THE NE¥ BOOK OF LAMENTATIONS
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Our good and beloved Drother:

-+ Having no other alternative, I am compelled
to tarn to you with thie letter. But this is not 8 letter! Thie is & second
book of lamentations, which even surpasses with ite laments the flrn£ one.
The first 1s read only onoe = ye=r, and the second is Tead every day through-
out the Jewish diepersiomn in Fussia.

Pardon us, our dear brother, for sending you lettere and Books of Le-
mentetione which embitter your life. I certeinly know that T am not the only
one who is suffering from the misfortune and affliction that befell the
Fuesian Jewry; I know that you have meny many brothere who are in dlstress,
and who pour into your bosom thelr embittered heerte and flll your own cup of

sorrow with their tears, evening, mornlng, and noon; I &lso know that your

own cup of tears is Blready overflowing. The deeth of your righteous fatner,'

the death of your half-brother, Jacob ¥aserman, who pasped awey in the prime

of hie 1ife in the city of Besel -- whenever I spegk of them and whenever [

think of thew my heart moane within mel —— the benlshment of your younger

brother to Siberia! You have a large bundle of trouble and pain of your owm

that presees upon your shoulders with its heavy load ——- why should I add to it?
But this time I &m not compleining about my ovn individuel troubles

and misfortunes. I have alresdy resigned myeelf to the ldes of mbendoning

any hope of living a 1life without trouble. I have listened to your advice

and have become a farmer in one of the settlements of Cherson. I hrve sold

my house and persongl property, &nd I, together with my gentle wife and tender

children end several families from our city have become farmere. I ploughed




end sowed; and reaped throms &nd thistles. Ve are literally dying with
hunger. The severe cold ie destroying us completely. Every day T go to

the forest, a distance of four Puseian milee from our hut, and cut fire-
wood which I carry back to my hovel upon my shoulders, to warm my temder

and unfortunszte children. But even thie I ctn forgive; for I am living
among =y own people in Ruseia, and like them, T have to suffer end to beer
all their sorrows and afflictions. I did not mesn to enumerate tc you in
thie letter my own tfoubles &nd afflictionas, but those of the entire Jewiesh
reople; of the groaning and slghing of our brothers, and the crylomg of our
dear friende. The cry of despalr and complete despondency le now heard even
from those who have been fighting with the greatest of vigor and etrength the
buttlukur our Torah end our Hebrew linguage. They were full of hope that they
would finally gain & victory over thelr enemies; but now out ofl distress &and
anxiety they have put ewvay all thelir reﬁpn;a from their hands. %e hezve gone

through meny bitter experiencers and triesls during the last ten yeers; but how

fearful 1 this last triel - aeeln#@nur deereet onee ptretch their hende out

to you for & plece of breed to appesmee thelr terrible hunger, 2nd you cennot
help them'! To whom shsll I turn Bnd to whom shell I relste our bitter com-
olaint, if not to you?

Therefore, my good &nd faithful brother, you, who suffered with us the
pain and trouble during the war snd the terrible pogrome of Petlura, Tenlkin,
and the tyranny of the Polee during the time of their concueet; you, who to-
gether with us have seen the doenfall of our people, during the time whem
they were fugitives £nd were migrating, in the years of 1820-21; - we turn
to you that you should be out mouth &nd relsate to the public our troubles
and nfflicttﬁnl which ere bearsble no longer. Cry aloud! Spare nott Lift

up your voice like a horn, for thie ie the ory of millions of groaning and




slghing Jews; the ory of & large part of & nation which stands at the mouth
of the pit. Perheps thie will bestir someone whose heart ie pulsating with
Jewish feelings to try and spare the remeinder of the Jewish people in Russiz,
Perhaps one may find some device &nd plan of how to deliver this resmment from
the teeth of destruction. Rescur while there is still time; while some limbs
are etill guivering and struggling in the eick dying body; before the agony
of the death-throes entere into our hearts. Fescue while here snd there our
Lamp, which soreade light throughout the darkmesr of our long exile irg still
emoking. Who knows whether there will be anything to rescue afterwards?

Two years ago when I was travelling through the Jewlegh cities of Ukraine
for the purpoee of our eeteemed work, I stlll eszw some light in many pleces,
eparke of hope, which showed that the God of Isreel hsd not forgotten Hie
vpeople. I had found in Elmost every oity and town eminent men who protected
end sheltered wlth all their power and might our sepiritusl acquicitionmns, our
Torah &nd our Hebrew tongue, and were ready to whge war ageinst the impudent
of our prethren who rose uv ageinst ue me enemies. In sttics, im cellars,
in cowhouses, in stablee, in the morning with the rising of the sun, during
terrible stormy nights -- these noble men taught and spread the Torszh among
the Jewish children. They laughed and mocked et every shoft and bomb thet
the terrible enemy fired at them. It even happened that some of them pene-
trated into the enemy's camp and with celf-mbandonment rescusd from them, by
forece, the children-prisonere whom they had takem in ceptivity. All poesible

waye And means were used to save the "Holy sheep® from the mouth of the de-

vouring lion. Two yeare ago during Henukkah when I wee in the city of B--—,

T went to pay B vieit to one of my young friende 2t the sochool where he wae
principal. Ye was & very plous snd devoted Communiet; & perverse, deceitful

and etubborn "yevseki". %e went into one of the classes rhere the teacher




wes of "our people", a faithful Jew &and & good Zioniet. He pretended that
he did mot know me At all. He was teaching his pupils & leeson &n hiestory.
The prinecipel ordered him to continue with the lesson. "History®", begam the
teacher, "before the Communietic Revolution is & product of the bourgeois:
all of it is based on lies; what the bourgeoils &nd their writere invented out
of their own wind; and there is not a grain of truth in it. The true hietory
begine with the entremce of Communism into the world. Bebold, the bourgeois
are celebrating thie week the festival of Hamnukkeh; they light candles znd
place them &t the windowe in their houses®. £t this point the primcipel wes
called to hle office. The teccher then cloeed the door of hie room heEetilp
snd begén to tell his punile #ith greet insepiretion and epeclzl etress of the
greet significance of thie holiday for the Jewish people; of Judas MEccabee;
of the feithlese Jere who denlied the Toreh and went over to the Fldqﬂf the
wicked and tyrannicél Antlochus. ©when the tercher wae telling them of how
Judas Uuccabee fell on the beattle fleld, my eyes begén to fill with teers.
One boy jumped from hir seBt &nd cklled out:; *Comrade' Teecher! I wish I
could be a bourgecie s Judse YeEccebee was.® ! second boy ctlled out with
childish simplicity; +“But the comredes too Bre glving out decrees which sre
a8 gmx oruel and es murderous 28 thoee of the wicked Pntiochus'.® How meny
dear and beloved teschers like this one, dld we heve in thelr schools? —
Aundreds of them! ond thus we heve been fighting the enemy in his own cemp
end with his own weeovone. But 2ll this wie two jeaTs EfO, whanf::ra not
under such a heavy yoke of poverty &nd went &s we are mow. Then, we still
had our measure of carrobe from Sabbath to “ebbath; there was s8tlll something
left for the pawn-shop. But now everything ie gone! -- famine end gll that

follows with it is deetroying ue. Our tender children, our little babies are

asking for bread! Meny of our best friends died; meny of them were exlled




to Slberia, and there, in theplains of Biberia they are dying off very
quickly. Those who are left have given up hope and have put awey thelr
weapons; our ranks grow thimnner from day to day -- from hour to hour. The
number of the sleain ie increasing, and the cruel end mocking enemy is re-
Joleing over our ruin a2nd destruction. ¥y heart is broken because of this
prolonged agony.

A bitter despiir now prevails over the camp of the feithful fighters
who fought with all their courage snd strength, with the risk of their lives
for the maintenance of the Torah and the Hebrew language. The flocks are
now without a2 shepherd and the devodring wolf is consuming them. There is
none to stop and to eave them. Our hope is lost, our spirit fails ue, &nd
our will-power ie gone. OQOur body &nd spirit a2re both being exterminated.
we, who see the dreadful dez2th throes of the three million Jews, envy those
who have slready dled... I myself pray to die, o that I mEy not see with my
own eyesé the closing of the tomb,

Proeperous psople, who heve plenty and enjoy everything in the world;
who eat like men &nd have the pleesure of the brightnees of the modern world,
come end offer their good advices to us who live in derkness and who are
discouraged in apirit and embittered at heart. They tell us to become
fermers - to go beck to theroll - to stop being merchante in whoee hand is
a falese bzlance. They tell us; you have inhaled enough of the suffoeating
air of the citiee #nd towne. These are very fine and clever worde of mndvice.
Crimea, Cherson, and now they give ue & new "child", Amsur-2iberia! Our
*kind" deliverers Marjin, Litwakow, sre alrecdy propheeying in their "falee"”
paper of a Jewish Reoublic somewhere beyond the derk mountaine. Fverything

is already preocared for the banguet by the serpents and scorploms, but they

are only walting thet the rich Jews of America, who provided everything for




thém; would open them pookets. Oh, God of Abraham! ¥e live in an age
whén everything is open end known; mothing is hidden amd secret from the
eyes of the oritic. A man can now live a2t one end of the world smd see
and hear what takes place at the othor ead. ©Still, everything that tekes
plece in the movement known ae: °"The Settlement of the Jewe upon thesoil,®
is a secoret &nd is concelkled from the eye of the critie. MNoreover, even
the tourists who have come, and continue coming to vieit the New Rusele to
ese the new evente which are ocourring there - even they do not see what
should be seen.

You surely remember the preparations made in the tiwes of the Cmar to

meet the district officer who war expected to come to & city or town. An

- order was given to the inhabitante to sweep the streets, to palint their

houses, to clean their windows snd to 1ight their lanterns; end by the way,
they used to announce that anyone who had & complaint for the officer should
firet relate it to the city officer and the letter would tuarn it over to the
dietriet officer. Thie same type of preparztione is going on in the Jewieh
settlements. Three days before sn honored guest from abroad would errive,
announcements would be sent out that on such 2nd such a2 day 2 certein visitor
from Americe would pay a vieit to the colonies; a certeinm writer from London,
- ete. Rll men were then compelled to be in the fields, some to plough, some
t+0 sow or plant, some to weed, and some to dig the ground. The women were
to stay in thelr houeses or in thelr temts, which were made of rushes, snd to
milk their cows, or shear their sheep, etc. You were mot to complelin before
the guest concerning your miefortume; that the soll did mot yield its produce;
that you have no bread to eat; nor that there is insufficient grase in the
field for your cattle; but on the contrary, if the guest vere to ask you

about your life ss & former, you were to tell him that everything is all




right, that you have mo wants; that your "redesmers® sad benefaotors ere
‘taking care of all your necesmities. 1In care anyone would dare bring a
complaint before the guest about the terrible poverty in his home, about
his ohildren who grew up crudely - without Torah and without mammers -
about the lask of medioml help; about the terrible pestilemce which took
vlace in his herds, - his blood would be upon his head. And with great
humbleness and submission they would acoept the order of the officer (the
announcer), and would say: “we shall do and listen®... Once it happened
that a writer for sn important Englieh newspaper went in his carrisge from
colony %o colony without any “watchman® - he came ecroes & farmer who was
eitting with his l1ittle children on the border of his field, exting Aary
bread dipped in water. The vriter left his carriage end asked the farmer
several guestions. The farmer knew what punishment to expect if he were to
tell the truth and he angwered these guestions 28 he had been instructed.
He sald he wae wall satiafied to ba 2 farmer and that he had everything -
even wmore than enough. But one son began to weep and turned to the writer
and sald: *If you want to know our terrible condition - look at us. ¥e
are se naked as new bora children; the lice and the vermin are ezting our
flesh; during the summer we get light and warmth from the sun, but in winter
we freesge and are petrified from the cold in our huts. The writer made
public in his paper the words of the boy. TWhen the *Yewvseki® lesrned of it,
a tumult broke loose and & cross examination took place, to find out who
was the counter-revolutionist who came to destroy the foundations of the

Soviet Oovernment. Tt was the good fartume of the farmer that the writer

414 not viblieh hie name.

Our bensfeotors from America and Europe, who think that the salvation

for the Jewish people will come from Orimea, Siveris, and Amur, and that the




money which they give continuslly for the bullding of the colomies will

#ave their brothers from the pangs of hunger are mistaken. Not only I, but
the next and even the third generation will not derive sufficient food from
the solil that was given to us in Cherson end im Crimes. Ve plough and plemt
with tears, and we harvest with despeir, snd when antusn comes we and our
children have to seek for bread. FEven if the fourth or the fifth generation
shall be eble to eke out & livelihood from the produmet of the =0il of Cherson
and Crimee, it will no longer bDe ours, for the Jewish peovle will hsve no
part there-in. Who can tell if any of the farmers will then know that they
are descendents of the Jewish people? They will be Ukrainizne and Ruesians
but not Jewe. Thim is aotuetlly the object of the *Yevseki®, who mim through
this colonization in Cherson and Crimea ton make 2n end to the Jewish spirit,
to assimileate them among the Christians and to wive out thelr existence as

B nation - as & people who have a Torah, a literzture and & eunlture. It was
the intention of the Boviet government in the beginniag to better our miser-
able conditione and to save us from certaln destruction. For, commeroce,
whioch was the main source of our inoome had come %o a halt. But the "Yeveeki®
cameé and spoliled these good intentions by bringing in their party polities
with all itz evile and cruelty. They were interested in the colonization

" omly in order to reslize their evil plans to bresk down and destroy the

Jewish epirit - to remlize their o0ld rooted hatred toward Judesism and =1l

ite doctrinee. The *Yaveeki” s2id pleinly and openly thst any Jew who comes
to settle on land in Cherson and Crimea cute off all his relations with
Judajem and ite literature. "let him assimilete with his nelghbors the
Christian farmers, tnd let him learn from them and be like them.® It is a
faot, when the inspeetor of our settlement was a Christiam, sn honest comsum-

ist, we oould teach our children 2 little Hebrew, Bible, and hietory; once
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when he found me teaching & group of children Hebrew, he kept silemt. *The
educetion of your children”, be s8id, "is in your own hands, farmers, snd do

28 it plesses you.* But when that inspector left the settlement and 2 Jewlsh
one took hie place - a pilous and stubborn “Yevseki® - he began to persecute

not only the tescghere, but aleo the parents who were trying to tesch their
chlldren Hebrew; he curtziled the weges of the farmers who brought *"Clericalism®
to the settlement, and wie not sppeaesed untll one fzrmer, wvho was a good Zion-
iet and who previocusly had beem 2 teacher in the colony, wes punished by exile
to “9beria.

Before T finish my Book of lEBmentations T wish to tell you, my fiah
faithful friend, thet all the chestisement mentioned in the Torah has been
earried out literally om use. The wrath of God poured down upon us in ite
fullest measure, and we drank the dregs of the stramgling cup. You have not
the leagt conception of what takee place Iin the Jewieh dlopersion in Ruseln.
The poverty and need ls so great snd so widespread, that there has been
nothing like it since the days of creztion =nd nothing eimilar to it has
ttken place in eny section of the globe. Tf anyone who livee in e civilized
country would want to know the resl definition of the words, "poverty® and
*diatress® let him come and vieit the Jewleh citiee in Pueplas a2nd Tkrainias;

then he will learn their meening. Therefore, T even gtop to accuse our good

nationalistic friends, who sell themselves to the pesssnte mnd hand over their
children to Yoloch; who make themselves abominable by doing thinges which are
agrinet our Jewigh ethicrnl conceptione - things which the Jewish soul despises.
9uch things sust now be excused for men will transgress for 2 piece of bread.

AL few weeks ago T went beck to my city. I thought that T might be able
to get some winterclothes for myrelf, wmy wife and wy children; but T trembled

when T beheld the eity. The streets were desolate and deserted. Tverything




was a® in the deys of the Pogroms. The people vere hidden in thelr houses
without clothes on thelr bodler and without choes on their feet. LAn entire
household wae ueing one regged germent. T 414 not cee living people but
shedowe of people =nd whomever T met and esked, "For zre you getting along?”
the answer was ""hy tarry the death to come? Vhy chould we live such a bitter
and feerful 1ife? The fenr ir grest during the day, but more fesrful end
more terrible =re the nighte.” The clty looked like a burial ground. The
elr of death prevalled as during those nighte when our ecity was beeleged by
the enemy, or when the Petlurims slaughtered, butchered, tortured osnd raped
the daughters of Terael. 7Tt wae dark outslde end it wue derker inside for

there wae no oll to light the lamps. One evening T ree spending my time In

the houee of my dejected friend "B® vhen suddenly T heard & scream. A women
wiee orying in 2 bitter voice: "Have plty, merciful Jews! rescue my chlldrenm
from desth! WHWurry! Hasten end give me ¢ moreel of brezd to bring my children
back to 1ifet! £211 are frinted from bhunger!® And when my friend's wife, &
tender &nd good-hesarted woman gave her the one helf of a loaf of bresd which
we had, my friend turned towarde me e&nd whispered into my ear: "It mey be that
ghey my wife, will ery tomorrow 2nd 2ek pity for her children, for we too :=re
in want.¥ People have loest the feeling of being sshazmed of =mcting ar paupers.
fen who were well thought of, honored, lezrned men, modern snd refined go
from door to door snd beg for bread. Andthere is no one smong the Jewieh
veople to help ther even =ith & crust for moet of the Jers in the city eare
poor and homeless and zre in want themeelves. Jewish people are now begring
for bread from the fentiles. In the villages, on the cross-weys, we met
groupa of Jewish children stretching out their hends to every passer-by. Woe
to the eyes that see this! One who hee not seen the little, thin, consumptive

hands grabbing the pleces of breed from the peasants or farmers c:@n have no

eonception of the meaning of being exhausted by hunger. The merciful God is
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deutforing us completely, the God who tekes pity on the birde in thelr nests
2nd feeds and nourishes the embryo of & louse as well &s the horns of & wild
ox hag removed his mercy fromw us. But the worst is He doee mot destroy us at
once - Why does He prolong our sgony? Destroy us guickly, 0, good God; mamxk
merciful GCod!: &nd put Bn end to our mismery!

On my return to my hut &t Cherson, T heard two Jews in the wagon convers-
ing about the terrible situation. YThe Progroms of Petlura &nd Denikin,” seid
one to his neighbore, "were not so bad &8 the decrees of the Bolshevik Govern-
ment. Then, the marder ceéme into your house and cut off your he&d - that was
the end. But now, they teer Bend cut your flesh into pleces Bnd do nct let
you die! [/ story 1le told Ebout & certein righteous men vho lived during the
reign of Nicholes I. It wee in the days of the “Cantoniete®. Ohilaren of
poor Jewish perente were hunted &nd ttiken by forece from the arms of Lhelr
mothers end glven over to military service.

Once, there ceme &n unhappy mother, whose beloved only ochild h2sd been
slezed from her by "catchers" and she oried bitterly before the plous mm
“he tore the h&ir of her head bectuse of her misfortune. The righteoues men
gshed tears and trlied to comfort the *childless® mother. ¥Calm yourself, good
wvoman, acknowledge Cod and justice and say that Cod dezlt justly with you
even in your terrible anguish. Are you not better off tham your relghbor
who=e only son died a few daye past?' vhAeaven grent me this mlso," anerered
the unfortunszte woméen, "I would rzther my son were deed then live among the

Gentiles. My nelghbor'se son dled @s a Jew Bnd went to hie Testing plzce

among his fathers; but my only son, the light of my eyes, must now live zs

a GCentile among Centiles, to be converted to Chrietienity.”®

The righteous man then lifted Lis eyes towierde Heaven &nd cried eloud:

"Oh, God! Look down upon us &nd see how degraded we sre become. The only




kindness wa can now attribute to your great Meme is that you lay us in our
graves; for in the grave we find the realm of your feith.* He finished with
e verse of the Pealme: ©hall Thy meroy be declared in the greve? Or Thy
faithfulnees in destruction?

T recalled to mymemory this chzsidic story while lietening to the con-

vereation of the two Jewe in the wagon; how they were escoribing kindneee to

Petlurs snd Nenikin - let their names be Dlotted out - they were praising

the cruel surderere! They were envylng the decd who geined their death in
A gingle moment - not those who die now, not those whoee death-zgony le opro-
longed with hareh and terrible torture!

Yy good snd celoved friend, you 2re surely hanpy thzt you do not see
with your own eyer the doenfall of our veople. Oh! woe to me, who lives
to see it! ™ith the teare of my eyes rnd with the bloocd of my hesrt, I
write this letter; with B prsyer to the living Cod that He shell heeten the
day of my deeth:; thaet T ehall not stand at the closing of the greve of the

three million Jewse of FPureia!

Yours,




