Holocanst Memorial @ay,

Qo she approached The borbed wire, The people becare
lond. There were doyens of silerdl and mcTiontess
children legging for food. Their pale faces made Therm
booke bite ghosts in The dorkeness. Kose /faﬁfﬂm pin,
bt she dictn T e anThing Mo give Thom.

Thein a?w were fw% of s0rr0w: she Tﬁoug% alovit wﬂ?
Tﬁ@? were all w&a/z/fm.gz The some cloltes, wilh meé
Aars on Them. Lose walled aronnd wilte a sad fa«o&.

Coies died down, The silence réifmined, Ond Atren TA«&?

were ﬂZZWMM - %04/ A«&é&, fooog maéfwmaé%ﬁ, bt
Fose von boack o ber bome.

Their sad and W@? evpes fogéoww[ her in The
Adnllness.
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74«4744/&&05 Z?_ Kose Blonctie, wrillen /7_ Do Pelowon
ond LWniHrcited Z?, Eaéwﬂb 7mvoo&n7:i



