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Armenian - Azerbaijanian Dialogue-workshop: 26t-30" November 2018, Berlin
Reviving Confidence among Border Villagers

Showing pictures and sharing stories about daily life - An exercise for trust building
and finding common ground

In the two preparatory workshops participants were asked to bring some photographs of their everyday life. These pictures
were presented on the fourth day of the dialogue in Berlin. During this particular session a lively discussion took off.
Sometimes issues were controversially discused, but more often people began to laugh together, find commonalities, they
talked about a shared past, hopes or concerns for the future and started to tell personal stories. The session was highly
appreciated in its evaluation. Participants told us that this was a crucial element for trust building. Following are
examples of pictures presented.

IIpedcmasseHue ghomozpaghuil U 06, MeH UCMOPUSIMU C NOBCEAHEBHOU HCU3HU

YnpaosicHeHue 015 yKpensieHus1 dogepusi U HAX0X#C0eHUs1 63aUMONOHUMAHUS
Bo epemsi 08yx nodzomogumeibHbIX MPEeHUH208 YYaCMHUKO8 NONPOCU/IU N0020MO8UMb HECKO/IbKO homozpadull u3 ux
noscedHesHoll JHcu3Hu. Imu hpomozpaguu 6vi1u npedcmasieHbl HA Yemaepmblll deHb mpeHuHe-duasoza 8 bepauxe. Imo
Obl1 cmapm 045 0xcus/1eHHoU duckyccuu. MHoz0a duckyccuss cmaHo8u/1dcb 0080/bHO OCMpOl, HO 4Yauwje y4acmHUKU
HAYUHAAU CMesIMbCsl eMecme, HAX00s1 MHO20 obuje2o. OHU 2080puUU 06 06UWeM NPOUWL/I0OM, 06WUX Hadexcdax uau 3abomax
0 6ydywem u HAYUHA/AU pacckadbl8amb JAUYHbIE UCMOPUU. YYACMHUKU 8bICOKO OYEeHU/AU MPEeHUH2, U CKa3a/au, 4¥mo 3mo
Obl1  B8AJNHCHLIU 3/1emeHm 0451 ykpensjeHusi dogsepusi. Bom Heckosbko npumepos ¢omoepagull, komopwvie 6bL1u
npedcmas./ieHuil.



Children are going to school in Jafarli, the village in the region of
Gazakh in Azerbaijan.

Two participants who were teachers, one from Azerbaijan and
the other from Armenia immediately noticed that pupils in both
countries almost wore the same uniform. Other participants
joined in with childhood and school stories. The atmosphere in
the room relaxed and people started interacting with more ease.
Participants realized they had much more in common than they
thought before.

Jetu uayt B wkoay B /Jxkadapsau, ceno B Kazaxckom pailoHe
AsepbaiipkaHa.

/IBe yurTeNbHUILbI, O/1HA U3 A3epbaii/P)kaHa U oZjHa U3 ApMeHUHY,
Ccpa3y 3aMeTHWJIM, YTO WIKOJbHUKM B 00euX CTpaHaX HMeIT
IpaKTU4YeCKH OAMHaKoBy0 ¢opmMy. [lpyrue y4acTHUKH
IPUCOEUHU/INCh, paccKas3blBasg WX [JeTCKHMe U IIKOJIbHbIe
uctopuu. Atmochepa B 3ajse craja 6osiee pacciab/ieHHOH, a
YYaCTHUKHU - OTKPBITBIMU U Pa3roBOpYUBbLIMU. OHM OCO3HAJH,
YTO UMEIOT ropas/io 60Jiblle 0611ero, 4eM Ka3aaoCh paHbllle.




Another picture: This time fifth graders from Armenia,
who are having lunch right in front of the Azerbaijani post
(the post not seen in this picture).

The picnic took place at the regular ‘cleaning-up-day’ -
another similarity between the Armenian and
Azerbaijanian school-systems: it's another communality of
the two school -systems: the ‘cleaning-up-days’, where
everyone contributes in the maintenance and
improvement the facilities. This custom resembles the
‘subbotnik - tradition’ from the Soviet Union time.

Jpyroe ¢oTo, HO Ha 3TOT pa3 y4YeHUKH 5-ro KJsacca U3
Apmenuu. Ha ¢ortorpadun Bbl He BUAMTE, YTO OHH
00eAalT NpsiMo nepej, a3epoban/»KaHCKUM MOCTOM.
[ITMKHUK MPOXOJHJI BO BpeMsI OOBIYHOIrO ,Cy600THHUKA" -
elje O0/JIHO CXO/ICTBO MeXJy  apMsHCKOU u
asepbai/PKaHCKOM IIKOJbHBIMM cHUCTeMaMu. Bo BpewMms
Cy0600THHKA KaXK/IbIi BHOCUT CBOM BKJIa/l B MOJJlep>KaHUE
W yJydlleHhe TeppuTopuu. Maes cyb660THUK ocTajach
ellle C COBETCKUX BpEMEH.




A playground in Jafarli, village in the region of Gazakh in
Azerbaijan.

Just beyond the playground is a minefield. Danger, mines! - is the
warning on the white board that the children see every day while
they are playing there. Looking at the photo, participants realized
that all children, regardless of their origin, are victims. The group
shared a deep concern about the uncertain future of children.

Jlerckas mom@agka B /bkadapsu, ceno B Kazaxckom paiioHe
Azepb6aiikaHa.

Cpasy 3a 3abopoM HaXoJUTCd MHUHHOe ToJie. «Bydbme
OCMOpPOJCHbI, MUHHASA 30HA” - TpeJlynpexJeHHe Ha 6esioM
IIMTE, KOTOPOE ZETH BUJAT KaXKJAbIM J€Hb, KOT/JIa TaM HIPaloT.
[TocmoTpeB Ha ¢(OTO YYaCTHUKM TOHSJIM, YTO BCe [ETH,
HE3aBUCHMO OT MPOUCXOXKAEHUS, ABJASIOTCA KepTBaMu. [pynna
O4YeHb 06eCITOKOeHa U3-3a HESICHOTO Oy AYIIEro AeTeH.




Monument to Monte Melkonian in Martuni, Nagorno Karabakh.
The participants from Armenia see him as a national hero and
tell stories from his life with great respect. Especially well
known is a narrative, how he donated his blood to save
Azerbaijani soldiers.

However, this story is unknown in Azerbaijan, where Melkonian
is considered as an enemy of the country and the leader of a
terroristic organization. Some participants from Azerbaijan
were upset and complained that showing this picture was
propaganda. This led us to an open discussion on propaganda,
on the threatening development of sealed narratives and the fact
that it is almost impossible to get trustworthy information.

[TamsaTHHK MoHTe MesikoHsiHY B MapTyHHU, Haropubiii Kapa6ax.
YyactHuky wu3 ApMeHuu BUIAT MoHTe MeJIKOHSAHA Kak
HallMOHAJIBHOTO Tepod U €  OOJIbIIMM  yBaXKEHUEM
pacckasblBalOT UCTOPUM U3 ero KU3HU. OcCOOEHHO BblJeNseTCs
UCTOPHS, KaK OH CTaJl JJOHOPOM KPOBHU JJis a3epOai/i»>KaHCKUX
COJIZIaT, YTOOBI CIIACTU UX KU3HHU.

OfHako 3Ta HCTOpUS HeW3BeCTHa B A3epbaiikaHe, Trje
MesnKOHIH  cyUTaeTcd BparoM CTpaHbl W  JIUJEPOM
TEeppPOPUCTHUYECKON OpraHusauud. HekoTopble y4acCTHUKH U3
Aszepb6aiipkaHa OblIM 00EeCOKOeHbl M pacleHW/JM I0Kas
doTorpadpum Kak 4YacTb HOpomaraHfibl. 3TO NPHUBEJO HAC K
OTKPBITOM [JUCKYCCHM O IMpomnaraHjie, ONacHOMY pa3BUTHIO
3aKpbIThIX HappaTHUBaxX U (akKTy, YTO MOJYUYUTb JOCTOBEPHYIO
MHG$OpPMaLMIO TOYTH HEBO3MOXKHO.




Azerbaijani and Armenian villages are at a distance of

800 m here. When people celebrate a wedding in one
village, music can be clearly heard in the neighboring
village. "We could dance together!" one participant said,
“but sadly, we can not even communicate!” Others showed
their agreement. However, the reality is that bombs
sometimes reach houses, even schools in the center of
villages.

AzepbaiipkaHCcKkoe U apMSIHCKOe CeJsio, HaXoJslihecs Ha
pacctossauu 800 MeTpoB Apyr oT apyra. Korga B ogHOM
cejie TPOUCXOAUT CBaJlbba, My3blKa OYE€Hb XOPOILIO
CJIBIIIHA B cOcelHEM ceJie ToxKe: "Mbl MOIJIHM Obl TAHLIE€BATh
BMeCTe, HO celiyac Mbl He MOXKeM Jake ob6I[aThbca" - cKa3aJl
OJUH y4yacTHUK. [lpyrue corsacuaucb. Ho peasbHOCTB
TaKoOBa, YTO OOMOBI HMHOTJA JOCTUralOT JOMOB U Jaxke
IIKOJIbI B IIEHTpE CelJl.




A woman is digging potatoes that had been left uncollected by
machine. Farmers allow their workers to do this so that they
can feed their families in winter. Participants found out that
this is a reality for both countries. In Azerbaijan, as well as in
Armenia it is very hard to find a paid job, for many people to
buy food in winter turns into a challenge.

For the participants, it was obvious that the severe economic
situation is a direct result of the conflict, especially in villages
close to the line of contact.

’KeHunHa KomaeT KapTOLIKy B M0Jie, KOTOpasi OCTajJach He
cobpaHHOMW MalmKHOW. PepMepbl paspelialdT 3TO JAeJsaThb
paboTHMKaM, 4YTOObl OHM MOTJIM MPOKOPMUTH CBOU CEMbHU
3UMOW. YYaCTHUKHU MOHSJH, YTO 3TO PeaJbHOCTh JJis 06eux
cTpaH. B Asepb6aiigxaHe, Kak U B ApMeHHH, 0YeHb TPYAHO
HaWTH OIJIaYMBAeMy0 paboTy, AJisl MHOTHUX JIIOJ el NMOKyNKa
e/lbl 3MMOW NpeBpaTU/Iach B UCIIbITAHUE.

JAnsg  y4acTHUKOB  ObLJIO  O4YE€BUJHO, 4YTO  TsKeJsasd
3KOHOMUYECKAasl CUTyalus SIBJSETCA NPSMBIM pe3yJbTaTOM
KOH(]JIMKTA, 0COOEHHO B JIepEBHAX, PACIOI0KEHHbBIX BOJIU3U
JIMHUHU CONPUKOCHOBEHHUS.




Here is another consequence of the war and the bad
economic situation. In the conflict areas everything is
threatened to be destroyed again and again. Therefore,
there is no sustainable investment in the development of
the local economy and infrastructure. People support
themselves and fix problems on their own. Often it is the
only way to keep small villages alive. On the first picture,
a man is fixing the water supply. On the second picture, a
man is building a chicken coop. He is a teacher in his
village and a famous writer in that region.

Bor eme ojHO TmocaeAcTBME BOWHBI W IJIOXOM
9KOHOMMYECKOW cUTyanuu. Tak Kak B 30HaX KOHQJIUKTA
BCé paspyllaeTcsi CHOBAa M CHOBa, YCTOHYMBBIE
WHBECTULMH B pa3BUTHE MECTHOM 3KOHOMHUKH U
MHPPACTPYKTYpbl  MPOCTO  OTCYTCTBYWOT.  Jlioau
NOJJEPKUBAIOT ce6s1 KaK MOTYT M pellarT NpobJieMsl
caMoCTOAITe/IbHO. YacTo 3TO eJUHCTBEHHBIH CIOCO6
BbDKHUTb B MaJIEeHbKUX JIePEBHSX.

Ha nepBoM CHHMKe My>KYMHA YHUHHUT BOJIOIPOBOJHYIO
cucteMy. Ha BTOpoM CHUMKe MyX4YHMHA CTPOUT
KypATHUK. OH ILIKOJIbHBIM y4YUTe/Jb B CBOEM CceJle U
M3BECTHbIN NHcaTeb B 3TOM PervoHe.




This road connects the Azerbaijani village Mazem with the neighboring
villages in Gazakh region. The road is visible also from the Armenian side.
Therefore, it is often under attack; people have been killed here. You can
see that the asphalt is heavily damaged by shells.

Participants told that they used this way only at night and without
headlights in order not to be targeted. Of course, this was a very
dangerous venture.

JdTa Jopora coeAuHsIeT a3epbaiKaHCKoe cesio MaseM C COCeIHUMH
cesamu [azaxckoro paionHa. /lopora BHUAHA TaK e M C apMsHCKOH
cTopoHbl. [103TOMy OHa 4YacTO MOJBepraeTcs aTakaM, JIIOAW THOHYT
3/1eCb. BbI MOXKeTe BUJIETh, UTO acpasibT CUJIbHO MMOBPEXK/IEH CHapsJaMHU.
Y4YacTHUKHU paccKasaid, YTO MCHOJb3YIOT 3Ty AOPOTY TOJBKO HOYbIO U
6e3 cBeTa, YTOObl He MomacTb MoJ o6cTpes. KoHeyHo, 3TO Bcerja
60JIbILIOMN PUCK.

To improve the situation of the villagers and to ensure their security, the
government built a wall. This wall also provides security for 21 houses
(not visible on the picture), which are on the right side of the street.
Every participant in the group was saddened at this story. Although, all
participants know the situation, the photograph itself was shocking. We
talked about this painful and blunt symbol of the conflict which says: “we
blocked each others sight! So we forget more and more how people on
the other side live, laugh and look like.”

YTOOBI YJAYYIIUTH TMOJIOXKEHHWE CEJIbCKHUX JKUTeJed U 06ecledyuTb X
0e30MacHOCTb, MPABUTEJbCTBO IMOCTPOUJIO CTEHY. JTa CTEHA TaKXKe
obecreyrBaeT 6e30MacHOCTD AJid 21 gfoma (He BUAHO HA GOTO), KOTOpPHIE
HAXO/IAATCs HA PAaBOU CTOPOHE YJIUIIBI.

BceM B rpymme cTasio rpyCTHO OT 3TOU UCTOPHUH. XOTs YYAaCTHUKH 3HAIOT
cuTyauuio, cama ¢ortorpadus 6blaa MOKUPYHOIEed. Mbl rOBOpUJIN 00
3TOM 60JIE3HEHHOM M MPSMOM CHMBOJIE KOHQJIUKTA, KOTOPbIA TJIACHT:
«MBbI 3aKpBLIUCH APYT AJs Apyra! Mbl Bce 60Jibllie U 60Jibllle 3a0bIBAEM,
KaK JIIO/JI1 )KUBYT Ha IPyTOM CTOPOHE, KAK OHU CMEIOTCsl, BBITJISAST».




Some participants from Armenia remembered the following story: Once
there was a horrible shooting which lasted several days. Suddenly people
noticed a white flag situated on the Azerbaijani military posts - after a
moment weapons on both sides went silent. Later there was a rumor that
the women of the Azerbaijani village went to the top of the hill and put
the flag as a sign of willingness to make peace. They convinced their
soldiers to stop shooting.

In Azerbaijan people have a memory when the ethnic conflict was in its
early stage, local fighting was about to start; the group of Azerbaijani was
preparing to go to an Armenian village in Karabakh for fighting. But one
woman took her scarf and casted it to the ground, expressing a strong
protest and her will to behave peacefully. The men obeyed and stopped.
At the end of the workshop, we followed up the idea to use white flags
and other symbols as a way to start some form of communication. This
was warmly welcomed by participants. At the same time, it was discussed
that it might be dangerous for people as they might be considered as
betrayers. The idea will be discussed again in the reflection workshops at
home.

HekoTopble ydyacTHUKY U3 ApMEeHUH BCIIOMHUJIU CJIeAYIOLYI0 HCTOPUIO:
OZHXK/Jbl Haya/lachb YXacHas CTpeJibba, KoTopas [JJIWJach HECKOJIbKO
JHel. BHe3sanHo Jitofu 3aMeTu/M Oesibli ¢guiar Ha asepOai/pKaHCKUX
BOEHHBIX IIOCTax - BCKOpe Opy»He C 00erx CcTOpoH 3aTuxio. [lozxe
XOJIWJIY CJIYXH, UTO YKEHILUHbI U3 a3ep0baii/PKaHCKOT 0 ceJla OAHATUCh Ha
BEPIIMHY X0JIMa U NOAHAJU ¢Jar B 3HaK xesaHusd Mupa. OHu ybenuin
CBOUX COJIJAT MPEKPATUTH CTPebOY.

B Asep6aii/pkaHe eCTb UCTOPHUSA 4YTO, KOTJa 3THUYECKUU KOHQJIUKT
HaXOJMJICS Ha paHHeH CcTaZuHy, ObLIN BCe YCJI0BUSA /I HayaJla MeCTHbIX
CTOJIKHOBEHMH; rpynna asdepbai/pkaHl|eB rOTOBUJIACh K CTOJIKHOBEHUIO
B apMsHCKOH JiepeBHe B Kapabaxe. Ho ofjHa »xeHI11lMHa B3sJ1a CBOH map¢
U Opocuyia ero Ha 3eMJIIO, BbIpa3uB CBOM BOJIEBOM IPOTECT U CBOE
eJlaHMe MUpa. My>KYHMHBI TIOBUHOBAJIUCh U OCTAaHOBUJIUC.

B koH1e ceMHHapa Mbl NPOJOJLKUJIA C HUJeell HCIOJIb30BaTh OeJsible
dJyiaru ¥ Apyrve CUMBOJIBI KakK CIOCOO HayaTb HEKOTOpyko ¢opmy
0611leHMA. JTO OBLIO TeIJI0 BCTpeYeHO y4YacTHHUKaMHu. B To ke Bpems
06CyX/1aJ1I0Ch, YTO 3TO MOXeT ObITb ONACHO AJiA JIIOJeH, TaK KaK UX
MOTYT MOCYMTATh NpepaTensaMu. Wjea Oyger obcyxaaTbcsad CHOBA Ha
Ja/IbHENIINX CeMUHapax JoMa.




An old cinema in Martuni, Nagorno Karabakh. During the
Soviet Union time it was a lively place of gathering people from
all the neighboring villages. Everybody was there - women,
men, children. The place used to be overcrowded, sometimes
people even brought their own chairs (because there was a
lack), love-stories started here. Nowadays, this is a sport-
complex. The transformation from cinema to sport-complex or
other forms of utility happens everywhere. Many of these
places are not filled with life any more. Especially, the elderly
participants of our group talked about their memories
affectionately: how every weekend they waited for the new
upcoming movie. They laughed, remembering, that everybody
was crazy about Indian movies and some confessed that they
love to watch them even now.

Ctappiii kuHOTeaTp B MaptyHu, Haropueiii Kapa6ax. Bo
BpeMeHa CoBeTckoro Corws3a 3TO ObLJIO 0XXHUBJIEHHOE MeCTO
cbopa JroJlel M3 Bcex cOCeJHUX cesq. TaMm ObLIM Bce -
’KEHIIMHb], MYXXYHHBbI, JAeTH. PaHblle  KUHOTeaTp OblJIO
nepenoJiHeH, UHOTJA JIIOJAU JAaxKe NMPUHOCUIM COOCTBEHHbIE
CTy/bsa (IOTOMY YTO UX TaM He XBaTaJo), 3/leCb HaUMHAa/IUCh
J1060BHbIE UcTOpUU. CerofHs 3TO cnopTkoMiiekc. [logo6HbIe
npeo6pa3oBaHUsl M3 KHHOTeaTpa B CHOPTUBHBIA KOMILJIEKC
uiu apyrue ¢GopMbl TpaHCcPoOpMalMU TNPOUCXOAAT Be3Je.
MHorve W3 3TUX MecCcT O6OJibllle He HaMOoJIHEHbl >XU3HBIO.
OcobeHHO HallM CTapliue Y4YacTHUKM pajJioBaJUCb CBOUM
BOCIIOMMHAHHUSM: KaK OHM Kak/ible BbIXO/IHbIE K/JlaJId HOBOT'O
npokaTHoro ¢uiabMma. OHM CMesiIMCh, BCIOMHHAsl, KakK Bce
ObIM 06e3 yMa OT HHAUUCKUX (QUIBMOB, a HEKOTOpbIe
NPU3HAJIUCh, YTO JIIOOSAT CMOTPETH UX AaXKe celyac.




The photo shows the father of one participant of the workshop
making local alcohol “samogon” for sale. For many people, this is
the only source of income. The Armenian participants
immediately reacted to the photo saying, “this is our gadgetry, we
make samogon like this!” The Azerbaijani shared the story, that
before the war his father used to always distill samogon together
with his Armenian friends. Then they tasted the alcohol, had a lot
of fun and everybody stayed overnight. The workshop group
made funny comments and jokes to the story. They shared a
common feeling of sadness at these past times.

Ha ¢oTo orTeny ofHOro U3 Y4YaCTHHUKOB TPEHUHTQ, [leJaeT
MECTHBIA BH/JI CaMOroHa /s nOpojaxu. /[ljasg MHOTHUX 3TO
e/IMHCTBEHHbIN UCTOYHHUK [0X0/ja. ApDMSAHCKHE YyYaCTHUKHU Cpasy
»)Ke oTpearupoBasu Ha ¢QoTorpaduio, ckazaB: «Imo e Hawe
ycmpoticmgeo, Mbl desadaeM CAMO20H mak!». Y4aCTHUK U3
AzepbaiipkaHa MoJe/In/Cs UCTOPUEH, YTO 10 BOMHBI €ro oTel]
BCerja JejajJ CaMOTOH BMeCTe CO CBOMMH apMSHCKUMU
py3bsiMU. OHU ero BMeCcTe NMUJIH, BECEJIUIUCh U OCTaBaJUCh B
JloMe X035IMHa BCI0O HOYb. ['pynna TpeHUWHra oTpearupoBaja Ha
HWCTOPHIO BECEJILIMU KOMMEHTAPUSIMM U LUIyTKaMU. Y Bcex ObLIO
OLIYLIeHUE TPYCTH, YTO 3TO BpeMs MPOLLIO.




During the dialogue workshop all participants offered more
and more local products they brought from home: sweets,
fruits, honey, even wine and “samogon”. Sometimes, it was
pretty chaotic but on the other hand, it created a very special
and warm atmosphere.

There was a friendly competition among the people: Who
has the better cookies? Whose pomegranates are sweeter?
We talked about the general food-competition. Each side
claimed that recipe for specific food was the genuine one.
"We are still fighting about the origin of 'Dolma’," one man
said. “But most importantly, it is food and we are just eating
it!" ... Everyone smiled.

Bo BpeMs jguajnora-ceMuHapa Y4YacTHUKMU IpejJsaraiu Bcé
6oJsiblie U 6OJIbIlEe YTrOLeHUH, KOTOpble OHU NMPUBE3JIN U3
JioMa: CJafoCTH, OPYKThl, MeJ, Aake BHHO M CaMOTOH.
MHorga 3TO ObLJIO [J0BOJIBHO XaOTUYHO, HO, C JApPYrou
CTOPOHBI, CO3/1aBaJio 0COOYI0 U TEIIYI0 aTMocdepy.

Y Hac ObLIM Jaxe Jpy>KecKhe KOHKYPChI: ¥ KOro IeyeHbe
ayqume? UYsu rpanaTtbl  ciaame?  Mbl  rOBOpUIM O
CyLIeCTBYIOLlEM COCTSI3aHUM KacaTeJibHO efbl. Kaxzaas
CTOpOHa yTBepXJaja, 4YTO 3TO OHa MpUAyMaJa
ompezesieHHble Ouitofa. «Mbl Bce emle OGopeMcsa 3a
NPOUCX0X/IeHHe J10JIMBI, - CKa3aJl OMH U3 Y4acTHUKOB. «Ho
camoe rJiaBHoe, 3TO efa! Mbl ee mpocto exum!».. Bce
YJBIOHYJINCb.




