
	  

	  
	  

 

STORIES FOR HOPE 

http://www.storiesforhope.org      •     ph: 734.678.5512 (US) / 0788260317 (RW)     •    email: 

ppasick@gmail.com 
 

Transcript of an Audio-Recorded Conversation  

in Post-Conflict Rwanda  

 

Participants:  

• Mukangarambe Pascasie    Relation:  Mother 

• Gahigi Jean Pierre     Relation:  Son 

Facilitator:  Munganyika Taima Lydia 

 

Date:  27/08/2009 

 

Recording Location:  Nyamata 

	  

Story Number:  SFH0090 

NOTICE:  

• This transcript contains personal reflections and remembrances of Rwanda’s culture and 
history and is exclusively provided with the participants’ permission.  

• Alteration or manipulation of content (which includes the creation of derivative works) is 
expressly forbidden. 

• Individuals may copy this transcript solely for personal, noncommercial use and must 
provide full attribution to Stories For Hope and include Stories For Hope’s contact 
information with any reproduction.  

• Parties interested in other uses of this material please contact Stories For Hope. 



Story	  Number:	  	  SFH0090	  

A	  conversation	  between	  Mukangarambe	  Pascasie	  &	  Gahigi	  Jean	  Pierre	  

	  

Page 1 of 3 
 
 

	  

 

STORIES FOR HOPE 

http://www.storiesforhope.org      •     ph: 734.678.5512 (US) / 0788553203 (RW)     •    email: 

ppasick@gmail.com 
 

Mukangarambe Pascasie & Gahigi Jean Pierre 

Story Number:  SFH0090 

 

	  

Summary:  Pascasie wants her son to know his maternal  family history, since he 
knows little about her life as a young girl, and why her marriage to Jean Pierre's father 
did not work out well.  She describes that the difficulties for young girls right after the 
genocide, their need for protection and love after terrible times, led many into hasty 
marriages.  Her father was a hero to her before he died, “a loyal creative man” who 
was determined to give them a good future, the best he could.  Because Jean Pierre, 
born right after the genocide, is confused about the killings, she encourages him to talk 
to his friends, and to her about these questions, and reassures him that genocide will 
never again happen to him, or her.  

Pascasie:  Jean Pierre, I want to share with you my childhood story.  Though you see 
me old, I was once young like you.  I was the only girl of ten.  My father loved me so 
much and I respected him; he was a loyal man, he was creative, and he strived for 
anything that could make us better and give us a good future.  He strived to make sure 
that we were all in schools, but we were ignored in schools at that time.  There came 
times of genocide too, people were perished.  I remember you asking me whether I 
don’t have any other family apart from your dad, uncle, and aunt that you know.  You 
looked scared, which is why I didn’t want to explain everything to you.  I had hoped 
that I could explain it to you one day, or you could see them on the televisions and 
media during the commemoration week.  I don’t know how you came to know it, but 
you came asking me whether those people that killed their fellows were human.  I 
encouraged you to join your friends for talks and share stories with them, and I 
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promised you that this thing could never happen again!  ”Some of these people 
admitted what they did, some of them were even released out of prison.  Please feel 
free to ask me anything, am your mother.” 

I told you I was the only girl among my siblings.  I had completed primary eight, but I 
did not get a chance to complete my studies because my mother thought that was 
enough and that I was supposed to take over the house chores and help her with the 
cooking. 

Jean Pierre:  What was the name of your father? 

Pascasie:  He was called Frouride, I think you know the rest who managed to survive. 

There is something I want to share with you here.  Although I was denied my rights to 
study as a girl, you should bear in mind that you should all have equal rights.  My 
family was later on wiped out by the genocide, I was lucky I survived. 

My dream later on was to marry a man who loved me like my dad, and indeed he did, 
your father. We had a happy stay together until he got sick, terribly sick, and finally 
died. 

I am telling you this not to scare you but to strengthen you.  Study hard and work hard 
for your young ones. 

Jean Pierre:  When did you complete your education?  How old were you? 

Pascasie:  I was twenty years old.  I finished my primary at the age of seventeen, and 
I got married at twenty. 

Facilitator:  Why did you hurry into marriage after the genocide? 

Pascasie:  Life was terrible after the genocide, and I wanted someone to comfort me 
and help me like my parents… someone who could help me raise my sisters and 
brothers.  It was not someone who I dated for long, not even for a short period.  It 
happened that I was in need of someone and I got him, I received him like a parent.  I 
survived with four siblings.  My mother helped me to raise them after the genocide.  We 
could go cultivate to get food and I stayed with that man.  But things did not go in my 
favor, and he started changing. 

You see, during that early time of marriage, you cannot see any bad side of a partner.  
We had two children then, but he started torturing me and accusing me of being an 
orphan.  He started telling me that he could not handle caring for me and my miserable 
family.  My heart was wounded, it was like piercing a wound. 
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One thing gave me hope.  People started giving me hope, examples of those who had 
left their homes due to impatience.  I learned that I had to be strong and I had to be 
my children’s role model, just like our dad was.  We never lacked anything when he 
was still alive.  I struggled with my children and wished them to have a good life. 

Facilitator:  You have told your story to your child, what do you really want him to 
pick out of it? 

Pascasie:  I have told him everything.  He knows some of my life history, but I wanted 
us to share this experience.  I told him about my memorable life with my parents, and 
how life came to be miserable after marriage, but I managed to suffer with them up to 
now.  I encourage him to study, for knowledge is the basic tool and he should struggle 
to help his young ones.  Thank you. 

	  


