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Oświęcim, February 2015

“This is a concentration camp. This camp is called Auschwitz. You live here for three months. The
only way out is through the chimney.”

Said by an SS officer

At the beginning of 1945 the fate of Germany was already clear. The allies from the West and
the Red Army from the East were getting closer and closer to the hated capital of the enemy.
Although total defeat was inevitable, the Germans didn’t want to give up and their machine of
destruction continued to the end. They covered up the evidence of their crimes so that the
world might never know the extent of their bestial murders. As more area was liberated, where
the perpetrators had made hell on earth for their defenseless victims, the world saw in detail
the moral depth to which people were able to fall. An ideology that gained control over a part of
the world, here in the concentration camps, fell to its greatest depth.

It has been 70 years today since the liberation of the German Nazi death camp KL Au-
schwitz-Birkenau. People are still alive whose fate it was to live through this hell. Auschwitz, as
the largest German concentration camp, has become a symbol of the Holocaust and been pla-
ced on the worldwide UNESCO list. Rudolf Hoess, who was director of the camp, gave testi-
mony before the Military Tribunal in Nuremberg that 3 million people died there. The latest
research shows that from 1.1 to 1.5 million people died there. 90% of the victims were Jews.
Does the world still remember what happened? That which never had the least right to exist.
Of course there was an official observance of the 70th anniversary of the liberation of KL Au-
schwitz-Birkenau in which many representatives of the nations of the world took part. But does
the ordinary anonymous person today still remember? As it turns out, most Germans were
unaware of the anniversary. Surveys have shown that most German citizens want to put those
events behind them and forget the crimes of their fathers and grandfathers. Now most of them
want to concentrate instead on criticizing the politics of Israel than on that which happened
70 years ago. Fortunately there are still people who are not apathetic to that which happened.
They remember and ask for forgiveness. Believing Christians from Germany came for a week
(21 to 27 January) to Oświęcim to pray and in repentance confess their sin against God and His
chosen people and other nations. At their invitation, many Messianic leaders from Israel and
believers from different nations joined together in prayer.

It was a good time spent together. For seven days tears were shed as we prayed and asked
for forgiveness. Every person felt that they were taking part in something unique. When some-
one would confess the guilt of his country, they felt the heaviness that exists in the spiritual
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realm over their country. During this week of prayer many hearts opened up to everything that
God wanted to pour out upon us.

As we walked around in Birkenau, divided up into small groups, asking the Most High God to
forgive the nations who took part in the shedding of innocent blood, which calls out like the
blood of Abel from this place to remember and to bring justice, I felt how the bitter cold got the
best of me. I thought of all those who stood here during the long hours of roll call, dressed only
in striped uniforms that looked like pajamas with only wooden shoes on their feet. Even four-
year-old children had to stand, they weren’t allowed to cry, they died silently. After spending an
hour in the camp, exposed to the weather from every direction, I had had enough and could
only think of a hot bowl of soup. All the groups made their way to the camp sauna to finish our
time by praying together. What little light there was in the room fell on a display of pictures.
I looked at them, they showed different families together. Pictures from family albums, scraps of
life. Smiles, serious looks, laughter, just normal, daily life. Hundreds of pictures were put toge-
ther by families. By reading the captions we could get to know them better, they stopped being
anonymous, they were specific people, families just like ours, having their own daily affairs. All of
the sudden it all came to a stop, from the many pictures of a family only one was left, two,
sometimes none, everything came to an end, exactly here in Auschwitz. People, like pieces of
firewood, were thrown into the crematories. Whole villages and cities were burned and their
smoke, leaving through the chimneys, was their last silent farewell. At that moment, as I thought
about it all and looked at their faces, the faces of those who were robbed of that which is most
precious, their own lives, I understood how great the burden is for the whole world for the
shedding of their innocent blood. The Hebrew word for blood is in the plural, which means the
blood of many cries out from the earth. That’s why, when Cain killed Abel he didn’t really just
kill him, but also all of his descendants, who because of this murder will never be born to the
end of the world. It is estimated that if it hadn’t been for the Holocaust, instead of 13 million,
about 40 million Jews would be living at the present time. We finished praying and suddenly
everyone began to sing “Am Israel hai” – “Israel lives”. We all together were filled with joy.

After we returned to the conference center, one of the participants said that really only
about ten percent of the German nation has repented from everything that they did. Those
were powerful, painful words, but if we look at the whole machinery of crime, destruction, pain
and suffering and the senseless hell on earth that it caused, we are right in saying that what
we’ve done until now is still too little. I’ll never forget what Sister Joela from the Evangelical
Sisterhood of Mary, established by Mother Basilea Schlink, said when she asked us for forgive-
ness for all that the Germans have done to Poles and to Poland through the years. The words
she said were full of regret and inner suffering, she was moved in the depths of her heart and
her words penetrated our own hearts. As a Pole I felt her sincerity, I was moved by her deep
regret and felt compassion rising up in my own heart that is greater than all the evil that happe-
ned. The Brothers and Sisters from Darmstadt, when one gets to know them, are full of the joy
of life that rules their order, the love of God and the desire to reconcile the nations. They are
true friends of Poland and the Polish people.

As a Pole, during the week of prayer I could tell about what took place in Poland. My country
was completely destroyed and left in ruins. Ancient buildings lost forever. Tens of thousands of
pieces of art were stolen and taken out of the country. I was able to tell about how the greatest
percent of people of any country died in Poland during the war – more than six million people,
3 million Poles and 3 million Polish citizens of the Jewish faith. There wasn’t one family in our
country who didn’t lose someone during the war. In Poland a death sentence awaited those
who helped Jews, not only for the one who helped them, but for their whole family, from the
newborn baby to the oldest member of the family. The Ulm family is stark evidence of this fact.
I was also able to say that the biggest contribution by Poles to the victory of the second world
war was the breaking of the Enigma Code by Polish mathematicians and cryptographers. The
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Germans insisted, to the end of the war, that this code was unbreakable. Polish scientists broke
the code and then passed their work on to the English. Many historians believe that the breaking
of the code shortened the war by 2 or 3 years. If the war had continued for another
2 or 3 years not one descendant of Abraham would have been left alive in Europe. Of course
I apologized for all the Poles who acted shamefully, informing on their Jewish neighbors, thre-
atening and blackmailing them for material gain and even, in some cases, murdering them. Unfor-
tunately there were such people among us, but there were also those who rescued Jews, risking
their own lives. Other people also apologized for the attitudes of their own nations, especially
for their apathy and lack of help. Europe and America were silent when this all was happening.
Their lack of concern and the closing of their own borders led to this tragedy. Since no country
wanted to receive them, the German Nazis concluded that they could do whatever they wan-
ted and then carried out their plans. Every crime should be judged, but after the war out of the
70,000 executioners from the concentration camps less than 2,000 were sentenced. Many of
them lived out their lives comfortably in South America and were never brought to justice.

There is no country that can feel blameless and there is also no country who could say they
have done enough in the whole situation. We are all guilty of the blood of Abel, even those
whose crime was passivity. I want to quote the words again of the poet of Polish ancestry Bruno
Jasinski; “Don’t be afraid of a friend, the worst they can do is betray you. Don’t be afraid of an
enemy, the worst they can do is kill you. Be afraid of the uncaring, because of their silence they
give approval to murder and betrayal in the land.” I’m sure that the participants in the week of
prayer organized because of the 70th anniversary of the liberation of KL Auschwitz-Birkenau
understood why they had come here, to this place, from different corners of the world, not to
be uncaring but to remember and to ask for forgiveness for all that took place in the past. In the
love of God Poles, Germans and Jews were able to embrace each other as brothers, they were
joined by Austrians, people from Switzerland, Hungary, Slovakia, Czech, England, Ireland, Ame-
rica and Holland. In this brotherly love we were able to celebrate the Lord’s Supper at the
Jewish ramp, where the first selection of Jewish prisoners took place. Together, as the Church
from many nations, we fulfilled the vision of gathering the Church at the selection point which
the Lord gave to Roman Gawel. We were able to proclaim, in that place, that the blood of Jesus
has greater power than the blood of Abel. The blood of Jesus which is always a blessing and
never a curse.

We were able to enjoy wonderful music throughout the week of prayer provided by a group
from the Jerusalemgemeinde in Berlin, Alyosha Ryabinov (who will put on a concert during our
international conference “From Holocaust to Living Hope” in August) and Stanislav from Israel.
I am thankful to God for this time of prayer and that I could participate. I’m also thankful for all
those who do so much towards mutual reconciliation, for their love for Israel and the testimony
of their lives. People like Benjamin Berger, Howard and Janet Morgan, Sister Joela, Rick and
Dafne Wienecke, Helmuth Eiwen, Christa Behr, Andreas and Adelheid Bauer, Roman and Ursu-
la Gawel, Robert Währer, David Friedman, Werner Oder and many others. They are a blessing,
given by God for the Church in these unique days.

May we not need to answer the question; “Where was God when this all happened?” with
the words of Sister Joela; “I don’t know where God was then, but a better question would be,
where was the Church at that time?” This is true because people are responsible for the fate of
others.

Shalom from Oświęcim,
Mirosław Mieszała
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