Your Excellency President of the State of Israel, Mr Isaac Herzog, 
Your Excellency Deputy Prime Minister and Minister of Justice, Mr Gideon Sa’ar
Chairman of Yad Vashem, Mr Dani Dayan
Ambassadors and members of the Diplomatic Corps, Dignitaries, Friends, Survivors, Ladies and Gentlemen,

We come together today on the 27th of January, on International Holocaust Remembrance Day, to remember the greatest tragedy to have befallen humankind. This tragedy of humanity is made up of millions of personal stories, and so, my remarks today will also be more personal in nature. 

My name is Alon Ushpiz. I was born in Israel 56 years ago. 21 years after the end of the Second World War. The families of my parents came to Israel from Eastern Europe. But, "came" is too strong a term. Only a small number of my relatives was lucky enough to survive the horrible slaughtering fields that Europe had become to our People and flee back to the cradle of our nation, the land of Israel. I am what we call a "second generation" and in the few minutes I have, I would like to share with you this personal experience of mine. 

We were a small family. Our extended family was a much bigger one. Its members were piles of black and white pictures that from time to time came down from the higher shelves of the closets in which my mother also kept the winter clothes. They looked very different from us, even the children dressed in heavy suits, the total opposite of what was considered civilized in Israel of the seventies. They were very much alive in these pictures and in the stories that accompanied them. There was something special about each and every one of them. Some were amazing sportsmen, some were known for their sense of humor and some for their legendary appetite for food, for wine, for romance or for life in general. All of them had something in common – they were dead, or as my parents used to say "the Nazis took them". 
Those who survived were divided in my mind into two groups: those who shared their stories, and those who became members of the "Order of Silence". Who could not, or were not, willing to utter a word about their unimaginable experiences "back there". It took my late aunt almost twenty years to share with my younger sister her memories from Auschwitz. And even though we learned about all of this in school, it is very different when you sit half a meter from the victim and hear her story in person.
I never experienced hunger, but the picture of this young girl, who later became my mother, trying to accumulate drops of oil out of a pipe in a factory to take back home and nourish on, is very vivid in my mind. The stories about the prosperity and well being, and the understanding that it can all evaporate in a split of a second. 

Books were enshrined in our home. It was not only about this sense of pride that comes together with being "The People of the Book" or a fascination with culture and education. It was about this very clear notion that people who burn books will indeed not stop when it comes to human beings, as Heinrich Heine prophetically foretold.  

The “vision” of destroying the Jewish population living in Europe did not begin at Auschwitz, Treblinka or in the mass graves at Babi Yaar. For the physical annihilation of the Jews, began in the black hearts of the Nazi murderers with the attempt, the futile attempt, to destroy and to wipe the memory of who we are – our culture, our heritage, our spirit and souls, to distort and twist who we are, portray us as inhumane monsters responsible for every evil deed that ever occurred or that ever crossed their minds. In the places in which we lived for hundreds of years, the communities we contributed to and in which we were an integral part, in the same places which our families saw as their homes. 
Over recent years, we are witnessing a troubling change in the manifestation of antisemitism, Holocaust denial and calls for the destruction of the State of Israel as the national home of the Jewish people. These have reached unprecedented levels since the end of the Second World War. By definition, things that start in cyberspace will spillover and horrifically bloom in reality in physical attacks and in other hideous forms of the hatred of Jews. Remember Heinrich Heine. 
Mr President, Esteemed guests, 
Last week, the UN General Assembly passed with consensus a resolution submitted by the State of Israel alongside Germany and cosponsored by 114 countries, condemning Holocaust denial and distortion in order to create a global voice to denounce this phenomenon and antisemitism as a whole. 
The resolution is based on previous U.N. General Assembly resolutions, along with the definition of Holocaust denial and distortion by the International Holocaust Remembrance Alliance (IHRA). As the last remaining witnesses of the atrocities of the Holocaust are slowly leaving us, we have both the responsibility and the obligation to take action in order to strengthen all institutions and organizations that are dealing with this sacred cause. On the basis of our commitment to this vital undertaking, the State of Israel has applied for the chairmanship of IHRA in 2025, which will mark 25 years since the alliance’s establishment, and 80 years following the end of the Second World War. 
Research and educational activities that are carried out by YadVaShem serve as a corner stone for the preservation of the memory of the Holocaust. We, the Foreign Ministry, are fully committed to working together with the institution to expand international cooperation in these areas. 

In the darkest hours of the Holocaust, a light of morality shone through in the brave actions of selfless courage of those who helped rescue the lives of thousands of Jews. For those people who stood by their Jewish brothers, sisters and neighbors and sheltered them will always be remembered by us as “mench", the Yiddish word for a person of integrity and honour. Each one of them has a tree on his name in the forest surrounding Yad Vashem. 

Among them were 37 diplomats who are represented by members of this diplomatic corps – and to you, we, the people and the government of Israel, extend our heartfelt gratitude. The actions of these people should become a moral compass for all of us - stick to your values. Never depart from your heart. Never shy away from speaking up your opinion. 


Above all, for me the Holocaust has become the ultimate expression of the triumph of the human spirit. Hundreds of thousands of Jews fled the viciously planned slaughter house that their old home in Europe has become. Shattered people, families and communities replanted themselves in Israel. We are what we are today because of them and because of those who perished. We are what we are today because of our commitment to remember.

יהי זכרם ברוך
Thank you. 
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