
The following is the complete statement Steven D. Green read from today in court.  
Green deviated from his written statement at times so the official court record will reflect 
those deviations: 
 
What I am about to say is completely my own.  No one told me what to say.  No one 
wrote this for me.  Not my lawyers, not the government, not anybody. 
 
My feelings of remorse are directed solely towards the victims, and towards the family of 
the victims, who I do not deny are victims themselves. 
 
I am truly sorry for what I did in Iraq and I am sorry for the pain my actions, and the 
actions of my co-defendants, have caused you and your family.  I imagine it is a pain that 
I cannot fully comprehend or appreciate.  I helped to destroy a family and end the lives of 
four of my fellow human beings, and I wish that I could take it back, but I cannot.  And, 
as inadequate as this apology is, it is all I can give you. 
 
I know you wish I was dead, and I do not hold that against you.  If I was in your place, I 
am convinced beyond any doubt that I would feel the same way.  And, if I thought it 
would change anything, or if it would bring these people back to life, I would do 
everything I could to make them execute me.  I also know that you think I am evil, and I 
understand that as well, and even though I do not think that you want to hear this, I have 
to tell you that despite the evil that I have done, I am not an evil person. 
 
Before I was in the Army, I never thought I would kill anyone, and even after I was in the 
Army, but before I went to Iraq, I never thought I would intentionally kill a civilian.  
When I was in Iraq, something happened to me that I can only explain by saying that I 
lost my mind.  At some point while I was in Iraq, I stopped seeing Iraqi's as good and 
bad, as men, women, and children.  I started seeing them all as one, and evil, and less 
than human.  When that happened, any natural, learned, or religious morality, that 
normally would have stopped this, was gone.  
 
But I see now that I was wrong, and that Iraqi's are human beings, and that despite 
differences of race, religion, culture, and language, they are still human.  And that at their 
core, they have the same feelings, emotions, and needs as Americans.  It was wrong to 
kill Iraqi's, just like it was wrong to kill Americans, just like it is wrong to kill anyone, 
and I am very sorry. 
 
Most of all I am sorry for the deceased, but aside from them, I am the most sorry for the 
boys whose family are gone.  I know what we did left a hole in their lives, and scars on 
their minds, and that there is no making up for that.  I only hope for them that they can 
somehow, and I don't know how, move forward, and have a good future despite the 
nightmare in their past that I helped create.  They have my apologies and my prayers, as 
meaningless as they must seem. 
 
The Government is not going to execute me, as I am sure you wish they would, but there 
is really no chance that I will step foot outside of prison for as long as I live.  I know that 



if I live one more year or fifty more years that they will be years that Fahkriya, Kassem, 
Abeer, and Hadeel won't have not matter where I am.  And even though I did not learn 
their names until long after their deaths, they are never far from my mind.  But in the end, 
whether in one year or fifty, I will die, and when I die I will be in God's hands.  In the 
Kingdom of God where there will be justice, and whatever I deserve, I will get.  On the 
day of judgment, God will repay everyone according to his works, and affliction and 
distress will come upon every human being who does evil.  I know that I have done evil, 
and I fear that the wrath of the Lord will come upon me on that day.  But, I hope that you 
and your family at least can find some comfort in God's justice. 
 
I see now that war is intrinsically evil, because killing is intrinsically evil.  And, I am 
sorry I ever had anything to do with either. 
 
And, I cannot say this enough times, whether or not you can ever forgive me, and I don't 
see how you could, I am and will always be sorry for what I did. 
 
 
Steven D. Green 
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