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a  natural  stream  of  water  of  fairly  large  size  flowing  in  a  definite  course   
 

any abundant stream or copious flow 
 

 outpouring 
 

 rivers of tears 
 

   rivers of words 
 
 

Rush Jalan Jalan 
 

Waters always of different greens 





Massacre at El Mozote, El Salvador, December 11, 1981 
Photograph: Susan Maiselas 



El Mozote, 1992 
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                                              REPORT OF FORENSIC INVESTIGATION!
! ! !  EL MOZOTE, EL SALVADOR!

!
! ! ! !   December 15, 1992!

!
!
Honorable Judge Federico Ernesto Portillo Campos!
Second Court of the First Instance!
San Francisco Gotera, El Salvador.!
!
(...)!
The physical evidence from the exhumation of the convent house at El Mozote confirms !
the allegation of mass murder. The evidence is as follows:!
!

!1. We have identified the presence of 143 skeletal remains, including 131 children !
under age 12,  5 teenagers and 7 adults. !
The average age of the children was approximately 6 years.!
There were six women, ages 21 to 40, one of whom was in the third trimester of pregnancy, !
and one man of approximately 50 years of age. !
There may, in fact, have been a greater number of deaths. !
This uncertainty regarding the number of skeletons is a reflection of the extensive!
perimorten skeletal injuries, postmortem skeletal damage and associated commingling.!
Many young infants may have been entirely cremated; other children may not have been counted !
because of extensive fragmentation of body parts.  (...)!
!
Argentine Forensic Anthropology Team.!
 



                 ON ANGELS 
 
All was taken away from you: white dresses, 
Wings, even existence. 
Yet I believe you, 
messengers. 
 
There, where the world is turned inside out, 
a heavy fabric embroidered with stars and beasts, 
you stroll, inspecting the trustworthy seams. 
 
Short is your stay here: 
now and then at  a matinal hour, if the sky is clear 
in a melody repeated by a bird, 
or in the smell of apples at the close of day 
when the light makes the orchards magic. 
 
They say somebody has invented you  
but to me this does not sound convincing 
for humans invented themselves as well. 
 
The voice- no doubt is a valid proof, 
as it can belong only to radiant creatures, 
weightless and winged ( after all, why not?), 
girdled with the lightning. 
 
I have heard that voice many a time when asleep 
and, what is strange, I understood more or less 
an order or an appeal in an unearthly tongue: 
 
day draws near 
another one 
do what you can. 
 
Czeslaw Milosz 
 

 

Flight to Ixcan, ODC Dance 
Kimi Okada/ Claudia Bernardi 
2004 
  



 
 
Qué puedo hacer yo?  
 
What can I do? 



Steps Never Taken 
Oakland Museum of California                                                                                           University of Haifa, Israel 
Center for Building Peace , Donegal, Northern Ireland                                                    Galeria Habana, Cuba 
  



WHISPERS 
Museum of Words and Images 
San Salvador, El Salvador 

 
 







   Walls of Hope, PERQUIN 



School of Art and Open Studio 
 

of Perquin  
 
 

A collaborative and community based project 



Rosa del Carmen Argueta 
Claudia Verenice Flores Escolero 

Rigoberto Rodriguez Martínez 
America Argentina Vaquerano 

Claudia Bernardi 



Painting Workshops 
       For Children 





Murals on Canvas 



Wood Sculpture for Boys and Girls 







      Painting and Drawing Workshops for Youth and Adults 



Printmaking 







MURALISM AND PUBLIC ART 

Mural in the Central Park of Perquin 



Mural about the Environment, Perquin 



LAST SUPPER OF MORAZAN 

Mural at the House of CEBES, Perquin 





Public Art and Urban Intervention regarding 
 the Rights of Children and Protection to the Environment 

 



Abuelitos y Abuelitas de Perquin 























Children at El Mozote Memorial 



Guatemala 
       Santo Tomás del Quiché, Chichicastenango 



Photo: Daniel Hernández Salazar 



GAM, Grupo de Ayuda Mutua/ Mutual Assistance Group 
Photograph: Jean-Marie Simon 



Exhumation of the massacre 
at Dos Erres. El Petén 
1995  
Photographs: courtesy of the Argentine Forensic 
Anthropology Team 

Massacre of Dos Erres 
December 1982 















Patricia and Claudia Bernardi 
Argentine Forensic Anthropology Team 





Dos Erres Hamlet, El Petén, Guatemala 
Children at Dos Erres’ school few months before the hamlet was massacred by the armed forces. 
Photograph, courtesy of FANDEGUA 



POWER  
 

In physics, power is the rate at which work is performed or energy is converted. 
 
 

Human power is timed rate of work done by a human.  
 
 

Crowds and Power a book by Elias Canetti, dealing with the dynamics of crowds and "packs" and the question 
of how and why crowds obey rulers. Canetti draws a parallel between ruling and paranoia.  



Weapons are potentially “maddening”: they are created to kill,  
thus, providing the illusion of having control  

over life and death. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Pilar Calveiro, Power and Disappearances  
  



Polochic River, Alta Verapaz, Guatemala 





Maria Maquin, Mamá Maquin 



From June 25 to July 11, 2010, 
75 Q’eqchi’ men, women, youth and children , survivors of the massacre of Panzos, Alta Verapaz 

collaborated with the School of Art and Open Studio of Perquin and ECAP 
in the creation of a collaborative and community based mural 

located at the Municipal Hall of Panzos 





































Artists from Panzos 



"A nosotros nos desprecian. Siempre nos han despreciado sin siquiera 
conocernos. En este mural, volvemos a sentir que valemos la pena, que no 
tienen por que matarnos” 
 
“Everyone despises us. It has always been this way. You despise us without 
even knowing who we are. In this mural we feel that we are worth, that there is 
no reason for which you have to kill us”. 
 
Emilio Cucul 



“What we painted is the truth” 
 
           Roberto Morán 

“Lo que hemos pintado es la verdad” 



 
 
 
 
 
 

Walls of Hope: Belfast 
 

Through the Eyes of Our Children 
 

Mural and Sound Sculpture Art Project 
 
 

Holy Cross Primary School 
Wheatfield Primary School  

 
 

Belfast 
 

Northern Ireland 
 

2011 



Ardoyne Road, West Belfast 



The Holy Cross dispute occurred in 2001 and 2002 in the Ardoyne area of Belfast, Northern Ireland, and involved 
 an escalating dispute between on the one hand the pupils and parents of Holy Cross R.C. Primary School  
and on the other the residents of a loyalist area that lay on the route to the front entrance of the school. 
  
 A loyalist picket arose following accusations that nationalists had used the school route as a cover to cause damage  
and/or harassment in their community. In particular there was a dispute over the origins of a fight involving on one  
side two men putting up Loyalist flags and on the other the occupants of a car driving through the area. 
 
Allegations that the car drove at the ladder and knocked the two men off are disputed by a woman living in the loyalist  
area - she says that the car drove by and the men putting up flags threw the ladder at the car, starting a fight. 
 
Others alleged that the Provisional Irish Republican Army used the journey to school to gather intelligence. 



Ardoyne Road, September 2001 



Ardoyne Riots, July 12, 2011 



















          Drawing first ideas at Holy Cross    



              Drawing first ideas at Wheatfield  









                Wheatfield Primary School  



Holy Cross Primary School 

















Charly 



Ryan and Meagan 





       Tyrna and Fonchea 





Shawna and Carly 





Charly painted the Titanic 
Darren painted a new Titanic that 
will not sink. He will build it.  



 
 
 
 
 
Brandon: “Claudia, Do you remember 
Genevive from P4?” 
 
Claudia: “Yes, I do” 
 
Brandon: “Well,  She can hardly  
stop talking about “Integrating” 
 

Genevive, P 4 









 
 
 
Stepping Stone Mural 
 
Holy Cross artists paint at Wheatfield 



Stepping Stone Mural 
Wheatfield artists paint at Holy Cross 







Wheatfield artists refer to war. 
They want peace. 



Holy Cross Primary School Mural 



Wheatfield Primary Cross Mural 







Wheatfield children listen to their voices through the sound sculpture 



Through The Eyes of Our Children is a community and collaborative art project  
created by children from Holy Cross Primary School and Wheatfield Primary School, in Belfast,  
Northern Ireland in September, 2011. 
 
I would like to thank Mrs. McNally, Principal of Holy Cross, Mr. Waugh, Principal of Wheatfield,  
to the teachers from both schools, to Pauline Ross from the Playhouse in Derry, to Catherine Filloux,  
and Siuan and Kirstin McLaughlin. 
 
Above all, my deepest  thanks are to the young artists participants of this project who helped us 
see the world through their eyes. 
 
 

    Claudia Bernardi, October 2011 
 



        TZUULTAQ’A 
 
 

     Earth and Valley, High and Low, Woman and Man 
 

     Good and Evil 
 

     The opposites that hold the Universe 



RIVERS 
 

They run across and along many lands 
they adapt to the path of least resistance  

working with the power of earth and the power of water 
 
 

In Mayan cosmogony the colors of corn represent the colors of life 
 

Red is the birth of day 
Yellow is wind 
White is water 

Black is the end of day 
 

Life    Death    Transition    Survival 
 
 
 
   



XALIHA’ 
 

Rivers that meet, ever-fluent force that undulates, trespasses, adapts to territory and meets other 
waters, other rivers, far reaching distances that cannot be seen at the origin of 

the moving liquid snake.  
 
 
 
 

River is life 
 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

We, like rivers, are reaching one another at this time. 



 
 

POWER 
 
 

is to know that this is true 


