
OLDER GENERATION

Perpetrator
Patrick Hakizimana   Born: 1972
Patrick perpetrated crimes as a member of the genocidal Rwandan 
army in 1994, killing many Tutsis. He doesn’t know how many. 
Deserting the army, he fled to Congo before returning to Rwanda 
and turning himself in after the Genocide. He was sentenced to ten 
years and eight months of imprisonment.

Witness
Charles Petrie   Born: 1959
Charles was UN Deputy Humanitarian Coordinator in Rwanda during 
the Genocide. He later resigned due to lack of accountability for a 
member of UN staff suspected of taking part in the killings.

Survivor
Beata Mukarubuga    Born: 1952
Beata was a teacher in Nyanza. Her husband and five of her children 
were murdered in the Genocide. Surviving with three children, she 
went on to adopt fourteen Genocide orphans.

Rescuer
Annonciata Mukarusine   Born: 1952
Annonciata was a widow living in Karongi. She protected five Tutsi 
children in her home during the Genocide, giving temporary shelter 
and food to other Tutsis in hiding nearby.

Resister
Tharcisse Sinzi   Born: 1952
Tharcisse was a university karate coach in 1994. During the 
Genocide, he headed resistance at Mwogo River and at Songa.  
He then led 118 people to safety in Burundi.

YOUNGER GENERATION
Idrissa Gasasira
Born: 1994
Idrissa was born during the Genocide in the marshlands 
of Bugesera from a mother who had just survived killings 
in Ntarama Church. Idrissa is Hannah’s brother.

Anne Marie Ndayisenga
Born: 1996
Anne Marie’s parents saved Tutsis during the Genocide. 
She was born into a family home shared with some of 
the people her parents saved.

Mekha Rousseau
Born: 1994
Mekha only found out when he was 18 that his father 
took part in the Genocide. His mother is a genocide 
survivor. His father still lives in exile in the DRC.

Hannah Fatima 
Born: 1993
Too young to remember it, Hannah escaped the killings 
at Ntarama church with her pregnant mother, who hid 
with her in Bugesera marshlands until the RPF rescued 
them. Hannah is Idrissa’s sister.

Bertin Ganza Kanamugire 
Born: 1994
Bertin was born in exile in the Democratic Republic 
of the Congo to parents who fled Rwanda before the 
Genocide.

Joselyne Umuhoza
Born: 1995
Joselyne does not know the identity of her father.  
Her mother was raped during the Genocide.

GENERATIONS
Twenty-five years after the Genocide against the Tutsi in Rwanda, this exhibition shares – through their own words 
– insights from the generation that lived through the Genocide as well as from a younger generation, too young to 
have any direct memory of it. In doing so, we explore the duty of memory passed on from one generation to the 

next through heartfelt messages.



Some of my neighbours 
warned me that if I kept 
sheltering Tutsis,  I would 
be killed with them.
Annonciata Mukarusine

GENOCIDE
Our journey through death

OLDER GENERATION

Rescuer
Annonciata Mukarusine

I couldn’t differentiate between Hutu or Tutsi. 
They were all the same in my eyes. It was in the 
1990s that I started to notice the segregation. 
I was a teacher and we were given forms to 
fill in the ethnicity of our students. We didn’t 
really know the purpose.

When the genocide started, the first person 
who came was Ntampaka Joseph. He gave 

me his baby, imploring me to protect her. Other Tutsis from the 
neighbourhood kept coming.

Some of my neighbours came to warn me that if I kept sheltering 
Tutsis, I would be killed with them. I told them that I couldn’t refuse 
refuge to those in need.

I was scared and overwhelmed. I didn’t have explanations for the 
children I was hiding; they knew their parents had already been 
killed.

We used to take food to people hiding in the sorghum plantation, 
and they used to come for shelter during the night. One day, one of 
the killers shouted that the Genocide was over, that everyone was 
safe to come out. Four came out and were killed. Almost everyone 
had been killed when the RPF came and ended the Genocide.

Resister
Tharcisse Sinzi

After the genocide started, my father 
suggested fighting back from Mwogo River.  
He had done the same in 1959.

The day I went to fight was the last I saw my 
wife and daughter. 

There were over 500 people with me.  
At Mwogo River we cut off access through 
a bridge and fought back using machetes, 

arrows and knives. Then we moved to Songa.

Karate helped me to save lives and to fight through roadblocks. 
I was not afraid. I used my body to fight without weapons. I 
mobilized people and told them to pick up stones. Women would 
carry them in their dresses. We would pick from them and throw.  
If I had no one to help me fight, it would have been very hard. 
When you’re not part of a team, you lose.

Tutsis said they would be safe in Songa because they heard I was 
there. They respected me. We recorded who came. Up until the 
27th, we were 3,480 people.

We fought every day until the 27th. On the 28th they shot us 
non-stop. We moved from there and reached Akanyaru River at 
midnight. I asked those who could swim to try. Two drowned.  
We tied our clothes together and I made a rope to help us cross.

There were crocodiles, hippos and corpses with arrows in the river 
which made it very difficult. Of the 3,480 people at Songa, only 118 
managed to cross Akanyaru River into Burundi.

Witness
Charles Petrie

I arrived in Rwanda already angry with the UN for being sent to witness 
a crisis in which I knew there was international determination not to act, 
because failure in Somalia was so fresh.

I came with no background in Rwanda’s history, but after four years 
working in centres of armed conflict, I’d seen bodies, I’d seen violence. 
That was something I could understand, but the horror in Rwanda was so 
totally different from anything I had seen before. It was the never-ending 
systematicity of the killing, and the fear; this incredible fear that had a 

dimension of complete hopelessness.

One event that stands out; a sister in charge of an orphanage asked me to pray that she and her 
children be shot and not hacked to death because she was convinced the Interahamwe were going 
to find a family she was hiding. I was about to cry, but felt I had no right to show weakness in front 
of someone demonstrating such strength. I pushed back the tears. I didn’t cry again for decades.

My role as UN Deputy Humanitarian Coordinator was to keep the UN Secretariat informed, so I 
travelled extensively throughout Rwanda during the genocide. I still believed if I could show the 
international community how unprecedented this was, it would trigger a response. I was still early 
in my career. I still believed in good triumphing.

Survivor
Beata Mukarubuga

For me, the genocide started from 1959.  
We had a good relationship with our 
neighbours, but in 1959 my father was 
attacked. In 1963 and 1973, attacks took place 
across the country again.

Way before the plane was shot down, people 
were killed with machetes. After drinking, 
people you used to share everything with 

would say it was their plan to kill us.

One man from our village used to laugh at students and tell them 
that there was no need to study because they were going to kill 
them.  His wife was Tutsi, and he said he would start with her.  
They thought it was a joke but he was serious.

Five of my children were killed in the genocide. I survived with 
three children.  It was a real struggle with a baby. They once took 
me to a hole where they were throwing people after cutting them 
with machetes. We were lining up to be killed. When it was almost 
my turn, I asked God to save me. I was rescued by one of my 
students, who pushed me out of the queue.

After being rescued by the RPF, I told them that we have been 
living with animals. Imagine someone throwing a baby at a wall. 
Imagine someone who kills a pregnant woman. It was horrific.

Perpetrator
Patrick Hakizimana

I joined the army in 1991. We heard on the 
news that infiltrators were coming to chase us 
from our country. We the youth, were told we 
should fight them.

When the Genocide began I reported to 
a defence station on the bridge that links 
Bugesera and Kigali City.

A man brought a list of Tutsis. He told us they 
went for shooting training and if we didn’t help, we would be killed 
by them.

We arrived at Gahanga primary school. As Tutsis were aware they 
were under attack, they started throwing stones, spears, whatever 
they could find. We started to shoot.

I shot many people. I can’t guess the number. Stepping over the 
dead, I realised I was shooting my neighbours. I asked the living 
how they got here. They said they had been chased here the 
previous night. They were lied to that they would be safe, but it was 
in order to kill them all.

I quarrelled with my superiors, because they had killed a lot of 
people. I deserted and went to DRC. There, we were told we should 
invade Rwanda as insurgents. I said that I had killed enough.  
I returned to Rwanda and reported to military officials that I had 
killed civilians. I was transferred to a military prison.



REBUILDING
Our road back to life

Rescuer
Annonciata Mukarusine

It makes me happy to see that those I rescued 
survived; three young girls and two boys. One 
is now living abroad. The other just completed 
his university studies. The girls are now 
married. I am their mother, and their husbands 
are my sons-in-law. They are my family and I 
am theirs; there is a real family bond between 
us. I now have five grandchildren from those 
daughters of mine.

It is not easy to raise children grieving their murdered parents, to 
comfort and encourage them to look to the future, but I tried my 
best. My own children tried to comfort them, and I’m very proud of 
them for their kindness. Slowly they started to feel at home, but the 
process wasn’t easy.

My neighbors couldn’t understand how I rescued all those people, 
even though I was a widow. During Gacaca, those perpetrators 
were afraid I would testify against them, but I hadn’t been able to 
go where they were conducting the killings.

25 years after the Genocide, I still feel so sad and angry at those 
who didn’t rescue and help their fellow humans. There was no love, 
no humanity. I couldn’t imagine then that Rwandans would share 
everything together as they do now.

Resister
Tharcisse Sinzi

After the Genocide, a doctor told me not 
to dwell on what happened but instead to 
focus on the future. Going back to my studies 
helped me because I was once again part of a 
community.

You learn how to live with trauma and not 
dwell on it too much. When you focus on a 
past you cannot change, it kills you even more.

I was able to rebuild myself and keep going through Karate. It is 
hard to explain but I would say Karate is a lifestyle. It helps me.

I fell in love with a girl at university, and started another family. 
We got married in 1998 and have three children. Our first-born is 
named after my mother.

I am most grateful for the peace and security we enjoy today. I have 
a country and I feel more peaceful that I have ever felt in my whole 
life. I am free and I have a beautiful family.

Survivor
Beata Mukarubuga

In the aftermath of the Genocide, death 
seemed better than life because at least during 
the Genocide we still had some hope that we 
would see our families again. But after, we 
were in a state of shock.

People used to mock us, asking when we 
would stop crying; widows who had been 
raped, whose children were killed. I am a 

counselor and live with these Genocide widows daily. They are now 
strong, hopeful and working. We didn’t take revenge. We are at 
peace, with no blood on our hands.

In 1996, I started raising fourteen Genocide orphans. I told them 
there was no time to waste, they had to study hard and succeed. 
All of them studied. Two have master’s degrees now. Six are 
undergraduates. One has is now married. As Genocide orphans, 
they would have ended up wandering on the streets.

In my 60s, I started my university studies as an example to the 
youth that it’s never too late to work hard and succeed. I graduated 
at age of 64; I’m really proud of that. I wrote about the genocide 
and travelled worldwide to tell the world how good has conquered 
evil. I talked about unity and reconciliation but people couldn’t 
believe it.

The international community still needs to explain how they 
abandoned Rwanda. Some of them were here but they did nothing. 
It is not easy for Genocide wounds to heal; but it’s possible. We still 
live with those wounds. We cannot forget our children, husbands, 
parents, siblings, and others. We carry their memories with us every 
day.

Perpetrator
Patrick Hakizimana

I was summoned by Gacaca, pleaded guilty to 
what I had done, and was sentenced to a ten 
years and eight months jail term. After serving 
my sentence, I was released and went back 
home.

It is sometimes hard to explain to children 
what we did. They are shocked to learn that 
we participated in the Genocide.

I put myself in the shoes of survivors experiencing post-traumatic 
disorder and empathize. They are grieving the loss of their loved 
ones. Sometimes I also break down in tears because I know what I 
did and how it feels.

What I regret most is being a Rwandan who has taken other 
Rwandan souls. I regret not being able to afford health insurance 
for a child who is an orphan because of my involvement in the 
killing of their parents. I regret not being able to afford to buy 
clothes to help out a Genocide widow. I feel bad when I see 
children whose parents I helped kill and they have nothing.  
Today, Rwanda is an inclusive country and we have hope for the 
future, but recovery is not a one-night thing. It requires time.

The thing I regret most is 
being a Rwandan who has 
taken  other Rwandan souls.
Patrick Hakizimana

Witness
Charles Petrie

What really floored me after the Genocide was 
realising how many people did not understand, 
or denied the significance of the Genocide.

Much of my engagement with the UN since 
has been coloured by my attempts to secure 
investigation of a UN official suspected of 
responsibility for the murder of 32 people 
during the Genocide, including three UN staff 

members.

It is beyond the pale that the UN – the guarantor of the Genocide 
Convention – should fail to investigate one of its own suspected of 
Genocide.

What made it even more painful was the UN’s unwillingness to 
pursue justice for the people killed. Ultimately this led to my 
resignation as Assistant Secretary General.

No lessons have been learned. If anybody tells you otherwise, 
they’re wrong. Show me one example where the international 
community acted because it learned from failure in Rwanda. None. 
It apologises. We all apologise. But nobody learns a lesson.

OLDER GENERATION



Cherish this 
country. Love 
one another. 
Never forget.
Beata Mukarubuga

MESSAGE
To the younger generation

Resister
Tharcisse Sinzi

Love your country. Live as Rwandans. Never 
lose hope. As a sportsman I also encourage 
you to get into sports, because there are 
a lot of negative things it keeps you from. 
Work together. Live in harmony with your 
neighbours. Let your children get to know 
each other and grow up together. Selfishness 
won’t get you anywhere, but loving one 
another is important because it benefits the 

whole nation. It encourages Rwandans everywhere to love others 
more than they love themselves. Loving someone compels them 
to love you back. When children are born into that environment, it 
promotes national unity. So love one another, and keep up the good 
work.

Witness
Charles Petrie

My message to you is one of total admiration 
for the energy you are finding, the love you 
have shown, and your determination to rebuild 
your society, coming out from the decay of 
the Genocide. I want you to understand how 
much what you are doing gives hope to the 
rest of us. Never give up. Even if you are one 
individual, you still have an impact; never, 
ever give up. Because it’s your world you’re 

building, it’s your future you’re building. And have the courage 
to confront us, the older people. Have the courage to force us to 
answer your questions. They’re so fundamental for the future of 
what is ultimately your world; no longer ours. We won’t be around 
on this planet as long as you are. So never, ever give up, and never 
stop trying to build a better world.

Beata Mukarubuga graduated from 
university after the Genocide.

OLDER GENERATION

Survivor
Beata Mukarubuga

Cherish this country. We lived with death, 
day after day, but God saved us, and 25 years 
after the genocide so many things have been 
accomplished. Fight for tolerance, love and 
self reliance. Avoid excess and arrogance. 
Never forget. Always remember what 
happened, learn from our history and work for 
a bright future. There is no time to waste; while 
you’re alive, you have to keep going forward. 

Love one another. Love people without discrimination, whether 
Rwandans or from other countries. Show, teach and share love to 
the younger generations; all the tragedy started from teaching and 
training the young to hate and discriminate against one another.  
Be respectful. Always do good. When you do good, goodness 
always comes back around.

Perpetrator
Patrick Hakizimana

Pay attention to what you do. Think twice 
before you act. Once you make a serious 
mistake or commit a crime, you live with the 
consequences, shame and regret your whole 
life. Reject the ideology of genocide. Avoid the 
hypocrisy which is a legacy of colonists.  
Be brave, resilient and have hope for life. 
Preserve Rwandan culture and values. Always 
strive to build a better Rwanda.

Rescuer
Annonciata Mukarusine

Always love each other. Respect and honour 
your fellow humans, as every human life has 
value. Be united.  
If we strive for that, God will also bless us with 
more. Work together to rebuild a peaceful 
and prosperous Rwanda. We should strive 
together for ‘Never Again’ in our society. 
We should look forward, toward protecting 
our country and the young generation from 

division and everything which can lead back to genocide. What 
I wish for is to always remember what happened and strive for 
union and reconciliation. We should respect and honour our bond 
as Rwandans. We should always share everything and strive for 
goodness, harmony and peace.



CHILDHOOD
In the shadow of the past

YOUNGER GENERATION
Bertin Ganza Kanamugire

Those who lived through the 
genocide were broken, inside and out. As a 
young generation we found the trauma really 
challenging. Growing up listening to the names 
of people you did not get a chance to meet, 
listening to families remembering them, was not 
easy. At school there were students from families 
that survived the genocide; from families that 
played a part in it; others who were out of the 

country, and those who hid people during the genocide. There were 
also people whose parents passed on to them the genocide ideology. 
Living with all those people was not easy.

 

Idrissa Gasasira
I was seven years old when I heard 
people call me “Mr. Marshland”. I asked my 
mother why they called me that. She told me I 
was born in a marshland during the genocide. 
She had gone to visit her parents in Ntarama. 
She showed me where she fled; a marshland, a 
long way from the memorial at Ntarama from 
which she had escaped with my sister.  
I did not have access to the basic things a 

baby needs. I had chronic headaches until high school, when I had 
to get surgery. My mother lost her siblings and grandparents.  
Only my grandmother survived.

Hannah Fatima
When we were young, my mother 
was often in a sad or angry mood. In April she 
could spend hours crying, or she could refuse 
to go to Kwibuka [commemoration events]. 
“I don’t have time. I’ll be working.” But we 
knew she was not going to be working. In my 
first year of high school, I had this one friend. 
She was in her 20s. She could always have the 
trauma, not only in April. At home, there were 

a lot of stories. My mum never really liked to talk about it, but my 
uncles and aunties, there were a lot of things they could tell us.

Those who lived through the 
genocide were broken. As a 
young generation we found the 
trauma really challenging.
Bertin Kanamugire

Mekha Rousseau
I used to consider myself a victim  
of the genocide because my mum was Tutsi 
and lost many members of her family.  
For 18 years I didn’t know if my father was 
alive or dead. In 2013 I met him for the first 
time since he fled to Congo. I asked, “Why 
don’t you come back to Rwanda?” He said, 
“I’m afraid they might put me in a jail. During 
the genocide I was in charge of security in 

our area.” My mum told me it was not just him. My uncle was killing 
people every day, then coming home and telling my mother and 
brother, “I’m keeping you as dessert. I will kill you on the last day of 
the genocide when we’re washing our guns.” 

Joselyne Umuhoza
The genocide started affecting me  
the moment I was conceived; it continues to 
do so. When asked about my father’s name 
at school, I asked my mother who he was and 
where he lived. Instead of answering, she burst 
into tears. I kept pushing her to tell me who my 
father was. She said she would show me all the 
households where she had to sleep during the 
genocide so I could choose a father myself. After 

that, I didn’t ask her any more. One of my mother’s relatives told me 
that my father killed their family. Of eight siblings, my mother was the 
only survivor.

Anne-Marie Ndayisenga
Tutsis were hiding in our home  
during the genocide. One lady and her daughter 
stayed with us for four years afterwards. I also 
grew up with other children my parents cared 
for; they were orphans due to the genocide. 
Recently we celebrated the wedding of someone 
my parents rescued. At school, some struggled 
and didn’t have school materials. I gave one of 

my uniforms to a friend who lost her parents in the genocide, because 
she didn’t have means to buy one. I shared her story with my parents, 
and they decided to contribute to her school fees.



LEARNING
How it happened

YOUNGER GENERATION

I was and still am 
amazed and proud of 
my parents for their 
bravery.
Anne-Marie Ndayisenga

Bertin Ganza Kanamugire
I learnt about the Genocide when I 
was in primary school. We would listen on the 
radio to national commemoration activities, but I 
didn’t have much knowledge about it.  
We studied it at school and I started relating it 
to what I saw in society.

We went as students to a see a new house with 
two parts. The first part was for a survivor and 

the second part for a perpetrator. We found it impossible thinking 
about living with someone who killed your family, and couldn’t 
understand it, but now I think it is a goal that Rwandans have 
achieved. After only 25 years, we have a peaceful society with the 
shared aim of rebuilding our country. 

Mekha Rousseau
Gacaca was one of those things that 
growing up, I thought was going to really 
help in a way that you could see. We could go 
there in the morning and around lunchtime 
you would see some people being taken to jail, 
some other people happy because they were 
getting justice. 

As a kid I learned a lot, but because I was very 
young maybe my mind could not process it at that time. But today 
when I remember Gacaca, I feel good about it. It really helped.

Formal learning about genocide expanded my horizons. You learn 
to ask, how do we avoid another genocide happening? You learn 
it’s not only an event in the past, but a probability in the future if 
you don’t contribute to prevention.

Hannah Fatima
I’m not sure that I remember the 
first time I heard about the genocide. I grew 
up hearing stories. But I learned about what 
genocide is in school.

Before that, if you just said ‘genocide’, I would 
imagine killings, blood. Back then, on TV each 
April, there would be very sad songs. You 
could see images of dead bodies. Those were 

the images in my mind whenever I heard the word ‘genocide’.

My formal learning about genocide changed my perspective. 
Before, I could think that the perpetrators were not human, but 
after, I knew they were people just like you and me who lost their 
humanity and were misled by their leaders.

Idrissa Gasasira
Whenever I hear testimonies, I learn 
something. The first lesson is that there was a 
lot of ignorance. During commemorations, my 
family would talk about their memories.  
Like how the person you shared food with, 
your neighbour, your best friend, would be the 
one to come and kill your entire family. I could 
not understand this. Seeing my family grieving 
saddened me deeply. I hated the people who 

caused it.

At school, they talked to us about history. I learned about the 
Genocide against the Tutsi and about other genocides across the 
World. We created families like AERG. Through AERG, we found 
families in each other. Instead of loneliness and depression, now 
individual students had a support system and a family.

Anne-Marie Ndayisenga
Some of the students at my primary 
school were orphans. We started to wonder why 
they were orphans, how they lost their parents. 
That’s how we started to have discussions on 
genocide. Detailed explanations were given 
at school and those affected got counselling 
sessions.

I pictured Genocide through images and 
information displayed at different memorial centres and through 
discussions and debates that were given during the commemoration 
period.

I grew up seeing my parents trying their best to help the ones that 
they rescued during the Genocide. I was, and still am, amazed and 
proud of my parents for their bravery.

Joselyne Umuhoza
I understood it in 2009. That’s when  
I heard about my background. Studying became 
hard for me. Many things happened within the 
family. Society didn’t treat us like other kids, 
either on the father’s side – for those who had 
the chance to know their fathers – or for us who 
were raised in our mothers’ families. There were 
five of us in primary second. One thing I can’t 
forget; someone told us that we looked like 

Osama bin Laden’s terrorists. I still remember those words.



HEALING
From shared pain

YOUNGER GENERATION

If you had asked me ten years 
ago, I would have said forgiveness 
was impossible, but it’s possible, 
because we have done it.
Hannah Fatima

Idrissa Gasasira
For Rwandan society to rebuild  
itself, we have to learn from our past.  
Parents should talk to their children about it. 
Young ones should also be taught, not just in 
secondary schools but also in primary schools.

In the healing process, first you have to accept 
yourself. Then build yourself and others up. 
You cannot build on what you don’t know, 

but when you know where you came from, it helps in building the 
future.

When I look at what is going on in the world, all the killings based 
on ethnicity, I think that people need to learn that they are one, just 
as we learned that we are one. That will help the global community 
to work together.

Hannah Fatima
It takes a lot to rebuild a society  
that’s been through genocide. I can’t say 
Rwanda is completely healed, but we see 
the progress. Healing happens within each 
individual, but the results are seen in our society.

The need for healing not only applies to those 
who were harmed; it applies to perpetrators 
as well. Both justice and reconciliation are very 

important. If you had asked me ten years ago, I would have said 
forgiveness was impossible, but it’s possible, because we have done it.

My role in bringing sustainable peace begins in my home, my 
neighbourhood. It is about spreading peace to the people around me 
and teaching my kids to value it for generations to come.

The whole world needs to understand that before we are anything, we 
are human. Whatever identity we choose – our skin colour, our religion 
or whatever else puts us in groups – that is secondary to our humanity. 
We belong to one race; the human race.

Bertin Ganza Kanamugire
There would be no way to build unity without 
forgiveness from survivors. So freeing the 
perpetrators who admitted their offences, asked 
for forgiveness and served time in prison was a 
good step in rebuilding.

Different organizations have established 
programmes to help those who face trauma in 
their daily lives. Before, our parents would stay 

silent, but now people meet and talk about what happened and the 
trauma seems to be reduced.

Education is the cornerstone of a strong, united society. Education 
changed my perspective to see that we should be catalysts of peace 
and that peace should begin with us.

Mekha Rousseau
To heal, you first have to  
acknowledge your pain. If you want to cry, you 
cry. If you want to talk about it, you talk about 
it. But for your heart to heal, you need to have a 
purpose, and if you don’t have love, you are not 
healing.

Anger was my first response to learning the 
story of my father and my uncles. How could 

they kill people and take part in this bad history? But I realised my 
anger was not helping me to heal or reconcile with other people.  
The hardest thing was to leave my comfort zone of always feeling like 
a victim. Then to accept and share my story.

The greatest achievement in healing is the fact that I can sit with 
people who survived the genocide and those who contributed to the 
genocide, and I don’t feel I am falling apart. I feel like I belong here.

Rwanda to the world is a symbol of faith, hope and courage. 
Rwandans committed the genocide. We started it. We ended it.  
We had to build the nation again. The world needs to learn from 
Rwanda that everything is possible. 

Joselyne Umuhoza
Our mothers transferred their pain to 
us. Even as we commemorate the Genocide for 
the 25th time, I am still facing its consequences. 
For me, healing is a process. It’s not something 
that can happen overnight.

Anne-Marie Ndayisenga
For Rwandan society to restore 
humanity and peace, people have to work hand 
in hand. This is happening. In my village, we have 
groups that work for healing and reconciliation. 
It needs to be kept up and strengthened. 
Without forgiveness, there would be some 
families still hating and fighting each other, and 
our Rwandan values would be lost.



MESSAGE
To the older generation 

YOUNGER GENERATION

Joselyne Umuhoza
The message I would like to convey 
is to set aside what happened, and keep 
promoting unity and reconciliation. We young 
people can learn quickly; good or bad things, 
we learn them easily. Teach your children not 
to identify themselves with ethnic groups, and 
tell them the truth about what happened.  
If they are not aware of what you did, they 
may hear it from other people and misinterpret 

your experience. My message is also one of comfort; please do 
not stay sorrowful. To the perpetrators, I encourage you to ask for 
forgiveness.

Mekha Rousseau
My message to the people who 
survived, and those who contributed to the 
Genocide; there is hope that you can get out 
of the cage of that story. The best way to do it 
is to make sure that we, the people who were 
born after the Genocide, don’t go through 
what you went through. So stand up. Stand 
out. Be in front. Show us the way, and help us 

to remember, unite and renew.

Idrissa Gasasira
As someone born during the 1994 
Genocide against the Tutsi, my message is 
that you should not be reluctant to tell your 
children about the kind of life you lived.  
Your children are tomorrow’s leaders.  
Teaching them about our history helps build 
them up, and also builds Rwanda. 

  

Bertin Ganza Kanamugire
We, the young generation, will not 
disappoint you. We will never allow our country 
to go back to the darkness; we will together 
develop and rebuild it. We know what the 
Genocide cost us, and we don’t want our 
children to go through what you went through. 
We have chosen the path of peace and unity.

Anne-Marie Ndayisenga
Always tell us the truth; the causes 
of what happened during the Genocide, how it 
started, the roots of the discrimination. Give us 
detailed explanations, because if you tell us the 
whole truth, it will help us avoid the repetition of 
genocide. Recalling the bravery of my parents, 
I also urge everyone: always have a heart that 
is willing to help, no matter what situation you 
might be in.

Hannah Fatima
Always remember that we look up  
to you. You are our role models, our parents, 
our sisters, our elder brothers. Whatever move 
you make, young people are looking up to you. 
So your healing is going to be our healing; your 
reconciliation is going to be our reconciliation; 
your positive attitude is going to be our positive 
attitude as well. Let us not allow anyone to take 
us back to what we went through, because this 

is not something we can allow anymore. Let our generations and 
future generations stand together to fight against whatever would 
take us back.

We know what the genocide cost us, and 
we don’t want our children to go through 
what you went through.  We have chosen 
the path of peace and unity.
Bertin Ganza Kanamugire


