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In the simplified making of steel, iron is 
mined from the ground and heated to ex-
tremely high temperatures in blast furnaces 
to remove any impurities in the metal, while 

also increasing its strength and toughness. On the 
morning of Oct. 27, the City of Steel was thrown to 
the flames. An armed man entered a synagogue, 
screaming “all Jews must die.” He fired shots at 
innocent parishioners practicing their faith, kill-
ing 11 and injuring seven. While the man who 
committed this heinous act attempted to divide 
society, he horribly underestimated Pittsburgh. 
When forced into a blast furnace, we not only 
come out on the other side, we come out stronger. 
This strength can be seen in the testimonies of our 
Jewish classmates, who refuse to stay silent when 
faced with the burn of antisemitism. 

A Jewish family holds a sign at Point State Park, where a vigil was 
being held in honor of the victims of the Squirrel Hill shooting.

As a Jew, I am scared. As a citizen, I am angry
The entire Jewish community of Pittsburgh 

weeps. The children are scared. After the attack, 
one of the little girls at my synagogue wanted 

to sleep under her Christian friend’s bed to feel safe. Anoth-
er girl tore down all the Jewish decorations in her room. A 
thirteen-year-old begged his father to never visit the JCC 

again. A 7-year-old spent two 
hours crying. Bowers taught our children 
to be scared of their identity, an identity that I took pride in 
during my childhood. I was unafraid to brag about getting to 
play dreidel at Hanukkah or visiting my family during Pass-
over.  I now worry that the children in my synagogue will 
not celebrate their Judaism the same way I did growing up. 

Before Saturday, I thought that I lived in a place where 
it was safe to express my Judaism freely. I felt lucky that 
I could feel comfortable wearing my star of David or miss-
ing school for holidays. Nevertheless, even in a place as ac-
cepting Mt. Lebanon, incidents occur that made me feel 
uneasy. They are not outright antisemitism, but they still 
are disrespectful. From hearing people described as “Jewy” 
while passing in the halls to Holocaust jokes to the weird, 

almost cultish, obsession with “Jew-ver” at spir-

it assemblies, our school is not en-
tirely a safe-haven, and we must work 
to make it more welcoming to people of all backgrounds.

I am both lucky and grateful to live in a place where I 
am free to be Jewish, and I thank the Mt. Lebanon com-
munity for accepting me, as well as the other Jewish 
students at this school. Nevertheless, I am terrified. If 
an attack like Friday’s could occur in the heart of Pitts-
burgh’s Jewish community, then we are all vulnerable.

-Rebecca Schwartz, Senior
A crowd of people at the Point State Park vigil raise their hands  to 
promote the stoppage of the use of the word “hate.”

Two men speak after the vigil. Many people sparked up conversations with strangers in the spirit of community.

When I woke up on Oct. 27, 2018, to see 
the notification “shooting reported at 
Pittsburgh synagogue,” my heart sank, 
and I did not know how to react. Both 

my father and mother, who happen to be the rabbis at 
a local community synagogue in Mt. Lebanon, were at 
services and I did not know which synagogue was be-
ing attacked. Soon after, I found out it was Tree of Life 

in Squirrel Hill and I felt paralyzed. I was 
just there the week prior for a Bar Mitzvah and know 
how close of a congregation it is. When the chaos end-
ed and my family was home safe, I began to think about 
the Jewish community of Pittsburgh. As the son of two 
prominent rabbis in Pittsburgh, I know the bond the 
Pittsburgh Jewish community has and how devastat-
ed everyone was. I went on Twitter an hour after the 
shooting and saw hundreds of tweets saying “screw 
your thoughts and prayers, go vote,” and it made me 
angry. I understood the message, but tweeting it not 
even an hour after the shooting? It was wrong. As I said 
before, the Pittsburgh Jewish community is a close one 

and thoughts and prayers go a 
long way. I am not saying that this should not 
be a reason for voting and to get issues brought into 
the spotlight, but people cannot use it as a political 
weapon. Now, instead of my synagogue’s doors be-
ing open for all, they are locked every Sabbath with 
an armed guard roaming the building. I have seen so 
many hate crimes recently that I’ve become almost de-

sensitized to it. But when it strikes 
right at home, it is terrify-
ing. We do need change, I do not want to fear to 
go to synagogue or pray for my parent’s safety, but 
unfortunately, that is the world we are living in today.

-Myles Greenbaum, Senior
Antisemitism is something I have had to deal 

with almost my entire life. It is mostly people, 
usually people I call my friends, making a joke 
about the gas chambers or being greedy or 

some stupid stereotypical thing like that. I used to get real-
ly offended by these jokes. It still kind of hurts every time 
I hear one, but I learned to brush it off because it just isn’t 
worth my time and effort. While these jokes aren’t neces-
sarily blatant acts of antisemitism, they lead to it. People 
think that making these jokes is fine because they have peo-
ple backing them up, then it leads to them doing it every 

day. I really don’t understand 
how they think these jokes 
are funny. I have never and will never under-
stand this. If what happened on Oct. 27 isn’t enough to 
stop people from thinking jokes against Judaism are funny, 
I don’t know what is. How can you see 11 innocent people 
die, and they still continue to think that making antisemit-
ic jokes, and offensive jokes in general, is okay? Something 
needs to change, and it starts with stopping these jokes..

- Jonah Silverman, Junior

What happened at Tree 
of Life is horrifying 

and unnerving, to say the least, 
yet what really stuck with me 
was seeing everyone, Jewish or 
otherwise, come together and 
rally against hatred. Different 
people from a wide range of 
backgrounds came forward 
to stand with my community 
at its most vulnerable time. I 
am proud to be part of such a 
strong Jewish community and 
to live in such a loving place. 

-Isaac 
Goldman, 
Senior

Two people speak after the Vigil. There was a strong sense of com-
munity following the event.

I  lived in Pittsburgh my entire life and although 
there aren’t a lot of Jews here in Mt. Lebanon 

who I can relate to, I always felt welcomed. After 
the Tree of Life shooting, I didn’t feel isolat-

ed or hated; I got texts and phone calls 
from my friends and acquaintances 
all over the country. I realized that 
there is more love than hate here. 
I was beyond saddened and angry 
that this happened, but I know that 
the Pittsburgh community is full 

of so much more than this.
-Maggie Goldman, 

Sophomore

You never realize how a few small jokes or comments 
here and there can affect someone so much, and may-

be it doesn’t but those casual comments eventually lead to 
tragedies as crazy as this one. Growing up as a Jew can be 
hard in a community when you are the minority. I feel like 
it is different than other minorities because you can’t al-
ways tell by looking at someone. After this tragedy hap-
pened it really hit me and made me realize how real 
this prejudice is, and made me realize that it is so 
close to me. I never thought something like this 
would happen so close to me or affect my peo-
ple, but it should also affect everyone. After 
this tragedy, I hope people, not just the 
Jews realize how real this is and I hope 
everyone begins to make a change. 
Beginning with small comments 
and bigger acts. Love is cer-
tainly stronger than hate. 

-Nora Kogan, Senior

When I woke up on my birthday, I expected a few things. A few 
texts, maybe a missed call or two and to be greeted happi-

ly by my family when I emerged from my room. In reality, 
on the morning of Oct. 27, my 18th birthday, I awoke 
to the news of an active shooting at the Tree of 
Life Synagogue. After so many shootings, you 
can start to become numb in a sense to the 
news of another one, but the Tree of Life 
shooting hit so close to home be-
cause, in reality, it was.

-Henry Silverman, Senior
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A girl stands with a sign she made in honor of the victims of the 
Tree of Life shooting. Many people brought posters promoting love 
and denouncing antisemitism.

A woman  listens to the various speakers at the Point State Park 
vigil, held in honor of the victims of the Tree of Life shooting. While 
most people did hold umbrellas, they did not seem bothered by 
their wet clothes.

Photos by Madison Bradley.

פיטסבורג: עיר הפלדה
(Pittsburgh: The City of Steel)

As a little kid, being Jewish was never something I 
thought I needed to hide. My mom is Jewish, my 
grandparent are Jewish, I had plenty of Jewish 
friends even at regular school. I knew there weren’t 

a ton of Jews, but it wasn’t until seventh grade that I learned-
-much to my surprise-- that Jews only made up 2 percent of 
the U.S. population and .2 percent of the global population. 

However, I first became aware of my Juda-
ism when I moved to Germany in third grade.

Before I moved, I checked out a book about Germany 
and came across some rather alarming information: Hitler 
and the Holocaust. At no point was I ever nervous about 
the move; I knew my parents would never move me some-
where dangerous, but I did wonder how being Jewish would 
change upon moving. Not much changed other than I no 
longer had to go to Hebrew school since we couldn’t find a 
synagogue. But what did change was how open I was about 
my faith, but not because I was worried about being looked 
down on. As soon as I mentioned I was Jewish in Germany, 
the awkwardness became palpable. The other person would 
begin apologizing, and you could see the guilt setting in. 

My faith wasn’t worth mak-
ing good people feel guilty. 

When I moved back, I thought my Hebrew school class-
mates would be interested in hearing about my time, but 
instead, I came back to accusations about living with Nazis. 
Germany has, without a doubt, a shameful antisemitic past, 
but my friends weren’t Nazis, and the Germans did a  bet-
ter job of educating about the Holocaust than our American 
schools did. I even skipped our class trip to the Holocaust 
museum in D.C. because I didn’t want to put up with the com-
ments about me living in Nazi-land. If only they knew I’ve wit-
nessed more antisemitism here than I ever did in Germany.

I never felt Jewish enough at Hebrew school. Especially 
starting in middle school. I’d lived in the land of Nazis, my 

dad wasn’t Jewish, I celebrated Christmas, I didn’t attend 
services often and I had my doubts in G-d. At the same 
time, as I heard the boys in middle school call their friends 

“Jew” as an insult and throw around Jew jokes, I felt 
too Jewish. Up until the about a year ago, I’d 
seriously considered abandoning my Judaism for good.

But how could I abandon the religion that my ances-
tors escaped to America for? How could I abandon the 
yearly controversy of Grandma’s latke preparation? Ju-
daism isn’t just a contract with G-d. Judaism is a cul-
ture rich with tradition and resilience. Judaism has sur-
vived thousands of years of oppression, and the fact that 
we even make up any percent of the world is a miracle. 
I am now sure that I will never abandon being Jewish. 

-Cosette Drook, Senior


