Profile: Iveth del Socoro Cardenas

Iveth is a sensitive, inquisitive person, full of questions and conversation. On numerous occasions I have stopped by to visit with a quick question, only to find that we have passed several hours in deep conversation.

Like many of the women in FABMRON, Iveth participates in almost all community organized activities and with numerous non-governmental organizations working in the area. She is coordinator of the women’s community bank I started two years ago and still finds time to do all household chores, cooking, cleaning, washing, etc., and to go out to the fields to help with planting and harvesting. Her husband, Juan, works as a security guard every night in the city of Matagalpa, a daily round trip walk of 14 miles down and back up the mountain so Iveth and her 3 young sons are responsible for most of the daily farm chores. It is interesting to see how well she has adjusted to the country life as she was born, and spent the first 18 years of her life in the city of Matagalpa.
Iveth recently volunteered to visit all households of the village to record those with mental disabilities or problems with sight or hearing, to prepare for a Cuban medical brigade that was coming to address those issues.

Though she initially struggled with the weaving, Iveth has slowly gained confidence and with each new rug, she improves. She also makes a big effort to include her children in the process. They help her wind warp, cut the old clothes, and her youngest son, Juan Daniel, usually comes along to help her with the weaving, handing her the next strip of cloth to be woven, and helping with the beater.
Iveth has the following to say about her experience learning to weave:

“First, I give thanks to God for giving me life and health and all that I posses in this life. Also, I give thanks for having been given the opportunity to learn this beautiful experience, weaving rugs, something new that we have learned. Thank you to all that have had such friendship and knowledge and patience with us and shared your love, caring and compassion.”
From El Ocotal, Jucuapa Arriba, 
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