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PUSH 
 
Music and libretto by Howard Moody. 
 
 
‘Push’ is an opera for 3 soloists, large mixed chorus and orchestra. It is inspired by the 
true story of Simon Gronowski who was pushed off a train to Auschwitz by his mother in 
1943. It also draws on various accounts by families and individuals who have 
experienced refugee and prisoner status since the tyranny of William the Conqueror 
following the Battle of Hastings in 1066, to the contemporary events of 2016. 
 
 
 
 
1. ARREST 
 
(Fanfare) 
 
Chorus 
Look over there, 
See beyond ourselves, 
Constellations change, 
Comets collide. 
 
(Fanfare) 
 
Look over there, 
See beyond ourselves, 
Constellations change, 
Comets collide. 
 
 
Patterns of stars reflecting our fears, 
History repeats over thousands of years, 
Driven away from where we belong, 
Stay as a group and try to be strong. 
 
Mirrors of the past. 
 
(Fanfare) 
 
Guard 
Keep your heads down, 
Never look up. 
Don’t look back. 
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Chorus 
Hold on to my identity. 
 
(Fanfare) 
 
Don’t look back at what we’ve lost, 
We have no choice. Just go. 
All that I have in one single bag, 
Memories of the past. 
 
No longer safe, driven out, 
Stripped of human right. 
 
Hold on! 
 
 
Guard 
Move on forward! 
This is not your land! 
Go over there! 
You, to the left! 
Let go of that child! 
Don’t push! Don’t push! 
Don’t look back, 
Forward,  
Move! 
 
 
Chorus 
No longer safe, 
Driven out, 
Stripped of our human right. 
 
Hold on to my identity. 
 
(Fanfare) 
 
Simon and his sister 
Suddenly they were upon us, 
No tears could cry them away. 
No arms could stop their chains, 
Three minutes to get out, 
Our lives in one single bag. 
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Here I am. 
Where are you? 
 
 
Chorus 
Patterns of stars reflecting our fears, 
History repeats over thousands of years, 
Driven away from where we belong, 
Stay as a group and try to be strong. 
 
Simon and his sister 
Here I am. 
Where are you? 
 
 
 
 
 
2. TRAPPED 
 
(Prelude / whispering) 
 
Why are you hiding us? 
Please tell us why. 
 
Why are you hiding us? 
Please tell us why. 
Why are you hiding us? 
We want to be free. 
 
We are imprisoned, 
How can we deserve this? 
There’s nowhere safe, 
There’s nowhere safe to go 
 
Treated like animals trapped in a cage. 
Power and control,  
Forcing us to lose our freedom. 
Who does this land belong to now? 
 
Simon / sister 
Our neighbours turned against us 
From the other side of the wall, 
Some would deny it 
And say they did nothing at all. 
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Guards   
I must obey orders. 
Collaborate or die. 
With no concessions, there’s more in it for us. 
This can’t be right. 
Do it for your own survival. 
 
(Fear instrumental / unrest among the group) 
 
Chorus  
We are imprisoned, 
How can we deserve this? 
There’s nowhere safe, 
There’s nowhere safe to go. 
 
Treated like animals trapped in a cage. 
Power and control,  
Forcing us to lose our freedom. 
Who does this land belong to now? 
 
Guards/child soldiers 
We can profit from this. 
Some of them are my relatives. 
We can profit from this. 
 
(flute solo) 
 
 
 
3. TOGETHER 
 
(Bird theme prelude) 
 
Chorus 
What is your story? 
What is your song? 
 
Anger outside, 
Fear from within, 
Ripped from our home, 
Our cultures collide. 
 
What is your story? 
What is your song? 
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Vaishnava janneto, 
Teneka heejay, 
Peede paraee 
Jannere 
 
(instrumental for making placards / pallet “furniture” / dirt “gardens”) 
 
Il y a du soleil aujourd’hui, mais ce n’est pas pour nous. 
 
Guard 
Il y a du soleil aujourd’hui, mais ce n’est pas pour vous. 
 
Adults 
Water the roots, 
Tend the soil, 
Water the roots, 
Something new will grow. 
 
Children 
Who can jump the furthest? 
Who’s the strongest of us all? 
Who can jump and fall 
But not hurt themselves at all? 
 
Adults 
Someone will have the loudest voice, 
Someone will take control. 
They will close the borders. 
They will close their minds. 
 
Guards 
We will close the borders. 
 
Prisoners 
They have closed their minds. 
 
 (Light fades / “red moon”) 
 
Simon’s sister 
The fences, the walls, 
Life without a view. 
 
I remember the night that the moon turned red. 
 
Simon 
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We knew it was a sign. 
Mother told us how she had visited a fortune-teller 
 
Simon’s sister 
Who said that you would be the lucky one. 
 
The stars were aligned for you. 
A mother’s instinct, 
Clear in the scrying, 
Whilst we joined the groaning and the dying. 
 
Simon 
Our parents hid their growing fear, 
But I remember mother’s eyes.  
She thought I couldn’t see 
How hard it was to survive. 
 
Simon’s sister 
But her trembling hand, holding the pain of fear. 
 
Simon / sister 
Father went into hiding.  
He was never arrested. 
He died of a broken heart. 
 
(Sleeping music) 
 
Simon 
I slept, I dreamed, 
Free to be who I wanted to be. 
But then I saw the world. 
 
 
 
 
 
4. UNCERTAINTY 
 
(sudden bright light) 
 
Guards 
Up! 
You – over there. 
Move! 
Give us your ID. 
Special treatment for you.  
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The government has given the orders. 
Everyone will have a number. 
 
Chorus 
Everyone will have a number. 
1066 
1943 
2016 
1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 
 
Simon 
Was it a coincidence that I had such a simple number? 
1234 
A child’s number. 
A child’s story. 
1234 
A natural sequence that can go on forever, 
A story that can last forever. 
 
Chorus 
1066 
1943 
2106 
 
Simon 
The numbers added up to my age. 
 
Chorus 
1234 
 
Simon 
As if they hadn’t  
Stripped me completely  
Of who I am. 
 
Simon’s sister 
Mother was given 1233. 
An uneven number 
An uneven story 
That ended in terror. 
 
Chorus 
1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 
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Simon 
I had the lucky number 
Aligned for me, 
But I had to live with the pain of saying goodbye. 
 
Simon’s sister 
I had no number, 
Born in a different place. 
I was not selected. 
I had to stay behind. 
 
(agitated music) 
` 
Guard 
Get in line! 
Stand up straight! 
No questions are allowed. 
Transport is waiting for you. 
Only one bag. 
No questions are allowed. 
You, over there! You must stay here. 
Don’t look back! 
Don’t push! 
Move along the platform.  
 
Chorus 
Do what they tell us to do. 
Maybe we’ll be safe. 
How can you think that? 
How can you accept this? 
We have no choice. 
 
Guards 
1234 
1233 
 
Chorus 
1234 
1233 
 
Guard 
You, over there! 
Don’t look back. 
Don’t push! 
Get on the train. 
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Sister 
I saw the horror from an upstairs window. 
My mother and my little brother Simon 
Herded on to the train. 
The shouting. The orders. 
I pleaded that Simon wouldn’t look back 
But, like Orpheus, he did, and I was gone. 
My fate was sealed. 
 
Simon / Simon’s sister 
Lonely in the centre of togetherness. 
 
Simon 
Six months later they took her to the same place that they had taken my mother. 
 
Simon’s sister 
Gassed and thrown away. 
Don’t look back. Don’t look back. 
 
Simon 
That was the last time I saw my sister. 
In that window, there. 
I can never forget. 
 
 
 
5. PUSH 
 
(Momentum intro / quiet train music) 
 
Chorus (quiet and terrified) 
How do we know where the train’s going to go? 
What will happen to us? 
I cannot breathe in this cattle truck, 
Are we going to die? 
 
Smaller group 
Do we believe that they’ve found us a home? 
Some say they’re playing tricks, 
They want to take what belongs to us, 
Are we going to die? 
 
Guards (walking away) 
Now we can wait for a new swarm to come, 
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Nothing to do with us. 
It is our job to tell them a lie, 
But they are going to die. 
 
 
Chorus 
How do we know where the train’s going to go? 
What will happen to us? 
I cannot breathe in this cattle truck, 
Are we going to die? 
 
Resistance fighters 
There must be some resistance, 
We can stop the train. 
Block the track, 
Stop the train, 
Smash the sides, 
Let them escape. 
 
The chance of survival  
Is better than a journey to certain death. 
 
 
(Shots are heard. The train slows down and the resistance fighters start to break the sides 
of the trucks.) 
 
Chorus and resistance fighters 
Who’s going to jump? 
Who’s going to stay? 
We have the choice. 
 
Resistance fighters 
You have the choice. 
 
Female adults 
Geyt tsu shnel der tsug 
The train’s going too fast. 
 
Chorus 
Wait! 
No! 
 
Some jump. Shots. 
 
This is our only chance. 
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Simon 
Mother’s instinct was right, 
The train had to slow down, 
Then it was safe to jump. 
She put me on a ledge 
On the side of the truck. 
 
Chorus 
Push! 
Push your child off the edge. 
 
Simon 
She pushed me 
I jumped 
And ran for my life. 
 
 
 
 
6. ESCAPE 
 
 
(7/8 running music) 
 
 
Children (running) 
Don’t stop, 
Don’t look back. 
 
That one tune going round and round 
Makes me run all night. 
Don’t stop. Don’t look back. 
 
Simon 
That one tune going round and round 
Made me run all night. 
Don’t stop. Don’t look back. 
 
Why didn’t mother jump? 
I guess she thought she would slow me down.  
Perhaps she stayed for my sister? 
 
Off-stage chorus 
Shooting stars, bright full moon. 
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Simon 
I must be the lucky one. 
 
Children 
I must be the lucky one. 
 
Chorus 
Celui qui sauve une vie sauve toute l’humanité mais, celui qui tue une vie tue toute 
l’humanité. 
 
 
Simon (watching the action on stage) 
Scared and exhausted I arrived at a small village. I knocked on the first door. A man 
opened it, half-dressed in uniform. He suddenly looked nervous. He must have known 
about the ambushed train that was now, once again, on its way to the death camps. 
 
It was too dangerous for him to tell me his name.  
My name was clearly printed on my wrist. 
No name. 
Just a number. 
1234. 
 
(The faces of two young children appear from behind a door, staring at Simon. Their 
father goes indoors for a moment and then comes out with a set of casual children’s 
clothes. Simon puts them on and climbs on to the back of the man’s bicycle) 
 
Simon 
That man was one of the many miracles of my life. He bought me a ticket with the money 
I had hidden in my shoe. He put me on a train back to the City. The guards didn’t bother 
to check my ticket or ask for my papers. I was the lucky one. 
 
Chorus 
I am the lucky one.  
 
Simon 
I hid in the City until the war was over. I saw my father a couple of times, but it was too 
dangerous to stay with him. He was not arrested, but died of a broken heart, whilst his 
wife and daughter were murdered. 
 
Simon’s sister 
The day I died was the day my father cried. 
(vocalise lament) 
 
 
 
 



 13 

 
7. SOME YEARS LATER 
 
 
Guard 
You came. 
 
Simon 
I met your son, 
He told me that you are dying. 
 
Guard 
I was the guard who put you on the train. 
I heard that you have started to tell your story. 
 
Simon 
I remember you. 
 
Guard 
Living with what happened has been difficult. 
 
Simon 
Indeed.  
I lost my mother and my sister. 
 
Guard 
I did what I was told to do. 
Can you forgive me? 
I cannot undo the past 
I cannot undo my shame 
But I own my guilt, 
And I must own my shame. 
Will you forgive me? 
 
(instrumental) 
 
I own my guilt. 
I own my shame. 
Will you forgive me? 
 
Simon 
You have asked, so I must grant it. 
Only then can we move on. 
I no longer feel my own pain, but the pain of others. 
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Guard 
I lived with certainty 
But I die with fear. 
 
Simon 
I forgive you. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
8. EPILOGUE 
 
Simon 
I must continue to tell my story 
And live in the present and the future 
For optimism, joy and friendship. 
 
Ma vie n’est que miracles. 
My mother gave birth to me twice, 
Pushing me towards freedom and life. 
Ma vie n’est que miracles. 
 
Chorus 
My life is only miracles. 
Ma vie n’est que miracles.  
J’ai voulu vivre pour le présent et l’avenir, 
Pour l’optimisme, la joie et l’amitié 
In spite of the past I believe in the power of human goodness. 
 
 
Simon / Simon’s sister / Guard / Full Chorus 
Ma vie n’est que miracles. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
c. Howard Moody 2016  


