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PIECE	
  1:	
  To	
  the	
  Ghetto	
  
	
  
One	
  night,	
  a	
  neighbor	
  waited	
  for	
  me	
  at	
  the	
  train	
  station.	
  And	
  said	
  ‘don’t	
  be	
  surprised	
  
because	
  your	
  parents	
  and	
  your	
  brother	
  is	
  already	
  packed	
  and	
  you	
  –	
  you	
  have	
  to	
  
leave	
  your	
  home.	
  	
  So	
  I	
  went	
  home	
  and	
  she	
  was	
  right	
  and	
  I	
  took	
  a	
  suitcase	
  and	
  I	
  put	
  in	
  
the	
  suitcase	
  whatever	
  I	
  could.	
  Next	
  morning,	
  we	
  had	
  to	
  leave	
  our	
  home	
  and	
  we	
  were	
  
still	
  in	
  our	
  home	
  when	
  people	
  come	
  in	
  and	
  whatever	
  they	
  wanted,	
  they	
  got.	
  Nobody	
  
stopped	
  them.	
  
	
  
So	
  they	
  took	
  us	
  to	
  a	
  um	
  small	
  apartment	
  building	
  in	
  a	
  room	
  like	
  a	
  normal	
  sized	
  
bedroom	
  –	
  we	
  were	
  ten	
  people	
  slept	
  in	
  this	
  bedroom.	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  


