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VA N C O U V E R  H O L O C A U S T  E D U C AT I O N  C E N T R EPRIMARY VOICES

NIGHT 
“Men to the left! Women to the right!

“Eight words spoken quietly, indifferently, without emotion. Eight simple, short words. Yet that was the moment 

when I left my mother. There was no time to think, and I already I felt my father’s hand press against mine: we 

were alone. In a fraction of a second I could see my mother, my sisters, move to the right. Tzipora was holding 

Mother’s hand. I saw them walking farther and farther away; Mother was stroking my sister’s blond hair, as if to 

protect her. And I walked on with my father, with the men. I didn’t know that this was the moment in time and 

the place where I was leaving my mother and Tzipora forever. I kept walking, my father holding my hand.”

Night by Elie Wiesel


