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We ended the Srebrenica Peace March
on July 10 by arriving at the entrance of
the Srebrenica-Potocari Memorial Com-
plex and Cemetery. This is now the resting
place for 5,657 of the Bosniak men killed
by Bosnian Serb forces led by Ratko
Mladic (currently on trial for war crimes at
The Hague) 17 years ago, after they cap-
tured the "UN-protected" enclave of Sre-
brenica.

It felt eerie to be at this place after ex-
periencing the Peace March, where such a
positive spirit of friendship and compas-
sion prevailed. Nothing could prepare me
for the stark reality of the evil that prevailed
17 years ago - the sight of all the slender,
tall white tombstones, and the knowledge
of what this represented: 8,372 men and
boys killed within the space of a few days
in July 1995, simply because of the their
Bosniak (Bosnian Muslim) ethnicity.

In passing the far end of the complex by
car, I observed the endless row of coffins
covered in dark green cloth, with a protec-
tive tarp of the same colour covering the
entire length and width of that space. This

Burials for 520
visual image gives one a true sense of the
horror of having 520 coffins in one place,
in one day.

The following day - on July 11, at the
memorial complex - family and relatives
of the deceased were there to prepare for
their burial. It's hard to imagine what
they've gone through over the years, to
know that their husbands, fathers, sons and
brothers were most likely killed, but having
to live with the uncertainty. That is, up until
the day when they received news of their
loved one(s) being found and unearthed, and
their identities confirmed by DNA analysis.
This news puts an end to any hope forever,
but also brings closure.

When the time came for the burial, it was
difficult not to get emotional upon hearing
the screams and cries of countless mothers,
wives, sisters and daughters saying their
final goodbyes. After 17 years.

The entire place was packed with thou-
sands of people, including dignitaries from
all over the world who were there to pay
their respects. Where were they all 17 years
ago, I wonder? But then I remember: the
world was there, in Srebrenica, represented
by the Dutch Battalion troops serving the
United Nations. This made no difference:
these men were taken away right in front of
UN troops, and then killed.

Two days later, on July 13,1 took a dif-
ferent journey with a small number of peo-

This visual image gives one a true sense of the horror of having 520 coffins in one place, in one
day. Zijad Smajlovic, whose father was killed, sums up this tragedy the best: "We didn't 'lose'

anyone. Our loved ones were taken away from us and killed."
(photo, Susana Vukic)

pie. I accompanied the Mothers of Sre-
brenica to the region surrounding Sre-
brenica. We went to various sites where Serb
forces held their Bosniak victims captive, as
well as sites where these victims were mur-
dered en masse. Family members of the vic-
tims laid wreaths at the sites where atrocities
had occurred against their loved ones.

Refija Smajlovic explained how the bod-
ies of her father and paternal uncle were
found in one bag. Her brother's body was
found in another. An elderly woman, whose
husband and little boy were killed, took a

bag out of her purse and showed me all of
the medication that she must take in order
to carry on.

An important insight for me came in an
interview I had with Zijad Smajlovic,
whose father was killed in Branjevo. I'll
never forget Zijad's response to me when I
referred to his father's death as a loss: "It's
insulting for us when someone uses the
word 'loss' to describe the death of our fam-
ily members. We didn't 'lose' anyone. Our
loved ones were taken away from us and
killed."


