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Venezuela’s third-highest building, the Centro 
Financiero Confinanzas, protrudes from 
Caracas’ centre, just shy of two-hundred-metres 
tall. It stands incomplete, but not empty.

Funded by David Brillembourg, construction 
began in 1990 and the structure became 
known as the Tower of David. Dreamt up 
when the nation’s economy was on the rise, it 
was to be Venezuela’s answer to Wall Street, 
headquarters of banking giants Fogade. 
Three years in, Brillembourg died. His tower, 
only 60% complete, was left in limbo. Further 
financial disaster struck the following year as 
the South American nation was plunged into 
a recession. The 45-storey tower remained 
abandoned for over a decade, symbolising 
Caracas’ drastic fall from grace. 

In 2001, the government’s attempts to rid 
itself of the monolith ended in humiliating 
failure when a public auction failed to attract 
a single bid. Later plans to convert it into 
mayoral headquarters came to nothing. In 
October 2007 hundreds of citizens, fed-up with 
their nation’s housing shortage, stormed the 
building to claim the equivalent of squatters’ 
rights. And they’re still there.

A woman who was part of that group told the 
New Yorker earlier this year: “We entered as 
if into a cave, like pigs, all in there together. 
Everyone was looking for a roof over their 
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heads, no one had anywhere to live and it was 
a solution.”

Remarkably, it has developed into a largely 
self-sustaining community of nearly 3000 
people, all living on the first 27 floors. Some 
residents have vehicles and make use of 
the complex’s car-park. There is a doctor’s 
office, grocery stores, leisure areas, bars and 
even tailors. Small brick huts have been built 
within. But it is far from luxurious. Many walls 
are missing, and there are no lifts. Electricity 
and clean running water are scarce. Floors 
are without balconies, some are even without 
windows and it is not uncommon for people 
to fall to their deaths. Residents have made 
do with generators, or in some instances, 
tapping into the city’s power grid and 
water mains. Crime is rife, with some areas 
controlled and patrolled by armed gangsters. 
Everything is dealt with ‘in-house’. There 
is no police force. There seems to be little 
urgency to rectify the situation.

The occupation started similar movements 
throughout Venezuela, with the homeless 
laying claim to derelict constructions. What 
bitter irony it is that what was supposed 
to be an edifice of corporate success, the 
ultimate banking boast, collapsed into 
a financial precipice, then grew into the 
world’s tallest slum.
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