First they came for the communists, and | did not speak out because | was not a
communist.
Then they came for the socialists, and | did not speak out because | was not a socialist.
Then they came for the labor leaders, but I did not speak out because | was not a unionist.
Then they came for the Jews, and | did not speak out because | was not a Jew.
As one day became another and others disappeared, gypsies, mentally retarded,
homosexuals, Jehovah's Witnesses, criminals, anti-socials and emigrants, | remained
silent
because | was not one of them. Then it was they came for me,
but no one spoke for me because by then there was no one left to speak.

Martin Niemoller, 1945.

What will B you say when they
come Ffor me~?

Niemo I B er did not speak out
because he was not threatened

his be B ieFfs, ideo Bogies, sexx was
oF No concern to others

at rTirst

I speak out Nnot because I am threatened
but because
So many are

And In doiNng so

I have pull B ed back these curtains
Bifted the bl inds a peek

to Bet you see in these windows

to give you a gllimpse oF mine

oF these demons we try to keep hidden
iNn the dark oF our soulls

It is a statement oF recursive
hindsight this

I Find myse ll ¥ often standing as
Vo I taire

standing up for what is right
What is honorab B e, what is true
Even though oFften what is right



AnNd what is true
IS not what you do and
1t Is dangerous to be right when the

government is wrong’

And among you I stand a Bone

Tor you prefer to keep your shades
drawn tight, as 1 ¥ permanence
can be e><uded through your denia il
your demons you pretend are

a phantom temptation you

hope to will B away through penance
prayer you can will 1 awvay

by c Blosing your eyes,

by c B osing your heart

but you can never c Bose your sou i

I ask of you:

are we good sou ll s tempted by evill?

or are we evill soull s strugglling to be
good?

And 1 am often afraid

Not oF the demons we try to hide

Nnor those we a l Bow to escape

but because oF the Fear that drives
Your thoughts

The Fear that drives your will B

The Fear that denies the truth

I am afraid oF what you FfFear

and often what you Fear is me

I have B oved you and

iNn Boving you I a l Bow you to possess
these truths which have come to

define me which have come to drive me
which hawve come to Frighten you

Your demons possess you



and you say it is not you but something
el se

and you be B ieve that you can hide from
them

that they are not a part oF you

that they are not a part oF you -- you
embrace

a part of you -- you indullge in

you Fancy and da il By with

on the outskirts oF your temptation

so0 you c Bose your eyes in denial
seeking com¥orting in the dark

a darkness that frightens you
because there -- there are no demons

on By you a Bone with your own personal
thoughts

AnNnd you say that those something e l ses
Those p I ays ofF darkness

Those images incarnate inherent

are not a part ofF you

I have entrusted 1IN your care nNow

My secrets

You hawve become the caretaker oFf the truth
My sou ll

And now I Fear you

Nnot because there i1s No one to speak up
for me

1 have you

Nnot because there is No one to stand up with
me

for 1 have you

I fear you

Because you are afraid of the dark
Because you are afraid oF what they wi il 1
say

I fear you

Not because you will I not speak up for
me

but rather



What you will B say to make them come For
me~?
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