens of soldiers at Fort Bragg, 
NC with ñEcho Platoon - Warehousing soldiers in the 
homelandò by Courage to Resist's Sarah Lazare and 
Dahr Jamail, Tom Dispatch. August 10, 2009. Now 
the most outspoken of the "Ft. Bragg 50" needs our 
support! 

 

  

Anthony Michael Anderson  

PO Box 305, Fort Sill OK 73503 -5305 

¶ Tony Anderson is currently jailed at Fort Sill. 

¶ Expected release: November 2009 

Tony was sentenced to 14 months in the stock-
ade for resisting Iraq deployment. ñI know in my 
heart that it is wrong to willfully hurt or kill an-
other human being. I simply cannot do it. I donôt 
regret following my conscience,ò he said at his 
trial. 

 

 

 

Cliff Cornell  

Bldg 1041, PSC Box #20140, Camp Lejeune NC 

28542 

¶ Cliff Cornell in currently jailed at Camp Lejeune. 

¶ Expected release: March 2010 

Cliff traveled to Canada in 2005 to resist Iraq 

deployment. ñI donôt want to be killing innocent 

people,ò he explained at the time. He was de-

ported from Canada in February 2009 and was 

convicted of desertion at Ft. Steward, Georgia 

in May. 

Write to Resisters in Other Places  

http://www.couragetoresist.org/x/content/view/740/117/
http://www.couragetoresist.org/x/content/view/740/117/
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  We ask all readers to show your 
support for these war resisters., by 
writing them a letter of encourage-
ment. You can find out more about 
these cases at the website of our 

friends at :  

www.couragetoresist.org.  

 

 

David Travis Bishop  

Box 339536, Fort Lewis, WA 98433 

¶ Travis is currently jailed at Fort Lewis WA. 

¶ Travis still needs donations to cover his defense 

costs. See freetravisbishop.wordpress.com 

¶ Expected release: July 2010 

 
Travis, with the Army's 57th Expeditionary Signal 
Battalion, was sentenced to 12 months in the stock-
ade for resisting deployment to Afghanistan. Travis 
explained that he had serious doubts about his views 
on war for a long time, but was unaware of his right 
to file for a conscience objector discharge until just 
before he was scheduled to deploy. Amnesty Interna-
tional has declared him to be a ñprisoner of con-
scienceò.  

  

 

Haskell Leo Church  

Box 339536, Fort Lewis, WA 98433 

¶ Leo Church is currently jailed at Fort Lewis WA. 

¶ Leo went AWOL because his kids were home-

less. 

¶ Expected release: December 2009 

 
Leo is currently serving eight months for going AWOL 
in order to help his three young children who became 
homeless with their mother while he had been at 
basic and advanced initial training. See freeleo-
church.wordpress.com or his  story on page 13 of 
this publication. 

 

  

Support Fort Hood Resisters  
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Our Editorial Collective  

 
John Yossarian  

cptjohnyossarian@gmail.com 
 

SPC Snowden  
spc.snowden@gmail.com  

 
Cameron Poe  

 
Grigori R.  

 
All participants use nom de plumes for obvious 
reasons. Our right to do so is protected by the 
First Amendment to the U.S. Constitution 

Letters  

 

Dirt on Lynch  
 
I met LTG Lynch while I was stationed at Ft. Hood. 
During a field exercise one day my supervisor (NCO) 

told him about what a 
good job I did consis-
tently, LTG Lynch 
wanted to give me a 
coin as appreciation of 
the good work I did. The 
crazy sob walked up to 
me and handed me the 
coin. He carries a base-
ball bat around with him 
when is in the field as 
an affected pose to 
show how tough he is. I 
guess he thinks this is 
the equivalent of Pat-
ton's pearl handled .45 
caliber model Colts. 
  

What a fucking joke this asshole was then and I it 
sounds like he still is. 
 
 - Anonymous 
 
Editorôs note: Rumor is that he was ordered to quit 
carrying the bat when he got his third star. Fucking 
loser. 
 

A response from College Station  
 
I don't have an article to contribute to the paper, I'm 
not even in the military. I am just a Texas A&M stu-
dent. My school puts out more officers in to the mili-
tary than any other University, and our president for 
the university was Robert Gates. In my opinion it is 
the conservative strong hold of Texas and were old 
high ranking officers come to get cushiony jobs. I 
picked a copy of your paper when I was protesting 
the imprisonment of Travis and Victor. I just want you 
guys to know that you have a lot of civilian support, 
I've been doing all I can to spread the word around 
school especially in the CORPS of cadets. I have 
been patiently waiting for the next issue of the paper, 
this hiatus has gotten worried that something hap-
pened to you guys. I know it must be hard doing what 
you do and I commend you on your bravery, I just 
hope you guys are ok and that the paper won't die 
after the first issue. I don't want to rush you guys, I 
just looking for a sign that the resistance is still alive. 
There is no need to respond to this email, a second 
issue will suffice. Good luck. 
 
 - An Aggie 
 

Props from the Underground Press  
 
Will announce this magnificent news front page GI 
Special. 
  
Beautifully done. 
  
Limitless Respect. 
 - T 
 

Congratulations!  
 
As a GI Rights counselor, I wanted to write and say 
thank you for your first newsletter and congratula-
tions! I also appreciated your mention of the Hotline 
as a resource. I have talked to numerous GI's at Ft. 
Hood over the years on the hotline.... so your stories 
convey the truth of what I have heard over the years. 
My prayers and thoughts are with you and with 
Agosto as he faces his court-martial today with such 
amazing courage and valor. Keep up the good work 
on the paper. Peace & Resist! 

 - A G.I. rights counselor 
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THE LOSS OF A SON  

By SPC Snowdenôs mother 
 
When my son joined the Army I was very happy he 
would be getting out of the house and growing up 
which he needed to do badly. He was in his room 
sleeping all day and out all night. He dropped out of 
school and for a year was one of the laziest kids I 
have ever seen. I prayed that he would change but I 
was not the kind of parent up on discipline, and when 
my husband tried, I would come to my sonôs defense. 
My husband said I was his ñlawyerò which was a 
good thing in my eyes. He would come around and 
get things together and ñmake something of himselfò 
as my father always said. My father was in both the 
Army and the Navy so I just knew the military would 
change my son so my father told all the war stories I 
had heard growing up but in December 2000, my dad 
died. My son was very close with both my dad and 
my mom but mom had several strokes earlier that 
year and was not the grandma that my son used to 
know. 
 

 
My son would always go to the recruiting office, even 
being in charge of the Physical Training (P.T.) that 
was mandatory every day. He seemed to be growing 
up. He signed up for the Army and had a 6-year con-
tract with Army Rangers, a hefty signing bonus and a 
job with the L.A.P.D. when he got out of the Army. 
This was the change I was waiting for. He went to 
M.E.P.S. whatever that stands for and failed to com-
plete some part of the contract so back to his room 
he went. The recruiting officers were on his back 
every day trying to get him ñBack in the Programò. I 
am sure there is an acronym for that but I gave up on 
learning all those abbreviation. My son worked hard, 
got his G.E.D. and his dad and I drove to the hotel 
the recruits were staying and got a room so we could 
be there to watch our son sign in. We were not al-
lowed to sit in on the class where they explained 
the contract; we werenôt even allowed to read the 
contract.  We got to watch the 2-minute swearing in 
and some personal photo time with our son and who-
ever swore him in. The next day he was shipped to 
Fort Knox, it was Halloween, which seemed ironic 
since he liked dressing up as a soldier for Halloween 
when he was little. 
 

We got several letters from our son in boot camp, 
most with acronyms that I failed again to understand 
but it seemed like he was doing well. He had a local 
friend go with him so they cheered each other on. 
The time dragged on for me and flew by for my son. 
When we went back for Family Day we were so 
proud to see what he had been doing and to see the 
change in him. He stood tall, looked you in the eye, 
spoke without a mumble, we sent away a boy and 
got a man, 40 pounds lighter I might add. Graduation 
day was just a few weeks away and again, we flew 
back and were just as proud, if not more. He said that 
he chose to go to Fort Hood to train on the newest 
S.E.P. Tank (again, I had no idea what that was). He 
LOVED boot camp which surprised me with what 
they put them through and he was ready and willing 
to go to Iraq after what happened on 911 still fresh in 
his mind, hammered in even more by the drill Ser-
geants. He went to Iraq in March for a 4 week ñtrial 
periodò. The place reeked of poop and even in March 
it was hot as July in Death Valley. He came back and 
was unrecognizable. He was extremely jumpy at 
every little noise that I never even took notice of. He 
then told us he had been in Iraq for a month but did-
nôt tell us before because he didnôt want to worry us. I 
thought that if he were this jumpy and paranoid now, 
what would he be like after a tour of up to 15 months. 
After a couple of days he relaxed and again, I had 
hope. His went back in April for his ñrealò tour and at 
first his calls home and computer letters were strong, 
confidant. We sent boxes, wherever we went we car-
ried a card having anyone willing to sign a note to the 
soldiers over there to keep their spirits up. I wrote 
tons of letters and sent cards for his birthday and just 
to say hello from home, he never go a single letter I 
sent unless it was in a box. After a few months his 
calls became less frequent, more distant and the 
sound of his voice was é empty. I thought it was a 
lack of sleep. He took many photos which he would 
email home and I would also get updates from the 
wife of one of the soldiers, she emailed everyone 
from his platoon even though he was no longer in 
that platoon, she still emailed updates. I donôt think I 
would have survived if it werenôt for her. 
 
 
During this time my mom was put in a convalescent 
home because assisted living was no longer working 
for her. She did her therapy and got so strong. She 
prayed for her grandson and couldnôt wait to see him 
again. In February she took a turn for the worse. She 
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My Story  

By Leo Church, inmate at the Fort Lewis Brig  
 
For over eight months I waited in Ft. Hood, Texas for 
my lawyers to barter for my freedom and the prose-
cutors to decide what they found to be fair for my 
case.  
 
My problems started not long after I finished Basic 
and A.I.T. when I received a call from Angie, the 
mother of my children, Alyssa and Kaitlynn, saying 
that the three were homeless and living in a van in 
Arlington, Texas. 
 
I asked my company for permission to leave to get 
them and was blatantly denied. Seeing that I had no 
other choice I left to pick up my children and then 
immediately returned to Ft. Hood, back to my com-
pany. When I returned I was charged for leaving with-
out permission and given an Article 15, and my pay 
was cut in half. 
 
Things only got worse from there. I had no one to 
watch my children. Even though I was not allowed to 
have my daughters living with me in my barracks 
room, when I asked for help from my captain I was 
told to just have them live with me and come to work 
with me. Unfortunately, the wait for BAH at the time 
was 6 months. Knowing that I was not allowed to 
have them in my room over night and it being inap-
propriate to take them to my company to work, I left 
to take my children to Amarillo, Texas so I could find 
them a safe place to live. 
 
Having only my mother to turn to, but knowing that 
she could not keep them 24 hours a day for me to be 
able to return to Ft. Hood, I stayed and found myself 
a civilian job. I knew my obligation was to the Army 
and my company, but my children were my obligation 
long before I ever considered enlisting and they 
needed their father. 
 
I was doing the best that I could for my daughters 
and when I was picked up for being A.W.O.L. in 
2007, Angie came and picked up Alyssa and Kait-
lynn, and informed me that I would not see them 
again, at least not until I was done with the Army. 
Flown back down to Ft. Hood and once more at my 
company, I was threatened with 15 to 20 years in 
prison for leaving my company, regardless if it was 
for my children or not. So, again I found myself leav-

ing, this time not for my children, but for me. 
 
I was scared and alone, and had no one to help me 
as it had been since the first day I arrived at Ft. 
Hood. Over the last year, away from the Army,  I had 
finally started to build the foundation for my life. A 
beautiful home, an excellent job, a wonderful wife, 
Amanda, and my only son on the way, I could not 
have been happier. But, my desertion charge had 
been discovered and I was once more picked up and 
returned to Ft. Hood. 
 
With everything that was going on, from me leaving, 
even though it was to care for my family, because I 
could find no support from the Army, Amanda and I 
had to place our son, Austin in a loving home thru 
adoption. We did not want him enduring the strife that 
we had endured and for him to end up being father-
less, because I would be living in prison. I have never 
known my father, never had the warm experience 
with my father like going out to throw a football, or go 
camping, or enjoy the guidance I needed to receive 
in my life. He just wasnôt there. 
 
On Dec. 11th of this year, I stood before the judge at 
Ft. Hood in a General Court-Martial and pleaded my 
case, that had I received the help I needed I would 
have been able to stay at my company and serve by 
my fellow soldiers, but I found no mercy. The judge 
convicted and sentenced me to 15 months in prison 
with a Bad Conduct Discharge. The prosecutors had 
only asked for 14 months with no fines and no BCD. 
Thankfully my previous lawyers had arranged for me 
to have a pre-trial agreement that capped possible 
jail time at 8 months. 
 
Still, 8 months is too much. I have lost so much be-
cause of the Army; I donôt have custody of my daugh-
ters and I had to give up my son for adoption, all be-
cause of the Army. My wife is struggling to make 
ends meet now without me. And I am stuck in this 
jail. 
 
It is because of everything that has happened to me 
that Iôve decided to speak out. 
 
For more information on Leoôs case, please visit 
www.couragetoresist.org or  
freeleochurch.wordpress.com 
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CONTINUED FROM PAGE 3  

Fog of War  

 

 

Ɂ(ÛɯÐÚɯÕÖɯÔÌÈÚÜÙÌɯÖÍɯÏÌÈÓÛÏɯÛÖɯ

be well -adjusted to a  

×ÙÖÍÖÜÕËÓàɯÚÐÊÒɯÚÖÊÐÌÛàɂ 

 

ɭ Jiddu Krishnamurti  

lost? As a Broken veteran I can relate to these 
men I can feel the emptiness, I can see them 
through our shared "fog" they stand out almost 
like they are glowing they had a purpose as I 
did and they have also left it in there warzone. 
Look at these returning soldiers fresh back from 
far off places on the other side of the world. 
Look at where they go. They hit the bars and 
the clubs, and drown themselves in alcohol to 
try make their way through the endless fog we 
are all in.  They spend all their money on cheap 
booze to make them forget what they are miss-
ing in their life, what the military has taken from 
them, what they have left in far off and distance 
places they called home. What they have left 
behind is their lifeôs purpose. In that far-off land, 

 

they one had goals. Their heads were clear. 
They werenôt in fog, and they werenôt lost like 
they are today. 
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developed a serious infection and was in extreme 
pain. She asked about her grandson and I would tell 
her that he was coming home very soon. We took her 
off all support, contacted hospice and they notified 
the Army to send her grandson home right away. 
There was no notification. We called a useless Ser-
geant at Fort Hood that I wonôt name and he said, ñé 
Yea, Iôll look into it and get back to youò. We could tell 
by his voice that it was never going to happen. I had 
to send a text message to my son that his grand-
mother died in March while he was at the Baghdad 
airport with the rest of his troop just waiting for a flight 
home. To this day the Army NEVER notified him. 
 
We flew back to Texas to welcome him home and 
were amazed by the homecoming they had waiting 
for the troops. Flags everywhere, billboards, big 
screen T.V. to watch the plane and see the soldiers 
searching our son through the blur of hats and 
A.C.U.ôs. We then went outside at 4 a.m. in the rain 
to wait for our son. The busses came with fire trucks 
shooting water over the busses to form a water-
bases ñsword ceremonyò. The busses stopped in 
front of a field of green grass with 2 HUGE speakers 
on each side. We had no idea if we were to follow the 
busses, wait there of what. When the busses drove 
off, the soldiers were waiting in formation. They 
marched onto the grass and just stood there when I 
saw a very injured soldier get out of his wheelchair 
with the help of 2 other soldiers and walk across the 
grass to stand without help at attention with his pla-
toon. There were no dry eyes. The soldiers were then 
released to find their family member. I stood still until 
I saw my husband and our son approaching. I felt like 
one of those cartoons where the feet start moving 
before the person, like I was running in mid-air but 
going nowhere. I could not get to him fast enough, 
the three of us crying and hugging for the longest 
time-but not long enough, which doesnôt make sense 
unless youôve been there. We had a week there, 
went where he wanted to go, met who he wanted us 
to meet, and ate where he wanted to eat. It was all 
for him and what he wanted since he sacrificed so 
much for his country, for us, it was the least we could 
do. He was a happy camper that week and as par-
ents we were too. 
 
Itôs now late August. Heôs been back for 5 months 
(still never notified that my mom died) and when he 
came home on leave, I didnôt know who he was. He 
was a stranger in my sonôs body. It all looked the 

same on the outside but on the inside I didnôt see my 
son. I gave the Army my son; boot camp made him 
into a man and this war destroyed everything that 
was fun, simple, good and laughable into a numb 
robot wearing my sonôs skin but having no soul. He 
was empty. He started having flashbacks which God 
invented to bring you to realize that you did some-
thing wrong. If you donôt go to Iraq and come back 
realizing you did something very wrong, you have no 
soul unless you sat on your butt all day and didnôt get 
into the dirty mess of war. For every person you kill, 
either up close or from afar, it takes a part of your 
soul until you are a robot. This is where soldiers fall 
into drinking to fill the hole, doing drugs to fill the hole 
or developing P.T.S.D. I know what that stands for!  
 
War is a dirty mess and sometimes we are faced with 
a difficult choice, to go to war or risk being another 
victim or terrorism. The sad part is, to the Iraqi peo-
ple, the innocent people, WE are the terrorists, invad-
ing their country, overstaying what started as defend-
ing our freedom and quickly turned into, letôs blow the 
hell out of the place, kill all those Iraqi scum (as one 
of the Captains told the troops). There were very few 
Iraqi terrorists we killed compared to the innocent 
people lost. Sure, in battle there will be some collat-
eral damage but donôt think for one second that it 
ends with the Iraqi people. It also lies in the souls of 
the soldiers that did the unthinkable, it lies in the 
souls of the families of those men and women and it 
lies in my soul like a brick in water. Itôs this empty pit 
knowing that I sent my son, my only child there to do 
something that has changed him forever, changed 
him into a frightened child seeing ñmonstersò under 
the bed and in the corner only these ñmonstersò are 
forever a part of his soul and the beautiful soul of the 
son I lost. 
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Afghanistan War  

Resister Sentenced  

by Dahr Jamail  

August 16th, 2009 

Reprinted from Truthout.org (under a Creative Com-
mons Attribution-No Derivative Works 3.0 United 
States license) 

Sergeant Travis Bishop, with the US Armyôs 57th 
Expeditionary Signal Battalion, pled not guilty at a 
special court martial on Thursday to two counts of 
missing movement, disobeying a lawful order and 
going absent without leave (AWOL). Friday, in a trial 
full of theatrics from the jury, prosecution witnesses 
and the prosecution, he was found guilty on all 
counts. 

Sgt. Bishop is the second soldier from Fort Hood in 
as many weeks to be tried by the military for his 
stand against an occupation he believes is ñillegal.ò 
He insists that it would be unethical for him to deploy 
to support an occupation he opposes on both moral 
and legal grounds, and has filed for conscientious 
objector (CO) status. A CO is someone who refuses 
to participate in combat based on religious or ethical 
grounds, and can be given an honorable discharge 
by the military. 

Last week, Specialist Victor Agosto was sentenced to 
30 days in a county jail for his refusal to deploy to 
Afghanistan. Agosto, like Bishop, feels the war is 
illegal, something that James Branum, the civilian 
lawyer for both soldiers, agrees with. 

ñThe war in Afghanistan does not meet the criteria for 
lawful war under the UN Charter, which says that 
member nations who joined the UN, as did the US, 
should give up war forever, aside from two excep-
tions: that the war is in self defense, and that the use 
of force was authorized by the UN Security Council,ò 
Branum told Truthout in an earlier interview, ñThe 
nation of Afghanistan did not attack the United 
States. The Taliban may have, but the nation and 
people of Afghanistan did not. And under US law, the 
Supremacy Clause of the US Constitution, any treaty 

enacted by the US is now the ôsupreme law of the 
land.ô So when the United States signed the UN 
Charter, we made that our law as well.ò 

Bishop, unlike Agosto, applied for CO status due to 
his religious and moral convictions. Bishop told 
Truthout he was ñopposed to all war,ò based on his 
religious beliefs, that ñas a real Christian, I must be 
opposed to all violence, no matter what, because that 
is what Jesus taught.ò 

After receiving his orders to deploy to Afghanistan, 
Bishop needed time to prepare his application for CO 
status, so he went AWOL for a week ñbecause I did-
nôt have time to prepare to file for CO status. So, 
while AWOL, I prepared a statement and filled out my 
application for CO [status]. Then I went back [to Fort 
Hood] with Branum and turned myself in. I never 
planned on staying AWOL. They gave me a barracks 
room and assigned me to a platoon and told me to 
show up to work the next day. That was it. They 
started the CO process, but they also started the 
Uniform Code of Military Justice process, and thatôs 
where it gets shifty.ò 

Bishop told Truthout that he had serious doubts 
about his views on war for a long time, but was un-
aware of his right to file for CO status until just before 
he was scheduled to deploy. 

One of the main points Branum made in defense of 
Bishop was that Bishop had never been given proper 
training that would have informed him of the CO op-
tion. 

ñTravis was never told about his option of conscien-
tious objector status,ò Branum explained to Truthout. 
ñIf an enlisted soldier isnôt informed that he has a 
right, then he effectively does not have that right. Just 
one to two days before he was set to deploy, in the 
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