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So Far Unlike the Behavior of Man



The National Mall surges in a sprawling sea of onlookers, immense and anxious.  One million people stand erect in the spirit of high hopes and patriotism as the 44th President of the United States, Barrack Obama, is sworn in.  The air is laden with a feeling of fervency as a shiver cannot help but run down many Americans’ spines. They are a part of a historically defining moment.  Women hush their children as surreal scores of Americans wave the American flag, excited that they will see Obama instated with their own eyes.  Ten thousands of other Americans, miles of onlookers between themselves and the president, stare transfixed at a giant monitor.  They are ecstatic to merely stand in the same National Mall where their President will be sworn in.  Hundreds of thousands of other Americans wave their stars and stripes in McDonalds, Starbucks, and offices, anywhere in the D.C. area where there is a television.  These citizens are content knowing they will be referenced as part of this momentous occasion.  Each witness to this historic event is indistinguishable. Individually, they are merely a speck on a CNN news report.   Together, they form a tapestry of ideals, anticipations, and human souls.  This union of people is linked by the strongest feeling of human emotion: passion.  Now kill them all.  The men, the women, the children.  All one million of them.  Now refill the National Mall and kill them for a second time.  Then a third time.  Then a fourth.  Continue this process of systematic slaughter seven more times.  This silencing of so many lives stands, in both scope and magnitude, as a direct representation of the 11 million people who perished in the Holocaust.


1933, Adolf Hitler, and his insane aspiration for a superior Aryan race, would gain the seat of the German government and be lauded as the Chancellor of Germany ("Education").  That same year, 1933, the Holocaust would begin to plague the nations of Europe with the opening of the first concentration camp in Dachau (The Danish Center).  Starting in 1933, the Holocaust would last for twelve more years; but the morality of the German nation would deteriorate to a state of savagery that seemed thousands of years too old ("Education").  It is truly difficult to fathom how a nation could condemn a people into such a state of genocide.  How could the German people bear these grievances while their soil was sated with the blood of the innocent?  But the facts remain blunt.  The Nazi German nation did in fact deem the mass murder of peoples they regarded as Untermenschen, subhuman, as acceptable. Some try to shed some sort of human decency to this state-sponsored murder.  There are those who would offer underlying motives to this German crime.  However, there is absolutely no justifiable cause of the Holocaust.  No humanity can be cast upon it.  The Holocaust is an irrevocable stain on the human legacy.  The more than three hundred concentration camps that were erected, and the people who died, stand as tributes to this truth.


The absolute morbidity of the Holocaust is easy to recognize, yet nearly impossible to comprehend.  When Allied forces liberated the first concentration camps they were appalled by what they encountered.  Behind the barbed wire, prisoners were starved to such a condition of destitute that they did not posses even enough sufficient energy to digest food (Hitchcock).  And pits were discovered too, pits sprawling with twisted corpses numbering in the thousands.  In the Bergen Belsen concentration camp the inmates, in order to earn food, had to drag the dead and cast them into these pits (Hitchcock).  Eventually it was impossible for the Belsen prisoners to keep up with the rate at which their fallen brethren were dying (Hitchcock).  It was reported that at Treblinka the ground undulated like waves from the gas escaping from decomposing bodies buried eighteen feet below (Franz).  Concentration camp prisoners were branded like cattle with tattooed numbers brazened on their bodies (Wiesel, Night 42).  Heads were shaven bare in an effort to deny the prisoners individuality(Wiesel, Night 35).  In Ludwigslust the prisoners could not even find peace in sleep, as they were required to sleep on barbed wire mattresses (Hitchcock). The Germans designed systematic killing machines, gas chambers and furnaces, tasked with murdering with a morbid efficiency.  In the single concentration camp of Auschwitz alone, 1.1 million were exterminated in the gas chambers using the infamous Zyklon B (BBC).  The Buchenwald camp commandant, Schoker, is recorded stating, “I want at least 600 Jewish deaths reported in camp office every day (Hitchcock).”  Who should bear the grievances for these apparent crimes?


The Holocaust with all its evils, with all its sins, cannot be blamed entirely on the German’s however.  The Allied powers simply looked away and allowed these killings to intensify.  Not once was a bomb dropped by the Allied powers on even a railway line that led to Auschwitz or Ludwigslust or Belsen (Wiesel).  The St. Louis, ferrying nearly 1,000 Jewish refugees, made anchor in America but President Franklin Roosevelt sent it back to Nazi Germany, convinced that the horrors were instead exaggerations (Wiesel).  Were the Allies unwilling to sacrifice resources to save Jewish lives? I wholeheartedly hope not.  Perhaps the Holocaust was so blatantly gruesome that the Allied powers instead wished to be indifferent, wished to downscale its severity and instead prioritize their own bloody war before dipping their hands into the Jewish plight.  And this in turn, along with the inherent horrors, has shown me why it is the upmost importance that the Holocaust be remembered.  The last remaining victims are dying, and it is the responsibility—no the duty—for the next generations to preserve the Holocaust in all its integrity.  We cannot pick and choose what the Holocaust embodied or avoid its horrors, like the Allies did before us.  The Holocaust must be presented it in its actuality.  In its entirety.  Nobel Peace Prize winner and Holocaust victim, Elie Weisel, once said, “To speak about the Holocaust is impossible.  To be silent is forbidden.”  If we are unconcerned and ignore the powerful capacity of the Holocaust not only do we discredit all the victims who perished, but we also hold ourselves accountable for ignoring all the knowledge it offers.  It is a sad fate that the darkest days of history have a way of repeating themselves.  I see the conflicts in Africa, the genocide in Darfur, and my veins run cold.  I see America shrug its shoulders, look the other way, and say “it’s just some Africans.”  This brings a bitter feeling in the bottom of my stomach as I look in retrospect and see America simply shrug its shoulders, look the other way, and say “it’s just some Jews.”  I will combat this prejudice and encourage others to turn, stand with courage, and face the facts.  It is all too easy to look away.  To ignore.  But those who can open their eyes, recognize injustice, and make a stand—they are the most virtuous of men.  When we are indifferent, when we avoid the discomforts of the truth, are we no better than the Nazi Germans?  For we too are deeming a people inferior, unworthy of our concerns.  Even hate requires one to shed human emotion upon another.  At the least even acknowledge another human beings existence.  Indifference does not.  This act of indifference, it is so far unlike the behavior of man.  
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