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My name is Zumra Šehomerovic.  

I'm part of the “Mothers of Enclaves of Srebrenica and Žepa Association”. 

 

Before the war I used to live in Srebrenica, and I spent the whole war in Srebrenica. The 

war caught me by surprise, not knowing who my attacker might be. I remember thinking 

that no one had the right to take away my home, my family and my town from me.  

Unfortunately, with the aggression on Bosnia and Herzegovina and on my town in 1992, 

I realized how wrong I was.   

 

In April 1992 the Arkans and Seselj’, also known as Chetniks, came to Srebrenica from 

Serbia. Together with my Serbian neighbours, they started killing the Muslims, robbing 

and burning their houses to the ground with the people still inside.  

The town was overrun with fear. In the month of May 1992, also running from the 

Chetnik’ daggers, long lines of refugees arrived from Bratunac, Vlasenica, Zvornik, 

Višegrad and all other places from the Podrinja region. 

 

We were surrounded. Chetniks and the aggressor army fired grenades and bombs from 

their MIGs on us all day and night, and no matter where we turned, all we could see was 

death and corpses. From 1992 to 1995, we had no electricity, water or food. Up to 1995, 

in addition to the constant shower of grenades, bombing and killing, people now started 

to die of starvation as well. It was a very difficult time. Children and old people were the 

ones who perished first, because they had the toughest time surviving the hunger.  

In order to survive, we ate everything from catkins to hack-berries, and anything else that 

could save us from starvation. 

 

In April 1993 Philippe Morillon came to Srebrenica. He quickly realized the difficulty of 

the situation, and he immediately wanted to leave, but the population of Srebrenica 

prevented his departure by barricading the road. When he saw the dead babies who had 

starved to death, he decided to remain in Srebrenica. From that moment on, Srebrenica 

was declared a demilitarized zone, protected by the UN.  

 

Morillon promised us peace and told us that the war was over for the people in 

Srebrenica. We were happy, thinking that this really was the truth. A few days later, 

Canadian UN peace-keeping forces arrived. Dutch soldiers soon followed, and their 

peace-keeping mission lasted until the fall of Srebrenica. Even though Srebrenica was a 

UN-protected and demilitarized zone, the Chetniks continued to bombard the population 

of the town. 

 

On 6 July 1995 Chetniks started their largest ever offensive on Srebrenica, assisted by the 

YNA (Yugoslav National Army). (The Novosad, Uzica and Valjevi Corpus of the YNA). 



The Dutch army retreated to their base in Potocari and on 11 July 1995 Srebrenica fell.  

The people of Srebrenica sought refuge at the Dutch army base, and through the woods, 

trying to get to the free territory of Tuzla. 

 

Mostly women, children and old people went to Potocari, thinking the Dutch soldiers 

would protect them. My husband Omer Sehomerovic and I went to Potočari. About thirty 

thousand women, children and old people found themselves at the UN base and in the 

surrounding factories of Potocari.  Soon, the Chetniks entered the mass of refugees and 

started to take away men and boys, then raping the women and girls and then killing. 

Chaos erupted. They even killed new-born babies who were too young to even have a 

name. 

 

The nights were the worst. Chetniks snuck in among us, raping, killing and beating us. 

One tiny cry was enough before all of us would jump up and scream so loud, that only 

God knows how far it was heard. Then silence would fall, and then new cries and 

screams were heard, and so on, until the break of dawn. Even Ratko Mladic came and 

told us that we were to be moved to a free territory and that nobody would be hurt.  

On 12 July 1995 the deportation of the population began. The buses and trucks that 

deported us were from Serbia. During the deportation, we had to go through the human 

shield made by Dutch soldiers, then pass Chetnik soldiers on both our sides and then 

climb on to the deportation buses and trucks. 

 

During the walk, the Chetniks divided old people, men, boys, women and girls and 

separated mothers from their young children.  Right in front of me, they took aside 

people I knew, even boys of only 12 years of age. The mothers begged and screamed for 

their children to be left alone. They fought by pulling their children towards themselves, 

while the Chetniks dragged them in the opposite direction. They were helpless because 

the Chetniks outnumbered them. They even threw some of the mothers on to the 

deportation trucks by force. Our member Nura Muminovic begged the Chetniks to have 

mercy for her underage boys, trying to trade away her newly built house in Potocari. But 

the Chetniks had mercy for no one, including her two sons. 

 

During the deportation, the Chetniks took away my husband Omer Sehomerovic.  It’s 

extremely difficult for me to talk about that. It’s a state of mind words can’t describe; the 

shock, the pain, the numbness. But you keep moving on. They took my husband away 

from me on 13 July 1995. He was killed in Kozluk, found in a mass grave in Kamenica 

near Zvornik, and buried at the Potocari cemetery in 2009.  

 

The people of Srebrenica were killed in the most horrifying ways. They were beaten 

while hungry and thirsty, abused in a variety of ways, and only then killed. Their remains 

were buried in mass graves, and then those mass graves were dug up and moved to 

different locations. For those reasons, their remains can be found in several places, and 

mothers have no more than a single bone to bury of their child. Even after 20 years, the 

criminals still deny the genocide in Srebrenica and minimize the number of casualties, 

although there have been convictions of genocide by the Haag Tribunal, the International 

Court of Justice and the Court of BH.  



I am a founding member of the “Mothers of Enclaves of Srebrenica and Žepa 

Association”. The objective of the association is truth, justice and responsibility for the 

victims of Srebrenica and Žepa, including monitoring of the excavation of the graves, 

identification, burial, taking care of the old, the sick and children missing one or both 

parents, being a support to the returnees, monitoring perpetrators’ trials and many other 

activities that arise during our work.  
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