
The Importance of Remembrance 

In 2016, I experienced anti-Semitism for the first time in my community: I was attacked online multiple times for 

being Jewish, people were whispering things at me in the halls about my religion, I was scared to even walk around my own 

school, all because I stood up for every victim of the Holocaust in one single online comment. Yet, I still don’t regret standing up 

for what I believed in.  

After getting over the initial shock of the situation, I realized how common anti-Semitism was in the U.S. According to 

the ADL, anti-Semitic incidents raised by three percent between 2014 and 2015. A post by StandWithUS, a Facebook page, 

states that anti-Semitic content is uploaded to the internet every 83 seconds. I had to accept the fact that, sadly, this was 

normal, and that’s why I kept fighting. 

When I hear stories of people resisting during the Holocaust, I try to model myself after them. They were heroes, and 

even if it was small, it still made a difference. For example, the underground partisan units across Europe who fought against 

Nazis, or the families that hid Jews in their homes. It did start with just anti-Semitism, but this whole experience showed me 

that no one deserves to be treated that way, so I continued to stand up for anyone and everyone. Soon enough, people were 

returning the favor. 

I recently found a whole community of online profiles that posted about everything I believed in. Equality for all, 

including Jews. Whenever I saw a post about Holocaust remembrance, I felt like my culture, the history of it, had been 

recognized and represented. It felt amazing to see that other people cared about it in the way I do. I bet that other people feel 

that way too, when they see representation and awareness of the struggles of their culture. To me, that is so important. This 

awareness, this enlightenment of almost everyone who saw those posts, is so crucial to the remembrance and respect of the 

Holocaust and its survivors, and any other oppressed race, religion, or culture. 

From the words of my mother, “Remembering means not repeating the mistakes of the past.” If we keep these 

horrible events in our memory, and spread awareness, the jokes, the social media posts, and the harassment will stop. Not just 

the pain of Jewish people, but every culture’s past, present, and future harassment and struggle. There will be an end to it all. It 

may be tens or hundreds of years from now, but it will end, as long as we remember. 


