
Adolf Hitler, June 1941 

 After long months when I was forced to keep silent, despite heavy concerns, the time has 
come when I can finally speak openly. When the German Reich received England’s declaration of war 

on 3 September 1939, the British attempted once again to frustrate any attempt to begin a 
consolidation, and thus a strengthening, of Europe by fighting the then strongest power on the 

Continent. 

 England formerly destroyed Spain through many wars. For the same reason, it waged its 
wars against Holland. With the help of all of Europe, it later fought France. And around the turn of 

the century, it began to encircle the German Reich, and it began the World War in 1914. 
 Germany was defeated in 1918 only because of its inner disunity. The results were terrible. 

After first hypocritically declaring to be fighting only against the Kaiser and his regime, they began 
the systematic destruction of the German Reich after the Germany army had laid down its arms. As 

the prophecy of a French statesman, who had said their twenty million Germans too many, began to 

be fulfilled through starvation, disease or emigration, the National Socialist movement began building 
the unity of the German people, thereby preparing the rebirth of the Reich. 

 This new revival of our people from poverty, misery, and shameful contempt was a sign of a 
pure internal rebirth. England was not affected, much less threatened, by this. Nonetheless, it 

immediately renewed its hateful policy of encirclement against Germany. Both at home and abroad, 

we faced the plot we all know about between Jews and democrats. Bolshevists and reactionaries, all 
with the same goal: to prevent the establishment of a new people’s state, to plunge the Reich again 

into impotence and misery. 
 The hatred of this international world conspiracy was directed not only against us, but also 

against those peoples who also had been neglected by Fortune, who could earn their daily bread only 
through the hardest struggle. Italy and Japan above all, alongside Germany were almost forbidden to 

enjoy their share of the wealth of the world. The alliance between these nations was therefore only 

an act of self-defense against a threatening, egotistical world coalition of wealth and power. 
 As early as 1936, according to the testimony of the American General Wood to a committee 

of the American House of Representatives, Churchill had said that Germany was becoming too strong 
again, and that it therefore had to be destroyed. 

 In summer 1939, England thought that the time had come to renew its attempts to destroy 

Germany by a policy of encirclement. Their method was to begin a campaign of lies. They declared 
that Germany threatened other peoples. They then provided an English guarantee of support and 

assistance, next, as in the World War, let them march against Germany… The results of their efforts, 
in every nation, were only chaos, misery, and starvation. 
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Winston Churchill, 4 June 1940 

 
"I have, myself, full confidence that if all do their duty, if nothing is neglected, and if the best 

arrangements are made, as they are being made, we shall prove ourselves once again able to defend 
our Island home, to ride out the storm of war, and to outlive the menace of tyranny, if necessary for 

years, if necessary alone.  

At any rate, that is what we are going to try to do. That is the resolve of His Majesty's Government-
every man of them. That is the will of Parliament and the nation.  

The British Empire and the French Republic, linked together in their cause and in their need, will 
defend to the death their native soil, aiding each other like good comrades to the utmost of their 

strength.  
Even though large tracts of Europe and many old and famous States have fallen or may fall into the 

grip of the Gestapo and all the odious apparatus of Nazi rule, we shall not flag or fail.  

We shall go on to the end, we shall fight in France,  
we shall fight on the seas and oceans,  

we shall fight with growing confidence and growing strength in the air, we shall defend our Island, 
whatever the cost may be, 

we shall fight on the beaches,  

we shall fight on the landing grounds,  
we shall fight in the fields and in the streets,  

we shall fight in the hills;  
we shall never surrender, and even if, which I do not for a moment believe, this Island or a large part 

of it were subjugated and starving, then our Empire beyond the seas, armed and guarded by the 
British Fleet, would carry on the struggle, until, in God's good time, the New World, with all its power 

and might, steps forth to the rescue and the liberation of the old." 
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George W Bush’s Speech  

 
My greatest responsibility as President is to protect the American people. And that's your calling, as 

well. I thank you for your service, your courage and your sacrifice. I thank your families, who support 
you in your vital work. The soldiers and families of Fort Bragg have contributed mightily to our efforts 

to secure our country and promote peace. America is grateful, and so is your Commander-in-Chief.  

 
The troops here and across the world are fighting a global war on terror. The war reached our shores 

on September the 11th, 2001. The terrorists who attacked us -- and the terrorists we face -- murder 
in the name of a totalitarian ideology that hates freedom, rejects tolerance, and despises all dissent. 

Their aim is to remake the Middle East in their own grim image of tyranny and oppression -- by 
toppling governments, by driving us out of the region, and by exporting terror.  

 

 To achieve these aims, they have continued to kill -- in Madrid, Istanbul, Jakarta, Casablanca, 
Riyadh, Bali, and elsewhere. The terrorists believe that free societies are essentially corrupt and 

decadent, and with a few hard blows they can force us to retreat. They are mistaken. After 
September the 11th, I made a commitment to the American people: This nation will not wait to be 

attacked again. We will defend our freedom. We will take the fight to the enemy.   
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Suicide in the Trenches, Siegfried Sassoon 

 
I knew a simple soldier boy 

Who grinned at life in empty joy, 
Slept soundly through the lonesome dark, 

And whistled early with the lark. 

 
In winter trenches, cowed and glum, 

With crumps and lice and lack of rum, 
He put a bullet through his brain. 

No one spoke of him again. 
 

You smug-faced crowds with kindling eye 

Who cheer when soldier lads march by, 
Sneak home and pray you’ll never know 

The hell where youth and laughter go. 
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From All Quiet on the Western Front, Erich Maria Remarque 
Haie Westhus is carried off with his back torn open; you can see the lung throbbing through the 

wound with every breath he takes. I manage to take his hand – ‘That’s me done for, Paul,’ he groans, 
and bites his arm because of the pain. We see men go on living with the top of their skulls missing; 

we see soldiers go on running when both their feet have been shot away – they stumble on their 

splintering stumps to the next shell-hole. One lance-corporal crawls for a full half-mile on his hands, 
dragging his legs behind him, with both knees shattered. Another man makes it to a dressing-station 

with his guts spilling over his hands as he holds them in. We see soldiers with their mouths missing, 
with their lower jaws missing, with their faces missing; we find someone who has gripped the main 

artery in his arm between his teeth for two hours so that he doesn’t bleed to death. The sun goes 

down, night falls, the shells whistle, life comes to an end. The scrap of churned-up earth where we 
are has been held against superior forces, and we have only had to give up a few hundred yards. But 

for every one of those yards there is a dead man. 
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Extract from Blackadder ‘Goodbyeee’ 

 
(in the trench, it's raining)  

George: Oh, dash and blast all this hanging about, sir! I'm as bored as a pacifist pistol. When are we 
going to see some action?  

Edmund: Well, George, I strongly suspect that your long wait for certain death is nearly at an end. 

Surely you must have noticed something in the air...  
George: Well, yes, of course, but I thought that was Private Baldrick.  

Edmund: Unless I'm very much mistaken, soon we will at last be making the final Big Push -- that one 
we've been so looking forward to all these years.  

George: Well, hurrah with highly polished brass knobs on! About time! (phone rings within Baldrick's 
backpack, Edmund answers it)  

Edmund: Hello; the Somme Public Baths -- no running, shouting, or piddling in the shallow end. Ah, 

Captain Darling. Tomorrow at dawn. Oh, excellent. See you later, then. Bye. (hangs up) Gentlemen, 
our long wait is nearly at an end. Tomorrow morning, General Insanity Melchett invites you to a mass 

slaughter. We're going over the top.  
George: Well, huzzah and hurrah! God Save the King, Rule Britannia, and Boo Sucks the Hairy Hun!  

Edmund: Or, to put it more precisely: you're going over the top; I'm getting out of here. (goes inside 

dugout) 
George: (follows Edmund in) Oh, now, come on, Cap! It may be a bit risky (tries to speak in a rousing 

Cockney dialect, but fails miserably), but it sure is bloomin'ell worth it, gov'nor!  
Edmund: How could it possibly be worth it? We've been sitting here since Christmas 1914, during 

which millions of men have died, and we've advanced no further than an asthsmatic ant with some 
heavy shopping.  

George: Well, but this time I'm absolutely pos we'll break through! It's ice cream in Berlin in 15 days.  

Edmund: Or ice cold in No Man's Land in 15 seconds. No, the time has come to get out of this 
madness once and for all.  

George: What madness is that?  
Edmund: For God's sake, George, how long have you been in the army? George: Oh me? I joined up 

straight away, sir. August the 4th, 1914. Gah, what a day that was: myself and the rest of the fellows 

leapfrogging down to the Cambridge recruiting office and then playing tiddlywinks in the queue. We 
had hammered Oxford's tiddlywinkers only the week before, and there we were, off to hammer the 

Boche! Crashingly superb bunch of blokes. Fine, clean-limbed -- even their acne had a strange 
nobility about it.  

Edmund: Yes, and how are all the boys now?  

George: Well, er, Jacko and the Badger bought it at the first Ypres front, unfortunately -- quite a 
shock, that. I remember Bumfluff's house- master wrote and told me that Sticky had been out for a 

duck, and the Gubber had snitched a parcel sausage-end and gone goose-over-stump frogside.  
Edmund: Meaning...?  

George: I don't know, sir, but I read in the Times that they'd both been killed. Edmund: And Bumfluff 
himself...?  

George: Copped a packet at Galipoli with the Aussies -- so had Drippy and Strangely Brown. I 

remember we heard on the first morning of the Somme when Titch and Mr Floppy got gassed back to 
Blighty.  

Edmund: Which leaves...?  
George: Gosh, yes, I, I suppose I'm the only one of the Trinity Tiddlers still alive. (Lummy?), there's a 

thought -- and not a jolly one.  

Edmund: My point exactly, George.  
George: A chap might get a bit mis-- if it wasn't the thought of going over the top tomorrow! Right, 

sir: Permission to get weaving...  
  



Iraq Legacy, Curtis D. Bennett 

 
One day we will look back and realize,  

Our kids all died…. for nothing. 
One day, America will be forced to abandon Iraq.  

The American people will have enough  

Of war, personal sacrifice and waste of treasury.  
American voters will make the choice,  

Not Congress, not the President, not the military,  
But the people paying the taxes and sacrificing their children.  

Our military will be forced to pack it up and move out  
Leaving behind the hot, dusty, blood stained soil  

Where forgotten kids were butchered and maimed, 

Were brutally murdered on behalf of America 
Children sent there by spineless, cowardly politicians 

Condoned by feckless, incompetent, Military Leaders 
Who knew better, but said nothing to protect their jobs. 

These kids selflessly gave the ultimate sacrifice of their life  

In the name of a misguided, confused, fearful country  
Whose President claimed to the American people  

He sent these kids to die in that savage land 
With the blessing and approval of God.  

At that point our war with Iraq  
Becomes, the ultimate blasphemy.  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
You should take notes on the following:  
 

1. What do you know about the author?  
2. What is the author’s position on war?  
3. What does this extract teach us about war?  
4. What is the purpose of the extract?  
5. Who might be the intended audience of the extract?   
6. How does the author present his or her view in an engaging way?  
7. Does the author make use of any specific techniques to engage the reader 

(metaphors, similes, rhetorical questions, emotive language…)?  
8. How does this extract impact on your view of war?  

 


