Why We Died (A Soldier speaks from his grave)

I was gun-ho for the war in Iraq.  And for good reason obviously. No, I never fully bought the WMD reason to go to war. Of course Iraq had WMD...dear Lord...we gave it to Hussein to fight Iran in the 80's!!   I fought because I knew history had opened her window as she does at critical moments in time and if Hussein wasn’t taken down now, within 5 years we would be dealing with nuclear problems in the Middle East.
One much more serious than North Korea...one where Iraq becomes Nuclear and would not even blink about lobbing a nuke at Israel or Kuwait or Saudi...hell if he had the range..even at London.  Saddam Hussein is a sociopath that no political leader prior was willing to deal with in finality. Until George W. Bush.

Hate him or love him...I dont care. My time for caring is over.  I did my duty honorably and I died honorably but the point is, Bush did what no other political leader (either Republican or Democrat) would do before...take out a madman who could ignite the Middle East in the future into a horror of fire that only Japan had experienced.
Tonight, from above, as I watched millions of Iraqi's go to the polls to vote under threat of death,  I now understand why I and my comrades died. 

A chance for freedom that they otherwise would never have had.  What they do with this gift is now up to them.  I did my duty.  I hope they do theirs.

So tonight as you that are alive watch on your televisions this event of freedom and see the purple fingers and the smiles, all that I and my comrades ask is throw up a prayer to us and thank us and thank those that still fight for freedom or duty or honor...for they may have changed the world and we dont even know it yet.



