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A U.S. Marine stationed at Zamboanga in the Philippines has time to spend and writes a short

history of the Philippines with a special emphasis on the Muslims. He covers from prehistoric

times and the migrations that settled the islands up to the present time.He describes the early

Islamic explorers and settlers and the discovery by Magellan who claimed the islands for King

Philip of Spain and named the islands after him. Spanish and Muslim occupations, then

American and then Japanese. None of them were angels. In the midst of all that, the Filipino

people were oppressed and fighting for hundreds of years. There is a large part of this book

dedicated to describing the Muslim terrorism and attempts at separatism from the National

government.

Priddy Books are ..."visually delightful with an interactive element." - School Library Journal --

This text refers to an alternate kindle_edition edition.About the AuthorRoger Priddy's love for

children's early learning has led him to create some of publishing's most successful children's

non-fiction books, including Priddy Books' million-copy bestsellers, My Big Animal Book, My

Big Truck Book and Happy Baby Words.Roger says:"It is always rewarding to see a child

enjoying and learning something from one of our books, especially babies, when you think it

could be the first book they have ever seen."I am very lucky to have a career where you get to

think up fun ways to teach a kid how to write their letters and learn their first words, whilst

finding out about Dinosaurs at the same time!"Roger lives with his wife, Zena, in London and

Cork, Ireland. They have four children, who have given him most of his best ideas for his

books.--This text refers to an alternate kindle_edition edition.
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Present and future1. IntroductionI am in the US Marines. I am stationed at an American

surveillance base in Zamboanga in the Philippines. I’ve been here three years now. I love it

here.The story you are about to read may be difficult to follow. I am slightly brain damaged from

the war in Iraq, but I am still a soldier. 15 years. I can function. I went through a lot of therapy

for PTSD and I am basically fine now. Normal. I can confidently command my platoon. They

understand what I have been through and accept me the way I am because we are brothers-in-

arms.At times, I experience the shock of heavy combat. Except I am not in it. I am just there

somehow. No firing. Just an overwhelming sensation of combat. I can’t explain it. It is just some

kind of feeling that lasts for a few minutes.If I was driving a car, I would have to pull over until it

passed. I am conscious, but I am unconscious. I call it brain damage blackout. Yep, that’s what

they say I have wrong with me, brain damage PTSD. Post traumatic stress disorder. When I say

PTSD, I always put brain damage in front of it because I want people to know it is not just some

emotional difficulty from the war theater. My brain was actually damaged. Like there were some

wires got crossed or maybe disconnected.Am I competent to command if we are in a battle?

Yes, I believe I am. Otherwise, I would have taken a disability leave and just lived out my life as

a civilian. I think I am still a good soldier. I have a lot of military skills and knowledge that I have

learned over the years. I do not use meds now, but I do drink a little alcohol. Not when I am on

duty, of course. I am very straight, and I take my responsibilities seriously.I feel a lot better than

I did. I still have some disturbing dreams, but I suppose most people do sometimes. I wake up

sweating and yelling and my arms or legs may swing or kick. So, I know I am not completely

well. Can a person with PTSD ever be completely well? I believe I function fine 99% of the time.

I don’t think the nerve cells in my brain are damaged. It is just thought patterns that sometimes

take a wrong turn. Do I have self-control? Yes. Am I dangerous to society? No. Am I dangerous

to myself? No. Am I reliable? Yes.I’ve been through a lot of therapy for the PTSD and for opioid

addiction when I was in Iraq and Afghanistan, and then again while going through the PTSD

therapy. Yes, it was prescribed. I should say I was ordered to take it. I was able to keep fighting

until finally, I was in a severe explosion in Fallujah and I was taken to the Naval hospital at

Bethesda because they were the best at rehabilitating soldiers from PTSD.I was at Bethesda

for 7 or 8 months. Some of the docs there just wanted to keep me medicated, but that is no life

for me. I don’t care to be high or low or floating or nodding. I don’t like any of those. All the

meds I took were to try to make me function somewhat, but they do not heal the damage. That

has to be done with thinking. Reestablish my original thought patterns and I was told it will

require growing or re-growing some nerve fibers. So that takes time and the thought patterns

have to be healthy ones. Drive out the poisonous thoughts that put me into PTSD.I’ve been

through a lot of therapy for the PTSD and later for opioid addiction, which I think is related to

the PTSD. Maybe they are related to each other in a deeper way. Like maybe something in my

past made me susceptible to the PTSD and the addiction to opioids. Recently I read a theory

that maybe our problems are passed somehow spiritually before we are even born. Who

knows? Stuff like that is inexplainable to me at the present time.After my time at Betheda, I

returned to the Marines. I love it. It is me. My dad was a lifer also, so I have only lived on

military bases all my life. I spent a few more years in Iraq, then a few in Afghanistan. I was in

some more major battles, and no recurrence of the PTSD. Then I was assigned to training



facilities for new recruits and occasionally, I get assignments like this one in Zamboanga in the

Philippines.Yep, that right, the Philippines. Their President Renaldo Duterte ordered all

American Forces out in 2016, but we are still here. We have surveillance equipment the Armed

Forces of the Philippines do not have so President Duterte changed his tune and we are

helping in his counterterrorism campaign. And Americans are also providing some

humanitarian assistance here and there.Our orders are that we are just helping out the

Philippine Army. We are not here to fight. It is their fight, but America is basically anti-terrorist in

its policies, so we are taking side with the Philippine government. I’ve always questioned who

is a friend, and who is an enemy. I had that same problem when I was in Iraq.I’m not anti-

Muslim as such. A lot of American soldiers are, but I’m not. I fought against Muslims in Iraq for

a couple years and I killed a lot of Muslims, but I never killed a person because they were

Muslim. I only killed them if they had designs on killing me. I am officially neutral here in

Zamboanga. There is a revolution of sorts going on. The rebels want independence from the

Philippine government. They want their own nation with real borders and their own laws. They

just happen to be Muslim. And that is ok with me personally. Officially they are sort of an

enemy, because we are ordered to assist the Philippine Army against the rebels.
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about to read may be difficult to follow. I am slightly brain damaged from the war in Iraq, but I

am still a soldier. 15 years. I can function. I went through a lot of therapy for PTSD and I am

basically fine now. Normal. I can confidently command my platoon. They understand what I

have been through and accept me the way I am because we are brothers-in-arms.At times, I

experience the shock of heavy combat. Except I am not in it. I am just there somehow. No

firing. Just an overwhelming sensation of combat. I can’t explain it. It is just some kind of feeling

that lasts for a few minutes.If I was driving a car, I would have to pull over until it passed. I am

conscious, but I am unconscious. I call it brain damage blackout. Yep, that’s what they say I

have wrong with me, brain damage PTSD. Post traumatic stress disorder. When I say PTSD, I

always put brain damage in front of it because I want people to know it is not just some

emotional difficulty from the war theater. My brain was actually damaged. Like there were some

wires got crossed or maybe disconnected.Am I competent to command if we are in a battle?

Yes, I believe I am. Otherwise, I would have taken a disability leave and just lived out my life as

a civilian. I think I am still a good soldier. I have a lot of military skills and knowledge that I have
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sweating and yelling and my arms or legs may swing or kick. So, I know I am not completely
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I don’t think the nerve cells in my brain are damaged. It is just thought patterns that sometimes

take a wrong turn. Do I have self-control? Yes. Am I dangerous to society? No. Am I dangerous
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for 7 or 8 months. Some of the docs there just wanted to keep me medicated, but that is no life
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the PTSD. Maybe they are related to each other in a deeper way. Like maybe something in my
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that maybe our problems are passed somehow spiritually before we are even born. Who
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military bases all my life. I spent a few more years in Iraq, then a few in Afghanistan. I was in

some more major battles, and no recurrence of the PTSD. Then I was assigned to training

facilities for new recruits and occasionally, I get assignments like this one in Zamboanga in the

Philippines.Yep, that right, the Philippines. Their President Renaldo Duterte ordered all

American Forces out in 2016, but we are still here. We have surveillance equipment the Armed

Forces of the Philippines do not have so President Duterte changed his tune and we are

helping in his counterterrorism campaign. And Americans are also providing some
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Philippine Army. We are not here to fight. It is their fight, but America is basically anti-terrorist in
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Philippine government. They want their own nation with real borders and their own laws. They

just happen to be Muslim. And that is ok with me personally. Officially they are sort of an

enemy, because we are ordered to assist the Philippine Army against the rebels.
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has to be done with thinking. Reestablish my original thought patterns and I was told it will
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Philippines.Yep, that right, the Philippines. Their President Renaldo Duterte ordered all

American Forces out in 2016, but we are still here. We have surveillance equipment the Armed

Forces of the Philippines do not have so President Duterte changed his tune and we are

helping in his counterterrorism campaign. And Americans are also providing some

humanitarian assistance here and there.Our orders are that we are just helping out the

Philippine Army. We are not here to fight. It is their fight, but America is basically anti-terrorist in

its policies, so we are taking side with the Philippine government. I’ve always questioned who

is a friend, and who is an enemy. I had that same problem when I was in Iraq.I’m not anti-

Muslim as such. A lot of American soldiers are, but I’m not. I fought against Muslims in Iraq for

a couple years and I killed a lot of Muslims, but I never killed a person because they were

Muslim. I only killed them if they had designs on killing me. I am officially neutral here in

Zamboanga. There is a revolution of sorts going on. The rebels want independence from the

Philippine government. They want their own nation with real borders and their own laws. They

just happen to be Muslim. And that is ok with me personally. Officially they are sort of an

enemy, because we are ordered to assist the Philippine Army against the rebels.There is kind

of a middle ground. They are called the MILF (Moro Islamic Liberation Front) and now they are

making a deal with the Philippine Government and approved by President Duterte to establish

an area called Bangsamoro. I don’t know if the exact borders of that region have been agreed

upon, but the Muslims would have a share of the taxes and the natural resources, and many of

their own laws, but still be a part of the Philippine nation. The insurgent rebels are against that

deal. They want total independence for the Muslim areas. Kind of like the Americans did when

we fought the British. Thank God we won that fight and we don’t have a king.ISIS wants an

Islamic State with strict Islamic laws and society. They had a pretty good start in parts of Iraq

and Syria, but it looks like now they are on the run there from military attacks by countries

including the US. Now ISIS is becoming established in the Philippines. Their fighters are

recruited from Islamic areas around the world and they have a lot of financial aid and weaponry

coming from Muslim supporters. ISIS has always had an appeal to youthful believers in their

causes and they do also in the Philippines.We are using thermal and visible wave long range

cameras and covert sensors and we have high tech drones. I am not a specialist in the use or

interpretation of the signals. I am here basically as a protector of the technical people. I am old-

fashioned infantryman fighter and my platoon is on duty here on the outskirts of Zamboanga

City. We are pretty well protected with sophisticated weapons and even air support if we come

under heavy attack. Of course, the Philippine Army is also on guard and adept at keeping

unwanted insurgents away from our base.The Philippine Army spokesman has stated that the

Americans have no boots on the ground. I guess that refers to no Americans taking part in

military operations against the terrorists, but when we have American technicians on duty in a

subsidiary role, they will have American soldiers on guard for them. I know there has been

some pretty nasty fighting going on in the province of Zamboanga between the Philippine Army

and the terrorists including many beheadings of captured soldiers.There have even been

battles between the Philippine Army and the MILF who are supposedly helping the Philippine

government find and destroy groups of ISIS fighters. I guess it is a period of adjustment. The

Philippine army has sent its troops into Muslim areas in search of the terrorists without

consulting the MILF who were defending the Muslim areas against any kind of incursions. The

army troops were not looking to fight the MILF because supposedly there is peace between

the MILF and the government. The Philippine army has to be more open to communicating

with the MILF, but I suppose it was a matter of really trusting their former adversaries.So that is

the way things are around here. Three groups. The Philippine Army, the MILF, and the hard-



core terrorists such as Abu Sayyaf and the ISIS. From what I have heard, the Abu Sayyaf are

mostly interested in raising funds, probably by kidnappings and theft and thuggery. The ISIS

are the real freedom fighters, or I should say fighters for Islam using the weapons of terror such

as bombings and attacks on civilians who they think are not true to the principles of Islam.
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