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TEBI YERGIR
A LUCID DREAM
When our organization established
itself in the Diaspora and set itself out to
struggle against apathy and assimilation
among Armenian youth, it did so with the
expectation that we would eventually gain
the opportunity to return to a free,
independent, and united Armenia.
Maintaining the Diaspora and Armenian
identity outside of the homeland has always
been carried out with an eye toward oneday returning to the lands we were ripped
away from.
Our struggle for Hai Tad also comes
directly from this condition of being
deprived of our historic homeland and being
exiled to foreign countries. Those who have
sacrificed themselves and given their lives
for this struggle have always spoken of the
need for our lands and freedom for Armenia
to prosper. When Hampig Sassounian
recently gave an interview to the Voice of
Van radio station in Beirut, he openly called
on the Lebanese-Armenian community to
repatriate to Armenia. In his words, “Our
time in the Middle East has passed by now.
The time has come for repatriation to
Armenia. From now on, we must think
about gathering our families and children
and going to Armenia, where future
generations will be much more fortunate
than of those who are living in foreign
countries.”
Today, we live in a historic era where
Armenia is once again an independent state.
We must realize that the torch has been
passed to us to strengthen and enhance the
Armenian Republic. Just as the fedayees of
yesteryear flocked to Armenia and
sacrificed themselves for the yergir, one of
the main tasks of this generation is to
commit itself to the development,
democratization, and defense of Armenia.
Ideally, this would entail going directly
there and fully joining our compatriots in
the struggle for Armenia’s betterment.
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There are hopeful signs that this process
of repatriation to Armenia is slowly picking
up steam. According to Armenia’s migration
agency, the country has steadily registered a
positive migration balance since 2004, with
the number of people coming to Armenia
exceeding the number leaving by 21,500 in
2006.
We also see that young people from
around the world have been visiting Armenia
in greater numbers over recent years. Some
are even deciding to permanently settle
there. A growing economy and warmer
relations with the Diaspora seem to be the
main driving forces behind these
developments. By serving as a bridge for
youth wanting to travel directly to Armenia
and Artsakh, programs such as Youth Corps
also play a crucial role in this overall
process.
However, the work being done on the
Genocide recognition front should also be
seen in light of our commitment to
strengthening Armenia. A denialist and
unrepentant Turkey poses a lethal threat to
the security and rights of the Armenian
Republic. It is in the mutual interest of both
Armenia and the Diaspora to have Turkey
face up to its past and own up to its crimes.
This mutual interest has been clearly
manifested in everything from the mass
demonstrations in Yerevan on the 50t h
anniversary of the Armenian Genocide
to the more recent jubilation in
Armenia over the US House Foreign
Affairs Committee’s passage of
H.Res.106 (the Armenian Genocide
Resolution).
In all of these endeavors, we must utilize
opportunities to solidify our bonds with the
homeland and promote the concept of Tebi
Yergir. It is of utmost importance that we
understand the value of this powerful
concept and do all in our power to strengthen
Armenia’s vitality.

AYF MEETS WITH
ARMENIAN PRESIDENTIAL CANDIDATE

VAHAN
HOVHANNESIAN
During a recent visit to the United States, the Armenian
Youth Federation was able to organize a town hall
meeting between Vice Chairman of the Armenian
National Assembly and Presidential candidate
Vahan Hovhannesian and the Armenian youth
of Los Angeles. Portions of the question and
answer session have been translated
into English and are included below.
As the Armenian Revolutionary
Federation’s candidate how do
you plan on dealing with corruption
in its governmental and societal
manifestations?
I must say that this is the most complex issue facing
Armenia; it is also a problem in more developed nations,
where unfortunately, it can not be asserted that the
problem of corruption has been resolved. However, I
believe that the size of Armenia makes the task of
controlling corruption more feasible.
There must be an institution in which the public can
invest their trust, and that institution must be the
judiciary. Having been bereft of an independent country
for so long, the people of Armenian had adopted the
notion that a just society comes hand in hand with
independence. However, we have obtained independence
but justice remains elusive. Consequently, the people have
lost confidence in their own republic and government.
Having lived through centuries of foreign subjugation,
distrust of the government has become ingrained in the
people of Armenia. For the people, the government is akin
to the rain or other uncontrollable weather phenomenon
which must simply be evaded; they dodge taxes and
enlistment in the military and pay bribes to avoid fulfilling
their responsibilities. The people that represent the
government, the bureaucracy and the administrative

officials must set an example. It is not possible to bring
forth exemplary behavior in these officials by simply
asking for it, or by persuasive rhetoric, or by
showing motherly affection. There must be
one forum that provides exacting and
impartial justice, namely the judiciary.
The new president of Armenia must
make the establishment of justice
within the judicial system a priority.
If you succeed in doing this, over the
course of a few years the conditions in
Armenia will improve.
What affect will the newly
adopted dual citizenship law
have on the Republic of Armenia and on the
presidential elections? Also, will the new law
energize the repatriation movement?
I have to say that this law was adopted 15 years later
than it should have been. The barrier to dual citizenship
was removed from the constitution in 2006 and the
law was adopted in 2007. The truth is that it would
have been just for the government to adopt a dual
citizenship law immediately after attaining
independence in 1991. It would have been just for the
government of the time to do that because the existence
of a Diaspora at that time, before the emigration
process had started, was a consequence not of
voluntary actions but of oppression including the
Armenian Genocide and subjugation by Soviet
authorities. Consequently, ethnic Armenians in the
Diaspora have the same right to be deemed citizens of
the Republic of Armenia as do Armenians born in
Armenia or Karabagh. Unfortunately, the government
of those days (Levon Der-Bedrosian’s Armenian
National Movement), knowing that including the
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Diaspora in the political process of the Republic of
Armenia would strengthen the ARF’s position,
constricted the Diaspora’s involvement. In 1991, Armenia
should have established itself as the legitimate heir of
the First Republic of Armenia (1918-1921); this would have
solved a few issues. Armenia would legally be seeking its rights
to territories occupied by
Turkey. I’m not referring to
the borders defined by the
Treaty of Sévres, rather the
territory controlled by the First
Republic including Gars,
Ardahan,Igdir,Surmaloo,and
in general the recognized
borders at that time.
Consequently,
the
descendants of the
inhabitants of those
areas would automatically
receive
Armenian citizenship.
The adoption of this law,
at this stage, might only
have moral significance,
because the government
has not yet established
the process for attaining
citizenship and all the
related issues such as the
payment of taxes and
military service, which
must be resolved to
consider the matter
settled. The opposition
camp, due to our
pressure, recognized the
equivalence of citizens
and dual citizens. It does
not matter if a citizen of
the Republic of Armenia is also a citizen of Lebanon,
France or the United States. That is a personal matter;
as a citizen of the Republic of Armenia you have all the
rights of a citizen as well as the obligations. Amongst
the rights of a citizen is the right to vote in elections, but
we find ourselves in a difficult situation because there
are Armenian communities in countries where
democracy is not highly respected. Consider how a
regional governor in Russia might pressure the local
Armenian leadership to deliver a particular vote by
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threatening the community financially and legally by
exploiting their status as illegal immigrant workers. Thus
the Armenian government would be shaped from outside
Armenia. To avoid this danger a decision was made, with
which the ARF agreed, that any citizen would have to place
his or her vote from within the territory of the Republic of
Armenia. Therefore, I do
not expect dual citizens to
play a great role in the
upcoming
elections.
However, I expect that in
future elections our
compatriots
living
overseas will play a
greater role.
How would you
approach the
Karabagh peace process? Does the ARF
advocate a step-bystep approach or a
package deal? Is peace
going to be possible
any time soon? How is
Armenia responding
to the Azeri government’s continual increases in defense
spending and rhetoric
of restarting combat?
Petroleum is what
funds the Azeri government and its army and
they know that we are
aware of that; in case of
any aggressive action from
them their oil pipelines will be endangered. Everything is
possible, but they do take us seriously. Coming to the
Karabagh peace process, there needs to be an
understanding that our struggle isn’t for fun, our struggle
needs to end by solving the Karabagh issue with Turkey
and Azerbaijan. This is an issue for Turkey (due to their
desire to enter the EU and the blockade of Armenia as a
prime concern) and it’s an issue for Azerbaijan as well,
because its own people aren’t benefiting from the
petroleum treasures Azeri lands have; as they are diverted

to the military and embezzled. It is an issue for everyone,
and all three sides want to solve it as soon as possible.
The youth needs to understand, that were not going out
there trying to eliminate the Turkish government or the
people of Azerbaijan. Armenians are 10 million
worldwide compared to their 70 million populations. We
need to find a peaceful solution to this issue, were not
interested in starting a war against either Turkey nor
Azerbaijan, and it is totally wrong when people think that
the ARF is advocating a resumption of the war. It is a
new era, a different world, and we need to adapt, find
the best way to approach these people and peacefully
get what is
ours.
As Armenian youth we are continually
seeking means which we can directly
connect ourselves with and aid our homeland,
without simple charity. How do you foresee
better utilizing the huge asset which is the
Diaspora to better aid the development of the
Republic of Armenia?
In my opinion, the most important way is to be well
organized. All the usual methods (building schools in
villages, etc.) help Armenia’s development, but that
doesn’t solve the complicated issues that the Homeland
is suffering. The Diaspora can have a huge effect on
solving those issues, but it has to be an organized
Diaspora. An Armenian individual that tries to help
Armenia by himself cannot cause as much effect as an
“organized Diaspora” such as the Armenian Youth
Federation. For example: Armenia is the only nation that
denied the United States Ambassador to Armenia
appointed by the government. The US government was
not able to send that ambassador to Armenia, because
of the work done by the “organized” Armenian Diaspora
in America. Even though helping Armenia financially
isn’t expected from the youth as much, but it is a help
that Armenia needs. Funds collected in the Diaspora isn’t
the only thing that Armenia needs right now. Our country
needs non-Armenian investors; we want foreigners to
be interested in investing and opening up their
businesses on our lands. Third, is a responsibility
completely left to the youth – to pass on the education
and skills learned in the Diaspora to our brothers and
sisters in Armenia. Better and stronger communication
between the youth in Diaspora and in Armenia is a must,
which again ensures and continuously reminds them of
their unity as Armenians.

BOOK REVIEW
Das Kapital: A
Novel of Love +
Money Markets
by Viken Berberian
Simon & Schuster, $23
ISBN# 0743267230
Review by Alex Der
Alexanian
I have never been
to France, but Viken
Berberian’s second
novel Das Kapital: A
Novel of Love + Money
Markets made me feel like I was strolling through
the south side of the French coast. From the towering
skyscrapers of New York City to the serene beaches
of Marseilles and Corsica, Berberian takes the reader
on an exciting tale of financial markets and
relationships with a uniquely exquisite poetic style.
With his past experience within the finance
industry in Paris, Marseille, and Manhattan,
Berberian has first hand knowledge of the inner
workings of financial markets. It is with this
knowledge that Berberian created the main character
of the novel, Wayne. Wayne is a successful stock
trader on Wall Street, who makes a living by shorting
stocks (profiting from shares losing value). In
layman’s terms, Wayne profits from disaster and
chaos. As he himself explains in the book,
“Revolution, recession, devaluation, bankruptcy,
war, genocide, earthquake, natural and man-made
disaster, coup d’etat, nuclear meltdown; anything
that might send a country into the scrap heap of
history. You name it, we’ll trade it.” As a veteran stock
trader, Wayne has a knack for predicting falling
markets. To further his stock shorting operation,
Wayne even goes as far as hiring a Corsican militant
associate—a militant who, interestingly, crosses paths
with a love interest of his.
Das Kapital is an interesting novel with a unique
view of present day financial markets. Having
worked in the three main cities where the novel takes
place, Berberian’s personal accounts help him paint
a vivid picture of the setting. In homage to Marx’s
original Das Kapital, Berberian portrays the worlds
of finance, capitalism, and love with a fresh and
unusual perspective. I would often think about the
state of the world and economy while reading his
book. Although, at times, certain parts were a bit
wordy, I would recommend this novel for anyone
interested in a different view of capitalism than that
commonly presented in the American media and
textbooks.
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MEETING THE MAN
BEHIND THE IDEA
By
Noushig Karpanian

The reconstruction of any event,
regardless of the medium of
conveyance, will only partially capture
what was actually felt and experienced,
and at times one may even interject
within this reconstruction what was not
yet real then, but what has since become
inseparable from that pure memory, as
the reflection on what had occurred
inevitably intertwines itself with the
actual experience. My experience in
meeting Hampig Sassounian, with the
San Francisco “Rosdom” Chapter, was
one such event where the initial memory
has been superimposed by
feelings and emotions that have
arisen through my need to share
what some may feel are the most
mundane details of the
experience, such as Hampig’s
preference of Almond Joy over
Mounds. In describing “what
happened,” I find myself
presenting disjointed scenarios,
beginning another story without
yet having finished the first; I’m
competing with myself for center
stage to explain it all, in detail,
as I remember it and reremember it. But happenings,
moments, and experiences that
shake you out of your core only
to return yourself to you, a
‘yourself’ that has collided with
another, wherein the both of you
are transformed, can never be
fully transcribed. The intensity is
too much to be wholly relived. I
will try my best, however, in an
attempt to compel each reader to
wholeheartedly commit to a
campaign to release a man whose
corporeality may be confined to
a jail cell in yard B, but whose soul
has already traversed the
compounds and has reached his
homeland.
As soon as our Chapter announced
the possibility of arranging a visit to the
California Men’s Colony in San Luis
Obispo, where Hampig has now been for
almost a year, I jumped at the
opportunity to fill out my application.
Several months later, all of the members
who applied received news of their
clearance and our mid-April visitation
date was set. Incessantly reading and rereading the proceedings of Hampig’s

trial, I tried to envision how this youthturned-man, documented officially as
“Harry” would look, sound, interact.
Nothing from even the innermost
depths of my imagination could have
conjured up anything remotely close to
the reality of the person whose legacy
had absorbed us, and who would truly
be our “unger” upon our departure. On
our drive, we read aloud an article in
Haytoug written by Hampig in the early
‘90’s and were wondering whether or
not we were doing justice to his calls for
action.

Would he be proud of us? Had we fallen
short of his dreams? We still had a night
to reflect on those questions, although
at the time of saying our temporary
good-byes, it was not clear who was
more proud of whom.
We had to enter the facilities in 2
groups of 5. Entering the facilities was
undoubtedly
a
dehumanizing
experience, forcing me to wonder yet
again how it is that the mere presence

of a few authority figures will dupe
otherwise hot-headed, temperamental,
aggressive individuals into a
complacent mass of abiding
automatons. I wanted so badly to yell
out, “Foucault was so right about selfsubjugation…Come one, come all and
witness the effects of the Panopticon.”
You’re right in assuming that the words
were not made audible…further proof
of the internalized fear of the disciplined
subject. And so we continued to wait in
line, quietly and passively, so socialized
in accepting the system; we were
in line mostly with other
“regulars”—those who were
there, and are there every
weekend, to see their fathers,
brothers, spouses, lovers and
friends, each of whom had their
own story. Each. Own. These
words of individuality would be
lost, however, as the men at
CMC were all clad in similar blue
jeans and light blue shirts and
viewed by society not through
their individual stories, but
through their criminal record—
the thread of their undesired
union; they have been dubbed
as
criminals,
thieves,
murderers, and thus it is no
problem to have them live as
civilly dead. Unaware of any
protocol while waiting our
turns in line, we did what all
innocent bystanders do, we
imitated those around us, and
waited over an hour in the rain.
It was sprinkling and misty at
first. Then the fierceness and
anger of the rain let on sparing
no one. And of course, rain,
captivity and subsequent
freedom immediately conjures
the following line articulated
so aptly in the movie V for
Vendetta…”God is in the Rain.”
Although, the inmates, as well as I,
wondered just where the hell God was
hiding on their days of trial? In the spirit
of V, however, I, just like “Evey” was
prepared to meet the man behind the
idea, and was getting impatient and
anxious at the thought of our actually
meeting Hampig. I thought about the
irony of all of us visitors “wanting in”
while those held in captivity whom we
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were visiting were “wanting out.” After
the torrential downpour, the guards let
us wait inside. I was so angered at the
bureaucratic stagnancy but did not want
to jeopardize my chances of being let in,
so I swallowed what would have been my
polemics against the criminal Injustice
system. After successfully passing
through the hoops of a process that
makes the security lines at airport checkins seem eerily efficient and its personnel
extremely kind, we were free to converse
with the detained. My eyes caught the
glance of a handsome blue-eyed
Armenian man, his face at 19 which had
been etched in my memory via
newspaper photographs and profile
sketches etched on t-shirts that read,
“Free Hampig,” seemed even more
innocent now. And then the floodgate
that had been holding back my tears
burst, the spillage resembling a deluge. I
was overwhelmed beyond belief. Upon
hugging us all, it was as if Hampig already
knew us, that we had already met, and
that we were just continuing a
conversation that had started long ago…
And though barely in his presence for
two hours, lifetimes of stories and
experiences converged and imposed
themselves on one another. Moments of
silence were soon interrupted as we
internalized that this was it. This was our
moment. No time to ponder, but just to
say, to be. Updates and briefings, jokes
and laughter with tears interspersed, all
unfolded while we were assembled
around a plastic table, seated on plastic
chairs…the usual mezze, kebab and oghi
that accompanies such political
discussions was missing; we substituted
our genats with pepsi and feasted on
chips and chocolate. But we did have the
sunflower seeds! Hampig spoke
optimistically of the future, of his parole
to come in 2010, of his love for his wife,
Salpi, whose strength and devotion he
praises. She is his “hero” his “fedayi” he
told us, with his heartening smile
growing deeper and his blue eyes shining
even brighter. He told us jokes that really
made us laugh. Not like where you laugh
just to be kind…he has a whole slew of
them, and really they’re quite good. And
just as we were consumed by the laughter
and had ear to ear smiles, as we were lost
in a moment of happiness that was
almost too eerie to experience in a prison,
reality slapped us in the face and
grounded us…you know when you’re so
lost in that moment, where the constructs
of time and space are suddenly
suspended, and you feel the power of
being overwhelmed in a way that
resonates piercingly yet equally
peacefully throughout your entire being,
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it’s that moment that reminds you
that you are alive and that your feeble
self may actually mean something to
the world…well, just when you realize
that you’re in it, it is right then that
the moment is brutally seized from
you; its rawness is forever gone. It
may come back to you
piecemeal, but never will
you be consumed by it.
And it was just after our
laughter subsided that the
guards announced that
visitation time was over.
And suddenly we realized
that Time here represents
a bitter paradox. Your
precious Time is up with
your visitors but your
criminal ass is still going
to do Time, so says the
judge, or that jury of your
peers or whomever found
you guilty. Time, while
you’re confined seems to
last forever, especially
when
you’ve
been
sentenced to “25 with an
L” but Time is so fleeting
when you’re with your
loved ones. Being the
Armenians that we were,
we took our sweet time in
saying our good-byes.
They were escorting the
visitors out but we
squiggled around in
corners, to stay, if even
for just a minute longer.
I looked around and saw lovers
embracing and kissing. Such affection
is permitted only during the last five
minutes of visitation. And of course I
thought about all those people in
relationships who take the immediacy
of their partners for granted…that
immediacy I realized was what
freedom meant for me. Being able to
do something immediately, being able
to be with someone immediately…
that is the freedom I vow never to take
for granted. Fathers were gazing one
more time into the eyes of their
newborns, loving them from afar,
possibly showering them with blessings
and goodness, and probably wishing
someone would give them just one
more chance. And really, this time, they
wouldn’t mess up. I heard them, they
promised! The cries fall on deaf ears,
however, because they stay there and
we all leave. And apparently the
physical manifestation of tears
representing my being so overwhelmed
needed an outlet yet again because
somehow I find myself being comforted

by Hampig as he puts his arm around
me and says mi lar. The irony, well, I
think it is apparent.
So naïve of us to think that we
as Armenian youth were going to
bring him emotional support and
hope…it was Hampig in the end who

armed us with a sense
of renewed faith and optimism. He
will never know the extent of his
legacy, which we tried to convey to
him any chance we got but, of course,
he wouldn’t have it. His humility and
humbleness is almost puzzling. The
sensitivity and kindness that so
effortlessly accompanies his every
action and word restored a bit of
humanity to the institutional setting
that tries to strip all semblance of
personhood. As a man who seemed
without regrets, I wondered how
many of us would be in our mid-forties
with the same resolve and dedication
to our People, Cause and Homeland
as Hampig is, even now while in the
outskirts of San Luis Obispo. I cannot
wait to greet him again. This time
however, I’d like him to be entering
through the doors of where I am,
though I know his visit will be short.
He made it very clear that immediately
upon his freedom, his body is going to
join his soul that I believe has already
found its way Home.

TEBI YERGIR
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“Doubts are unnecessa
ry. This is our nation
and if
Armenians do not mo
ve here then we simp
ly have not
learned to stand by th
at which has belonged
to us since the
beginning of time.”
What do you do fo
r fun in Armenia?
We go to cafés, we ta
ke trips out of town,
we spend time at Lake

Sevan…

ADL: NO PLAC
By Allen Yekikan
On July 6 the Watertown Tab
published a letter by David Boyajian
spotlighting a statement from an April
21 Los Angeles Times article titled
“Genocide Resolution Still Far from
Certain” in which Anti-Defamation
League National Director Abe Foxman
argued that “The Turks and Armenians
need to revisit their past” and that
neither the Jewish community nor the
U.S. Congress should be “the arbiter of
that history.”
Boyajian’s letter to the Watertown
Tab questioned the credibility of
Watertown’s ADL “No Place for Hate”
anti-racism and tolerance promotion
program, noting in particular that the
ADL “has made the Holocaust and its
denial key pieces of NPFH while at the
same time hypocritically working with
Turkey to oppose recognition of the
Armenian Genocide of 1915-23.”
Anger and frustration with Foxman
and the ADL quickly began to mount,
coming to the attention of the Boston
Globe, which immediately began
covering the ADL’s refusal to
acknowledge the Armenian Genocide
and the ensuing controversy. The initial
article, published on August 1, featured
a demand by the chairwoman of ANC
Eastern Massachusetts calling for
Watertown’s No Place for Hate Program
to sever ties with the ADL—its parent
organization—unless it denounced
Foxman’s position and acknowledged
the genocide.
As criticism mounted in the press,
Armenian
American
activists
established the “No Place for Denial”
web blog to track developments with the
controversy and coordinate grassroots
activism against the ADL.
On August 14, the ANC-EM led
several Watertown residents and civil
rights activists in expressing their
discontent with the ADL and its
denialist policies to an overflow crowd
at the Watertown town council meeting.
The heartfelt speeches moved the town
council members to take decisive action
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and sever Watertown’s ties with the “No
Place for Hate” program.
Amid growing outrage by the
community’s Jewish leaders, the local
chapter of the Anti-Defamation League
called an emergency meeting on August
16 where, in an unprecedented move,
the board broke ranks with its national
leadership and adopted a resolution
calling upon the ADL to change its
policy vis-à-vis the Armenian Genocide.
Meanwhile, in an interview with the
Boston Globe, Andrew H. Tarsy, the
ADL’s New England regional director—
an early defender of the ADL’s
position—reversed course, voiced

Abe Foxman
Director of the Anti-Defamation League
disagreement with ADL’s national
policy and called upon the organization
to acknowledge the genocide. The
regional board’s executive committee
similarly broke ranks and resolved to
support H.Res. 106, a resolution
pending in Congress that acknowledges
the Armenian Genocide of 1915-23.
Although Tarsy’s decision was
backed by his board’s executive
committee, Foxman immediately fired
him. Hours after Tarsy was fired,
however, two prominent regional board

members of the ADL , former chairman
of the Polaroid Corp. Steward L. Cohen
and City Council member Mike Ross,
resigned in disappointment, stating
that they could not be part of an
organization that refused to
acknowledge the Armenian Genocide.
The firing of Tarsy and the
resignation of two prominent regional
board members exacerbated the current
controversy. Discontent quickly spread
from Watertown to Arlington, where the
cities “No Place for Hate” commission
voted to suspend its ties with the ADL
over the organization’s denial of the
Armenian Genocide.
By mid-August Foxman and the
ADL became the target of a national
campaign of protest initiated by the
Armenian National Committee of
Eastern Massachusetts, backed
nationally by the ANCA and supported
by Massachusetts human rights
organizations and leading voices in the
Jewish American community. Under
immense pressure, Foxman issued a
statement on behalf of the ADL on
August 21 effectively recognizing the
Armenian Genocide. Although the
statement reiterated that the
Congressional
Resolution
was
“counterproductive” and threatened the
safety of Turkish Jews, Foxman’s
remarks came as a rare reversal for an
organization that had not faltered on
this issue for decades.
The new policy, however, came too
little too late for the Newton Human
Rights Commission, which issued a
strong message to Foxman, threatening
the withdrawal of Newton from the No
Place for Hate Program unless he and
the ADL recognize, unambiguously, the
Armenian Genocide and fully support
the resolution affirming the genocide
pending in Congress. As tensions began
to mount, Turkey became involved and
issued a statement condemning the
ADL’s apparent reversal as being
“without historical and legal basis.”
Abdulla Gul, then Foreign Minister of
Turkey, went so far as to bring the safety
of Turkish Jews into question, citing
Turkey’s “anger and disappointment”

E FOR DENIAL!
over the “great injustice” that was done
to the Turkish people. Uneasy over the
future of its relationship with Turkey,
Israel began putting pressure on Jewish
organizations in the United States to
steer clear from the issue. Meanwhile
Foxman sent a conciliatory letter to Gul
in which he acknowledged the need “for
further dispassionate scholarly
examination of the details of those dark
and terrible days.”
Amid the flurry, however, Genocide
and Holocaust scholars continued to
criticize the ADL Position on Armenian
Genocide. The American Jewish
Committee, which for years toted a proTurkish policy, broke ranks and
acknowledged the Armenian Genocide,
while an umbrella group composed of
the presidents of all the Jewish
organizations held a conference call to
discuss the adoption of a clear position
on the Armenian Genocide.
By September, Foxman had been
backed into yet another corner and was
forced to reinstate Tarsy. Jewish and
Armenian Americans along with human
rights organizations were, however, still
unsatisfied and becoming increasingly
vocal.
On September 7, while Foxman was
in New York participating in a panel on
“Modern Anti-Semitism,” almost one
hundred protesters, organized by the
Armenian Youth Federation and
Jewcy.com—a new Jewish Youth
publication—rallied at his location to protest
the hypocrisy in ADL’s approach to the
Armenian Genocide calling upon Foxman
to reverse the organization’s policy.
The ADL’s unrelenting refusal to
endorse the congressional resolution
acknowledging the Genocide had, by
mid-September, fueled two more towns
in Massachusetts—Belmont and
Newton—to completely sever all ties
with the ADL and its “No Place for Hate”
program and join Watertown in protest
against the organization’s refusal to
unequivocally recognize the Armenian
Genocide. Despite it all, Foxman
continued to maintain that the US
Congress was not the appropriate place
to “discuss Armenian Allegations.”

Foxman’s remarks came immediately
after a meeting at the UN where the
Turkish Prime Minister met with
various Israel lobbies to ask for their
continued “support against the
Armenian Genocide allegations.”
On October 10, H.Res.106 was
brought to a vote by the House
Committee on Foreign Affairs, where it
passed 27-21, in a chamber marred by
an ever looming threat of what
Congressman Albio Sires called a
“Turkish sword.”
Just days after the Congressional
Committee vote, three more

“ARMENIAN AMERICAN
ACTIVISTS ESTABLISHED
THE ‘NO PLACE FOR
DENIAL’ WEB BLOG TO
TRACK DEVELOPMENTS
WITH THE CONTROVERSY AND COORDINATE
GRASSROOTS ACTIVISM AGAINST THE ADL.”
Massachusetts towns—Arlington,
Lexington, and Westwood—voted to
sever ties with the ADL and its “No Place
for Hate” program. Two days later, the
Medford Human Rights Commission
unanimously voted to suspend the city’s
ties with the ADL. Frustration with the
ADL was spreading quickly.
Just weeks away from its national
convention, the ADL—once considered
a monolith in the lobby industry—found
itself facing a growing movement from
the bottom up, not only from
Armenians, but from communities
traditionally considered to be the
bastion of support for many of the ADL’s
human rights campaigns.
On November 1, ANC-NY and AYFNY in conjunction with No Place for
Denial and Jewcy.com, organized a rally

in front of the ADL’s national
headquarters in New York on the eve of
its national convention, where members
of the organization were discussing the
ADL’s position on the Armenian
Genocide.
The ADL’s board, however, decided
in that meeting not to take further
action on whether to classify as genocide
the Ottoman Empire’s massacre of as
many as 1.5 million Armenians between
1915 and 1923. As a result, the
organization quickly lost whatever
benefit of the doubt it had left and
passed up its last opportunity to become
the human rights organization it claims
to be. The town of Bedford, which had
been holding off their decision to sever
ties with the organization, responded to
the national convention’s decision by
becoming the latest to join the
growing list of Massachusetts
communities distancing themselves
from the ADL.
Although the national convention
did not yield a decision by the ADL to
support the Armenian Genocide
resolution, it became apparent that the
ADL was no longer sacrosanct and was,
in fact, being vehemently criticized by
the Jewish community for their dodgy
perspective on the Armenian Genocide.
The organization’s hypocritical policy of
genocide denial, its vehement
opposition to congressional recognition
for the Armenian Genocide, and its
unholy alliance with Turkey had caused
an outcry from thousands throughout
the nation. More than half a dozen cities
had severed their ties with its antibigotry programs. Jewish and Armenian
activists had rallied against such double
standards. Scholars and politicians had
fervently criticized the fallacy of the
ADL’s arguments and its membership
had begun questioning the very moral
authority of the organization.
Genocide denial was given a fatal
blow this year, as the nation’s largest
and most influential Jewish human
rights organization was judged in the
court of public opinion for its
hypocritical denial of the Armenian
Genocide.
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EXAMINING ARMENIA’S 2008 PRESIDENTIAL RACE
By Staffwriter
Two-thousand and seven was a year of political
development within Armenia. In May, the country chose a
new National Assembly in what many hailed to be the most
democratic Armenian elections in to date. The elections
revealed a change taking place in the political climate of
Armenia. Although the fog of disillusion did not dissipate,
serious efforts were made during the year against corruption.
One of Armenia’s oldest political parties, the Armenian
Revolutionary Federation, entered the parliamentary
elections pledging to intensify its fight for social, political and
economic justice. Despite an intense campaign against
corruption, the parliamentary elections were still marred by
the country’s stubborn mechanisms of fraud. Unsatisfied with
the rate of progress and concerned over the monopolization
of political power in Armenia, the ARF broke from the ruling
coalition to nominate its own candidate to serve as a viable
alternative in the 2008 presidential election.
The ARF entered the May 12 elections on a platform
promoting social justice, increased pensions and minimum
wages, economic growth through export-oriented
manufacturing and a concerted effort to abolish corruption.
They fielded 122 candidates, 28 of which were women.
The ARF kicked off its campaign on April 8 by unveiling
its official slogan, “Our Old Friend is the Dashnaktsutyun.”
The following day, they held a campaign rally at Charles
Aznavour Square, which saw thousands turn out to hear
candidates and party leaders discuss the organization’s
ideologies, initiatives, and goals. In the weeks leading up to
the election, ARF candidates and party members traveled
throughout the country, mobilizing people to participate in
the political process and encouraging them to stand up
against corruption and hold their leaders accountable.
On Election Day, almost 60% of registered voters in
Armenia turned out to cast their ballots. Among the political
parties participating in the elections were Yerevan’s former
communist mayor Arashes Geghamyan’s National Unity
Party (Azgayin Miabanutyun), Stepan Demirchyan’s Justice
Alliance (Artarutyun), Millionaire Gagik Tsarukyan’s
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Prosperous Armenia Party (Bargavatch Hayastan), Prime
Minister Serzh Sarkisian’s Republican Party (Hanrapetakan),
Arthur Baghdasaryan’s Rule of Law Party (Orinats Yerkir)
and Raffi Hovannisian’s opposition Heritage Party
(Jharangutyun). Thousands of Armenian and foreign
observers stationed at polling locations throughout the
country monitored the weekend elections.
Although some polling stations reported a number of
voting irregularities and attempted bribing, most observers
reported that the elections were significantly more
democratic and represented a major improvement from the
past. According to the OSCE, which had some 400 observers
stationed throughout the country, the elections were
conducted largely in accordance with international standards.
The mostly free and transparent elections were regarded as a
step forward in the democratization of Armenia’s political
system. No Armenian election had been judged free and fair
since the country became independent in 1991.
A total of five political parties passed the 5% threshold
of votes needed to enter parliament. The Republican’s
received 34 % of the vote, Prosperous Armenia came in a
distant second, followed by the ARF with almost 13%, and
Heritage and the Rule of Law with more than 5%. While the
smaller parties composing Armenia’s fractured and
disorganized opposition were voted out.
There was real progress in the elections. But the “deeprooted...practice of garnering votes through coercion and
bribery” still lingered, Vice Speaker of the National Assembly
and ARF Bureau Member Vahan Hovannesian told reporters
during a press conference following the announcement of
election results. Although fewer votes were bought and even
fewer were wasted on rash and ineffective political forces
from the fractured opposition, many observers still reported
sporadic instances of corruption and fraud during the casting
of ballots. Much speculation also revolved around the
proportions gained by Prosperous Armenia and the
Republican Party. The coalition agreement signed between
the two, envisaged complete support for Prime Minister Serzh
Sarkisian’s presidential bid. The ARF, which gained five more
seats in the legislature, declined to join the coalition arguing
that Sarkisian’s presidency would move result in the
monopolization of political power by one force and prevent
any real progress in Armenia.
The ARF’s gain of 16 seats in the National Assembly,
despite their fracture from the ruling party’s coalition was a
clear signal of increased confidence by the voting population
in the party’s overall messages and goals. This break and the
public criticisms of the problems plaguing Armenia’s current
political system and ruling regime were further bolstered by
the ARF’s decision to put forth its own candidate for the
upcoming Presidential elections.
The decision by the ARF to nominate its own candidate
had been in the making since the new National Assembly was
announced. In September, during the organization’s 11th
convention in Shushi, delegates echoed earlier concerns

“

“DASHNAKTSUTYUN IS OUR OLD FRIEND

about the country’s political landscape. While the
parliamentary elections were recognized as a vast
improvement from the past, the delegates concluded that
more work needed to be done in the face of increased
consolidation of powers by Sarkissian’s ruling regime. There
was a serious concern that such a development in the
forthcoming presidential elections would polarize the
country, slow democratic progress, and bring about a
resurgence of the waning pessimism and apathy amongst the
general populace.
The nomination
process was carried
out in two phases.
Vahan Hovannesian
and ARF Armenia
Supreme
Body
Representative and
Chairman
of
Armenia’s Foreign
Affairs Committee
Armen Rustamian
were fielded as the
party’s two potential
candidates. A special
convention
was
scheduled to vote
between the two
after gauging public
opinion. During the
following months,
the two men toured
the
country,
speaking to supporters and encouraging potential voters to participate.
In November, the ARF held a non-binding poll to
determine who the public preferred as the party’s candidate.
Between November 24 and 28, over 288,000 registered
voters turned out at makeshift polling stations across the
country to vote for one of two candidates. Many observers
labeled the process as the first ever election primary held in
Armenia.
The results of the poll were announced during the party’s
special convention on November 30. Hovannesian was
deemed the more popular candidate with 53% of the vote.
Although the results were non-binding, Rustamian said that
the early election poll was a historic step toward further
democratization and urged his colleagues to take the poll into
account when voting for the party’s candidate. Hovannesian
was overwhelmingly chosen as the party’s candidate.
On December 16 Presidential Candidate Hovannesian
made his first appearance in the United States since being
nominated to discuss the upcoming elections with the Los
Angeles Armenian community at the 117t h anniversary
celebration of the ARF. “The president should directly and
once and for all, guarantee the constitutional norms and
structure…he should call all those who have fraudulently
secured their desired election results and tell them we don’t
need you anymore. You can go home,” he exclaimed. “From
now on the decisive factor in the election will be only the
people’s vote.” Hovannesian summed up the ARF’s decision
to enter the presidential race with its own candidate by saying

that the party has gained experience and has achieved several
key objectives within the current political structure. The time
was ripe for the party to participate in the presidential
election with its own candidate. The ARF, he added, can bring
guaranteed changes in a country whose political landscape
is made up of extremes where one group believes that no
changes are necessary; while another—the previous regime—
aims to dismantle everything.
A new year is upon us and all across Armenia it is evident
that the country is preparing to go to the polls on February
19 to elect a new president. It is also apparent that much has
changed in Armenia over the past few years in general, but
the most recent 12 months in particular. Politics in Armenia
is drastically changing. The arcane, apolitical method of postsoviet politics that has facilitated the rise to and maintenance
of power for a minority of Armenians is coming under intense
pressure for change. 2007 saw a new paradigm emerge to
challenge the traditional models of civic participation in
Armenia. The capacity of the people to participate in the
political process is expanding, as the ARF continues to
provide citizens the opportunity to be more than just rally
goers. By the end of the year the ARF had printed 400,000
social contracts to be signed by Hovannesian and each
individual citizen.
Under the agreement he and the ARF committed to
ensuring free and just elections, real social changes, political
stability, social solidarity, and continued democratic
development. The contract essentially represents an
agreement by Vahan Hovannesian to uphold the
responsibilities of an elected official, the ARF as a political
organization and each individual person as citizen of a
democratic Republic of Armenia, Hovannesian noted during
a press conference on December 24. This practice, much like
the early election primaries held in November, is something
completely new in the Armenian political culture, providing
Armenian citizens with the opportunity to participate in
democracy and reclaim their agency.
There is a myth in Armenia that is currently being
disproven. Despite the remnants of a stubborn shadow
economy and a growing income gap, the economy continues
to grow at double digits. The pressure to change is growing
and Democracy is budding. Two years ago, major polls
indicated that most Armenians felt cynicism toward the
political system. Last year, however, revealed that the practice
of genuine platform based and citizen oriented politics is
taking root in society. And while continued progress hinges
on the outcome of next year’s elections, the May elections
have significantly raised the expectations of society and
shown people tired of corruption and injustice, a viable way
to effect change. Of course the true test of whether these
historic achievements will last and become a mainstay of the
Armenian political process still remain to be seen and can
only be judged over time. But the willingness of a major party
to break from the ruling coalition, to openly criticize the faults
of the current system, the introduction of an inter-party
primary for a national candidate, and the distribution
of hundreds of thousands of social contracts to the
citizens are important accomplishments worthy of
recognition.
But as the old Chinese saying goes, “The road of a
thousand miles begins with the very first step.”
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Nor
Nor

Ha3asdan5
S’ivrkaha3yr

Tbroxin ann,an meg angivnu5 Ha3 yridasartnyr
ancam mu yvs a3lazcnyrov qovmp mu arcyla’aga/5
/qaqodnyru madnyrnovn mi[yv sy.ma/ª gu ‘or2yn anonx
Ha3asdanu /aqyl7 gar/ys ;e a3t qy.jyru y|rp usa/
yn ;eª Ha3asdanu anbedk dy. mun e1 A3sbisow myr
8cidagix9 yridasartnyru gu sgsin ;ov;agi bes
ha3ov;yan ar=aniknyru ha,ovyl1 Anonk gu sgsin usylowª
;e mynk a-a]in Krisdonya3 bydov;ivnn ynk5 ]artova/
=o.owovrt ynk yv dagavin qa, ov
qorowa/ g\ovdynk1 A3s megu ,ovara/
gu 2ce a3lazcnyru7 anonk in[
usyliknin gu ,ovarin yv gu
h a r x n y nª y ; e H a 3 a s d a n g u
parcavaji
darinyrov
un;axkin1
8Gu
parcavaji|777
gu
parcavaji|777 an,ov,d or gu
parcavaji9 g\umposdanan ha3yru1
Wyr]abes irynk avyli lav bidi
cidna3in a3t megu7 [e or amen
ama- ha3rynikin 0cnylov hamar myr
azca3naser ha3yru 8tebi yrgir9
g\ov..ovin1
8A3t [e al Ha3asdan i|n[ ga3
or unylov9 gu harxnein 0darnyru1
A3s harxu lsylnovn bes 3angar/
myr a,qov= yridasartnyru irynx
2y-ki /qaqodnyru megti gu nydyn5
or garo.anan yrgov 2y-kyru
0 c d a c o r / y l o w a v y l i b a dgyrazart0ren nyrga3axnyn
ha3ryniki dysar=an wa3ryru1
A3sbes g\sgsin6 8Ha3asdan
bedk e )cosdosin yr;xovi5 orowhydyv a3n adyn Yryvani
me] Glendyli nman grnas a-anx Ha3yreni clovqt
azadyl1 A3sinknª pavarar anclyren q0so. g\ulla31
Ci,yra3in gyankn al ci,yrova3 12-en ydk g\sgsiª
‘oqanag avardylov5 yv a3sbes min[yv a-av0d kef
g\unek91
8Ho3agab yn a3t poloru saga3n mi]oxin pan ga|3
unylov9 gu harxnein a3lazcnyru1
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Ha3yru irar gu na3in5 ancam mu gu /i/a.in yv gu
paxagan[yn 8wa\3 mi]oxin srjaran g\yr;as1 Yryvan
n,anavor e ir pazma;iv srjarannyrow91
8Mi;e gadag g\une|k9 g\ab,in 0darnyru1
8Gadag unylov adynu [e\5 sa Yryvann e\5 mynk a3ndy.
ka.akin gytronu ovnink anovani Jezwe srjaranu91
A3sbes =amyrow q0sagxov;ivnu yrgaryle ydk5
amen mart ir cor/in g\ov..ovi1
*
* *
Ha3asdan ‘oqatrovilu ,ad lav
ca.a’ar e5 i masnavori a3n
martganx hamar oronk dagavin
Ca.;a3in (colonial) =amanagova3
mda3nov;ivn ovnin1 A3sinkn` gu
havadan ;e amen ca.ov; grgin
hamaqmpovylow` cardesin wra3 oro,
dy. mu bedk e abri1 A3s
ca.a’aru cor/nagani trovyxav
20-rt tarov xy.asbanov;ivnen ydk`
nyrca.;i ca.a’araq0sov;yamp5
yv 3adovg 3a]o.ov;yamp mu
[bsagovyxav1 “asd0ren5 Sowyd
Miov;yan ka3ka3ovmen /la/
ardaca.;o.nyrovn my/ masu a3t
hin ha3rynatar2 =o.owovrtn e1 A3s
gu n,anage ;e 50-60 darova3
un;axkin a3s martigu5 ha3rynatar2nyru5 [grxan undylanal
Ha3asdanin yv pnig =o.owovrtin5
oru myz bedk [e zarmaxne5
orowhydyv ;eyv mynk polors al Ha3
y n k s a g a 3 n s ’ i v - k u x y . a sbanov;ynen ydk [er or sdy./ovyxav1 Mynk Anin
1045-in gorsnxovxink yv a3t 0rovune or Pacradovnyanx
dohmu gor/anyxav5 mynk Ha3asdani dara/kin wra3
ga-ovxova/ ha3ryniku wyr]naganabes gorsnxovxink1
A3s0r5 an,ov,d garc mu trov;ivnnyr darpyr yn yv
gaxov;ivnu darpyr7 ovnink Ha3asdan mu5 or ;eyv
azad [e pa3x gu pave or angaq e1 1946-i nyrca.;i
=amanag5 Ha3asdani Ha3ov;ivnu war= [er S’iv--

kaha3ov;yan yv o\[ al S’iv-kaha3u cider in[ dysagi
dy. mun e Ha3asdanu1 S’iv-kaha3ovn hamar
Ha3asdanu mi,d al y.a/ e ardyrow harovsdª in[bes
gu ngaracre Warov=an1 An ovnyxa/ e ‘a-avor
badmov;ivnª in[bes g\use Qorynaxin yv cyrazanx
m,ago3;ª in[bes pivry.axovxa/ er Gomidas1 Pa3x yrp
nyrca.;o.nyru Sowydagan Ha3asdani iraganov;yan
hyd tem hantiman cdnovyxan5 a3s panyru [cdan5
barzabes orowhydyv Ha3asdanu a3t dibar wijagin
me] [er cdnover1 Isg Angaq Ha3asdanu ;eyv avyli lav
wijagi me] e5 saga3n dagavin a3t idialagan badgyru
[ovni5 or sna/ er S’iv-kaha3yrov mdkyrovn me]1
Nyrga3is5 ;e4 S’iv-kaha3yrs avyli =amanagagix
badgyr mu ovnink Ha3asdani ngadmamp yv ;e4 alª
Ha3asdanxik war=ova/ yn untovnylov darpyr
xamakamasyren yga/ ha3yr1 A3o\5 in[kan al =amanagu
myz ‘oqa/ e1 O\[ ;e mia3n ki[ mu5 a3l a3nkan myz
‘oqa/ e5 or mynk sgsa/ ynk Ha3asdanu 0daraxnylª
barzabes or mynk myzi 0dar [zcank yv Ha3asdan
yr;alow [gorsnxnynk myr S’iv-ki ar=aniknyru1 S’ivki me] mynk late5 tako5 pixa5 ,aovrma yv ,aran mu
darpyr an,norhkov;ivnnyr ovnink yv mynk harg gu zcank
a3s civdyru Ha3asdan ‘oqanxylu1 A3s0r5 Yryvani
gyankin me] g\anxni jezwe srjaran yr;alu1 <ad [ym
zarmanar y;e kani mu darien Yryvani 3a]ort
dysar=an wa3ru ulla3 .azan ja,aranu1 A3l q0skow5
t=paqdapar Ha3asdanu gu ‘or2ynk nmanxnyl myr
zanazan ca.ov;nyrovn1
Calow nyrga3is Ha3asdan ‘oqatrovylov qntirin5
ys gu gar/ym ;e martig azad yn1 Y;e g\ovzyn amen
pane hra=arovylow nor gyank sgsin` in[|ov [e1 Y;e
yridasart mu g\ovze Ha3asdani me] amovsnanalow yv
a3ndy. cor/ cdnylow gyanku ,arovnage` in[|ov [e1 Pa3x
3imarov;ivn gu ngadym a3n martganx ararknyru yrp
Yahowa3i wganyrovn bes me]dy. inga/ gu ‘or2yn Ha3
undaniknyrovn jn,ovm panyxnylow hamozyl yv cor/atryl
dal a3s ‘oqatrovylov t=ovarin cor/u1 S’iv-kaha3yrs
darinyrov un;axkin5 marzova/ yv war=ova/ ynk
Ha3asdanin` s’iv-ke\n 0cdagar ta-nalov tro3;in5 yv
t=ovar bidi ulla3 garc mu martox no3n 2yvow a,qadilu
darpyr iro.ov;yan a-]yv1
Y;e g\ovzek Ha3asdan yr;al yv ha3rynikin /a-a3yl
orbes Ha3ª gu qntrym or al qovsa’ik a3lagyrbyl
Yryvanu7 caxe\k darpyr cava-nyr5 dyse\k ;e Ha3
civ.axin dagavin i|n[ dacnabnyre g\anxni1 Cde\k
orp yryqanyru yv irynx 2yr cidyliknyren mi kanin
noviryxek1 A3sbes5 Ha3asdanu gu zarcana3 yv azcu
gu parcavaji1
Art5 8tebi yrgir9u log Ha3asdan ‘oqatrovil [e1
A3s ca.a’aru gu 3a]o.i yrp ipryv S’iv-kaha35
ivrakan[ivr anhad ir ivra3adovg 2yvu gu cdne5 i
qntir Ha3ryniki parylavman5 ir nyrtrovmu pyrylov1
#owig Candilyan
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CONFRONTING TURKEY’S
CORPORATE ALLIES
By Serouj Aprahamian
While heated debates were
ongoing regarding H. Res 106 an
organization calling themselves the
American Business Forum in Turkey
(ABFT), issued a press release
announcing that it has been lobbying
members of Congress to oppose the
Armenian Genocide Resolution in
the U.S. Congress. On its official
website (www.abft.net), this
organization boasted of having
members and supporters among the
likes of Microsoft, Oracle, Xerox,
Cargill, and other major US
corporations. Thus, it sought to
present itself as speaking in the name
of corporate America and saying to
Congress that big business is opposed
to passing the Genocide Resolution.
One of the companies that stuck
out in the list of ABFT supporters and
members was Ritz-Carlton Hotels.
They had their logo put on the
website as an official “Supporter” and
one of their general managers was
listed as an “Alternate Board
Member” of the ABFT. The
Armenian Youth Federation (AYF)
and the Armenian National
Committee of America (ANCA)
decided to come together to find out
whether Ritz-Carlton actually
supported the position of the ABFT.

A letter was sent to corporate
headquarters followed by phone calls
and local walk-ins to company hotels
in every part of the country where
Armenian communities existed.
From San Francisco, to Pasadena, to
Orange County, to DC, to Boston, and
several other major cities, AYF
members personally walked in to
Ritz-Carlton Hotels around the
country and demanded to know what
their company’s position was on this
troubling matter.
As a result of this activism, RitzCarlton contacted the ANCA in early
May and informed them that they in
no way support the position of the
ABFT and certainly do not oppose the
Genocide Resolution. What’s more,
they withdrew their General Manager
from the ABFT board and demanded
that the Ritz-Carlton logo be
immediately taken down from their
website. Similar actions were taken
by other companies such as Microsoft
and Oracle. Today, if you visit the
ABFT site, there are no more
corporate logos at all—reducing their
veil of their legitimacy to what it really
is: just another Turkish website.
This concerted campaign was
also extended to various other major
companies and led to a series of
articles featured in Roll Call, a
leading newspaper covering events

on Capitol Hill. In March, the paper
wrote a piece focusing on the business
interests alleged to be opposed to the
adoption of the Genocide Resolution.
A month later, another article
described the ANCA’s ongoing efforts
to “poke holes in its corporate-backed
opposition” and explained how
companies such as Philip Morris, earlier
claimed to be leading opponents of the
Resolution, have distanced themselves
from any resistance to the measure.
Eliciting the threat of economic
fallout should the U.S. Congress pass
the Armenian Genocide Resolution was
one of the leading arguments Turkey
and its hired lobbyists planned to
utilize. The revelation that major
American corporations tied to Turkey,
in fact, do not oppose the Genocide
Resolution served to effectively
neutralize yet another hollow threat
emanating from Ankara.
This victory won on behalf of a
coordinated AYF-ANCA effort around
the country shows that, when put into
action strategically, the power of the
youth can accomplish a great deal for
our cause. It also proves, once again,
that the Turkish side is dependent on
lies, threats and illusions of
legitimacy to back their denial
campaign. It is up to all of us to speak
the truth and dismantle their false
claims every chance we get.

TEBI YERGIR
Raffi Kortoshian
Originally from: Aleppo,
Syria
Currently resides in: Gomi
das, Yerevan
Age: 28
Growing up as an AYF memb
er in Syria,
Ra ffi wa s alw ays tau ght tha
t all Arm eni ans
should make it their goal to one
day return back
to Armenia. As he grew older,
he joined the ARF
Kr ist ap or Stu de nt ass oci ati
on , eve ntu all y
becoming its chairman and pas
sing on this same
message to younger members
who he was now
res po nsi ble for edu cat ing .
Ho we ver , as he
looked around and saw that his
older peers were
still living in Syria, he began to
fear that his words
would remain empty statement
s unless he did
something without wasting
another moment.
Thus, in 2006, Raffi decided to
Raffi Kortoshian at the Sourp
move from Syria
Arakelots Monasto
Yerevan and never looked bac
tery in Mush (Turkey), holdin
k.
g broken fragments
Today, he continues his org
of Armenian khachkars (cross
anizational
-stones).
inv olv em ent as a me mb er
of the loc al AR F
com mi tte e in the Go mi da
Yerevan. He also works as a
s com mu nit y of
Turkish language specialist for
the Research on Armenian Arc
(RAA) NGO. Through his work
hitecture
he has been able to conduct res
earch on Armenian historical mo
throughout the Caucasus and
numents
recently released his first book,
a guide on the Armenian langua
in Turkish. It is prepared spe
ge written
cifically for those Armenians
living in Western Armenia (un
who have been Islamicized but
der Turkey)
still maintain knowledge of the
ir Armenian origins.
Raffi warns that moving to Arm
enia requires a significant lev
el of sacrifice, given the fact tha
the country is still newly develo
t
ping. However, he insists tha
t
it is the responsibility of all Arm
to aid in this development, inc
enians
luding by moving to Armenia
if they can. He adds that, contra
he heard before moving, people
ry to what
in Armenia do not dislike Diaspo
rans but, rather, respond with
and trust when they see people
respect
moving there and doing things
to actually improve the countr
y.

REPAT

“You must decide whether you
want to live in a house where al
l
the luxuries are provided for
you, but which is not yours [i.
e.
foreign countries], or in a plac
e where you yourself must bu
ild
everything up from scratch bu
t which is actually your home [i.
e.
Armenia].”
What do you for fun in Ar
menia?
Life in Yerevan is comfortable.
The city is not that big so it is
great that all your friends are
minutes. Its easy to pick up the
within 5
phone and make plans for you
r day within a matter of minut
es.

AYF CAMP 2008:
Week 1: July 6 - July 13
Week 2: July 13 - July 20
Week 3: July 20 - July 27
Week 4: July 27 - August 3
Week 5: August 3 - August 10
Week 6: August 10 - August 17
Week 7: August 17 - August 24

For more info, visit:
www.ayfcamp.org

AYF SUMMER CAMP:
HOME AWAY FROM HOMELAND
By Vatche Soghomonian

When I was younger, still without a
driver’s license, I used to count the days
until school would end, anxiously
awaiting the summertime. Once
summer came around, the first couple
days were fun and carefree and I
thought to myself, “how can this get any
better, this is life!” Soon, after a week
or so, the sense of freedom wore off and
boredom set in.
This cycle continues until the first
time I became a camper at AYF Summer
Camp. By far the greatest, most
enjoyable and most memorable
times of my life, are the times I
spent at AYF camp. It’s a place I
have made life long friends, and
although we may not see each other
everyday or even every month,
when we do see each other, it seems
like we are best friends and we are
back at camp again.
AYF Camp is located in Angeles
National Forest near the city of
Wrightwood, CA. Since 1977 AYF
Camp has been home to countless
groups of young Armenians who
have come to seminars, camps,
educationals, ski trips and other
amazing activities. The camp itself
has 10 cabins, the lodge, arts and
crafts building, a pool and
basketball courts. Recently camp
has undergone serious renovation,
rebuilding and modernizing most
of the camp grounds and
structures; with a lot left to be done.
That’s a decent enough description of camp; my real purpose here
is to try to explain the magic of camp.
Coming to AYF Camp is a special
experience. It’s a getaway from our
everyday lives, as it is a gateway into a
piece of our homeland. For one week,
it’s almost as if you’re away from reality
and in an environment unlike any other.
You start your day off by raising the
Armenian flag and singing our national
anthem, seeing your flag rise every
morning reminds all the kids that
although they live outside of their
homeland, they do have a home called

Armenia and are still a vital part of the
future of our motherland.
Everyday campers receive an
educational ranging teaching about
Armenian history and current events
happening worldwide that the involve
Armenia. After the speaker is done,
camper after camper raises their hand
and asks questions, fascinated to learn
about themselves, their homeland and
how they can make a difference.
Each week the campers are divided

into three teams: red, blue and orange.
During daily competitions between the
teams the kids push themselves to do
their best and to cheer on their
teammates. Games like steal the bacon,
butt-volleyball and tug-of-war, teach
camaraderie and sportsmanship where
towards the end of the game the odds
could be completely against one team,
but that team would never lose hope.
AYF Camp tells many stories, it’s
the story of the 10 year old girl who

climbs to the top of the rock wall and
takes the path that even the oldest boys
couldn’t go up. The story of a little boy
who is too shy to meet new people, but
ends up with a hundred new friends. It’s
the story of a last second home-run in
kickball. It’s the story of playing your
heart out and motivating each other;
that’s a life long lesson campers learn –
to never quit.
One of my fondest memories of
camp was during the song competition;
the event everyone looks forward
to, where each team sings
Armenian patriotic songs. The day
of the competition we taught one of
the little boys a song to sing solo.
When his turn came along, he tried
to start but choked, tried again,
choked again, I went up to help him
and we got to singing the
introduction, but as soon as I left
he choked again. My co-counselor
then ran up and stood beside the
camper and sang the whole song
with him. The camper sang great,
he started the song and finished the
song. The point isn’t that he messed
up; it’s that he refused to leave until
he finished that song. Afterwards,
all the other campers, his whole
team, gathered around him and
told him how great he was, and how
well he sang, and how proud they
were that he didn’t give up. I didn’t
think these young kids had the
capability to do that, to support
someone, who they knew might
have cost them championship, but
they did. That’s when I realized that
kids are a lot smarter then we give them
credit for, they are a lot sharper, and
they are a lot more compassionate,
caring, and thoughtful. They have the
potential to go so far and do so great,
and it’s us, who don’t see that, and who
sometimes limit them. For a brief week
every summer, AYF Camp takes away
those limitations and only provides
campers with an opportunity to shine.
It’s that for a week, one whole week,
they are actually in Armenia.
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FILM REVIEW: THE PEOPLE’S
By Hrag Yedalian
Not too long ago, I read an interesting article that
discussed the burgeoning “art” of independent film promotion.
In it, the author (who happens to have directed one of my
favorite documentaries) spoke about the shocking realization
he came to after completing his film: yes, he had completed a
film—but the journey was far from over. He had to put in as
much effort, if not more, to create a buzz around the product
and get it out to audiences. The effort is grueling and tedious
and provides few, if any, guarantees.
But, most filmmakers know what the process entails, and
muster up the courage to walk down the long road. They talk
to as many people as possible and hope that a few will be
interested in watching their product. Documentarians seek
“built-in” audiences, and naturally approach them first.
Therefore, a filmmaker who analyzes the psyche of hip-hop
emcees will try to market his or her film to the fans of the
musical genre. The process is pretty simple and rather
predictable. But, the logic is sound and clear.
So, when I completed my documentary about famed civil
rights attorney Charles R. Garry, I had plenty to work off of.
Garry gained national prominence during the 1960s for his
groundbreaking work in defending anti-war activists and
leaders of the Black Panther Party. I figured that the people
who had lived through the era, or were interested in the times,
would probably serve as ideal audiences. But, I knew of one
additional group that would be just as interested: ArmenianAmericans. “Garry and the Armenians?” you ask
Well, yes. Garry was originally named “Garabedian,” and
was the son of Armenian immigrants who had fled the
Ottoman Empire during the massacres of the 1890s. Born in
Massachusetts in 1909, he was raised on the rough streets of
Fresno, Calif., at a time when store front signs read “No Dogs,
No Niggers, No Armenians.” Several times a week, he would
find himself in the middle of a fist fight with some kid who
had insulted “his people.” Luckily, he was a good fighter and
would almost always knock his opponent out.

I was immediately drawn to Garry’s story. I was
fascinated by the 1960s and couldn’t believe that a lawyer of
Armenian descent was at the center of the decade’s most
important political cases. But, many proud Armenians at the
time questioned Garry’s “Armenian-ness.” He had, after all,
anglicized his name, and for many that was enough to
prove that he succumbed to the pressures exerted by
“white America.”
Of course, Garry was well aware of such criticisms. It
might have even bothered him a bit. A statement he made in
his later years is quite revealing: “I knew what it was to be
Armenian, and I knew what it was to be black as I became a
lawyer. Fortunately, I was able to leave all that, because I
wasn’t black. All I had to do was change my name. I’ve never
denied my nationality. I’m proud of my nationality. And, I’m
proud of the Armenian people to be able to stand all those
years.”
Indeed, times were tough during the first half of the 20th
century. Garry, like numerous other immigrants, realized that
his name was too exotic for his own good. When jobs were
scarce during the Depression era, employers would almost
always pass up on applicants with unpronounceable last
names like “Garabedian” in favor for those with more
“acceptable” surnames. Garry changed his name to avoid the
second-class treatment meted towards people in his position.
But, he didn’t ignore the lessons that the experience offered.
It was his handling of precisely these lessons that
motivated me to work on “The People’s Advocate: The Life &
Times of Charles R. Garry.” Here was a man who had
experienced discrimination first hand, and had subsequently
decided to use the tool at his disposal—the law—to combat
such hatred wherever it reared its ugly head. For him, a
person’s skin color or ethnic origin did not matter. He simply
saw injustice, and felt compelled to fight it. I couldn’t help
but admire this man and his work.
The key to Garry’s approach was his understanding about
the interconnectivity of things. It
was not uncommon for him to
talk to jurors about his own
past in an effort to draw
common parallels with the
case at hand. While delivering
the closing statement during
the internationally watched
trial of Black Panther cofounder Huey P. Newton,
Garry stated: “We know
through history that there is
and there have been
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ADVOCATE
massacres of people. The Armenians have gone through
several massacres. Other nations have gone through genocide
in more ways than one, but history tells me that the black
people of the world have had genocide in excess of 50
million…The black community today, the black ghetto, is
fighting for the right of survival-ship. The white community
is sitting smug and saying, ‘Let’s have more police, let’s have
more guns, let’s arm ourselves against the blacks.’ They are
saying that time and time again.”
Garry’s clients adored him for his approach, and many
of them walked away with a newly found education about
the Armenian people. They all knew that Garry “comes from
a poor, oppressed people.” Black Panther chairman Bobby
Seale described Garry’s personal history in the 1972
autobiography Seize the Time. In it, he mistakenly attributes
the Armenian genocide as the doing of Adolph Hitler: “He’s
of Armenian descent, from people who were destroyed by
being scattered throughout Europe and around the world,
when Hitler went forth to massacre and slaughter them
during his regime.”
But, Garry’s relationship with his ethnic roots wasn’t all
about politics. While going through the legendary attorney’s
personal papers, which are currently housed at UC Berkeley’s
Bancroft Library, I came across a folder titled “BULLSHIT
FILE CRG.” In it, I found a letter from Garry dated Sept. 13,
1977. The note was addressed to a pair of authors working
on a book that chronicled how celebrities would spend their
“last night on earth before embarking onto a space colony.”
Garry describes in great detail the meal he would have during
the fictional evening: “…steak tender enough to melt in your
mouth, broiled to perfection, full of flavor… Fresh asparagus
with melted butter, sweet corn—fresh of course—again with
melted butter, pizza bread, Armenian cracker bread, a
salad…” He then moves on to note that he would also like to
have some of the tasty delicacy commonly referred to as
chicofteh—the Armenian equivalent of steak tartare. He even
included the recipe: “1 lb. top sirloin steak, fat removed,
ground 3 times…”
And, so, in terms of finding an ideal “built-in audience”
for my documentary, I am now looking for progressive
Armenian-Americans who love steak tartare.
While a student studying history at the University of
California, Berkeley, Hrag Yedalian ventured into the world
of documentary filmmaking. Subsequently, he left UCLA Law
School to pursue filmmaking at the American Film Institute
Conservatory. “The People’s Advocate: The Life & Times of
Charles R. Garry” (www.peoplesadvocatethemovie.com) is his
first feature length documentary.
Hrag can be reached at hragyed@gmail.com.

Moment
from

Youth Corps
Walking into the house on the corner of Martuni and
Karekin Njdeh the place that we called our home for nearly
one month, we heard the most unexpected sound coming
out of the living room. It was the sound of a little girl singing
at the top of her lungs to Rihanna’s Umbrella song. Who
would have thought, coming to Artsakh you would hear a
girl singing with such enthusiasms to an American pop hit.
And thus began the journey of Youth Corps 2007.
After laboring days at work, we would walk to the
internet cafe where we spent time trying
to somehow get in touch with our lives
back home. As we were walking one
day, it suddenly began to rain. Yeah
rain in July is strange but seeing two
girls walking through the streets of
Stepanakert in dirty work clothes was
an even stranger site for the locals.
We took refuge in the cafe we had
become regulars at.
After managing to
befriend one of the girls
running the place, she
started to tell us places
we should be visiting
outside the city. She told
us of a place to go that was
quite beautiful but she had
no directions on how to get
there.
She called it Zontig - umbrella in Russian, not the first or
last Russian word we learned throughout the trip. Describing
it as a serene place with waterfall and rocks everywhere,
seemed like a cool place to visit.
During the weekends, we spent our Sundays exploring
Artsakh outside Stepankaert. Our final weekend
approached quicker than expected. Our Artsakhtsi ungers
had invited us on a hike near Shoushi. Although we were
looking forward to exploring, we were not looking forward
to a two hour hike. As we began the hike, it felt like a scene
out of the TV show Lost. The hike was not easy, but the
view just kept getting better and better. We managed to slip
and fall while crossing creekbeds, but the ungers were always
thereto help us and, make sure we were okay. “There used
to be a village here”, said Marat who was leading the hike.
And if you paid close attention you would see the remains
of stone houses tucked in the forest. After what seemed
forever, we came across a river which led to what looked
like a cave with a waterfall. Marat explaind this as a Zontig.
We were happy to already know what he was talking about!
And it was beautiful indeed. We ended up in a little picnic
area where the fire for the khorovadz was already underway.
After eating the delicious barbeque, we sat around singing
our songs. Our friendship was solidified through the
common bond of singing. These were the moments when
we felt closest to each other. It didn’t matter where we were
from; our revolutionary songs seemed to always bring us
together.
The AYF Youth Corps is open to all youth over the age of 18 who are
motivated and enthusiastic about helping Armenia. This is a unique
opportunity for dedicated individuals to spend approximately six
weeks in Armenia and Nagorno-Karabagh and make a tangible
contribution
to
their
homeland.
Please
contact
ayfyouthcorps@gmail.com or 818.507.1933 for more info.
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Unthanrabes yrp jamportynk mda3in yv hocygan
zanazan abrovmnyr gu zcank5 0rinag qantawa-ov;ivn
yv mdaqohov;ivn1 Yrpymn no3nisg yrg[od gu zcank yv
an;iv =amyr zohylow xangyr gu badrasdynk5 oronk dasu
ancam wyraca.i g\yn;argovin orbeszi hasdad0ren
wsdah ullank ;e myr polor bedkyru hocaxa/ ynk1 Myr
abranknyru ba3ovsagnyrov me] gu lyxnynk5 dy.yru gu
‘oqynk5 gu hanynk5 yd gu zydy.ynk wyr]abes gu g.bynk
yv arac mu a.0;k usylow gu g,-ynk1 Yrgar ,ovn[ mu gu
‘aqi myr ,r;nyren7 ba3ovsagu wa;xovn paovnd e5 ,ad
/anr e1 Ba3ovsagu g\ani/ovi yv grgin gu paxovi5
abranknyrovn dy.yru gu ‘oqovin5 ovri, ba3ovsag mun al
gu pyrovi777
Hydakrkragan yryvo3;nyr yn5 [e|1 )ryrow dovnu
dagnovwra3 g\ulla37 amen go.m hacovsd5 g0,ig5 ag-a3i
wr2in5 gyragovr5 yva3ln5 yva3ln1 Wsdahapar polors al
a3s no3n ‘or2a-ov;ivnyren anxa/ ynk1 Manavant yrp
a3s jamportov;ivnnyru yrgar dyvo.ov;ivn ovnin5 yv
3adgabes yrp hy-avor a’yr bidi a3xylynk5 ovr gyanki
ba3mannyrovn war=ova/ [ynk1 Yv a3s badrasdov;ivnnyru
dysnylov un;axkin5 3angar/ nor ov /anr zcaxovm mu gu
/ni myr me]7 g\antrata-nank or isgabes bidi
jamportynk7 amisow mu dovnen bidi hy-anank1 “aqovsd
[i ga37 aha 0tanavi domsagnyru hos yn7 isg an2aciru
yreg hasav1 Bidi yr;ank777
Gu nyrek ,ad ;adyragan oj a-i wyru1 Hima bedk
e q0sdowanim1 A3s ama-5 yrp hincyrort ancamu ullalow
Ha3asdan a3xylyxi y.p0rs yv ungyrnyrovs hyd5 wyru
agnarga/s yrpek [badahyxav1 A3sinkn ba3ovsagnyru
g.bovyxan pa3x in/i [er ;over ;e kani mu 0ren a,qarhin
mivs /a3ru bidi hasnei1 Ha3asdan jamportylu pnagan
ov barz yryrvo3; er5 gar/ys1 <ad part qntir mu [er1
Yrp 0tanavu Zovartonox hasav dagavin no3n hamozovmi
dag ei5 ;eyv Ha3asdanu untharnrabes gaqartagan
yv hrabovri[ aztyxov;ivn ovni ir a3xylo.nyrovn wra3 oru
ys al zcaxa/ ym1 Gar/ym cidek [e|5 yrp bedk e harivr
ancam mdkit me] grgnys or Ha3asdan hasa3 orbeszi
wyr]abes havadas or irabes hon ys1 Kani mu wa3rgyan
yraza3in a,qarhi mu
me]
g\ullank1
Gamax6gamax gu
s;a’ink ov gu
wyrata-nank
a,qarh1
Saga3n
a3s
ancam5 ;eyv La
Cresentan Yryvanen
7180 m.on hy-ov e5
inkzinks darpyr
yrgri me] [ei zcar1
T=ovar e mda /ovmnyrs cri a-nyl1
Mi,d zcaxa/ ym or
Ha3asdanu im yrgirs
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e5 pa3x avyli zp0sa,r]igi agnoxow tida/ ym amyn in[1
A3s ancam a3t agnoxnyrovn bedk [ovnei1 Gar/ym y.pa3rs
amynen hasgnali gyrbow arda3a3dyx myr nor
hocypanov;ivnu7 zp0sa,r]igi ‘oqaren5 a-=amya3 gyrbow
dy.axi eink a3lyvs1 Ha3asdanu 2yvow mu dovnis bes
er1 Nor ov hydakrkragan zcaxovm ov midk er1
Dy.axinyrov bes al5 inkna,ar= mu war2yxink yv
Ha3asdani ,ovr] bddyxankª a3xylylow Corisen min]yv
Lo-ii ,r]annyru5 oronk ama-na3in hancsdarannyr yn
dy.axi ha3yrovn hamar1 Saryr maclxyxank5 ygy.yxinyr
a3xylyxink5 civ.agan tbroxnyr dysank yv dy.axinyrov
hyd ,’ovyxank1 Ama-nyrs Ha3asdan anxnylu mi,d
abaca3is /racirnyrovn mas gazma/ e1 Pa3x 3angar/
darpyr midk mu /nav me]s7 grna3i arty0|k Ha3asdan
‘oqatrovil yv dari mu hon abril ov a,qadil7 gam
da|su dari hon hasdadovil yv Ha3asdani a-0rya3in
masnagxil1
Wyr]yrs S’iv-ken pazma;iv ha3yr irynx undaniknyrovn
hyd Ha3asdan wyratar2a/ yv hasdadova/ yn1 Hon
abrylow Ha3asdani parcawajman me] nyrtrovm g\ovnynan1
Irynx zavagnyru ha3gagan ,r]abadi me] my/xnylow
2ovlovmi waqu
odnagoq g\unyn1
Yv Amyrigyan
gyanki anhargi
jn,ovmnyrovn my/amasnov;ivnu g\anhydanan1 Yryvan
‘oqatrova/
S’iv-kaha3ovhi mu
agnargyx ir arti
g y n x a . i n `
paxadrylow ;e
Ha3asdani
gyanku ;ow[ank ov
tiv;ov;ivn mu ovni
or Amyrigyan
gyanken bagas e1

Nyrga3is Ha3asdani me] pazma;iv a-i;nyr gan
S’iv-kaha3yrov hamar nor cor/yr sgsylov5 ,inararov;ivn
unylov5 ja,arannyr ov cor/arannyr panalov5 tbroxnyr
himnylov5 hivantanoxnyr panalov5 ovsovx[ov;ivn unylov5
yva3ln1 S’iv-kaha3ov;ivnu ,ad my/ tragan aztyxov;ivn
ovni Ha3asdani 3a-a]axman me]5 pa3x a3s poloru g\unynk
Ha3asdani sahmannyren tovrs abrylow1 Ha3asdani
sahmannyren nyrs` ivrakan[ivr ha3 avyli bidani gyrbow
amen0rya3 jicow grna3 3avylyal nyrtrovm ovnynal yv ir
masnagxov;ivnu pyryl ha3ryniki parcawajman yv 3aa]timov;yan1 Grnank ov..agi0ren abril5 dysnyl ov
dasnabadigu sadaryl Ha3asdani dndysov;yan
zarcazman1
<adyru g\usyn ;e t=ovar ka3l e Amyriga3in hra=y,d
dalu yv Ha3asdan ‘oqatrovilu1 Saga3n sgsa/ ym mda/yl5
irabes a3tkan t=ova|r e1 A3s harxovmin badasqanu
[ym cidyr yv [ym grnar wsdah0ren badasqanyl1
Ivrakan[ivr an2 iryn hamar bedk e a3s harxovmin
badasqanu ‘nd-e1 Mdkyrovs me] sovzova/ gu knnym
a3s harxu5 ‘or2ylow dramapanagan m0dynal a-anx
zcaxagan ullalov7 8Grna|m Ha3asdan abril91 Saga3n
a3s naqatasov;ivnu bedk [e harxovmi 2yv a-ne1 Polors
al grnank Ha3asdan5 gam oryve ovri, yrgir5 ‘oqatrovil
or gyank sdy./yl1 Myr =o.owovrtu ador ‘asdu ovni
arten7 tidyxe4k S’iv-ku1 Saga3n5 mda3in yv hocygan
hamozovmu anhra=y,d yn a3s ka3li iracor/man hamar1
Qor mda/ovm bedk e asor hamar orbeszi zcaxaganen
tovrs cank` or untharnrabes =amanag g\a-ne1 Ovri,
harxyr al gan oronx lov/ovmu bedk e cdnyl naqkan
Ha3asdan ‘oqatrovilu5 pa3x wyru n,ova/ iro.ov;ynen
‘aq[il [i ga31 Yrp hamozovmu yv u.2anku gan5 ovri,
harxyr tivrav gu lov/ovin1
Darpyr gazmagyrbov;ivnnyr5 0rinag HYT6i Youth
Corps /raciru yv 8Tebi Ha3k9u (Birthright Armenia)5
mi]oxnyr sdy./a/ yn yridasartnyrov hamar orbeszi
anonk garynan Ha3asdani a-0ryan hamdysyl1 Tebi
Ha3ku skan[yli a-i; mun e orovn mi]oxav amyn ha3
yridsasart grna3 =amanagavor gyrbow dy.axi ullal yv
a3s hamozovmin gamax6gamax diranal7 abaca3in5
yridasartu grna3 dy.axii trov;ivnu dyvagani wyra/yl1
Pa3x yridasartov;ivnu Ha3asdanu dagavin ipryv
zp0sawa3r gu dysne1 Bedk e a3s dysagedu ‘oqynk1
Zp0sa,r]igi agnoxnyru meg ti tnylow ‘or2ynk dy.axii
agnoxow tidyl Ha3asdanu1 Grna3 ullal oro, panyr dysnynk
yv antrata-nank oronk yrpek [eink ngada/1 #ajaqagi
yv yrgar dyvo.ov;yamp Ha3asdanu a3xylylu lav sgzpnaged
mun e ha3rynikin hanteb myr ovnyxa/ m0dyxovmu ‘oqylov1
Dasnuinu darygan ym7 ,ovdow g\ullam ksan1 A3s
dari5 meg amisow Ha3asdan =amanyxi yv a-anx ovzylov
wyratar2a3 Amyriga3 yv Amyrigyan gyankis1 Hima5
hamagarci[is timax nsda/ gu mda/ym ;e g\ovzym Yryvan
wyrata-nal1 Naqort myr polor jamportov;ivnnyrov
avardin mi,d badrasd ei dovn wyrata-nalov1 A3s
ancam5 a3tbes [er1 {ym grnar paxadryl ;e in[ov5 pa3x
sgsa/ ym mda/yl ;e hamalsaranagan gyanku avardyle
ydk g\ovzym ‘or2yl dari mu Ha3asdan abril yv a3t gyanku
hamdysyl1 <ad yrgar [e7 meg dariow grnam sgsil5 ipryv
‘or2 mu7 3ydo3 gu dysnynk ;e abacan in[ gu pyre777
- Maral Der Sarcisyan

The Haytoug has been a free
publication of the Armenian
Youth Federation for many years.
If you would like to make a donation to the Haytoug in order to
help out with production costs,
please contact our offices or
visit us online to make an electronic donation:

Ar
menian Y
out
h FFeder
eder
ation
Armenian
Yout
outh
ederation
104 North Belmont Street, Suite 206
Glendale, California 91206
www.ayfwest.org

We thank you in advance for
your support and we hope you
enjoyed this issue of the Haytoug.
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SOURJ
FOR
THE
ARMENIAN
SOUL
By
Allen
Yekikan

Every morning I wake up at
around six am. I make a cup of tea
and begin to read my daily news. I
dedicate about two hours a day to
Armenian news. I read my daily
Asbarez newspaper, and then I
move onto the online news: Azg
daily, Hetq, Armenianow, and
Armenialiberty. When I am done
reading the Armenian news, I read
the Azeri and Turkish news on
their English websites. I have been
doing this for a year now.
Sometimes, I read something
inspiring and hopeful; once or
twice I have even read something
worthy of praise. However, more
often than not, I read something
disappointing.
You might ask why I am so
disappointed. After all, isn’t
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Armenia experiencing double digit
economic growth? Haven’t the
streets in Yerevan been repaved, and
electricity and water fully restored?
Aren’t Armenia and Artsakh free,
independent and free of Soviet
Authoritarianism? I mean, this is
what we want to believe isn’t it?
Finally, our 3000 year old Nation is
finally on the right track. Isn’t it?
Unfortunately, no it is not. Armenia
and the Armenian people have
strayed far from the right path. We
have learned nothing from history
and the harsh lessons it has taught
us and are continuously making the
same mistakes.
There are about three million
Armenian’s
living
in
our
Transcaucasian homeland today
and about five million living as exiles

spread throughout the four corners of
the world. We are an international
people. Our cosmopolitan background
has given us an incredible
understanding of how the world
operates. There is no system of
government foreign to our people. The
Byzantine Empire of the ninth century
was governed by Armenian Emperors,
bureaucrats,
and
generals.
Armenian’s in the Russian and
Ottoman Empires of the late 19th and
early 20th centuries held positions of
stature in governing circles. Egypt has
had an Armenian prime minister. The
President of the Soviet Union was at
one time an Armenian. Today
Armenians in America are rising to the
ranks of city governance, state
senators,
assemblymen
and
congressman. Why is it that we cannot
govern our own state? Do we not have
an understanding of Economics,
science, or civics? I say NO, that is
not the reason.
Some of the richest and brightest
people on earth are Armenian. Kirk
Krikorian is arguably one of the most
powerful and successful businessmen
in his industry.
The MRI, a
breakthrough in healthcare, was
invented by an Armenian. The entire
Soviet Republic of Armenia was
considered the silicon valley of the
Soviet Union. Our people have always
been successful engineers, doctors,
chemists, lawyers, academics, and
among other things administrators
wherever they have lived. We have
become rich, successful, and powerful
in Islamic monarchies, Totalitarian
dictatorships,
and
Capitalist
democracies.
Armenian’s have
flourished regardless of circumstance.
So if we as a people have always
been able to pull ourselves from the
bootstraps and rise to success under
any circumstances why are some
labeling Armenia the “Potato
Democracy,” where votes can be
bought with potatoes because the
people are poor and starving? Why are
struggling people being evicted
from their homes without just
compensation? Why is a small

minority of the country in control of
the government, legal system and
economy, while the majority
struggles with barely enough to
survive? Why are Yerevan and a few
other choice locations the only
developed cities in Armenia? And
why is Armenia signing away its
National security to become a
Russian Satellite in Transcaucasia?
Armenia is not a democracy that’s
why! Justice, education, healthcare,
and opportunity only exist for the
privileged few who have spent the
last decade and a half squandering
our independence for the benefit of
their bank accounts.
This is the reality. We all know
it. Sometimes we acknowledge it and
make a smug comment about the
tyranny of the oligarchic state of the
Nation, but most of the time we
ignore it, deny it, or worst of all—try
to rationalize it. The challenge of
youth is ascribed to our problems.
We pretend this is the first time we
have attempted to build a state, and
that it will get better as time goes on.
Well it is not the first time Armenians
have attempted statehood, and it
sure enough is not getting better.
We have had some form of an
independent state Five times
throughout history. The life span of
our Kingdoms and States have varied
anywhere from 400 years to two
years. We are by no means new
to the game. We just don’t learn
from our mistake that’s all.

about in history books 400 years
later. A great power collapsed and
left a power vacuum in its wake. In
1991 the Armenian people filled the
streets of Armenia and Artsakh,
raised the tricolor flag and
democratically
voted
for
independence. The entire world
watched our struggle for freedom
and democracy with fascination,
understanding and support. For over
a week straight the American people
were shown footage and images of a
struggling people as they fought for
survival during the wake of political
and economic collapse. Bree Walker
and CBS brought the Armenian
Cause to the homes of every
American man, woman and child.
The American People supported us as
we fought to defend our ancestral
homeland of Artsakh. They sent
food, aid, doctors, and engineers to
help alleviate the catastrophes of
natural disaster and economic
collapse. The world was with us when
we proclaimed independence. We
were not alone. The governments of
the western world supported our
Cause, and more importantly we had a
deeply established, privileged and
motivated Diaspora that had recovered
from genocide and forced exile. We were
in one of the best historic situations
imaginable. Jews did not even have what
we did when they were struggling for
Israel. So what went wrong??
For over seventy years we in the
Diaspora have preached the national

“THIS IS THE REALITY. WE ALL KNOW IT. SOMETIMES
WE ACKNOWLEDGE IT AND MAKE A SMUG COMMENT
ABOUT THE TYRANNY OF THE OLIGARCHIC STATE OF
THE NATION, BUT MOST OF THE TIME WE IGNORE IT,
DENY IT, OR WORST OF ALL - TRY TO RATIONALIZE IT.”
Eighteen years ago our Nation
was given another opportunity for
Independence and statehood. The
disintegration of the Soviet Empire
which began in the late 80s created
one of those moments that you read

duty of repatriation, while our
brothers and sisters in Soviet
Armenia preached—sometimes
secretly, and at times openly—a
similar duty toward the fatherland
and the Nation. We sat around

campfires, behind
dinner tables, on
stages, in front of
classrooms, in dark
alleys and secret
hideouts discussing our moral
responsibility to the Nation. Those in
Soviet Armenia protested for
unification with Artsakh, Nakhichevan,
and Javakhk. While those in the
Diaspora pledged, that when the
opportunity arouse, they would use
their privileged status, resources and
knowledge to make a better home for
our people. Unfortunately, when the
time came, we failed to act.
Over a million Armenians fled
the republic in its first years of
independence. They continue to
leave their homeland to this day. The
Diaspora as a whole, besides the
efforts of a select few, does nothing
but closes its eyes, opens its
checkbooks and sends a few million
dollars a year to their Hayrenik.
When the situation suites us—and
this is not often—we begin to
complain of corruption, poverty, and
lack of democracy. For the majority
of the time, however, we continue to
deny reality, pretend that Armenia is
on a path to success and that we are
fulfilling our national responsibility.
We all dream of a comfortable life
in which our children have nothing to
worry about and are given everything
we never had. Is it so difficult to
imagine that we could have such a life
in Armenia? Not so long ago a group
of men in Pennsylvania imagined a
similar life where they could live a free
and equal life of prosperity. When
they were given the opportunity they
took it. You and I live in the byproduct
of their efforts. Is there something
different between the Armenians and
the founding fathers? Yes. We just
haven’t woken up to reality that if we
don’t act NOW our sixth attempt at
statehood will also fail. This time,
however, it won’t be because of the
Romans, Greeks, Persians, Mongols,
Turks, or Russians. It will be because
we failed to do what was required of
our generation.
WAKE UP!!!!
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remembrance [ri-mem-bruhns]-noun
1. an act of recalling to mind
2. the ability to remember: memory
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Tebi Yrgiri Ca.a’aru
8Tebi Yrgir9 ca.a’araq0sov;ivnu anmnaxort
meg pa=nigu gu mna3 s’iv-kaha3ov;yan amen0rya3
mda/ovmnyren nyrs1 Ocyvorova/ Hra3r Marovqyani
go.me5 a3s ca.a’aru gu ,arovnage cor/on ha3
badanii gam yridasarti mu gyankin aztyl1
Saga3n5 a3s mdabadgyrin magyrysu bedk [e mia3n
;a’anxyl7 inknin5 a3s qorhovrtu idyalagan
3adgani,yre pa.gaxa/ e1 Gu gar0di a3nbisi
zohapyrov;yan or amen meg ha3 iratar2ov;yan
bedk e pyre gyankin un;axkin1
8Tebi Yrgir9 ca.a’araba,du m0davorabes
!!& dari gu co3adyve Ta,nagxov;yan cor/en nyrs
yv amen ancam or a,qarhi tirku ‘o’oqov;ivn
gra/ e5 ca.a’arn al no3nbes ka3l baha/ e
‘o’oqov;yan1 A3sinkn5 azca3in azadacragan
ba3kari =amanag ovnyxank myr fyda3inyru oronk
xovxapyryxin annman zohapyrov;ivn mu or polor
ha3yrs a3tbisi ociow bedk e abril1 Nyrga3is
ovnink myr s’iv-ki hyrosnyru oronk a-i;u 0cdacor/
ylow yd Ha3asdan ‘oqatrovylov mi]oxnyru dyser
yn orbeszi ,ynxnen yv bahbanen myr Ha3ryniku1
Ta,nagxagan badanin5 yridasartu5 ungyru a3s
midkin wyrnacrow [i pavaraovir1 A3lyv5 qorku gu
dysne anhra=y,dov;ivn mu5 garyvorov;ivn mu or
amen meg ha3 bedk e ump-ne1Gu orone 2yvyr orbeszi
a3t ca.a’arin iracor/ovmu
wyr]avorovmin hasni1 G\une adi5
orowhydyv gadara/ cor/in gu
havada35 orowhydyv gu hasgna3
naqaha3ryrovn dara/ a,qadanku
Ha3asdann ov Ha3ov;ivnu miaxnylov
yv amrabntylov ov.in1 A3t ov.in5
’asda/ e inkzink mi kani ancam1
Ovnyxank myr fyda3agan ,ar=ovmu5
myr mdavoragannyru oronk hasgxa/
ein myr =o.owovrtin dan]ankn ov
wi,du t=paqdapar zoh ta-nalow
My/ Y.y-nin yv hima ovnink myr
Arxaqyan azadamardignyru oronk
sahmannyrov wra3 ga3na/ yn
badrasd sbasylow hangar/agi
harxagovmnyrov1
Mynk5 polor a3=meagan harxyr
knno. anhadnyr5 cor/on gyank waro.

ov tyr qa.xo. an2yr5 a3s midkin hanteb
hantisades [ynk grnar ullal1 Iravovnku [ovnink5
orowhydyv nyrga3i ba3mannyru [yn nyrer myr
hancisd wijagu yrp t-nyrov mivs go.mu ga3na/ e
a-a]nahyr;ov;ivn mu@ Ha3asdanu1 Masnagxov;ivn
myr polorin go.me hargavor e5 orbeszi nor ;a’
dank ,arovnagylov a3s srpov;ivnu or irabes
abaca3in bidi azte Myr Ha3asdani tirkin1
A3o45 yr;ank ov dysnenk Fransan5 #ovnasdanu5
lav =amanag anxnynk5 pa3x gyanki
avardin myr wyr]in ,ovn]n ov a[kyrov badgyru
;o. ulla3 Araradu5 Sartarabadu5 Ha3asdanu1
Amen meg Ha3i bardaganov;ivnn e
abahowacrylov a3s ca.a’aru or ,arovnage
artivnaved ullal5 orowhydyv Ha3asdanu
s’iv-kaha3ov;yan ovsovmin yv ov=in diranalov
bedk ovni1 Meg go.me ortycryl norov;ivn5 mivs
go.me cor/atryl zanonk1 Nyrga3i syrovntu xovbu
2y-in ga3na/ e ov yr;u g\un;ana31 Saga3n5
wsdah ullank or myr cor/ow5 3a]orto. syrovntnyru
my/nan a3s wsdahov;yamp yv abahow zcan
paxa3a3d0ren go[ylov or mynk ha3rynik ovnink@
Ha3asdan ov myr yrgren zad avyli anov, yv cy.yxig
ha3rynik [ga31
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Our Nataline...
Nataline Sarkisyan was born on July 10th, 1990 to
Hilda and Koko Sarkisyan. She was their only daughter,
with an older brother, Bedig. At the age of 12 Nataline
joined the San Fernando Valley “Arapo” Badanegan
chapter. The excitement and anticipation in her crystal
blue eyes could be seen when we taught her Karekin
Njdeh’s song; what an incredibly enthusiastic youngster.
Looking at her, you knew she was one of those people who
would be a devoted, lifelong AYF member, devoted to her
community and to our Cause. As time passed she was
elected by her peers to be an executive member of the
Badanegan Chapter. She was one of the most, if not the
most active Badanee in our region.
At the age of 14, Nataline was diagnosed with
leukemia. Leukemia, which can be described as a cancer
of the blood, is characterized by an abnormal production
of blood cells, usually white bloods cells. The abnormal
cells cause the victim to become very susceptible to even
the simplest infection and lead to uncontrolled bleeding.
When Nataline was diagnosed with her illness and
confined to the hospital none of us knew what to do or
how to react. We had never dealt with a situation like this
before. Our words of encouragement were “Y’alla
Ungerohee Nataline, you have a meeting to come to on
Friday, get this over with and come back to us…”
I sincerely wish I could portray to the reader, the
Nataline that I knew, as we knew her. She was supposed
to move up to the “Sardarabad” Chapter. She would have
been on the Chapter Executive, she would have been on
the Central Executive. She was supposed to grow, learn
and develop as an activist, a leader. Nataline was destined
to do these things because of her strong work ethic, her
unwavering morals, and continued loyalty to the ideals of
the AYF. While some members occasionally missed
meetings because they are busy, had a party to go to, or
for whatever reason; the ONLY time Nataline missed a
meeting was because she in the hospital fighting for her
life. Her commitment was truly inspirational.
Nataline’s struggle had become AYF’s struggle; the
pain of one of our own was the pain of us all. She battled
the leukemia for two years, and at the age of 16, she along
with her doctors believed her future looked bright. With
her cancer in remission, it seemed she could get on with
her life. The support of the community and members with
blood platelet donations and Nataline’s will to survive had
seemingly overpowered the leukemia.
Things took a turn for the worse when Nataline, now
17 years old, had a relapse. This was hard news to swallow
for all those who were close to her. The dosage of chemo
got stronger, her young body became weaker than ever
before, necessitating a bone marrow transplant. A ray of
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hope emerged when Nataline’s brother, Bedig, testing as
a positive bone marrow match. Again, almost
instinctively, our community showed its unity organizing
a blood drive at Ferrahian High School, where hundreds
of people came to donate blood and show support for
Nataline and her family. During the Thanksgiving holiday,
while most of us were with our families, Nataline
underwent a bone marrow transplant at the UCLA
Medical Center.
Sadly, our prayers for a speedy recovery were met with
further anguish. A few weeks after the bone marrow
transplant complications led to liver failure. The medical
staff at the UCLA Medical Center concluded that the only
chance Nataline had for survival would be a liver
transplant. Going against the direct recommendations of
her doctors, Cigna, the medical insurance company,
refused to approve the operation; citing it as too
experimental. Instantaneously, our community once
again stood up for our Ungerouhi, rallying in front of the
Cigna Headquarters in Glendale, CA and demanding them
to approve the life-saving procedure. Miraculously, Cigna
caved in and approved the operation on the afternoon of
December 20. Sadly, their delay cost us dearly. Nataline
passed away on December 20, 2007 at 5:50pm.
In a sense Nataline was the glue that united us. Her
struggle put into perspective the insignificance of some
petty ‘issues’ which we see as so important. As a 17 year
old, she showed more heart, more fortitude and more
perseverance than anyone I have ever met. Since her
passing, things have seemed surreal. It’s hard to
understand why such a selfless and perhaps the strongest
person I have ever known was the one that was taken away
under such heartbreaking circumstances.
Since Nataline’s death the media has unrelentingly
covered her tragic story. The nationwide attention her
passing has gotten, can hopefully shed light on the murky
health care industry, in order for this type of calculated
murder never to happen again. We can make a difference
in the way healthcare providers treat their clients; to learn
that profit/loss analysis cannot determine a chance to live.
We can’t bring our beloved Nataline back. We can no
longer turn to her for a comforting smile. We can, however,
keep her memory alive within us, by using her incredible
strength, courage and determination as a model for our
own lives. We can do our part to make sure that no young
person and no family is put through this type of anguish.
We can do it for Nataline.
Your spirit will always be with us Ungerouhi.
We love you.

