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Visiting the Museum of Tolerance was unlike any museum I have ever visited.  

From the moment I walked in to get my orientation to the time I left I was moved.  

My orientation leader was a holocaust survivor and explained the mission for the 

museum.  Walking down the spiral walkway were framed pictures of holocaust 

survivors who have worked or served with the museum.  Just walking down the 

halls made my eyes tear up.  I did not know how emotional I would get just looking 

at the faces marked by the tragedy of the holocaust.     

 Before I entered the holocaust exhibit I visited the section of the museum 

that shared current and past issues of intolerance in our world.  I was so thankful I 

was with Brittany Salanda from class because there was so much to absorb and it 

was nice to be able to conversate or process information with her.  I really enjoyed 

doing the interactive exhibits of the museum.  Brittany and I visited a pseudo diner, 

which dealt with “hate talk.”  It showed a reenactment of a shooting of an innocent 

woman due to the instigation and offensiveness of hate talk. 

 After the reenactment each person at the diner was able to use a personal 

television to interact and ask questions the to actors in the video.  I was able to ask 

questions to each person involved in the reenactment in how they viewed hate talk 

as well as the violence it can lead to.  Most of the actors gave extremist views.  The 

person I agreed most with was the manager of the restaurant of the crime scene.  He 

knew the severity of hate talk and what it could lead to but also was aware of how 

people react differently. 
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 After Brittany and I visited the diner we went into this interactive theatre 

like room.  This was my favorite part of my visit because it discussed an issue I am 

very passionate about.  This interactive video dealt with abuse, exploitation and the 

sexualization of women.  I personally have conducted many different research 

projects on this topic through college so I was very interested in the video.  The 

video discussed how many women around the world are mutilated or severely 

punished for any type of infidelity or accusation of anything inappropriate actions 

with men.  The video also discussed the sexualization of women in media and rising 

numbers of women trapped in sex trafficking. 

 During the video there was interactive quizzes to test the knowledge of the 

audience.   I was very impressed that the group I was watching the video with 

because we mostly answered the questions correctly.  To me this meant people are 

educated on the topic.  I was a but torn by the last question which was “Who’s 

responsibility to advocate for these women?”  We had the choice of men or women.  

I initially thought it is neither.  It is a human issue, not a gender issue.  As I reflected 

on this questioned I felt a bit different.  I feel if men where to take charge in 

advocating for women I think it would be very powerful.  This does not mean 

women do not have any responsibility but I do feel men’s voices would be a  great 

catalyst to taking effective actions. 

 After viewing the video I visited a hallway, which gave historical information 

of different intolerances from hundreds or years back to the present.  The 

information ranged from the time the United States was discovered to segregation 
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of blacks and whites to the Armenian genocide to the establishment of the Klu Klux 

clan.  There were so many powerful stories from history that sadly portrayed many 

acts of intolerance and hate crimes.  It was very disturbing to see how history 

continues to repeat itself.  You would think we would learn from tragedies from the 

past, yet abuse, hate and death vicious cycles through each decade and era. 

 The next hour I was at the museum I went through the holocaust exhibit, 

which was VERY emotional.  Walking through the exhibit felt like I was in a time 

capsule.  The museum did an excellent job at recreating parts of Europe and giving 

real testimonies of victims and persecutors of the holocaust.  I also was given a card 

of a little Polish boy at the beginning of the tour and was told I would not know the 

fate of the child’s life until I was done with the tour.  This was a very powerful way 

for the participants of the tour to personally connect to an actual life. 

 The most difficult part of the tour was watching footage of babies being killed 

out of hospitals.  I have read stories upon stories of the holocaust and every time I 

am deeply saddened at the cruelty of humanity.  Seeing the pictures of the baby’s 

deaths from being thrown out of windows struck a chord in me.  Taking lives of 

children who were not even named is monstrous.  I truly believe God has a special 

place for these children and people in heaven.  NO human being should EVER have 

to have seen or gone through such turmoil.  As I walked through the tour I felt it was 

as if hell was lashed out on earth.  If I were living in that day and age I would have 

felt I was living through the end of times, much like the tribulation the Bible refers 

to in the end of days. 
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 I finished my visit at the museum by listening to John Adler, a holocaust 

survivor speak.  He was a precious older man who gave his testimony of being 

fortunate enough to not only survive the holocaust but eventually met back with his 

family in the United States.  Mr. Adler was fortunate enough to been protected from 

being killed.  It was a miracle.  It was hard to understand Mr. Alder’s story as he 

would lose track of what he was talking about, but I was able to get a picture of the 

type of struggles he had gone through with his stories of growing up as a Jewish boy 

being beaten up to working for a Jewish company which was a huge blessing in 

which helped him eventually get to New York.   

 The part that I welled up with tears was when he spoke of his love for dance.  

He loved tap dancing.  I am a dancer and know the joy of movement.  He said he 

correlated dancing with Broadway so when he arrived in New York he made sure to 

go to the streets of Broadway.  He said he wept when he arrived and there was a 

television set plugged in and the program was about keeping Jewish people safe.  He 

said he finally felt safe on the street of Broadway.  No one wanted to hurt him.  He 

said he wept and wept and knew this place called the United States was a place he 

wanted to start a new life and raise a family in.  Eventually he even reconnected 

with his parents, which was another miracle! 

 As I think of the 4-5 hours I spent at the museum I realized how impacted I 

was for just that block of time.  It is essential college students are exposed to hate 

crimes and intolerances around the world. I understand the value of history, 

English, and math and other core competencies college students must have, but the 
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culture of humanity (the good and bad) needs to be educated to college students.  In 

order for the cycle to stop we MUST educate and take action.  

  Imagine if every college student had to take a semester of humanities hate 

crimes and intolerances and then spent the entire next semester either over sees or 

in another environment were they had a mission to take action in an issue they were 

passionate about helping or advocating for.  It would be like a study abroad, but it 

would be mandatory as a mission abroad.  Giving back and reconciling issues that 

students are passionate about cultivates character as well as purpose and 

perspective.  This would be an amazing and very powerful addition to a college 

student’s curriculum. 

 

 


