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One,”

ing, being unable to put into words aqtiestion or
concern and having “en frangais” shouted atyou as
a few of those unspoken words claw their way
out inyour native tongue,

Silence is the worst stage in this “learning
process.”

Thie funny thing about himman nature is thar our
need for commtinication and interaction over-
comeseverithedeepest stubbornness, We find our-
selves reactiing out, striving to adapt.

Thie silence is broken as yoti timidly respond to
afriendly“Bonjour.”

Thisslight confiderice Boost ttiggersthe desiteto
break down the lariguage barriers that plague
our bilingiral cotntry. The détermination is re-
warded.

My light at the end of the tunnel came onmyre:
turn flighit: to Edmonteon, I'was sitting on the air-
plane; iniert ffom the poutirie clogging my arteries;
halfdisteningtothe prerecorded voice of awoman
expléining wiiere the emergency exits are, when
Irealized thisitit was tie Frencliversion Twashear-
ing and'understanding,

The wordsurgence (emergency) and masque

dxyzérie Have never given me so mvceh comfort

and satisfaction than int thet moment juist before
takeoff;” )

- Itisneitler finnoreasybeing thelinguisticpari-
alt, especially fivati tinfatniliar pléce. I canattest to
thiat; but I canalso guarantee that the reward sur-
passes every ill feeliiig dand soffiehow makes tHe
wholg éxperience worthwhile.

Foranyone who lias conquered a second or per-
haps even a thirdlatiguage, you have my eternal
respect. And for those stilllost in translation, take
heart, your momient of ttiumpli will come.

Rachel Williamson is in Grade 12 at W.P.-Wagner
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Students
journey to
Washington to
see the
Holocaust

exhibits
STACI SILVERMAN

Atourof Washington, D.C.’
is exciting, even if youonly see the Smithsonian,
the Capitol, the Washington Monument, theLin-
coln Memorial, the White House and the Wash-
ington Zoo. ‘

For me, a four-day trip in May was more than
exciting; It chianged me.

Nine other Jewishi stitdents and I travelled to
Washirngton tlirough the Asper Foundation Hu-
man Rights and Holocaust Studies program. Ac-
companied by two fantastic chaperornies; Jay Carins
andJenLander, wemet p with abotit 800 Jewish
and non-Jewish students from across Canada.

In Washington, we fotind our days jam-packed
withi things to . Butitwas the day wespent at the
Holocaust Miiseun that really affected me the
most;

I carinot think of a word to describe the impact
thisdayliad onme andiilthave onmie for therest
of mylife.

That daybeganwitlithe non-permanent exhibits,
followed by a walk through a memory room arid

Silverman

:

|
I

Hl
: m#{gﬂgf}l ,

) ) CALGARY HERALD, CANWEST NEWS SERVICE
Chiildren’s artwork forms part of the display at the
U.S, Holocaust Memarial Museum in Washington.

! erfulrip.
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museum with Impact

viewingofachildren’stile
wall. Intheafternoon, we
toured the permanentex-
hibit. .

The elevatorride up to
the beginning of theex- §
hibit prepares you for }
what you will be §eeing
next. Theinside of the el-
evator resembles a cattle
car and a short video is
shown untl the elevator
doors open.

There it is, slightly dark
and very silent, artifacts
hanging everywliere you turn. Arcom full of shoes,
torn and worn out, covered in dust, All the shoes
shiare somethingin common; eaclishoeused tobe-
long to someone.

Atowerof pictires. Himndreds of pictures: Mothi-
ers; fathers, children, grandparents, all from one
community that was totally lest, wiped out.

Awall of pictures of people’s forearms. All with
numberstattooed onthem, A differentriumberon
eacharm: People’s namesand identitytaken away
and replaced by these digits permanently imbed-
ded on their skin.

At that moment, I feel a need to Be responsible
and stand up for what I believe in. Your name is
who yau are and it siould never be taken away.

On the last day of the trip, we're ini the Canadi-
anEmbassy. Welisteri to Philip Weiss, a Holocanist
survivor who entered concentration campswhen
tie was only 14. His wards are powerful as the
whiole roon listeris intently, He speaks abotit his
experience in the Holocaust, but more than that
hespeaks abotit becoming edticated.

Weiss tells us people sit in frent of the box (his
natrie for techinology); and'do notlearr about ariy-
thifig, Denialis starting to kick in, s the new

!

Philip Weiss

| generationis do not think it is their responsibility.

Listening to hisstrong words ends an overall pow-

Thiis experience inispired me. [ will stand strong
forwhat I believe iiiand will take on thie respofisi-
bility to educate other people ifi the futtre.

Lericotirage evéryorie to visit the Holocaust Mir-

- seutn in Waishiington if you are given tlie oppottu-

m . Yé
Ftt})rrmoreﬁiformaﬁononﬂli's tripyou canvisitthe
Asper Foundation website at http://htuman-
rights.asperfoundatiori.comi,
Staci Silverman is t#t Grade 10 at Strathcona ligh
selool
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Hl'iiii_ﬁ'sifébni'&v say without thinking, just because
sed t6 bie thankful for thems my family, friends;

f me, | sliy awa

.’.Eequelt sso. easy.to: say. Saying all the right
nothmg atall, Goiig past the. expectations of
0. my lieart and look-only at emotions; | have to

say the thing | am most thankful for this year i$ opportunity,
Opportunity — it's been knocking non-stop this year: my first job,
my fitstyear in high schiool, theatre, even NextGens This year|am
going to determine what  am going to do with my life; and all the
doors and windows are wide open, Those opportunities are what

I'mrthankful-for this Thanksgiving,

from saving that's

Cara Oakley, Eastglen

I'm sure you're getting plenty of e-mails stating that ‘'m so
ALL AN et ha kUL for my. family,and.God.and.allthat He. has hilessed,
with:’ So here's a switch from an agnostic, I'm still thankful for my
family, the food, the happiness and so on and so forth; but I thank
my mother and my grandmother for this. Because | know they

Ihat do you feel thankful about when you celebrate Thanksgiving?

tsgiving.is-a time to appreciate everything a

d has‘peen‘ blessed with. Ithink of liow lircky |
‘hh“ﬁb‘l"e"-ti‘i liavé food on the takle; while othier
y-ageinotherparts of the world ‘mighit not be so

workextra hard to make life for me and the rest of my family
easier than what thiey had. [ love them for it, and | thank thiem
every day of thie year, not just on Thanksgiving, {But it makes it
easier, because they're all thiere,)

Danielle Satlier, Beaumont

I dislike the cold weathier whien it comes to this time of year, but |
do feel grateful for the wonderful food that my lovely parents get

to make for me! And of course I'm thankful for having a loving
N8 s damiily, kind friends,. great teachers,getting parts.in.plays,and.all,
that jazzi So when you're having a great feast this weekend, don’t
forget to say thanks!
Dallas Holmes, Eastglen




