
 



 



 





NEVER FORGET 

The bed is warm 
My belly is full 

The sweet air hints of apple pie 
Next to me, my wife stirs 
The night is still and quite 

I am free 
I am safe 

I am home 
 

My senses satisfied 
I am lulled to sleep 

 
Like clockwork 

The peace of the night is torn 
 

Shattered by horrific screams 
Paralyzed with fear 

 
I bolt upright 

Terror courses through my entire being 
 

What creature could create such frightened sounds? 
 

Sadly, I realize …. 
It is I 

 
 

They say that “we must never forget” 
 

If only I could 
Poem by Wendy Wolman-Lender 


