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Warum briillen die Kanonen?

Warum stirbt das Leben
fﬁ’r glitzernde Kronen?
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Dort ist der Mond.
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Hauf um
sterbea®
Stehen nie auf.
Nie und nie.

Ich will leben.
Bruderpdu auch.
Atemhauch %
geht von meinem und deinem Mund. J
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Der Mond ist'lichtes Silber im Blau.

Die Pappeln sind grau.
Und der Wind braust mich an.
Die Straf3e ist hell.
Dann ...

Sie kommen dann

und wiirgen mich.
Mich und dich

tot.

Das Leben ist rot,
braust und lacht.

Uber Nacht

bin ich

tot.









Ein Schatten von einem Baum
geistert iiber den Mond.

Man sieht ihn kaum.

Ein Baum.
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The inconceivable simply is

Lihie Talmor

Intimacy, parallel lives. Fear is part of responsibility.

L.T.

The experience that gave birth to the series The inconceivable simply is was a trip I took in
2003 to the concentration camp Auschwitz-Birkenau, and to Poland more broadly, as part
of a group of Jewish Israelis, Muslim Palestinians, and Christian Palestinians. The etchings
are based on images from my personal travel memoire, photographic testimonies and re-

cordings, photographs of historical sites, and personal memories of other times.



In trying to establish the concept of the work, I needed distance from the experience. I
got it through various tactics that mediated between the horror of Auschwitz and the final
lithographs. I attacked the topic from unexpected angles, sudden swerves in meaning:
instead of using images taken at the time or place “represented”, I used images alien to the
lived experience: some authored by me (but in other moments), others “borrowed”, taken
by others, about other lives. Nevertheless, several prints of the series do represent mo-
ments or scenes of the “real” of Auschwitz, as it was seen and lived by myself and my trip
mates. The function of these images is to embody—to call the attention to—the ordinary;,

the indifferent, the amoral, that always surrounds horror.

For example, House in movement on the way to the ramp was a home whose inhabitants
regularly watched the people who arrived at the camp after their excruciating journeys.
Those houses are still there. I saw them sixty years later. My knowledge of their past makes
images, and then these same images modify the original feelings, thoughts, ideas which

made them.
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lyrics by Selma Meerbaum-Eisinger ( born February 5, 1924 in Czernowitz - died December 16, 1942)
She was a German-language poet, a Jew. She was a victim of the Holocaust and died at the age of 18 in

the labor camp Michailowka in Ukraine.
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