The Persian Gulf War when I was only six years old. I watched the one-month war on CNN. I remember the bombings and missiles used over Kuwaiti soil, the newscaster talking from the roof of a building as the missiles lit up the night sky, the black smoke as all of the oilrigs were set on fire by the fleeing Iraqis. I remember the interviews shown on TV of the families of the American soldiers who were sent to war.

