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Letter to Father
Statement of Intent: The following is a fictitious letter written from Elie Wiesel to his father. It’s intended to serve as an epilogue to Wiesel’s book Night for his reflection on the Holocaust. His reflection includes pondering why the Holocaust and similar events happen, and how people can stop injustices from occurring in the future, as well as pondering the idea of creating a perfect world. By focusing on those topics, the letter answers the question of how society can work together to create a ‘perfect’ world. Seeing as Elie is a writer, this was written in the format of a letter to his father who passed away. Also, his father endured the events of the Holocaust with him, so it makes sense for a letter about what they experienced to be written to him. Some inspiration for writing this was taken from Wiesel’s Holocaust autobiography, Night, along with his Nobel Peace Prize acceptance speech.

Dear Father,
I know you are no longer here, and I am sorry for our last days together. I’ve been thinking a lot about the events of the Holocaust lately, what lead to it and its effect. Then I felt bad for only thinking about this atrocity. There are so many people in the world who are experiencing the same injustices we did, or different injustices that are just as important. It’s understandable why I would only pay attention to something that affected me, but what would happen if the whole world only paid attention to themselves and their own problems? Is this what caused the Holocaust, people only focusing on themselves? And how do we prevent another Holocaust from happening? These are things I ponder late in the night when sleep evades me, for reasons we both know too well.
The thing is, people not only pay attention to problems they are familiar with but they stay silent when it comes to fighting the problem and educating others about it. With silence the perpetrators have the power to continue doing whatever injustices that are taking place, which leaves the oppressed without hope of help. Being a bystander may seem like neutrality but silence doesn’t stop a tragedy from happening, it encourages it. A lack of protests allow oppressor’s confidence to rise and so they are free to do whatever they want with no resistance. Father, I realize what I say is easier said than done, for with protests there is a risk of death. Just look at the Holocaust for an example. Anyone who showed support to Jews or resistance to the military would be thrown in camps or killed with us. We witnessed the hangings of those who tried resisting within the camp. However, being the one voice to take that risk and speak up sends a message on a much larger degree. The message will carry even after persecution of the person who stood up. Speaking up to protest intolerance brings awareness to what unjustness is taking place; carrying strength, hope, and inspiration to others experiencing and resisting the inequity. 
Standing up to an injustice doesn’t just have to be out loud either, it can be in secret. Many were fortunate to receive warnings of the Nazi’s coming (us included, though we were unaware at the time) or allowed into the homes of neighbors and friends to stay safe. Secretly providing aid is an equally dangerous way to fight the oppression as publically rebelling. In this way, the stealth of secret help better protected the allies, allowing aid to continue. Help doesn’t even need to be the form of aid. During our time in the camp, a kind French girl gave me hope after I was whipped, hope that kept me going. Although “she was paralyzed with fear” she risked her life to tell me “‘Don’t cry. Keep your anger, your hate for another day… The day will come….Wait’” (Wiesel, 53). That was all I needed to hear, to give me strength and power, and to share that with others around me. Though it may not always seem like it, one person really can make a difference in the world. Just by a single act of rebellion, a chain reaction of similar events can occur. I’ve seen a single act of kindness between two strangers expand and grow to touch others who then pass on this kindness as well, reaching and altering the lives of many people around them. If love is so easily spread through kindness and standing up for others, then why is the world still a place with hate? 
Why should we tolerate injustices in the world just because they may not directly affect us? The overall goal of the world should be to create peace and end human suffering; this can’t be done without the help of individuals to unite the world. A large step towards peace is for people to speak up, not keep silent. To stay silent about a tragedy will only lead to its absence in the minds of generations to come, which is surely a sin. They say history repeats itself, Father, and I do not wish another Holocaust upon anyone. To stop this we can remember history by keeping the memories alive. We must remember not to turn on each other in times of struggle, like the many sons we witness abandon their fathers. I saw Rabbi Eliahu’s son leave him, “He had seen him. And he continued to run in front, letting the distance between them become greater” (Wiesel, 91). I realize I cannot speak on that matter, for I too thought of leaving you in your sickness, “Just like Rabbi Eliahu’s son, I had not passed the test” (107). For this reason, and many others, history needs to be remembered so the same mistakes from the past don’t repeat themselves and we remember how to stand up for those around us, enhancing the planet. World peace should be an aspiration of every individual in this world. Many people say when humanity is united, the impossible can be accomplished; and is peace throughout Earth as impossible as we treat it? 
So why is it, Father, that these injustices happened? Perhaps the people bringing pain into the world are sharing the only thing they were ever given. If all of humanity were to be open-minded and not so harshly judge each other; if we could love each other and stand up for each other, perhaps then, tragedy caused by man would no longer be known in the world. Until then all we can do is love, sharing inspiration and kindness to everyone, with the hope that they will take it and do the same. 
Send my love to Mother and Tzipora,
	Eliezer


