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M~. Vic~or M. RodriQuez R••ei., Secretary
Int.r-~r1can Court of Humen R1ghts
Apartadp '6906-100, San Jo.e, Costa Rica
FAX , (~06) 234-0584

Auguat irz7, 1998

Germen G10vanni Paniagua
8 Flinij! Drive
8.11ev~11., Ontarto
Canada,;' K8N $(;3 .

D.ar M~;. Robles:

1 &Al writing 1n reply to your recent corre.pondence.

1 w•• qorn Ju1y 14, 1964 in Guatemala Clty, Guatemala, to
Maria ~lfon.a Morales and Alberto Pan1agua. 1 come from a
very 1_r98 family~ 1 wae brought up 1n the Catholie faith
and wa. in.tilled at an BarIl' ag. with a "work harc1" ethic.
Notb1n~ came ea81ly te my ramily. w. all worked v.ry hard
ta ach*eve our g0418.

1 can ~e.emb.r tbat •• a child orowino up in Guatemala 1
didn't hev. mucho Our fam1ly wa8 not rieh how8ver nor were
we pOO~. The oneth1ng w. d1d have wae lota of love and we
ware all very clo... My siater Anna and 1 were ••pecially
clase.: She used to cal1 me 'Imegustas" and 1 100k.(I up to her
.e my _entor. Anna was the one who told me 1 could do
anythi~9, become .nything, 1 wanted and ehe made me be11eve
1t. .

My mot~ar and father worked very hard to provide fer their
large lam11y. My father waa a woodworker and carpenter and
aa .OO~ .e we boye were old enough ha taught U8 the trade of
c.rpen~ry. 1 s~atted working with my Dad when 1 was
twelveyeara 014 .. I.m ueing the carpentry skills he taught
me as • boy in Guatemala to make my living har. in Canada.
But I'~ qetting ahead af my.elf hare. My mother ran a
caf.te~ia to make money and eaeb one of us children did our
part tp help ber out. My expert1.e was in chopp1ng
v.gat~l... .

~:

My pa~nt••ncour~ged all of us to attend .chool and
make _9mething of aura.Iv.e and for thos. of us who wanted
more than grammar echool education my parents worked
••pac1.11y hard to mak. eur goalB real1ty. Anna wa. the
f1rst ~o attend The Un1versity of San Carlos. Sbe studied
account1ng, got .arried, had ehildren, the usual life one
would ••pect. My .ia~er Carolina and 1 had continued our
atudi•• and we h.d both become teaeh.re.
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In F.br~.ry 1988 Anna, Carolina and 1 were a11 attending
el•••es .at tbe Un1vers1ty of San Carlos 1n Guatemala C1ty.
Anna wa~te~ to improve her account1nq after the birth of my
ni.ce, ~ria Blisa, and 80 .h. waa taking accounting courses.
C.rolin~ had also 4,ctded ~o take a~eounting at the
8ugge.t~on ol Annaand 1 waa attending The University of San
Carloa ,tudying Law. en Pebruary 11, 1988 all af our live.
were fo~ev.r chang.d by the kidnapp1nq and k1lling of my
a1eter 4nna. 1t wa•• w.ll known fact that many students
.ttend1~9 The University of Ban Carloa were murdered. Many
othera j1mply disappeared end one never quite knew if they
ware al.o murderedor if they had gone into h1Q1ng 1n ~.ar of
being mVrdered. My entire family was devaatated by Annals
4eatb.,:Ky a:l.eter Carolina and 1 were absolutaly terrified
that we:too would be murc.tered. We bur1ed my si.ter Anna with
an ••cott of body 9uard. to protaet UB from any •••a881nation
attempt~ The next4ay Carolina and 1 fled to the Cana~ian

Bmba.ayin Guatemala Clty to eeek o.ylum 1n Canada. My
brother Hugo fled to the Unit.~ Stata••a did my .ieter
Blanca. w. di~ not dare to a11 8eek a.ylum in tbe aame
place.

118ft _y home, my family¡ my friend., my perean.l
belongipgs, in fact my ent1re lite in one 81ngle ~ay•
Word. c$nnot begin to expre•• the terror we falto The terror
of be1ng murdered¡ tbe terror of being .aparated from our
fam11y .t • time Wh8n we ne.ded to b. togetber to grieve; tbe
terror of not knowing where we were 901n9 or what the future
held.1. went fraan being a .chaol teacher and law atudent to
a man w~o owned nothing and who no longer even had a country.
In Can~a the government a ••tstad with loana, which were
.v.ntua~ly repaid, to try and get our livea in arder. 1
could npt even speak Engliah welI enough to obtain amployment
in Can8l1a whan 1 arrived. 1 mls.ed my home and .till mi•• m,y
heme. ~ personal balonglnga were a11 gana. All 1 carr1ed
with m~ were my te.ching cert1ficate and my school papera.

Kere in Canada myteach1ng credentiole were revlewed
av.ntu~ly by tneOntar10 Government and altbough my teaehing
skill. ;were a11 adc.p~abl. the Government of Ontarío wanted
me to ~k. ten cour••• at unlversity here in Canada to oive
me the ;.quival.nto~ o Bachelor of Arta Degree. I could not,
and .ti:11 cannot,br1n9 IUYe.lf to attend a univere1ty. The
though~ of steppino on campus terriflea me .till. There are
too~ horrible :memorl•• of trlanda dtsappeared and Anna's
llurc1er.. 1 cannotbelp but wonder "What if?" What if 1 had
Gane tQ tbe atore for ml1k inatead af Anna that morning.
Would ~ have been the one murdered?

1 eventually married o Canadian woman who atrivGe daily to
under.tan4 me. sne 18 not of my culture. W. do not epeak
the 8~e language in mora waya than one but we get through
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e.eh dar one at a ~ime. The niqhts are the hardest thinq to
qe~ thr6u9h because the nightmares still come and 1 wake up
sereamiD; and then 1 cannot get back to .leep and a11 the
mamori.' flood my bra1n until 1 aimp1y cry. My wife cries
wlth me;becau•••be lav•• m. and do••ntt know what to do to
help m.~ Anna's d4lath will haunt me forever.

~!

1 8houl~ now be a lawyer in my homeland with a wife from my
own eul~ura and ••varal cb11dren. 1 should be pract181ng
Law. I*.tead, 1 aD a citlzen of a eountry that doeentt .peak
ay nati•• tengue. 1 haya gone from job to job doing menial
labour lnat••d of U.in; ay educat10n to teaeh other8. 1 ~o

not soclalize well~ My wife and 1 have many acquaintancea
but no r.eal friend. becaUS8 1 cannot trust anyone. My trust
in my f.llow men wa. shattered the day my aleter wa.
mures.r.,.

There 1. a very larga ~lfterence in what my lite ehould be
and what ay life aetually i8. All that 1 had worked so hard
for waataken awayby th. Government of Guatemala the dey
tbey ha' ay ei.ter murdered. The Government of G~atemala and
the men of the ItD••th Squad lt should b. made to pay for what
they ha~e done to ~e and my family. They should be made to
pay for what they dld to many familles 1n Guatemala.

Youra ••ncerely,

.:

Garman ;iovanni Paniagua .

¡ ','
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