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paid with their lives. Mine is a small price compared to the price 
humanity has paid for war.

Many have called me a coward. Others have called me a hero. I believe 
I can be found somewhere in the middle.  To those who have called me 
a hero, I say that I don’t believe in heroes, but I believe that ordinary 
people can do extraordinary things.  

To those who have called me a coward I say that they are wrong, and 
that, without knowing it, they are also right.  They are wrong when 
they think that I left the war for fear of being killed. I admit that that 
fear was there, but there was also the fear of killing innocent people, 
the fear of putting myself in a position where to survive means to kill.  
There was the fear of losing my soul in the process of saving my body, 
the fear of losing myself—to my daughter, to the people who love me, 
to the man I used to be, to the man I wanted to be.  I was afraid of 
waking up one morning to realize my humanity had abandoned me.

I say without any 
pride that I did my 
job as a soldier. I 
commanded an 
infantry squad in 
combat and we nev-
er failed to accom-
plish our mission. 

But  those  who 
called me a coward, 
without knowing it, 
are also right. I was 
a coward not for 
leaving the war, but 
for having been a 
part of it in the first 
place. Refusing and 
resisting this war 
was my moral duty, 
a moral duty that 
called me to take a 
principled action. 
I failed to fulfill 
my moral duty as 
a human being and 
instead I chose to 
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