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The reference to ‘The Man in the Glass Booth’ is to a play in the 1960s about Adolph Eichman who had been placed in a glass, bullet proof booth during his trial in Israel where hundreds of survivors testified about his role and participation in the Final Solution.

As we observed Yom Hashoah, the Holocaust Remembrance Day, many people, scholars, writers, leaders, say isn’t time to put this to rest? Do we have to be telling this story 68 years after the end of WWII, and 81 years after Hitler and the Nazis came to power? My simple answer is yes, we must. Every day we lose survivors of the Holocaust and the next generation will not know anyone who experienced it first hand.

Hevrat Shalom’s member, the late David Schwartz, was a survivor in Romania, doing forced labor as a young man. He told me that he found a way to escape to Italy, and got passage on a tanker to come to the US. He did not know how it was possible, yet he was young and determined, and he escaped, may he rest in peace and his name be for a blessing.

Mina Parsont, is known to you through her important work on teaching about the Holocaust and her experience with her sister as hidden children in France. Their documentary of their experience in France is a powerful statement of courage, history, and gratitude to those who saved them. We celebrate Mina as part of that generation and as a member of our congregation.

We are fortunate in Prince Frederick to know Klaus Zwilsky who was thirteen at the end of WWII, hidden in the Berlin Jewish Hospital, written about in the book, ‘Refuge in Hell’ by Dan Silver, who spoke here several years ago. Klaus was the first Bar Mitzvah in Germany following the War. His story of how he hid in the basement of a hospital and how he was protected by his father who was the assistant to the head of the hospital, is a story which also reminds us how people were picked up by the Gestapo  and then gradually disappeared.

Klaus frequently visits Germany and has been involved in the same hospital and is working to produce a documentary about his experience.

In Waldorf, Maryland, Alvin and Ellen Cohen, both German survivors, shared with me the project of an artist who places stumbling blocks where Jews lived in the home town. Each block contains names of former residents with the stones forcing one to stop to avoid the block and read the name. This requires some thinking about who lived there and why were they taken away?

At Adas Israel in Washington, DC The Laupheimer family during the pre-WWII period organized to bring dozens of friends and family to the United States and find them work in a Sign Art business and in restaurants around the area. Most of the family is now gone and buried at Mt. Lebanon Cemetery.

Still another survivor of WWII is a Megillah brought to Washington by the Prime Minister of Lithuania, a remnant of the many books and scrolls collected by Nazis and placed in a warehouse with burlap bags with numbers. We received the Megillah in that bag. Purim is a happy festival, yet, that brown sack bag is a reminder of not only how the glorious literary and religious traditions were treated but how people were treated, unheard of in the history of mankind: Total destruction.

A Cantor in Washington, DC, Sholom Katz had numbers on his arm, yet he sang out more beautifully than any other cantor. Under those numbers was the very soul of the Jewish people soaring in song.

It was odd to read that in Germany there is an exhibition which has Jewish people taking turns sitting in a glass booth, so that Germans visiting the exhibit will ask them questions. I am sure that you know the questions are idiotic, just as the person who thought of this idea as an art form was insensitive. I found it offensive since it was associated with a mass murderer, who took pleasure in his work. Eichman, the Man in the Glass Booth was hung, and before he died said he would do it again, and “Heil”, -- well you know.

The Jewish Way is to Remember - Zachor. Let us remember even as we celebrate Modern Israel and all it has meant to the remnant of both European Jewry and the Jews of Arab lands. The current generation of Germany had no part in the horrors of the past. Let us see how the seeds of rebirth are springing up after the devastation of the forest. There is new life, and we welcome it. When there is friendship we welcome that as well. 

We look forward to celebrating Israel in the coming month when it will celebrate its 65th Independence Day!

Shabbat Shalom!

