IN RWANDA WE SAY...THE
FAMILY THAT DOES NOT SPEAK
DIES (Unrated, 54 minutes)

“Use your words,” my wife and I
are always telling our 4yearold,
who's still learning that verbal expres-
sion ¢an be more powerful than tears,
screaming or fists. That lesson is the
subtext of “In Rwanda . . . The Family
That Does Not Speak Dies,” an aston-

"ishing litfle documentary by Anne

- Aghion, who went to Rwanda to film

people expressing their feelings on
both sides of the recent genocide, in
which ethnic Hutus killed bundreds of
thousands of the minority Tutsis. As
part of a program called gacaca, thou-
sands- of repentant Hutu murderers
have been released back into.their
communities, leaving them to con-
front—in words—and be confronted
. by the friends and relatives of their
victims. It’s a talky film, to be sure, but

the remarkable insights that fall from -

the mouths of the children, Spouses
and neighbors of the dead are worth
hearing, as is the speakers’ almost un-

‘ b’eliévable ability.to fergive, Yes, there
i Eage, sgviéf and despair, along with a;

- host of other emotions, but it is the

level of articulateness that impresses
most as Aghion’s . camera captures

confessed killer Abrabham Rwamfizi
sitting in the same room with the peo:
ple whose lives he destmyed. There.
are no tears, no screaming, no fists,
only words. Those words express fear.
(“Who's going to stop them from kill-
ing again?” one Tutsi ‘woman asks.)

They express resignation and anger.

But mostly, they express, loudly and
clearly, the notion that talking about

‘onespamlstheﬁrststeptowardheal-

ing it. Contains discussion of rape,
murder and other atrocities. In Ki-
nyarwanda with English subtitles. At
Vismns Bar Noir.

: — Michael OSulIwan



