SWORN STATEMENT 22 MARCH 2006
I was arrested by the American forces and I was arrested the evening of 17 aug 2003, in a house in Al Mosul, my hometown. I was handed over to the American forces by the Kurdistan militia. I was immediately transferred to Al Mosul airport after I was handcuffed behind my back and a black bag was put over my head. I was put in a helicopter and I was tied on the chair, on my legs and my chest. After almost 3 hours we arrived at the international airport of Baghdad and then when we left the plane, we walked for a few steps, no more than 10 meters. I was stopped and the black bag was lifted from my head, and the blindfold was too, and I found myself in a medium sized room.
Next to me there were four people, one of them was dressed in civilian clothes, trousers, light blue t-shirt, as far as I can remember. I found out later that he was the officer in charge of the group. There were three more, tall, dark, wearing the uniforms of the occupying American army. One was the translator, the other had an aluminum rod and the other had a leather whip, I was only wearing the deshdasha (arab male robes) and I was barefoot after they forced me to take my shoes off and walk barefoot.
I was immediately asked to kneel down and I was asked again immediately `Where is he, Saddam Hussein? Where can we find him?'' as soon as I said I don't know, I was kicked to the floor. When I said I was tired, they began kicking me on my body, my shoulders, I was hit by the aluminum rod and forced to crawl and this went on. And when I asked for water to drink, they put the bottle in my mouth but I found it was hot. When I pleaded with them for cold water, they poured ice water on my body and my head, they said `This is how you will drink the water as you requested,' and that went on for two hours. Then my elbows and knees started bleeding on the floor from crawling. Then they askedme to stand up, they tied my hands, they put the black bag on my head after they blindfolded me and they led me to a nearby place. I felt it was a wooden room. They asked me not to sit down and to keep walking back and forth inside the room non-stop, saying we will return in a few hours. We want you to think hard of our question and they left. They told the guards not to let me stop. After, I asked the guards to go to the restroom and an hour after my request they led me to the iron box (portable toilet). They led me in, took the bag off my head so I can see and they closed the door, without untying my hands. I said `How can I use the bathroom without untrying my hands,' but they didn't answer. Five minutes later I was led back to the room without having relieved myself. I resumed my walking back and forthand as a result of exhaustion and after 12 hours from my arrest, and some dizziness and numbness, some urine spilled on my body and on the floor. When the guards noticed they came and kicked me on the floor and took me by the neck and dragged me where the urine was and I was almost unconscious for five minutes.
After a few hours, I don't know how many, somebody led me from the room and after a few steps removed the bag from my head and I found myself in the same first room where I crawled. And I was asked if I had thought about the question Where is Saddam Hussein to which I answered the question is clear and I assure you I don't know where he is now.
They told me Tell us the name of the person now, the address of his house and his telephone so we can go to him to tell us where saddam hussein is. I told them where is that person and does this person actually exist? Then the torture continued as before with hitting and crawling, the same way of drinking water and that went on for almost 5 days, daily. And one day they told me There is word of a hiding place in a helicopter and pointed to the areas on the map where Saddam Hussein could be. I assured them that I do not know that and that that is something I wouldn't know. And on the seventh day I was asked another question about the place where the American pilot fell in the western desert in 1991 called Rod. I told them I don't know about that, but I know that this subject was over with during the exchange of prisoners between the two countries after the cease fire. I heard that from some colleagues from the ministry of foreign affairs and that it had nothing to do with me. The methods of torture and crawling and returning to the second room and the walking back and forth continued. And one day I felt dizzy and I had shortness of breath and I read the Muslim shahada (preparing myself to die) and I prayed to Allah almighty either martyrdom or to give me strength to withstand this torture. The officer asked the translator what is he saying, the translator said he is asking to die and this is the death testimony. Immediately he put his foot on my hands with all his weight until it dislocated and you can still see the mark on my finger and said to me, we will not let you die, but we'll take you near death and bring you back to life or you confess and cooperate with us. I told them I pray to Allah to help me, they said Don't say Allah, because America can help you if you cooperate with her and not Allah and don't mention Allah in front of us from now on. The same conditions of torture, crawling, beating with the stick on the legs on my body, continued for almost another week and one day they asked me a third question. To tell them the names of the resistance elements in mosul and baghdad. I told them I do not know, I was hiding and I was arrested when I was with my family and my children and I did not contact anybody. My answer did not convince them and the program of beating with the rod on my legs and crawling resumed and every two hours I was returned to the other room and after a few hours I would be returned for torture.
As for the water every day, they put a small water bottle, less than a liter, I drank a little bit from it and once every 24 hours they take me to the box and I use the rest of the water to clean myself after. For three weeks I did not wash my face my body or my hands. I was barefoot, almost naked, because the soldiers ripped my deshdasha to pieces during torture, and I had no underwear. I was almost naked. They only returned the shoes after two days before I left the torture area (international baghdad airport). They gave me a blue suit to wear and throw away the torn deshdasha. And on 9/9/1993, after 22 days of continued torture except for the last two days, they came to me in camp CROPPER And they put me in a room by myself and they forbade any of the inmates to speak to me. And for three months I would go for a daily walk alone for half an hour and I would go to the restroom twice but I was forbidden from shaving for four months. During the 22 days of torture the doctor came to me twice. One time I told him my condition, he found the swelling in my knees and the wounds on my elbows and inability to stand up. He gave two aspirin pills, which I didn't take. When he came for the second time and said did you take the medicine and I asked him you mean the aspirin pills he said yes. I said do you think my condition calls for aspirin? He said this is our treatment, and you can treat yourself by cooperating with the investigators. I did not answer because his logic is not that of a humanitarian medic.
During my first meeting with the red cross, i.e. after 2 months of torture, I mentioned to them my condition in detail and they saw the wounds and the torture scars which was clear then but nothing happened, not even questioning or investigation, nothing happened. Whn the investigatio started in NOVEMBER 2003 and the investigator asked me about my bad condition and my inability to sit stand or to see, I explained to him the reason and he was very surprised but he did not do anything. And the name of this investigator is stanley. And he was the first investigator I met since i was transferred to CROPPER camp.
Q: Did you write this statement? A: Yes
Q: Do you know who your interrogators worked for? A: they worked for the CIA (american intelligence agency)
Q: did you ever see anyone from U.S. Navy? A: I do not know the naval forces' uniform nor do I know what it looks like, therefore I cannot say that I did see them or did not see them.
Q: did you ever see anyone from U.S. Army? A: I found a number of officers who wore the military uniform of the american army, where some of them were guarding the room and they make noise by hitting the doors in order to keep me from sleeping but I do not know if they were individuals from the american army or any other.
A: were all of the people who abused you fro the CIA? Q: as I far as I believe the group of four who tortured me were CIA
Q: were the swards who threw you on the floor in the wooden room CIA or military? A: I believe they were army but I cannot say that for sure.
Q: Do you know what branch? A: I do not know, because I do not know the uniform of the different branches of the American army.
Q: What type of uniform were they wearing? A: I did not see at the type any markings on the uniform because I was not able to concentrate but I remember it's the same uniform that I see now on  the guards of our camp.
Q: Do you have anything to add to this statement? A: No.
