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TO PROTEST IS NOT A CRIME IT IS A RIGHT. REPRESSION IS A
WEAPON OF GOVERNMENT TO KEEP PEOPLE FROM PROTESTING.

These words were stenciled in Spanish on a sign in the Coyoacan
area of Mexico, where a delegation from the Esperanza photographed
them. Artisans were being pushed out of the main plaza presumably for
renovations. Fences surrounded the plaza forcing people to the outer
edges of the sidewalk. Landscaping with bushes, spiked fences and
large blocks of cement were being added to prevent assembly of large
numbers of folks.

Coyoacan is where La Casa Azul de Frida is located. Walking that
plaza once, | was ogled by a man in a suit who passed by me, looking
down at my khakis and boots hissing, “jChola Azzzteka!” | was taken
aback, but grateful for the moniker that | now use as a pen name.

| joined the Esperanza delegation in Oaxaca a week later. As | en-
tered Oaxaca by taxi, | was overcome with emotion for | always imagine that wherever I go in
Mexico, it may be my last time there. Returning to Oaxaca knowing the pain it has gone through
and to see it still survive, | suppose, is what brought me to tears. Once there, however, everything
embraced me as before. | felt at home. Anywhere in Mexico, is home. Anywhere there are indig-
enous people is home. Anywhere people are actively yghting for social justice is home. Anywhere
that art speaks of its gente and survival of its cultura is home. The days that I spent in Oaxaca and
Mexico City seemed to me the only days that | was living my life in. It is hard to explain.

I joined Graciela, Jessica, Amanda and Fabiola and just missed Anel and Verénica who had
been with them earlier. The purpose of our trip was to get a personal account of some of the strug-
gles that the Oaxaquefios had gone through in the last couple of years trying to improve the quality
of life for indigenas, campesinos, vendedores and gente of all social classes. We had been keeping
abreast of the situation with contacts in Oaxaca and La Voz ran a few articles on the struggle but
being there listening to gente was invaluable for our work here.

In this issue of La Voz de Esperanza, September, 2008, staffperson, Jessica O. Guerrero, gives
our readers a peep at what the Esperanza staff experienced while in Monterrey, Mexico City and
Oaxaca. Within the context of people striving to better conditions through demonstrations and
protest the topic of the Olympics and the 40th anniversary of Tlatelolco cannot be ignored. This
article is but a minute memorial to those that died in Tlatelolco in 1968. Hopefully, more articles
can be written to commemorate that tragic episode in Mexico’s history.

When Graciela, Jessica, and Amanda returned to San Antonio via bus, | remained in Mexico
City. Being there always gives me the impression that gente there are so much more aware and
articulate about la politica. There is always a presence at the z6calo questioning their government
and demanding justice even though that presence seems to have been curtailed somewhat with
vendors being more contained. In writing about Tlatelolco, | was surprised to learn that the zocalo
had been originally used for government sponsored rallies and activities. It was the Tlatelolco
massacre that spurred people to claim the zécalo as their own. It is still a wide open space, still
open to the public, still evidence of the Mexican people’s dedication to their cultura and gente’s
way of life. Asi, we must lay claim to our pubic spaces.

Un poquito mas: | included the quote from Ruben Salazar in the Tlatelolco article as a way of
memorializing the journalist and Chicano civil rights leader who was killed in the Los Angeles Riots
of 1970 when police used tear gas at the end of a peaceful National Chicano Moratorium March
against the Vietnam War on August 29, 1970. In the ensuing riot, police
shot a projectile of tear gas into a tavern where Ruben was shot in the head.
The death was ruled a homicide but the police were never prosecuted. A
postage stamp honoring Salazar for giving voice to those who didn’t have
one was issued this year in April of 2008. The connections, the similarities
are all there. Read on and write more for La Voz! - xolazteka
/ATTENTION VOZ READERS: If you have a correction you want to make on your mailing label please senm

it in to lavoz@esperanzacenter.org. If you do not wish to continue on the mailing list for whatever reason please
notify us as well. La oz is provided as a courtesy to people on the mailing list of the Esperanza Peace and Justice
Center. The subscription rate is now $30 per year. The cost of producing and mailing La Voz has substantially

increased and we need your help to keep it apoat. To help, send in your subscriptions, sign up as a monthly donor,
r send in a donation to the Esperanza Peace and Justice Center. Thank you. -GAR

\ buena gente de nuestra comunidad. /

VOZ VISION STATEMENT: La Voz de Esperanza speaks for many individual, progressive voices
who are gente-based, multi-visioned and milagro-bound. We are diverse survivors of materialism,
racism, misogyny, homophobia, classism, violence, earth-damage, speciesism and cultural and
political oppression. We are recapturing the powers of alliance, activism and healthy conpict in
order to achieve interdependent economic/spiritual healing and fuerza. La Voz is a resource for peace, justice, and
human rights, providing a forum for criticism, information, education, humor and other creative works. La Voz
provokes bold actions in response to local and global problems, with the knowledge that the many risks we take for
the earth, our body, and the dignity of all people will result in profound change for the seven generations to come.




From Beijing to Tlatelolco:

RE-MEMBERING 40 VeARS Of DISSENT

Brying 2002
When the 2008 Olimpiadas approached, las limpiadas, the cleansings, OOQ
began as always. The wiping away of all the riff raff on the streets, &,

the disappearance of neighborhoods not up to “standard” and the TLATRLOLRY 196F

squelching of visible signs of dissent, all part of a city’s Olympic fervor.

In an article published in La Voz in October of 2006, Beijing’s
Rapid Urbanization and the Hutong, San Antonio educator,
Mariana Scuros, who visited Beijing the summer of 2006, wrote,
“The Olympics [2008] is China’s coming out party to show the
world that it is indeed an economic powerhouse. Nonetheless
this rapid urbanization is erasing chunks of Beijing’s historical
memory, much of it held in the disappearing hutongs.”

Quelling dissent at an Olympic site, however, proves to
be more difycult than razing neighborhoods and displacing
people. Making the political nature of the Olympics less visible
becomes an objective in itself. The 2008 Olympic protests have
centered on Tibet with protestors redirecting the Olympic Torch
Relay routes in London, Paris and San Francisco. Anticipating

more protests at the 2008 Olympics,

' demonstrations have been relegated
Makmg the to designated protest zones (parks) in
p0|itica| nature  Beijiing where they were scheduled

at least 5 days in advance involving

Of the OlympiCS an application process that asked for

proof of identiycation from groups as

less visible well as speciyc details of any protests.
Protest zones and crackdowns on
becomes an protestors or “undesirables” have

AR always been part of the Olympics. In
ObjeCtNe n |t39|f. the U.S. there were “Olympic gang

sweeps” in Los Angeles in 1984 with
police jailing suspected gang members before the games began
and in the 1996 Atlanta Olympics, the city passed ordinances
designed to curb protests [one that made it illegal to lay down on
a sidewalk]. The city enforced them ylling up a jail the Olympic
committee had specially built for the games.

The ofycial refrain about this quadrennial worldwide
sporting event is that it is not about politics but about sports and
international conviviality. Yet, as the Iranian athletes marched
into the stadium this year during the Parade of Athletes, they were
booed. Was that not a politically motivated boo? There were also
reports of Iranian athletes hugging Israeli athletes “in the spirit of
the gameso and the selection of a female rower as the pag bearer
for Iran was also a point of contention, for some.

Whether protesters are visible or not, the political nature
of the games becomes evident in the audience’s reactions, the
scoring process, the government’s reactions or in the actions
of the athletes themselves. Ultimately, the same factors infuse
the process of getting the Olympics underway: displacement
of neighborhoods, relocation or annihilation of people, and the
censorship of dissent. The examples of politica being part and
parcel of the Olympics are part of Olympic history, and have
often led to severe consequences.

Forty years ago in 1968, the Olympic
games in Mexico City began as all games
inevitably do with fanfare and the illusion
of peace and well being in the host city,
but that illusion was betrayed by a familiar
logo that was slightly but signiycantly
altered as Chicano journalist, Ruben

Salazar, described:

Everywhere the visitor goes he is sure to see the symbolic white

peace dove. It is on banners, painted on windows and placed on car
stickers. A close look shows that on some of the snow-white doves a
bleeding heart has been painted in red.
While policemen looked the other way, striking students and their
sympathizers have made the alterations. The gesture is a sad tribute
to the men, women and children who have been killed during the
recent clashes with the army and police. - [Border Correspondent: Selected
Writings 1955-1970, Wonderland of Color Welcomes Olympics, October 13, 1968]

Being the yrst 3rd world country to host the world games,
the Mexican government of 1968 was under immense pressure
to prove its worthiness to the U.S. and fiyrstd world countries
who regarded Mexico as a model for other 3rd world countries
to emulate. The airing out of social inequities was not part of the
image that the 1st world approved of. In an effort to turn back the
tide of an enduring student movement that summer, the Mexican
government turned to brutal repression resulting in the Tlatelolco
Massacre of October 2, 10 days before the Olympics opened.

When the 668 Olympics opened, there was no ofycial mention
of the massacre and police did not dare reignite tensions. The
slogan declaring, “Everything is Possible with Peace” was visible
everywhere. But, the “peace” that reigned at the opening had come
with the bludgeoning of the human voices that had called out for
justice. Even now, forty years later, the Mexican government’s
culpability has never ofycially been fully acknowledged.

The Tlatelolco Massacre took place at the Plaza de las Tres
Culturas in Tlatelolco, an apartment dwelling at the site. A well
known travelers’ guide, Frommer’s, describes the Plaza de las
Tres Culturas in this way:

Three cultures converge here: Aztec, Spanish, and contemporary
Mexican. Surrounded by modern ofyce and apartment buildings are
large remains of the Aztec city of Tlatelolco, site of the last battle of
the conquest of Mexico. Off to one side is the Church of Santiago.
During the Aztec Empire, Tlatelolco was on the edge of Lake Texcoco,
linked to the Aztec capital by a causeway. Bernal Diaz de Castillo,
in his True Story of the Conquest of New Spain, described the roar
from the dazzling market there, and the incredible scene after the
last battle of the conquest in Tlatelolco on August 13, 1521 -- the
dead bodies were piled so deep that walking there was impossible.
That night determined the fate of the country and completed the
Spanish takeover of Mexico. It was also here, in October 1968, that
government troops yred on thousands of protesters who had ylled the
square, killing hundreds. - Frommer’s, Los Angeles Times online
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The irony of the Tlatelolco massacre by
Mexican police and military forces is that
it paralleled the struggles of the indigenous
people in 1521 who were also resisting a
regime that was single minded in exploiting

the cultural and natural riches of Mexico while
ignoring the needs of its people.

The presence of the church at the Plaza de las Tres Culturas,
did not protect the people from this invasion, in this instance with
tanks and militia. The archbishop had ordered the church’s doors
closed to protestors who sought safety from the attack. Hundreds
peeing from the massacre banged on the Church doors to no avail.
Again, los religiosos failed la gente.

Throughout the summer of 1968, the student movement
had manifested itself in demonstrations, marches, street
theater, leapeting, and constant pl8ticas throughout Mexico
City denouncing the policies and repression of the single party
government of then President Diaz Ordaz. Various sites at
high schools (prepas), vocational schools (vocas), colleges
and universities had held
demonstrations and in some
instances clashed with troops.
Deaths had already been
logged and prisoners taken
by armed forces leading up
to the Tlatelolco Massacre.
Worldwide support of the
students and workers of
Mexico had been registered

THEY A BACK ThEN THAT T WAS ORE DRNGEROLS

throughout international student movements and at Mexican
embassies in several countries. Still, the Tlatelolco massacre
occurred. Still, the government claimed innocence and, in fact,
claimed to be the victims of sniper shootings.

The people that joined students in protest cut across all
classes and genders with a mestizaje of gente from indigenous,
campesinos, vendors, students, professors, artists, unionists,
teachers and housewives with children. The Tlatelolco apartments
where the massacre took place housed working class and middle
class residents, most of whom backed the students. Elena
Poniatowska, later, was to quote several middle-class women
in La Noche de Tlatelolco (Massacre in Mexico) who saw the
repression as similar to the repression they felt as women.

Student marches of 300,000 to 600,00 participants were
common with workers, students and peasants working out
communication problems in order to work together and support
each others causes. Multiple strategies and tactics to inform the
Mexican public made student and worker demands common
knowledge among gente locally and globally. Speak outs with
students on buses, teatros in streets and balloons bursting in the
sky raining down leapets were all part of a movement determined
to stop a repressive government that was unwilling to hear the
people. Students chanting, “We Don’t Want Olympic Games,
We Want a Revolution!” threatened not only the Olympics that
summer but the existing world order with the U.S. at its helm.

On the evening of October 2, 1968, ten thousand students and
residents of Tlatelolco gathered at La Plaza de las Tres Culturas.

Z 1t was understood there would be no march but a rally had been

granted by government ofycials. As the rally was ending, about
300 tanks, jeeps and armored cars began to surround the plaza
with at least 5,000 armed soldiers and hundreds of police. Green
pares went off on rooftops as sniper yre began. Police helicopters
opened yre and ground militia in tanks and on foot began killing
using bayonets and bullets on the crowd. Speakers were gagged
from behind and dragged off while hundreds of protestors were
arrested and removed, if not killed on the spot.

The number massacred has never been veriyed. Government
accounts remains at 34, but estimates ranged up to 300 or more.
Eyewitness accounts state that bodies were stacked up against
church and building walls for army and garbage trucks to pick up
and dispose of later. Many simply disappeared. Reportedly, 1500
people were arrested and many incarcerated for years.

In Mexico, la gente has never forgotten Tlatelolco. Every
year since 1968 the massacre has been commemorated with a
March to the Zocalo. In 2007 those that gathered included NGOs,
teachers, punks, anarchists, young, old, indigenas, campesinos,
labor activists, middle class women and others.

In an interview in 2007 at the Plaza de las Tres Culturas,
Ana Ignacia Rodriguez Marquez, one of three women who was
sentenced for crimes against the state noted, “They said back
then that it was more dangerous to be a student than it was to
be a criminal.” Students gathering for protests were calm, said
La Nacha, because although they hadn’t been given permission
to march, they had been given permission by the government
of President Gustavo Diaz Ordaz to meet and demonstrate
in the Plaza. “That’s why it was such a betrayal — because the
government had given us permission,” spat Rodriguez.

(0BE A STLOET THAN T WAS T0 BE A CROAMAL

- Analgnacia Rodriguez Marquez

The Mexican government squelched any sign of protest before
opening the ‘68 Olympics but it couldn’t stop U.S. Olympic
athletes Tommie Smith and John Carlos from raising their black-
gloved ysts to protest racism and the muzzling of dissent, deyning
the ‘68 Games as a stage for protest. After enduring censorship
for their actions including from the International Olympic
Committee, both Smith and Carlos have now been honored in
various ways. At their alma mater, San Jose State University, a 7
meter statue with the two Olympic medalists with raised ysts was
unveiled and in May, 2008, the ESPN sports network awarded
them with the Arthur Ashe Courage Award.

Tlatelolco victims, on the other hand, were memorialized with
a monument at La Plaza de las Tres Culturas on October 2, 1993
with only the names of 32 victims including police. Then in July
2005, the Mexico City government and the National Autonomous
University of Mexico (itself the site of major student protests in
1968) agreed to create a cultural center containing a memorial to
the October 2nd massacre with the intent of covering differing
viewpoints on the massacre. Since then it has been revealed that
the Mexican government still holds on to actual footage of the
massacre, 120,000 feet of ylm which will not be released for
reasons of security. The question of U.S. involvement in planning
and assisting in the massacre remains open.

While the Tlatelolco massacre is only one of the many
violations of the human spirit under the guise of the Olympics, it
still serves as a reminder to all activists that the pursuit of social
justice is worth life, itself. - GAR, la editora



inside the checkpoints
by Jay J. Johnson-Castro, Sr.

A congressionally backed dictator has begun to violate
Texas soil.

Shame on the dictator! Shame on the Congress! Shame
on Texas! Shame on all of us!

How is it possible that a hurricane can come into the Rio
Grande Valley...providing a “Wake Up Call” to the region, the
State of Texas and the Federal Government...and all the above
do nothing to wake the hell up?

After nearly two years of public protest and outcry, border
wall construction on the levies in Granjeno, south of Mission,
Texas, quietly got under way a couple of weeks ago. And, during
hurricane season at that. An alarmingly quiet local media. There
was no outrage on the part of any of our elected ofycials.

With the exception of the Texas Border Coalition, there are
still no organized attempts on the part of elected ofycials, from
county Commissioners to Congressmen, to halt the heinous
invasive construction of the border wall during this hurricane
season. As a result, Border Ambassadors announced on July 18th
that a group of grassroots citizens would hold an all-faiths prayer
vigil in Granjeno on July 27.

The thinking, conviction and discussion of this diversiyed
group of American citizens was simple. It was spawned by Dinah
Bear, a leading environmental attorney from the Washington
Beltway, who has dedicated her time, energy and resources to
stop the border wall construction. If there is no political force on
the planet to stop the congressionally backed dictatorial powers of
DHS and Chertoff from
buildingthewall, maybe
“amiracle”, a “wake up
call”, like an “Act of
God”...like a hurricane
coming up the Rio
Grande Valley...would
catch the attention
of Commissioners to
Congressmen to stop
the insanity of building
a border wall on levies
in the hurricane season.

Within  the yve
days of the Prayer Vigil
announcement, and four
days before the planned prayer vigil itself, an unexpected tropical
storm hit the news, came unexpectedly across the Yucatan and
the rest is undeniable history. Hurricane Dolly slammed the Rio
Grande Valley. “The Monitor” headlined the impact of Dolly as
“A Wake Up Call”. Yeah, well...who the hell did it wake up? It
didn’t even wake up the Monitor!

Despite the devastation, about 50 border residents from
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..only two days after
Dolly slammed into

the Rio Grande Valley,
construction on the border
wall levy in Granjeno was
again under way.
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BN’ fer Walls...
Iexas Shame

The border wall goes up in Granjeno just as Hurricane Dolly hits the Rio Grande Valley.

Brownsville to Del Rio met in Granjeno Sunday afternoon on July
27", Driving into Granjeno, to the shock of all present, cranes and
heavy equipment were building the border wall on the levy! Did
anyone in position of authority learn from the “wake up call”?

Evidently, a couple of days before Dolly’s landfall, IBWC
Commissioner, Carlos Marin ordered a halt to the border wall
construction of the levy in Granjeno. Yet, only two days after
Dolly slammed into the Rio Grande Valley, construction on the
border wall levy in Granjeno was again under way. Does that
sound like the IBWC paid attention to the “wake up call”? How
about the Army Corps of Engineers?

After the prayer vigil by a buffet of religious diversity, those
present felt that something urgent needed to be done. “Faith
without works is dead”. So a caravan of several dozen cars drove
a quarter mile east to the border wall construction site. There,
citizens that participated in the prayer vigil, walked up to the levy,
observed the beginnings of the wall and respectfully listened to a
special prayer presented by Father Roy Snipes of Mission, TX.

It was a small peaceful protest, and the consensus was that it
was not the time to commit any acts of civil disobedience. That
trump card will be played at the right time...on another day.

(You can see pictures that were taken on Sunday, July 27,
2008 at: http:///picasaweb.google.com/Border.Ambassadors/
BorderWallTXFirstWallFirstProtest)

Imagine! While there was no federal funding to shore up the
levies before hurricane season, there seems to be surplus money
to build a border wall on the very same levies. While there was
not enough help to drain areas pooded by Dolly, construction
commenced on the levy in Granjeno.

It is shocking that even an “Act of God” isn’t enough of a
“wake up call” to teach County Commissioners, Congressmen,
IBWC, the Army Corps of Engineers, DHS, Chertoff, Governor
Perry or the President of the U. S., that you shouldn’t be cutting
into levies in the Rio Grande Valley during hurricane season.

America does not need a dictator. Yet Congress abnegated its
power and ceded it to the Secretary of Homeland Security. Shame on
Chertoff, an arrogant and callous liar, for accepting that dictatorial
power and for his complicity of violating the Constitution.

Shame on Congress for abnegating and ceding its Constitutional
powers to a dictator...and for not having the courage to take it back.
Shame on the Supreme Court for not hearing the Defenders of the
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[ Of any city along the US-M
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Wildlife and Sierra Club lawsuit challenging the unconstitutionality
of the waiver power given to Chertoff. Certain dedicated Americans
are going to continue to push forward to the Supreme Court over
such a violation of the Constitution.

Shame on the Texas Legislature and the Governor for not
defending and protecting our borders. They would rather protect
their right to execute foreign prisoners than to defend millions of
hardworking Texans who live on the border.

In the mean time...shame on our dishonest Senators...Cornyn
and Bailey-Hutchison...who said they wouldn’t vote for the border
wall...and then did. Shame on our Texas Congressmen for not
putting up a solid yght to protect our border community in Congress
and for letting the racist supremacists hold serve.

Shame on us...too! We have not done even 1% of what “We the
People of the United States” should be doing to stop the totalitarian
tyranny and protect our beloved borderlands.

A grotesque border wall was built in California. A grotesque
border wall was built in Arizona. A grotesque border wall has been
built in New Mexico. Yet, those three states only represent 35% of
the entire US-Mexico border. Texas constitutes 65% of the border.
We are a community of solidaridad y amistad. \We have had every
chance to stop this border wall. Yet, a grotesque border wall is now

border, EI Paso is the one with the deepest and longest hist
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being constructed in Granjeno. As folks went to the prayer vigil in
Granjeno, Highway 83 Expressway, it was noticed that the shopping
centers and restaurants were quite busy. Shame on us!

Shame on us, if we who are adults allow this border wall to
be built on Texas soil. Shame on us if we leave our children and
grandchildren with the $100,000,000,000 of borrowed money that
it is taking to build this symbol of cruelty and inhumanity.

Shame on us if we leave a border wall “from Sea to Shining
Seaoe&from the Paciyc to the Gulf coast&to have to be torn down
by future generations...perhaps that of our grandchildren. What
will they think of us...knowing we could have stopped this travesty
in the yrst placeeif we but had the moral ybereand the courage
to stand up against oppressive tyranny? Will our children and
grandchildren be like the German people of today as they look back
at the cowardice shown in the face of a dictatorship and the culture
of fear and cruelty towards fellow humans of the fascist era?

While this is an American shame...this is especially a Texas
Shame. Texas can still stop this from happening.

In solidarity against a border wall. -Jay

Contact: Border Ambassadors | Jay J. Johnson-Castor, Sr. | (830) 768-
0768 | jay@villadelrio.com

ory,

¢ some four centuries of human struggle and quest to preserve peace and unity. Yet, the far away powers of
. greed and callousness seem to condemn each generation of EI Pasoans to more division and oppression. The

border wall is the latest assault against this community. Fifty-six miles of “iron curtain” is the longest
L stretch of the proposed border wall against any populace along the entire 1950 miles of the US-Mexico
L border. We urge everyone to join all or part of the Peace and Unity March against the wall or show support

Sunland Park

Join the border people’s march to stop
the building of the wall, August 27-31,
2008.

Unete a la marcha del pueblo fronterizo
para detener la contrucciéon del muro,
del 27 al 31 de agosto del 2008.

Wednesday 27: Cultural event to start the
march at 6 p.m., Fort Hancock.
Miércoles 27: Acto cultural del inicio de Thursday 28: March to Alamo Alto.
la marcha a las 6 p.m. en Fort Hancock.
Friday 29: March to Fabens with a
Jueves 28: Marcha hasta Alamo Alto. community event in Tornillo.
Saturday 30: March to Socorro with a
community event in San Elizario.

Viernes 29: Marcha a Fabens con un acto
comunitario en Tornillo.

Sunday 31: March from Ysleta del Sur to
El Paso.

Sabado 30: Marcha a Socorro con un
acto comunitario en San Elizario.

For more information:
Javier Pérez (915) 474-4930
chamucosO0@hotmail.com

Domingo 31: Marcha de Ysleta del Sur a
El Paso.

Para mas informacion:
Javier Pérez (915) 474-4930
chamucosO0@hotmail.com

iMarcha de Paz y Unidad
Contrael Muro!
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ontinuando la tradicion de lucha y solidaridad
que se honord en las celebraciones del
21 aniversario del afio pasado, Esperanza
continua el trabajo de la expoloracion de los
movimientos sociales mundiales. La inpuencia
norteamericana, conquistadora,  capitalista
ha invadido la organizacion
gubernamental y la sociedad
popular de cada pais del
mundo por gran parte de su
historia. Esta inpuencia se
sostiene atravez de NAFTA,
de sistemas escolares y de
entrenamientos militares.
Las amenazas de desaparecer
nuestras costumbres, nuestras
tradiciones, nuestra forma
de llevar una vida digna y
decente va acabando por
empaflar  nuestra  propia
autoimagen, nuestra identidad
y termina en convertirnos en
unos desalojados, sin raices y
sin conciencia.

Por esto fue importante
para nosotras conocer mas

sobre la lucha de nuestros
vecinos, nuestra  familia
Mexicana, para ampliar

nuestro entendimiento de lo
que enfrentamos aqui en San
Antonio -el ponerle el alto
a la explotacion de nuestra
cultura, el genocidio de
nuestra gente, el atrevernos
a luchar, y la promocion del
desarrollo y el progreso que
se da a raiz de nuestra propia
comunidad.

En junio de 2006, las
maestras/os  de  Oaxaca
iniciaron su 270 planton
anual en el Zobcalo de
Oaxaca, protestando la falta
de recursos en las escuelas
de comunidades indigenas
y rurales e inumerables
otras injusticias. Cuando el
gobierno reaccion6 inesperadamente con violencia y represion
extrema, el resto de Oaxaca sali¢ a defenderse. Los que se unieron
al movimiento incluyeron las comunidades indigenas (quienes
por mucho tiempo han llevado una lucha por sus derechos
humanos y por defensa del medio ambiente) el pueblo obrero (de
quienes historicamente se aprovechan los gobiernos neoliberales)
la gente artesana y los que tienen puestos en los mercados (cuyos
autogestion es constantemente amenazada por el capitalismo),
y religiosos, familias, vecindades y pueblos cercanos mas otros
simpatizantes que desayan la intentada desuni-n del pueblo por
las fuerzas del estado.

Z calo de Cuidad de Mexico

1 sacuden
‘hﬂ’ 20

desde Monterrey a Oaxaca lo

by Jessica O. Guerrero

En noviembre del 2006, durante esta represion en Oaxaca, en
los EEUU, aun no se conocia mucho sobre este conpicto. Todo
se estaba desenvolviendo muy rapidamente y lo que si reportaban
los medios de comunicacion aqui, fue sobre la destruccion del
bello y turistico sitio que es el Zécalo de Oaxaca a mano de los
protestantes simplemente nombrados como sindicales radicales
de maestras y maestros. El
26 de noviembre, un dia
despues del Peace Market
aqui en San Antonio, fue el
diaque estaluchadignasufrio
el mas agresivo ataque. Las
artesanas, Guadalupe, Lila,
Ludi y Marisela de Teotitlan,
Oaxaca, MX estubieron con
nosotras en San Antonio
como  participantes  de
nuestro Mercado de Paz.
Ellas nos contaron muy
brevemente que en realidad
estaban las cosas en Oaxaca
muy, pero muy mal. Que
el conpicto entre el pueblo
Oaxaquefio y su gobierno les
estaba afectando muchisimo
a sus ventas de textiles. Los
plantones y las barricadas
(bloqueos de calles
construidas por la gente de
cualquier material que esté a
la mano) no solo le impedian
el paso a las autoridades,
pero también desanimaban
el turismo, fuente principal
del pan de vida de esta y
muchas familias artesanas
Oaxaquenias. Pero estas
mujeres no se quejaban.
Era obvio que les dolia
profundamente, mas que
en la panza, en el alma,
la situacion en que se
encontraba su comunidad.
En vez de estacionarse en
inconveniente que era
esta lucha para su negocio,
nos platicaron sobre como
se mobilizaron y juntaron
unas pocas tortillas y comida para llevarles a los que estaban
en el planton en el Zdcalo. Ellas formaron parte de lo que fue
y sigue siendo una obra popular de lo que es la organizacion, la
solidaridad y la lucha conjunta de los pueblos de Oaxaca.

Una compafriera estadounidense que ha vivido muchos afios
en Oaxaca y que nos mantenia informadas de los acontecimientos
de la situacion, regreso a San Antonio para el Mercado de Paz
2007. Vino con ejemplos del trabajo de ASARO (la Asamblea
de Artistas Revolucionarios de Oaxaca) grupo integral del APPO,
que maniyesta su apoyo del movimiento atrav@s de su arte
grayti y con carteles de grabados en tinta. Terminando el Peace
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Market, se armo la exhibicion, “La Lucha Sigue”,
con los trabajos de ASARO vy la participacién de las
comparieras Julia y Melina que vinieron de Oaxaca
a presentar una platica delineando, para nuestra
comunidad San Antoniana, todo lo ocurrido dentro
del movimiento hasta esas fechas y como continuaba
la lucha de la gente de Oaxaca.
Asi llegamos a conocer aun mas sobre la lucha
B R

-

Oaxaquerfiay a entender mas profundamente el impacto
del imperio capitalista de los EEUU sobre tantas
injusticias del mundo. Decidimos que era tiempo
de explorar este y otros movimientos mas al fondo.
Fuimos, Amanda, Graciela, Fabiola, Anel, Vero, Gloria
y yo por autobus y llegamos primero a Monterrey,
Nuevo Leon, MX por un dia, seguiendonos hasta la
capital, Ciudad de Mexico, DF, MX. Despues de unos
dias, continuamos lajornaday llegamos a Puebla, luego
a lzucar de Matamoros, Puebla, MX. Al siguiente dia
nos fuimos por carretera hasta Xoxocotlan, Oaxaca,

- R b

Familia en Monterrey viviendo en la Colonia Alianza Real desalojados por un Wal-Mart

Hay de Desalojo a Desalojo

Monterrey, Nuevo Leén, MX

Una de las cosas que observe en cada estacion del
viaje, fue la manera en que los gobiernos, sea de los
EEUU o de Mexico, realizan su poder sobre el pueblo
como si la gente fuésemos vacas brutas sin juicio ni
conciencia y como si solo entendieramos la fuerza y
las restricciones.

En Monterrey el compafiero
Raul Rubio, reportero para el
periodico El Regio, nos conto
sobre la sacada de toda una
comunidad de sus terrenos para
ediycar un WalMart en un sitio
central. Esta gente fue desalojada
de su derecho a la proteccion de
Su gobierno contra invasiones y de
4 recibir apoyo y acceso a recursos.
Se rompid el supuesto trato que hay
entre el pueblo y su gobierno por un
intercambio de inversiones capitalistas que
benefician a los pocos que le entran a la tranza. Derecha: Vendedora de
Pero si se les ofreci6 rehubicacion a esta gente helotes en Parque de
en una nueva colonia lejos de los mercados y de las Alameda, MxDF.
escuelas. Su nuevo domicilio de la gente abandonada,  Abajo: Vendiendo pavos
desalojada de sus hogares se llama Colonia Alianza encarretillas en Zaachila,
Real. Really?

Ciudad de Mexico, DF
En el Zocalo de Mexico, Graciela notd que
habian mas balcones y estructuras alrededor de los

IS
.

Oaxaca.

arboles que ensus visitas prévias. Estas estructuras,
disfrasadas de decoracién y arquitectura, sirven

MX donde nos quedamos con la Sra. Elena quien nos
hosped6 amable y generosamente.

The shakedown of the z6calo from Monterrey to Oaxaca

In July of this year [2008], estaff and Buena Gente of Esperanza traveled to Mexico and visited
various communities in struggle for social justice, defending the rights that we see threatened here as
well as the exploitation of our culture, the genocide of our people, our right to our streets, and our right
to self determination where the community measures our own progress by our cultural experiences and
not by capitalist, individualist standards.

In November of 2006, while Esperanza held our annual Peace Market, protesters in Oaxaca’s
central z6calo endured some of the worst repression since their annual sit-in was surprise attacked in June of the same
year. Four artisans (Guadalupe, Lila, Ludi, y Marisela) from Teotitlan, Oaxaca visiting San Antonio for the Peace Market,
talked about the difycult position they found themselves in. As Oaxacan artisans and as vendors whose survival relies on the
tourism of the region, the violence in the zdcalo threatened their livelihood, but the struggle defended their traditions and
cultura against an oppressive government that had long been working to stipe the free expression of the people and siphoning
off of resources for schools in indigenous and rural communities.

Through visits in 2007 from ASARO (Asamblea de Artistas Revolucionarios de Oaxaca -Assembly of Revolutionary
Avrtists of Oaxaca) and from Melina and la Sra. Julia, two activists working with the APPO (Asamblea Popular de los Pueblos
de Oaxaca -Popular Assembly of the Pueblos of Oaxaca), we continued to learn more about the Oaxacan movement and to
understand that it would be beneycial to our work here in San Antonio to visit Oaxaca and other Mexican communities.

Arriving in Monterrey, we heard the word desalojo and continued to hear it in every station of our trip. The word refers
to the displacement of people from various spaces, be they private living quarters or public meeting spaces. We learned that
the Colonia Alianza Real (Real Alliance) was the local government’s meager housing offer to a neighborhood of people that
were removed from their homes to make way for a WalMart. In the Zécalo of Mexico City and in several other public plazas,
we observed the installation of small, ornate iron fences and concrete walls enclosing power beds and trees - mechanisms
that serve to interrupt the pow and density of crowds, blocking popular assembly.

We happened upon an open meeting of the alternative government of Andres Manuel Lopez Obrador against the
privatization of PEMEX. We interviewed Jesusa Rodriguez, teatrista activista, who has shifted her professional and personal

Vendiendo trozos de maguey en el Parque Alameda de la Ciudad de Mexico




para poner espacio entre la gente para evitar una que posée la mujer; que la
4 asamblea. lucha encabezada por la mujer,
] Nosencontramos conunareuniondeorganizacion — siempre ser§ pac?yca. De su
i en contra de la privaticacion del PEMEX. La distinguida carrera y el trabajo
junta fue organizada por un brigadeo del gobierno que hace hoy en dia, dijo, “Me
alternativo de Andres Manuel Lopez Obrador, cuyo dejo de importar si lo que yo
tres millones de Mexicanos reconocen como el hago se llama arte or politica
presidente legitimo de Mexico. Ellos acusan a Felipe -me da lo mismo. Lo que a mi
Calderon de haberse robado las elecciones y se ha me interesa es la transfromacion _
armado todo un cabinete de gobierno izquierdista de este pais”. L2 patia nose vend, jPemex e Ge e
que lleva la organizacién contra las injusticias y En otra asamblea con mas gente aun, gritaron

. explotaciones que promueven los usurpadores que otras consignas, “jLa Patria no se Vende, La Patria se
Ariba:Aguasenla se instalaron en las oycinas gubernamentales del  Deyende!d; fiNo, no, no! No me da la gana, Ser una

PlazueladeCarmen  Z6calo.  Cuando nos presentamos y hablamos de  colonia norteamericana! Si, si, si! Se me da la gana, Ser
AltaenOaxaca.  nuestro trabajo contra el imperio, dentro del imperio  yna nacién libre y soverana!”
lzquierda: Artesana,  de los EEUU, la gente grito, “jNo estan solos! jNo
Sra.Antonia - estan solos! jNo estan solos!” Coyoacan, Mexico, MX
en Acatlén Nos impresionaron mucho las consignas de los Visitamos a Coyoacéan donde se presumen los helados
grupos activistas de Mexico, ejemplos de mas ricos de Mexico y un ambiente promovedor del arte
ese dicho “sin pelos en la lengua”! Aqui Y la cultura con mercado lleno de obras hechas a mano y
les va unos ejemplos “jCon los huesos artesania de todo Mexico. Nos toco una vista inesperada
de Felipe, Voy a hacer una escalera Para -la gran plaza estaba encerrada por cercas y cubrida
bajar a su tumba, Y orinar su calavera!”; de letreros de protesta al desalojo de los vendedores.
“iCon el pito de Felipe, Voy a hacer unos Segun nos contaron algunas mujeres que vendian
tamales, Para darle de tragar, A los pinches  helotes y artesanias, el municipio las corrio hace 4 meses
federales!” con el pretexto de que la plaza iba a sostener alguna
Entre las 200,000 brigadistas con reconstruccionyque
Obrador, esta el Brigadeo de Mujeres de  podrian regresar los Efforts to cleanse the
Jesusa Rodriguez, teatrista activista, quien  vendedores cuando z6calos and plazas of
nos p_Iatlco que son muchas las posiciones  se terminara el Monterrey, DF, Coyoacan,
de liderazgo dentro del gobierno de proyecto. A los
and Oaxaca are examples

Obrador, ocupadas por mujeres. vendedores no se : )
Compartio sus observaciones sobre la “vanguardia les ofrecié ningun of hlS'_[0”03| and ever
de la mujer” y de la capacidad estratégica y creativa reembolso por los growing attempts to

shake off the dusty
people that sell their

focus from the stage to the streets, working as a Brigadista for Lopez Obrador,
organizing outreach efforts against the privatization of PEMEX and the art, the vulgar gente that

conservation of water, among several issues. She explained the organization dare to reject repression,

that is the Lopez Obrador alternative presidential government and the many and the beautiful noise

women |_nvolved. Jes_usa shared he_zr obser_vatlons on the avant ga_rde nature of cultura from the open
of la mujer; our capacity to lead an innovative, peaceful and strategic struggle .

for change. Spaces where many voices

In Oaxaca, we met with 2 mujeres fuertes that participated in the combine to form one

movement and offered to guide us through our visit. They connected struggle.

us to several individuals and organizations integral to actions
organized by the APPO. Jovita and her sister Carmen also shared
their own stories of surviving the violent attacks of the paramilitary police sent to remove people from
the z6calo and of their subsequent abduction and imprisonment by police. We spoke with their family
who, for weeks were denied the location of the prison their daughters were held in. They all participated
in providing food for the protesters along with the congregation of Iglesia de Xoxocotlan and Fr. Miguel
Angel. Tacha, who tirelessly works with the radical priest arranged for our stay with la Sra. Elena who
generously provided us with lodging in Oaxaca.

Historically, US capitalist policies like NAFTA, school system structures, and community
militarization training programs have skewed a universal concept of progress, peace and order. Efforts to
cleanse the zdcalos and plazas of Monterrey, DF, Coyoacan, and Oaxaca are examples of historical and
ever growing attempts to shake off the dusty people that sell their art, the vulgar gente that dare to reject
repression, and the beautiful noise of cultura from the open spaces where many voices combine to form
one struggle. In spite of the permanent sting left by the repression of 2006, the APPO, seemingly quiet
for now, is an informed, yerce and very much active movement.

iLa APPO Vive! jLa APPO Vive! jLa Lucha Sigue!
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permisos que ya pagaron para tener puesto todo el afio. Pasaron
las cuantas semanas que les habian prometido duraria el proyecto
de renovacion. Cuando no se les abrio la plaza, los vendedores
tomaron la calle adjunta. Se arrimaron a las banquetas lo mas
que se pudo y alli sostienen su mercado en plena calle, al aire
libre, bien amontonados y con un tr8yco intenso de gente y
coches negociando el paso. Algunos de los puestos montaron
exhibiciones de fotos del desalojo de la plaza donde nos
imaginamos que se van a agregar estructuras paragentes como las
que vimos instaladas en los otros zécalos.

Puebla, Puebla, MX

En Puebla se vieron demaciados ejemplos de como el
imperio envenena el surtido de alimentos del mundo entero,
exprime la tierra de sus recursos naturales, y sofoca la voz de

Iglesia de Xoxocotlan, en Oaxaca. La compafiera Tacha y El
Padre Miguel Angel, de esta iglesia nos platicaron que al inicio
de lo que surgio, las viejtas de la parroquia le insistieron al padre
gue habia que hacer algo en apoyo del movimiento. Entonces
comenzo a armarse el gran esfuerzo que fue proveerles alimento
a los cientos de gente que protestaban en el zocalo.

La mujer de la media y tercer edad, de acuerdo con las
entrevistas que tomamos en Mexico y en Oaxaca, fueron las
defensoras mas feréz del movimiento. En Oaxaca, nos contaron
que cuando las mujeres tomaron el canal 9 de televisién en el 2006,
lo hicieron de manera pac?yca pero con una yrmesa impresionante
que dejo a todos verdaderamente asombrados. Estos hechos
inspiraron otras acciones del APPO y el tomo de estaciones de
radio, lo cual resulto indispensable durante el conpicto del 2006.
La comunicacion entre las numerosas barricadas fue clave para

La mujer de la media y tercer edad, de acuerdo con las entrevistas que tomamos
en Mexico y en Oaxaca, fueron las defensoras mas fer6z del movimiento.

la gente. Puebla ha sufrido una explosién de “desarrollo” que
incluye ediycios para oycinas vacios, construidos sobre terrenos
asignados con importancia ecoldgica aunque se haya opuesto la
gente. Hay varios supermercados, y tiendas gigantescas como
Sam’s y Home Depot. Se han construido demaciadas autopistas
grandes y ondulantes que se continuan via a Oaxaca, cortando las
montafias y tumbando los pinos que antes cubrian la tierra roja de
la region. Vero nos platico que antes, las montafias eran verdes
de tanto pino y vegetacion. Nosotras observamos lomas y llanos
cortajeados, rojos de la tierra expuesta.

Oaxaca, Oaxaca, MX

Ya también el Z6calo de Oaxaca tiene sus aparatos paragentes.
Gloria observo que ya no todos los restaurantes tienen patios
abiertos como antes y que también en este espacio hay mas concreto
alrededor de los 8rboles. Las oycinas gobernales situadas en el
zbcalo por afos, sitio de los plantones, las convirtieron en salones
de yesta para los ricos. Movieron las oycinas gubernamentales a
San Bartolo donde sucedieron las agresiones de noviembre 2006.

En otros esfuerzos por rescatar la inddstria turistica debilitada
despues del 2006, el gobierno de Ulises Ruiz Obregon, conocido
por la gente como “El Mapache Ladrén”, desalojé a mas gente por
el Cerro del Fortin para ampliar la farsa que es La Guelaguetza
patrocinada por el gobierno. A la gente desplasada, se les
garantiz6 alojamiento alternativo pero hasta la fecha siguen sin
casa, desamparados.

Las compafieras Jovita (maestra) y su hermana Carmen
(estudiante universitaria) nos guiaron por todo Oaxaca
conectandonos con mucha gente y organizaciones que habian
sido parte de la accién del APPO. También compartieron sus
anécdotas de la participacion que tuvieron en la lucha. Ellas
sobrevivieron toda la violencia y desorden del desalojamiento
del zdcalo en junio, 2006, luego en San Bartolo en noviembre.
Luego fueron arrestadas y presas por semanas sin comunicacion
a su familia. Nos contaron sus historias en detalle y aun es
increiblemente diycil pensar sobre todo por lo que han pasado.
También platicamos con la familia de estas mujeres fuertes y nos
dimos cuenta que el luchar por la defensa de sus derechos, les
corre a Jovita y Carmen por la sangre. Toda la familia participa
en el movimiento! La mama, la Tia Tere, el papa, hermanos,
primos... todos participaron como parte de la parréquia de la

llevar la organizacion entre los diferentes grupos de barricaderos
y los que ofrecian amparo a la gente herida. Nos contaron que los
hospitales, bajo orden del gobierno, les negaron atencién médica
a los heridos del plantdn.

Hoy en dia, las estaciones de television y de la radio ya son
parte del imperio corporativo, que rara vez difunde la palabra
del pueblo sino la del comerciante. De esta manera, los medios
también sirven como el arma del gobierno en su ataque del
pueblo. Escuchamos a varias compafieras/os que nos redactaron
como el APPO habia surgido por la unién al movimiento
majisterio de otras gentes y organizaciones sociales de Oaxaca
-que el movimiento era de todos y que no habia solo un lider ni
un rostro que representaba a la APPO. Fue la opinion de varias
personas con quien platicamos, que Flavio Sosa fue posicionado
como lider del APPO por los medios de comunicacion para que el
gobierno tuviera entonces un objeto en el cual se podia desquitar
y enfocar sus esfuerzos de represién y agresion contra la APPO.

La noticia de la supuesta asignacion a Flavio como lider
solitario de un movimiento popular, inicié el desacuerdo dentro
la APPO. Muchos se oponian a la idea de aceptar a solo un lider
porque seria semejante a entregarse o someterse al mismo sistema
politico que los agredia. Otros opinaban que elegir un lider o
vocero podria facilitar la comunicacion con el gobierno represor
para parar las agresiones y liberar a los presos politicos.

El miedo de la represion
junto con rumores de una
desconexién entre la APPO
diyculta la regeneraci-n del
movimiento. Hay los que dicen
que el movimiento murid, pero
la gente que entrevistamos, nos
aclararon que todo marcha al
futuro; nadie da un paso atras.
Una reunidn del congreso de la
APPO para evaluar el estatus
y el futuro del movimiento se
llevaré acabo en noviembre del
2008. Hay conciencia y accion
de todos. No cabe duda que la
APPO Vive! jLa APPO Vive!




