Is human language simply too meagre to describe all this? Because every word, every expression seems too insipid – unsuitable, or unable, to fully articulate our feelings and convey what we really experienced. The words to describe our era – the plight and demise of the Jewish nation at that time – have simply not been born. I want to tell my story without embellishment, without a hint of exaggeration. I want to tell the naked truth, but I don’t have the words. I don’t have the words to describe those horrific days, or our devastating experiences. As I said earlier, human language wasn’t created for these times. Language and literature developed from a certain reality, a specific set of circumstances. 
But this reality, these circumstances, have never existed before. Or is that just my perception?
