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Stacy Szymaszek
from HART ISLAND

“A sense of purchase guides the human bone.”  

          

                                                     -Dale Smith

Hart Island is a potter’s field for New York City, located in the Long Island Sound. It is the 

largest tax-funded cemetery in the world. Prison labor is used to perform the burials 

that now number close to one million. The island is a restricted area controlled by The 

Department of Corrections.  
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