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Loeb, Jr., one of the few Jewish students 
present, remembers with painful clarity: 
‘‘[i]t’s hard to believe, but when they first 
showed those terrible pictures, the entire 
school cheered. ’ ’’ (Kolowrat, 265) 

As these teenagers cheered, another teen-
ager thousands of miles away lived in con-
stant terror on the brink of starvation. In 
fall 1944, sixteen-year-old Elie Wiesel strug-
gled to maintain his humanity in the Ausch-
witz III-Monowitz labor camp as he subsisted 
on meager rations, endured arbitrary beat-
ings, and watched his father’s health deterio-
rate. (Wiesel, 66–78) After the Red Army took 
Warsaw in January 1945 and its resumed race 
to Berlin, the S.S. force marched Wiesel, his 
father, and 66,000 other prisoners to Gliwice 
(Gleiwitz), Poland, where they were herded 
into cattle cars and taken to the Buchenwald 
camp. (Wiesel 82) Shortly thereafter, 
Wiesel’s father—whom Elie believed was his 
last living relative—died. When liberation fi-
nally came a few months later, Wiesel found 
himself utterly alone, his family, his posses-
sions, and his faith incinerated by Nazi ha-
tred. He had one thing left: a choice. How 
would he respond to his horrific experience? 
Would he despair and bury his ordeal as soci-
ety tried to forget its nightmarish past? Or 
would he hope, remember, and speak out? 

Wiesel chose the latter. As he recalls in the 
preface to the new translation of Night, in 
postwar Europe, ‘‘[t]he subject [of the Holo-
caust] was considered morbid and interested 
no one’’; even in the Jewish community, 
‘‘. . . there were always people ready to com-
plain that it was senseless to ‘burden our 
children with the tragedies of the Jewish 
past.’ ’’ (Wiesel xiv.) Nonetheless, he chose to 
bear witness, concluding that ‘‘. . . having 
lived through this experience, one could not 
keep silent no matter how difficult, if not 
impossible, it was to speak’’ (Wiesel x.) And 
he spoke of his ordeal without succumbing to 
despair; as he noted 41 years later in his 
Nobel lecture, ‘‘Because I remember, I de-
spair. Because I remember, I have the duty 
to reject despair.’’ (Wiesel (2)) The con-
sequences of his choice have been far-reach-
ing; by calling attention to the Holocaust 
Wiesel has likely done more than any other 
individual to promise the children of tomor-
row that ‘‘his past [will not] become their fu-
ture.’’ (Wiesel xv.) 

Five years before Wiesel’s liberation, 
Varian Fry arrived in France, 14 years after 
leaving the aforementioned school. He had 
been sent to Marseille by the Emergency 
Rescue Committee (ERC), a private Amer-
ican organization established in 1940 to se-
cretly evacuate 200 intellectuals sought by 
the Nazis. Immediately upon arrival, Fry re-
alized that there were many more than 200 
people in imminent danger. Like Wiesel, Fry 
had a choice to make. 

As Elie Wiesel rejected despair, Varian Fry 
rejected indifference. His original mission 
called for three weeks in Marseille, but he 
chose to stay as long as possible saving as 
many as possible. With only $3000 from the 
ERC and no clandestine operations training, 
Fry set up a latter-day underground rail-
road, helping Jews and dissidents intellec-
tuals escape into Spain, on to Portugal, and 
by boat to the U.S. By the time the Gestapo 
expelled Fry in September, 1941, his choice 
had saved nearly 4000 lives. 

Wiesel’s and Fry’s stories show that we 
must remember the Holocaust above all for 
its lessons about human nature. While we 
may know that the Nazis killed 6 million 
Jews, accounts like Wiesel’s Night person-
alize and sharpen this statistic. And though 
putting individual faces on the victims helps 

us emphasize with victims of current crimes 
against humanity, it is perhaps even more 
important to humanize the perpetrators. It 
is easy to think of the Holocaust as a 
uniquely terrible deed committed by 
‘‘them’’—ruthless incarnations of evil, with 
sinister black uniforms and totenköpfe on 
their caps—but if we are to avert the Holo-
causts of the future, we must remember that 
the men responsible for the slaughter were 
once as human as their victims. If men born 
into one of the world’s most ‘‘civilized’’ soci-
eties could become genocidal automatons, so 
could we. 

However, the Holocaust also reminds us of 
humanity’s tremendous capacity for good. 
Varian Fry was a normal newspaper editor 
before the war, but confronted with evil, he 
became a hero, rising above the anti-Semitic 
conditioning of his high school years and 
risking his life to act ‘‘beyond himself.’’ 
(Isenberg, ix.) And Elie Wiesel’s commitment 
to raising awareness of humanitarian 
issues—a commitment forged as a direct re-
sult of the Holocaust—is equally heroic, al-
though it is impossible to calculate how 
many lives he has saved. While the Holo-
caust is generally seen as a grim reflection 
on humanity, we must remember it also as a 
reminder that ordinary individuals can 
choose to rise above any evil. 

Examining Wiesel’s and Fry’s experiences 
and choices, we see that we too have a pro-
found choice to make. We can choose the 
path of least resistance, or we can follow 
Elie Wiesel in rejecting despair and Varian 
Fry in rejecting indifference, and in doing so 
empower ourselves to combat prejudice, dis-
crimination, and violence today’s world. In 
order to make a difference, however, not ev-
eryone needs to be a Wiesel or Fry. In the 
long term, the subtle choices we make to 
fight indifference and despair within our im-
mediate communities are crucial in ensuring 
that ‘‘never again’’ is not an empty promise. 
We must, of course, stand up against modern 
day atrocities like the genocide in Darfur, 
but for deeper change, we must work in our 
everyday lives, doing what is right before 
crisis strikes. 

A final example demonstrates the power of 
this focus. John Loeb, after witnessing the 
callous anti-Semitism that night in 1944 at 
his and Varian Fry’s alma mater, ultimately 
became the United States Ambassador to 
Denmark and a delegate to the United Na-
tions. Despite his high profile work for 
peace, Loeb never forgot the seeds of hatred 
and indifference sowed that Saturday in the 
auditorium. So in 1993, he subtly helped up-
root them by establishing the John L. Loeb 
Jr. prize, awarded annually at his former 
school for the best essay on tolerance and 
mutual respect. We will never know how 
much bigotry Loeb’s action prevented, but 
quiet aggregation of such contributions 
brings about immense change to places like 
the Nazi-applauding prep school—change evi-
dent to me as a current student at this insti-
tution. I recently participated in a school 
sponsored trip to Poland, touring the camp 
where Wiesel thought his life would end and 
seeing ruins of the crematoria that had 
turned his mother and sisters to ash. A few 
weeks later, I saw Wiesel in person as he ad-
dressed the student body that 60 years ear-
lier would have cheered his death, but which 
now empathized deeply with his suffering. 

HONORING SERGEANT SAMSON 
AUGUSTO MORA, U.S. ARMY 

HON. MADELEINE Z. BORDALLO 
OF GUAM 

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 

Thursday, July 24, 2008 

Ms. BORDALLO. Madam Speaker, I rise 
today to honor the bravery and service of 
Army National Guardsman Sergeant Samson 
Augusto Mora. SGT Mora, from the village of 
Dededo, was assigned to the 3rd Platoon, 
Alpha Company, 1st Battalion, 294th Infantry, 
deployed to Babo Kehyl, Afghanistan. He was 
killed in action when his vehicle hit an impro-
vised explosive device on July 10, 2008. He 
was twenty-eight. SGT Mora is Micronesia’s 
twenty-eighth loss during the War on Terror. 

SGT Mora, born August 13, 1979 to Abra-
ham and Angelina Mora, lived a life of honor 
and respect. Known to his friends and family 
as ‘‘Sam’’ or ‘‘Champion,’’ SGT Mora is re-
membered for his devotion to those he loved, 
and for his dedication and commitment to his 
fellow soldiers. He also demonstrated exem-
plary bravery during a recent conflict in Af-
ghanistan. During an ambush SGT Mora 
risked his life alongside others in the Com-
pany to bring an injured soldier back to safety 
while under enemy fire. 

I join our community in mourning the loss of 
SGT Mora, and I offer my condolences to his 
parents, Abraham and Angelina; his brothers, 
Army Reserve Major Michael Mora and Air 
Force Reserve Master Sergeant Abraham 
Mora, Jr.; his sister, Katherine M. Aquino, and 
his fiancée Rosanna Castro. SGT Mora 
served with honor and distinction, like the 
many sons of Guam who served before him 
and gave their lives in defense of our country. 
He lost his life answering the call to duty of 
our nation, fighting in Afghanistan in order to 
help make the United States more secure. For 
his sacrifice on our behalf, we will always be 
eternally grateful. 

God bless the family and friends of Ser-
geant Samson Augusto Mora, God bless our 
uniformed men and women protecting our 
freedoms, God bless Guam, and God bless 
our country, the United States of America. 
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HONORING NATHAN TIPTON 

HON. SAM GRAVES 
OF MISSOURI 

IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES 

Thursday, July 24, 2008 

Mr. GRAVES. Madam Speaker, I proudly 
pause to recognize Nathan Tipton of Blue 
Springs, Missouri. Nathan is a very special 
young man who has exemplified the finest 
qualities of citizenship and leadership by tak-
ing an active part in the Boy Scouts of Amer-
ica, Troop 1058, and earning the most pres-
tigious award of Eagle Scout. 

Nathan has been very active with his troop, 
participating in many scout activities. Over the 
many years Nathan has been involved with 
scouting, he has not only earned numerous 
merit badges, but also the respect of his fam-
ily, peers, and community. 
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