
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  


MAY 1 – 15, 2024   

This Journal belongs to:  
 
 



 

 

 



THE LEGACY 
Author Unknown 

 

Deep in your heart is where I reside, 

Listen, you’ll hear all the tears that I’ve cried. 

I am the soul of millions who’ve died 

Before you were given your birth. 
 

A part of your being, a piece of your past, 

The women and children so brutally gassed. 

This is your legacy, please make it last, 

Go tell all the people on earth. 
 

CHORUS 

Memories as they grow older, 

Tend to grow colder and then disappear, 

The burden is now on your shoulder, 

You have a message you must make them hear. 

Please, never forget me, 

I am the spirit that must live on. 

Though you never meet me, 

You must remember me, now that I’m gone. 
 

Nothing has changed, I can still feel the hate. 

Standing in silence, you’re tempting your fate – 

You must speak out now, before it’s too late; 

You can’t close your eyes and pretend. 
 

Think of the grandfather you’ve never kissed. 

All of the relatives that you have missed. 

Raise up your voice and then raise your fist. 

And tell the world, “Never Again!” 
 

 

First sung on the 1998 March of the Living New Jersey Region 

 by Danit Aronson at the Ash Dome in Majdanek. 
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