
RESPONSE TO THE BOOK SUNFLOWER

A Response to The Sunflower and Simon would also explain his desperate need for approval from his friends and those
who read his book.

Several respondents describe their own personal encounters with inhumanity and inconceivable cruelty, in the
Holocaust and later collective sieges of brutality. You will have many chances to learn and decide what type
of person you wish to be, you do not get only one chance. This is a key point. It was from this clod that God
created man. What would you do? By seeking the approval of others on a past decision he is yearning for
acceptance instead of looking to learn from his past and the opinions and insights of others. Can we forgive
crimes committed against others? What does it tell to you, the reader? By the first definition my answer is a
definite no. Where do the differences lie? I can see the most obvious reasons to not forgive a Nazi soldier for
killing innocent people. In other words, near the core of every human soul, is there perhaps a profound shell of
existential fear and shame? One dialogue concerned a monk named Upali. It was a century before
African-Americans were given the rights the Civil War was ostensibly I'm grossly simplifying U. In , with
thirty other concentration camp survivors, he founded the Jewish Historical Documentation Center, which
functioned in the American Zone until , and reopened in Vienna in  He states that as the Jews tried to leap out
of windows to escape the burning building, he and the other soldiers gunned them down. He then confesses to
having participated in the destruction, by fire and armaments, of a house full of Jews. It speaks out as well for
the millions of others who have been massacred by the vicious monsters who have haunted humanity through
the ages but never more so than in the last hundred years. Finally the officers told their subordinates to shoot
anyone trying to escape. Young Karl tries to confess to Simon, a representative Jew. My first spiritual teacher
Rudi called this kind of thing the sprinkle of sugar on a mountain of manure. Personally, I interpret the silence
to be an act of shock and confusion, not an unwillingness to forgive. Ultimately, I think that Wiesenthal did
the kind and honest thing by saying nothing. As a young man imprisoned in a Nazi concentration camp,
Wiesenthal was taken one day from his labor brigade to a hospital at the request of Karl, a mortally wounded
Nazi soldier. In simple yet elegant prose, Wiesenthal recreates the grim reality of a time when Eastern Europe
was hell. Simon continued to wrestle with the angel of that hour for a long time to come, and through this
book, he invites us into the excruciating heart of the struggle. Questions and Topics for Discussion 1. Even if
you could ask for forgiveness from the people you murdered and they gave it to you, I believe you would still
feel an inner conflict.


