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tifer press the badge ol power in their hands

o the green murderens who lor decades had

Lo pre fesuonal cnminals, to F.il:l}l::'Fl and

to [allen angels/ [he Prussian *'bBely il st

P e | r 80 long. Without order, wathou! hearing, with
ell. wathoul understanding Lhe II-'|||!r ol theu

scars. devouning rivulets of tears and the eternal hollow tone ol ratling
bones were mtruding wnto Slav and Jewuh bodiea ey have stuck
decply and protrude lrom them lor ¢ ternal memory like sthame ssuing
from the muddiest slops ol German lile In our hearts they tumed to
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