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It is hard to describe in words my feelings when I was there.  Before I 

travelled to Lety I saw pictures and testimony about it.  I was thinking 

that when I am there that I would feel sorry to see it and that would be it. 

But nothing really compares to being there.  

 

I went there because I wanted to be there. But the Roma that were 

brought there were forcefully brought there. I wondered what feelings 

they had? What were they thinking? Were they wondering what is going 

to happen to them to their families . 

 

Did they think that along with everything that was taken from them that 

the world would take away their right to be remembered? Or that in the 

place where they were slaughtered that a pig farm would stand, instead 

of a commemoration. 

 

When we arrived at Lety it was about 5 minutes or more walking from 

the bus to the camp. I could think of nothing but of those who had been 

brought in like sheep to be sacrificed.  

 

I was also thinking of today’s society and wondering could this happen 

again? I think the Holocaust could come back in other forms, I think this 

when I see what is happening in Europe against Roma. 

 

It made me think of Roma in Ireland. Some of us beg to survive. Our 

community members have had their children taken from them because 

they had blue eyes and blond hair. 

 



Walking slowly along with others to the farm puts a deep silence in my 

mind and heart. If this field could tell the story of how our people were 

tortured and killed. If the trees could sing, they would sings the songs of 

mourning that mothers sang after children were drowned right here in 

the lake in Lety. 

 

As I walked over to the pig farm my brain began to freeze. I could think 

of nothing and felt I was not even there. I ask myself why this happened 

to Roma? How could humans do something like this to others? What will 

happen to us tomorrow? What can we do to make sure something like 

this never happens again? 
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