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Essay #24

The Evils of Hate

The Holocaust, while so vast and so evil, can be boiled down to one element. Though some say prejudice is to blame for the atrocities that occurred, that is not wholly correct. Prejudice is a natural human characteristic. I have prejudice. You have prejudice. Even the most saintly people alive today prejudge in one form or another. No, Hitler wielded a much deadlier weapon than prejudice. In the fires of Nazism, he forged blind hate. Hate is a spear we use much too willingly. Hate is what drove the German people to do Hitler’s biding. The Jews, the Poles, the Gypsies, the disabled, became nothing more than obstacles to be cleared by the Arian race. As others lost their rights, Hitler’s followers felt only hate. As others lost their homes, they felt only hate. As others were driven into the ghettos, they felt only hate. As others struggled for their lives, they felt only hate. As others were herded into cattle cars, they felt only hate. As others starved to death, they felt only hate. As others were exterminated like vermin, they felt only hate. Hate makes what is just, unjust; what is functional, dysfunctional; and what is peaceful, warlike.


The same precepts of genocide apply in the crises of today. A cocktail of ignorance and hatred for others has been poured into already shattered countries. We, as students, are able to counteract both ingredients in our communities. We can tolerate our neighbors who may look different or speak differently or believe differently than we do. We can talk to them, and understand them, so we may never jump to conclusions. We can question what those in power say about minorities, so they can not lead us astray with false information. We can use our minds, our hearts, and our souls to keep hate out of our society and set an example to the world.


These actions will only get us so far, however. At a certain point, we become normal people again, isolated in our part of the planet. The courageous will travel to distant lands, battling genocide with their own hands, but the rest of us will be left behind. When this time comes, we can only remember. We will not speak, but listen to the dead and the memories left behind by the victims of the Holocaust. Only then will we truly understand why hate must never be embraced, why it must never again lead a nation. 


