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Inside the Cu Chi Tunnels, Vietnam – I am approximately 70 kilometers northwest of downtown Ho Chi Minh City (formerly Saigon) crawling through a narrow, cramped man-made tunnel not far from the Saigon River.  The temperature is cool, but not uncomfortable.  What is causing me to sweat is my knowledge that I am perhaps 5 meters underground in a dirt channel dug out of the clay countryside 50 years ago by the Viet Cong revolutionaries who ultimately defeated both the French and U.S. armed forces whom they had been fighting since the end of WW II.  
As you progress underground you might find exhibits of the booby traps awaiting enemy soldiers who had the misfortune to have entered one of the well-camouflaged entrances or exits.  These booby traps are pits containing sharpened bamboo poles doctored with pig feces to ensure infection or death to anyone unfortunate to crash through the disguised covers onto the sharpened poles.  These served as a terrifying warning to enemies that any soldier foolish enough to enter one of these dark tunnels will probably not come out alive.
Inside this maze of clay tunnels, which stretched over 200 miles, Viet Cong forces hid during the daytime to plan and wait to stage attacks at night both on the immediate area and on Saigon itself when it was controlled by the South Vietnamese "traitors" and their foreign allies.  Some tunnels housed fully functioning field hospitals, while other sections had command and control, cooking, sleeping, weapons stowage, and training areas.  Now there are occasional dim electric lights which have been strung to assist tourists such as myself to find our way crawling from an entrance hole to some unseen location where the tunnel empties into a larger chamber.  

As I emerged from the last tunnel through which I crawled, it suddenly hit me.   After only three weeks in Vietnam, it was now painfully clear to me that American involvement in the Vietnam War (the Vietnamese call it the American War) was a total act of hubris and folly.  Anyone who has visited this country and seen first-hand the terrain and its people would have to understand the utter impossibility of winning a war on this turf against this foe.  
The topography of the area alone should have triggered an immediate "THERE IS NO WAY IN HELL” that we can defeat enemy combatants on this turf, particularly when they are far more familiar with it and are fighting to protect their homes and way of life.   And our soldiers will be fighting not to protect anything, but because most will have been drafted to do so.  Also they will find themselves in agonizingly challenging jungle and swamps, and will be up against the same skill set that successfully drove the French from here just 10 years earlier in spite of massive American financial and logistical support for the French.
Our original rationale for beginning the U.S. fight with Vietnam was the so-called "Domino Theory."  This world view had been a cornerstone of American (and allied) policy for these early years of the Cold War with the Soviet Union in the 1950’s and 60’s when nuclear warheads were pointed at each other in an uneasy stand-off.  The theory was that if all of Vietnam fell to the Communists based in the northern half of the country and who were being supported by fellow Marxist-Leninists in the Soviet Union and China, then each of our trading partners in Southeast Asia would shortly tumble into an communist alliance which would threaten our democratic, capitalist way of life.   
We lost over 55,000 men in Vietnam due to this decision, and the Vietnamese lost many times that number.  We sent massive amounts of men and highly technical gear on the ground, up the rivers, and in the skies above the country to bring it to its knees while propping up a series of corrupt regimes running the southern part of the county.   We were so frightened by concerns over communism that both our military and civilian leaders through nearly 20 years of Democratic and Republican administrations and the military hierarchy under them failed to grasp that this war would be a total disaster in every respect:  militarily, financially, and morally.  For example, for every bomb that we dropped on these tunnels, the damaged ones had new tunnels built around them, often within 24 hours. The local people in surrounding jurisdictions who were apparent supporters of the South Vietnamese government became VC fighters at night. For every VC whom we killed with our bullets and bombs, two more materialized out of the jungles and hamlets to take their place.  The ultimate fortress of Saigon proved to be no more invincible than our major bases in Danang and Hue during the Tet Offensive of 1968 due, in part, to the will of many Vietnamese who spent frequent nights in these tunnels. 
I am embarrassed that we could have been so stupid.  The worst part, however, is that we appear to have learned nothing from these bad decisions.  Instead we are now sending our fighting forces and a considerable part of our Treasury to other remote parts of the world, such as Afghanistan, where again the rationale for going there is non-explainable, the criterion for winning is missing, and the chances for success are minimal. How many more must die for us to understand what we are doing?
I thought you might like to know.
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