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092 The Song of the Murdered Jewish Peopie

YITZHAK KATZENELSON

}dcf. Ps. 157 (2).

Z/Tﬁe poet’s wife
Hannah and his
SWO Younger soms,
Benzion and
Benjarmun, are also
referred to by

s i S §
forms. !

I Sing!

1 T

~Sing! Take vour light, hollow harp in hand 4
Strike hard with heavy fingers, like pain-filled hearts

On its thin chords. Sing the last song.
Sing of the last Jews on Europe’s soil.”

2

—How can I sing? How can I open my lips?

I that am left alone in the wilderness—

My wife, my two children, alas!

I shudder . . . Someone's crying! I hear it from afar.

3

“Sing, sing! raise vour tormented and broken voice.
Look for Him, look up, if He is still there—

Sing to Him . . . Sing Him the last song of the last Jew.
Who lived, died unburied. and is no more.”

4

—How can 1 sing? How can ! lift my head?

My wife, my Benzionke and Yomele34-a baby—deported . . .
They are not with me, yet they never leave me.

O dark shadows of my brightest lights, O cold. blind shadows!

5

“Sing, sing for the last time on earth.

Throw back vour head, fix vour eyes upon Him.

Sing to Him for the last time, play to Him on your harp:
There are no more Jews! They were killed, they are no more.”

6 A
—How can I sing? How can I lift my head
With blearv eves? A frozen tear

Clouds my eve . . . It struggles to break loose,
But, God my God, it cannot fall!

7

~Sing, sing! Raise your eves towards the high, blind skies
As if a God were there . . . Beckon to Him—

As if a great jov still shone for us there!

Sit on the ruins of the murdered people and sing!”
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8

How can I sing—My world is laid waste.

How can I play with wringed hands?

Where are my dead? O God, I seek them in every aunghill.
In every heap of ashes . .. O tell me where vou are.

9

Scream from every sand dune, from under every stonc.
Scream from the dust and fire and smoke—

It is your blood. your sap. the marrow of your bones

It is your flesh and blood! Scream. scream aloud!

10

Scream from the beasts’ entrails in the wood. from the fish in the river
Thar devoured you. Scream from furnaces. Scream. voung and old.

I want a shriek, an outcry, a sound, 1 want a sound trom vou,
Scream, O murdered Jewish people, scream. scream aloud!

11

Do not scream to heaven that is as deaf as the dunghill earth.

Do not scream to the sun, nor talk to that lamp ... If 1 could only
Extinguish it like a lamp in this bleak murderers’ cave!

My people, you were more radiant than the sun, a purer, brighter light!

12

Show yourself, my people. Emerge, reach out
From the miles-long, dense, deep ditches,
Covered with lime and burned, layer upon laver,
Rise up! up! from the deepest, bottommost laver!

13

Come from Treblinka, Sobibor, Auschwitz,

Come from Belzec, Ponari, from all the other camps.
With wide open eyes, frozen cries and soundless screams.
Come from marshes, deep sunken swamps, foul moss—

14

Come, you dried, ground. crushed Jewish bones.

Come, form a big circie around me, one great ring—
Grandfathers, grandmothers, fathers, mothers camrying babies.
Come, Jewish bones, out of powder and soap.’

15

Emerge, reveal yourselves to me. Come. alt of you, come.
I want to see vou. I want to look at vou. I want
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' o the ot of

silentfy staring

ves that the poet
begins to elaborate
on, see ‘“‘In

the ity of
Slaughaer,”” lines
41-51.

Silently and mutely 10 behold my murdered people—
And I will sing . . . Yes ... Hand me the harp . .. 1 will play!

II 1 Play
1

1 play. I sat down low on the ground,

I played and sang sadly: O my people!

Millions of Jews stood around me and heard.
Millions of murdered—a great throng—stood listening

2

A great throng, a huge crowd, O how huge!
Far greater than Ezekiel's valley of bones.®

October 3-5, 1943

And Ezekiel himself would not have spoken to the murdered of trust and hope

As in bygone days, but would have wrung his hands bike me.

3

Like me he would cast back his head helplessly.

Stare bewildered at the grey, remote, dreary sky.,

And again drop his head heavily, down, down, down.

Like a petrified stone, bent deeply and mutely to the ground.

4

Ezekiel, O you Jew of the Babylonian valley,

Seeing the drv bones of your people, you were shocked
And lost, you let yourself be led,

Like a puppet, by your God into that valley.

5

When asked ‘“Ha-tehvenah?®

Can these bones live?”” You could not answer,

So what am | to say? Woe and grief!

Not even a bone remains from my murdered people.

A

No bone is left for new flesh, new skin,
For a new spirit of life—

Look, look, here is a murdered people,
Staring at us with lifeless eyes.

7

Millions of heads and hands turn to us—iry to count them!
See their faces and lips—is that a prayer or a frozen cry?
Go. touch them . .. There’s nothing left to touch—hollow.
I invented a Jewish people. I made believe in my heart.
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The poet’s younger
brother, formerty
the director of a
Hebrew high

school in Lodz.

e
Le., in the Draney

8

They are gone! They will never be back on this earth!
I invented them. Yes, I sit and make believe.

Only their sufferings are true. Only the pain

Of their slaughter is true and great indeed . ..

9

Look! Look! They all stand around me. endless throngs.

A shudder goes through me—

All of them look with Ben Zion's and Yomke s sorrowtul eyes.
All of them look with the sad eves of my wie

10

With my brother Berl’s® big blue eves—vey'

How did they get his look? There he is! 1t's he!

He looks for his children, not knowing that thev're here
Among the millions . . . But I shall not tell him. no ...

11

My Hannah was taken with our two sons!

My Hannah knows; they shared her fate—

She does not know where Zvi is, nor where | am.?
Nor of my misfortune, that 1 am still alive . ..

12

She lifts her eyes to me in silence,

Sightless like all the rest.

Come Hannah, so silent and so eloquent. come.
Look at me. Listen to my voice, recognize me.

13

Listen Benzikl, my young prodigy. You'll understand
The last elegy of the very last, last Jew—
And you, Yomele, my light and comfort,
Where is your smile, Yom? O don’t smule. don't ...

14

I dread it, Yomele, as others surely fear

My smile . . . Listen to the song—

I fling my hand, like a heart, upon my harp.

Let it hurt us even more. And haunt the pamt. ..

15

Evoke not Ezekiel, evoke not Jeremiah ' don't need them!!
I called them: O help. come to mv aid!
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Le., the Jews tn
Amenca.

Lam. 3:1 (4).

A reference to the
Jewish Police.

But I will not wait for them with my last song—
They have their prophecy and [ my great pains.

October 15

II1 O My Agonies
1

O agonies! O my agonies . . . Rejoice O Jews, rejoice!
Rejoice vou forlorn remnants across the sea.’

In vour ignorance. O if my agonies could speak.

Thev would poison vour life. they would darken your world

2

Agonies, you grow in me, you grow large, you swell—

Why do vou gnaw at me? Are you forcing your way into me or out?
Don‘t leave me, agonies! Grow, grow in me quietly.

O my agonies, be still. you hurt me so. you are so painful!

3

You dig into me and gnaw blindly with closed eyes,

Wwith open mouths like worms in a grave . .. O agonies! O pain!
Rest silently in me like all my dead!

Rest in my consumed heart, like worms in rotten moss.

4

Ani hagever.® | am the man who watched. who saw

How my children. my women, my young and old, were thrown
Like stones, like logs. into wagons,

Brutally beaten. rudely abused.

5

I watched from the window and saw the brutes—O God!
I observed the beaters and the beaten—

I wrung my hands in shame. O what disgrace and shame.
Jews were being used. ah. Lo destroy my Jews!®

6

Apostates and near-apostates with shiny boots on their feet,
Hats with the Star of David. like a swastika, on their heads.
An alien, corrupt and vile tongue on their lips,

Dragged us from our homes. flung us down the stairs.

They smashed doors and forced their way

Into closed Jewish homes with raised clubs in their hands—
They hunted us. beat us and drove voung and old to the wagons.
Into the street! Thev spat mn God's face, profaned the light of dav.

. 1943
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Abreviated form. of

8

They pulled us out from under the beds and closets. cursing
*“The wagon is waiting! Go 10 hell, 1o the Umschiag.® to death®™
They dragged us to the street and continued 10 prowl—

The last dress in the closet, last bit of grain, last morsel of bread

9

Look into the street and you’ll go mad!
The street is dead, yet full of shrieks and screams—
The street is empty, yet the street is full.
Wagons laden with Jews, with mourning and gnief!

10

Wagons laden with Jews, wringing their hands. pulhing thew har—

Some are silent—their scream is loudest!

They watch. they look . . . Is it a nightmare? Is it real?

Around the wagons, alas, woe is me! Jews in police unstorms. m boots anc
hats!

11

The German stands aside, as if smugly sneering—

The German stands aloof—he doesn’t interfere.

Woe unto me—the German had Jews destroy my Jews.

Look at the wagons, behold the shame. look and see the sufiening!

12

From my window I saw the crowded wagons . . . | heard
The heaven-rending cries and the silent sighs—

O wagons of pain, laden with the living carried 10 death
The horses marched on, the wheels rolled on . . .

13

O stupid horses, why do vou hang your heads in gioom?

O wheels, why do you roll on sadly? Do you know where

You are going, where you carry them? Where vou are dragging
The noble daughters of my people, my gifted sons?

14

If you only knew—you would neigh furiously. nse

On vour hind legs and wring your front legs,

Like human hands, in despair, in front of the enure world
And the round wheels would come 1o a halt . ..

15

Thev do nat know. Thev g¢o on. Thev wrn from Nowolipki.
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There waits an empty train to carry us far, far away—
And return tomorrow empny again . .. O my blood runs cold!

October 22, 1943

IV The Cattle Cars Are Here Again
1

Horror and fear grip me, hold me tight—
The wagons have returned! Only yesterday at dusk they lefi—
And today they are here again. standing at the Umschlag.

Do you see their gaping mouths? Their wide and terrible mouths? O dread!

2

They want more! They are never sated.

They stand waiting for Jews! When will the Jews be brought here?
They are hungry—as if they never tasted a Jew . ..

They have! But what of that> They want more. more!

3

They want more, they stand waiting, as if for a feast,

Ready to devour—Jews! Bring us as many as you can!

The old, the young,. the children,

Young grapes from an old vine, and old Jews like old strong wine . . .

4

We want more, many more Jews . . . The cattle cars scream

Like cold and hardened criminals: More! There are never enough!
They stand waiting at the Umschlag. They wait for us, they wait,
The wide-gaping cattle cars, the entire train.

5

Only a while ago they were crammed, stuffed to suffocation with Jews.
Dead Jews stood among dazed living ones—

Pressed together, the dead stood erect, unable to fall,

No one could tell the living from the dead.

6

The dead Jew's head swayed as if it were alive,

Cold sweat poured down from the living.

A Jewish child begs his dead mother: Water! Give me a drop of water!
Beating her face with his tiny hands. Put me down, 1 am hot!

7

Another little child on his dead father’s arm—
Yes, children, though faint and feeble, still persevere!
His father, though big, could not endure—
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The confession of
sins before death.

Yiddishi for
”HELP!”

8

And there on the train, on that side, in that corner.
Something took place. Can it be no one knows?
But the people smile. They guess.

Someone has jumped out . . .Listen, listen, a shot!

9

Someone jumped ous . . . Jews smile, laugh quietly.

O dear Jews, O my saintly Jews,

Why are you happy? Listen, the Ukrainian is shooting from the roof.
What of it? Someone got out! Someone is free.

10

Hit by a bullet? Everyone’s prayer—

No one can escape it! It’s better to be nit in the escaping field.

Than . .. Where? Where are they taking us? Who recites Vidui® loudly?
Repeat after him! Let everyone repeat! It makes vou shudder. .

11

Empty train cars! You were just full. and now you are empty again.
What did you do with the Jews? What has happened to them?
Ten thousand counted and sealed—and here you are again!

O tell me you empty cattle cars, tell me where you have been!’

12

You come back from the other world. I know. It cannot be very far.
Only yesterday you left loaded. and today—you are back!

Why this rush? Why such haste?

You will soon be old and broken like me.

13

From mere watching, observing. hearing evervthing—Gevald
Though you are iron and wood. how can you endure it?

O iron, you came from deep in the earth.

O wood, you were once a tall, proud tree.

14

And now? Now you are freight cars watching in silence,

Silent witnesses to such human cargo. such pain and misery.

You watched, closely, silentiv. O tell me, wagons, where

Did you carry them? Where did vou carry the Jewish people to death?

15

It's not vour fault. they ioad vou ana teil vou: Go!
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You come from the other world, tell me, say a word.
O rolling wheels, tell me and I will shed a tear ...

October 26

A%
THE MEETING IN THE KEHILLAH ABOUT TEN

1

Speak! O wagons, speak! You were the only ones present at the funeral.
O you coffins, you carried them alive on their last journey.

You, the lifeless, carried the living for burial. You took them

On their last journey . .. The coffins reply: “Do not ask, do not prey...”

2

Speak, though I know more than you, I know how it began.

I saw the proclamation. The Kehillah council signed the death warrant.
It was an order and they complied —

Six thousand a day! I know the beginning, you — the end.

3
Speak, I only know the beginning . .. It is not all.

I want you to tell me about the end. .. Does my crying disturb you?
Tell me about the end, I'll listen and cry silently.

Speak, 1 am a stricken, cascading rock, a dripping stone.

4

Speak! If not, | will... Yes, I'll tell,

And 1, I cry alone. .. O my eyes, lament what you have seen.

O coffins, silent coffins, there is much to tell about the end.

Do you know how six-thousand-Jews-a-day became ten-thousand?

5

Only the day before yesterday you carried six, only six thousand Jews.
You carried them all to their death. But yesterday they were more.
Ten thousand, precisely, not one must be missing!

Suddenly, the day after the first six became ten. Listen how —

6

They broke into the Kehillah like wild beasts, to the “Jewish elder”,
The Kehillah chairman, Czerniakow, and cried:

“Six is no longer enough, we will not have it!

We demand ten!” Was their quick, rude order.

., 1943
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7

And this very day a proclamation to the Jews must be posted:

Ten thousand, tomorrow ten thousand must be deported — and they left.
The chairman grew pale, and fell into the chair by his green desk.

Will you sign? Will you sign for ten? Are ten that much more than six?

3

8

Czerniakow? Engineer Czerniakow? Adamie? Will you obey?

And ten? It is more .. .Yes... What?! What an idea?

Do you mean it? Ha? It's your secretary . .. She doesn’t know your thoughts.
Why do you send her away? O you cry, you cry... :

9

Why do you cry? You are a fine man after all. .. But honestly,

Not much of a Jew ... Is ten the issue? To six you agree?

You are angry — at whom? At yourself. .. You regret...

You take poison . .. Hurry, hurry, the Kehillah council will arrive soon!

10

You are not much of a Jew, Adamie. You take poison? Commit suicide?

A Jew is killed . . . O to get killed takes greater courage. ..

But it doesn’t matter. .. You drink? You cleanse yourself, Adamie?

Your life, yea your life — hardly a Jew ... Your death has greater meaning.

11

Does it matter? Not you. You'll not— but the Kehillah council

Will approve . .. Do they decide? It's a mere formality . ..

Ten are demanded . .. What can be done. .. The same anxieties you had
When six were demanded will gnaw at their hearts and torment them.

12

Adamic... Sh... Hc's dead. The dead chairman sits in his chair —

With eyes closed, his head tilted, he sits at the head —

The council members come, they knock — why has the chairman locked himself in?
He had called an emergency meeting . . . Knock! Knock!

13

They imagined somcbody inside said: Come in!

It only scemed so to them. .. Yes, the dead chairman sits in his chair.
Mr. Chairman? You? You called us? There’s a meeting!

We are here. .. We are all here. .. Everyone.
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14

And now? What now? Call? — no... They’ll be furious. ..

They'll... Don't say anything! He's alive, though dead ... What now?
Open the meeting — wen! Yes, ten! . . . Silent and pale sat

The Kehillal council around the green table. .. They sat —

15

The chairman at the head, then the members of the council.

Their hair stood on end, blood ran cold in their veins —

Some one spoke. His tongue shook like a leaf.

All of them listened . .. As if the dead chairman conducted the meeting —

29.10.1943

VI
1

The First Ones

And it continued. Ten a day. ten thousand Jews a day.

That did not last very long. Soon they took fifteen thousand.
Warsaw! The city of Jews—the fenced-in, walled-in city.
Dwindled, expired. melted like snow before my eyes.

2

Warsaw, packed with Jews like a shul on Yom Kippur, like a bustling
marketplace—

Jews trading and worshipping, both happy and sad—

Seeking their bread, praying to their God.

They crowded the walled-in, locked-in city.

3

You are deserted now. Warsaw, like a gloomy wasteland.®
You are a cemetery now, more desolate than a graveyard.
Your streets are empty—i10t even a corpse can be found there.
Your houses are open, yet no one enters, no one leaves.

4

The first to perish were the children, abandoned orphans.

The world’s best, the bleak earth’s brightest.®

These children from the orphanages might have been our comfort.
From these sad. mute, bleak faces our new dawn might have risen.

5

At the end of the winter of forty-two I was in such a place.

I saw children just brought in from the street. I hid in a comer—
And saw a two-vear-old girl in the lap of a teacher—

Thin. deathly pale and with such grave eyes.
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6

I watched the two-year-old grandmother,

The tiny Jewish girl, a hundred years old in her seriousness and grief.
What her grandmother could not dream she had seen in reality.

I wept and said 1o myself: Don't cry, grief disappears, seriousness remains.

7

Serlvusuess remains, seeps into the world. into life and affects it deeply.
Jewish seriousness sobers. awakens and opens blind eves.

Itis like a Torah. a prophecy, a holy writ for the world.

NDan’t on-

fovm s Fiohrvy millinn criminalc far ane Tewich child’c cerinncnace

8

Don't cry . . . I saw a five-year-old girl in that ““home.”
She fed her younger, crying brother . . .

She dipped hard bread crumbs in watery marmalade
And got them cleverly into his mouth . . . I was lucky

9

To see it, to see the five-year-old mother feeding him,
And to hear her words. My mother, though exceptional, was not that inventive.

. She wiped his tear with her laughter and talked him into joy.

O little Jewish girl. Sholem Aleichem could not have done any better. I saw it.

10

" I saw the misery in that children’s home.
" I entered another room—there, 100, it was fearfully cold.

From afar a tin stove cast a glow on a group of children,
Half-naked children gathered around the giowing coal.

11

The coal glowed. One stretched out a little foot, another a frozen hand,
A naked back. A pale young boy with dark eves

Told a story. No, not a story! He was stirred and excited—

Isaiah! you were not as fervent, not as eloquent a Jew.

12

He spoke a mix of Yiddish and holy tongue. No, it was all the holy tongue.
Listen! Listen! See his Jewish eyes, his forehead,

How he raises his head . . . Isaiah! you were not as small, not as great,

Not as good, not as true, not as faithful as he.
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3 And were carried oft. killed. exterminated,

13

And not only the litle boy who spoke in that children’s home,

But his little sisters and brothers who listened to him with open mouths—
O no, you countries, you old and rebuilt European cities,

The world never saw such children before: they never existed on earth.

AR
P S

They. the Jewish children, were the first to perish, all of them,

Almost all without father or mother, eaten by cold, hunger and vermin,
Saintly messiahs, sanctified by pain ... O why such punishment?

Why were they first to pay so high a price 1o evil in the days of slaughter?

15

They were the first taken to die. the first in the wagon.
Thev were flung into the big wagons like heaps of dung—

Not a trace remained of my precious ones! Woe unto me, woe.

November 2—4

vil
TOO LATE

R R ]

1

Woe unto me, I knew, as my neighbors did and every Jew,
All of us, small and big, young and old— we all knew,

But didn't dare speak of it... Sh! — we hid it from ourselves,
Muted it in our minds, stifled it in our breasts.

2 - .

I recall, before the villains shut us in narrow ghettos,
Before Chelmno, Belzec, Ponari, before our end,

At the start of the war, when we met friends in the street,
We lowered our eyes, firmly, firmly shaking hands.

3

No lips, no eyes, no sound. .. Eyes feared

To look up. .. Looks, like words, reveal one’s thoughts.

The hands! Only the mute hands did not fear to speak aloud —
Like the invisible words written on the wall ... Tekel, Tekel. ..

., 1943
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O not only we. The walls! The walls of each house, each stone in the.street
Knew as we did ... Who told them?

No wonder walls stared weird and pale.

No wonder stones stared mute and despondent. ..

5

We all knew it, the fish in the water, the birds on the roof,
The gentiles around us: We are being killed, all of us killed!
For no reason! Nothing can be done! The die is cast:

To destroy the Jewish people, cut it down root and branch.

6

As soon as Hitler’s senseless and brutal war broke out,
As soon as the barbarian German hordes invaded Poland,
The Jews left their towns and villages —

No baby remained in its crib, no old-timer in his home.

7

All ran. Where? Don’t ask: Where are you running?
Don't ask: Why? It is better not to know . .. Don’t ask!
Don't encourage, don't discourage. Advise no one

To stay at home or to flee with the rest. ..

8
At home. .. They break into Jewish homes. There —
They kill, even worse: abduct! Yes, they spirit away.

And the roads — crowded and crammed. Behold the low-flying Messerschmidts!
Look, brave fliers, firing at the Jews’ emaciated heads. '

9 .

Don’t even advise the one you love most,

Looking at you perplexed, with imploring eyes,

Pleading: “What shall I do?” O even if you were God —
Don’t tell him! Don’t!. .. Whatever you say will be wrong!

10
All roads, highways and byways crumbled

Under the mass of Jews... A mass with no packs on back, no bags in hand... .
Laden with fear, they rushed, they ran — hastily

And hopelessly . .. To another country! How can we reach some other country?

11
Too late! Too late! A day before yesterday, yesterday, even this moming,
You could still reach a frontier by bus, train, freight.

Now it's too late... What now? The feet buckle, the hands drop.
Too late! Now all exits are shut, all doors barred. ..
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A German spoke on the radio in Polish: “Now! We are coming!

We are marching in. Nobody should fear us, nobody!

The peaceful civilian population will not be harmed.

The Jew! — he shouted on the radio — only the Jew should fear us!”

13 :

It was Wednesday, the dreadful Wednesday, two in the moring,

Jews in their despair scattered on the roads of Poland,

Some this way, others that... O God, one goes even to battle in better spirits.
Even suicide makes more sense on this ugly earth.

14 :

Bendiners to Czenstochow, Kalishers to Lodz, Lodzers to Warsaw.
Warsovians, too, left their homes and fled in panic.

In the alien, empty homes an eerie chill gripped the refugees,

And the fear they fled assailed them from every corner.

15

All the jewish people here, the doigke, the masses of the Bund,
The would-be pious Agudists, the garrulous Zionists —

All trashpeddlers suddenly awoke — the boil burst open!

O save us. .. save! To Palestine! But it was too late.

7-12.11.1943

VI .
ONE RUINED DESOLATE HOME

1

Too late. All roads blocked, all frontiers and exits shut.

The earth below, like the sky above, is closed to us.

In a cold sweat some reached Lublin and beyond. .. Now what?

. Death forestalled us with blood, with fire, and smoke.

2

They ran, but alas, did not arrive. .. O the happy arrivals,

Who with swollen and bruised feet reached their so-calied goal.
They look about them, gloomily, despondent, wanting to go back.
Back home! Yes, we are going back — no matter what.

3

They turned back ... O moumful roads of return... O God!
The same hell, the same horror, the same danger —

But it’s home! If I must die, I'd rather die in my town,

In my street, in my home, in my bed. .. My sad home!
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They turned back. .. One, alas, arrived... Another, alas, did not. ..
Everyone of them — on the road or at home — came to grief!

Everyone, whether killed on the road or hanged on a tree — a Jew!

And the homecoming Jew — found no home, neither by day nor by night.

5

He must not show himself at home, in the building or on his street.

A German, yesterday's Pole, today’s Volksdeutsche, has already looked for him.
“You're here? You didn’t flée! I thought you saved yourself...”

A surprised, frightened friend exclaims, meeting him unexpectedly in an alley.

6

The synagogues and Torahs have been burned, the rabbis tortured. . .
Were you at the synagogue? The ark is at the eastern wall, you know,
The Bimah in the middle. And Rabbi Yossele. .. Where is he? Where?
He is whipped and chased by a German around the Bimah.

7

The rabbi is old, short, hump-backed, crippled,

Ruptured — unpleasant? — He bends, twists, runs. .. And falls,

Each fall is greeted by a lash on his hump and the Germans watch and roar.
O, rabbi, lift your bright face and put them to shame. .. No! conceal, hide

P -

Your holy face, rabbi! Your face gives off a great light —

Don’t let it shine on them. Let the sun defile its light,

Let the sky desecrate its blue on their vile faces. .
You, rabbi, are brighter than the sun, purer than the sky!

9

Stop, rabbi, stop ... The German bristles, he tells you to stop,

He orders you to open your mouth. .. Open it for the sexton to spit into.
The rabbi opened it widely. The poor sexton burst into tears —

How can I, sir? How can I do it to our rabbi?

10

*“‘Spit, spit into my mouth, you childish sexton!” .
The sexton throws himself at the officer’s feet. “How can I, sir? How can I spit?
It’s our rabbi Yossele...” “Spit,” the rabbi pleads, “He’ll shoot you.”

The sexton pretends to spit. .. The German kicks him hard.

11

“Look, look and learn, you dirty Jew, see how one spits —.”
And the German spat into the rabbi’s mouth: “Swallow it!"”
The rabbi did. The German turned to the sexton, pointing

At the rabbi: “You see, he listens.” The sexton reeled in shock.
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“Now, get out!” Limping, the sexton — a bullet in his leg — leads the rabbi out.
The rabbi, who ran around the Bimah in God’s house, can hardly walk.

The sexton leads the rabbi under the fiery lashes of the whip...

Beat! The measure is not full yet.

13

It was not full yet, but before the rabbi and the sexton reached home,
Smoke billowed skyward, flames burst from the smoke. Where is the fire?
The synagogue, the ark, the scrolls, the seats — all ablaze.

The rabbi, held by the sexton, turned around.... The measure is full ...

14

“QO say, you who fled in panic, why have you come back?
You were gone; at such a time you should have stayed away.
You would have been spared to see your home afflicted,
Bleeding, tormented, humiliated without reason.

15

O tell me why?” On the returnee’s face

A faint, mute smile hardens like clay.

He breaks his silence, looks around in panic:

“I've come back from home — o, everywhere is one ruined, desolate home!”

16-17-18.11.1943

IX To the Heavens
1

And thus it came to pass. and this was the beginning . . . Heavens tell me.
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You did not cloud your cheap-blue colors, glittering in their false light.
The sun. a brutal, red-faced hangman, rolled across the skies;

The moon. the old and sinful harlot, walked along her beat at night;
And stars sent down their dirty twinkle, with the eyes of mice.

3

Away! I do not want to look at you. to see you any more.

False and cheating heavens, low heavens up on high, O how you hurt!
Once I believed in vou. sharing my joy with you, my smile, my tear—
Who are not different from the ugly earth, that heap of dirt!
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Allusion to his
popular song Di
zun fargeyt in
flamen, “‘the Sun
Sets in Flames.”

Deut. 32:1,
Ha'aznu

Isa. 1:2.

Jer. 2:12, Shomu
shamayim.

See 1 Sam. 28.

4

I did believe in you and sang your praises in each song of mine.

I loved you as one loves a woman, though she left and went.

The flaming sun at dusk, its glowing shine,

I likened 10 my hopes: ““And thus my hope goes down, my dream is spent.’”®

.

5

Away! Away! You have deceived us both, my people and my race.

You cheated us—eternally. My ancestors, my prophets, t0o, you have deceived.
To you, foremost, they lifted up their eyes, and you inspired their faith.

And full of faith they turned to you, when jubilant or grieved.

6

To you they first addressed themselves: Hearken, O Heavens, you—°

and only afterwards they called the earth, praising your name.

So Moses. So Isaiah®—mine, my own. Hear, O hear, cried Jeremiah, 100.*

O heavens open wide, O heavens full of light, you are as Earth, you are the
same.

7

Have we so changed that you don’t recognize us. as of old?
But why. we are the same—the same Jews that we were, not different.

NotI... Not I will to the propliels bé'éampared, lo and behold!
But they, the millions of my murdered ones, those murdered out of hand—

8

It's they . . . They suffered more and greater pains, each one.

The little, simple, ordinary Jew from Poland of today—

Compared with him, what are the great men of a past bygone?

A wailing Jeremiah, Job afflicted, Kings despairing, all in one—it’s they!

9

You do not recognize us any more as if we hid behind a mask?
But why, we are the same, the same Jews that we were. and to ourselves we're
true.
We're still resigned to others’ happiness. Saving the world we still see as our
task.
O why are you so beautiful, you skies, while we are being murdered, why are
_you so blue?

10

Like Saul, my king® I will go to the goddess Or, bearing my pain.
In dark despair I’ll find the way, the dark road to Ein Dor; I shall
From underground awaken all the prophets there—Look ve again,
Look up to your bright heavens, spit at them and tell them: Go to Hell!
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You heavens, high above, looked on when. day and night,

My people’s little children were sent off to death, on foot, by train.

Millions of them raised high their hands to you before they died.

Their noble mothers could not shake your blue-skinned crust—they cried in
vain.

12

You saw the little Yomas, the eleven-year-olds, joyous, pure and good;

The little Bennys. young inquiring minds, life’s remedy and prize.

You saw the Hannas who had born them and had taught them to serve God.

And you looked on . .. You have no God above you. Nought and void—vou
skies!

v

13

You have no God in vou! Open the doors, you heavens, fling them open wide,
And let the children of my murdered people enter in a stream.

Open the doors up I0r the great procession of the crucified,

The children of my people. all of them, each one a God—make room!

14

O heavens. empty and deserted. vast and empty desert, you—

My only God 1 lost in vou, and they have not enough with three:

The Jewish God, the holy ghost, the Jew trom Galilee—they killed him, too.
And then. not satisfied. sent all of us 10 heaven, these worshippers of cruelty.

15

Rejoice, you heavens. at your riches, at your fortune great!

Such blessed harvest at one stroke—a people gathered in entire.

Rejoice on high. as here below the Germans do. rejoice and jubilate!

And may a fire rise up 1o you from earth, and from you strike, earthwards,
devouring fire!

November 23-26, 1943

. X -
IN THE BEGINNING OF THE END

1

Thus it began, promptly on the first day, followed on the next,

And again and again! Each morning it started anew —

Only yesterday! The grief is still fresh. Today at dawn — listen: A new disaster
A new fright, a new horror, death stalks, follows us like a shadow. ‘

2

Each day a Jew saw “something” befall another Jew.

“Something™ ... To be hit by a bullet or to die is a mere “something”.
A car stopped, a door opened, a Jew grabbed and abducted.

The one killed in the street is better off, the one shot is luckier.
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From the first days after they came I didn’t sleep at home.

[oW3K3 Yo OFT TR BRI D 1B DR K TIWITIN 13 DIKIIWO PYIK T2 PK Toward evening, accompanied by my wife, I went to a friend.
A3 5 R K LB EPIDTAIR LT EOTETIISR PN WT TR DRI I8TBR K In the dark, an officer stopped and stared at me. .. Just for a moment,
OTEE TICTIR IR BRT W OLCRT K R 1IWTIWT I NI v T PIMK PR IR And left. Ten paces away we heard a Sftot. He killed some other one.
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ST R EOUSS BET CTE LTTON TR OR IYEIN BTN TIIR Y URR ORT MITNRITINK ) ,
Us! Us! Hannahle. He killed us, you and me. He looked for a Jew.

He was not sure about us. .. Did you see how that villain stared?
We neither quickened nor slowed our steady pace,
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; — T35 PR TP PR STOTS OXT pYKD FSING ORT LSISTTHR WP 0T T K B K You and me, our children, the whole Jewish people in the gentile land.

He followed with a steely glance, aimed and fired,
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In a remote street, evening-time. . . Your icy hand grips mine...
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- T s . Hannah, our hands are cold. He killed us. Go home and don’t tell the children
W3 I T IR PR OWAK MI WY TINR TET TRA W OYKD — YIVD O B M0 LIINT N . That a blond German met us, stopped, stared at us for a while —

And killed us, them, and all my people. .. For God’s sake, don’t tell them.
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' ' Go home and early tomorrow, at the crack of dawn, I'll be with you.
R I'll wait a moment, ring gently. You'll hear and recognize the ring —
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Where he put his book before falling asleep — one glance and he’ll find
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. ' R ] Hannahle, I'll stay over with you tonight. I'll never leave home at night.
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It was the evil spirit, the lord of the netherworld, filth, and squalor,

A vampire, the incarnation of evil and hatred

For all the just and helpless, for all the good and defenseless on earth,

A German! The German who stopped and stared at us coldly on Gdanska Street!

11

He was Hitler, Himmler, Alfred Rosenberg. No! All Germans,

The whole ruthless, evil nation stood before us.

Hannah, if I had shot him, killed him then, had I something in my hand —
I might have saved my people, you, me and our children.

12

They a'woke. .. Don’t tell them! What are you doing? Yes,
The shiny buttons and blue bands from three student unifor

. .
You're sewing badges of shame for us and our oldest son. .
He struggles, refuses to wear it . .

you're tearing off

ms!

- He’s big already!

- Yomele, my little one, why do you lower your head?

13

O world! My Yomek doesn’t know that they killed us, that they’ll kill us.
All the Germans are not worth one tear of a helpless Jewish child.
O I shudder! If he, my joy, my delight, were to know!

Woe unto me, the seeing ... Be happy, Jewish children because you do not see.

14

Hannahle, you’re strong, Hannah, I didn’t know how strong.

Do you want to stay here alone? Here, with the children? You tell me: “Go! Hurry!
Go to Warsaw.” [ didn’t want to, yet'I left for Warsaw, I had to,
My eyes were dry. .. my throat was choked by tears at the leaving.

15

In less than two months you and the children were driven from home. ‘
You found refuge with me in Warsaw. Together we saw

The be.ginm'ng of t}?e end... At the very end you, Benzikl and Yomek were gone. ..
I remained alone with my oldest, watching the end of us all in fire and flames. . .

4-5-6.12.1943
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XI Remember
1

I like to call your name, to call it aloud: Hannale!

They carried vou off 1ogether with my people. How 1 would like to turn

To you and to imagine that you answer me with your shining eyes and the soft
sad smile of your lips. N

In my loneliness and misery I would like to ask you: Do you remember?

2

I ask you: Do you remember? O come, Hannale, come nearer to me

And rest your beautiful head with its black hair and white parting,

On my shoulder! Take me into your arms, revive me, give me strength . . .
Did I disturb your eternal rest? Hannale, I don’t want you to rest.

Our wounds can never be healed, and never should they be forgotten.

3

Do sit beside me, I love vou .. . Listen, my love, what I have to say.

Do you hear me? In my misfortune you are my good fortune, my Hannale, my
wife!

In this great woe of ours, in our un-being. 1 embrace you for all the world to see.

Bear the fruit of my accusing, bear it as you bore my sons,

And cary it to all the corners of this dark and sinning world!

4

It was the most cruel, the most horrifying thing, do you remember?

I know you do. You took it with you into eternity.

You and my sons, you will forever remember the murder of your people.
L too! Yet I sometimes fear that hour may never come!—I might forget.

5

I always put my trust in you, more than in myself. All you asked me
I fulfilled as if commanded by a secret order.

1 did my duties, heavy though they were, with trembling joy.

I loved my people, shared its exile, sang of its hopes and fears.

6

Remember the house on Twarda Street, the home of orphans?°

The fifty children there, each healthy as a tree? I wrote a play for them.
Remember how they plaved The Streer® and how each one grew with his role,
And with them grew my work. They put more heart to it than even 1.

7

Remember the day they told us: the children, they were taken, too, they, too!
Together with Dombrowski and his wife, their teachers, my dearest friends?
I hurried off, towards the bridge.° I did not tell you then where I was going.
I rushed to the house. The sun was shining. What I saw were dogs and cats.
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The “‘Little”’ and
the ““Big” ghettos
were by
a wooden bridge.
The “Little
Ghetto”’ was

- in
August 1942.

8

No Jews. no more Jews in that part!° I only saw a solitary shadow
Carrying a sack and crawling along the wall; it must have been a Jew.
The burden on his back made him go fast: Go! Go! It’s true, it happened.
The streets are empty! No more Jews! The fair is over. It is the end.

9

From Ciepla Street I turned left 10 Twarda Number Seven. I ran
Towards the house. and up the stairs, to reach the second floor.

I found an open door and stopped and could not move.

I stood there long and stared into an open door and could not move.

10

Then steps: they come . . . Through the front door? Up the stairs?

A burglar? Or much worse, a German?

I fled into the corridor where left and right the doors were open.

From somewhere the sun threw down whole sheaves of shining rays in blinding
wild confusion.

11

The children’s overcoats on pegs along the wall! A few I recognized
And touched them with my hands: This one was Abale’s

The one who played the peddier in my play. O, how he raised his head
And waved his hands: “All rags into my bags! Jews, everything I buy.”

12

And this belonged to Ahrke who played the leading role, the boy who cheats
the teacher.

“My mother’s il.”" he tells him and runs off to sing in courtyards

Begging for a coin. When he retumns 1o class,

He’s told that his incther really tell ill.

13

And this! This new coat is Pinkhesl’s, the poet Hershele's beloved son
Who died ot hunger. The hittic orphan played the hungry boy

Who cleverly steals a bread roti trom the basket. And while he eats it,
The blood runs down his cheen. He speaks through tears and does not even

Teommvar
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Stefa Wilczynska
(1886-1942),
Korezak’s

assistant.
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I walked into the hall and ran away in horror; from there on to David's room,
Dombrowski’s, their teacher . . . Empty! Gone! He and his wife, both went,

As Korczak and Wilczynska® did, together with their orphan wards,

To be with them in their hour. Piles of papers on the floor—

15

And in the piles of paper I looked for . . . Oh, throw all my works into a fire,

If this couid save one little orphan, if only one, among the ﬁﬁy dear ones—

My Hannale remember. instead of one of them I brought é cnppl_ed paper homec.l
THe middle part. one of three copy-books. The Streer—a cripple without head an
feet.

December 14—16, 1943

X1
MILA STREET

1

There is a street in Warsaw, Mila Street. O tear out your hearts,

Replace them with stones, and gouge your weeping eyes from your head,
Cover them with potsherds, as if you hadn’t seen or known it.

Plug your ears. Don’t listen — be deaf! I'm going to tell about Mila Street.

2

There is a street in Warsaw — Mila Street . . . Who cries so silently? Not I, I don’t cry. No!
Mila Street is beyond tears, A Jew doesn’t cry. Had gentiles seen it

They might have burst out crying, wailing bitterly.

But no gentile was in the ghetto on Mila Street that day.

3

Only Jews and Germans. . . Jews! Jews! Jews! So manyi, it’s incredible —
Three hundred and fifty thousand from Warsaw alone had been killed —

The aged shot in the cemetery, the rest deported to the Treblinkas —
Yet Mila Street is crowded like the over-crowded wagons.

4

How? Hadn’t they all already been killed? Hadn't they all been shot and strangled?
These were Jews from the shops of Nowolipie and Lesz,

The Jews with the numbers, fortunate Jews! Jews who luckily

Got into a shop. The last few Jews. Yes, the remnant! The remains!

5

Jews from these shops and Jews from Gensia, from far away, the Kehillah Jews.
Tin plates on their chests and brooms in their hands for swee
Platzévka Jews who march every moming from the ghetto si
And Jews from hiding places . .

ping empty streets.

nging,
- There are still Jews in Warsaw! I didn’t know. ..
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1 wish there weren’t any! That they were not born on this earth!

And if they were — I wish they had died before —

Before they reached Mila Street. .. A street in Warsaw. Listen: )
All the better that there is no God.. . To be sure, it's bad without Him, very bad.

7

But if He existed it would be even worse! Both God and Mila Street . . . What a combination!
O take out your children hidden in bags. Fling them, dash them, against the wall!

Set huge fires. Wring your hands, tear your hair, and leap into the flames.

There is a God! Yet such injustice, such mockery and such terrible shame!

8 .

Early morning, before the day of evil and injustice dawned,

All those hiding in cellars, attics, all over, and other hideouts, knew:

“All Jews must appear by ten, not 2 moment later, on Mila Street. .
Only hand luggage may be taken along ... Whoever stays home — will be shot on the spot.”

9
At once in the morning a mighty march began from all sides.
Some climbed out of cellars, others came down from attics. It’s easy to tell

Where one was hiding. .. The sick from their beds. Look, they are no longer ailing!
Don’t help them walk. Don’t support them, Don’t lift the fallen —

10

The march is heading for Mila. We'all are heading for Mila. In an hour,
As on Dzielna, Pawia, no living Jew will be here. It’s already nine.

In an hour Warsaw will look like all Jewish cities and towns today

In Poland, Lithuania and everywhere the Germans are.

11

In an hour — the sun set over Warsaw and went with us,

With over a hundred thousand remaining Jews — to Mila Street.

No! Not the sun! A heavenly spectre, an immense spectre, escorted us,
Its ghastly reflection on the face of each of the hundred thousand Jews.

12

Awel It fills Mila Street, crowded with Jews. It hovers in the air.

We too! We too! We no longer belong to the earth. It disappears from under our feet.

I see acquaintances, friends and cannot recall their names, 1 forgot them.

Like the dead... Who is this? And this one? This woman with the child here and that one there?

13

I slipped into a house and lay there on the ground with my son all day
And almost all night. We got up at dawn, lined up in front of my shop —
Five in a row. To the selection. Got on the scale, the German scale,

To be killed at once or later. .. . I passed them by and raised my head.
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I watched and saw: They removed a sack from the skinny back of a Jew,

The sack began to cry... A child! A Jewish child! The gendarme is furious: .
He looks for the father. .. Yells to the child: “Identify him!” The child stares at his father, i

He looks at him and doesn’t cry . .. He looks at his father but doesn't identify him!

15

The little boy! The German hauled out another Jew, an “innocent one™. You!
Placed them both with the thousands condemned to die — such a Jjoke!

I'saw it — O leave me alone. Don't question. Don't ask — what? when? where?
I warned you not to probe and never to ask about Mila Street.

24-25-26.12.1943

X1
WITH HALUTZIM

1

O don’t ask. Never remind me of Mila Street. It was full and soon became empty.

A hundred thousand Jews were there with bundles, satchels on their backs, in their hands.
In the bundles, shirts, towels, pieces of bread, and infants,
Pale as the linen, dry as the bread and silent as the walls.

2

There was no escaping. All were discovered, detected, found

In the deep cellars, in the attics, on dusty shelves, in dustbins,
Mila Street had many Jews, but in the end few remained!

Some were shot on the spot; others taken to die on desolate roads.

3
A small remnant returned to the shop on Nowolipie and Lesz.
I operated the loom. My only remaining son stood silently at a machine.

The shop — O horrid corners of an abominable altar. Twenty thousand Jews still cling to you, ‘
The remnant of the ghetto. Whoever saw the ghetto then was horror-stricken!

4

People lived in dustbins. In the street it was still warm, at home they felt strange —
Nobody stayed home and an eerie chill blew in the rooms.

They ate poor food from a strange plate, wore a stranger’s shirt,

Slept in cold, hard, strange beds ... O strange beds in strange tents!

&

1 often risked my life, dashed out of the shop, sneaking through empty streets,
Slipped into the ghetto. For a while I watched the gruesome life there.

Why? What for? 1 had close friends here — I have none of them now!

I dashed into the ghetto and dashed hurriedly out.
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. S.S. disperse us: Go back! Gendarmes arrive,
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I had close friends here, Jewish writers, musicians, painters. No one is left.

They were all killed.Hillel Zeitlin was dragged in his talis to the Umschlag

And shot. Israel Stern, Gilbert — our crown Jewels —

The Warszawskis! Dawidowiczes! Jacques Levis! Ostrzegas — O crowns of Jewish glory!

N

]

And a weck later — I slipped again into the ghetto. .. I have Zuckerman there!
I have Yitzhak Zuckerman — and Ziviah — the finest and best on the earth!

Halutzim! Yes! Who dares say: “We lost everything on earth?” There are Halutzim!

There is still some meaning, some stronghold. .. I'm not crying, no, my eyes are merely tearing.

P N

Yitzhak! Last weck he brought me regards from Cracow. Laban, the Halutz,
Informed him how many murderous S.S. officers were liquidated . .
While reporting: “Hands up!” Laban in officer’s uniform ar,
Strange city. A bullet in his leg, blood oozes in his boot . :

- Regards. . . :
rested. Yitzhak escaped, roams in a
- Rest, Yitzhak, rest. How's the leg?

9

It was the seventeenth of January, forty three, I stayed there for the night.

At daybreak — 1 wish day never came, never dawned!

I went into the street, ready to go. From Zamenhof to Nowolipie — the ghetto was shut!

rifles aloft, post themselves on each corner.

10

Again! Again! What can it be now? We are no more. I shiver.

I return to my son, to the Halutzim . . . They already know. Someone had informed them.
Ziviah! Look, Yitzhak, too, is on his feet, the healthy one and the wounded — who

knows
If the blood still oozes in his boot. He saw me and his ashen face turned white

11

As chalk ... Yitzhak! You're white as chalk! I did not tell him..
“Go, find a bunker for them here in the yard.” I take Yitzhak’s hand— “Jisten
Yitzhak!"” I squeeze it hard. He blushes. .. Yitzhak! I want to stay with you here.

Zvi — “if he wishes. .. He too! He doesn’t want to leave. .. Yitzhak!” A Halutz enters and distributes arms.

. He calls a Halutz:

12
There was nothing for me —
No, no! Never too late! The |
Even a murdered people can

yet for me there was everything! Though too late.
ast Jew who kills a murderer saves his people.
be saved. Save! I said to them.

I'encouraged them and myself, | spoke and wished them success.
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The Halutzim kept guard at the door, in the alcove, on an upper step. -

At the window someone whispered what happened in the street; 1 watched petrified through the pane,
Facing the Umschlag . .. Woe unto me! Jews are rounded up. They walk silently with bowed heads.

O my Jews, remnant of my people, why am I not blind? Why am I not deaf?

14

Hush! A rampage, two gendarmes scurry along the street, soon more return setting fire to a ‘building
Across from my windows. A small house is ablaze. A wicked fireman fanned the flames

Rather than put them out. He tells a German in Polish: Three are hidden here.

They are hauled out. The white snow reddens and warm smoke rises in the cold air,

15

Sh, sh, they are near us here. I don’t see the German’s face, onl'y his back.
Nobody shot the German in the back. He got a bullet in the chest.

He falls. The other one, too — *“thé Jews are shooting,” onc of them scrcams in amazement, indeed!
You, Zechariah, Gutman and Eliezer here — Halutzim. On Niska — Shomrim. Yes, “Jews are shooting.”
3-4-5.12.1944
X1v
THE END

1

Tht-y ncither knew nor expected it. I heard the villain’s loathsome voice: “The Jews are shooting!”
Before he gave up his filthy ghost. It wasn’t an outcry but a shock: “Unbelicvable!”

. It was not only his cry of surprise and amazement: “The Jews are shooting.”

|

All the cighty million murderers echoed it: “The Jews, too, act like us, like every German.”

]

Woe unto us! We are able. We can resist and even kill you. We, too! We, too!

But we can do what you never could and never will — not kill!

Not exterminate a helpless people who raise their eyes in vain on high.

You cannot keep from killing. You're born criminals. You must wave the sword forever.

3

I know you well! Though I fall short of my ancestors, the prophets, I know you well.
Early in July, when they began to take us from Warsaw to die, a meeting took place.
Had I been there — I would have joined the Halutzim and shouted,

Tamur Nafshi! . .. They'll kill us all as in Lithuania, the Ukraine, Vohlynia, and Lublin.

Py

i

; I know it would not have mattered. .. Not because we had no arms —

. Aniron axc is a weapon too. And sharp nails dig into flesh as deeply as buliets.
But the Jews of America and Eretz Isracl would have sadly shed a tcar from afar,

And quictly and maybe even loudly muttered: O had they not resisted. It was not necessary. . .
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Bich! Where are you, Bich? Only recently

. Jews shoot them like dogs.

5

No, not necessary! Woe unto me. Before New Year | still sat silently with Jews,
Polish speaking Jews expressed their strong indignation and faint grief:

“Such a people! They let themselves be slaughtered like lambs! and angrily shook their heads. . .
Woe, woe to a people condemned to die, yet continuing to blame itself!

managers of a shop,

6

On the cighteenth of January I saw five thousand of my people carried off to die
And only two Germans, two murderers, I saw of the twelve killed that day,
Only twelve! And the skin trembled on the armed cowards.

“The Jews are shooting!” They no longer appeared in our hideouts in pairs but like wolves, in packs.

7

Like wolves! With young Jews I climbed walls, a block of sloping, snow-and-ice-covered roofs,
From fifty-cight Zamenhof to forty-four Muranow, and down to the house.

I remained with a few comrades in the attic; others went down a floor,

Killing two more murderers. I didn’t sce them, | only heard the shots.

&

Toward cvening we Ieft for sixty~one Mila, with a rifle
In the morming we separated. 1 sat among
A woman next to me coughed, again and
Waiting with outstretched ting

and pistols — a treasure!
hundreds in a cold, narrow artic.
again. A Jew pounced on her like a cat,
crs and sharp nails — lest she coughs again.

9

A week later 1 returned to the shop ... Many Jews were missin

g on Nowolipie and on Lesz.
There it was casier to kill us. So they gathered us in shops.

a young Bundist and now a perfect jew! On Nowolipie and on

In those days we were killed even in the shops, and deported to dje. Lesz Jews resisted.
10

We dwindle daily but nobody dies. Nobod
We are killed, some by 2 bullet

I want to shout, to run through
There is also joy: Arm

y dies as people used to.

in the street, some tortured at hundred-and-three Zelazna, some deported —
the streets wringing my hands and screaming aloud. . .
s! We bought arms! Some escape to the woods, Zvi wants to go there, too.

11

So few Jews! A handful, among them undesirable

s — the accursed Alfred Nossig.
And Jewish policemen, Jews who sold themselve:

s to the Germans. .
- . Shoot! Better kill ten bad Jews than o
Not all are killed. The money bags are taxed. .

- Yer there is some comfort.
ne bad gentile.
- So much for arms!
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There are passages through attics, from Lesz to Nowolipie, to a yard on Smocza.

With a pistol turn right from that desolate street through a hole

In a thick wall into the ghetto. Should you meet a German — go boldly forward, don’t run —
He suspects you're armed and avoids you. What more can you ask for, dear friend?

13

We have the same wish. .. To drop dead of a stroke!

The shops with the last handful of Jews are transferred to labor camps near Lublin.

I'll not go there. .. No! There is no bunker here fot me; I can’t get to the Aryan side.

Some get foreign passports from relatives. .. Yes, were there only somebody to think of me. . .

14

To my friends I'm dead. .. I wish I were. But I'll not die. No! : -

I'll be killed. I'm no longer on Nowolipie. It’s being liquidated. Of late, 1 stay with a friend on Lesz.
A pale young man tells my friend: He had just returned, passed cities,

Towns in Poland. He neither saw nor met a Jew there.

15

This was two days before Passover. And on the eve of Passover Lesz was liquidated.
In my hiding place 1 heard cannons day and night. At night I saw fire.

The ghetto burned with its walls and its last Jews. The fire crackled.

The sky glowed. Had anyone watched he would have seen the end.

9-13.1.1944 )
XV It's All Over
1
The end. At night, the sky is aflame. By day the smoke coils and at night it
blazes out again. Awe!
: Like our beginning in the desert: A pillar of cloud by day, a pillar of fire
Exod. 15:21-22. by night.®

Then my people marched with joy and faith to new life, and now—the end,
all finished . . .

All of us on earth have been killed, young and old. We have all been
exterminated.

2

Why? O don’t ask why! Everybody knows, all gentiles, good and bad,

The worst helped the Germans, the pest closed one eye, pretending to be
asleep—

No. no. nobody will demand a reckoning, probe. ask why.

Our blood is cheap, it may be shed. We may be killed and murdered
with impunity.

3

Among the Poles they looked for freedom fighters, only for those suspected
Of patriotism . . . They murdered many Russians in villages and towns—
“Partisans.” Among us, they killed babies in their cribs, even the unbom.
Thev led us to Treblinka and before killing turned to us and said:



LpoTs

3

LR TR CEM BT YUK WIR LR WS W 7T T LI MK WT0p 0T Earh KT OMK T DW TR.

<oRz TET 9 TR TN KT OIRY PR OEN PO LPIR R T T PR qrThp 97 ,1DIRT R POR TRT BEN PR

MaR2 R TAYY L 25RORD TID 2ARTD TID TTTIRE TIDOTRTIRN 7D TROR A¥N 1D BINT PR

LoUETOTT TN LIMT YUTIP YT I BIPRI TR vIMT MW LJiRDEAITaR 58T ® PR BIME TIENMT MK

.1

RO 1207 T2 — ITIPCRE D 172 PR JENIMWI PR M2 T3x%I2°93 D LEORIITAVIR TINR 1P TR WY

JOSKAERT PR OITRIP TIRRRTIO 7 LSITARNT M7 '("’525 PO PRSP WIPP PUIITIrOYY UM

RO INT LTIIN WT VT WIF T OTW IR — DI 5RITTPIR TR GRPTIEER PR DM X vz TR

SKIT TYRKD YT PR JPPRD WT UM FUPRUTIST 0T IR2 LEVINTIVT DR IR yayamai ©1 7

A
1957 157 T0KIKD SBITID YUR PUR TR LTIPIT ATR D3 W1 L3 TSI OF Y ORIMKD

SLIYID WIATD PR WDIMD Isbpyor IR DYDY EIMB PR P2 PR FATN PR TOM AN T

— b o3 2385 (YITT FASS (TDMA TETR K LOM U3 33KY IWINT NPT SOeTM UM iasn ara 1 oRmKe

STD IR BOYI ST FISTIR TIX SIRNBY R VWK IR JIWNR JO0IVR DR T PHIR 9PTR PYRD TR K rarvp oy

T R P I9TID BN 19MB TR TR S PR SYTOIDD ® VP WK 3PDTHMR TR PR WD W 0T usM o5 |

J

— byp TR PUTIET IEME K TR 090 YOUERP K IPUTIKT K PTIOTYR IR IWTCID PR UL R
TR DS TR TR PR 19IT VP LWD JEPDIK PR 1M FOR MK 1D PR WS 983 7OR 195 oy

DB X mw 539 1R PIRD IWT LEMT IR PIRD T LHIRD WT P WD N W2 WD 1oxm — oo 5 ik

N

TOM1 K T PR rebarR En B 13?’783 9Y2 3,01 BYM TR OT WIWRI W2 T T R DI oY

TIRT ® TR OSTRP TR bym SoRUNEP PIT U2 PATD VI FORDRP FTOTV R T IIORDYI TR M) byMD T

~DPBT AW ,ATNIOD K TI5IE OKT .80 DEYA 1P 073 Y3VTP R LT R TN IRY BED R TN RO 270 ¥ w1 uIN YU §

1TIES PR 95D T TP KT LKD) DT MIRT TR UM MO ¥ 0T ESYhT W I TR YorTwDe ™M

B-]
— "B 95T PR T peod mahn ND LT AR9T TP ISRIDMIR 1 PT 1PN T — YTUTT PP DK

JEET TR YT 1OST DU wn 100w Ol SE5EIME MR TT IPWORD WD U3 T2 T PR 11 9N

151 79 BT MR W 7D TR OPIKNM 1D LYo 1EOEINR IPUTATINY LR LSTITY PR Ashraan &R

ODEPIRD DTV PR JEYENE YT DIMSLMR DERD LIPS TR SPEDY TR ISNTD SpTmepikw X

4

“Get undressed here. Put your clothes in order, shoes in pairs, leave your
belongings.

You'll need vour clothes, shoes and other personal effects. You'll soon be back!

You just arrived? From Warsaw? Paris? Prague? Saloniki? Take a bath!”

A thousand enter the hall . .. A thousand wait naked until the first thousand
are vassed.

5 .

Thus they destroyed us, from Greece to Norwav to the outskirts of Moscow—
about seven million,

Discounting Jewish children in wombs. Only the pregnant mothers are counted.

And if Jews remain in far-away America and in nearby Eretz Israel—demand
these children too from them

Demand the murdered unbom children. Demand those gassed in their mothers’
wombs. World. Demand.

6

Why? No human being in the world asks why. vet all things do: Why?

Each vacant apartment in thousands of towns and cities asks: Why?

Listen, listen: Apartments will not stay vacant and empty homes will not remain
empty.

Another people is moving in, another language and a different way of life.

7

Rising over Lithuanian or Polish towns, the sun will never find

A radiant old Jew at the window reciting Psalms, or going to the synagogue.

On every road peasants will welcome the sun in wagons, going to market.

So many gentiles—more than ever, yet the market is dead. It is crowded, yet
seems empty.

8

Never will a Jew grace the markets, and give them life.

" Never will a Jewish kapora flutter in markets on sacks of potatoes, flour,

porridge.

Never will a Jewish hand lift a hen, pet a calf. The drunken peasant

will whip his horse sadly, return with his full wagon to the village. There are no
more Jews in the land.

9

And Jewish children will never wake in the morning from bright dreams,

Never go 10 heder, never waich birds, never tease, never play in the sand.

O little Jewish boys! O bright Jewish eyes! Little angels! From where? From
here, yet not from here.

O beautiful little girls. O you bright pure faces. smudged and disheveled.
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Kasrilevke,
Yehupetz—
fictional towns n
Sholem Aleichem’s

oeuvre.

Menachem
Mende!, Tevye—
Sholem Aleichem’s

Motke the Thief,
Shlovme Nogid;—
fictional characters
in the work of
Sholem Asch.

Hanoch
Barcinski—painter
and ilfustrator;
killed in 1942.
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They are no more! Don't ask overseas about Kasrilevke, Yehupetz.° Don't.

Don’t look for Menachem Mendcls. Tevve the dairvmen. Nogids. Motke
thieves.® Don’t look—

They will, like the prophets, Isaiah. Jeremiah, Ezekiel, Hosea and Amos from
the Bible,

Cry 10 you from Bialik. speak to vou ifrom Sholem Aleichem and Sholem
Asch’s books.
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Never will the voice ot Torgh be heard from veshivor, synagogues and pale
students, ’

Purified by studv and cngrossed in the Talmud . . . No, no, it was not pallor but
a glow,

Already extinguished . . . Rabbis, heads of yeshivot, scholars, thin, weak
prodigies,

Masters of Talmud and Codes. small Jews with great heads. high foreheads.
bright eyes—all gone.
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Never will a Jewish mother cradle a baby. Jews will not die or be born.

Never will plaintive songs of Jewish poets be sung. All's gone, gone.

No Jewish theater where men will laugh or silently shed a tear.

No Jewish musicians and painters, Barcinskis,® to create and innovate in joy
and sorrow.
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Jews will fight or sacrifice no longer for others.

They will no longer heal. soothe someone’s pain, forgetting their own.

O you faslizh gentile, the bullet you fired at the Jew hit you too.

O who wiil help you build your lands? Who will give you so much of heart
and soul?

14

And my hot-headed Communists will no longer bicker and argue with my
Bundists,

Neither will they wrangle with my liberty-loving, devoted and conscientious
Halurzim
Who offered themseives to the world, not forgetting their own woe.

I waiched the disputes and grieved _. . If only you could continue to argue and
stay alive!

15

Woe is unto me, nobody is left . . . There was a people and it is no more. There
was a people and itis ... Gone ... »

What a tale. It began in the Bible and lasted till now . .. A very sad tale.

A 1ale that began with Amalek and concluded with the far crueller Germans . . .

O distant skv. wide earth. vast seas. Do not crush and don’t destroy the wicked.
Let them destroy themselves! jﬁm&’eq

NMavember 15-18, 1944




