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That sense of betrayal weighs heavily on me as I write this article, 
a veteran speaking against a military institution in particular and 
military solutions in general.  What will my friends with whom I 
went to school and served, who risked their lives and continue to 
do so, think?  My allegiance was always more to them and to the 
principles of integrity and justice, than it was to some vague notion 
of country.  I do not feel I have betrayed my country by calling 
for the closing of the School of the Americas (SOA), now known 
as the Western Hemisphere Institute for Security Cooperation.  If 
anything, my actions help make the country stronger, by calling on 
people to uphold the principles of democracy upon which it was 
founded.  But what of my friends and family?

It’s hard for me to think 
of myself judged by my 
former fellow service-
men and -women.  It’s 
even harder to have 
them think that I am 
judging them.  Though 
the latter is an inevi-
table consequence of 
taking a stand against 
military action or a 
military school, my 
judgment is reserved 
for those who use our 
national self-interest as 
a justification for wars, 
rather than those who 
are called upon to serve 
in them.
 
During these past ten years of civilian life I have been moving slowly 
away from my internal and external connections to my military expe-
riences and toward my present work in nonviolence.  At times I have 
felt at home with both the military community and its supporters, 
and also with the activist community; other times I have felt alien-
ated from one or the other.  My experience at Ft.  Benning this past 
November highlighted this.

During the solemn funeral procession I connected easily with those
demonstrators trying to expose some of the truths about the SOA and 
close it down.  I was on the right side of the fence that was erected 
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