
 Dear Friends and Family, 

    When the loudspeaker of Cuarto 

Puebloôs main store crackles and blares 

the familiar Bolshevik-like carousel mu-

sic, women washing clothes in the river 

pause, mid-scrub, to turn an ear towards 

the center of town.  Usually it is a phone 
call; the music is cut short and Doña 

Elenaôs sing-song voice breaks in: 

¨Bueno. Bueno. Don Manuel Pérez, Don 

Manuel Pérez, present yourself here to 

receive your telephone call. Don Manuel 

P®rez, Don Manuel P®rezé.Ì and then 

more carousel music while Don Manuel 

hurries from his home in zone 1 to the 

telephone at the center store. If the music 

is at 5:30 am, itôs more likely the news 

of a freshly slaughtered animal, ¨Bueno. 

Bueno. If you want to buy pork, Don 

Last July I  

had the pleas-
ure of meeting 
our current 

accompanier 
Hilly McGahan 
(on the left) from 
Montana.  She 
had already 
spent a month in 
the community of 

Cuarto Pueblo and was hearing sto-
ries from the members of the Asso-
ciation for Justice and Reconciliation 
who are witnesses in the genocide 
trial. Here is Hillyôs latest letter and 
exerpts from earlier ones.  SEK 
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Current Accompanier Shares Lives of Survivors 
Hilly McGahan tells their stories 

Narciso killed a pig in zone 3! Pork at Don 

Narcisoôs! Ì   

     One evening last week, the announce-

ment was of a death. Javier Aguilar, a man 

in his late thirties with liver problems, had 

died. Within twenty minutes of the an-

nouncement, families carrying candles 
poured out onto the road leading to Javierôs 

familyôs home. Men hauled wooden planks 

to the house and worked through the night, 

finishing a casket before dawn. In the early 

afternoon of the following day, the commu-

nity gathered for a short service in the 

church on the hill. Below, like a procession 

of leaf-cutter ants, bleary-eyed men hauled 

cement and buckets of water on the path to 

the cemetery. Absent from the funeral were 

Javierôs two eldest sons. They left for the  
                                       Continued on page 2ééé. 

Unfortunately we didnôt get a photo with all of our Guatema-

lan partners, but there are some people in this photo who 

have visited us here in the Copper Country: former accom-
panier Tom Bewick is first row left, next to yours truly; see 

his musings on his return to Fronterizo on page 5.  In the 
front row holding his daughter is Edwin Canil with his wife 

Ali on his left.  Our current accompaniers Hilly (middle of 
second row) and Kim (middle of back row) can be found, 

and Eva is standing directly behind me. SEK 

pastðlike Fronterizoðand the legal 

organization that is working on the 

genocide case.  These friends 

proved to be eager to express opin-

ions and impressions of our organi-

zation. 

     Fronterizo/Nueva Libertad were 

represented at the Gathering by Eva, 
a young woman who is raising her 

four children alone while her hus-

band works in the US.  She had 

agreed to come to the Gathering 

even though, except for her time in 

Mexico, she had never been out of 

the Ixcan region.  Fortunately, she 

was able to travel to the capitol with 

a Gathering participant from a 

neighboring village, but even so, it  
 

                             Continued on page 5éé.. 

     For some twelve years the annual 

GAP (Guatemala Accompaniment 

Project) gathering has been held in a 

different area of the U.S.   The par-

ticipants at the Gathering have been 

former and recent accompaniers, 

members of sponsoring communities 

(like CCGAP) and NISGUA staff 
and board members.  This year for 

the first time in GAP history, the 

Gathering was held in Guatemala 

which meant that our Guatemalan 

partners could also attend.   

     These participants included mem-

bers of the organization we currently 

accompany, the Association for Jus-

tice and Reconciliation, members of 

the returned refugee communities 

that we have accompanied in the 

Historic GAP Gathering in Guatemala 
Representative from Fronterizo attends gathering 



Hillyôs letters continued from page 1 

states when their father first got sick, 

working to send home remittances to 

cover hospital bills and travel ex-

penses.   

Javier was buried in Cuarto Puebloôs 

cemetery, a twenty minute walk from 

the center of town, perched atop a hill 

in the outskirts of zone 2. Another 

hour and a half on the same trail leads 

one across the border and into Chia-

pas, Mexico. 

 Hannah and I visited the cemetery 

for the first time on November 2nd for 

the Day of the Dead.  The graves were 

freshly painted; white, green, and blue, 

all adorned with flowers and draped 
with garlands fashioned from multi-

colored plastic rain ponchos with intri-

cately cut diamond patterns.  Hannah 

and I sat in the sun with eleven-year-

old Flori near her motherôs grave. 

Throughout the ceremony children ran 

over to drop sweet oranges and pea-

nuts in our laps, and then rushed back 

to their mothers and grandmothers 

who nodded shyly when we looked up 

to find the sources of the gifts. A 

group of community members took 

turns reading the names of those killed 

in the massacre. They stood in front of 

a cement, one-room building that 

houses the ashes and exhumed bones 

of the massacred, the boxes and urns 
covered with nearly 400 popsicle-stick 

crosses bearing names written in black 

marker. An old man with a wandering 

eye borrowed the only writing 

tool I had with me (which hap-

pened to be a lime-green high-

lighter) to re-write his daugh-

terôs name on the weathered 

box containing her bones.   

Two days after the Day of the 

Dead, businessman Alvaro Colóm 

won Guatemala´s presidential elec-

tions. Few Cuarto Pueblo residents 

voted; some expressed no hope for 

change, others were deterred by the 

options of a three-hour walk or a boat 

and bus ride to arrive at the voting 
centers. Despite low turnout (I donôt 

know of a single woman in commu-

nity who voted in the second round), 

Colóm´s victory was received with a 

sense of relief; his opponent, Otto Pérez 

Molina, is a former army general and 

the community of Cuarto Pueblo 

closely associates him with the massa-

cres. (see Elections story page 4.) 

Hannah and I helped harvest corn, 

coffee, and cacao this month. We also 
ate our first armadillo and what I am 

fairly certain was the tongue of a cow.   

I sure miss you all.  Love,  Hilly 
 

Doña Marina, Alejandra and Marta, 

Hillyôs letter written in September: 
 

     I first saw Doña Marina on the trail 

leading from the arroyo to her home. 

She was hauling firewood on her back 

and wielding a machete, her grandchil-
dren trailing behind. She invited us into 

her smoky kitchen for a cup of hot milk 

and rice. Six spotted yellow and brown 

ducklings scurried underfoot, heading 

for a swim in the mud puddle in the 

center of the kitchen. Marina, a tooth-

less, watery-eyed matriarch, has long 

thin arms that she waves around as she 

talks. She was the first of the three gen-

erations of Cuarto Pueblo women that I 

would meet in my first week in com-

munity. A survivor of the massacre of 

1982, Doña Marina is a witness in the 

genocide cases.  

     Marinaôs oldest daughter, Alejandra 

lives just up the hill. She is thirty-seven 

and a striking woman; short and strong 
with wide eyes that are alternately 

young and old. When the army massa-

cred Cuarto Pueblo in March of 1982, 

Alejandra was twelve. She, 

along with her mother and 

sisters, joined a Commu-

nity of Populations in Re-

sistance (CPR), living in 

the jungles surrounding 

Cuarto Pueblo for a dec-

ade. Alejandra continued her studies in 

the CPRs, writing on wood tablets with 

pieces of charcoal in makeshift jungle 

classrooms. She married, and in Mexico 

in 1992, she and her husband gave birth 

to their first child, Marta. Today, Ale-

jandraôs husband works in Georgia, 
USA at a chicken factory, but is look-

ing for a different job. He has difficulty 

lifting the crates of chickens; one wrist 

has a gunshot wound from the war and 

the other was fractured.  
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     Marta, their daughter, is fifteen now 

and determined to join her father in the 

States. I met her three days before she 

left for Mexico, where she is now stay-

ing with her aunt, waiting for a ¨coyote  ̈

to lead her across the Sonoran desert into 

Arizona. Marta has worked in Cancun; 

she has seen the hotels, the restaurants, 
the tourists flooding in and out. She was 

eager to leave Cuarto Pueblo; ready to 

work, to have electricity, running water, 

and ÌstuffÌ. She doesnôt know if or when 

she will return to this remote, jungle 

community. 

     Alejandra is quiet when we visit her. 

When she talks about Marta she cries, 

silently, without wip-

ing her wet face. ÌIôve 

lived through every-

thing; in the moun-

tains, during the war, 

but Iôm not strong.Ì  

    One afternoon, 

while Hannah napped, 

I went to visit Pablo, a weathered, thin 
man in his eighties whose voice cracks 

when he speaks. He and his wife are 

moving to Mexico, returning to the state 

where they once lived as refugees to be 

near their children who never returned 

after the massacre. Pablo is eager to be-

gin working again; he has no land here 

in Cuarto Pueblo because he sold his 

plot to pay for hospital bills when he got 

sick. I asked Pablo if he was going to 

miss Cuarto Pueblo, this village where 

he raised his children and three of his 

sons still live. He pointed to a plant near 

his porch. ¨See how green this plant is? 

If I dig it up and plant it over there,  ̈he 

motioned to the other side of his yard, 

ẗhe leaves will droop. After a bit, 
though, its roots will grab on and it will 

be green again.  ̈ 
 

You can read Hillyôs letters in full at 

ccgap.org 
 

Join NISGUAôs listserv to keep updated 

on pertinent events and case updates: 

http://lists.riseup.net/www/subrequest/

nisgua 

For information on becoming an accom-

panier with NISGUA, go to: 
http://www.nisgua.org/get_involved/

join_gap/human_rights_accompanier/ 

 



The Copper Country Guatemala Accompaniment Project 

(CCGAP) is a group of organizations and individuals who finan-

cially support accompaniers to serve as human rights observers and 

a deterrent to the violence that threatens people in Guatemala who 

are struggling for justice and an end to impunity.   

CCGAP also serves as a sister community for the Guatemalan 

villages of Fronterizo 10 de Mayo/Nueva Libertad, a community 

established on the 10th of May 1995 by a group of refugees who 

returned to Guatemala after 12-15 years in refugee camps in Mex-

ico.  CCGAP is committed to maintaining a long-term relationship 

with Fronterizo and Nueva Libertad, strengthening ties between our 

communities and expressing our solidarity with them by developing 

individual relationships with annual visits and by giving financial 

support to small projects planned by the Guatemala community.  

We offer educational talks on Guatemala to groups here in the 

Copper Country along with the opportunity to become involved in 

this community-to-community relationship with the Mayan indige-

nous people of Guatemala.       

The Guatemala Accompaniment Project (GAP) is a branch of the 

national organization, NISGUA (Network in Solidarity with the 

People of Guatemala).   All donations to CCGAP are used to sup-

port accompaniers in Guatemala and small community projects. 

Funds are also used to disseminate information among people of the 

Copper Country community. 
    
CCGAP Board members: Linda Rulison, president, Sarah Green, 

vice-president, Bev Maynard, treasurer, Terry Kinzel, secretary, 

Floyd Henderson, Stephen Pluhacek, Beth Flynn, Rich Featherly, 

Ellen Carpenter, Linda and Jim Belote, Rudiger Escobar and Bill 

Rose. 

 

Kate Alvord 
Nancy Bean 
Linda & Jim Belote 
Shirley Bewick 

Nancy & Steve Bowen 
Jim & Alice Boyce 
Anne Chouinard 
Donna Cole 
Mary Lee Dereske 
Donna Destrampe 

David & Gina Engelman 
Rudiger Escobar 
Emily Fiala 
Zvi Flanders  
Audrey & Paul Frair 

Terry Frankovich 
Greg Gerstner 
Joanne Gibb 
Mary Hindelang & Mark Silver 
Heikki Kansa 
Leonard & Velma Kingsley 

Wanda Kolb 
Ken & Susie Kraft 
Laurie Levinger 
George & Dorothy Love 

Jackie Manchester 
Alex Mayer 
Jackie McMullen 
Shawn & Doug Oppliger 
Irene Pawlowski 
Jeri Pearson 

Rebecca Sandretto 
Gertrude Sherbarth 
Jennifer Slack 
Karen & Tom Snyder 
Patricia Van Pelt 

Suzanne VanDam 
Amy Vozel 
Craig Waddell 
Mark Weber 
Heather Whitlow 

Friends of CCGAP  We offer profound thanks to  

the following people who have supported us financially 
since the last newsletter in April 2007.  
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    CCGAP supported Kim Kern (on the 

right in the photo) while she accompa-

nied genocide case witnesses in the 

village of Santa Maria Tzeja.  She fin-

ished her time there last July and went 

on to serve as an organizational ac-

companier, living in the capitol.  We 
anticipate a visit from her when she 

returns to the states next spring.  SEK 
 

     I wanted to take this opportunity to 

formally thank you for supporting the 

NISGUA/ GAP program and specifi-

cally for supporting me. Through this 

intense and incredible experience, I 

have learned about the challenges and 

struggles in Guatemala, the hopes and 

dreams of the people there and about 

myself and how I can stay connected 

and committed to this important move-

ment for justice. 
     Thank you for all the important 

work you are doing in your community 

and in our global community to pro-

duce the world we want to live in. 

Without your support, I would not have 

been able to continue working in Gua-

temala with NISGUA. It was a pleasure 

to meet 

you, Sue 

Ellen, at 

this 

yearôs 

GAP 

Gather-

ing and I 
will 

never forget singing La Llorona with 

you and your guitar.  
 

     What can I say about my time living 

in Santa Maria Tzejá? To describe the 

people, the place, their stories, and my 

day to day interactions with them all... I 

don't think I could do it justice.  

     I think of Dolores and her house 

filled with the scent of oranges or a 

freshly baked chocolate cake. Rosa, 

with her giant laugh that always puts 

me in a good mood when I feel home-
sick, and her kids, Maria Dolores and 

Marco Antonio who play like monkeys, 

always climbing up the walls and up 

my back. Estella and her kind heart and 

openness to sharing her stories and life 

with me, and her son, Ludwin, who 

always has a riddle to tell. Juana Mare-

lia, who taught me so much about the 

history of SMT and shared her home 

and family with me. Pheobe, for always 

wanting to go on an adventure to the 

waterfall or sit and play cards.  Enjoy-

ing the soft glow of candle light each 

evening and the brightness of the stars 
without electricity to compete with their 

brilliance.  The thunder each morning 

of the molino as the sound drifts over 

the hills into my bed to wake me up. 

Dancing to marimba and guitars late into 

the night.  Listening to stories of the 

past, when a few families made their 

way into the jungle, where there was no 

school or doctors, and created a thriving 

village.  Learning about life during the 

war, about living in fear, having to flee 

to the mountains with nothing but the 

clothes on their backs, never knowing 

when the U.S. funded military would 

attack them in the night, killing their 

loved ones.  

     And most of all, learning how to keep 
believing, struggling, working towards a 

better life... making plans for the future 

by night and living it by day. 

In love and solidarity, 

Kimberly Kern 

Another accompanier moves on  



The run-up to general elections in September in 

Guatemala was marked by violence targeting can-
didates and their families; one party alone lost 18 
candidates to murder during the campaign season.  
The results of that election left a congress domi-
nated once again by representatives of the elite, 

infamous military officials (Efrain Rios Montt, now 
at least temporarily immune from prosecution) and 
masterminds of organized crime.  It also led to a 
run-off election in November between the top two 

presidential candidates, Alvaro Colom and Otto 
Perez Molina. 
 

Reacting to the November win of Alvaro Co-
lom, our new board member and Guatemalan 
citizen Rudiger Escobar said, ñOne must hope 
for the best.ò  The general sense among the so-
cial movement is one of relief at the defeat of the 
former army officer, Otto Perez Molina, who has 
been implicated in both wartime and peacetime 

crimes including the murder of Bishop Gerardi, and 
whose win would have been tantamount to a go -
ahead for continued impunity.  A particularly heart-
ening sign for Guatemalan democracy is that the 

traditionally disenfranchised rural and indigenous 
populations carried the day, as their votes earned 
Colom his victory. 
 

However, the portrayal of Colom and his National 

Unity of Hope (UNE) party as a harbinger of social 
transformation in Guatemala is exaggerated. The 
post-election mood among local activists is one of 
victory for the lesser of two evils: under Colom the 

dire human rights situation might not improve sig-
nificantly, but under Perez Molino, it almost cer-
tainly would have worsened.  Even if Colom does 
set out to tackle poverty, violence, and racism, he 
will have to contend with well -entrenched systems 
of privilege and impunity that resist reform. Co-
lom's vague proposals, the weak image that he 
projects, and his penchant for making questionable 
alliances do not bode well for the formidable tasks 
that he will face during his term in office.  
 

In the end, Colom will be forced to conduct a bal-
ancing act between competing interests. Will he 
ensure that the International Commission against 

Impunity in Guatemala (CICIG) is able to uncover 
clandestine structures of violence and repression, 
 

                              Continued on next pageééé... 
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CCGAP has been benefitting 
from Rudigerôs knowledge 
and enthusiasm over the 
past two years, so we felt 
quite honored when Rudi 
agreed to serve on our 
board along with his pa-
tron, Bill Rose.  You may 
have seen him selling 
some of our fundraising 
items.  He writes:       

I was born in Xelaju (Quetzaltenango) 
Guatemala in 1978. My father, Frisly Escobar Gomez, 

was a journalist from San Juan Ostuncalco who went to 
Germany and met my mother Gudrun Wolf, in 1966. They 
went to Guatemala and got married. Through my parents, 
my two older brothers and I grew up learning about the so-
cial problems in Guatemala and the atrocities of the war. I 
went to the Universidad de San Carlos to study civil engi-
neering and moved from Xelaju to Guatemala City to finish 
my degree. Afterwards I started to work at the Secretaria 
Ejecutiva de la Coordinadora Nacional para la Reduccion de 
Desastres, the Guatemalan governmental disaster reduction 
agency. During this time I got involved in working with risk 
problems due to natural hazards, including volcanic risk. 
This led me finally to come to the Michigan Technological 
University in the summer of 2005 to study volcanology. I 
obtained my Master of Sciences degree in the summer of 
2007, and currently Iôm pursuing a PhD degree in the same 
topic at MTU. 
     Although my main academic interest is strongly related to 
a field of the geological sciences (i. e. volcanology), Iôm in-
terested in the social context in which the risk exists, be-
cause it is this social context which fundamentally deter-
mines that risk. I plan to go back to Guatemala after obtain-
ing my degree, to work in risk related issues. While being in 
here in the Upper Peninsula I met the people from the 
CCGAP and was very pleased to collaborate with them. Be-
ing aware of the impact that the war had in my country, and 
becoming increasingly concerned about the current prob-
lems, I was happy to accept being a member of the CCGAP 
board. I sincerely think that I will be able to do something for 
my country from up here, but maybe more important than 
that, this can teach me things that Iôm not fully aware now. 
The fact that people in another country, ñfar awayò from 
where the problems are, decide to spend their time and ef-
fort to help people in Guatemala shows that indifference can 
be overcome: this, I think, is a valuable lesson for people in 
both Guatemala and the US. 

PRESENTING CCGAP  
BOARD MEMBER   

Rüdiger Packal Escobar Wolf  

Elections in Guatemala: 
Hoping for the best  


