EVA COLLINS

Recognition

My uncle and aunt
were in Auschwitz

but didn’t know it

together

as many other chosen people

came between them.

Freed
they walked out

and met

and wondered
where they knew

each other from.

The Waltz

At the gala ball
in a strapless dress

Mother waltzes.

On one arm
a golden bracelet,

on the othet,

a tattooed number.



