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WHO IS REIHL-KIR TO YOU?

Josip Tvrtko Reihl-Kir, from Slavonija, whose parents, his father a German from Slavonia and his mother a Croat, were partisans from the beginning of the 2nd World War, firstly a high school teacher and later a policeman with a brilliant career, the head of the Osijek police station, was killed at 13.20 on 1st July 1991 at the entry to the village of Tenje. 

He was one of the first victims of the war which was soon afterwards to grip Yugoslavia, liquidated because of his month-long efforts at reconciliation – during the times of the strongest war propaganda from both the Serbian and Croatian sides, he tried – and succeeded, with great persistence, rationality and personal honestly, – to soothe, to bring the people from his hometown, from both sides, to their senses, talking them out of carrying out any hostile acts. He went from one barricade to another, Serbian or Croatian, his hands opening his jacket, showing that he was unarmed, the only one among the armed, believing in human chivalry.

And really, the people, the ‘ordinary’ people from Slavonija, Baranja and Srem, whom the coming war directly affected, believed Kir. They would have put down their already raised Kalashnikovs themselves, greeting his peacekeeping efforts in the hope that the national and nationalistic tangled web could yet be unravelled through dialogue. Rehl-Kir talked, his weapons were words, those that come from reason and human compassion, and those words were truly, deeply conciliatory. 

That was also understood in Zagreb and Belgrade, where Kir’s words were rightly interpreted as a threat to the planned war. A few more Kirs, and the war would disappear without a trace – there would be nothing of divisions, plunder, destruction and bestialities of all kinds. 

The death of Reihl-Kir, as it happened, resounded like the terrible slam of a door, until that moment still slightly open to peace, or at least to the hope of peace. After that murder, planned and expected (also by Kir himself), all other murders could happen, the war could start and the destruction of other lives, without any fear of many other people becoming involved in peacekeeping efforts. 

With this project, the exhibition Who is Reihl-Kir to you?, we would like to pay respect to this Yugoslavian peacemaker, and to remind you about the man who genuinely believed that his country and his fellow townsmen had greater need of him than his family, his wife Jadranka and their only daughter. 

Why and how this murder occurred, who the direct perpetrator was, how and which weapon he used to take his shot and who ordered it, have been the subject of numerous journalist and court investigations. What the consequences of this death were on over twenty million people, former Yugoslavs, is known. 

And who was Josip Tvrtko Rehil-Kir, intimately, and was he anything like us, who did not dare to lay down our lives in defence of the lost one? What drove him? What sort of faith, what passion for one’s neighbour can push (some) people so strongly forward, even when violent death, with no mask, looks them straight in the eye? 

