FOR THE
FIRST TIME,
I FELT
ANGER
RISING
WITHIN ME.
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I WAS FACE-TO-FACE WITH THE ANGEL OF
DEATH...
NO. TWO STEPS FROM THE PIT, WE WERE
ORDERED TO TURN LEFT AND
HERDED INTO BARRACKS.




I SQUEEZED MY FATHER'S HAND. HE SAID:

"DO YOU REMEMBER MRS. SCHACHTER, IN THE
TRAINP"
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NEVER SHALL I FOREGET THAT
SMOKE.




VERP SHALL I FOREGET THE SMALL
FACES OF THE CHILDREN WHOSE
BODIES I SAW TRANSFORPMED INTO
SMOKE LINDER A SILENT SKY.

NEVER SHALL I FORGET THOSE FLAMES
THAT CONSUMED MY FAITH FOREVER.

NEVER SHALL I FORGET THE
NOCTURNAL SILENCE THAT DEPRIVED
ME FOR
ALL ETERPNITY OF THE DESIPE TO LIVE.

NEVER SHALL I FORGET THOSE
MOMENTS THAT MURPDERED MY &0D
AND MY SOLL AND TURPNED MY DREAMS
TO ASHES.

NEVER SHALL I FORGET THOSE THINEGS,
EVEN WERE I CONDPEMNED TO
LIVE AS LONE AS cOD HIMSELFE







