Reading parts Yom Hashoha 
Narration of Event 
1) Ghettoisation: ''In October 1939, the Germans started to round the Jews up and place them in cramped and confined areas in or near major cities. The Jews within these Ghettos were allowed no contact with the outside world. Nonetheless poetry, art and literature 
     Flour-ished within and often expressed the hardships of day to day        

     life within the walls.''

2) Transport to the Camps: '' In January 1942, the Germans laid the first plans for the ''final Solution'' of European Jewry. Death Camps were established at Birkenau, Sobibor, Treblinka, Belzec and Majdanek, in addition to the one already in operation at Chelmo. Jews were transported from the ghettos to the camps, often for journeys of three of four days with no food or water''.
3) The Death Camps: '' On arrival at the camps, the Jews faced a selection process. The majority, being unfit, too old or too young, were herded towards disinfecting showers where they were killed by poison gas. A minority was kept in neighbouring labor camps where they were worked until they died from exhaustion or starvation''.

4) The Aftermath: '' In 1945 when the death and concentration camps were liberated by the Allied Armies, the true scale of the Holocaust become apparent. In the last few months of the war, the Germans had tried to cover up the full extent of the genocide, but nevertheless the world saw what had occurred. By 1945 six million Jews, one third of world Jewry had been exterminated.

Sometimes I would like

To ask God

 Why? Why you allow

Poverty

Famine

And injustice

When you could do

Something about it

So… why don't you ask him?

Because I'm afraid that God

Might ask me the same question…..

Last thought of a little girl in the hell of Auschwitz 
When the boxcar door opened, I opened my own eyes. From the warmth of Mama’s hug, we entered the cold world of Auschwitz. I look around me with big blue eyes, and my fat cheeks that everyone loved to pinch, turn bright red. The men in pajamas help us get down out of the car. My head is covered well with the hat that Grandma Pearl knitted me. Grandma didn’t arrive with us on the train. She and Grandpa went to a place called Treblinka. Mama says they are happy; that it’s good for them there. Aunt Sarah and Uncle Shlomo also went with them.


I don’t understand why the men in green are yelling all the time. It frightens my little brother, Lazar. He’s only a year old and he has to sleep a lot. The men in green with the dogs take Papa to a different side, away from us. Mama, Lazar’le and I are left by ourselves. Papa waves and throws us a kiss.


“I love you!” he calls out loud, and he gets a slap from the big Uncle with the gun. Come back quickly, Papa; don’t leave us alone! Am I glad I brought Mishka with me! --the doll Papa gave last year when I turned five…


It’s hot in this long hallway which we’ve entered. They help us get undressed. Mama puts my dress on the bench and picks up me and little Lazar’le. “Where are we going, Mama?”    “To a hot shower,” she whispers to me.


Maybe after the shower I will get a new dress, a nicer one. Maybe a white one like Mishka’s. Lazar cries when they push him into the small room with the strange ceiling. It’s stuffy in here, there’s no air, and the dark is scary. I don’t want to be here! I want Papa!

Never Shall I forget- Elie Wiesel 
Never shall I forget that night, the first night in camp that turned my life into one long night seven times sealed.
Never shall I forget that smoke.
Never shall I forget the small faces of the children whose bodies I saw transformed into smoke under a silent sky.
Never shall I forget those flames that consumed my faith for ever.
Never shall I forget the nocturnal silence that deprived me for all eternity of the desire to live.
Never shall I forget those moments that murdered my soul and turned my dreams to ashes.
Never.

The Little Smuggler 

Over the wall, through holes, and past the guard

Through the wires, ruins and fences

Plucky, hungry and determined

I sneak through, dart like a cat….

And if the hand of destiny

Should seize me in the game,

That's a common trick of life.

You, mother, do not wait up for me…

And only one request

Will stiffen on my lips:

Who, mother mine, who

Will bring your bread tomorrow?

LAST NIGHT I HAD A DREAM 
Last night I had a dream I was in heaven

It was a dream like none I ever dreamt

Last night, Last night I was in heaven

And this dream was surely heaven sent

I met my brother and my sister, my lost family

I heard 6 million voices calling out to me

And they all came to greet me

There were tears there was joy

What a moment in heaven

What a bittersweet day

And I didn't want to return

No, I didn't want to return

How could I leave when I just met

The 6 million brothers I lost 

I saw the children, little children most tragic of all

They were playful and free

There was peace in their souls

Their pain and their suffering, long ago gone

And now here in heaven, they played in the sun

And they said, ''You must return''

And they said, ''You must return''

''Teach all mankind how we all died

A lesson they won't regret''

Last night I had a dream I was in heaven

It was a dream like none I ever dreamt

Last night, Last night I was in heaven

And this dream was surely heaven sent

I saw 6 million souls now finally at peace

And it gave me a small measure of relief

I saw 6 million angels crowding the sky
And I cried while in heaven, oh I cried

And I knew I should return

And I knew I should return

To bear their message, remember, remind

Their legacy to all mankind

Last night I had a dream I was in heaven

It was a dream like none I ever dreamt

Last night, last night I was in heaven

And this dream was surely heaven sent.

The Forest of Tears

A tear,

A single tear,

Rolls in the forest,

A forest so green.

Grass grows there, trees,

And even a few flowers.

The tear rolls,

And after it, another tear.

And I ask “How?”

How can grass, trees and flowers

Grow and bloom there?

How?!?

But there is no answer.

The tear rolls,

And after it roll many tears.

So how can there still be growth?

The growth comes from the water of the tears. 

With every tear,

Another blade of grass, another tree, another flower,

And even a wild strawberry.

The tear rolls,

And after it another one,

And then a few more tears,

Until I cannot stop them flowing.

And the tears continue…

I ask myself, where are they headed?

They are flowing to the Children’s Forest,

The Forest of Tears.

	God full of mercy 
who dwells on high
Grant perfect rest on the wings of Your Divine Presence
In the lofty heights of the holy and pure 
who shine as the brightness of the heavens
to the souls of my relatives 
both on my father's side and my mother's side
the holy and the pure
who were put to death, slain, slaughtered
burned to death or suffocated in the sanctification of God's name
as, without making a formal vow, I pledge to give charity 
to commemorate their souls.
Their resting place shall be in the Garden of Eden.
Therefore, the Master of mercy will care for them
under the protection of His wings for all time
And bind their souls in the bond of everlasting life. 
God is her inheritance and they will rest in peace
and let us say Amen.

	אל מלא רחמים 

שוכן במרומים 

המצא מְנוּחָה נְכוֹנָה עַל-כַּנְפֵי הַשְּׁכִינָה בְּמַעֲלוֹת קְדוֹשִים וּטְהוֹרִים כְּזֹהַר הָרָקִיעַ מַזְהִירִים 

אֶת-נִשְׁמוֹתֵיהֶם שֶׁל שֵׁשׁ מֵאוֹת רִבְבוֹת אַלְפֵי יִשְׂרָאֵל אֲנָשִׁים וְנָשִׁים יְלָדִים וִילָדוֹת 

שֶׁנֶּהֶרְגוּ וְשֶׁנִּטְבְּחוּ וְשֶׁנֶּחְנְקוּ וְשֶׁנִּקְבְּרוּ חַיִּים בִּידֵי מִפְלְצוֹת הַצּוֹרְרִים בְּגָלוּת אֵירוֹפָּה  צפון אפריקה ושאר הארצות. 

כֻּלָּם קְדוֹשִׁים וּטְהוֹרִים. בָּהֶם גְּאוֹנִים וְצַדִּיקִים אַרְזֵי הַלְּבָנוֹן וְאַדִּירֵי הַתּוֹרָה. בְּגַן עֵדֶן תְּהֵא מְנוּחָתָם. 

לָכֵן בַּעַל הָרַחֲמִים יִצְרֹר בִּצְרוֹר הַחַיִּים אֶת-נִשְׁמוֹתַם ה' הוּא נַחֲלָתָם. 

וּזְכֹר לָנוּ עֲקֵדָתָם וְתַעֲמֹד לָנוּ וּלְכָל יִשְׂרָאֵל זְכוּתָם. אֶרֶץ אַל-תְּכַסִּי דָמָם וְאַל-יְהִי מָקוֹם לְזַעֲקָתָם. 

בִּזְכוּתָם נִדְחֵי יִשְׂרָאֵל יָשׁוּבוּ לַאֲחֻזָּתָם וְהַקְּדוֹשִׁים לְזִכָּרוֹן תָּמִיד נֶגֶד עֵינֶיךָ צִדְקָתָם. 

יָבוֹאוּ שָׁלוֹם יָנוּחוּ עַל-מִשְׁכְּבוֹתָם. וְנֹאמַר אָמֵן. 


	יִתְגַּדַּל וְיִתְקַדַּשׁ שְׁמֵהּ רַבָּא, בְּעָלְמָא דִּי בְרָא כִרְעוּתֵהּ, וְיַמְלִיךְ מַלְכוּתֵהּ בְּחַיֵּיכוֹן וּבְיוֹמֵיכוֹן וּבְחַיֵּי דְכָל בֵּית יִשְׂרָאֵל, בַּעֲגָלָא וּבִזְמַן קָרִיב, וְאִמְרוּ: אָמֵן.
יְהֵא שְׁמֵהּ רַבָּא מְבָרַךְ לְעָלַם וּלְעָלְמֵי עָלְמַיָּא.
יִתְבָּרַךְ וְיִשְׁתַּבַּח, וְיִתְפָּאַר וְיִתְרוֹמַם וְיִתְנַשֵּׂא, וְיִתְהַדָּר וְיִתְעַלֶּה וְיִתְהַלָּל שְׁמֵהּ דְּקוּדְשָׁא, בְּרִיךְ הוּא, לְעֵלָּא מִן כָּל בִּרְכָתָא וְשִׁירָתָא, תֻּשְׁבְּחָתָא וְנֶחֱמָתָא דַּאֲמִירָן בְּעָלְמָא, וְאִמְרוּ: אָמֵן.
יְהֵא שְׁלָמָא רַבָּא מִן שְׁמַיָּא וְחַיִּים עָלֵינוּ וְעַל כָּל יִשְׂרָאֵל, וְאִמְרוּ: אָמֵן.
עֹשֶׂה שָׁלוֹם בִּמְרוֹמָיו, הוּא יַעֲשֶׂה שָּׁלוֹם עָלֵינוּ וְעַל כָּל יִשְׂרָאֵל, וְעַל כָּל בְּנֵי אָדָם, וְאִמְרוּ: אָמֵן.
	
	יִתְגַּדַּל – Yit-ga-dol v’yit-ka-dash sh’mei ra-ba b’al-ma di-v’ra chi-ru-tei, v’yam-lich mal-chu-tei b’chai-yei-chon uv’yo-mei-chon uv’chai-yei d’chol beit Yis-ra-eil, ba-a-ga-la u-viz-man ka-riv, v’im’ru: A-mein.

Y’hei sh’mei ra-ba m’va-rach l’a-lam ul’al-mei al-ma-ya.

Yit-ba-rach v’yish-ta-vach, v’yit-pa-ar v’yit-ro-man v’yit-na-sei, v’yit-ha-dar v’yit-a-leh v’yit-ha-lal, sh’mei d’ku-d’sha, b’rich hu, l’ei-la min-kol bir-cha-ta v’shi-ra-ta, tush-b’cha-ta v’ne-che-ma-ta, da-a-mi-ram b’al-ma, v’im’ru: A-mein.

Y’hei sh’la-ma ra-ba min sh’ma-ya, v’cha-yim, a-lei-nu v’al kol Yis-ra-eil, v’im’ru: A-mein.

O-seh sha-lom bim-ro-mav, hu ya-a-seh sha-lom a-lei-nu v’al kol Yis-ra-eil, v’al kol b’nei a-dam v’im-ru: A-mein.
	
	יִתְגַּדַּל – Magnified and sanctified be the great name of the One by whose will the world was created. May God’s rule become effective in your lives, and in the life of the whole House of Israel. May it be so soon, and let us say: Amen.

May God’s great name be praised to all eternity.

Blessed and praised; glorified, exalted and extolled; lauded, honoured and acclaimed be the name of the Holy One, who is ever to be praised, though far above the eulogies and songs of praise and consolation that human lips can utter; and let us say: Amen.

May great peace descend from heaven, and abundant life be granted, to us and all Israel; and let us say: Amen.

May the Most High, Source of perfect peace, grant peace to us, to all Israel, and to all humanity, and let us say: Amen.
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