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TEACHERS















profile - outline of the 
     face / head

accomplishment - a well learned 
ability / skill 

ineffectual - not doing anything 
worthy 

colonel - (pronounced like the   
word ker-nel) a high 
rank in the army

glum - sullen, dejected, 
displeased

freckled  - marked with small 
brown spots on 
the skin     

ragged –   untidy
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forlorn –    forsaken, lonely
sovereign –   a former currency

      worth 1 pound
coppers –    coins of lower 

     denomination









































camps, we have poetry, we have music, we have visual art; it wasn't just this one 

fanatic Messiaen; many, many people created art. Why? Well, in a place where 

people are only focused on survival, on the bare necessities, the obvious conclusion 

is that art must be, somehow, essential for life. The camps were without money, 

without hope, without commerce, without 

recreation, without basic respect, but they were 

not without art. Art is part of survival; art is part of 

the human spirit, an unquenchable expression of 

who we are. Art is one of the ways in which we say, 

“I am alive, and my life has meaning.”

In September 2001 I was a resident of Manhattan. On the morning of 

September 12, 2001, I reached a new understanding of my art and its relationship to 

the world. I sat down at the piano that morning 

at 10 a.m to practise, as was my daily routine; 

I did it by force of habit, without thinking about 

it. I lifted the cover on the keyboard, and 

opened my music, and put my hands on the 

keys and just as soon took my hands off it. 

And I sat there and thought, does this even 

matter? Isn't this completely irrelevant? 

Playing the piano right now, given what 

happened in this city yesterday, seems silly, 

absurd, irreverent, and pointless. Why am I 

here? What place has a musician in this 

moment in time? Who needs a piano player 

right now? I was completely lost. And then I, 

along with the rest of New York, went through 

the journey of getting through that week. I did 

not play the piano that day, and in fact I 

contemplated briefly whether I would ever

1.  Why did art find a place, even in concentration camps?

2.  What is the significance of art?

fanatic - a person who is 
extremely enthusiastic  about 
something.
unquenchable - cannot be 
satisfied

irreverent – not 
showing respect
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 Do you know what happened in 

the Nazi camps?

The Nazi Germany established about 

20,000 camps to imprison many 

millions of victims, between 1933 and 

1945. These places were called 

'concentration camps', because 

those imprisoned were physically 

concentrated in one location. In these 

forced labour camps thousands of 

prisoners of war (POW) were shot or 

gassed. Gas chambers (rooms filled 

with poisonous gas to kill those 

inside) were created to kill thousands 

of Jews everyday.
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suffice     – be enough for,  
                  be adequate for
exacting  – demanding             

truism - a statement that is             

   obviously true

invidious - unjust

indispensable - absolutely essential 

earnestness - seriousness             













aloof,
 reserved return

abandon an 
attempt to do
 something
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