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Questions of Horror
Quiet
We are quiet.

They can not find us.

Who are these men,

with the rough voices

and neat uniforms?

Why do they take away the

starred ones?

Why are we thrown in the

big boxes?

Where are we going?

The lady next to me

died yesterday.

Why don’t they move her?

Why do we sit here for so long?

I’m hungry,

and thirsty.

I’m tired.

What is happening?

What is this place?

Why can’t I stay with brother?

I’m so confused.

I want to go home.

I want to wake up.

I’m all alone, scared.

One of the men told me to take off my clothes,

so I did.

Many of us were thrown into the room.

Chamber doors locked,

loud noises heard.

Why are so many people crying?

What is about to happen?

Why can’t I breathe?

I blacked out.

As did the others.

My lungs exploded,

and my head throbbed.

Our souls flew,

and we will forever,

for our pain,

be remembered.

