
This project was made possible through the AARON AND 
SYLVIA WECHTER FAMILY EXCELLENCE FUND awarded by the 
College of Liberal Arts, University of Texas at El Paso 
(UTEP) in 2023. 

Members of the Jewish community participated in a 
series of  creative writing workshops conducted at 
Temple Mount Sinai over two months. Each session 
focused on themes related to the body, the city, and the 
family, with memory as its central axis. 

The texts presented in this publication are the result 
of four creative exercises, each conceived on a 
Thursday morning. Writing, painting, and drawing 
contributed to the recollection of experiences that 
unfolded in the desert and resulted in this map, built 
through the perspective of members of a diverse Jewish 
community in El Paso, Texas.

Thanks to the workshop facilitators who played an 
integral role in guiding and supporting this creative 
process:

Iliana Pichardo Urrutia
Margarita Mejia
Angie Penagos
Juanita Fajardo
Ser Godoy

To Temple Mount Sinai for graciously allowing us 
to conduct workshops within their community.

To Mrs. Janet Kent Wechter for her unwavering 
support to the Jewish Community of El Paso and the 
University of Texas at El Paso.  To  Dr. Selfa A. 
Chew Meléndez, Associate Dean at the College of 
Liberal Arts, for her stewardship. 

Design: Cifu
Proofreading: Paula Rubiano
Translation: Camilo González

"Only a few find the way, others don't 
recognize it when they find it, and 
some don't even want to find it." This 
map will traverse the corners of 
memory, will make its way through 
the undergrowth of memories, and 
will explore the territories and how 
they are inhabited.
If you ever get lost, follow the 
path to your left
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Grandmother and grandfather 
Molly       John

Both born in Hungary, how 
then struggled to make the 
trip to El Paso, now hard. 
My grandfather died young. 
My grandmother raised 3 
children. I know life is 
not easy for me. 
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Shutee -Fire

Kind
Giving
Loving
Inventive
Trying anything 
Love
Happy 
Alway had kids
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Photo of myself

1.My family does not appear just 
me, but I am smiling at someone.

2.This picture taken downtain at 
sunday school. Notice I am wearing 
a dress, we all dressed up for 
Sunday school.

3.My photo reveals the light of the 
goddess of my soul, before life got 
in the way.

1.What does not appear in the 
photo.

2.What is this the photo as … me 
from the past.

3.What is … to the person low had.

Picture of young Ellen 
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Adolph Schwartz 
Catalyst

Dayenu
Trains
Juarez
Los tres Bs
The fair 
The popular 
Leader
Trust 
Foundation
Mexican revolution
Mt Sinai
Forethought
Traveler
Success
Silver bouillon 
Roots
Straight   

(Page 1)
This photo is one of the 
last of my family of 
origin, taken in July, 
2010, at my niece Beth’s 
wedding.Looking at my 
sweet mother, I realize 
this was the noticeable 
beginning of her decline 
into the horrible journey 
of dementia.I’m able to 
advise other going through 
this experience. 
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Charles “Bud” Ramennofsky 

     Eyes

Moving
Routine 
Loving
Sometimes thought
Funny 
Family 
Philanthropy 
Sauer 
Care - Giver 
Hard Working
Loyal 
Ambitions 
Caring
Cook 

The House

The philosopher Gaston 
Bachelard says that the 
house is not only a 
physical structure but 
also a repository of 
memories, dreams, and 
personal experiences. 

A shell. Intimate spaces 
in which we shelter from 
the outside world. In 
which we learn to listen, 
to see, to perceive our 
world, what we are. 

In this workshop of The 
House, we start from 
there. From the memories 
and emotions threaded to 
the different spaces of 
our first houses that 
shaped our experience of 
the world. 

The house as shelter.
The house as security.
The house as community.
The house as identity.

Walls tied to childhood 
memories.
Fireplaces that become 
spaceships.
Dining rooms where 
Hanukkah candles are lit.
Teachings that pass from 
generation to generation.

Diagrams
maps
atmospheres
of what we were, and that 
in some place 
we continue to be.

Iliana Pichardo Urrutia
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My hair is curly and my 
sister is straight, our 
joy at being together as 
children. I’m very family 
oriented. 
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Rita   
Mud
Sister
Friend 
Sweet
Kind
Loving
Comfort
Family 
Smart
Understanding
Personable
Sick 
Miss her  
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There are no men in this 
photo. That I am linked to 
various limbs of my family 
tree, especially the women 
of The Schriff, Krakaner, 
Schwarty, Pearlstine, and 
Goodman sides. I am one of 
a continuing line of strong 
women in my family. 

(page 4)

Cita & Brahms
-the sound of her hands
 on the piano
-being well dressed
-being a "Southern Belle"
-painter 
-theatrical
-judgmental 
-dementia
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Then I was born

Then I was born, and my 
parents had to let go of 
their overwhelming grief 
from the death their first 
child and raise me and my 
brother born just 12 
months after me. My father 
committed hence to us and 
to his career and my 
mother stopped working 
home. 
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Decenation for my head, my 
ears are adenned by 
jeueets that show others 
who I am what I like, my 
ears are the cutisty of 
jewisti doctors!

(Page 3)

The boobs on my chest. My 
past distilled in their 
pretence, I just don’t 
like them!
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Hush, hush
whisper who dance 
for lee can hear 
everything 

It can be a blessing 
It can be a course 
Things could be better
Things could be wise.
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I seem to be writing about 
pain 
wishing it to go away 
but
As I age it pops up in
new places 
Better than dead!
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Painful left shoulder 
put off surgery too long 
grateful to be pain free
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Hand of dexterity 
Hardened by time 
Softened by love.
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Smile of light 
Shining bright 
Brings a positive mind 
set.

(Page 12)

Hands that once could 
do anything 
now they hold memories.
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The light reflects in my 
eyes images, people, 
mountains, wild flowers, 
color and memories.
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Mother; shadow 

Bernice Gloria Garden 
Shadow 
Addict 
Alcoholic 
Brilliant
Funny 
Fashionable
Writer
Manipulation 
Disordered
Abuser
Hyper - Active
Angry
Beautiful 
Out of integrity 
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What does not appear in 
the photo? - mom’s illness 
What is the photo asking 
me from the past? To 
continue my fan… journey 

What does it reveal about 
… I’m now?

I’m recovery, forgiveness, 
my dad had terrible taste 
in women. 

LOCATE TEXT ZOOM IN TEXT READ

INFORMATION
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Stomach 

The journey of people
from slavery to freedom 
from gefilte fish to brisket. 
Frow borscht and potatoes to 
sushi, shawarma, padthai,a 
world of cuisines - which 
No longer identity a per so invite 
as a toast.
And we … together when the soul 
lives in the stomach.
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Click, click 
What’s that I hear?
Oh my god,
it’s my shoulder I fear.

The pains not bad 
The burn is short lived.
But to swim and dance slow it 
is what I’d give.

I don’t want sympathy.



ES/EN
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There are no men in this 
photo. That I am linked to 
various limbs of my family 
tree, especially the women 
of The Schriff, Krakaner, 
Schwarty, Pearlstine, and 
Goodman sides. I am one of 
a continuing line of strong 
women in my family. 
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Cita & Brahms
-the sound of her hands
 on the piano
-being well dressed
-being a "Southern Belle"
-painter 
-theatrical
-judgmental 
-dementia

Este proyecto se llevó a cabo gracias al FONDO PARA LA 
EXCELENCIA DE LA FAMILIA DE AARON AND SYLVIA WECHTER, 
otorgado por el Colegio de Ciencias Sociales,  
Humanidades y Artes de la Universidad de Texas en El 
Paso (UTEP) en el año 2023. 

En este participaron personas de la comunidad judía 
quienes durante dos meses realizaron talleres de 
escritura creativa en Temple Mount Sinai. En cada una 
de las sesiones se trabajaron temas relacionados con el 
cuerpo, la ciudad y la familia, teniendo como eje 
central la memoria.

Los textos que se presentan en esta publicación son el 
producto de cuatro ejercicios creativos. Cada uno nació 
un jueves en la mañana con ayuda de la escritura, la 
pintura, el dibujo y el recuerdo de distintas que 
ocurrieron en el desierto y son parte de este mapa 
construido desde la diversidad de la comunidad Judia en 
El Paso, Texas.  

Agradecimientos a las talleristas que hicieron 
parte de este proceso:

Iliana Pichardo Urrutia
Margarita Mejia
Angie Penagos
Juanita Fajardo
Ser Godoy

Al Temple Mount Sinai por permitirnos realizar 
cada uno de los talleres en su comunidad.

A la Sra. Janet Kent Wechter for su constante apoyo a la 
comunidad Judía y la Universidad de Texas en El Paso. 
A la Dra. Selfa A Chew-Meléndez, Vicedecana del Colegio 
de Ciencias Sociales, Humanidades y Artes, por su 
dirección. 

Diseño: Cifu
Edición: Paula Rubiano 

Traducción: Camilo González

"Sólo unos pocos encuentran el 
camino, otros no lo reconocen 
cuando lo encuentran, y algunos ni 
siquiera quieren encontrarlo". Este 
mapa recorrerá los rincones de la 
memoria, se abrirá paso entre la 
maleza de los recuerdos y explorará 
los territorios y cómo se habitan.
Si alguna vez se pierde, siga el 
camino de la izquierda
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Grandmother and grandfather 
Molly       John

Both born in Hungary, how 
then struggled to make the 
trip to El Paso, now hard. 
My grandfather died young. 
My grandmother raised 3 
children. I know life is 
not easy for me. 
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Photo of myself

1.My family does not appear just 
me, but I am smiling at someone.

2.This picture taken downtain at 
sunday school. Notice I am wearing 
a dress, we all dressed up for 
Sunday school.

3.My photo reveals the light of the 
goddess of my soul, before life got 
in the way.

1.What does not appear in the 
photo.

2.What is this the photo as … me 
from the past.

3.What is … to the person low had.
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last of my family of 
origin, taken in July, 
2010, at my niece Beth’s 
wedding.Looking at my 
sweet mother, I realize 
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into the horrible journey 
of dementia.I’m able to 
advise other going through 
this experience. 
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La casa 

Dice el filósofo Gastón 
Bachelard que la casa no 
es solo una estructura 
física sino también un 
repositorio de memorias, 
sueños y experiencias 
personales. 
Una caracola. Espacios 
íntimos en los que nos 
resguardamos del mundo 
exterior. En los que 
aprendemos a escuchar, a 
ver, a percibir nuestro 
mundo, lo que somos. 

En este taller de La Casa 
partimos de ahí. De las 
memorias y emociones 
enhebradas a los distintos 
espacios de nuestras 
primeras casas que le 
dieron forma a nuestra 
experiencia del mundo. 

La casa como refugio.
La casa como seguridad.
La casa como comunidad.
La casa como identidad.

Paredes atadas a las 
memorias de la infancia.
Chimeneas que se 
convierten en naves 
espaciales.
Comedores en los que se 
encienden las velas de 
Hanukkah.
Enseñanzas que pasan de 
generación en generación.

Diagramas
mapas
atmósferas
de aquello que fuimos, y 
que en algún lugar
seguimos siendo.
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My hair is curly and my 
sister is straight, our 
joy at being together as 
children. I’m very family 
oriented. 
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The journey of people
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from gefilte fish to brisket. 
Frow borscht and potatoes to 
sushi, shawarma, padthai,a 
world of cuisines - which 
No longer identity a per so invite 
as a toast.
And we … together when the soul 
lives in the stomach.
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Oh my god,
it’s my shoulder I fear.
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The burn is short lived.
But to swim and dance slow it 
is what I’d give.

I don’t want sympathy.
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What does not appear in 
the photo? - mom’s illness 
What is the photo asking 
me from the past? To 
continue my fan… journey 

What does it reveal about 
… I’m now?

I’m recovery, forgiveness, 
my dad had terrible taste 
in women. 
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