With tears and chants, a good bye to activist Marcelo Rivera

His relatives, friends, neighbors. His students from the school, attendees of his art
workshops, colleagues of the association (ASIC). His comrades from the party, his
partners in the anti-mining fight. Everyone. Perhaps even his murderers.

Almost always it is the family members and closest friends who say goodbye to a fallen
one by crying profusely. It is rare at a funeral to see everyone in attendance crying. The
burial of Gustavo Marcelo Rivera Moreno is one of those exceptional cases, hundreds of
children, youth and elders, men and women, all crying together.

He was missing for three weeks and later was found murdered, with signs of torture.

Representatives of the ecological movement of Cabafias confirm that Rivera Moreno was
a victim of persecution and threats over the last few months, especially since the
legislative and municipal elections of January 18th, when he took lead the protests
against the alleged attempted electoral fraud by the Mayor of San Isidro, ARENA's José
Ignacio Bautista, who succeeded in being reelected one week later when they went back
to the polls.

Over the last five years, Gustavo Marcelo also lead the resistance against the projects of
Pacific Rim, a Canadian mining company that has brought the Salvadoran state before a
corporate tribunal of the World Bank, for having denied them permission to reopen the El
Dorado mine, situated only two kilometres from the urban centre of San Isidro.

"He fought against the mining threat from the perspective of a teacher, a cultural
promoter, a director of a community organization, and as a political leader", says
Francisco Pifieda, leader of the Environmental Committee of Cabaiias.

Gustavo Marcelo, at the time he disappeared--Thursday, June 18th--was working as
Director of the Cultural Centre of San Isidro, Legal Representative of the Friends of San
Isidro Cabafias (ASIC), member of the National Coalition Against Metallic Mining, and
member of the Regional Board of Directors for the FMLN in Cabaias.

Last Friday the 10th of July, members of the Institute of Legal Medicine confirmed to his
relatives that the body--found three days earlier at the bottom of a 30-metre-deep well--
was that of Marcelo.

"There were twenty days of anguished searching", expresses Miguel Rivera, who has not
had time to cry for his brother. His indignation weighs more than his sadness. It enrages
him that the Prosecutor's office and the Police are declaring that it's "a case of common
delinquency" because Gustavo Marcelo "chatted with a group of gang members who then
killed him after a heated discussion."

Miguel maintains that his brother was not a drinker or a smoker, nor did he hang around
gang members.



"The line of investigation needs to begin with the threats that he received, due to his
opposition to mining and his resistance to ARENA's electoral fraud in San Isidro", added
a representative of a human rights NGO who asked to remain anonymous.

Residents of San Isidro also comented that Rivera Moreno's name was often attacked in
official publications from the Mayor's Office in San Isidro. "In the program for the last
patron saint festivals, and in a pamphlet that appeared afterwards, they threw all kinds of
insults at him", commented a member of "Marcelo's Search Committee", a brigade of
neighbours who scoured the area's roads, hills and rivers in search of him.

Saturday, July 11th, at two in the afternoon, the sun in San Isidro was hotter than in any
other place. After the funeral mass hundreds of people accompanied the teacher,
environmentalist, cultural promoter and political activist, in his last pass through the
community that he defended, before heading to the site where he will rest for ever from
the earthly struggles.

He left the Cultural Centre (Casa de la Cultura), where the funeral took place. Passed in
front of his house that was under construction. Continued to the headquarters of ASIC
and returned to the town centre, where a group of youths greeted him with "Camarada",
his favourite song from the Venezuelan group, "Los Guaraguaos".

Those leading the funeral march took turns carrying the casket. While a group of youths
carried a banner that read: "Marcelo. Nobody will mute your voice, nor bring an end to
your struggle. We demand justice! You can kill people, but you can't kill ideas."

Later, in the crowd. A woman faints. You can hear the cries, the voices: "I liked when he
did his Cipitio impression"”, said a girl. "He came to the community, and he opened our
eyes", declared a woman.

Gustavo Marcelo passed by the school, and then by the police station that is showing very
little interest in investigating the disappearance and murder. "The police here protect the
mayor more than the people", complained a man. "They ought to be purged!", he yelled.

The distressed mother made it to the entrance of the cemetery. Her son was, until the end,
up to the place she said he would arrive. Before burying him: a hymn, a prayer, many
chants, some words from a relative, another song, a prayer, a speech from FMLN
congressman Sigfrido Reyes. Everyone wanting to say something to Gustavo Marcelo
before leaving.

"Here rests your San Isidro, your Titihuapa River, with your hills free from mines. Here
we will continue your path and we will defend our inheritance with pride so that
tomorrow, when we find a child reading under the shade of a tree, we will see your face,
your living face," said one of the letters what was read.



Afterwards, tears and a round of chants: "What do the people of San Isidro want?
Justice!" And the demand that the authorities get to the bottom in their investigations, to
discover both those who planned and carried out this crime.

Entre lagrimas y consignas despiden a activista Marcelo Rivera
Contrapunto

Sus familiares, amigos, vecinos. Sus estudiantes de la escuela, alumnos de sus talleres
artisticos, colegas de la asociacion. Sus camaradas del partido, companeros de la lucha
antiminera...Todos. Quizas hasta sus asesinos.

Casi siempre son los parientes y amigos mds cercanos, los que despiden con llanto
abierto a un fallecido. Raras veces en un entierro se ve llorar a todos los asistentes. El
sepelio de Gustavo Marcelo Rivera Moreno es uno de esos casos excepcionales, un llanto
colectivo de centenares de nifios, jévenes y ancianos, mujeres y hombres.

Desaparecido durante tres semanas y luego encontrado asesinado, con rasgos de torturas.

Representantes del movimiento ecologista de Cabafias afirman que Rivera Moreno fue
victima de persecucién y amenazas durante los ultimos meses, especialmente después de
las elecciones legislativas y municipales del 18 de enero, cuando encabezd las protestas
contra el supuesto fraude que pretendia efectuar José Ignacio Bautista, alcalde arenero de
San Isidro, que logré su reeleccion una semana después, al reanudarse los comicios.

Desde hace cinco afios, Gustavo Marcelo también lideraba la resistencia a los proyectos
de Pacific Rim, empresa minera canadiense que ha demandado al Estado salvadoreiio
ante un tribunal corporativo del Banco Mundial, por negarle el permiso para reabrir la
mina El Dorado, a s6lo dos kilometros del casco urbano de San Isidro.

“Combati6 a la amenaza minera desde su rol como maestro, promotor cultural, directivo
de una organizacion ciudadana y dirigente politico”, dice Francisco Pineda, lider del
Comité Ambiental de Cabaiias.

Gustavo Marcelo, al momento de desaparecer —el jueves 18 de junio— se desempefaba
como Director de la Casa de la Cultura de San Isidro, represente legal de la Asociacion
Amigos de San Isidro Cabafas (ASIC), miembro de la Mesa Nacional frente la Mineria
Metélica e integrante de la Directiva Departamental del FMLN en Cabaias.

El pasado viernes 10 de julio, personeros del Instituto de Medicina Legal confirmaron a
sus familiares que el caddver —encontrado tres dias antes adentro de un pozo a unos 30
metros de profundidad- correspondia a Gustavo Marcelo.



“Fueron veinte dias de angustiosa busqueda”, expresa Miguel Rivera, quien no ha tenido
tiempo para llorar a su hermano. Su indignacién pesa mas que la tristeza. Le molesta que
la Fiscalia y la Policia se adelanten a declarar que “se trata de un caso de delincuencia
comun” porque Gustavo Marcelo “departia con un grupo de mareros que le quitaron la
vida luego de una acalorada discusion”.

Miguel sostiene que su hermano no era borracho, ni fumador y que tampoco se
relacionaba con miembros de pandillas.

“Las lineas de investigacion deben partir de las amenazas que recibid, debido a su
oposicion a la mineria metélica y por su resistencia al fraude de ARENA en San Isidro”,
considera el representante de una ONG de derechos humanos, que pide el anonimato.

Pobladores de San Isidro también comentan cémo la personalidad de Rivera Moreno era
denigrada en publicaciones oficiales de la municipalidad de San Isidro. “En el programa
de las dltimas fiestas patronales, y en un panfleto que aparecié después, lanzaban todo
tipo de ofensas contra éI”, comenta un miembro del “comité de busqueda de Marcelo”,
brigada de vecinos que recorrié caminos, montes y rios de zona buscandole.

El sdbado 11 de julio, a las dos de la tarde, el sol, en San Isidro, quemaba més que en
cualquier otro lugar. Después de la misa de cuerpo presente los centenares de personas
acompafan al profesor, ambientalista, promotor cultural y activista politico, en su tltimo
paseo por el pueblo que defendid, antes de ir al sitio donde descansard para siempre de
las luchas terrenales.

Sale de la Casa de la Cultura, donde habian sido velados sus restos. Pasa frente a su
vivienda en construccién. Avanza hacia la sede de ASIC y retorna al centro del pueblo,
donde un grupo de jovenes le saluda con “Camarada”, su cancién favorita del venezolano
grupo “Los Guaraguao”.

Quienes encabezan la marcha flinebre se turnan cargando el féretro. Atrds, un grupo de
jovenes portan una manta: “Marcelo. Nadie callara tu voz, ni cesard tu lucha. jExigimos
justicia! Podran matar a las personas, pero no las ideas”.

Luego, la multitud. Una mujer se desmaya. Se oyen los llantos, las voces: “Me gustaba
cuando la hacia de Cipitio”, confiesa una nifia. “El llegé a la comunidad, nos abri6 los
0jos”, expresa una mujer.

Gustavo Marcelo pasa luego por la Escuela, después frente al puesto policial que poco
interés muestra en investigar la desaparicion y asesinato. “La policia de aqui protege mas
al alcalde que al pueblo”, se queja un sefior. jDeben ser depurados!, demanda.

La angustiada madre alcanz6 a llegar hasta la entrada del cementerio. Su hijo fue hasta el
final, hasta donde dijo que llegaria. Antes de sepultarlo: un céntico, una oracion, muchas
consignas, las palabras de un familiar, otra cancién, un rezo, un discurso del diputado
Sigfrido Reyes, del FMLN. Todos quieren decir algo a Gustavo Marcelo, antes de partir.



“Aqui se queda tu San Isidro, tu rio Titihuapa, con sus cerros liberados de las minas.
Aqui seguimos tu camino y defenderemos con orgullo nuestra herencia para que maiiana,
cuando encontremos a un nifio leyendo bajo la sombra de un drbol, advirtamos que es tu
rostro, tu vivo rostro”, dice una de las cartas leidas.

Después, lagrimas y grito de consignas: “;Qué quiere el pueblo de San Isidro? jJusticia!”.
Y la exigencia a las autoridades de tocar fondo en las investigaciones, para encontrar a
los responsables intelectuales y autores materiales de este crimen.



