Like an old forty-five record, the media “spins” the news to fit its way of thinking, thus trying to make the public believe everything they report as the truth. As a young boy, watching the six o’ clock news was a given in our home.  I grew up believing everything the media reported, but one particular incident in my life stands out for me that made me change my mind. I was a twenty-one year old young man, but inside, I was a seventeen year old with naïve’ thoughts and beliefs. Pulling a tour of duty in Iraq made that inner seventeen realize the media was only feeding the American people one side of what was actually going on in Iraq.  For some reason, which I will never understand, the media only reported the terrible and horrific things taking place in Iraq. They failed to report the many good things that American soldiers were doing for the Iraqi people. My tour in Iraq and how the media's one sided reporting concerning the Iraqi War had a great impact on my perception of how the media reported news then and now.

I was proud to serve my country and proud of what I chose to do. While the news reported on a daily basis the many Americans and Iraqi that died on a daily basis, they failed to report how many American soldiers were helping rebuild homes for war torn families.  They neglected to report how American soldiers, on off duty time, were building playgrounds for children. Where was the media when this was going on?  Instead, they were constantly reporting how American soldiers had stormed an Iraqi village, failing to mention that Iraqi soldiers were hiding in the village ready to attack.


I was in the United States Air Force Security Forces and guarded approximately 165,000 Iraqi prisoners at Camp Bucca, Iraq. While the media focused on the so-called inhumane treatment of these prisoners, they failed to report how American soldiers treated many of the prisoners with dignity.   They failed to report how many soldiers learned about the culture of these prisoners and how they appreciated the fact that American soldiers were there to help them obtain freedom. Many of these prisoners were doctors and lawyers; they were people caught in the middle of a war because of their nationality, not necessarily their beliefs on the war. Where was the media then?


While I was in Iraq, a rocket flew over and hit the prison killing and maiming sixty-five Iraqi prisoners.  We as soldiers could have let them suffer or leave them unburied. However, we did not; they were human beings just like me.  We treated their wounds and buried them if they died.  Did the media report the respectful and humane way in which they were treated?  The answer is no, they only reported the number of innocent people injured or killed by their own people.  


“War is Hell,” as the old cliché goes. Being in Iraq had a tremendous impact on my life; however, the way the media perceived what was going on in Iraq made an even greater impact on me.  I now realize that even news reporters are only trying to get higher television ratings and trying to beat each other to the punch when it comes to getting a story.  The days of reporting only the facts are over.  The media, in general, and individual reporters are all about making a name for themselves.  I learned from my experience that a person cannot always believe everything he/she hears or reads.  Unless a person actually goes through such an experience as mine, my only thoughts on the media’s so called reporting is this: “one man’s reporting is another man’s half truths and rumors.

