NATIONS UNITED
AN INTERNATIONAL COLLECTION OF MATERIALS FROM THOSE
WHO HELPED RECOVER, GATHER EVIDENCE, AND IDENTIFY THE
REMAINS FROM THE BOSNIAN GENOCIDE

A forensic technician has searched,
removed from the bodies,
photographed, washed, and hung out to
dry, clothing from victims who were
massacred by Serbian soldiers near
Srebrenica, Bosnia and Herzegovina in
July 1995. The clothing may be used as
evidence against the perpetrators. A
Bosnian slipper, a Dutch football shirt
(size ‘Youth’) a pair of youths trousers,
a blindfold and a small child’s shoe,
represent the variety of clothing
recovered from the victims.
Painting by Robert McNeil

2021 marked the 25th anniversary of the first deployments of
forensic experts by the ICTY to gather evidence of war crimes,
crimes against humanity and genocide following the discovery of
hundreds of mass graves in Bosnia. In many instances, the
bodies of those who were systematically murdered were not only
dumped in mass graves but later moved to secondary and even
tertiary mass graves as the perpetrators sought to cover up
what they had done. Even to this day, there is still a significant
number of the victims whose remains are missing.
The work of forensic experts has therefore been crucial to
providing the evidence that has not only enabled the
establishment of the identity of many of the victims, but allowed
a compelling case to be constructed which reveals the scale of
the atrocities which were committed during the Bosnian War
which has formed an essential part of evidence which has led to
the conviction of war criminals including Radovan Karadžić and
Ratko Mladić.
I commend the work of forensic experts from right across the
world whose efforts have made it possible for many of the
survivors of the genocide and ethnic cleansing to bury their
loved ones with dignity and helped bring to justice those
responsible for such callous crimes.
We are therefore pleased to launch this project to commemorate
the 25th anniversary of the deployments of forensic experts and
share the stories of selected scientists from all corners of the
world, including some of the most eminent in their fields to not
just honour their immense contribution but to form part of the
ongoing effort of challenging those who continue to deny or
minimise the events that occurred in Bosnia.
Dr Waqar Azmi OBE
Chair - Remembering Srebrenica
Lord Bourne of Aberystwyth
President - Remembering Srebrenica

This magazine may include materials that some
readers may find upsetting or distressing.

FOREWORD
Early in 1996, the Boston based charity; Physicians
for Human Rights called me to ask if I’d be prepared
to volunteer to deploy to Bosnia.The UN had taken
aerial photographs of disturbed earth around the
so-called UN ‘Safe Area’ of Srebrenica. Thousands of
Muslim men and boys had ‘disappeared' in July
1995, and it was suspected that the Bosnian Serb
army had killed, and dumped their bodies in mass
graves.
By that time I had over 30 years of experience as a
pathology technician in Glasgow, Scotland, working
alongside and assisting pathologists as they carried
out autopsies on the bodies of people who’d died of
natural causes, in suspicious circumstances, or
were victims of homicide and suicide.
An advance party of eminent anthropologists from
the US and S. America was already deployed to
establish and confirm mass graves’. I was asked to
form part of the first international team of forensic
specialists tasked with gathering forensic evidence
of illegal deaths on behalf of the prosecutors from
the International Criminal Tribunal for the Former
Yugoslavia (ICTY), in The Hague.
On arrival in a temporary mortuary in Kalesija, the
team was briefed by the senior investigator from
ICTY. He confirmed the discovery of mass graves
around Srebrenica. Exhumations had already
started in a grave near Cerska, believed to contain
over 250 bodies.
Our job was to gather forensic and physical
evidence from the victims, for the prosecution of
key suspects, issued with open indictments, and
against other suspects, who had sealed indictments
prepared by the ICTY, to prevent them from
escaping justice.
Identification of the victim’s bodies was secondary
to our brief, to compile forensic evidence. DNA
sampling and matching was at that time costly and
had to be processed abroad. However, we
nevertheless examined, recorded and retained
clothing and personal effects found on the bodies,
or in the graves hoping that the identified bodies
could soon be reunited with their families. We all
felt the deepest sympathy for those who were
desperate for news of their loved ones.

The team was based in the third largest city of
Bosnia, Tuzla. The town, although a UN ‘Safe Area’
hadn’t escaped the war. Many innocent people
were killed by shelling, and severe damage was
caused on the infrastructure. Along with a
colleague, I was assigned accommodation in the
home of a mother, Slata and her daughter Amila.
They, like so many others in Bosnia, had suffered
during the conflict.
Together with the cruel and sadistic injuries
discovered on many of the victim’s bodies, it was a
challenge at times to remain objective when
hearing some of the personal stories directly from
those who had experienced loss, injury and
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I stayed in the home of Dina, a lawyer, deeply religious, and a very kind
woman. Dina explained that a mortar shell exploded and killed her
younger brother outside her front door. She showed me the metal
shrapnel still embedded in the door.
Over the late 1990s, I returned to Visoko another four times. Each time, I
stayed in Dina’s home.
By 1998, the number of forensic specialists had increased significantly.
So much so, that we created an extension to the mortuary. I felt
privileged to work alongside some of the world’s most eminent experts
from every discipline: Pathologists, Anthropologists, Radiographers and
Police officers (as well as other technicians). The experts volunteered to
leave their homes and families, sometimes for months at a time, to
continue the arduous and emotionally draining work to help the
prosecutors secure justice for many of the victims and their families.
These are truly exceptional people.
Around this time, the International Commission for Missing Persons
(ICMP) set up their gold-standard DNA laboratories in Sarajevo and
Tuzla. It provided a more speedy identification of victims' bodies. At long
last, large numbers of identified victims’ bodies were able to be returned
to their loved ones for respectful and dignified burials.
For many of the victim’s families (but not all), this was, at last, an
opportunity for them to begin to grieve their losses, in a place of their
choosing, and perhaps allowing them the chance to begin to rebuild
their broken lives.
Many of them chose the beautiful memorial cemetery at Potocari, on the
outskirts of Srebrenica as a final resting place for the men, women and
children, who had suffered so much.
In 2015, the year of the 20th anniversary of the Srebrenica genocide,
Remembering Srebrenica UK facilitated my leading a delegation of 12
forensic specialists, all of whom had worked in Kalesija or Visoko, the
opportunity to return to Bosnia.
It was a very emotional experience for us all as we visited the cemetery
at Potocari, on the outskirts of Srebrenica, where we met and spoke with
a survivor and one of the Mothers of Srebrenica. As we gazed over the
thousands of Muslim gravestones, we were all deeply moved and
saddened by this sight.
I thought it ironic that in this place, where many thousands of innocent
people gathered in the forlorn hope of safety from their aggressors, so
many of the men and boy’s bodies now lay here.
The ICTY closed in December 2017. During its work, it brought a total of
90 indictments against high-ranking war criminals.
However, the work of discovering more mass graves and identifying
victims’ bodies goes on, as it should, to help those families who have
been waiting for so many years, to put their loved ones to rest in peace,
finally.
Robert McNeil MBE, 2021.
Deployments to the Balkans 1996 - 2002.

SREBRENICA
MEMORIAL CENTRE
The work of forensic experts in the identification process of mortem remains of the
victims killed in the Srebrenica genocide and Bosnia and Herzegovina has been
imperative. They have paved the way for international and national courts to process
and convict some of the most responsible war criminals. It also enabled the families
to bury their loved ones. The expertise and experience of forensic experts is
imperative in understanding the quest for justice as well as the work of the Memorial
Center at Srebrenica-Potocari. It is not enough to remember the victims; we have to
educate ourselves and future generation so that genocide does not happen again to
anyone anywhere.

Dr Emir Suljagic - Director of Srebrenica Memorial Centre

EXPERT'S STORIES

THE EXPERTS
In August 1995 Washington's representative at the
United Nations, Madeleine Albright, showed the
Security Council aerial photos of an area with
freshly disturbed earth. The plot was about half a
mile from a football stadium in Srebrenica where a
large number of Muslim men were held when
besieging Serb forces captured the UN-designated
‘Safe Area’ in July of that year.
The International Red Cross has said that at least
6,000 people are missing.
In July 1996 the exhumations began of a mass grave
containing 154 victims, believed to be Muslims,
near Cerska, a small town in the Vlasenica region,
approximately 17 miles from Srebrenica, that had
been overrun by Bosnian Serb forces led by Ratco
Mladic.
A team of around twenty experienced Forensic
Anthropologists, mainly from the US and S. America
and led by William F Haglund from Physicians for
Human Rights, began the exhumations of the
victims, believed to have been executed by the
Serbs. The exhumation work was initially estimated
to last for two or three months. However, after two
more graves were discovered by investigators in the
Nova Kasaba area, and reports sent to the
International Criminal Tribunal for the former
Yugoslavia (ICTY) in The Hague of many more
graves, it became clear that the work would take a
lot longer.
The ICTY, a United Nations court of law established
in 1993 to investigate allegations of war crimes,
crimes against humanity and genocide, urgently
needed physical and scientific evidence from the
bodies of victims from the graves of atrocities, to
prosecute indicted perpetrators.
An appeal from ICTY was made to university
forensic departments around the world, asking
experts to volunteer to deploy to Bosnia to carry
out what became the most significant and longest
forensic investigation in history.
In August 1996, the first international team of
experts including pathologists, anthropologists,
forensic technicians, radiographers, crime scene
investigators, photographers and support staff was
deployed to establish a temporary mortuary in a
bombed-out former garment factory in Kalesija.

They were tasked to examine the bodies of the
victims from the graves and gather the forensic
evidence so badly needed by the ICTY.
By 1997 it became clear that in attempts to
obfuscate their crimes, the Serbs had re-entered
many of the previously confirmed primary graves,
disrupted the bodies and then re-buried the broken
body-parts in many secondary graves, deeper into
Republika Srpska.
A more permanent mortuary was established in the
town of Visoko in the Zenica - Doboj Canton of the
Federation, to deal with the thousands of victims
from mass graves throughout Bosnia. Among the
victims included those from the concentration
camps such as Omarska, Keraterm, Trnopolje
Manjaca and Luka camps.
Many of the eminent experts deployed to Bosnia,
had been involved in investigating some of the
most high- profile crimes involving mass deaths in
modern history, both before and after the Balkan
wars in Bosnia, Croatia and Kosovo. These included:
The
exhumations,
investigations
and
identification of hundreds of thousands of
victims from the military juntas in Argentina,
Guatemala, Peru and other S. American
countries (including the discovery and
identification of the body of Che Guevara in
Bolivia).
War zones including Rwanda, Sierra Leone,
Ireland, Iraq.
The exhumation and identification of hundreds
of WW1 British and Australian Soldiers in
France.
Terrorist atrocities, including 9/11 in the US and
7/7 in the UK. In addition the experts recovered,
identified and repatriated the bodies of
thousands of victims of the S.E.Asian tsunami
and other natural disasters.

Between 1997 - 2001 experts from up to thirty-two
countries deployed to Visoko mortuary to compile
evidence from approximately 17000 bodies or
body-parts on behalf of ICTY. In addition, they
worked closely with the International Commission
of Missing Persons (ICMP) to help identify the
victims bodies in order that they could return them
to their loved ones for respectful burial.
During their deployments, experts were invited to
stay in the homes of several Bosnian families in
Tuzla and Visoko. Close ties were often established
that remain intact to this day.
Written by Robert McNeil January 2021.
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When I think back to my time with the UNICTY
there are two things that stand out. Firstly the
people I met along the way and secondly, the
work itself.
It was March 1998, freezing cold and the suburb
Statenqwartier (Headquarters for ICTY) where
we were to live for the next five years was
cloaked in a fog so thick you couldn’t see further
than an arms-length in front of you. A stark
contrast from the warm, sunny shores of
Auckland, NZ where we had flown from the
other side of the world.
My husband Paul was about to commence his
position as Investigator for the ICTY and I had
just landed an admin post supporting the
Forensic Project based in the Hague.
The enormity of what I was about to become a
part of was incomprehensible to me at the
time… I felt incredibly humbled and privileged to
have a small part in bringing to justice those
responsible for atrocities committed during the
Balkan war.
The Forensic Project was created to uncover the
mass graves identified through the investigation
process and find ‘evidence’ to produce in the
court cases against those charged.

This type of work could only be carried out in the
summer months as the grounds were too frozen in the
winter months.
At the start of the season we would have our roster of
staff all lined up waiting for the green light to be given
by the field team, weather dependent etc. The most
stressful part of my job would be actioning all the travel
& visa requests for the experts in the field most of
whom had aligned their annual leave with when they
were rostered and then getting the call to postpone or
worse cancel due to the ever-changing conditions in the
field at the time. For some their dream was never
realised. I found it extremely hard having those
conversations as I knew how important their work was
to them.

Essentially it was my role in The Hague to
source, recruit and manage the database of
forensic specialists and give admin support to
the Chief Specialists based permanently in the
field during operation, including travel requests,
visas and the mass amounts of paperwork
created to comply with UN rules & regulations.

The connections I made with direct staff and the wider
community and the stories I learnt along the way were
incredibly humbling. I remember one particular
conversation I had with one of my Bosnian colleagues
in the field office, hearing the suffering her family
continued to endure, poverty being a by-product of the
war. It always stuck with me how different our personal
lives were.

There was this great engine of International
specialists
ie.
(Autopsy
Technicians,
Radiographers, Evidence Analysts, SOCO’s,
Crane operators etc) in their field all working on
a 3-4 week roster during the European Summer
to uncover these graves, most of whom took
personal leave from their regular jobs in their
home country.

Overall I am very grateful to the UNICTY for the
experience. The amazing people I met from all walks of
life along the way I remember fondly and the
friendships created are still there, and the work we did.
It is so rewarding to see there is still a voice, a memory,
through these forums today.

TEAM PHOTO 1998

ALISON
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Alison Anderson MBE, Mortuary Services
Manager, NHS Lothian, Edinburgh. Deployed
in Visoko, Bosnia as an Anatomical Pathology
Technologist 1998-2000.
In the summer of 1991 I watched in horror TV
reports of the ‘holiday destination’ of Dubrovnik,
Croatia being destroyed as the result of a ‘civil
war’. The war spread to Bosnia in 1992 when
there began a systematic policy of ‘ethnic
cleansing’.
When the UN Security Council set up the
International Criminal Tribunal for the Former
Yugoslavia (ICTY) in February 1993 warnings
were delivered that those found guilty of war
crimes, crimes against humanity and genocide
would be indicted, arrested, and tried in an
international court. In order to gather evidence
for this court I was pleased to learn that
International Forensic Exhumation Teams were
to be sent into Bosnia and I sought to become
involved.
It was very quickly recognised that Anatomical
Pathology
Technologists
(APTs
-Forensic
Technicians) would be an asset to any forensic
team, and with ICTY looking for volunteer APTs, I
didn’t hesitate.
My first deployment to Bosnia was in 1998 and I
joined a team of other forensic experts;
archaeologists, anthropologists, pathologists,
radiographers, police Officers/scene of crime
officers and not forgetting the secretaries and
other support staff.

The main objectives of the Forensic Mission
were:
To establish and record the locations of
mass grave sites
To locate and recover the deceased
To conduct post-mortem examinations to
establish circumstances and cause of
death in each case.
To corroborate (or otherwise) the alleged
crime by recording all evidence at the
scene and at post-mortem
To
reconstruct
evidentially
the
circumstances in which death occurred
To aid victim identification
To record and preserve all evidence for
any subsequent proceedings.
I excitedly, but apprehensively, began my
journey from Glasgow to Sarajevo.
My base was a mortuary in the town of Visoko
just outside Sarajevo and I still remember vividly
my first day ‘on duty’. Death was my normal day
job but on that day I felt completely
overwhelmed by the enormity of the task ahead
of me and the responsibility placed upon us. I
am not too ashamed to admit I cried that first
evening, unsure if ‘this was for me’.
I had come to work in Visoko leaving behind my
husband Greig and two very young children:
Lucy age 3 and Emily age 1. Their support along
with all the rest of the family meant I did not
need to worry about how things were at home
which allowed me to focus 100% on the work.
The teams were looked after in Visoko by local
families who shared their homes with us in
order that we had somewhere comfortable and
friendly to unwind after the gruelling days. To be
hosted by these families was a comfort when we
were all missing home.

The work was extremely emotional and
physically demanding but I felt it was so
important that in the years 1999 and 2000 I
returned to spend a further 2 to 3 weeks
working in the mortuary. Some would say that it
was a rather odd way to spend my annual leave
but the work meant so much to me I was
compelled to see it through to the end.
My work in Bosnia, shaped my future career
progression. It gave me a very keen interest in
the mortuary management of mass fatalities
and the experience to then go on and deploy to
other
incidents
worldwide:
forensic
investigations
in
Kosovo
2002;
Victim
Identification in Thailand after the Asian
Tsunami 2004; inputting into the London Mass
Fatality Plan that was activated after the London
Bombings in 2005; Mortuary Management
Capacity Building in Iraq 2011. I also had gained
the experience to plan, set up and manage a
temporary mortuary in Northern France where
we excavated, from a mass grave, 250 WW1
soldiers (British and Australian) and to date have
identified, by name, 166 of the servicemen who
were killed in the Battle of Fromelles July 1916.
As forensic professionals we always tend to
distance ourselves from the more human side of
any incident or atrocity, so in Bosnia, apart from
what was reported in the UK Media at the time, I
didn’t delve too deep into the background and

WORKING IN VISOKO MORTUARY 1999
the politics. We have a responsibility to remain
objective and use strict forensic protocols whilst
gathering evidence in order that it is credible to
present to the international court. We tended to
focus all our attention on the work and not so
much on the personal stories. For this reason it
was incredibly important to us to get an
opportunity to return to Bosnia almost 20 years
from when we were first there.
A team of delegates was put together by Robert
McNeil MBE, the then Vice Chair of
Remembering Srebrenica Scotland, himself a
former ICTY team member. The trip allowed us
to reconnect with our colleagues from Scotland,
England, Wales, USA and Bosnia. Strong bonds
had formed between members of the forensic
teams as no one else could really understand
the horrors of what we saw, so to share the trip
with these colleagues was fantastic. For those of
us with partners who could manage the trip it
was a valuable experience for them, for once, to
feel included.
The trip facilitated by Remembering Srebrenica’s
Lessons Learned Programme was an experience
that I will never forget. It allowed us to learn
more about the effect the Genocide had on the
people of Bosnia and what our work actually
meant to them.

It was a very emotional trip and I think for the first time we allowed ourselves to let our defences
down and show our vulnerability. Our wonderful host for the trip, Resad Trbonja, told us very
personal and, at times, I’m sure painful stories. We were able to return to Visoko and visit the
Srebrenica Memorial that is now there and the Mayor of Visoko made us feel very welcome with a
wonderful reception.
The trip back to ‘our mortuary’ allowed for lots of reminiscing, recreation of a photo taken back in
1999 (albeit minus one who unfortunately could not make the trip) and the obligatory ‘team photo’
outside the main door.
We were also given time to visit some of the families who had looked after us so well all these years
ago. This was completely unannounced and the look of delight when they realised who these
strangers at their door actually were was something that will stay with me forever.
The trip allowed us to see firsthand that our investigations went a long way towards the conviction of
the war criminals responsible and also helping the victims and their relatives get back some degree of
dignity and a point of grieving for their loss.
I believe strongly in the UN Declaration on Human Rights that states that: "everyone has a right to an
identity, even after death" and I am incredibly proud of the role I played.
I am the forensic technician in the above painting Srebrenica Line by Robert McNeil MBE,
Ambassador Remembering Srebrenica UK, UNESCO RILA Affiliate Artist.
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STEVE BAKER
OBE
UNITED KINGDOM

A selection of materials provided by Steve Baker OBE from
REPORT ON EXCAVATIONS AND EXHUMATIONS АТ KOZLUK IN
1999: WITH APPENDIX ON VISITS ТО KONJEVICI AND
POTOCARI. Report to the ICTY ВУ RICHARD WRIGHT Emertius
Professor of Anthropology at University of Syndney dated 2nd
February 2000.

Before the war my life was a story of
multicultural living, my parents were observant
Muslims, but they were relaxed about things, my
mother would wear t-shirts and my father would
drink a little bit of homemade slivovitz. Their
best friends, my friends and our neighbours
were of various religions, Orthodox Christian
Serbs, Catholic Christian Croats, Jewish people,
but we were all Bosnians and even wider we
were all Yugoslavs. I really didn't know what my
friends are apart from religious festivals - we
had two Christmases and two Easters [Catholic
and Orthodox] and two Eids. But they were
more like a reason to have parties.

I was in Tuzla during the war and the siege stopped my
education. I loved the theatre, though, and created a
theatre company where we created plays together. One
day I went to rehearsal and that was the day of the
Tuzla massacre where 71 young people were killed.
Later I saw the arrival of the refugees from the
Srebrenica genocide, just women and children, there
was just silence as they arrived.
I was invited to bring the theatre company over to the
Edinburgh Festival Fringe. Before I left Tuzla, I think I
told my parents that I was probably going to stay but I
didn't have a certain plan. But I decided to stay and
applied for asylum. It’s quite tough to talk about
immigration, how many immigrants a country needs,
but we should not talk about numbers, we need to talk
about what people can do in Britain. I was maybe an
opportunist, regrettably, but if you see the pictures of

RICHARD
WRIGHT AM
AUSTRALIA

I am an archaeologist. In early 1990 the Australian Federal Government was investigating allegations
of Holocaust atrocities committed by three Nazi sympathisers in 1942. The three had emigrated to
South Australia. I was asked to go to Ukraine for two years to examine the ground and see if eyewitness reports of mass graves were correct. They were.
In Ukraine I was to a certain extent vaccinated against the horrors of dealing with putrefying bodies of
men, women and children in mass graves and thinking about the dreadful way in which the persons
had died.
In 1997 I was invited to head up an ICTY exhumation team in Bosnia, which I did for the four years of
1997 to 2000. The work was dangerous, being in areas hostile to our work, but we had superb
protection by SFOR's military - on land and from the air. This work led to my giving forensic testimony
at the war crimes trials in The Hague.
Though the work was gruesome, on the plus side was the comradeship of working with an
international team of experts - like a mini UN.
[Caption to photo: Richard Wright at Brcko in 1997, with the team's armoured escape vehicle.]

ALISON
PERMAN MBE
UNITED KINGDOM

It's hard for me to say exactly when my
involvement
with
the
United
Nations
deployments to Bosnia began. Technically the
first time I set foot in this most beautiful of
countries was Monday 2nd August 1999
However, looking back I first became aware of
the work going on from a colleague whom I had
worked with in London. Looking through the
diary I kept of my time there, I describe this man
as “my inspiration and if all else fails, my
someone to blame”. He had a lot to live up to.
I had wrestled for months as to whether this
was the right thing for me to do but ultimately, I
knew deep down that I had to try. At the grand
age of 38, I felt the need to do something useful
and constructive with my life. Being a police
officer, I had the desire to help others and this
would give me the opportunity to start afresh,
rethink my boundaries and actually make a
difference. As I have said, I struggled with
whether I should go as my mother had just
undergone treatment for cancer and was about
to start her radiotherapy. Leaving her to fend for
herself felt wrong but she insisted that I go. I
owe more than I can express to my amazing
mother. She is another reason I wanted to go –
to live up to her belief in me.
The drive from Sarajevo to Visoko was beautiful
– vibrant greens, clean white houses dotted
around but the occasional derelict property on a
hillside. Apart from watching the Winter
Olympics on television I had only ever seen the
images of thousands of men being held in the
dark and cramped camps during the conflict.
None of these images prepared me for the
beauty of the countryside and lush scenery that
was in abundance all around.
The building that was to be my base for the next
two months was now before me. A small
purpose-built mortuary with large doors to the
front and an unfinished second storey above.
Earlier that day a new delivery had been made,
approximately 100 bodies awaiting our
attention.

Everyone was busily getting on with their own work
and they all looked so professional. My first thought
was a crushing dread of not being up to this and
letting everyone down. But the best antidote to this
was to get straight to work.
I mentioned earlier that I was a police officer, but I
did not say that I was a Scenes of Crime Officer
(SOCO). My principal role here was evidence
handling, the logging, recording, integrity and
continuity of all evidence and exhibits which
includes the human remains. Packaging, labelling,
storage and the security of all evidence at the
exhumation site and the mortuary is of the utmost
importance for a successful prosecution. Therefore,
one of us was normally the first to arrive and the
last to leave along with the Chief Pathologist. We
had the luxury of having enough SOCO’s to work
each pathology table. This meant we were present
at all the stages of the process. Back in England I
had been present and assisted at numerous post
mortems but never on this scale. Dependant on
their condition we were conducting 12-14
examinations a day. A quick tour of the mortuary
revealed different working areas for the various
disciplines involved. The SOCO station consisted of
2 desks for completing paperwork and storing our
cameras etc., another for processing and examining
exhibits and a large sheet of white paper taped to
the floor for photographing clothing. We also
moved around the room when called upon by
colleagues.

A SOCO was always present when the refrigerated
container arrived from the site (accompanied by the site
SOCO). The mortuary SOCO logged in all bodies and
artefacts (exhibits) to ensure their integrity. All of these
were placed inside the refrigerator until they were
examined. Any artefact that was removed from the body
was handed to the SOCO for processing. This meant
everything, including all items of clothing which were
cleaned and dried, documented, photographed, exhibited
and repackaged. The clothing from each person was
placed on that piece of paper on the floor and the
pathologist was then called to examine it. A full description
of each item was taken and its general condition was
documented as was any damage. All pieces were
photographed and checked to see if the damage
corresponded to any injuries on the body.
Often 100’s of separate artefacts were recovered at the
site and these were also processed in the mortuary. These
included bullets and shell casings which in some graves
seemed endless. Each item going through all the stages
outlined earlier.
Several incidents spring to mind and were significant to
me for different reasons.
Finding an identification document - It was as if everything
around you stopped for a few seconds. It wasn’t very often
that they were found on a body, more often than not they
were found in a separate area of the grave grouped
together. Piled there by the perpetrators. When they were
found though, a spark of anticipation ran through you.
Would we actually be able to positively identify this
person? If we were able to make out the information
contained in the document it was checked against the Red
Cross register. This was a reference document containing
the names of all the missing from the conflict. I can not
adequately describe the feeling when I found my first
name in that book! This was the first stage of identification;
we would let the investigator in the Hague know and then
they did the work from then on. If we couldn’t attribute the
document to a specific body, it still meant that there was a
possibility that it belonged to someone in this grave!
Through many more hours of investigation and DNA
samples from living relatives we may be able to positively
identify someone and return them to their loved ones.
A identification document with a photograph - Due to the
grave conditions these were extremely rare. In most cases
the emulsion from a photograph had decomposed leaving
only the card backing. This meant that we knew we were
handling a photograph but were unable to see the image.
My first ID document that had a clear photograph showed
a handsome man, probably in his 30’s with red hair, beard
and moustache. When I walked over to the examination
table which held the remains that this document was

associated with there he was. A man who’s
features were unrecognisable but still clearly
present was the distinctive red hair. In my
humble opinion, we had more than a tentative
identification. The proper process still had to be
followed but hopefully a family somewhere
would be getting their loved one back!
Messages home - we found numerous items
that looked like charms around the necks of the
men. Due to the length of time they had been
buried and the conditions within the grave, it
was quite some time before we were able to find
out what they were. They were pieces of paper
which had been folded numerous times around
a piece of cotton and wrapped in clear tape.
When we managed to unwrap our first complete
one, we handed it over for translation. What
came back bought me to tears. It was a letter
home to a loved one. A love note to a wife left
behind which also contained instructions on
what to do with his possessions, including his
car. My thoughts immediately turned to all the
similar charms we had found and were unable
to unwrap and decipher. I felt like I had let them
and their loved ones down as I was unable to
pass their messages on.
In 2016 I was privileged to return to Bosnia with
a group of people, most of whom I had worked
with, as guests of Remembering Srebrenica. Our
host was Resad Trbonja who looked after us the
whole time. Resad took us back to Visoko where
were welcomed by the Mayor. Little did we know
back in the late 90’s and early 2000’s that our
work there would make the town famous. It’s
become the place to visit for those who have
been touched by the Genocide. We even visited
the mortuary which is still being used to identify
recovered bodies. Several of us went back to the
houses where we had lived during our stays and
good memories cam flooding back. We also
managed to visit Srebrenica which was not
possible during my working time there. This for
me was extremely emotional. Here, some 16
years after I was last in the country, I was finally
able to release some of the raw emotion that I
kept bottled up back then. When I work I am
professional and try to keep my focus on what I
am doing. But, now standing in front of the
ominous, imposing battery factory where so
many atrocities took place raw emotion rose to
the surface. This was a place I had only ever

heard about before. Meeting a mother and a
survivor was beyond words Hearing their stories
confirmed that our work in Bosnia was essential
and definitely the right thing for me to do. One of
our last visits was to Tunel spasa, a place I never
knew existed whilst I worked there. As we walked
through the streets of Sarajevo and seeing again so
many of the roses lining the streets made me happy
in a way. To me it’s a lovely and poignant way to
remember that so many people died on the streets
of this fantastic city. To see both Sarajevo and
Visoko being rebuilt was wonderful - new life
springing from the past.
I would now like to take time to mention the
numerous amazing people I met during my two
deployments with the International Criminal
Tribunal for the former Yugoslavia (ICTY). The lovely
people of Visoko. These amazing people had lived
through the most terrible of experiences and yet
they opened their town and homes to us. They
welcomed us into their lives, many allowing us to
live with them and making us feel as if we were now
part of their family. Never once did I feel
unwelcome or unwanted in their town. It was
obvious they knew who we were and what we were
doing and they accepted us without hesitation. Even
on our weekend trips into Sarajevo we felt at home.
Both Visoko and Sarajevo are amongst the most
wonderful places I have visited and I only have fond
memories.
Colleagues from different professions and from
different countries all over the world came together
to do this work and all were truly genuine and
wonderful people. Most of us gave up our holiday
time from work, took career breaks or unpaid leave.
To name them all personally would take pages and
would be wrong of me as I know I’d accidentally
miss names from the list and would hate to offend.
True, lasting friendships blossomed in Bosnia and
these are still strong after all these years. Even
though some are on the other side of the world and
we don’t see each other that often we shared an
amazing time in our lives and a common purpose
and friendships grew.
I am not sure I am the same person that set off for
Bosnia back in 1999. I know my outlook on life
changed and I came to know how trivial and
complacent we can be when we haven’t
experienced the horrors that others have to endure
on a daily basis. I found my view of life back in
London very different from when I left.

Having lived with and met people who had lost
their entire families, homes, livelihoods etc. due
to their religious beliefs and through no fault of
their own I found “normal” life frustrating at
times. I hope and pray that events like these
never happen again, though sadly they have and
will continue to do so. I learnt a lot about myself
and who I’d like to be as a result of working in
Bosnia. I would also like to think that I lived up
to my expectations from day one and worked
hard to help the families of war dead, hopefully
bringing them a little peace after so long. If we
can all try to make a small difference or change
then these add up and become a legacy for the
future. I see parallels with the COVOD-19
pandemic that is gripping us now. Several
lockdowns, being restricted to our homes, not
seeing loved ones other than via a Zoom call but
can you imagine your hometown being under
siege and being bombed over 300 times a day.
The siege of Sarajevo lasted 1,425 days! Which
religion you are born into or choose to follow
should not put you in harm’s way. I live in hope
and so I’d finally like to quote the words on the
inscription at the Srebrenica-Potočari memorial
and Cemetery. Let these give us hope again for a
safer and brighter future for all.

In the Name of God
The Most Merciful
The Most Compassionate
We pray to Almighty
God,
May grievance become
Hope!
May revenge become
Justice!
May mothers’ tears
Become prayers
That Srebrenica
Never happens again
To no one and
Nowhere!
Raisu-l-ulama
Srebrenica Prayer
Potočari
July 11, 2001

Alison Perman MBE
Retired Woman Detective Constable
Attached to Forensic Services
City of London Police

ANAHÍ
GINARTE
ARGENTINA

“This is not Olduvai Gorge and you are not Mary
Leaky, so hurry up”.
This was the first thing José Pablo Baraybar said
to me on my first day of work in one of the
Srebrenica mass graves. I was paralyzed and
shocked. The archaeological excavations had
started quite a long time before and the
exposed bodies were seen as in a "burial
mound" but without soil, only bodies on top of
each other.
Archaeologists worked from the outside and
from above, trying to understand their location,
associating each part and removing those that
were higher. We were all dressed in blue tyvek
rompers and rubber boots. Everyone knew what
to do and the work was done at an amazing
pace.
Each one in their function: those who directed,
those
who
took
measurements,
the
photographers, those who excavated, those in
charge of the evidence, ... the deminers, the
military in charge of the safekeeping, the
soldiers who took us by caravan to the site every
morning etc.
We were many people, all working at the same
time, professionals from different parts of the
world.
At that time, I was a member of the Argentine
Forensic Anthropology Team (EAAF) and as such,
I was invited to participate in the mission. In

Argentina we were looking for people who
disappeared during the Military Dictatorship that
began in 1976, and although I had already worked
in several countries, I did not have much experience
with bodies with soft tissue or decomposing, the
cases with which I worked were completely
skeletonized.
Professionally, I learned a lot, both in the fieldwork
and in Visoko's morgue: Not only because of the
type of cases we were working with, but also
because of the magnitude of the event. This
required a team of forensics from different
specialties:
pathologists,
anthropologists,
archaeologists, radiologists, criminalists etc ... many
people, from different parts of the world, with
different experiences but following the same work
protocol and coordinating tasks. Being part of this
group was very enriching. Although at the time we
could not see the "big picture" of what we were
doing, we had to concentrate on the work that we
had to do, we could see it later.
Personally, I met very valuable people; I made new
friends that I still have and although we are far away
and so many years have passed, we are still in
contact. But above all, it was very good to feel that I
was able to contribute, at least, with "my grain of
sand" in the enormous work that the forensic team
leaders carried out to provide evidence in the
Srebrenica trial, and that this justice brought some
peace to the families of the victims of the massacre.

In memory of Alina Wong [shown in the final photograph], a Peruvian archaeologist,
whom I met working in Bosnia in the situation I described. A beautiful person who
recently left us because of this terrible pandemic that affects us all.

JOSE PABLO
BARAYBAR
PERU
Jose Pablo Baraybar has gained international
renown for his investigations in Srebrenica.
His work there was crucial to the declaration
that a genocide had taken place. In addition,
his ground-breaking work in Rwanda may
provide evidence of Rwanda’s complicity in
the slaughter of refugees in the 1990s. Dr.
Baraybar has expert-witness status at the
International Criminal Tribunal for the former
Yugoslavia (ICTY), the Inter American Court of
Human Rights and the Peruvian judiciary.

To Alina*,
We were not prepared for it, or perhaps it was
only I who was not prepared. Living in a country
with a raging civil war and not calling it so, trying
to avoid car bombs to return safely home,
partying and loving amidst the chaos, finding out
that acquaintances or fellow students were no
longer there because they were taken or simply
killed and you, fighting to remain alive.
Perhaps I was not ready to land in Haiti, moved to
Rwanda, and then to Bosnia.
The first stop was Zagreb, a grey city; although
less gray than in 1989 when I went during a short
pleasure trip with beloved friends whose mother
came from there. The crisis signaling the
beginning of the end had already started. Second
stop Tuzla, a grayer place with the large chimneys
of the thermoelectric plant spitting a dark smoke.
The sight of a newly discovered Chernobyl, I
thought. The inhabitants of Tuzla crowded smoky
bars and drove through the streets as if there was
no tomorrow.
1996, it was the beginning of summer and the
fields around Crska were green, a small stream
ran through them; the composition could not be
more bucolic, a postcard of peace and nature. We
would soon find out that 150 people had been
thrown down the slope off the dirt road and
lightly buried.

I was not prepared for that; the fluids and liquefied
tissues oozing from barely recognizable bodies, dressed
as persons who did not have much to dress or left in a
hurry. The summer bathed us in the melee of humanity
halted in the name of ideology, obliterating lives, young
and old which we were unearthing.
We lived in containers or in rented rooms in the houses
of grey people that survived the long war. We took over
an abandoned factory near the former front line where
the bodies from places like Crska were examined; some
sort of a macabre assembly line, where other people
perhaps as ill-prepared as me, stripped tissues and
washed bones and fought flies in never-ending days.
I made friends; we discussed and debated what we
were doing. It was as if by describing our actions we
would somehow take away the gruesomeness of our
task.
It did not last a summer; killing is always faster, picking
up the pieces takes much longer. Years went by and we
spoke less, we were used to doing what was necessary.
Some in the name of science and others in the name of
something more personal, less public.
My eldest daughter learned to walk there; unknowingly,
her feet stepped on the ground where other people
had to run for their lives or were simply killed. I made
friends there, good friends, family.
It has been over a quarter of a century now, some of us
remain in the trade, we sometimes debate with the
same energy and exchange old photographs to
convince ourselves that we were younger and perhaps
also promising. I will never forget it.

[* The Alina referred to is Alina Wong, who passed away
earlier this year from COVID-19 and worked in BiH
alongisde Jose Pablo Baraybar and Anahí Ginarte]

CARMEN ROSA
CARDOZA
PERU
Carmen Rosa Cardoza – Former Peruvian
Forensic Anthropology Team - deployed as a
Forensic Anthropologist in Bosnia 1997

The common procedure was to place a tag on each
garment for the SOCO and the bones in a bag with their
respective code to be checked at the morgue.

This memory is in tribute and solidarity to all the
relatives of Srebrenica, who for decades have
continued to wait for the restitution of their
loved ones’ bodies, as part of a symbolic
reparation.

We spent several weeks performing these difficult
tasks, which gave us a dramatic insight into the kind of
death suffered by these people. The strongest
emotional feeling for me was entering the intimacy of
their lives, of what could have been their last days. We
found inside their boots, among other personal
belongings, money, family photographs, letters,
everything carefully packed inside plastic bags.

My first trip to Bosnia was in August 1997. When
the plane approached the city, my eyes focused
on the roofs of the destroyed houses and
buildings, bullet holes all over the walls. José
Pablo Baraybar, a forensic anthropologist and
archaeologist from the ICTY who formed and led
the multinational teams that worked in Bosnia,
was at Sarajevo airport waiting for me. He
explained to me that they were in a situation of
RINO (insecurity) so I should always have a
backpack ready with the essentials, especially
my passport in case we needed to be evacuated.
In 1998, my colleague Mimi Doretti from the
Srebrenica Case and I were assigned the
"general bags" which were placed on two large
tables in the courtyard of the Visoko morgue.
She was a member of the Argentine Forensic
Anthropologist Team. These bags contained
body parts and we had to remove bones from
shoes, pants, shirts or sweaters, etc.

This process made me feel like I was violating the
privacy of those people who died tragically and who,
during their flight, did not manage to deliver that letter
or that money. One case in particular touched my heart
and made me very sad. A letter from a man addressed
to his wife in which he said that he was being taken
away and that he would not return, that it was the end,
and he was worried about her and the children. He
advised her to go to his parents to stay together, that
they would never see each other again, but it was
important that they stay safe, that this money could
help them for a while…

These photographs and personal effects made me feel very depressed to the point of
experiencing inexplicably strong headaches. I remember that Mimi took me to the German
Hospital (former Sarajevo Train Station), but that they did not find any significant physical
problem. They just prescribed me to take some rest. For a few days I only thought about
those images of photographs of children, of families, of how many lives were left truncated
in those episodes of brutal, sudden departure, without any chance to say goodbye or be able
to deliver the letter to the ICRC so that they could locate their families. The tragedy is
overwhelming.
This work experience was without a doubt emotionally draining, but the opportunity to work
alongside multidisciplinary and multicultural teams with excellent ability to adapt and
manage stress under pressure, was very enriching professionally.
From my fond memories of Visoko, where the morgue was located, I must mention the
family of Salko and Lejla Simic, with their children Emina and Mohamed, and the Maite
“grandparents” Milenko and Liljiana. I would also like to mention the always attentive Mrs.
Fathima who used to prepare Turkish coffee for José Pablo who “needed a coffee to the vein”
when his little daughter Maite cried during the night, as well as Muhidin Tabakovic a
teenager next door who was always so helpful.

DR STEVE
NAIDOO
SOUTH AFRICA
Steve Naidoo
Forensic Pathologist:
Herzegovina 2000

in

Visoko,

Bosnia-

As a South African forensic pathologist, long
before I arrived in Bosnia in mid-2000 for a work
stint with the ICTY, I was involved in forensic
examinations of the bodies of anti-apartheid
activists killed in our own political conflict in the
years up to our evolution into democracy. I
subsequently also did similar human rights work
in conflict zones in East Africa (2014) and in West
Africa (2018).
It was whilst in Visoko, Bosnia, (having left my
wife and teenagers at home), that we
encountered several of the cases of the
Srebrenica genocidal mass violations of 1995.
DNA forensic profiling was a relatively new but
burgeoning field then, whilst death scene
investigations,
anthropology,
pathology,
odontology, and radiography were all quite the
more established, yet a fairly recent venture in
joint international human rights applications. The
holistic spirit of multi-disciplinary team members
in such joint work was an integral part of the
success of such endeavours, with all assisting
and also learning immensely from one another
and build each other’s’ capacities.
I found many parallels between such midEuropean, South African, West African, and East
African human rights work, as with the many
other world regions where such work has and
still is being undertaken. The scale of the
disappearances, or of those that perished in the
conflict and remain unaccounted for, and the
horrifying nature of the violations, continue to
astound. It was most remarkable and stirring to
recognise that so many countries had
experienced such similar violations, its people
endured such similar sufferings, and have the
same need for social restoration and restitution.
The physical wounds to the bodies I have seen
are similar everywhere, as are the wounds to a
nation and its history, and its people and their
memory.

The writer (Steve Naidoo, pathologist, SA)
with Lilith Judd (anthropologist, USA)
The parallels extend to the survivors. I saw in
every one of these countries the great number of
young people - toddlers, little children, youth,
and young adults - and wondered of their
memories of their own families and of the
incidents. The young are amazingly resilient
whilst in their youth, but a small whisper may
speak of the unseen scars and wounds of the
psyche that will manifest when older.
In the Balkans as in my country South Africa and
the other places I have been, such work is still
unfinished, missing individuals still unaccounted
for, questions remaining unanswered, and
wounds remaining unhealed. These works-inprogress will remain for many more years as
more cases come to light and more graves are
unearthed in the quests for the truth and justice
and closure. For every missing individual that is
found and identified, it will be one closer to
closure.
Across the world we look always to the past to
secure the future, to find out what went wrong,
to uphold the rule of law, to prosecute those
responsible, and to bring justice and reparation
to restore shattered lives. For if we understand
life backwards, we can live it forwards (Soren
Kierkegaard, Danish philosopher, 1813-1855).
And the forensic investigators that we are in all
of this each keep “six honest serving men who
teach me all I know” – “their names are What and
Why and When and How and Where and Who”
(Rudyard Kipling, 1865 – 1936).

GAILLE
MACKINNON
UNITED KINGDOM

Gaille
MacKINNON,
Lead
Forensic
Anthropologist and Archaeologist, Alecto
Forensics, United Kingdom. Deployed as a
Forensic
Archaeologist
and
Forensic
Anthropologist in Bosnia 1998-2001
The early summer of 1998 had already proved to
be an extraordinary one.
I had just spent the previous weeks on an
archaeological excavation at Old Scatness, an
Iron Age settlement and broch situated on the
largest of the Shetland islands, a group of
scattered and remote islands and skerries in the
North Atlantic Ocean between Scotland, the
Faroe Islands and Norway.It had been an
experience so very different from that which I
had encountered in my archaeological career, as
my university education and subsequent
fieldwork had previously been undertaken as a
Near Eastern archaeologist and anthropologist.
Following the end of the excavation season at
Old Scatness, I was travelling on a ferry from
Shetland back to the Scottish mainland and
home to London wondering ‘where on earth do I
go from here….?’, when my musings were
interrupted by the ring of my mobile phone. The
call had been made by the Forensic Office of the
United Nations International Criminal Tribunal
for the former Yugoslavia (ICTY) who informed
me that I had been recommended as an
anthropologist/archaeologist, and I was asked if
I was available for deployment to Bosnia to
assist in the ICTY investigation of war crimes,

crimes against humanity, and genocide that had
occurred during the recent war.
And could I fly to Sarajevo in three days’ time for a sixmonth deployment?
After a madly chaotic three days of unpacking,
repacking, and getting all of my documentation in
order, I flew to Sarajevo. The airport at Sarajevo and the
surrounding streets, houses, apartments blocks, and
city buildings still bore the brutal scars of the longest
and bloodiest siege of a city that had occurred in
modern times.
I was then driven to a mortuary situated in the grounds
of a cemetery in the town of Visoko, some 30 kilometres
north-west of Sarajevo. The mortuary had been secured
for use by the ICTY in order to undertake the forensic
postmortem examinations of the hundreds of men who
had been massacred following the fall of Srebrenica in
1995, and who had subsequently been recovered in the
intervening years from a series of mass graves by the
ICTY’s forensic field team.

I remember the moment that I stood outside the
door of that mortuary so very clearly.
I had just walked past two middle-aged Bosnian
men who wore blue hospital scrubs and long,
waterproof gloves and aprons. They were laying
out the clothing of each victim currently being
examined in the mortuary that day, wielding
large hose pipes that sprayed water on to each
item of clothing to remove the traces of
decomposition and soil from the mass grave in
which they had formerly lain. The task of
cleaning the clothing of each of the victims was
executed quietly, carefully, and diligently, and I
was to learn later that both of these men had
themselves survived the Serbian execution
squads when other members of their families,
friends, and communities had not.

I stood at the door and listened to the noise of
the oscillating Stryker bone saws used to extract
bone samples for DNA identification, and
encountered for the very first time the smell of
human decomposition emanating from inside
the building. I wondered with some trepidation
whether I could walk through the door knowing
that if I did so, my life would never be the same
again.
Over the course of the next three years, I was
deployed as a forensic anthropologist with the
ICTY mortuary team, under the direction of
Professor John Clarke, Chief Forensic Pathologist
for the ICTY and Head of the Department of
Forensic Medicine and Science, University of
Glasgow. I also worked as a forensic
archaeologist with the ICTY forensic field team,
under the direction of Professor Richard Wright,
Chief Forensic Archaeologist for the ICTY and
Emeritus Professor of Anthropology, University
of Sydney.

On my last ICTY deployment to Bosnia, I found
myself working in the place where it had all
started for me three years previously, back in
the mortuary in Visoko.
The last of the postmortem examinations of the
victims from a particularly large mass grave had
been completed and the mortuary was in the
process of being decommissioned until the
following year. It was a hive of activity as bodies
were logged into secure storage, equipment was
broken down, cleaned, and packed away, and
the mortuary was scrubbed from top to bottom
in anticipation of returning it to the local
authorities until the following year.
There was so much to do, and I had somehow
completely lost track of time as when I next
looked up from my computer it was after 11 pm
and I was alone in the examination room of the
mortuary. I realized that my table was
surrounded by victims secured within their
individual body bags and waiting to be placed
into the refrigerated storage units outside.
I could hear a quiet footfall on the floor above
me, where a Crime Scene Investigator (and
fellow Australian) was completing the task of
logging the items of clothing, personal effects,
and forensic evidence into the computerized
exhibit system before packing them into boxes
for transportation to secure storage in the
Hague.
There was an overwhelming sense of
completion and a job well done, knowing that I
was a very small part of a very large team that
the ICTY had gathered together from all over the
world that comprised anatomical pathology
technicians, anthropologists, archaeologists,
crime scene investigators and managers,
evidence retrieval officers, forensic investigators,
logistics and transportation personnel, office
administrators, photographers, radiographers,
and security officers.

The contribution of each and every team member ensured that clandestine mass graves were located,
the bodies of the victims that lay within these graves were recovered and forensically examined,
samples taken from each victim in the ongoing quest to identify each person and return their remains
to their families, and recover and analyse the multitudinous lines of evidence that would ultimately
contribute to the prosecution of the perpetrators of the war crimes, crimes against humanity, and
genocide that were committed in Bosnia.
Since that time, I have gone on pursue a life and career in forensics and have subsequently been
deployed to participate in investigations of terrorist incidents, mass fatalities, disaster victim
identification, transportation accidents, natural disasters, child abduction, war crimes, crimes against
humanity, and genocide.
I often think back to the phone call from ICTY that I received in the middle of the North Atlantic Ocean
on that day back in 1998, a call that would dramatically change the direction of my work and change
my life irrevocably and forever.

MARK VINER

UNITED KINGDOM
Mark Viner, FCR, PhD,
Forensic Radiographer
Deployments with UN ICTY Teams to the
Balkans 1997-2002

In summer 1996, I was sitting in my office at the
Royal
London
Hospital,
Whitechapel
contemplating the latest round of budget
restrictions and how to save another sizable
sum from the radiology budget whilst delivering
the same level of service to more patients. It was
in that respect a fairly ordinary day …until the
phone rang.
I took a call from an eminent forensic
pathologist who had previously worked at “The
London” and was now Professor of Pathology in
Glasgow. He told me that he was working with
Physicians for Human Rights (PHR) involved with
the United Nations forensic investigations that
were underway in the former Yugoslavia
following the discovery of mass graves there.
PHR were looking for radiographers to assist
them as their radiologist needed to return to the
USA and had recommended that radiographers
would be best placed to work in the team, calling
a radiologist only to comment on X-ray images
when needed. Beyond that, he was able to tell
me very little but gave me the number of the
PHR office in New York so that I could discuss
the project directly with them.
As a hospital radiographer, and by that time the
department superintendent, I was no stranger
to forensic investigations, having worked closely
with the departments of forensic pathology and

dentistry over many years. In most cases this had
involved taking the occasional post-mortem X-ray in the
mortuary with an ancient X-ray set or (more often) in
the X-ray department after normal hours. I had worked
closely with investigators from Scotland Yard following
the IRA bombings in London in the early 1990’s and
knew the forensic importance of locating, retrieving and
identifying ballistic material from the deceased.
Like most people, I had seen reports about the war in
the former Yugoslavia on the TV, but at that time I had
very little understanding of the reasons for conflict or of
the horrors that had been inflicted upon the
population. Although I had heard the name Srebrenica,
its significance was not yet clear to me.
However, the prospect of assisting an international
forensic investigation sounded far more interesting
than budget cuts and I wasted no time in investigating
the matter further and made the international call to
New York. What information could they give me about
the investigations? Where were they taking place? What
were radiographers required for? What equipment
would they have? How would they get there? Where
would they stay? Was it safe? How many staff did they
need? When did they need them? How long for?
The PHR co-ordinator did her best to answer those
questions and more, but it was clear that much of the
important information that I would need in order to
make sure that we could find radiographers with the
appropriate skills to assist the investigation would not
be known until I or one of my colleagues was able to
see first-hand. Even the simplest question of “When do
you need someone” was not in fact that simple to
answer as a lot depended on how quickly the forensic
team could work and how many bodies could be
exhumed before the end of the summer when the
ground became harder and the work more difficult.
And so it was that in early September I was informed
that PHR needed radiographers to work in Zagreb from

the middle of the month to work on an
investigation of alleged war crimes that had
occurred at Vukovar Hospital. My diary
conspired against me and I was unable to take
the time to go.
in person at such short notice and I therefore
asked my deputy Superintendent if he could be
the first “on the ground”. I knew that Bruno
Tonello,
another
Trauma
&
Forensic
radiographer like myself, was just the kind of
quick thinking adaptable radiographer needed
to assess the situation, rapidly fit into the
forensic team and report back so that we could
schedule more people to help out.
In the end, that first investigation in 1996 only
continued for a few short weeks, and I was
unable to participate. I was however asked if I
would be prepared to assist the following year,
when the ICTY would be putting together their
own international forensic team. With Bruno’s
information and assistance we were able to
make suggestions as to how the available
equipment could be better utilised in order to
improve the investigative process within the
mortuary and ensure that staff were adequately
protected from the risks of exposure to
radiation.
The following year I was asked to join the first
ICTY forensic team which was to be deployed to
a new purpose built mortuary in the town of
Visoko in Bosnia. I flew out to Zagreb, slightly
apprehensive, but carrying with me a case full of
items that in Bruno’s words “would be useful”;
duct tape, Swiss army knife, radiation warning
signs, personal radiation dosimeters, lead
protective devices, etc.. I spent the journey
reading up a little more on the Yugoslav conflict
and also trying to identify which of my fellow
passengers might be part of the team. All
became clear in Zagreb when we were met by
the UN ICTY project manager and transferred to
a hotel for an overnight stay and a full briefing
before onward transportation to Sarajevo in a
military transport plane.
There were pathologists and anatomical
pathology technicians from Scotland and
England, Police forensic experts from Wales and
the Netherlands, Forensic Anthropologists from
Peru, Argentina and Colombia, a Forensic
Photographer from France, UN investigators
from the USA and UK, and various

administration
and
data
management
personnel. It seemed that we all had a number
of things in common – we didn’t really know
where we were going or what to expect and we
didn’t have a clue what each other did or how
we should work together as a team.
We left Zagreb the following morning with some
apprehension, strapped into the cheap seats in
the back of a UN transport plane. The seats were
arranged in two rows on either side of the
fuselage, giving us the opportunity to study the
worried faces of our colleagues on either side
and the crates of supplies and a rather ominous
looking pile of parachutes in the middle. Ours
was one of the first flights to land at Sarajevo
airport, the area recently having been made safe
and the runway repaired. The plane was slow
and noisy and made a rather tortuous descent
amid the green hillsides that surround the city.
As we flew lower I could see the bombed and
burned out houses in the villages below and was
struck by how these were scattered randomly
amidst other seemingly intact buildings rather
than being clustered into areas where an
obvious conflict had taken place. These houses
had clearly been targeted rather than having
simply “got in the way”.
Formalities, such that they were, having been
completed at Sarajevo, we were transferred by
road northwards for an hour towards Visoko.
Signs of the recent conflict were everywhere.
Military vehicles patrolled the streets, there were
bomb and mortar craters on the pavements and
in the middle of the road, shell holes in
buildings, bullet marks on walls. At one point,
the remains of a train sat, rusting, on either side
of a level crossing where it had been hit by a
shell. A gap had simply been created in the
middle by removing a carriage to allow vehicles
to pass. Mosques and churches bore the scars
of targeted attacks and everywhere there were
tired, weary, worried looking people.
Visoko itself turned out to be a thriving, friendly
little town, nestling by the side of a large hill
close to the river. Like everywhere we had
passed on route it bore the scars of conflict and
our hotel was no exception – easily identifiable
from anywhere in town simply as “the big white
building with the
huge shell-hole in the top”. Like large hotels the
world over it was comfortable but a little
impersonal and remote from the local
population. When offered the opportunity to
stay with local families we jumped at the chance.

Like families throughout Bosnia, the inhabitants
of Visoko had seen the conflict first hand and
were no strangers to loss and sorrow, many
having lost loved ones in the most terrible
circumstances. I stayed, with three other
members of the team, at the house of a lovely
lady and her daughter. They went out of their
way to look after us and make us welcome and
were clearly so grateful for the work that the
teams were doing. To all appearances this was a
normal family home – except perhaps for the
bullet embedded in the back of the bathroom
door, and the dent in the steel toilet cistern off
which it had ricocheted after entering through
the window. Our host explained that she had left
the bullet there as a reminder to guests not to
spend too long in the bathroom!
The “purpose built” mortuary turned out to be
still under construction, but we set to work with
our duct tape and Swiss Army knives to establish
a working environment which would allow us to
examine the human remains exhumed from
mass graves a couple of hours further north
from us. At the briefing we were told that the
team of archaeologists and investigators
undertaking the exhumations were based in the
town of Tuzla, and travelled several hours each
day under armed guard to and from the grave
sites. Bodies were then transferred to the safer
area of Visoko in refrigerated containers for
examination by the pathology team.
The primary aim of our investigation was to
compile forensic evidence that may be used to
prosecute the perpetrators of war crimes and
genocide. As most of the deceased were
believed to have been shot, ballistic evidence in
the form of bullets and shrapnel would be of the
greatest importance. Locating and retrieving
these from within the bodies of exhumed
remains would be a painstaking and often
impossible procedure in the absence of X-rays –
which is where the radiographers, and our big,
bulky, expensive equipment came into play. As
well as locating bullets we looked for any items
that may be useful to identify the victims – such
as jewellery and personal effects in clothing,
evidence of previously healed fractured bones
or surgical operations and took X rays of teeth to
assist with determination of age.

Ask any radiographer what basic services that they
would need to do their job in 1997 and they would
have replied “Electricity, and water, both in
controllable quantities. The mortuary at Visoko in
1997 had both electricity AND water, but often the
quantities of both could not be controlled! There
were frequent power cuts which stopped the X-ray
machine from working until power was restored, and
the only running water that was available in the X-ray
area came through the unfinished roof – directly
onto the expensive electrical equipment below!
To find and retrieve the bullets we used a
fluoroscope – a sort of “video X-ray” that enabled us
to quickly examine a body from head to toe and
document our findings. It also helped us to pinpoint
bullets and assist the pathologist to retrieve them. To
do either of these things, our images were viewed
live on a TV monitor – our window into the inside of
the body. On my first day, I discovered that our
window was broken – a circuit had failed in the
monitor (probably due to water damage) and without
a repair, work could not continue. A UN engineer was
dispatched by car to Zagreb ( a day’s journey in both
directions) to bring another monitor from the store,
and in the meantime I made use of a UN satellite
phone to place a call to engineers in the UK, whilst
probing the back of the monitor with a screwdriver
and trying to decipher the wiring diagram. 24 hours,
a roll of duct tape, a couple of fuses and a freight
securing strap later we were in business!

The team worked hard, long hours but over the
course of the next few days we each learned
more about each other’s area of speciality and
how we all contributed to the investigation. Over
dinner we chatted about how we could assist
each other better and explained the key aspects
of our roles. From my perspective, a fluoroscope
was a great tool for finding bullets and artefacts,
but if I was to be able to assist the forensic
pathologists, anthropologists and dentists to
accurately age the dead from their teeth, record
healed fractures for identification or to locate
tiny fragments of ballistic material so crucial to
establishing the path of a bullet through the
body and the resultant injuries caused, then I
needed an X-ray machine, some film and a film
processing unit.
As often happens in life, help came from the
most unexpected quarter. Five days into our
work, a UN helicopter crashed into a remote
hillside near Sarajevo, killing several high
ranking personnel. As a forensic pathology team
already in situ, we were the obvious choice to
examine and identify the deceased. Accordingly,
we were all asked what equipment we needed –
and in addition to the all important kettle for tea
making – our list included an X-Ray machine and
processing unit. Within hours a detachment
from the local German Army Field Hospital
arrived, complete with X-ray machine, processor,
darkroom and two soldiers to operate it!
The commanding officer was a radiologist by the
name of Colonel Michael Schlegel. He was
clearly very perturbed at having been ordered to
send his men and pristine new equipment to a
mortuary, and went to great pains to make clear
that it was only to be used for the helicopter
casualties. Over the next few days, I made it a
key part of my job to look after Dr Shlegel’s
equipment and soldiers, teach them a little bit
about forensic work and dental radiography in

general and explain the importance of our work
in investigating war crimes. This resulted in a trip
to the local German field hospital, dinner in the
officer’s mess with Dr Schelgel with the result
that we were permitted to keep the X-ray
equipment and processing unit on site for the
duration of our investigations! The following
year, the German government donated an exmilitary X-ray unit to the ICTY for use in Bosnia. I
am pleased to say that I am still in touch with
the delightful Dr Schlegel.
Looking back, it is evident that the
investigations of 1997 and the deployment of
the UN ICTY’s own forensic team were a
preparation for the large scale investigation of
the mass graves related to the Srebrenica
massacre. In 1998, the team, and the mortuary
were expanded significantly and I was privileged
to be asked to lead a team of radiographers to
work on the investigation from May until
October of that year. We worked alongside
experts from throughout the world in forensic
Pathology, Dentistry, Anthropology with scenes
of crime officers, anatomical pathology
technologists,
archaeologists,
forensic
photographers and various other forensic
specialists to examine and carefully document
the forensic evidence from these crime scenes.
I continued to co-ordinate the forensic
radiography team for the UN ICTY throughout
1998 – 2002, recruiting, briefing and scheduling
radiographers to work with the teams, advising
on procedures and X-ray equipment selection
and undertook 13 separate trips to the Balkans
during the period, working in Visoko, Zagreb and
Pristina. The experience gained prompted me
with others to establish national and
international protocols for forensic radiography
and imaging and I am now actively involved in
forensic education, passing on my knowledge
and experience to train the next generation of
forensic scientists.

Examining the bodies was at times a harrowing and distressing business as the bones and flesh
revealed evidence of the trauma, pain and suffering of the victims. Combined with the statements of
witnesses and the testimony of local people whom we met it had the potential to overwhelm the
senses and challenge our objectivity. It is however the job of a forensic investigator to remain
objective and impartial and to allow the evidence to speak for itself. For my own part, I took comfort
from the fact that the victims were no longer suffering, but were at peace. I am often asked how I can
possibly do such work and whether it affects me emotionally, but to me, the sight of a trauma patient
in severe pain lying on a trolley in the resuscitation room of our hospital, surrounded by doctors and
nurses trying to save their lives is far more distressing. The dead are now at peace, but through
forensic science they can still tell their story.
In 2015, 20 years after the Srebrenica genocide I was privileged to return to Bosnia at the invitation of
Remembering Srebrenica as part of a team of 12 forensic specialists who had worked on the
investigations. It was a deeply moving experience to visit the memorial and cemetery at Potocari and
to hear first-hand from one of the survivors and one of the mothers of the victims, and to look out
over the rows of headstones that marked the last resting place of so many victims of this terrible
crime. I cannot begin to imagine their pain and suffering and the anguish and distress of their loved
ones who have grieved for them for so long, but take some comfort from the fact that now they can at
last rest in peace.
Mark Viner
London, March 2021

YVONNE
MILEWSKI
UNITED STATES
"Former scientific professionals compromise a
relatively small community. Those of us in the
field draw inspiration from the opportunities the
work provides us to to apply our highlyspecialised and unique scientific skill sets and
provide scientifically accurate, sensitive and
timely assistance to the bereaved and to the
criminal justice system. In contrast to what is
depicted in the current entertainment media,
the actual day-to-day work is not glamorous. The
budgets that support this work are generally
inadequate. Typically, the general public
becomes aware of our work only when there is a
high-profile criminal trial. And consequently,
many form the misconception that such trials
are the sole arena in which we contribute.
The same phenomenon may be observed
regarding media coverage of the mass- murder
of non-combatants in the former Yugoslavia.
The coverage, perhaps understandably, has
focused primarily on long-delayed criminal
prosecutions. Again the coverage suggests that
the sole contribution of forensic professionals
was in the development of trial evidence - an
enormously important aspect of our work to be
sure, but by no means the exclusive one.
The non-combatants murdered in the upheaval
in the former Yugoslavia were genocide victims.
The perpetrators of the genocide went to great
lengths to obscure their victims’ identities and
obfuscate their own criminal acts. They buried
their victims in clandestine graves. No one was
supposed to find them. No one was supposed to
discover what had happened to them. Leaving
aside the development of criminal trial evidence,
the activities, the activities of forensic
professionals investigating these misdeeds is
extraordinarily important because they provide
truth to families and survivors and, on a larger
scale, establish an unbiased historical record all
the more powerful for its scientific objectivity.
But concededly, my primary personal motivation
for becoming involved in the forensic scientific
efforts in the former Yugoslavia was purely
professional.

I welcomed the opportunity to challenge my skills in an
unfamiliar
context,
“logisticallychallenged”
environment. I looked forward to meeting colleagues
from all over the world. And when I did, the experience
of realising that, through our skill sets and professional
motivations, we all spoke the same language (even
when we didn’t) was gratifying; an important
affirmation of our - my - chosen field of expertise.
In the absence of our families and support systems
back home, we became each other’s families. In a world
devoid of routine daily responsibilities, choices, media
(newspapers, television, radio, internet), the simplest
and smallest objects and experiences became at the
time significant.
When I returned home, it didn’t take long to become
immersed in normal life again. The work I had done
abroad “stayed abroad.” It would rise to my conscious
mind with contact from a former teammate, or other
human rights projects; but it would then quickly recede
into the background again. For years, my experience
with this work seemed like something that happened
“somewhere else.” It wasn’t a part of “this” “my world.”
Until the World Trade Centre attacks happened, that is.
And now I no longer think that this type of work has any
borders. Or that it belongs only to certain parts of the
world.”
Dr Yvonne Milewski,
Medical Examiner,
Office of Chief Medical Examiner of New York City.
Deployed to Bosnia & Herzegovina & Kosovo
1996 - 2001.

"FORENSIC PATHOLOGISTS, DR YVONNE
MILEWSKI (NYC) WITH PROF MARIE
CASSIDY (DUBLIN) IN VISOKO 1998.”

JON
STERENBERG
UNITED KINGDOM
Jon
Sterenberg,
Consultant
Archeologist.
Archaeologist and Surveyor in Eastern Bosnia 19972001 and The Balkans 2002-2007
Where did my involvement begin? That’s always been a
good question. My involvement with the ICTY and the
investigations related to Srebrenica began in late 1996.
At the time I was working as a professional
archaeologist at the University of Birmingham in the
United Kingdom. During the late 1980s and 1990s I had
already undertaken a few forensic cases for various
Police Forces in the UK and I had been following the
work being undertaken by the team of forensic experts
that had been dispatched to Rwanda, Africa, following
the genoicde. Of particular interest was the collection of
forensic evidence on a vast scale from crime scenes in
the country. Somewhere along the line I wondered
whether an archaeological approach or “Forensic
Archaeology'' had been attempted or whether the work
had been more involved with the recovery and
autopsies of remains. As I had no real way of answering
my questions I spent my time trying to convince anyone
that it would be good to apply a methodological
archaeological approach to the crime scenes and cases
being investigated in Bosnia and Herzegovina.
By a strange twist of fate I was lucky enough to be
contacted by the ICTY who wanted to undertake a three
week reconnaissance of several potential mass graves
related to the events of Srebrenica of 1995. Following
the reconnaissance and the formation of a forensic
team the sites themselves were to be excavated and
any human remains and associated evidence recovered
and passed along to the case investigators and finally to

the prosecution team based in the Hague. It took some
persuading but I finally had permission to take an
absence of leave from my work and fly over to Zagreb
where the main logistical branch of the ICTY Forensic
Operations had been established; the winter was
waiting for us in Zagreb. Having met with the other
members of what would become the “core team” we
loaded our gear into land rovers and set off for Tuzla.
As I recall, we assessed several potential sites and were
asked our opinions on the logistical equipment that
would be required and also gave input on potential
areas that should be checked for mines prior to
deployment of the forensic team. The work was
completed and we returned to our regular lives. I
myself thought that we would probably not hear again
from the ICTY, how wrong I was. I think it was early in
1997 when I received another call from ICTY. This time
the request was to apply those archaeological skills to
the excavation of the sites we had assessed. I had to
use a bit of persuasion to leave my regular work and
return to Bosnia. I returned to Tuzla where I was to
form part of a closely knit team of forensic experts from
all over the world.
This time the work was more apprehensive, I knew that
I had the skills to complete the task and knew that given
the support of the ICTY that the results of applying
archaeological practices to the sites would bring
additional benefits to the investigation. By chance the
ICTY had brought in a very experienced archaeologist
who would act as the expert witness for the forensic
team excavating the sites, therefore we had the support
we needed.
Those early sites taught me a lot; how to deal with
death, how to recover human remains with dignity, how
the autopsy procedure was undertaken and how the
evidence was being collated in the various cases being
pursued by the prosecution team. It was hard work,
with long days starting early and our convoy of assorted
vehicles escorted by armed protection to the site,
uncovering the graves and cleaning of remains using

hand tools, surveying and photographing, and
finally lifting and removing from the grave. At
times the work was made more awkward
through the constant jumble and twisting of the
remains within the graves but the work
continued and as with all things the team spirit,
comradery, and transfer of knowledge meant
that the work was completed on time with the
recovered remains finally transferred to the
Bosnian Commission.
In 2001, I and another colleague were working
for the ICTY alongside the Tuzla based Bosnian
Commission on Missing Persons on additional
mass grave sites required by the ICTY
prosecution. International experts from the
International Commission on Missing Persons
(ICMP)were also assisting in the recovery of
remains and attempting to begin the long
process of applying DNA and re-association to
the thousands of grossly disarticulated sets of
remains from many secondary mass gravesites.
2002 saw my transfer to the ICMP, where I spent
5 years continuing work on Srebrenica related
sites amongst others, finally taking on the role of
head of the Excavation and Examination
Department. In 2007, after spending ten years
recovering remains and working towards the
identification of those many hundreds of
individuals from at least a hundred different
sites, I left Bosnia.
I class myself as an ordinary person who did an
unusual job. As that person I met surviving
families and attended the burials of their
relatives. I saw their grief and their realisation
that their missing relative would not be walking
through their door at any time. I saw the elderly
hanging on for a final answer before they
themselves passed away; some never to find out
the fate of their loved ones. It was often an
extremely confronting thing, that interaction
face to face. Trying hard not to let your work be
affected by politics, prejudice or revenge, even
though you could feel it was always there in the
background was a constant. As I left Bosnia I felt
that I had at least provided some comfort and
closure for surviving families and I was proud to
have been part of the complete process of
excavation, recovery, identification, repatriation
and final burials of those unfortunate
individuals.

IMAGE OF JON STERENBERG (RIGHT)
AND MIKE HEDLEY (LEFT) TAKING A
BREAK FROM A SITE IN BOSNIA IN
2001

ROBERT
MCNEIL MBE

UNITED KINGDOM

Robert McNeil MBE, FAAPT is a Glasgow based painter who, following his
retiring from a long career as an Anatomical Pathology Technologist (APT), now
focuses on his roles as an ambassador for Remembering Srebrenica UK and an
Affiliate Artist for UNESCO’s Refugees Integration through Language and the
Arts.

KALESIJA TEMPORARY MORTUARY
(FORMER GARMENT FACTORY)

THREE WELSH POLICE OFFICERS NOTICE
THE U2 CONCERT POSTER IN SARAJEVO.
THIS CONCERT WAS THE FIRST OPEN
PUBLIC GATHERING PERMITTED SINCE
THE WAR BEGAN. MOST OF THE TEAM
ATTENDED.

CONCERT TICKET. IT WAS
RUMOURED THAT KARADZIC
WAS IN THE AUDIENCE IN THE
FOOTBALL STADIUM
(SURROUNDED BY UN TANKS
AND SOLDIERS).

GUARDED BY AMERICAN AND
GERMAN SOLDIERS AT
VISOKO, FOLLOWING THE
NEARBY DOWNING OF A
NATO HELICOPTER.

ALMOST DESTROYED
MOSQUE (PHOTO TAKEN ON
OUR WAY TO WORK).

X-RAY ROOM, WITH
ANTHROPOLOGIST
(CANADA) & RADIOGRAPHER
(ENGLAND).

THE SARAJEVO ENGRAVERS HAD
ONLY BULLET, AND CANNON
SHELL-CASINGS AS MATERIALS TO
WORK WITH. THEY SOLD THEM AS
SOUVENIRS TO UN SOLDIERS AND
NGOS.

TWO PATHOLOGISTS (ENGLAND)
PHOTOGRAPHING A BONE.

TEAM PHOTO (AT KALESIJA
TEMPORARY MORTUARY
GATE) WITH PATHOLOGISTS,
ANTHROPOLOGISTS,
TECHNICIANS,
RADIOGRAPHER, POLICE AND
BOSNIAN CLOTHES WASHERS

DUE TO THE HUGE AMOUNT
OF SREBRENICA BODIES
ARRIVING IN THE
MORTUARY, THE TEAM’S
NUMBERS GREW. TEAM
PHOTO.

OUR BOSNIAN
CLOTHES-WASHERS
AT KALESIJA
MORTUARY.

1998 VISOKO MISSION
ADVANCE PARTY. L- R:
LEAD FIELD
ANTHROPOLOGIST
(PERU). LEAD
TECHNICIAN
(SCOTLAND). LEAD
FORENSIC PATHOLOGIST
(AUSTRALIA). ICTY
INVESTIGATOR (US).
LEAD MORTUARY
ANTHROPOLOGIST
(CANADA). LEAD
RADIOGRAPHER
(ENGLAND).

END OF MISSION
DINNER.

FORENSIC TEAM AT
VISOKO MORTUARY.
AFTER 1996, A DECISION
WAS TAKEN TO SEND ALL
BODIES FROM GRAVES
THROUGHOUT BOSNIA TO
THIS PURPOSE-BUILT
PLACE.

THE DIRECTOR OF THE VISOKO
MORTUARY (STANDING IN THE
BLACK SUIT) HOLDING A
THANK-YOU DINNER FOR THE
FORENSIC TEAM AT THE END OF
OUR DEPLOYMENT.

EACH REFRIGERATED
CONTAINER COULD HOLD
UP 200 BODIES FROM
SREBRENICA AND OTHER
MASS GRAVES.

TEAM PHOTO OUTSIDE THE VISOKO MORTUARY. (INCLUDED IS THE MAYORESS OF VISOKO,
PATHOLOGISTS FROM GLASGOW AND NYC, ANTHROPOLOGIST FROM GERMANY, POLICE
OFFICERS FROM ENGLAND, SCOTLAND, WALES AND S. AFRICA, RADIOGRAPHERS FROM
LONDON AND GLASGOW AND TECHNICIANS FROM GLASGOW AND [RIGHT] NEDZAD AVDIC.

WITH DRAGANA AT TUZLA ICMP.

FORMER UN DUTCHBAT HQ, POTOCARI

TV INTERVIEW AT VISOKO MEMORIAL,
WITH RESAD TREBONJATRANSLATING.

RETURN TO POTOCARI.

‘Kalesija’, R McNeil, oil on 3 canvas panels, 6ft x 2ft.
Narrative for the painting:
Women appeared at the gates of the first temporary mortuary,
established in Bosnia & Herzegovina in the summer of 1996, following
the disappearance of their men. They were told a year earlier in
Srebrenica, that the men would join them in Tuzla, following questioning
by the Bosnian Serb army.
Instead, over 8 thousand men and boys were murdered and thrown into
mass graves.
The temporary mortuary, a bombed out garment factory was where the
first of the men’s bodies exhumed from the graves were forensically
examined by a team of international experts, on behalf of the ICTY to
establish how they had died.
The conditions and work in this place was grim. The experts were under
constant threat by those who wished to disrupt this, the first process
towards justice.
Panel 1: An expert overcome with emotion.
Panel 2: The women at the gates.
Panel 3: A forensic Anthropologist examining a victim’s bones in front of
the washed and ragged clothing removed from the victim’s bodies.

WAYNE HOBAN
UNITED KINGDOM

Wayne
Hoban,
Consultant
Forensic
Radiographer,
Forensic
Radiographer
deployed in Visoko Mortuary 1998-2000.

29/10/00 - Caught 09.33 Air Austria flight from
Heathrow to Vienna arriving 12.20 local time
where transferred to 13.35 flight to Sarajevo,
arriving 15.15 local time. Met by P, a UN liaison
officer, who drove myself and other new
mortuary team arrivals to Visiko arriving at
allocated B&B accommodation at 16.30 where I
was given a top floor bedroom. Dinner at local
pizza restaurant in evening with J, the mortuary
team leader and other team members. To bed
at 23.08pm.
30/10/00 - Breakfast at 8.15 then walked to
mortuary site on outskirts of Visiko, arriving at
8.45. J, the mortuary Chief Pathologist, asked me
to x-ray 3 body bags before I departed for
Sarajevo to collect my UN ID badge. P drove me
and N, a Dutch SOCO, to UN HQ in Sarajevo to
collect our ID’s. HQ was based in a swish
building which was the University halls of
residence before the conflict. I was told that a
deal was done between the UN and local
government which allowed the UN to use one of
the two university buildings rent-free on
condition that both buildings were upgraded at
the UN’s expense. After returning to the
mortuary around 12 midday, I x-rayed one body
bag identifying 1 bullet. Stopped for lunch at
1pm,.Returned to mortuary at 2pm where I
produced dental peri-apical x-rays with VG
results and x-rayed another 7 body bags,
identifying 2 bullets. Stopped work at 6pm. M
drove me back to my B&B. Dutch SOCO’s
collected me at 7.15pm to go for leaving meal at
Café Bosnia arranged for 3 departing Dutch
SOCO’s where many pivos (beers) and
cappuccinos were consumed before leaving for
bed!
31/10/00 - Breakfast 8am, bread & honey with
coffee, left at 8.30am to walk to mortuary. Xrayed 2 body bags identifying multiple bullets, 1
of which was lodged in

upper thoracic vertebra. Lunch with Dutch SOCO’s at
First Food Café in Visiko – excellent hamburger & coke
for 5 Marks.
Refrigerated UN truck arrived in
afternoon to collect completed batch of body bags –
heavy work transferring bags on stretchers from coldstorage room to the truck.

As x-ray film processor developer tank overflowed, had
to wash down the floor to prevent chemical
damage/staining. Produced x-rays of mandible jaw
bone.. Helped to scrub bones in mortuary when not
busy doing x-rays. Chatted to a local teenager who had
worked in the mortuary for 3 years & now speaks very
good English. Told me that he hoped to be offered a
full-time UN contract when turns 18. M gave me a lift
back to my B&B, where negotiated with landlady to
move from my small room at top of the stairs to a 1
larger room vacated by a Dutch SOCO who had decided
to move to another B&B. Dinner with J at Fast Food
restaurant where tried Chevapi (sausages).. Met with
other team members in Valentino restaurant at 8.30pm
to play pool but, as no table was available, went on to
Brax Hollywood restaurant which was virtually empty
with 3 pool tables. Played all night – left at 12.45am
after argument with bar staff over the bill as we felt
they had over-charged us!

1/11/00 – Up at 9am – electricity power cut at
9.30am. Day-off from mortuary as a mark of
respect as day has been designated ‘Day of the
Dead.’ Went into Sarajevo where visited a new
supermarket.Bought provisions at supermarket
for Spag-Bol, Curry, etc. On to the Old Town area
with M for hot chocolate & pastry rolls (big!) with
cheese or sausage meat filling! Returned to
Visiko arriving at approximately 6pm. Spent
evening at B&B reading & drinking beers. M
arrived at 9pm with provisions retrieved from R’s
van & stayed on for drinks, joined by J upon his
return from attending a Mozart concert in
Sarajevo.
2/11/00 – Walked to mortuary at usual time – a
chilly, misty winter morning. C the (logistics
officer) dropped into mortuary to collect signed
team member UN contracts required to facilitate
payment of allowances. To Number 1 café for
lunch – excellent beef soup. Decision to go to
Sarajevo in the evening to a Lebanese restaurant
departing 7.15pm. . Arrived back in Visiko at
11pm – invited to Dutch SOCO’s place near my
B&B for drinks. Bought present for my 2 year old
son, a bag of farm/wild animal toys from a Visiko
toy shop for 13.50DM –gift wrapped for me.
3/11/00 – Arrived at mortuary 9am. Cooked
dinner at B&B in evening – soup, chicken curry
with rice & creamed rice for sweet + red wine. M,
J & A attended. To Camel bar after dinner to
meet other team members. Excellent evening –
P, a French UN truck driver, played electric guitar
in the bar, which N, O (an Anthropologist) and a
Colombian
Anthropologist
joined-in
enthusiastically!

4/11/00 – Phoned wife at 10am; she was
enjoying visit to her family in Newcastle with our
son. M drove us to Kisiljac, a town in Croatia
approximately 30 mins drive away from Visiko –
left at 11am. Very pleasant small town with a
local market by the river. Interesting style church
on hill overlooking the town. Lunch in V.G.
riverside restaurant – hamburger & chips
(massive portions!) + coke, beer & coffee for
8.5DM (£3). Sunny, warm weather until early
afternoon, then poured with rain. Arrived back
at Visiko B&B around 4pm. Rested in lounge
with Italian guest – read newspaper and
watched BBC World TV. Team had been invited
to No.1 restaurant near mortuary for dinner
with Mr H (local mafia boss) at his expense.. To
Camel bar after for drinks & a superb guitar
performance by P, who gave me a lift back to
B&B at 1.15am.
5/11/00 – Wife rang at 9.30am to confirm that
they had returned home OK and all is now fine.
M, N and F called at 11am in minibus for trip to
Zenica, a muslim town approximately 1 hour’s
drive from Visiko. Had very pleasant stroll
through
town centre stopping for cappuccinos along the
way. Back in Visiko by 3.30pm. Relaxed at B&B
reading for a while, then left for Sarajevo at 5pm
to see the Bosnian Folk Festival at the Sarajevo
Olympic Stadium – very crowded and chaotic!
Admission price was 10DM. Apparently, the
venue was where Torvill & Dean skated their
way to a gold Olympic medal at the 1984
Olympics
with
their
famous
Borello
performance.

6/11/00 – Left at 8.35am for 15 minute walk to
the mortuary – another cold & misty morning.
As last working day before closing mortuary for
winter break, spent day decommissioning the
dental Optimax film processor. Discovered
problems with the darkroom cover, which had
not been assembled according to instructions,
was also unable to find the storage container
and a film cassette was missing. Rang M in UK to
confirm packing-up instruction details and
agreed dental unit should be packed-up and
sent to the store for the winter break and that
the main film processor should remain in situ as
Carl had confirmed that the mortuary site would
be kept secure during the winter shutdown
period. UN Investigators arrived to check I.D.’s of
bodies which had been examined; also looking
for retrieved personal ID documents which
could help identify victims. Italian Carbienari
also arrived asking to observe the mortuary
process. J, the mortuary team leader, gave them
a guided tour.
Finished cleaning the processors late PM,
leaving relatively minor clear-up work to be
done tomorrow, our final day in Visiko. Back at
B&B by 6pm.
Out at 8pm to Blue Café for dinner with J & F.
Excellent meat-based meal at 11 Marks each
including tip. Back to B&B by 9.30pm - spent rest
of evening drinking whisky with F until 11.45pm.
07/11/00 – Walked to work as usual, arriving
8.55am. Spent 1-2 hours cleaning x-ray room
and packing x-ray equipment in preparation for
a trip to Zagreb University mortuary on
Wednesday. N suggested that we should go to
Kisiljac for lunch with R, A and M where had
excellent beefsteak with fried egg, chips and
salad, topped off with beer and cappuccinos, all
for 10.5 Marks! Returned to the mortuary at
approximately 3pm to find that there was still
little work to do.
Myself and A therefore asked A (Australian
photographer) if she could copy all digital
photos taken during this mortuary season onto
a CD (bought for 3 Marks in Kisiljac). She
managed to produce CD copies of a large
number of photos, including those that I had
taken for most of the mortuary team. Raining
heavily for most of the day. Loaded equipment
required for Zagreb x-ray job into van for
delivery tomorrow including lead protective
aprons, chemicals, viewing box, x-ray film &
cassettes and mobile darkroom. C thinks that we
will not need to work on Thursday as there are
only 5 bodies (found down a well) and therefore

could easily complete the session on the Friday. I informed
him that I would need sufficient time to check the existing xray process to ensure that it is fit for purpose. C and B
(overall manager of the Visiko mortuary operation), gave
short speeches to the mortuary team thanking us for our
work and expressing the wish that the same team could
return for next year’s season. Returned to B&B about
5.30pm for a rest and shower before going out for a team
meal followed by a planned farewell meet over drinks at the
Camel bar. Met with N, M, and F at the Pizza café in Visiko
then returned to the Camel bar sited near the mortuary.
Although most of the team eventually arrived in the bar, the
evening was a bit flat, without the usual jollity.! After
walking home through deserted streets, I watched the US
presidential election on TV before going to bed at 1.30am
(Al Gore and George Bush were still running neck & neck).

9/11/00 - Breakfast at 8am followed by a 15
minute walk uphill from our hotel to the Zagreb
University morgue. On entering the morgue at
9am, I discovered that the university image
intensifier x-ray unit provided for our x-ray
session would not switch-on for some reason!
Luckily, after fiddling with the controls for a few
tense minutes, I managed to get it working. I
then discovered that the darkroom contained an
automatic film processor that I did not recognize
which had clearly not been used for some time
and was completely encrusted in dried chemical
residue. Consequently, I had to completely strip
down the processor and deep clean the rollers
and
chemical
tanks
(without
detailed
instructions as the operating instructions were
in Croat!), and then re-chemicalize the tanks
before it could be used. The process took about
2 hours and was quite stressful as the two FP’s
kept asking when I would be ready to x-ray as
they were anxious to start and finish the session
that day. When the session eventually started, I
was asked to x-ray the skull, mandible, upper
teeth & left tib/fib on each of the 5 bodies that
had been retrieved from the well, which would
be compared with old pre-mortem medical x-ray
records to assist the identity process.

8/11/00 - Breakfast at 8.30am to find that George Bush had
almost certainly won the US Presidential election – not
good, as he appears to be very right wing, isolationist and
wants to reduce taxes for the rich. M arrived at 8.45am to
collect myself and luggage and drove to the mortuary to
meet other team members travelling to Zagreb. Left at
9.30am after saying farewell to the remaining mortuary
team. We saw N and F on road to Visiko walking towards
mortuary and stopped to say goodbye. Travelled to Zagreb
in 3 vehicle convoy: C & B in a BMW Roadster, The Bosnian
interpreter and another person in the Land Rover and M &
myself in the Toyota 4x4. Took road to Zenica in the rain
which soon cleared and turned to sunshine. Halfway to the
Croat border crossing we came across a Serbian
demonstration which had closed the road to traffic. We
decided to turn around and seek another route, which we
successfully did and reached the Croat border at around
12.20pm. Had to wait in a queue at the checkpoint.. Joined
motorway to Zagreb soon after crossing the border.Arrived
in Zagreb, a modern city, and booked into the Hotel Jardin
in the city centre at approximately 4pm. O, J & R, who had
travelled separately, arrived about 3 hours later as they had
decided to travel via Banja Luka to see former prison
camps. At 8pm the whole team went out to dinner at ‘The
Brewery’ an excellent lively restaurant which specialized in
Pork Hocks & Beer at 100 Marks per head (£10).

10/11/00 - Breakfast at 8.15am, walked back up
hill to the university morgue as we had not
managed to complete yesterday’s session due to
the delayed start. Completed remainder of cases
left over from yesterday then cleaned-up the
morgue. I washed and cleaned the film
processor, leaving it in a much better state than I
had found it! Loaded our equipment into a van
for return to Visiko mortuary. J confirmed that
evidence produced during the session would be
handed over to the UNICTY war crimes
investigators. B drove myself and M back to the
hotel. Zagreb is a wonderful, welcoming city with
great architecture and a ‘buzzy’ young
atmosphere.

11/11/00 - Up at 7am for breakfast. R drove J, O
and myself to the airport to catch our Croatia
Airlines 9.35am flight. Just before boarding we
were asked to return our UN ID and ration cards
to U, the Bosnian assistant and said our
goodbyes to R, S and C. Landed at Heathrow in
the rain at 11.15pm -Chris was there to meet
me. Drove home to find my son fast asleep in
bed!

ABI CARTER

UNITED KINGDOM
Evidence Stopped in Time : The use of
automatic mechanical watch evidence in
war crimes investigations.
Forensic archaeologists search, locate and
excavate homicides and genocides using
archaeological techniques in order to collate
evidence that can be applied to a legal
investigation. Alongside a multidisciplinary
team of differing experts, forensic evidence
aims to reconstruct a series of events for a
court of law, including amongst other critical
factors, the time since death estimation.
Whilst time since death estimations are a
typical element of a forensic murder
investigation, they very rarely afford the
investigator the luxury of the precision of
the potential time, day and date of the
murder. Srebrenica was the exception.
Ten Seiko 5 automatic watches were
excavated from the Srebrenica mass graves
in 1997. Credit must be given to Professor
Richard Wright, former Chief Archaeologist
for the International Criminal Tribunal for
the Former Yugoslavia (ICTY) in Bosnia and
Herzegovina (1997-2000), who had owned
two Seiko automatic watches previously and
knew their properties and so had the
foresight to realise the evidential value of
these artefacts and pursue their evidential
worth. The evidence was later used at trials
in the ICTY.
What are the evidential properties of Seiko 5
watches? The Japanese Seiko automatic
watches rely on the wearer to wind the
watch by simply wearing it, instead of
winding the watch manually. Once the watch
has been taken off or rests entirely, the

mainspring progressively unwinds and can
take around 36-48 hours to totally unwind,
if the watch was fully charged and in good
condition in the first place.
In the case of the Srebrenica genocide,
bodies were moved from a number of
primary mass graves to secondary, and
even some tertiary sites, in an attempt by
the perpetrators to further hide the
evidence of mass executions.
An ICTY investigator had stated that a vast
number of executions had occurred on
Friday 14th July 1995. A Seiko technical
support manager analysed the condition of
the watches from the mass graves stating
that eight of the ten watches showed either
Saturday 15th or Sunday 16th on their
day/date boxes. The day/date combinations
on the watches therefore coincided with
this execution date, depending on exactly
when the watches stopped being agitated
on the 14th July
1995. Statistics calculated by Professor
Wright concluded that the chance of eight
of the ten watches showing these dates by
chance was trillions to one.
Time since death estimations of this nature
go further than simply giving a time lapse
since death, they can be used to potentially
assist in strengthening other evidence, such
as that which may pinpoint specific

perpetrators to specific events in specific
locations surrounding the genocide. It was
therefore critical to prove or disprove a
number of hypotheses with regards to the
watches time keeping accuracy, how long
they took to charge, how long they took to
run down, burial conditions that may affect
the reliability of evidence and crucially what
agitation the watches required in order to
start ticking - in order to determine if
movement of the bodies from the primary
to the secondary mass graves would affect
the date/time stamps on the watches.
These were the experiments that I
performed for my Master’s degree
dissertation. Aside of the evidential use in
criminal courts, this work is also critical in
the
future
education
of
forensic
archaeologists who must be aware of
evidence of this nature so as not to
jeopardize it by handling such watches
incorrectly during excavation and post
excavation retention of finds.
There began my relationship with Bosnia
and Herzegovina and the victims and
survivors of the Srebrenica genocide. I went
on to set up Forensic Resources Ltd, a
forensic science consultancy firm, shortly
after and then joined the Wales board of
Remembering Srebrenica in 2017 and was
made co-chair in 2018. My entire career has
been dedicated to human rights and the
work I do revolving around Remembering
Srebrenica has afforded me the privilege of
being able to assist on other human rights
violations regarding displaced and missing
persons as a result of international conflict.
Abi Carter
Director of Forensic Resources Ltd,
Cardiff, UK.
Co-Chair of Wales Board; Remembering
Srebrenica.

MARIE CASSIDY
UNITED KINGDOM

I am a forensic pathologist, one of the many who spent
time in Tusla, Visoko and Zagreb. Death is a constant
companion. I do not fear death but I am moved by its
effect on families, friends and the wider community. I
do not ask the question “why do people die?”, I try to
answer the question “How?”. I do not judge, that is for
others, better qualified, to do so.
William Gladstone said, “Show me the manner in which
a nation or community cares for its dead, and I will
measure with mathematical exactness the tender
sympathies of its people, their respect for the laws of
the land and their loyalty to high ideals.” In former
Yugoslavia I witnessed a blatant disregard for the dead,
but, much more importantly, I experienced what can be
achieved when people are united in a common good; in
this case the identification of the bodies recovered and
their return to those who had been waiting for their
loved ones.
I was humbled by the generosity of those families who
welcomed us into their homes. Communication may
have been restricted to gestures, nods and smiles, but
our purpose was understood; we were there to offer
our help and in return we were treated with kindness.
I was overwhelmed by the number of people from all
over the world who had given of their time to assist in
the mortuaries; forensic pathologists, anatomical
mortuary technicians, anthropologists, scenes of crime
experts, photographers and the young volunteers. No
grumbles, no moans, all intent in giving of their best.
I was heartened by the people in the towns where we
stayed and visited; people going about their business;
friends sitting outside a café enjoying the afternoon
sun; the bustle of the market, sellers selling, buyers
buying; hundreds of youngsters coming together to
attend a concert. Lives being lived. It could be anywhere
in Europe on a summer’s day, unless you looked past
the people to the holes in walls, the cracked and broken
windows and the deserted homes. But, look beyond
that and you will see a beautiful country.
I will always remember the people. I will never forget
the dead.

RON TURNBULL
UNITED KINGDOM

Ron Turnbull, former Scotland Yard detective
and Head of the Evidence Unit, Office of the
Prosecutor, UN International Criminal
Tribunal for the former Yugoslavia [ICTY], The
Hague, Netherlands 2002 – 2007. Author of
‘From the Flying Squad to Investigating War
Crimes’ published by Pen & Sword Books Ltd

After 25 years of police service at New Scotland
Yard as a Criminal Investigation Department
[CID] detective, I thought I’d dealt with nearly
every kind of homicide or terrorist atrocity. For
many years I’d been one of a team of twelve
selected Homicide Advisors / Major Crime Scene
Coordinators, who were trained in advanced
major crime scene evidence recovery processes,
and, as experienced detectives, were normally
the first investigators called to the scene of a
suspicious death to evaluate the situation.
Invariably we’d also call out the duty Forensic
Pathologist, police photographer, and Scene of
Crimes Officers [SOCO’s] then commence the
forensic investigation whilst local uniform
officers maintained the security and integrity of
the crime scene.
One of the main reasons I moved to forensics
was that police officers’ court testimony was
regularly being undermined and challenged
more and more, thus convictions were not being
obtained while guilty perpetrators were getting
off, which was not good for justice nor British
society. After all, the British legal and policing
systems were undeniably the envy of the world.
To enhance my forensic skills I sought out
criminology and offender profiling courses
where tutors from various forensic disciplines,
mainly pathology and anthropology, installed a
lasting basis of forensic knowledge in me which I
put to good use over the ensuing years, dealing
with high profile murders and terrorist atrocities
in London.
Due to the global reputation of New Scotland
Yard, the Commissioner’s Office is regularly
requested by other countries to dispatch
personnel to assist with their high profile cases.
In this capacity I assisted local police with
murders in Thailand, Sri Lanka, Zambia,
Tanzania and Canada.

In July 1996 I was contacted by a leading London
pathologist, with whom I had engaged with on many
suspicious death enquiries, who, on behalf of the UK
Foreign & Commonwealth Office [FCO] wanted to
ascertain if the Metropolitan Police Service [MPS] would
consider despatching a Homicide Advisor to assist with
war crime investigations that would lead to
exhumations and autopsies currently being conducted
in Bosnia on thousands of victims of the war in
Yugoslavia. The International Criminal Tribunal for the
former Yugoslavia (ICTY) sought assistance for an
expert in evidence retrieval procedures acceptable in
European courts to aid them with future prosecutions
against those responsible for such war crimes.
After much deliberation, briefings at the FCO, and with
the express permission of my Commissioner, it was
agreed that I should join a team of medical experts
which had just begun operating in Bosnia under the
auspices of a Boston based American charity,Physicians
for Human Rights [PHR], who had commenced
investigations on victims of what was to become known
worldwide as the Srebrenica genocide.
This team consisted of experienced medical personnel;
anthropologists;
archaeologists;
radiographers;
pathologists and pathology technicians plus specialists
from USA, Canada, Central America, Europe and
Scandinavia. PHR calls upon the expertise of such
individuals to respond to humanitarian disasters and
fatal atrocities in many parts of the world.

I flew to Zagreb, spending most of the Lufthansa flight
reading up on the factors which preceded the war in
Yugoslavia as well as trying to formulate in my mind
what I would require professionally and logistically for
the task ahead. . I met other members of the PHR team
as we spent the night in a Zagreb hotel discussing the
many and varied challenges we envisaged ahead of us.

The following day we were convoyed to Tuzla, a
town in Bosnia, after a detailed general security
briefing, with more data on the work that
awaited us disseminated to us as we consumed
our pre-packed lunch. The convoy consisted of
white UN mini buses driven by civilian police
officers from various countries, seconded to aid
their Bosnian colleagues, accompanied by a
number of lightly armed US military vehicles as
escort. We departed beautiful Croatia via a
military pontoon ferry pushed incredulously by a
very old tug across the river Sava. The bridge
had been destroyed during the fighting and
hung in parts into the water flowing below. The
abject horror of the conflict began to show in
the drabness of the region as we approached
the Bosnian side of the river.
The vast amount of destruction and desolation
that we witnessed, and the gaunt, almost distant
look on the faces of people we passed on the
troublesome roads, pot-holed by artillery fire,
was alarming. Most people were on foot but a
few rode on basic, rustically produced carts
pulled by visibly underfed horses. I felt
somewhat guilty sitting in our relatively
comfortable vehicles watching these poor souls
trudge along, often weaving further into the
middle of the road as they avoided the many,
ubiquitous landmine danger signs depicting uncleared ordnance in the vicinity. There were no
domestic or wild animals to be seen, nor birds
heard in the lush green fields, which struck me
as extremely odd. This was a slow, nightmarish
journey through many military check-points
manned by young, bored looking soldiers in
heavily armed and sand-bagged positions, some
with battle tanks dug in around them. NATO
helicopter gunships were seen and heard
clattering around in the skies above.
When we eventually reached Tuzla we were

housed in various ‘safe accommodations’ and
introduced to the team leaders, both of whom
were doctors.. One an experienced and
distinguished archaeologist from Seattle, who
had operated in Rwanda, Guatemala and South
America for PHR and would be in charge of
personnel at the grave sites, the other the exChief Medical Examiner for Chicago, who would
be in charge of the mortuary team, in which I
would play a part.
After yet another, local security briefing we
learned that we were resident, and would
operate in, an American zone of protection. We
became accustomed to seeing US soldiers
everywhere, but for me as the only Brit, this was
an alien environment. Snipers were not entirely
ruled out, we were told, but the main problem
we were likely to encounter were landmines and
unexploded ordnance. A walk outside of marked
areas was out of the question. We were strongly
advised not to go anywhere alone, especially our
female colleagues, and to wear UN caps / berets
where possible in potentially ‘hostile areas’.
Early the following morning and under the
protection of the US army we convoyed to a
bombed-out clothing factory in the town of
Kalesija to set up the temporary mortuary. This
was to become almost a daily ritual. We learned
of mass graves in the vicinity which had been
identified by survivor and witness testimony,
confirmed by military intelligence, which had
been under military guard and were to be
excavated by PHR on behalf of ICTY. Allegedly,
towards the end of hostilities numerous Bosnian
Muslim men had been bussed there from
detention camps then shot and buried in several
mass graves.
I was tasked with organising the evidence
retrieval aspect for this formidable event. I was
shown artefacts retrieved from the site but

noted there was no formal record of when, or by
whom, they were found. In other words no chain
of evidence custody records were present, which
is an absolute essential for criminal court
purposes. Fortunately I had brought along MPS
self-seal and see-through exhibit bags in which I
placed these items and began a chronological
log to establish their validity. I unpacked my field
kit along with other consumables I’d brought
and began preparing a ‘shopping list’ of forensic
requirements. I was introduced to a Dutch police
officer who was attached to the team as a
photographer and a former US auxiliary police
officer who both became invaluable in setting up
the evidence format and working with me in a
joint forensic capacity.
I had my first insight into PHR field operations as
I travelled to a site near the village of Cerska in
the Srebrenica region which had been the centre
of extremely hostile fighting. As we drove down
a farm road which led to a heavily wooded area
we were told as we passed through small
homesteads that they had been systematically
and dramatically imploded, thus reducing them
to the mere rubble we saw before us. Nearly all
of these properties were butane gas fuelled so it
was easy to light candles in the basement,
switch on all gas appliances and leave the
combination of gas and flame to do the rest.
Some out-buildings remained standing and bore
proof of artillery and small arms fire which had
peppered the walls. Anything constructed of
wood had burned. Shockingly obvious however,
and a vivid reminder of the ethnic cleansing
which had occurred here, was the existence of
recognisable national Serbian orthodox religious
signs daubed in paint on some houses that
stood relatively undamaged. Evidence that as
the Serbian soldiers came through this area they
did not fire upon ‘friendly’ properties.
The site where we disembarked was under US
military guard and had been partially de-mined.
It was agreed to fully de-mine before moving in
necessary equipment which included portable
toilets, generators, lighting, tarpaulins, as well as
archaeological digging, removal and recording
apparatus and as much water as could be
transported. During the working day the military
cordoned off the area with light tanks and
Humvee jeeps. When darkness fell, the field
team withdrew to the safe houses whilst the
military bivouacked around the site on guard.
The most secure example of crime scene
preservation I have ever experienced .

An initial perimeter search of the surface of this
grave revealed clusters of 7.62mm cartridges, as
used in AK47 Kalashnikov weapons, indicating
lines of fire. Bullet scorings were detected on
trees opposite. First soil removals exposed
boxes of old shoes then further excavation
revealed skeletal remains. We had been
informed that all of the victims would be male.
Extensive mapping, sketches, video and
photographic recording was undertaken and
attempts to differentiate and separate the
bodies began. This is extremely physically and
emotionally exhausting work. As the site
progressed, it was evident that layers of bodies
were contained in it to a depth of several
metres. Most were co-mingled and bore signs of
trauma and firearm entry / exit wounds.
Disturbingly, most occupants were blindfolded
or gagged and had their wrists, and sometimes
ankles, crudely bound with wire, even barbed
wire restraints were evident on some poor
souls.
The adult human skeleton consists of 206 bones
and it is to the great credit of the
anthropologists that most bones from each
cadaver were recovered and placed in a marked
body bag, each bag given a unique reference,
e.g. CSK1 to denote the site and number of the
cadaver. A flag marker displaying this number
was then photographed and mapped on the
sketch plan. Before sealing the body bag any
objects such as watches, bullets, lighters, and
ever present tobacco tins, which were thought
to relate to the body were separately sealed in
an evidence bag and placed within the relative
body bag.This was then carefully and
respectfully placed into a large refrigerated
vehicle for transportation to the mortuary to
await autopsy.

Pathologists plus their irreplaceable technicians
worked closely with my Evidence Team;
nicknamed the EB’s or ‘evidence boys’. We
recorded the removal of a body bag from the
refrigerated containers, accompanied it to the xray fluoroscopy facility where it was opened and
the cadaver photographed. The pathologist
would then identify and remove accessible
bullets, fragments or wire bindings and record
the same in his / her autopsy report adding his /
her initials and number; thus a bullet from CSK1
for example would become CSK1/1/YIM. These
items would be taken to the evidence area and
fully examined, recorded and cleaned whilst the
autopsy was carried out after clothing was
removed, recorded and photographed in situ.
Under strict control clothing was taken to be
cleaned on site by anthropology students in case
any small bones or other items of evidential
value were entangled, ably assisted by locally
recruited former Bosnian soldiers. A system of
sieve traps were devised to ensure nothing was
lost. I recall one of these ‘bone-washers’ saying
“The bodies wear their clothes like shrouds”
which seemed to put into words what most of us
felt.
We noted individuals dressed in home-made
garments, some created out of military
parachute material. Others wore curtain
material as patches. One tragic individual had
grey electrical duct tape wrapped around his
stockinged feet in the absence of any more
robust footwear. We were aware that some of
these unfortunate individuals had been held in
diabolical
conditions
in
detention
/
concentration camps for several years so had to
make do with whatever clothing material they
could find in order to survive the severity of
Balkan winters.

As much detail as possible gleaned from each
cadaver was photographed by my Dutch
colleague and compiled into a directory [album]
as well as a physical description of the body.
This enabled the clothing photos to be shown to
relatives from the area in the hope of
identification. I’m proud to say this was
successful in a number of cases.
I recall finding a photograph in the wallet of a
victim which showed a young woman and two
little girls in traditional costume smiling towards
the camera in a sunny garden setting. It was
wrapped inside a child’s crayoned drawing
depicting a house and family figures. Two bullet
holes had ripped through the middle of it. As I
teased out the photo onto a drying board using
only water, a scalpel and tweezers I became
aware of a couple of female team members
looking over my shoulder with tears in their
eyes. . It aroused suppressed emotions that all
of us experienced in order to get the job done.
On such occasions we generally quietly ‘downed
tools’ and took a coffee or smoke break outside
to grab a bit of fresh air and solitude and gather
our thoughts before returning to complete our
vital work.
We found many small cloth or leather pouches
about 1” square, some ornately sewn, sealed
and attached to leather thongs presumably to
be worn around the neck, but sometimes just
sewn into inner garments. We discovered they
contained handwritten Islamic prayers; Muscas
by name. They had been written by local Imams
usually at the request of the head of the family
and worn to bring good fortune and protection
to the wearer. If the Imams were still alive this
could be a vital piece of evidence, which
fortunately was the case on several occasions.
All unidentifiable Muscas were handed over to
Islamic leaders in the local community.

Smoking utensils were found on nearly every
body. This generally took the shape of clay
pipes, cigarette papers, loose tobacco and many
small tins containing flints and stones. Some
were inscribed with names, which was useful to
us. Small waxed bags of dried fruit and sugar
were commonplace, occasionally wrapped in
embroidered handkerchiefs bearing female
names or simply initials. A few promissory notes
written by leaders of small communities were
found guaranteeing money for the safe passage
of the bearer and/or good treatment whilst in
detention. We later learned from the writers of
such notes that they had been told by the
captors of these men as they were being taken
to work camps “To aid in rebuilding the country
at the cessation of hostilities”.
As the EB’s toiled, so the pathologists and their
technicians carried out their important work. A
full autopsy was carried out on each cadaver.
Evidence of physical torture, treated and
untreated wounds, as well as the presence of
ballistic or other evidential artefacts in the body
were recorded, retrieved as well as a cause of
death sought. Not all of these poor souls gave
signs of being shot. In such cases where only
skeletal remains existed a cause of death was
not established at this stage as bullets may have
passed through the soft tissue of their bodies
causing death but leaving no trace. There was
evidence of multi-shooting and several different
calibre of bullets were found.
• From the 154 bodies in this one grave we
retrieved 1,230 bullets.
• 35 were recovered from a single cadaver.
• All were sent to the FBI Laboratory at Quantico,
USA for ballistic comparison.

During our spell in Kalesija many of the women
who were bussed to Tuzla from the Srebrenica
region became aware of our work. A deputation,
accompanied by a film crew, was permitted
access to the facility so that we could explain the
procedures we were undertaking and confirm to
them that the bodies of their kinsmen were
being treated with total respect. I recall a letter
being read out by one of these ladies from a
grieving relative which asked “May I be given a
small bone so that I can carry it and sleep on it
until I get my son’s body back”. Alas this could
not be permitted but it demonstrated to us the
intensity of these women’s grief and instilled in
us even more deliberation to find evidence
against the cruel perpetrators of these
atrocities.

academics
and
intelligentsia.
There
is
indisputable proof in the former Yugoslavia that
the medical profession was singled out for
‘special treatment’. Doctors and nurses who
tended these PoW’s were killed when NATO
forces started to enforce the ceasefire and
regain control. Several hundred medics were
missing from this hospital, presumed dead. They
were not soldiers killed in combat but innocent
unarmed civilians. They must not be allowed to
have died in vain, especially when evidence of
their abysmal and shameful demise is capable of
proof, and those responsible can and should be
brought to justice. Only then can the former
Yugoslavia work towards its own future and put
behind it, but never forget, these barbaric
happenings.

The next site on PHR’s list involved victims from
Vukovar Hospital, Croatia, known as Ovcara
Farm which lay some 10 kilometres south of
Vukovar, near the village of Grabovo.
Intelligence stated that patients, doctors, nurses,
Red Crescent workers and hospital staff had
been taken away, killed and buried here. Of the
300 men known to be alive at the end of
hostilities being treated in this hospital, 261
were missing, believed dead. This figure does
not include medical personnel. This atrocity was
carried out after UN observers visited the
hospital (and would later testify of the existence
of the patients and medical staff) but before
armed peacekeepers could protect and liberate
it. The hospital was under the command of the
JNA [Yugoslav Army] and Serbian paramilitary
troops. The site was similar to the Cerska site
and dealt with in the same way. However, in this
site female bodies were discovered.

Nothing, and I do mean nothing, prepares you
for mass grave exhumation, no matter what
previous experience you may possess in dealing
with sudden and suspicious deaths, murders,
fatal accidents and many other atrocities where
human life is lost. The sheer number of cadavers
can at first sight be almost overwhelming so it is
important for the coordinator to devise a
pecking order and then ensure that all parties
adhere to it. Those not immediately engaged in
the video recording or still photography and/or
ground penetrating radar (GPR) would check
their equipment and await their participation.
Once the surface area is fully recorded the
backhoe is brought in to commence the dig. This
is a slow and supervised procedure. As artefacts
are uncovered the backhoe retracts and in step
the archaeologists and anthropologists, with
their mattocks and trowels to do the detailed
work. It is at this point that the true horror and
barbarism hits home. The odour of decaying
human flesh is distinct, so once experienced it
never leaves you.

A familiar pattern in such ethnic cleansing
atrocities is the targeting of professionals,

When I returned to the ICTY at The Hague I was
instrumental in setting up these protocols for
others to follow in various sites in the Balkans. I
returned on several occasions in 1997 and 1998
to other locations in Bosnia, Kosovo and the
Republic Serbska with ICTY investigation teams
to examine other sites and arrest perpetrators
of war crimes.
Having been involved in war crime investigations
in the Balkans since 1996 and seconded as
described to the UN via the FCO I was offered a
post as Head of the Evidence Unit by the UN at
the ICTY in The Hague in 2002 which I proudly
accepted. This unit not only dealt with evidence
in the Milosevic trial but all other alleged war
criminals indicted from the former Yugoslavia to
face charges relating to ethnic cleansing and
other human rights atrocities, especially General
Ratko Mladic and the politician and poet
Radovan Karadzic.
My function there was to ensure that the
integrity of this hard won evidence was
maintained and that it be available for analysis
and research by the investigators and attorneys
tasked with bringing these cases to court at the
Tribunal. I had an excellent staff of 40 from
many varied disciplines who were responsible
for over 3 million documents and in excess of
6,000 hours of video evidence, over and above
many physical artefacts. We constantly reviewed
potentially new methods of electronic stamping
/ scanning / editing of these items and
eventually, thanks to the good grace of the US
government, adopted a fully digitised system to
protect the degrading video evidence, some of
which came to the Tribunal in poor condition 7
or 8 years previously. Staff from this team,
myself included, continued to attend locations in
the Balkans, even at this late stage, and assist or
advise with evidence recovery.

It has been extremely gratifying to be involved in
such important work over the years and I feel
especially privileged to have met with, and
worked alongside, so many competent and
internationally well-respected individuals, many
of whom received appropriate recognition for
their fine work.
Tantamount in my thoughts throughout this
arduous, harrowing, and oft times gruesome
work was a quote I made to a reporter early in
my involvement “The people in these graves
were not allowed a voice. It is our task to give
them back that voice”. Hopefully we did. I think
we did make a difference.
In September 2016 I was a proud and privileged
member of a delegation of former PHR
volunteers put together by my friend Robert
McNeil OBE when we were invited back to
Sarajevo on behalf of the charity ‘Remembering
Srebrenica’. I was amazed at the advances of
scientific DNA identification spearheaded by
ICMP and also the rejuvenation of the regions
we visited, plus the ongoing courage and hope
of many Bosniacs we met and spoke to.
Obviously a great deal has still to be
accomplished and the recent past will never be
forgotten, but with hard work, patience, and
good will a great deal should be achieved.

SHUALA
MARTIN

UNITED STATES
Shuala Martin has served as a Forensic
Specialist for the International Committee of
the Red Cross (ICRC) since 2005. She has been
a special project consultant for the ICRC’s
Headquarters and Field delegations, and has
served as the ICRC's Regional Forensic
Adviser for the Caucasus and Balkans, the
Regional Forensic Coordinator for South Asia,
and the Deputy Head of Forensic Services at
the ICRC Headquarters. In April 2015, Shuala
was seconded by the ICRC to the
International Federation of Red Cross and
Red
Crescent
Societies
(IFRC)
Field
Assessment and Coordination Team (FACT) to
serve as the liaison and focal point on the
Dignified Management of the Dead in
response to the Nepal earthquake. A forensic
anthropologist by training, she received her
education at the University of Florida, USA,
where she worked at the C. A. Pound Human
Identification
Laboratory
and
taught
undergraduate and graduate level courses
on forensic science, forensic anthropology,
humanitarian assistance, and investigations
into violations of international human rights
and humanitarian law. Shuala began working
internationally as a forensic specialist in 1996
for the International Criminal Tribunal for
the former Yugoslavia (ICTY) and Physicians
for Human Rights USA (PHR). Shuala’s work
for the ICTY included the recovery and
analysis of over 3,000 cases of victims from
mass graves throughout Bosnia and Kosovo.
This was followed by positions with the
Office on Missing Persons and Forensics
(OMPF)
in
Kosovo,
the
Centre
for
International Forensic Assistance (CIFA), and
the Argentine Forensic Anthropology Team
(EAAF). Shuala has participated in various
activities related to the humanitarian
identification or legal investigation of victims
of conflict or disaster from over 30 countries
in the past 25 years. She is a Fellow of the
American Academy of Forensic Sciences and
a past member of the INTERPOL Pathology
Working Group - Anthropology Sub-group,
the

U.S. Scientific Working Group for Forensic
Anthropology (Advisory Member Code of Ethics and
Conduct Committee, Advisory Member Bioethics
Subcommittee), and the U.S. Scientific Working
Group on Disaster Victim Identification (Co-Chair
Reconciliation and Quality Assurance Committee,
Advisory Member Ethics Committee, Advisory
Member DVI Data Management Committee,
Advisory Member Anthropology Committee).
My first trip to Bosnia was my first trip to Europe. I
went as a young graduate student, knowing nearly
nothing about the country to which I was going.
Admittedly, I knew very little about the war that had
ended only the year prior. But off I went. It was 1996,
and I spent my 25th birthday in a mass grave.
Before that mission, I never considered human
rights/humanitarian work. I was on track to work as a
forensic scientist in the US. Perhaps at a medicolegal
facility, perhaps with law enforcement, perhaps
elsewhere. I didn’t know where I’d end up. I’m not sure I
cared. But certainly I’d stay in the US, get a “normal” job,
have a “normal” life. Then within a span of only seven
weeks, my life changed forever.
I wish I could say that the call to help forced me to cast
aside all sense of self and devote my life to helping
those afflicted by the ugliness of war, but I’m just not
that noble. Yes, the humanitarian aspect of the work
drew me in and awakened emotions I didn’t know I had.
Coming from a forensic lab in Florida – a state that does
not suffer from a deficit of murder, homelessness, and
other dark aspects of humanity – I’d already seen my
fair share of victims whose lives had been snuffed out
at the hands of poverty, violence, and cruelty. But

witnessing the utter depravity portrayed within
those mass graves was something that no one
can ever fully prepare for. It jolted my eyes and
my heart open in a way that left me knowing I
would never be able to close either again. But it
was more than just the raw emotional shock of it
all. For the first time in my life, I felt really
important. I was doing really important work, so
that must make me really important, too, right?
Yes, helping those that can no longer speak for
themselves is important in any context, but this
was… different.
And it was exciting. My only international travel
until that point in my life was to Korea, where I
was born and where I visited my maternal family
at the age of ten. I come from the generation
where “backpacking across Europe” was the
post-graduation thing to do for young
Americans. I’d never had that opportunity, so
here was my long-awaited glimpse of Europe.
Wow! On top of that, between the forensic
teams and the NATO IFOR soldiers, I was
working with people from all over the world,
with different experiences, and different
languages, and different foods, and different
everything. To a naïve, twenty-something kid, all
the
differentness
was
wonderfully
overwhelming.
But when I say it was exciting, it wasn’t just the
fun kind of exciting. It was the adrenaline-rush
kind of exciting, too. During one three-week
stretch, between our UN vehicles and the
military vehicles of our escorts, our convoy had
seven – yes, SEVEN – motor vehicular accidents,
most of which were multi-vehicle in nature. Two
of them proverbially flashed my life before my
eyes. Of course, after the third or fourth, it kind
of became a joke. But not really.
And as tensions rose between the two sides in
Bosnia, some citizens became very displeased
with the work that we were carrying out. At one
point, we were told to pack everything up as
quickly as possible and move out. Angry mobs
were headed our way. Given the extent of our
work, packing up was easier said than done. By
the time we were on the road, we ended up
driving straight into one of the mobs. I recall
being in the backseat of our Land Rover as it
became engulfed in a sea of rage. Faces peered
through our windows and spat while fists beat
their rhythms on the glass. The vehicle rocked

with furious shoves as the five of us sat silent and
motionless inside. It was 4AM before we made it back
to our base camp.
Now,
twenty-five
years
and
several
human
rights/humanitarian
organizations
later,
I
still
remember clearly so many things, big and small, from
my very first mission in Bosnia. It not only changed the
course of my life, but it changed me, too. For the better,
I’d like to think.

SUE JIMENEZ
UNITED STATES
REPORTS FROM THE FIELD – II
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The Connective

Bosnia-Herzegovina
I recently returned from Bosnia-Herzegovina,
where I spent seven weeks working on behalf of
the International Forensic Program of Physicians
for Human Rights (PHR) and the International
Criminal Tribunal for the Former Yugoslavia
(ICTY). PHR conducts on-site medicolegal
investigations of war crimes as consultants to
the United Nations War Crimes Prosecutor,
including exhumations of mass graves. Dr.
Robert Kirschner, former Deputy Chief Medical
Examiner for Cook County, Ill, oversees the
program and Dr. William Haglund heads up the
forensic team at the gravesites.
The first test excavation in Bosnia-Herzegovina
took place near Vukovar in 1993. Exploratory
excavations in the current phase began in the
spring of 1996, when Bill Haglund and an
anthropology team dug test trenches at several
sites that had been pinpointed as potential mass
graves through satellite imaging. In July of this
year, full excavations began at several sites.
Others remain to be excavated, while still others
are yet to be located.
Victims from mass graves at Cerska and Nova
Kasaba were among the first to be exhumed:
both sites are close to Srebrenica, which was
overrun by Bosnian Serbs on July 11, 1995. An
estimated 8,000 Muslim men are still listed as
missing from this area alone. One hundred and
fifty-four bodies were exhumed from Cerska and
33 from Nova Kasaba. Following these
excavations, work proceeded on the sites of
Lazete (approximately 160 victims), Pilica, and
Vukovar, where, on November 20th, 1991, 200
patients and medical staff were transported out
of the hospital by Serbs to an execution site 6
km away.

Two teams worked simultaneously: the field
crew,
consisting
of
osteologists
and
archaeologists, mapped and excavated the mass

graves. Housing for the crew was an American IFOR
(Implementation Force) base south of the sites. The
forensic analysis team, of which I was a part of, was
housed in Tuzla, and worked at a makeshift morgue in
Kalesija, about 15 miles south of Tuzla. The “morgue”
was a bombed-out garment factory that had been very
close to the Serbian front line at the height of the war.
Electricity and water were supplied by U.N. generators
and water tanks. A portable combination toilet/shower
facility on loan from the U.N. provided the crew with
the much-needed daily shower, as the availability of
water in Tuzla was still a problem. As a result of
extensive bomb damage from the war, water in Tuzla
was available only from 5am to 7am, and no water was
available on Wednesdays. All the factory windows at the
“morgue” had been shattered and portions of the
ceiling were badly damaged. In Mid-August,
temperatures were in the high 80’s (fahrenheit) and the
humidity was also high, creating uncomfortable levels
of heat, exacerbated by the disposable suits we used.
By mid-September, however, the rain and cool weather
arrived abruptly, and several propane heaters were
purchased to try to minimize the chill factor, not
altogether successfully.
An autopsy protocol had been established by the
tribunal in The Hague. It was effective in enabling the
processing of bodies to proceed at a relatively smooth
pace. Bodies were taken from one of several
refrigerated coolers outside of the factory and
transported to the “x-ray and fluoroscopy” room (a
former employee cafeteria), where they were

fluoroscoped for projectiles. Following the
removal and recording of projectiles, the body
was moved to the “autopsy suite” (the rear of
the large garment production room), where it
was photographed with the clothing in place.
The clothing was then removed by the
pathologist and autopsy technicians, recorded,
and taken outside to a “clothes-washing station”
(high power hoses), that had been set up at the
front of the factory. A group of local young
Bosnian men performed this unpleasant, but
necessary task. After the clothes were relatively
dry, they were returned to the “morgue” for the
pathologist to perform a more detailed
inventory with descriptions. It became apparent
that the clothing would be a major source of
identification for the victims. As a result of war
shortages, plus the conditions under which
refugees tried to flee from the Serbs, most
individuals had literally the clothing on their
backs Most articles of clothing had been
repaired and mended extensively by the
women. In fact, many women were able to
provide detailed descriptions of articles of
clothing worn by their menfolk, including exactly
where patches had been sewn, what type of
stitch and color of thread was used, etc.
The pathologist, assisted by an autopsy
technician, would perform the autopsy. Bones
necessary for forensic anthropological analysis
were then removed by the pathologist and given
to the forensic anthropologist. Generally, one
forensic anthropologist worked with one
pathologist daily, doing all his/her cases for that
day, rotating to a different pathologist the
following day. Being present at the autopsy
permitted the anthropologist to assist not only
in the selection of the bone material for analysis,
but answer questions regarding skeletal trauma,
etc.
After the skeletal material was removed,
cleaning and preparation ensued, a laborious
and time-consuming task. Although the
“assembly line” approach necessitated the
sacrifice of some of the traditional methods
used in “normal” circumstances, the sheer
number of bodies prohibited lengthy analysis.
Thus, only those elements essential for age
estimation, sex determination, and stature were
selected. Skeletal trauma was noted in all cases,
but not necessarily cleaned for detailed
anthropological analysis and photography. With
most individuals sustaining multiple gunshot

wounds to the body, this was simply not possible. At
one point, during the autopsies of the bodies from
Cerska, I asked one of the Evidence Technicians how
many projectiles had been logged so far from the site
and was told approximately 1,500, an average of 9.7
projectiles per body.
Of course, the pace of processing the bodies was a
reflection of the availability of forensic experts available
at any given time. Due to the multi-disciplinary/multinational composition of the team, members were
continually arriving and leaving their “tour of duty” at
the morgue. The maximum number of forensic
pathologists present at any given time was five, but this
number could dwindle to one due to scheduling
difficulties. The average stay for the pathologist was
about two weeks, while the anthropologists typically
stayed six weeks or longer.
At time, there were only two forensic anthropologists
on the team, attempting to deal with as many as a
dozen autopsies daily, although the average was about
seven or eight. The bodies were in varying states of
decomposition. While the remains from Cerska were
slightly more decomposed, bodies from Lazete were
relatively “fresh” and considerable soft tissue was
present. Facial features were still recognizable on many
individuals. The extensive soft tissue constituted major
problems for the forensic anthropologists in the time
required for cleaning and preparation for analysis. A
bone “washing” station and the later addition of two
“hot pots” facilitated cleaning of remains. However, this
is certainly what can only be termed “assembly line”
forensic anthropological preparation and analysis. Time
constraints simply did not permit the more leisurely
pace we usually have to perform these necessary tasks.
I should point out, however, that nothing was
compromised in order to glean as much information as
was available, to present to ICTY.
Most individuals had sustained gunshot wounds to the
skull, frequently with high-powered projectiles, which
shattered the skull into many small fragments. In order
to provide maximum evidence for the tribunal, it was
essential to reconstruct as many skulls as possible in
order to determine clear entry and exit wounds. It was
not unusual for the forensic anthropologist, in addition
to the preparation, cleaning and analysis of skeletal
material from several autopsies, to undertake three or
four skull reconstructions per day as well. The days
were long and difficult. Additional problems included
the failure of more than one refrigerated unit, which
caused delays and complications at the “morgue”.

Working in Bosnia and Herzegovina as a forensic anthropologist was an unforgettable experience. The
forensic anthropologist there is faced with challenges that are quite unlike those most of us deal with
in our typical forensic consultations, both in the sheer numbers and in the difficulty of the
circumstances. In the seven weeks I was there, I worked 45 cases and additional consultations on
cases conducted by other anthropologists. While we may shudder at the thought of “assembly line
forensic anthropology”, the recovery and examination of hundreds of victims of genocide and political
atrocities demands a unique approach.
This is forensic anthropology at its zenith.

Sue Jimenez, B. Sc., M.A.
Albuquerque, NM

FURTHER INFORMATION
Further details on Remembering Srebrenica's work can be found at the following places:
E-mail: info@srebrenica.org.uk
Web: www.srebrenica.org.uk
Twitter: SrebrenicaUK
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