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It was supposed to be bereft of politics, neither pro-Saddam, nor anti-American. Just a simple
walk in the park by a thousand innocent Iraqi children waving banners that begged for their
lives.

But what the "human shields" who painted the signs hadn't counted on is that Iraqi
schoolchildren come with programming of their own.

On perfect cue they spilled neatly off the government buses yesterday into a square in central
Baghdad, slogans of humanity in their hands, words of war from their mouths.

The mixed-up metaphor came with English placards reading "I don't want to die," 'What have
we done wrong?" and "I am a human being."

And it came with chants, in Arabic. "I give my blood, I give my love, to Saddam Hussein,"
"Baghdad will win," and "Bush, Bush listen good, everywhere we love Saddam."

Each military mantra was shouted in rigid unison by groups of 5- to 1O-year-olds,almost as if
someone had flicked a switch.

As, indeed, someone had. Iraqi government liaisons strode through the crowd, even as
several Kalashnikov-armed soldiers in army greens stood off to the side, taking in the
spectacle.

Ricardo, the flamboyal"!tArgentine peace activist leading the event, didn't have time to vet the
propaganda pumping from these tiny, unsuspecting Iraqis. He was too busy chasing away
another group of human shields.

They weren't sticking to the program either, having just unfurled an elaborate hand-painted
mural of anti-Americanism.

"I don't want to have to say this 20 times," he hissed to the mural people. "The TV crews are
here. Today is just about children. Get rid of this thing."

Watching nearby was yet another of this motley crew they call the shields, a former U.S.
Marine whose sad, crinkly eyes highlight a slightly haunted face. Calm yet quietly forlorn,
David Lynn, 52, was taking pictures of the scene, which included marching drums and
trumpeters.

Lynn is a bit of a grizzled downer for the rest of his fellow shields, many of whom are less
than half his age, and most of who still retain hope war can be averted.
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