SHOAH — By Josh Taylor

Some say hell is deep below Earth
Others deny its existence

But we

We know where it is

And so does He

Him with his armies of men and children
This here is hell

This place,

Covered with a veil of ash and smoke
No escape from the smell of death

No identity but those numbers on our arm
The digits that define us

Numbers on an infinite list

Just another Jew

We will never be free

No amount of time can hide these memories
Forever they will live inside our minds
Haunting us for eternity

“Never Forget”

We want to forget

We cannot forget



