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Holocaust Survivors Bill Modif ied

A recent report issued by a commission of inquiry under retired Supreme
Court Justice Dalia Dorner found that of the Holocaust reparations paid to
Israel under a 1952 deal with Germany, only about 62% found their way to
survivors living in the Jewish state. On average, each survivor was underpaid
by an aggregate $400,000 to $700,000, the Dorner Commission concluded.
It urged the state to make compensation available to entitled recipients who

are still alive.
Prime Minister Ehud Olmert

promised swift redress, though
the PM indicated that no action
would be taken on the report
until 2009. “My government has
indeed treated this issue will all
due seriousness and took upon
itself this issue, which had not
been dealt with for many years,”
he said in a statement after the
Dorner Commission’s report
was delivered. “Beyond the
monetary issues, the issues here
are the moral ethos that we, as a

country, would like to instill in future generations, and our degree of obligation
toward the survivors.”

Despite the PM’s original statement, the government has announced that
it will cut its 2008 budget to channel more assistance to Holocaust survivors.
Every ministry except defense and educations will have its budget reduced
by 6%. Some 250,000 Holocaust survivors live in Israel.

Israel to Increase Payments to
Survivors

By Russell Berman, The New York Sun (abridged)

WASHINGTON — A key House panel has scaled back a bill that would allow
Holocaust survivors to sue European insurers for unpaid claims and force the
companies to publish the names of all policyholders during the Nazi era.

The measure, known as the Holocaust Insurance Accountability Act,
has divided some in the Jewish community, pitting survivors who believe
the companies haven’t paid enough against leaders who say the legislation
threatens years of off icial negotiations for restitution and would undermine
American credibility.

Sponsored by two Florida lawmakers, Rep. Ileana Ros-Lehtinen, a
Republican, and Rep. Robert Wexler, a Democrat, the original bill would
allow Holocaust survivors or their heirs to sue European insurers in American
courts, and it would require companies to create a registry of policyholders
with the U.S. Department of Commerce.

In a recent statement, Ms. Ros-Lehtinen said Holocaust victims had
“waited too long for fair and honest treatment by life insurance companies.”

Five prominent Jewish organizations wrote lawmakers of their opposition
to the bill, including the Anti-Defamation League, B’nai B’rith International,
and the Conference on Jewish Material Claims Against Germany. They noted
that the International Commission on Holocaust Era Insurance Claims

(ICHEIC), established and recognized by the federal government in 1998,
had already succeeded in securing more than $300 million in insurance claims,
in addition to more funds for home care and other social service benefits for
survivors worldwide.

The House Financial Services Committee and the panel’s Democratic
chairman, Rep. Barney Frank of Massachusetts, plans to scrap the registry
requirement and limit the lawsuits that survivors can bring.

Roman Kent, a Holocaust survivor who is treasurer of the Claims
Conference and Chairman of the American Gatherng of Jewish Holocaust
Survivors and Their Descendants, said in an interview that advocates of the
bill were well-intentioned but misguided. “They thought—and many of them
still think—that what they are doing is good for the survivors. This I think is
absolutely wrong.” Supporters of the bill have overstated the potential for
additional unpaid claims, he claims, and will open the gates for lawsuits that
will leave survivors mired in years of expensive litigation. Furthermore, unlike
procedures adopted through ICHEIC, the legal standards for restitution will
be much higher than those agreed upon during off icial negotiations with the
insurers. The bill, Mr. Kent said, “would do tremendous damage to 99.9% of
survivors,” as German and company recalcitrance will eliminate further
opportunities for continued negotiations.

Justice Dalia Dorner

The American Gathering has demanded that the Lithuanian government
cease its attempts to single out Jewish partisans for war crimes committed
during World War II. In an example of what seems to be state-mandated
antisemitism, Lithuania, a country that has tried just two of its non-Jewish
citizens for war crimes since the end of
World War II—convictions with no jail
time—is seeking out Jewish partisans for
possible criminal action during the war.

As Daniel Mariaschin, executive vice
president of B’nai B’rith International,
relates: “The state prosecutor has begun
legal proceedings against Holocaust
survivors Yitzhak Arad and Fania
Brantovsky, both of whom stand accused
of war crimes related to their activities as
anti-Nazi partisans in World War II. It is
believed that investigations of other former
Jewish partisans are under way. Mr. Arad,
an internationally respected Holocaust scholar and longtime director of Israel’s
Yad Vashem Holocaust Memorial, served on the international historical
commission—appointed by Lithuania’s president—that documented the
wartime atrocities of Lithuanian collaborators. The government’s actions against
him now signal an attempt to turn history upside down by casting murderous
collaborators as heroic victims.”

The American Gathering has responded with a letter to Lithuanian
amabassador H.E. Audrius Bruzga condemning these actions.

American Gathering Protests
Lithuanian Action Against Partisans

Yitzhak Arad
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Dear Friends:
If you are moving, have already moved and wish to continue

receiving Together, please contact us with your new address. The
post office does not forward Together.

If someone has passed away, please contact us with the
information. This is important for the Registry so as to preclude
unnecessary mailings.

Thank you.

NOTICE TO HOLOCAUST SURVIVORS

NEEDING ASSISTANCE
Financial assistance is available for needy Holocaust survivors.  If

you have an urgent situation regarding housing, health care, food or
other emergency, you may be eligible for a one-time grant. These grants
are funded by the Claims Conference.

If ther e is a Jewish Family Service agency in your area, please
discuss your situation with them. If ther e is no such agency nearby,
mail a written inquiry describing your  situation to:

Emergency Holocaust Survivor Assistance
P.O. Box 765
Murray Hill Station
New York, NY 10156

ELLIS ISLAND PROJECTS FOR SURVIVORS AND THEIR DESCENDANTS
The Museum at Ellis Island is seeking Holocaust survivors who came through
Ellis Island when they arrived in the United States. They are also seeking
volunteers to transcribe and translate Yiddish recordings made by
immigrants for immigrants. If you are interested in participating in either
of these projects
CONTACT: ERIC BYRON, MUSEUM DIVISION
212-363-3206 EXT. 153  or email: eric_byron@nps.gov

Blue Card Announces PERSYS
The Blue Card, Inc., called the “unknown jewel of Jewish charitable

organizations,” is the only organization in the United States that provides
direct, ongoing cash grants to needy Holocaust survivors and, when required,
to children of survivors who suffer as a result of their parents’ past.

Of the estimated 1 million surviving Holocaust victims, approximately
175,000 live in the United States. Of these 175,000 survivors, all are
elderly; most are women; and most live alone without family. Making
matters even more dire, almost half of these people live below the national
poverty level which is considered to be an annual fixed income of $15,000
or less; many are without private health insurance; and, though they may
be insured under Medicare, they are unable to pay for Medigap coverage
and prescription drugs.

At the initiative of American Gathering representatives, in a new program
designed to assuage some of the fears of these aging, anxious survivors, The
Blue Card, Inc.,  through referrals from Jewish Family Services, is distributing
a device that can mean the difference between life and death. The Personal
Emergency Response Sysytem (PERSYS) is worn around the neck and is
acitivated by a single click of a button when immediate help is needed, such
as when a person falls. Trained emergency personnel are summoned and
arrive promptly to provide aid.

The PERSYS, provided by the Amcest Corporation of Roselle, New
Jersey, has already been distributed to 350 frail and impoverished survivors,
and has been used many times already to assist persons who might otherwise
have perished.

Since its inception, The Blue Card, Inc. has assisted needy survivors
with direct financial assistance, the purchase of medication, the payment of
bills (e.g., electricity and utilities), etc. Now, with the assistance of the Amcest
Corporation, The Blue Card, Inc. is able to provide a tangible tool, easy to
wear and to operate, which will give further peace of mind to those who
have suffered so much in the lifetimes.

For more information, contact your local Jewish Family Services.

The Survivors Registry maintains the single most comprehensive
listing of Holocaust survivors in the world. The Registry has existed
for over a decade, and currently contains over 185,000 names of
survivors and their spouses and descendants (including children, their
spouses, and grandchildren).

Visitors to the Registry’s public area at the Holocaust Museum can
access basic information about survivors and their family members
via touch-screen computers. This information is based on registration
forms submitted by survivors and their relatives. The Registry is an
invaluable resource for survivors still searching for family and friends,
as well as for historians and genealogists.

Further information can be found at http://www.ushmm.org/
remembrance/registry

We would be grateful—and it would be a great benefit American
Gathering members as they continue to search for missing relatives—
if you could distribute our registration forms to your members of your
families in case some of them are not yet listed in the Registry.
Registration forms are available in Hebrew and several additional
languages as well as in English.

Contact: Laura M. Green, Collections Manager, Survivors Registry
UNITED STATES HOLOCAUST MEMORIAL MUSEUM

202-488-6164
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Congregation Emanu-El of the City of New
York, May 4, 2008
by Sam E. Bloch, President, American Gathering of
Jewish Holocaust Survivors and Their Descendants.

Survivor keynote
address presented at
the New York City-

wide Holocaust
commemoration co-
sponsored by the

American Gathering
of Jewish Holocaust
Survivors and Their

Descendants,
WAGRO, and the

Museum of Jewish
Heritage.

I speak here as one who miraculously emerged
from the kingdom of death, as did so many of you.
Our awareness and knowledge derives from a direct
bitter personal experience and memories that will
remain with us until the end of our days.  It is our
mission to transmit these memories and their
implications to others, to those who were not there,
in order to imbue within them the spirit of
remembrance.

It is our sacred duty to remind all those who
don’t know, who don’t want to know, and who
don’t want to be disturbed by such memories.  To
all those detractors who try to deny or diminish
our tragedy, we say we are here to tell the tragic
truth in full.

We are the living witnesses of the Shoah.
Behind us there are 20 centuries of Jewish history, a
history of exile, oppression, discrimination,
persecution, genocide, and a struggle for survival
and renewal.  Behind us are the victims of
inquisitions, pogroms, death camps, and crematoria.

We choose to remember and make others
remember all those who perished, lonely, and
abandoned by a cruel world that stood by in
silence and indifference.   When the German Nazi
murderers and their accomplices destroyed our
homes and our communities, and annihilated, with
so much cruelty and barbarism, six million of our
martyrs—innocent men, women, children—they
obliterated their hopes and dreams, and the infinite
creativity, beauty, and knowledge that they could
have contributed to the betterment of our world.

We remember the victims in their agony and
helplessness. We remember all those who perished,
fleeing from death, and were denied safe havens.
We remember all the brave heroes who kindled
the flame of resistance in all its forms in the
ghettos, death camps, forests, and hiding places.
Each act of resistance, each uprising, even without
victory, was a noble exaltation of the human spirit.
We also remember with profound gratitude all of
the brave American and allied soldiers who fought
to defeat the Nazi enemy and who liberated us.

The burning questions persist: How is it that
the free world could not see the enormity of evil
and mass murder? How could so many people
become accomplices to inexplicable cruelty?  How
could they pretend not to see, not to hear, not want
to know, not stop the genocide, while millions of
our people were murdered?

 Meeting here today our thoughts go back to
the cities of slaughter, to the fires of Auschwitz
and Treblinka, to the crumbling walls of the

Warsaw Ghetto, to the mass graves of Belsen and
Babi Yar, and to all the places of death and
destruction. Our thoughts go back to more than
4000 destroyed Jewish communities. For us, our
martyrs will always be with us.

There is a danger that their and our suffering
and struggle will, with the passage of time, be
forgotten. But as long as we live, and as long as
there will be in this world free people who care,
we the survivors, our children, and grandchildren
will not stop telling and retelling our tales of
martyrdom and resistance.

Our infinite loss and grief is also a powerful
source of commitment – to our values, hopes, and
faith in the future.  From the depth of destruction
we brought forth a new spirit to rebuild our lives,
to reestablish families, to raise a wonderful
generation of children and grandchildren – the
living bridge between our past and our future.  We
have instilled in them a pride in our heritage, love
for humanity, commitment to freedom and justice,
and a continued dedication to all our endeavors
of remembrance.

Together we must transform our individual
memories into collective action. The conclusion
we may draw from the Holocaust, its aftermath,
and today’s defamers of our tragedy is the need
for vigilance and effective action.  In recalling
the past we must reflect on certain present day
realities.  Is antisemitism less prevalent than in
the past?   It is the hatred of the Jew that culminated
in the Holocaust.  It started with speeches, the
burning of books, the burning of synagogues, and
ended with the burning of people.

We know that our martyrs perished with the
dream of Jerusalem and Zion.  While carrying in
our inner being the martyrdom and suffering of
the past, today the Jewish people, including the
survivors of the Holocaust, stand tall with Israel
as the center of the Jewish present and future.  With
pride we treasure the miracle of the Jewish people
reborn in the State of Israel, which became a reality
in our generation.  We remember all those who
gave their lives in Israel’s wars for freedom and
security—so many Holocaust survivors among
them.  They are all links in our unbroken chain of
Jewish survival and we rejoice in the new glorious
chapter in Jewish history, which is the third Jewish
commonwealth, the modern State of Israel, whose
60th anniversary we now celebrate.

Let me conclude with the following closing
lines of the poem, entitled “The Oath” by the
Israeli poet Avraham Shlunsky:

In the presence of eyes
Which witnessed the slaughter
Which saw the oppression
The heart could not bear,
We have taken an oath: To remember it all,
To remember, not once to forget!
Forget not one thing to the last generation!

WARSAW, Poland (AP) - Wanda Bulik was only
18 when a conductor approached her on a train
during the height of World War II and asked her
to take care of an abandoned 3-year-old Jewish
boy found traveling alone. Without hesitation,
the young Catholic Pole gave up her English
studies, convinced a young police off icer who
was in love with her to pose with her as the boy’s
parents and devoted the next four years to
sheltering him from the Nazi Holocaust.

Recently, Bulik and more than 60 other
Christian Poles who saved Jews were honored at
a luncheon in Warsaw by the Jewish Foundation
for the Righteous, a New York-based group
devoted to helping such former rescuers in their
old age.

Some 6,000 Poles have been honored by
Israel’s Yad Vashem memorial as Righteous
Among the Nations—more than from any other
country—and the foundation has been
supporting them since 1986 with monthly
stipends to pad their meager state pensions.

In recent years, it has also organized other
events to celebrate their heroism and remind them
that they haven’t been forgotten, despite the years
of neglect during Poland’s decades under
communist rule.

Bulik is a vibrant 85-year-old, but many
others shuffled on canes or clung tightly to their
children as they entered a hotel ballroom where
they were honored by representatives from the
Polish state, the Jewish community and the U.S.
and Israeli Embassies.

Poland’s chief rabbi, Michael Schudrich, said
it was important to give them the moral
recognition they deserve and help them live out
their days in material comfort.

“I could stand here all day, every day, all
week, even my whole life, but it still wouldn’t be
enough to thank you for what you did in saving
the lives of Jews, and the soul of Europe,” he
said.

Ewa Junczyk-Ziomecka, a representative for
Polish President Lech Kaczynski, also
acknowledged that “You were forgotten,” but that
“the free republic of Poland is trying to make up
for this negligence.”

After the ceremony, Bulik recalled the love
that she felt for Tolek, the little boy thrust on her
by the train conductor who singled her out
because she was wearing a Red Cross badge.

But after the war, he was adopted by a Jewish
family, and Bulik was left brokenhearted. They
lost contact for about 50 years, but reconnected
in the late 1990s.

Since then, Tolek—who went on to become
a colonel in the Israeli army and who goes by
the name Matti Greenberg—has visited her
several times with his family.

Though she expressed satisfaction at being
honored by the event, she said that what gave
her the most happiness was the full life that
Greenberg went on to live.

“It was my greatest joy that he got married,
he finished university, he has two daughters,”
she said.

By Vanessa Gera, AP

Poles who rescued
Jews honored in
Warsaw

Gathering of Remembrance–Yom Hashoah 5768
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The Claims Conference Negotiating Committee—
Roman Kent, chairman of the American Gathering,
Noach Flug, president of The Centre of Organizations
of Holocaust Survivors in Israel and Ben Helfgott of
the UK Chamber of Deputies together with its New
York support staff headed by Gideon Taylor and its
German support staff headed by Georg Heuberger—
meets every year with representatives of the German
Ministry of Finance and other German government
off icials to press a number of issues of concern to
Jewish victims of Nazism. There are also extensive
meetings with off icials of the Ministry of Finance as
well as with German political figures.

In its 2008 annual negotiations with the German
government, held June 4, the committee obtained an
additional estimated $360 million for programs for
Holocaust survivors over the next decade. The additional
funds are a combination of increased payments, inclusion
of additional survivors in programs, and funding for
homecare needs of Jewish victims of Nazism. (See
negotiations on behalf of Leningrad survivors on page 5.)

Incr ease in Payments
As of June 1, 2008, monthly payments from the

Article 2 Fund and the Central and Eastern European
Fund (CEEF) to 65,800 survivors worldwide will be
raised 8%. Payment under the Article 2 Fund will
increase to @$435 per month (increased from @$400
a month). Payments under the CEEF will be raised to
@$320 per month from @$300 to survivors residing
in European Union countries. Monthly CEEF payments
to survivors residing in non-EU countries will be
@$265 per month, up from @$245. These increases
will result in an extra estimated $166 million in available
funds. Currently, more than 52,000 survivors are
receiving Article 2 Fund payments and more than
13,800 survivors are receiving CEEF payments.

Western Persecutees
As well, the negotiating committee secured an

agreement that certain Holocaust survivors who were
citizens of Western European countries at the time of
their persecution and were in concentration camps or
ghettos OR who lost a family member and received
payment(s) from a German source, may now for the
f irst time be eligible for a pension from the Claims
Conference Article 2 Fund. It is anticipated that these
amendments will enable approximately 2,000 additional
Holocaust survivors to receive a pension and will amount
to an additional payment of approximately $83 million
over the next decade.

This amendment concerns those Holocaust
survivors from Western Europe who were incarcerated
in a concentration camp or ghetto (as defined by the
Article 2 Fund Agreement) and received a payment
from one of many compensation agreements that
Germany reached with respective European countries.
Such survivors may receive a pension if they meet all
the other eligibility criteria of the Article 2 Fund (which
encompass persecution history and current income, and
which are determined by the German
government).

In addition, Holocaust survivors who received
payments from a German source for the death of a
family member and were previously excluded from
the Article 2 Fund because of said payment may now
be eligible to receive a pension if they meet other
eligibility criteria.

Open Issues
Despite recent successes in liberalizing certain

criteria, open issues remain, and the negotiating

committee continues to fight for inclusion of Holocaust
survivors who:

• Were in forced military labor battalions and in
concentration camps not currently recognized as such
by Germany;
• Were subjected to persecution for periods of time
less than currently stipulated;
• Were confined in open ghettos;
• Have income in excess of the current income ceiling
(for the Article 2 Fund).

In addition, the Claims Conference is pressing the
issue of applicants to the Hardship Fund who had not
been able to meet eligibility criteria at the time of
application and wish to reapply for payment, and the
establishment of a Hardship Fund for residents of
Eastern Europe and the Former Soviet Union who did
not emigrate to the West and are therefore not eligible
for payments from the Hardship Fund.

Budapest Fund
The Claims Conference negotiated with the German
government for one-time payments for certain Jewish
survivors of the Nazi occupation of Budapest. In
recognition of the incarceration and suffering of
Budapest Holocaust survivors, certain Jewish survivors
of Nazi-era Budapest, who currently reside in Eastern
Europe and previously did not receive any payments
from certain major compensation programs, will
receive a one-time payment of @$2850 from the
Claims Conference Budapest Fund. Payments totaling
approximately $18.5 million will be issued to
approximately 6,500 survivors living in Hungary. The
Claims Conference has been intensively pressing this
issue in annual negotiations with the German
government for a number of years. Full eligibility
criteria for the Budapest Fund are at
www.claimscon.org. The Claims Conference continues
to negotiate with Germany for pension payments for
these survivors.

In-Home Services
During the negotiations, the committee obtained

funding for vital social services for Jewish victims of
Nazi persecution. The German government agreed to
provide a total amount of approximately $70 million
for these services for 2008 and 2009. This brings the
total amount obtained since 2004 from the German
government to @$120 million for the homecare needs of
Jewish victims of Nazism.

With the health needs of aging Holocaust survivors
becoming increasingly urgent, the committee has been
pressing Germany to provide funds so survivors may
receive the assistance they need to remain in their own
homes, a matter of great importance to many.

The funds will be allocated by the Claims
Conference to agencies assisting needy Jewish victims
of Nazism around the world.

Ghetto Pensions and Ghetto Fund
German government Social Security pensions have

been available since 1997 to Holocaust survivors who
were employed for some form of wages during their
internment in Nazi ghettos annexed to the Third Reich.
The law, formally known by its German acronym of
ZRBG, was further expanded in 2002.

Although the Claims Conference is not involved
in the administration of this so-called “Ghetto Pension,”
it assists survivors in understanding the program and
its complex regulations. In addition, the Claims
Conference closely monitors the implementation of the
ZRBG by Germany’s Social Security network and is at
the forefront of efforts to improve this program.

To that end, the Claims Conference has been

working with the governments of the United States
and Israel on this issue. The Claims Conference has
met with Germany’s Ministry of Health and Social
Security several times to express concerns about
implementation of the legislation. The exchanges have
yielded some limited positive results but major issues
remain with the terms and implementation of this
program.

Out of 70,000 applicants, 61,000 have been
rejected. A series of court decisions have greatly
restricted the possibility of applicants to receive
payments.

In September 2007, the German government
announced the establishment of a new fund to pay
symbolic compensation for voluntary work in
Holocaust-era ghettos. The fund will issue one-time
payments of @$3,000 to Holocaust survivors who
performed voluntary work in ghettos subject to criteria
of the German government. The German government
expects that 50,000 survivors will be eligible for
payment.

In an attempt to ensure that as many eligible
Holocaust survivors as possible receive the payment,
the Claims Conference issued a step-by-step guide to
the application form to address survivor confusion about
the fund.

At its 2008 meetings with the Germans, the
negotiating committee delegation pressed the issue of
the fund’s implementation, raising issues of information
to survivors about the fund and the application process.
(Out of approximately 20,000 applications received to
date, only 4,000 have been approved.) This was fostered
by Mr. Kent’s behind-the-scenes efforts with German
representatives to familiarize them with survivor issues.
(The delegation met with Ulla Schmidt, Federal
Minister of Health; Franz-Josef Lersch-Mense, State
Secretary, Federal Ministry for Labor and Social
Af fairs; Volker Kauder, Chairman of the Christian
Democratic Union/Christian Social Union
Parliamentary Group; Dr. Peter Struck, Parliamentary
Group Chairman, Social Democratic Party; Renate
Kunast, Parliamentary Group Chairwoman, Greens,
and Volker Beck, Parliamentary Secretary, Greens; Petra
Pau of Die Linke (The Left); Dr. Max Stadler, Member
of Parliament, FDP, Free Democratic Party (Liberals);
and off icials from the Ministry of Finance.)

The negotiating committee will also continue to
make all possible efforts to secure a more liberal
application of the existing social security Ghetto pension
law following recent German court decisions in favor of
applicants. Notwithstanding the establishment of this
new fund, Holocaust survivors will continue to be able
to pursue individual claims under the Ghetto Pension
law and the existing rights of survivors remain
unaffected.

Said Mr. Kent, “Although the negotiation results
are quite impressive, it is still too little and too late for
many survivors.”

*

Conference on Jewish Material Claims Against Germany

Report on Negotiations

The Claims Conference is not involved in the
administration, implementation or processing of
Social Insurance pensions for the German
government or its Social Security institutions or
payments from this fund. The information presented
herein is intended for information purposes only
and solely as a general guide. It is a summary of
specific issues and does not represent a definitive
or complete statement of the programs and policies
of the agencies mentioned. To the best of our
knowledge the information is correct as of the date
of this document and this information may change.
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CLAIMS CONFERENCE
OBTAINS GERMAN
PAYMENTS FOR JEWISH
SURVIV ORS OF NAZI
SIEGE OF LENINGRAD
In an historic breakthrough, the Claims
Conference negotiating committee headed by
Roman Kent, chairman of the American
Gathering, has negotiated one-time payments from

Germany for cer-
tain Jewish vic-
tims of the Nazi
siege of Leningrad.

In recent
negotiations, the
German govern-
ment has agreed
to include these
Jewish victims in
the Claims Con-
ference Hardship
Fund, provided
they meet the
program’s other
eligibility criteria.

It is expected
that this agreement will lead to the payment to
thousands of Jewish victims of Nazism from the
former Soviet Union now living in Israel, the
United States, Germany and other Western
countries. It is the first time that the persecution
of Jews who lived through the 900-day siege of
Leningrad has been recognized by Germany.

Because of these  negotiations, certain Jewish
persons who stayed in Leningrad at some time
between September 1941 and January 1944 or
fled from there during this period may receive a
one-time Hardship Fund payment, if they meet
the other requirements of the Hardship Fund.

History
As German forces advanced toward

Leningrad in 1941, Jewish residents tried to move
as close as possible to the center of the city. Those
Jews who were unable to flee from the Nazis and
stayed in territories that became occupied were
tortured and shot. The largest massacre occurred
in Pushkin, a suburb of Leningrad. The 800 Jews
of Pushkin were led into the cellars of
Yekaterininsky Palace. They were then shot in
groups in the neighboring park.

In planning for the siege, Hitler had described
Leningrad as a center of Jewish-Bolshevik
intelligentsia. Before the war, approximately
300,000 Jews lived in Leningrad and the
surrounding area. If the Germans had fully
occupied the city, they would have all been killed.

The Germans surrounded Leningrad in
September 1941. During the siege, the Nazis cut
all water and power supplies while subjecting
residents to constant air attacks and artillery
bombardment. The population of about 3 million
was left to starve and freeze to death. An estimated
1 million residents of the city died.

The Nazis disseminated antisemitic flyers
throughout the city during the siege, telling
residents that the Jews were responsible for their
misery and that the Germans were going to liberate
the country from the rule of Bolsheviks and Jews.

The information presented herein is intended for information purposes only and solely as a general guide. The information is not intended as legalThe information presented herein is intended for information purposes only and solely as a general guide. The information is not intended as legalThe information presented herein is intended for information purposes only and solely as a general guide. The information is not intended as legalThe information presented herein is intended for information purposes only and solely as a general guide. The information is not intended as legalThe information presented herein is intended for information purposes only and solely as a general guide. The information is not intended as legal
advice and is not legally binding. It is a summary of specific issues and does not represent a definitive or complete statement of the programs andadvice and is not legally binding. It is a summary of specific issues and does not represent a definitive or complete statement of the programs andadvice and is not legally binding. It is a summary of specific issues and does not represent a definitive or complete statement of the programs andadvice and is not legally binding. It is a summary of specific issues and does not represent a definitive or complete statement of the programs andadvice and is not legally binding. It is a summary of specific issues and does not represent a definitive or complete statement of the programs and
policies of the agencies mentioned. The information may not address the special needs, interests and circumstances of individual recipients.policies of the agencies mentioned. The information may not address the special needs, interests and circumstances of individual recipients.policies of the agencies mentioned. The information may not address the special needs, interests and circumstances of individual recipients.policies of the agencies mentioned. The information may not address the special needs, interests and circumstances of individual recipients.policies of the agencies mentioned. The information may not address the special needs, interests and circumstances of individual recipients.
Individual situations differ and recipients are urged to seek individual advice. Individuals seeking specific information on a program are urged toIndividual situations differ and recipients are urged to seek individual advice. Individuals seeking specific information on a program are urged toIndividual situations differ and recipients are urged to seek individual advice. Individuals seeking specific information on a program are urged toIndividual situations differ and recipients are urged to seek individual advice. Individuals seeking specific information on a program are urged toIndividual situations differ and recipients are urged to seek individual advice. Individuals seeking specific information on a program are urged to
contact the relevant program or to consult their social service agency or help center representative.contact the relevant program or to consult their social service agency or help center representative.contact the relevant program or to consult their social service agency or help center representative.contact the relevant program or to consult their social service agency or help center representative.contact the relevant program or to consult their social service agency or help center representative.
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Hardship Fund
The Hardship Fund, established in 1980 after

f ive years of Claims Conference negotiations,
provides a one-time payment of @$3875 to certain
Jewish victims of Nazism from former Soviet bloc
countries who emigrated to the West after 1969,
which was the application deadline for the West
German Indemnification Laws (BEG). West
German compensation laws enacted from 1953
through 1965 excluded from eligibility victims
of Nazi persecution resident in the Eastern Block
countries and the Soviet Union.

West Germany created this fund only on the
condition that the Claims Conference, rather than
the government, administer applications and
payments pursuant to German government
guidelines.

Based on the original size of the fund, it was
estimated that 80,000 Holocaust survivors would
benefit from it. The collapse of Communism and
subsequent Jewish emigration from Soviet bloc
countries greatly increased the number of Jewish
victims of Nazism eligible for payments.

To date, approximately 320,000 Jewish victims
of Nazism have been approved under the Hardship
Fund, with more than $850 million paid.

The Claims Conference continues to approve
more than 5,000 applications each year for Hardship
Fund payments.

Applicants should note that the full criteria for
the Hardship Fund, including this change in criteria,
can be found at www.claimscon.org or by contacting
the Claims Conference off ices in New York, Tel Aviv
or Frankfurt. Please note that no second applications
can be made to the Hardship Fund.

CLAIMS CONFERENCE
INCREASES ALLOCATIONS

At its annual meeting July 8-9 2008, the
Claims Conference Board of Directors approved
a plan to increase its overall annual allocations
from various sources and also approved a multi-
year allocation plan, following a review of current
and future needs and resources. Total allocations
by the Claims Conference will increase to $193
million in 2009 from $170 million in 2008, ex-
panding services for Nazi victims worldwide.
Allocations are primarily from the funds of the
Successor Organization (recovery of unclaimed
Jewish property in the former East Germany),
with other funds coming from various sources
of Holocaust-related compensation.

By its action, the Board of Directors has
f inally acknowledged—after years of survivor
member entreaties—that increasing Claims
Conference allocations is essential to addressing
the growing needs of Nazi victims as they age.
These funds will now be specifically for homecare,
hunger relief, medical care, winter supplies,
emergency cash grants, and other vital services
to Nazi victims worldwide.

The Board of Directors reviewed a June 2008
report by Myers - JDC - Brookdale Institute which

had been presented to the Foundation for the
benefit of Holocaust survivors in Israel. The report
projects that in 15 years, the number of survivors
in Israel still eligible for homecare under current
criteria will be 11,100, which is 77% of the 2007
number of 14,300. The report shows that as survivors
get older and sicker, their needs will become greater.
The Claims Conference funds all homecare for
Holocaust survivors in Israel beyond that provided
by the government.

The Board also unanimously approved an
overall multi-year plan (5 to 7 years) to distribute
approximately $135 million a year primarily from
funds of the Successor Organization. This is based
on current Successor Organization funds available
and projected income of the Successor
Organization. It represents an increase in
Successor Organization allocations of $25 million
from 2007 in order to replace humanitarian
funding from the International Commission on
Holocaust Era Insurance Claims, which has now
been distributed.

Successor Organization funds are primarily
for social welfare programs and institutions aiding
Jewish victims of Nazi persecution in more than
40 countries. The amount to be allocated from
the Successor Organization for programs of Shoah
research, documentation or education for the

period commencing July 10, 2008 will be up to
$18 million per year. This amounts to 20% of the
earlier annual allocations of $90 million per year
and will now be 14% of the planned Successor
Organization allocations for 2008-2012.

In addition to allocations from the Successor
Organization, the Claims Conference allocates
funds for social welfare services from the German
government, the Swiss Banks Settlement, the
Hungarian Gold Train Settlement, and the Austrian
government.

The Board also resolved that intensive efforts
should continue to be made to expand and extend
funding to meet social welfare needs of Nazi
victims from all other sources (including the
German government, the Israeli government, other
restitution sources such as the Israeli Company
for Restitution of Holocaust Victims Assets, the
Romanian Foundation and philanthropic sources).

Roman Kent
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Sanctuary in Auschwitz
by Menachem Z. Rosensaft, The Jerusalem Post
For the past five years, I have had the privilege of

serving as president of
Park Avenue Syna-
gogue, the largest
C o n s e r v a t i v e
congregation in New
York City. On most
Shabbat mornings, I
sit on the bima in our
magnificent sanctuary
listening to our rabbis
and cantors. The
elegant surroundings
complement and en-
hance our centuries-old
ritual.

We pray, meditate, study the weekly Torah
reading, take pride in the proficiency of our bnei
mitzva, say kaddish for a loved one. But
sometimes, my mind drifts backward in time to
other synagogues, other sanctuaries that I can only
imagine.

On June 22, 1943, my father, Josef Rosensaft,
was on a transport from his hometown of Bedzin
in southern Poland to Auschwitz. The son and
grandson of devout hasidim, followers of the rabbis
of Ger, he had become a labor Zionist and one of
the few Jewish members of a local sports club.

On this occasion, the train used by the
Germans to deport Jews to the death camp was
not made up of windowless cattle cars but
consisted of normal passenger cars. My father, an
excellent swimmer, escaped by diving out of one
of the train’s windows into the Vistula River.
Although wounded by three German bullets, he
was able to return early the next morning to Bedzin
where his father was waiting for him.

Six weeks later, during the liquidation of the
Bedzin Ghetto, my grandfather died of natural
causes in my father’s arms. After my father had
buried his father, he fled to the nearby town of

Zawiercie. At the end of August, he was deported
from there to Auschwitz-Birkenau.

In mid-October 1943, during Succot, my
father smuggled a tiny apple into the Birkenau
barrack where the inmates had gathered to pray
so that the highly respected Rabbi of Zawiercie,
known as the Zawiercier Rov, could recite the
Kiddush blessings. Throughout the prayers, my
father recalled, the aged Rov stared at the apple,
obviously conflicted.

At the end of the clandestine service, he picked
up the apple and said, in Yiddish, almost to
himself, “In iber dem zol ikh itzt zogn, ‘ve-akhalta
ve-savata u-verakhta et Hashem Elohekha...’ (And
over this, I should now say, ‘And you will eat, and
you will be satisfied, and you will bless your
God...’).

“Kh’vel nisht essen (I will not eat),” he went
on, “veil ikh vel nisht zat sein (because I will not
be satisfied), un ikh vill nisht bentchn (and I refuse
to say the Grace After Meals).”

And with that, he put down the apple and
turned away.

The rabbi never lost his faith in God. Like the
hasidic master, Levi Yitzhak of Berditchev,
however, he was profoundly, desperately angry
with Him, and this anger caused him to confront
God from the innermost depths of his being.

One evening around the same time, my father
and a group of Jews from Zawiercie were sitting
in their barrack when the Zawiercier Rov suddenly
said, again in Yiddish, “You know, der Ribboine
shel-oilem ken zein a ligner” (the Master of the
Universe can be a liar). Asked how this could
possibly be, the rabbi explained, “If God were to
open His window now and look down and see us
here, He would immediately look away and say,
‘ Ikh hob dos nisht geton’” (I did not do this)—
and that, he said, would be the lie.

The following year, my father was an inmate
in the notorious Block 11, also known as the
Death Block, at Auschwitz. He had been there for
more than five months, ever since he had been
brought back to Auschwitz after escaping from a

labor camp to which he had been transferred and
hiding in Bedzin for six weeks with a Polish friend.

Throughout his imprisonment in Block 11, he
had been continuously tortured. The Germans
wanted him to betray the Poles who had helped
him escape and who had hidden him, something
he steadfastly refused to do.

Millions of European Jews had already
perished. Thousands were dying daily. It was the
most unlikely setting for prayer and devotion to
God.

And yet that night, the Jewish kapo in charge
of Block 11 wanted my father to conduct the Yom
Kippur service. Half-naked, emaciated, starved,
my father chanted Kol Nidre from memory in the
Death Block of Auschwitz, and led the prayers
there that evening and the following day for his
fellow prisoners. As a reward, the kapo gave my
father and the other inmates of Block 11 an extra
bowl of soup to break the fast.

A barrack in Birkenau during Succot, 1943,
and Block 11 in Auschwitz on Yom Kippur, 1944,
became synagogues for a few hours, sanctuaries
for Jews, many about to die, fleeting refuges from
horror and agony, where my father and the
Zawiercier Rov simultaneously reached out to and
defied God.

At the outset of the 21st century, Jews
throughout the world are blessed to be able to
gather and pray publicly in comfort and safety.
Still, we should remind ourselves every once in a
while, as we sit in our elegant synagogues, that
the essence of our identities and of our prayers
emanate from deep within our souls.

I would like to believe that there are moments
when my prayers, our prayers, transcend the years
to merge with those that rose out of Block 11 and
a Birkenau barrack, and that together they
somehow reach their destination.

The writer, a New York lawyer, is honorary president
of Park Avenue Synagogue in Manhattan.

DID COUNTRIES
COLLABORATING WITH
NAZIS KILL FEWER JEWS?
By Leon Wells

Is it true Jews fared better in countries that
compromised or even collaborated with Nazi
Germany than those that did not collaborate? Three
governments that did not compromise or collaborate
were Poland, Holland and Czechoslovakia. Dr.
Philip Friedman, a Holocaust historian, wrote that
Czechoslovakia, with virtually no antisemitism, had
a lower percentage of Jewish survivors than any
other Nazi-occupied country. This tolerance did not
change after 1938, when the Germans
dismembered the country at the Munich
conference. In Holland, he wrote that the opposition
to the yellow star was instantaneous and strong,
and many non-Jews wore it in protest. Clergymen
denounced Jewish persecution, and yet most of
Holland’s Jews were murdered by the Nazis.

If Poland would have collaborated with the
Nazis, Prof. Kazimierz Bartel, the ex-Prime
Minister, would have become the head of the Axis-
aligned govern-ment. In Brygada Smierci, the first
book published about the Holocaust in Poland after
the war (1946), I described how we exhumed the tuxedo-

clad bodies of Polish politicians when they were shot after
a fancy-dress dinner for refusing to set up a pro-
German government. When Bartel was prime
minister, he was known to be a friend of the Jews.

What would have happened if the Polish
government had collaborated with the Nazis?
There was lots of native antisemitism that came
boiling to the surface. Would it have been worse
than it already was? Despite that hatred, says
Friedman, the Nazis did not succeed in creating a

“Quisling” government in Poland, and its Jewish
population was decimated.

In Hungary, while there were anti-Jewish laws
and quota systems established by Regent Horthy
in the late 1920s and extended after 1939 (to
include slave labor camps and confiscation of
property), when Hungary became an Axis power,
the horror of round-ups, mass shootings,
ghettoization and deportation did not start until
1944, when the Nazis overthrew the Regent for
consistently refusing to deport the Jews. Would
the deportation and murders Hungarian Jewry
have started in 1942? That is when the Nazis began
killing Polish Jews.

Friedman wrote that Finland “decided with
surprising unanimity to refuse to surrender a single
Jew, refugee or native…Its government declared
‘Finland is a decent nation. We would rather perish
together with the Jews...We will not surrender the
Jews!’” There were 2,000 Jews and some immigrants
in Finland and no one wore a yellow star.

Irving Abrahamson wrote that a subtitle used
to describe the Finnish “rescue” of the Jews is
incorrect. There were not rescued. They were
protected by the Finnish government, though
Finland was a fascist government since the 1920s,

cont’d on p. 12

Vidkun Abraham Lauritz Jonssøn Quisling
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Unsung Savior
By David Montgomery, Washington Post
From San Salvador to Budapest to Washington:
The tides of memory and forgetting swept into the
El Salvador Embassy on 16th Street NW the other
day, transporting ghosts. Mounted on the walls,
their faces peer from postcards of a desperate
time—identity papers, manually typed in great
haste, accompanied by glued-on family snapshots,
all scanned and enlarged like inscrutable posters
for our inspection 64 years later.

One incongruity stands out. You can’t help
wondering if some Nazi off icer noticed it, too,
back in Budapest of 1944, pounding on the door
of an apartment, babies crying, hands trembling,
the trains being loaded for Auschwitz.

The papers say the bearers are citizens of El
Salvador, “with all the rights and duties inherent
with this nationality.” That included the right not
to be shipped to an extermination camp.

Yet the names on these “Certif icates of
Nationality” sure don’t ring Salvadoran: Rabbi
Jehudah Glasner, with wife Deborah and son
Moses. Leiba, Sara and Elijas Javneris. Abraham,
Malka and Rifka Perelman.

It was amazing how, just when Hitler began
applying the Final Solution to the last major Jewish
community in Europe, there suddenly appeared
in Budapest, by some estimates, thousands of
Salvadorans who happened to be Jewish. They
were scared but now clinging to hope, down by
the Rio Danube.

World War II doesn’t occupy a central part of
the national narratives of most Latin American
countries, including El Salvador. When we think
of the war and that part of the world, we think of
Nazi off icers hiding out in Argentina or Chile, and
that’s about it. But the memory of the Holocaust
has a way of making the world feel smaller. People
of different nations can imagine they share a
single human drama. Salvadorans have been as
surprised as anybody to rediscover their part in it.
To have been on the side of the angels at one of
the darkest moments in history, when other
countries stood by, is something a small, relatively
poor, geopolitically minor nation can be proud of.

As a result, the Salvadorans have launched a
campaign to gain wider recognition for this
obscure story. The display of evidence at the
embassy has been part of it. Diplomats and
researchers have been scouring archives on two
continents for three years to document the facts
of the case.

In May, President Elías Antonio Saca González
recalled the history in a speech to mark the 60th
anniversary of Israel’s founding. Recently, the
diplomats and researchers journeyed to Jerusalem
to present their findings. For the second time in a
year, theyvisited Yad Vashem, the Israeli institute
and museum dedicated to the memory of the
Holocaust. There they pressed their petition for
formal recognition of the key Salvadoran player
in the drama—the late Col. José Ar turo
Castellanos, the man on whose authority all those
Hungarian Jewish Salvadoran citizens were freshly
minted in their hour of need.

The Salvadorans want Yad Vashem to bestow
upon Castellanos the designation “Righteous
Among the Nations.” He would join an honor roll
of non-Jews who took personal risks, for no
personal gain, to rescue Jews during the Holocaust.

Most of the more than 21,000 righteous gentiles

named so far—including Oskar Schindler and Raoul
Wallenberg—came from Europe. There are two
Brazilians and one Chileno, but no Salvadorans.

“Most unfortunately, El Salvador has been in
the news for bad things,” says Ricardo Morán
Ferracuti, who has been leading the research effort.
“It’ s the guerrillas, it’s the gangs, it’s deporting of
the illegals. We also have to show the world that
we have good people who did good things to
humankind. It will be an honor for us to have a
picture of Colonel Castellanos in Yad Vashem...It’s
a matter of pride for El Salvador.”

At the center of the story is a friendship.
There are pictures of the friends, now

deceased, on the wall of the embassy in
Washington, too: Castellanos—short, plump, with
thick lips and a warm smile—and a Hungarian
Jewish businessman named George Mandel-
Mantello—thin, intense, haunted.

The broad outlines of the endeavor that grew
from that friendship are not much in dispute—as
compiled by the Salvadoran researchers, supported
by some documentary evidence and witness

testimony, corroborated by a recent documentary
called Glass House and by the research of some
independent historians.

However, some details remain murky, lost in
the fog of history. Yad Vashem has yet to judge
the larger claim that Castellanos’s work rises to
the level of righteous.

The story goes like this:
On government business in Europe before the

war, Castellanos meets George Mandel. The war
starts. Castellanos is posted to a succession of
European cities as a diplomat. With Nazi tanks
overrunning the continent, Mandel, as a Jew,
knows he’s in peril and turns to his friend.
Castellanos makes Mandel an honorary
Salvadoran diplomat and gives him a Salvadoran
passport. Mandel changes his name to Mandel-
Mantello, to give it a more Latin ring. Castellanos
issues Salvadoran visas to other European Jews.

By 1942, Castellanos becomes the Salvadoran
General Consul in Geneva and appoints Mandel-
Mantello the consulate’s “first secretary,” a fictitious
title that does not exist in the Salvadoran diplomatic
hierarchy. Mandel-Mantello proposes to Castel-
lanos that they issue Salvadoran documents to help

Jews survive. They charge little or nothing, whereas
the papers from some other Latin American
countries are being sold for high prices.

What starts as a relatively small-scale
distribution of Salvadoran visas (against the
wishes of Castellanos’s own government),
mushrooms by mid-1944 into the mass production
of nationality certif icates. The Nazis, strangely
legalistic and bureaucratic in their own way, seem
willing to accept the proposition that foreign
citizens, even Jews, could be exempt from anti-
Jewish edicts.

After their invasion of Hungary in 1944, the
Nazis step up the systematic slaughter of Jews,
deporting hundreds of thousands from the
countryside to death camps, then focusing on the
hundreds of thousands remaining in Budapest.
Typists in Geneva churn out the Salvadoran
papers. They ship them via couriers into
Budapest. When photos or biographical
information are unavailable, they send pre-signed
papers for Jews to fill in themselves.

The Salvadoran government asks the Swiss,
as neutral representatives in Budapest, to protect
the new Salvadoran citizens. In international safe
houses—such as the famous Glass House, a former
glass factory—the Swiss harbor thousands of Jews
who possess Salvadoran papers or similar
documents. The Swedish Wallenberg’s parallel
effort is underway in Budapest at this time, while
the Swiss program is directed by Carl Lutz, also
subsequently recognized as a Righteous Gentile.

Before the Salvadoran researchers started
digging into the history, one of the few thorough
accounts of the Salvadoran action was David
Kranzler’s 2000 volume, The Man Who Stopped
the Trains to Auschwitz. Kranzler portrayed
Mandel-Mantello as the inspiration behind the
operation but credited Castellanos as the authority
without whom it would not have been born.
Kranzler estimated that as many as 9,000-10,000
Salvadoran nationality papers were issued.
Ferracuti, the Salvadoran diplomat-researcher,
cites a document found in Holocaust archives in
Haifa that reports more than 13,000 certif icates
were issued. Since each document could cover a
family, Kranzler has guessed that 30,000 or more
Jews could have been covered by the papers.

After the war, few if any of the new citizens
actually emigrated to El Salvador. That was never
the point, anyway. They resumed their old
nationalities or settled in Israel.

Castellanos was posted to London, retired and
died in relative obscurity in San Salvador in 1977,
his role in the story all but forgotten. Mandel-
Mantello continued as a philanthropist and
businessman after the war. His deeds were better
known, and he had received some international
recognition by the time he died in Rome in 1992.

But Mandel-Mantello was forever haunted by
one thing: Just as the Jews of Hungary were late
in realizing the Nazis would come after them, so,
too, was Mandel-Mantello late in recognizing that
his parents and dozens of relatives in the
Hungarian countryside were in danger. They were
killed at Auschwitz.

“He reproached himself,” says Enrico Mandel-
Mantello, 78, George’s son, who was spirited to
Geneva thanks to a Salvadoran passport, and who as
a teenager witnessed the production of the Salvadoran
papers in Geneva. “He missed by one week. And
they would have survived with those papers.”

Col. José Arturo Castellanos

cont’d on p. 8
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Lithuania, a NATO ally with a Jewish history in turn glorious and tragic,
has once again become a cause for Jewish concern more than 60 years after
the Holocaust.

A home to Jews for more than 1,000 years, Lithuania once cradled a
renaissance of scholarship, religious thought and culture second to none in
the Jewish world. Its capital, Vilnius - known as Vilna, in Yiddish - was
called the “Jerusalem of the North.” The country was home to thousands of
Jewish scholars, writers, rabbis, leading figures in science and medicine
and internationally recognized educational and cultural institutions.

This exemplar of Jewish life was extinguished
in less than four years, in a ferocious frenzy carried
out by the Nazis and their collaborators, culminating
in the death of more than 90 percent of its prewar
population of more than 200,000, including many
members of my mother’s extended family.

Today, the former Soviet republic enjoys full
membership in the European Union (EU) and
NATO, having been one of the first Central and
Eastern European countries to join those
prestigious institutions. Several American Jewish
organizations supported Lithuania’s accession to
these bodies, recognizing a historic moment in
which to solidify democracy and rule of law on
the full European Continent.

Step by step, Lithuanian Jewry has attempted to rebuild community life
after its near destruction during the Holocaust, and its suppression under the
Soviets. Indeed, in the years following independence in 1991, there were
several important attempts by Lithuania to reconcile with the past, including
establishment of a commission to investigate “crimes of the Nazi and Soviet
regimes”; the transfer (after protracted negotiations) of hundreds of Torah
scrolls to Jewish institutions abroad; and the introduction of public school
texts, which included material about the Holocaust on Lithuanian soil.

Soon, Lithuania’s steady integration into the democratic West will reach
a new plateau when Vilnius assumes the EU’s designation as the European
Capital of Culture for 2009. But as the country prepares itself for the honor
the EU will confer upon it next year, an alarming convergence of issues
relating to the Jewish community and the country’s Holocaust-era past has
posed serious questions about whether the EU designation is merited.

I presented these concerns directly to Prime Minister Gediminas Kirkilas
at a recent meeting in New York. I, along with colleagues from other Jewish
organizations, urged the prime minister and his government to pass legislation
that will resolve the issue of restitution of Jewish communal property.
Frustration over the slow pace on this issue is just one of the topics we
discussed with Mr. Kirkilas.

Four problems, in particular, require immediate action:
(1) Rising antisemitism and xenophobia. Lithuania’s small remaining

Jewish community has spoken out recently against the growing frequency
of anti-Semitic and other hateful displays, such as a skinhead parade in central
Vilnius on the country’s independence day, March 11. There was no
immediate condemnation from any political leader against the march, some
of whose participants shouted “Juden raus” (”Jews Out”) and other anti-

Semitic taunts. The Conference of the Lithuanian Jewish Community,
representing 25 organizations, also criticized the government for its attempt
to include provisions in a new citizenship law, which would promote
inequality based on ethnic origin.

(2) Investigations of Holocaust survivors. The state prosecutor has begun
legal proceedings against Holocaust survivors Yitzhak Arad and Fania
Brantovsky, both of whom stand accused of war crimes related to their
activities as anti-Nazi partisans in World War II. It is believed that
investigations of other former Jewish partisans are under way. Mr. Arad, an
internationally respected Holocaust scholar and longtime director of Israel’s
Yad Vashem Holocaust memorial, served on the international historical
commission—appointed by Lithuania’s president—that documented the

wartime atrocities of Lithuanian collaborators.
The government’s actions against him now signal
an attempt to turn history upside down by casting
murderous collaborators as heroic victims.

(3) Property restitution. Lithuania has stalled
for years on an agreement that would return or
provide compensation for properties belonging
to the Jewish community, while some of those
assets have by now been privatized and Lithuanian
Jewry still struggles to revive itself. Draft
legislation on restitution has languished for years,
with no sign it will soon be considered. Other
governments in Central and Eastern Europe acted
years ago to restitute properties seized from
Jewish communities by the Nazi and communist

regimes—with varying degrees of goodwill and effectiveness—but Lithuania
has been idle on this front.

(4) The Snipiskes Cemetery. The possible desecration of the historic
Jewish cemetery by the Soviet regime is now being perpetuated both by
Lithuania’s post-communist government and Vilnius’ municipal authorities.
In the 1950s, the communist authorities built a “sports palace” on the site,
and some remains, including those of the legendary Jewish religious figure
Elijah ben Shlomo Zalman (The Vilna Gaon) were reinterred. Experts maintain
there are still remains on the site and urged efforts to determine the precise
boundaries of the resting ground.

But following the land’s privatization and sale to developers, construction
of luxury apartments on the cemetery grounds continued apace, despite a
pledge last year by the Lithuanian president to end defilement of the sacred
site. Recently, a belated effort to establish the cemetery boundaries has been
announced. While this effort to identify the cemetery’s boundaries is welcome,
it is a tragedy that this procedure was not introduced before construction
began. The government should cease all construction until experts definitively
determine where the remains lie.

The cumulative weight of these ongoing issues suggests, at best, the
Lithuanian government’s pronounced indifference toward the most pressing
concerns of its surviving Jewish community and, at worst, outright hostility.
This is hardly the posture the United States and Europe should expect of a
full-fledged member of the democratic family of nations, or that the EU
should expect of the host country of its 2009 cultural capital.

Daniel S. Mariaschin is executive vice president of B’nai B’rith International. B’nai
B’rith is a founding member of the World Jewish Restitution Organization.

by Daniel S. Mariaschin
LITHUANIA ’S NEW JEWISH CONCERNS

Enrico Mandel-Mantello and Frieda C. de Garcia, one of Castellanos’s
daughters, had a reunion recently at the Salvadoran Embassy in Washington.
They embraced, and Mandel-Mantello reminded the assembled guests that
Garcia’s “father saved my life. It’s a moment to express my gratitude.”

Garcia, 59, now an off icial translator for Saca, the president, says her
father never spoke of his role. By chance she heard of it shortly before he
died. “Why didn’t you ever tell us that story?” she asked. “And his answer
was, ‘Because anybody in my position would have done the same thing.’”

As historical drama, what the story lacks is the on-the-scene heroism of
a doomed Wallenberg or a shrewd Schindler. Castellanos and Mandel-
Mantello operated from the remove of Geneva, devising a bureaucratic
response to meet the threat of bureaucratic butchers. And yet the story has
power. It sets an example for conduct.

Extraordinary—but Righteous, too?
Unknown is how many Jews were actually saved by the papers. But the

success of a rescue operation is not the test of its righteousness, says Irena

cont’d from p. 7
Unsung Savior Steinfeldt, director of the department for the Righteous Among the Nations

at Yad Vashem. “The test is the nature of the deed.”
“We have proof that [Castellanos] did issue all kinds of protective papers,” she

says. However, Steinfeldt says, lacking so far is proof that Castellanos risked, if not
his life, then his position, by trying to save Jews. It’s a key criterion of righteousness.

“In order to submit the case, I need to have some kind of proof that
Castellanos was acting against Salvadoran instructions,” Steinfeldt says.

Ferracuti, the Salvadoran diplomat-researcher, says he has assembled
evidence to show that in the early part of the war, when El Salvador’s president
was sympathetic to Germany, Castellanos did act against his government’s
policy. Only in mid-1944, when a new president took power, did the country
formally sanction Castellanos’s and Mandel-Mantello’s efforts.

If Castellanos—and El Salvador—earn the coveted recognition, the
Salvadoran who helped designate so many new citizens of El Salvador will
posthumously earn the right to be declared an honorary citizen of Israel.
And Yad Vashem will present to Castellanos’s family a specially minted medal.
It will bear an inscription: “Whosoever saves a single life, saves an entire
universe.”
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No Rest for the Jews of Belarus
Copyright (c) 2008, The Baltimore Sun
(AP) GOMEL, Belarus-Workers rebuilding a
sports stadium on the site of an 18th-century
Jewish cemetery in Belarus say they have no
choice but to consign the bones to city dumps.

“It’ s impossible to pack an entire cemetery into
sacks,” said worker Mikhail Gubets, adding that
he stopped counting the skulls when the number
went over 100. But critics say it’s part of a pattern
of callous indifference toward Belarus’ Jewish
heritage that was prevalent when the country was
a Soviet republic and hasn’t changed.

The stadium in Gomel, Belarus’ second largest

city and a center of Jewish life until World War II,
is one of four around the country that were built
on top of Jewish cemeteries.

The Gomel cemetery was destroyed when the
stadium was built in 1961, but the remains lay
largely undisturbed until this spring, when
reconstruction began and a bulldozer turned up
the first bones.

A Jewish leader in Gomel, Vladimir
Gershanok, says he asked the builders to put the
bones into sacks for reburial at a cemetery that
has a monument to Holocaust victims. “We know
we can’t stop the construction, but we’re trying to
minimize the destruction,” Gershanok said.

But city authorities have ruled that the
construction can go ahead because the bones are
more than 50 years old. Igor Poluyan, the city
off icial responsible for building sports facilities,
says he doesn’t understand the problem.

A history professor, Yevgeny Malikov, sees
the cemetery as part of the city’s heritage. He has
f illed three sacks with bones and pulled aside two
of the unearthed marble gravestones. Other
gravestones are piled near a trash bin or already
carried away. Some of the bones have been carried
off by stray dogs. “The history of the city is being
thrown into the dump together with the human
remains,” Malik ov said.

Jews began settling in Gomel in the 16th
century and by the end of the 19th century made
up more than half of the population. In 1903, they
made history by being the first to resist a pogrom,
defending 26 synagogues and prayer houses.

Most of Gomel’s 40,000 Jews managed to flee
before the Nazis arrived. The 4,000 who remained
were shot in November 1941. Only a few
thousand Jews now live in the city of 500,000.

Oleg Korzhuyev, 38, who lives on Karl Marx
Street at the edge of the site, said the workers aren’t
happy about digging up human bones, “but if they
f ind a gold tooth then it’s a real celebration.”

Before the war, about 1 million Jews lived in
Belarus, and 800,000 of them died in the
Holocaust. Today, they number 27,000 in the
country of 10 million.

Special “Matzevah Marker”
Available for Survivors’ Graves

Survival has placed upon us the responsibility of making
sure that the Holocaust is remembered forever. Each of us
has the sacred obligation to share this task while we still
can. However, with the passage of each year, we realize that
time is against us, and we must make sure to utilize all
means for future remembrance.

A permanent step toward achieving this important goal
can be realized by placing a unique and visible maker on
the gravestone of every survivor. The most meaningful
symbol for this purpose is our Survivor logo, inscribed
with the words HOLOCAUST SURVIVOR. This simple, yet

dramatic, maker will re-aff irm our uniqueness and
our place in history for future generations.

Our impressive MATZEVAH marker is now available
for purchase. It is cast in solid bronze, measuring 5x7
inches, and can be attached to new or existing tombstones.
The cost of each marker is $125.00. Additional donations
are gratefully appreciated.

Let us buy the marker now and leave instructions in
our wills for its use. This will enable every one of us to
leave on this earth visible proof of our miraculous survival
and an everlasting legacy of the Holocaust.

HOLDING OUT
By Dan Izenberg, Jerusalem Post
Knesset State Control Committee Chairman
Zevulun Orlev recently warned that if the company
established to locate and return assets belonging
to the heirs of Holocaust victims did not speed up
its work he would call for a state commission of
inquiry to investigate its conduct.

“I am considering allotting a certain amount of
time for the company to get itself together and, if
the situation does not improve, establishing a state
commission of inquiry,” Orlev (NU/NRP) said at a
highly emotional committee meeting.

Yishai Amrami, the director-general of the
company, told the committee that although it had
amassed assets worth NIS 752 million and so far
confirmed 110 heirs who were entitled to NIS 105m.
of those assets, only 10 heirs had received their
money so far. The company has been operating
for a year and four months.

Holocaust survivors demanded to know why a
share of the unclaimed money had not been
distributed to the roughly 250,000 survivors
currently living in Israel.

The high emotions in the discussion were
caused by the fact that the survivors are dying at a
rate of 30-40 per month and many of them live in
severe poverty. Their representatives and
sympathetic MKs accused the company of “sitting”
on its assets instead of distributing them to those
who cannot wait.

The company’s lawyer, Nadav Ha’etzni, told

the committee that the law that had established the
company gave precedence to the rightful heirs over
survivors as a whole. He added that the law called
on the company to wait one full year from the time
an asset was located before it could distribute its
value among the survivors.

“We are talking about rightful owners,” said
Ha’etzni. “These assets are not abandoned. Our
f irst duty is to try to locate the heirs and transfer
the money to them.”

Nevertheless, Amrami told the committee that
the company had distributed NIS 100m. to the
survivors over the past year.

Seventy-five percent of the money went to the
12,000 neediest survivors, according to criteria
established by the company. Each survivor
received NIS 6,000 directly to his or her bank
account.

Another NIS 25,000 went to various projects
commemorating the Holocaust.

But Holocaust survivor and MK Sarah Marom
Shalev (Gil) said the company should have
distributed more money and not only to the neediest
of the survivors.

“Who is the money going to be left to?” she
said. “Why do you have to establish criteria [and
give only to the neediest] when you have millions
at your disposal?”

Shmuel Halpert (UTJ) accused every institution
involved in the location and distribution of the
properties of “deliberately procrastinating.
Everyone is trying to mark time, aware that each
day more of the survivors will die.”

Name ____________________________________________________________________

Address___________________________________________________________________

City ____________________________State _______ Zip __________Phone____________

Number of Markers ___________________

Total Amount Enclosed $________________

The cost of each marker is US $125 including shipping & handling.
Make checks payable to:
American Gathering
and mail to:
American Gathering of Jewish Holocaust Survivors
and Their Descendants
122 West 30th Street, Suite 205
New York, NY 10001
Please allow sixty (60) days for delivery.
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Recently, I was privileged to join 41 other
genealogists who were the first group to go to the
newly open-to-the-public International Tracing
Service (ITS) archives in Bad Arolsen. We came
to find we knew not what. We just came to find
whatever we could.

When the earliest predecessor of the ITS was
started at the height of the war in 1944, its goal
was registration. The Supreme Headquarters Allied
Expeditionary Forces knew that there would be
millions of people displaced and lost in that
horrif ic war, so their concern was to start gathering
records and keeping track. Once the war ended,
the United Nations Relief & Rehabilitation
Administration took over and the mission changed
from registration to reparation. Succeeding
organizations focused on immigration, and then
care of the stateless (all those people born in
Germany, Poland, and other countries whose
citizenship had been revoked during the war.) By
the time the ITS was formed in 1955, its goal was
reunification—viewing its job as bringing families
back together. Although I’m sure the ITS was
responsible for reuniting people, it did a poor job
of fulf illing that stated mission because for all these
years the archives were closed to the public, and
the ITS performed its services begrudgingly—or
at least that’s how it appeared to outsiders. A letter
inquiring after a survivor would take months, or
even years, to be answered.

Over the years, with the aging of the survivors
of the Holocaust and World War II, the stated
mission of the ITS morphed into “servicing
victims of Nazi persecution and their families by
documenting their fate through the archives it
manages. The ITS preserves these historic records
and makes them available for research.” Because
of the hard work of several Holocaust historians
and genealogists, the ITS off ices and records were
opened to the public in November 2007 and a
new administration was brought in. This new
administration is taking its mission to heart and is
truly “making these historical records available
for research.”

When our group of 42 genealogists arrived at
its door, we were met with some amount of
trepidation. The management and researchers were
unsure of our expectations and our attitudes.
Between the opening of the off ices in November
and our arrival in April, they’d only been visited
by a handful of people with inquiries, and
certainly no one as demanding as us. By the time
we left, and despite language barriers, strong
friendships had been formed. Our excitement with
the information we found was contagious. While
not every genealogist was successful, even not
being able to find anything brought some level
of satisfaction—at least every stone had been
turned and one had to accept the fact that no
further information existed.

As I think back on the experience, I realize
that the ITS’s mission of reunification is fourfold:
reunification of records, reunification of people,
reunification of technology and reunification of
best practices. Let me explain what I mean by
each of them.
Reunification of the records
The ITS is composed of separately viewed and
stored areas of information about individuals:
Incarceration Documents, Forced Labor

The True Meaning of Reunification
By Janet Isenberg Documents and Post-War Documents.

The Incarceration documents are housed in
the main building, in a room that is lined with
card files and rolling shelves. There’s a small
display case with examples of some of the types
of information stored there. Besides seeing the
original copy of the famous “Schindler’s List,” I
was able to view Concentration Camp records for
many of my relatives—both those few who
survived and the many who perished. Their names
were on lists of people when they were gathered
and “evacuated,” on lists of people who entered
the camps, on lists of people sent to hospitals for
their ailments. Their names were on lists of people
who died and on lists of people who were released.
Of course, there were many names that were
missing. If someone was sent to a death camp,
like Treblinka, no records were kept.

Forced Labor documents are housed in a
small building down the street. The shelves in this
building line every hallway and fill each room so
that only one person can pass at a time. These are
the records of those who were sent to the factories
to do slave labor. There were over two hundred
f irms and thousands of people who were used for
slave labor.

Post-War documents are stored in yet a third
building. This building, too, is lined with shelves,
but the boxes here have a slightly happier feel to
them. They have the names of the places where
people were immediately after the war, and to
where they emigrated. DP Camps (Displaced
Persons Camps) were not necessarily happy
places, but at least there was food, medicine and,
most importantly, hope.

All these documents are reunified for each
individual through the Central Names Index.
Using a Soundex-like system, the ITS groups
together all the records for an individual, even
when they are spelled quite differently, yet they
managed to figure this all out and link them
together through a prisoner number.

Genealogists use databases differently than
others. Instead of just using them to look up a
single person or even a family, we are interested
in searching for each person with a certain last
name, or each person from a certain town. These

searches are much more challenging in the Central
Names Index because it wasn’t designed for that
purpose, but with the help of our researchers, we
managed to coax this information from the
database. Our researchers, once they understood
our interests also used the database to help us
identify families. I was quite pleased when I would
search for a single name and be brought several
f iles for all the different family members.
Reunification of people
In the past, the only people to be reunified by the
ITS were survivors with those who searched for
them. While this was a noble effort, it is only a
small part of the reunification that is possible,
especially since so much time has passed and most
survivors have since died.

The second phase of reunification is between
the families of descendents. This is the part of the
search that was so thrilling for most of us who
visited Bad Arolsen. Using the Trace Documents
or T/D f iles, we were able to see who else had
written to inquire about our relatives.
Reunification of technology
The reunification of technology is a bit of a
misnomer but, in another sense, it is also true.
Because the ITS is governed by 11 countries, the
sharing of its records is severely limited by the
agreement that was recently signed. For instance,
the Central Names Index and the records that have
already been digitized will never be available on
the Internet. There are those who are still working
behind the scenes to change that.

Another requirement of the agreement is that
the records will only be given to one archive in
each of the eleven countries that govern the ITS.
So far, they have been shared with the United
States Holocaust Memorial Museum in
Washington, D.C., with Yad Vashem in
Jerusalem, and with the National Institute of
Remembrance in Warsaw. We’re the lucky ones,
because we have somewhere to go that’s “local.”

Of the 11 countries who are entitled to have
a copy, only f ive of them—Israel, United States,
France, United Kingdom and Germany—have a
signif icant Jewish population. The other
countries with large Jewish populations
comprising 95% of the world’s 13 million Jews,
including Canada, Russia, Argentina, Australia
and Brazil, will never have a copy of the archives
on their soil.

Still, the fact that all the archives will be
digitized by 2010 is an amazing thing. These
yellowing, crumbling pieces of paper will be
preserved for all time. The fact that you can go
somewhere to search through the records
yourself, to see a photo of someone you’ve never
met, or see your murdered grandparent’s
signature is a powerful, moving experience.
Reunification of best practices
Best of all, as genealogists working together in
the same room and sharing our findings each
evening, we were able to establish best practices
for future groups who would come to visit Bad
Arolsen. We’ve created a presentation that
explains and shows examples of the different
types of documents, such as CM1, F-18, and T/
D f iles.

Toward the end of our stay, I asked someone
who has worked at the ITS for over 20 years how
they feel about their job in the new administration
versus the old one. Her response was that, “Bad
Arolsen is the happiest sad place you will ever
visit.”
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From behind one of the camp dormitories a man
jumped out, pink with rage. “This is private
property!” he yelled in a harsh Saxon accent. “No
pictures! Leave us alone—the past is the past!”
And so it was that we were expelled, not from the
Garden of Eden but from the garden colony that
was once an offshoot of the Buchenwald
concentration camp.

About 4,000 inmates were worked, starved
and beaten to death in Rehmsdorf, deep in eastern
Germany. “We would see the dead in the morning
after we woke up,” Mieciu Langer, a former
prisoner, recalled. “Dozens of them scattered
through the whole compound.”

Now the same camp has become a suburban
idyll. The tidy, lush gardens are occupied not by
the SS but by plastic gnomes. There are rose terraces,
goldfish ponds, apple trees, swings and playhouses
for the children—a case of Holocaust amnesia.

A dozen families live in the camp and they do
not want to be disturbed.
Conveniently, one of the
barracks buildings has been
converted into premises for a
breeder of German shepherd
dogs; every neighbor has bought
at least one, trained to growl and
snarl as soon as someone
approaches the front gate.

The Rehmsdorf residents
are, as the saying goes, in
denial, unwilling to face
criticism that they have made
themselves comfortable on
tainted soil. But they have
committed no crime and are, if
anything, only bit players in a
much wider debate.

Across Germany and
Central Europe there is a
struggle to retain memory.
Nazis are still being hunted,
but only half-heartedly; they are very old, diff icult
to find, and even more diff icult to bring to trial.
The witnesses to their crimes are even more fragile
and infirm. Memories have become jumbled. All
that remains are the places where atrocities took
place and they, too, are often crumbling or have
been restored in a way that diminishes their
authenticity.

No sign points the way to the Rehmsdorf
camp, just a barely visible memorial stone hidden
by a shrub close to the railway station where
inmates were herded into open cattle trucks. The
railway line has been closed; the station put up
for sale. Yapping dogs in an open-air cage make
sure that no one lingers for long.

Eventually we found a camp resident willing
to open his door and keep his kennel shut.
Manfred Kriegel is a big, bluff man, hair tied back
in a pony tail. He is a passionate country & western
singer. The 65-year-old has had a checkered
history: after various attempts to escape East
Germany he was jailed by the Stasi and freed by
the West. Now he lives in the house of the former
camp commandant, the SS off icer Rudolf Kenn.

Over the kitchen table the SS architects carved
the slogan: “To be German means to show
character.” Kriegel has covered it up with a block
of wood. He has also plastered over a huge blue

The families who set up home in the Buchenwald concentration camp
by Roger Boyes, The Times (UK)

skull with the chilling motto: “Führer, give us the
order and we will follow you!” It was painted by
the masons from the Operation Todt building team
that created the camp in 1944. “But the brown
floor tiles, they’re original,” Mr Kriegel said,
leading us through the spacious house.

By the standards of eastern Germany it is a
des res: high ceilings and french windows leading
into the garden. Mr Kriegel led us through a
corridor plastered with photographs of Manfred and
the Rangers—his band—John Wayne, Elvis and a
certif icate from the Cheyenne tribe awarding him
the name “Singing Bear,” and into the living room.

This is where Kenn had a Jewish inmate killed
because he struck a false note on the piano while
playing Oh, How Deceitful Are the Hearts of Women.
Does Mr Kriegel sleep badly at night? “No.”

There was that time, though, when a Jewish
survivor paid a visit. “He was completely
overawed,” Kriegel said. “Prisoners were usually

banned from the commandant’s house. Then his
wife flipped out, shouting at me, asking by what
right I was living here, that kind of thing. I almost
had to throw her out.”

Kriegel bought the house in the 1990s and if
he’d had the money he would have bought the
house next door, which used to be the canteen.
“It could be really pretty, for the grandchildren.”
The inmates’ daily diet was two litres of watery
soup, 125g of bread and some jam.

“It’ s not that the villagers were immune to the
suffering of the prisoners,” Lothar Czossek, the
village historian, said. “They were marched
through the place and everyone could see what
state they were in. One woman used to put some
food on there,” Czossek, 79, added, pointing to a
windowsill, “And the vicar’s children used to
deliberately drop their lunchtime sandwiches.”

He holds up a wooden board that used to hang
on the barbed wire fence: “Photographing or
standing close to the camp is strictly forbidden.
Offenders will be shot without warning.”

The camp was set up after Allied bomb attacks
—“Your people,” Czossek said with a quick
smile—damaged the strategically important
Brabag refinery, which turned brown coal into
petrol. It had to be rebuilt quickly, roads and
railway track had to be cleared of rubble, cables

f ixed and bomb shelters constructed.
But there was no free labor available.

Buchenwald was ordered to lend out its prisoners.
The last RAF attack was in May 1944; by mid-
June 5,000 concentration camp prisoners were
housed in tents near the refinery. Some were
seconded to build a more enduring camp near the
railway station: 18 barrack buildings in all.

“The work was so hard, 12 hours a day with
little food, and the pace imposed by the SS guards
was so cruel that almost all inmates were completely
drained after four weeks,” Czossek said. “If they
were still alive they were sent back to Buchenwald.”

Many did not survive the journey. New labor
was constantly being sent, including the
Hungarian Jew Imre Kertész who, in 2002, won
the Nobel Prize for Literature. Rehmsdorf he
remembers as a “small, impoverished, remote
provincial concentration camp.”

After the war the watchtowers came down.
Under the East German
communists the camp was
used to produce industrial fats
and make camping furniture.
The main street was named
Street for the Victims of
Fascism, but no other attempt
was made to preserve the
memory of the inmates:
overwhelmingly, Jews from
Hungary, Poland and Latvia.

By the time that
communist rule collapsed in
1989 Czossek was about the
only man in the community
who knew what had
happened. The compound
was privatized, the old camp
dormitories offered for sale as
commercial premises, the SS
guards’ quarters as houses.
Some dilapidated buildings

were demolished and the camp slowly turned into
a prime piece of real estate. SS building methods
were more solid than the East German ones.

Suddenly Rehmsdorf camp—a place where
people were worked to death—became a desirable
place to bring up children.

Even Czossek, who has encouraged the
villagers for three decades to confront their past,
has come to accept that there are worse fates for a
concentration camp.

“They’ve made something nice out of these
places and it must be better to have people living
there than let the houses collapse,” he said.
Working out of his kitchen, he has created a web
of contacts among former inmates and set up a
small museum. But what happens when  Czossek
gives up? Will the active memory of the camp
just trickle into the sand of Saxony-Anhalt?

As we made our way out of the compound,
past the Appellplatz where prisoners had to line
up to be counted at five o’clock every morning,
we saw net curtains twitch and the backs of
residents as they slipped out of sight.

The Rehmsdorfers may have a legal right to
live in these buildings and to prettify them, but
no amount of plastic gnomes can take away their
personal unease. It is almost as if Rehmsdorf is a
haunted village.
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For ten days every summer, a neighborhood
in Krakow—one of the oldest cities in Poland and
a former capital—is transformed.

During that period, thousands of Poles, as well
as visitors from other European countries, travel
to the former Jewish quarter, Kazmierz, to attend
dozens of workshops, exhibits and concerts
highlighting the wide spectrum of Jewish music
and the arts. For many Poles, this is the only
exposure they have to a culture that once thrived
in their country, before the Nazis decimated the
Jewish population and the post-war Communist
government repressed whatever remained.

This year’s festival, its eighteenth, took place
from June 27th to July 6th and was sponsored by
the city of Krakow, the Polish Ministry of Culture
and Prime Minister’s Off ice, the Taube Foundation
for Jewish Life and Culture, the Friends of the
Cracow Jewish Culture Festival Society and the
Sigmunt Rolat and Evens Foundations. Addressing
the crowd at the opening concert, executive
director of the festival, Janusz Makuch,
especially welcomed the Jews of Krakow
and Warsaw, declaring: “This festival
would not have been possible without
you, the Jewish community.”

In fact, a number of attendees noted
the presence of more diverse Jewish
organizations and artists this year—
partly due to its theme, Israel’s 60th
anniversary. As a result, in addition to
the east European klezmer melodies
echoing through the cobblestone-paved
streets, the festival showcased a variety
of Sephardi and Israeli musicians.
Performers included the “Diva of
Ladino”, Yasmin Levy, who has been
nominated for the BBC Radio World
Music Awards three times; David D’Or,
an international opera star named Israel’s
Singer of the Year in 2001, who now leads a band
that blends North African and Turkish musical
traditions, and the Israeli klezmer and Yiddish
music group, “Oy Division.”

In order to give the non-Jewish participants a
historical framework about the Jewish state, the
festival offered a series of lectures by Israeli
dignitaries, including one, where the former
Israeli ambassador of Poland and Holocaust
survivor, Shevach Weiss, spoke to the audience,
in Polish, about the huge contribution the Polish
Jews made to the establishment of the state of
Israel and how much Israelis today appreciate

Kr akow Jewish Festival Unites Poles
By Rukhl Schaechter, Forverts Poland’s warm support.

The Israeli atmosphere was heightened
throughout the week by a group of Druze Israelis
who stood by a tent opposite the kosher Eden
Hotel in traditional colorful garb, and sold freshly
baked pita bread and coffee brewed in a finjan.

This was also the first time that Beit Warszawa,
a Jewish cultural organization and the only liberal
congregation in Warsaw, took part. Among the
projects it organized was an exhibit of 19th century
wood engravings of Jewish life by Polish artists,
as well as a theatrical piece about the binding of
Isaac, directed by the only female rabbi in Poland,
Tanya Segal–a performance that one audience
member called “very powerful.”

Magdalena Koralewska, the 25-year old
president of Beit Warszawa, has been coming to
the festival for many years, but said this was the
f irst time she saw so many people from Jewish
organizations attending, including representatives
from Paideia, a Jewish studies program in Sweden,
and from the Orthodox community of Warsaw.
“It was a great chance to network and exchange

ideas,” she said.
There were also daily classes in Yiddish and

Hebrew language, Hasidic dance, Jewish cooking,
calligraphy, paper cutting, and film screenings.
Each night there were between one and three
concerts — all to packed audiences.

“As usual, the programming all week was just
amazing,” remarked leading klezmer and Yiddish
musician Jeff Warschauer. “It was eclectic, from
Yiddish to Mizrachi to avant-garde. And it’s all so
professional, no kitch at all, like you might find
at other Jewish concerts and festivals. Janusz’s
standards are incredibly high.”

At Warschauer’s Yiddish singing workshop,
about 60 people showed up, including locals from
Krakow, Dutch, Swedes, Germans and Austrians.
“They picked up the Yiddish accents really well,”
he said. “But what was really surprising was that
most of them were under 30.”

The culmination of the festival—the annual
outdoor extravaganza of Jewish music, called
“Shalom on Szeroka Street”—took place on
Saturday night and was broadcast on Polish
television. “About 14,000 people were there,” said
Makuch. “The weather report had predicted rain,
yet they came anyway. They just opened their
umbrellas and listened to the music,” Makuch said.

Agnieszka Legutko, a 33-year old native of
Krakow and presently a Yiddish instructor at
Columbia University, led several tours, both very
well-attended. After one of them, where she spoke
about the leading rabbis of Krakow from the
sixteenth century till the eve of World War II, a
reporter from the Gazeta Wyborcza, the Polish
equivalent of the New York Times, interviewed
her for an article about the subject.

At another tour—of the former Krakow
ghetto, this included Oskar Schindler’s
factory—about 140 people showed up,
including a young man with a shaved head,
tattoos, and pierced nose, lips and eyebrows.
“One of the visitors was a little concerned
that he might be a skinhead, so I had one of
my assistants keep an eye on him,” Legutko
said. “But as it turned out, he was listening
intently to everything I said, and looked
genuinely interested. It made me believe that
maybe the festival could really make
dramatic changes in the bonds between our
two nations.”

Makuch’s extraordinary work in
organizing the festival has not gone
unnoticed. Last month the Taube
Foundation accorded him its annual Irena
Sendlerowa Memorial Award—a new
prize honoring exemplary contributions by

contemporary Poles to the preservation and
promotion of Jewish heritage in Poland. Irena
Sendlerowa, who died May 12 in Warsaw at age
88, saved over 2,500 children from the Warsaw
Ghetto, and refused to divulge their identities, even
after the Nazis captured and tortured her. Last year
she was nominated for a Nobel Peace Prize.

“Righteous gentiles like Irena laid the
groundwork for what is happening in Poland,”
Taube said. “This award is a fitting memorial for
her trailblazing heroism, and few are more
exemplary candidates than Janusz Makuch.”

cont’d from p. 6

DID COUNTRIES COLLABORATING WITH NAZIS KILL FEWER JEWS?

as was Italy, which also tried, until the end, to
protect its Jews. Sir Martin Gilbert noted that no
Jews were deported from Italy to the death camps
until after the fall of Mussolini and the German
occupation of Northern Italy in fall 1943. General
Roatia, the Italian military commander, flatly
refused to hand over Jews in his zone. Hitler
responded by calling Mussolini’s movement
“K osher fascism.”

Denmark retained certain powers of internal
administration, perhaps enough for them to know
about the German plans to ship the Jews to
concentration camps. They shipped them to

Sweden instead. They saved 6,500 out of 10,000
Jews. Bulgaria had 50,000 Jews and saved
approximately 45,000. After the war, Jews,
especially those in Israel, knew about Denmark’s
actions, but not about Bulgaria’s.

France, Friedman notes, had 350,000 Jews
and 75,000 to 99,000 were deported and murdered,
About 75% survived, a larger percentage than most
other Nazi-controlled or satellite countries. Dr.
Friedman asks if this was due to the policies of
the Vichy government.

The word Quisling is synonymous with
collaboration with Nazi Germany. It is no longer

considered a person’s name, but as a government’s
philosophy. Vidkun Quisling was one of the two
men who created “the Norwegian nationalist-
socialist party”...and Quisling was to be its Fuhrer.

Sir Martin Gilbert wrote Norway had about
1,700 Jews. “In Oslo, on November 11, 1942,
while deportation of several hundred Jews was
being prepared, Norwegian Protestant bishops
issued a public protest. “‘God does not
differentiate between peoples,’ they declared and
went on to oppose all laws in conflict with Christian
faith.” Almost half of Norway’s Jews were
deported to Birkenau, where practically all were
killed; 930 Jews were saved by being smuggled
to Sweden.
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It is another season of finger-pointing about
the failure to care for Nazi victims. In the last year,
there was Isaac Herzog’s plan for the Social
Welfare Ministry to redress the mistakes of the
Finance Ministry; the Lindenstrauss report;
Knesset members’ complaints about the Claims
Conference; and now the Dorner Commission.

Does any of this serve any useful purpose?
Certainly this is not the government’s most

pressing, or embarrassing, issue. For those who
cry about survivors’ needs, it is worth recalling
that grievances about survivors’ care are not new,
and little ever changed. Interest in survivors seems
episodic and ephemeral. Survivors as a group were
poorly served before and they remain poorly
served, in part because no one persisted in holding
the government accountable.

Under the terms of the German-Israeli
compensation agreements (Shilumim), the
survivors who arrived in Israel before 1953 were
not eligible for direct compensation from Germany,
but were to get financial aid from the government.
Survivors went to the High Court in 1995,
claiming bias because they received less, paid by
the Israeli government, than did many survivors
who settled elsewhere.

Indeed it may seem so in hindsight that the idea
of individual compensation was anathema to many
in the 1950s; it was seen as blood money. Israel’s
claim against Germany was a deliberately cold
mathematical calculation based on the costs of
resettling refugees. It was the only way to stomach
a deal with Germany—an important one that built
the port, phone and power systems. The idea was
that if the destitute state of 1953 could build its
infrastructure, everyone would benefit.

Nonetheless, 40 years later, led by Avraham
Hirschson, then a Likud MK and now the
discredited former finance minister, many
survivors went to court believing the state should
provide parity in compensation payments.

This all seems vulgar—arguing over who got
more compensation for persecution and suffering.
Yes, there should be parity, but inequities are the
Faustian bargain of all reparations. Just as Nazi
Germany determined which Jews would be targets
of extermination, West Germany drove tragically
hard bargains negotiating over which Nazi victims
would be eligible for what compensation. Although

Metro Views: Compensation for  Holocaust survivors in Israel
By Marilyn Henry, JPOST.com (abridged) Germany has paid impressive amounts in 55 years,

individual payments have been parceled out in such
a way that there are privileged, underprivileged and
neglected groups of victims.

All three groups are in Israel. To which group
a survivor belongs depends on where he or she
lived before the Nazi era, what persecution he
endured and when the survivor immigrated.

Did the Israelis, financially, fare badly?
Compared to Holocaust survivors who remained
in Central and Eastern Europe, the Israelis were
fortunate. Those in Central and Eastern Europe,
the double victims of Nazism and communism,
were denied German compensation until 1998.

Israeli survivors, however, do not want to be compared
to those in Budapest and Minsk, but to those in
Brooklyn and Miami. And by those standards,
survivors in Israel have not benefited as much.

It seems that the state that ennobles Yad
Vashem demeans or ignores its survivors at every
opportunity. This is, after all, the government that
last year thought it could “correct” a decades-old
injustice by giving survivors a monthly grant of
NIS83. In 1993, when the Claims Conference
began to recover unclaimed and heirless Jewish
properties in the former East Germany, Israel
wanted the money—but not for survivors. “The
Israeli government feels that this property, and
compensation received for it, should be used
mainly for f inancing the absorption of newly
arrived Jews and other important social goals,”
then Finance Minister Avraham Shohat told the
Conference in 1993. Instead, the Conference used
the funds for medical care, sheltered housing and
other services for Nazi victims in Israel, a number
of whom had been warehoused in unspeakably
primitive psychiatric facilities.

None of this undignified treatment is a secret.
The High Court knows, the Knesset knows, the
Treasury knows. Survivors’ organizations in Israel,
those who know best, have been fairly mute in
asserting their rights. Who can blame them?
Despite the stunning role of survivors—such as
Shevach Weiss, Moshe Sanbar, Moshe Bejski,
Aharon Barak, Tommy Lapid, Yisrael Meir Lau—
in Israeli political, judicial, economic and religious
life, survivors knew society and the government
were ill at ease with them. How else can one
explain why it took until this year for Yad Vashem
to mount an exhibition on the contribution of
survivors to the State of Israel?

We can keep repeating that Israel has failed
Nazi victims until the last survivor draws his last
breath, or we can thank Justice Dalia Dorner for
taking on this very repetitive task of chronicling
failures, and then do something radical: Leave the
f inger-pointing to the historians.

Forget survivors. I mean them no disrespect,
but let’s acknowledge that most people have already
forgotten them, except as pawns at the tips of the
f inger-pointing. It is more than 60 years after the
Holocaust. The drumbeat of reminders that
survivors have not been treated properly does not
produce meaningful tangible aid and rachmanut
for survivors. Quite the opposite; it reveals that
people and parties often try to score political points
by traumatizing and angering the victims anew.

We need to inject some dignity, and dignity
cannot be reserved for Nazi victims alone. The
focus on Holocaust survivors excludes the refugees
from Arab countries and the Israeli-born who
endured the back-breaking austerity years, also
fought the wars, and never had any material aid
akin to the German money, however paltry those
amounts may seem. It is time to refocus from the
needs of the survivors to the needs of the
vulnerable elderly population, of which the
survivors are a substantial —but not the only—
part. This is the urgent choice MKs and ministers
have to make: Do you want to care for Israel’s
aged or argue over who had failed whom? If you
choose the latter, let’s fervently hope that you each
enter your twilight years in the best of health and
with pockets deep enough to buy all that the
government has knowingly declined to provide.

Otherwise, birthday wishes of “till 120” may
seem as much a curse as a blessing.

A Gir l with an Apple
August 1942. Piotrkow, Poland
by Herman Rosenblat

The sky was gloomy that morning as we waited
anxiously. All the men, womenand children of
Piotrkow’s Jewish ghetto had been herded into
asquare. Word had gotten around that we were
being moved. My father had only recently died
from typhus, which had run rampant through the
crowded ghetto. My greatest fear was that our
family would be separated.

“Whatever you do,” Isidore, my eldest brother,
whispered to me,”don’t tell them your age. Say
you’re sixteen.” I was tall for a boy of 11, so I
could pull it off. That way I might be deemed
valuable as a worker.

An SS man approached me, boots clicking
against the cobblestones. He looked me up and
down, then asked my age. “Sixteen,”I said. He
directed me to the left, where my three brothers
and other healthy young men already stood.

My mother was motioned to the right with the
other women, children,sick and elderly people. I
whispered to Isidore, “Why?” He didn’t answer. I
ran to Mama’s side and said I wanted to stay with
her. “No,”she said sternly. “Get away. Don’t be a
nuisance. Go with your brothers.”

She had never spoken so harshly before. But
I understood: She was protecting me. She loved
me so much that, just this once, she pretended
not to. It was the last I ever saw of her.

My brothers and I were transported in a cattle
car to Germany . We arrived at the Buchenwald
concentration camp one night weeks later and were
led into a crowded barrack. The next day, we were
issued uniforms and identification numbers.”Don’t
call me Her man anymore.” I said to my brothers.
“Call me 94983.”

I was put to work in the camp’s crematorium,
loading the dead into a hand-cranked elevator. I,
too, felt dead. Har dened, I had become a number.

Soon, my brothers and I were sent to Schlieben,
one of Buchenwald’s sub-camps near Berlin. One

morning I thought I heard my mother’s voice, ”Son,”
she said softly but clearly, “I am goingto send you
an angel.” Then I woke up. Just a dream. A
beautifuldream. But in this place there could be no
angels. There was only work. And hunger. And fear.

A couple of days later, I was walking around
the camp, around the barracks, near the barbed-
wire fence where the guards could not easily see.
I was alone. On the other side of the fence, I
spotted someone: a little girl with light, almost
luminous curls. She was half-hidden behind a
birch tree. I glanced around to make sure no one
saw me. I called to her softly in German. “Do you
have something to eat?” She didn’t understand.
Iinched closer to the fence and repeated the
question in Polish.She stepped forward. I was thin
and gaunt, with rags wrapped around myfeet, but
the girl looked unafraid. In her eyes, I saw life.

She pulled an apple from her woolen jacket
and threw it over the fence. I grabbed the fruit
and, as I started to run away, I heard her say faintly,
“I’ ll see you tomorrow.” cont’d on p. 21
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Reality TV and Survivors
by Sheldon P. Hersh

Though usually not a fan of Reality TV, I
recently came upon two programs that I found to
be most engaging. Both are survival series that
seek to acquaint the viewing public on how to
survive a wide range of inhospitable locations with
a minimum of provisions, supplies and assistance.
The affable and entertaining hosts of Survivorman
and Man vs. Wild , both well-credentialed
survivalists, reveal survival trade secrets needed

by any unfortunate soul stuck in some out of the
way uninhabited territory far removed from
civilization. So in the event that an insurance
salesman, hairdresser or interior decorator should
just happen to be stranded on an isolated Canadian
glacier or on an unchartered spec of an island in a
South Pacific atoll, the knowledge gleaned from
these shows should aid in their survival and eventual
rescue.  Rather far fetched to say the least, but
anything may eventually come to pass, especially
in the fanciful, unrealistic world of Reality TV.

Viewers are held spellbound by the manner
in which our jovial hosts partake of Mother
Nature’s smorgasbord of life forms that exist in

the wild. Although the demonstration of  biting
off the heads of fish, feasting on large undulating
caterpillars and using moss to cleanse one’s teeth
is fascinating, I was instantly struck by the bandied
about use of the words survivor and survivalist
throughout each episode. Webster’s dictionary
defines a survivalist as “one who views survival
as a primary objective or one who has prepared
to survive in the anarchy of an anticipated
breakdown of society.” Well that being the case, I
thought, one need only speak with a Holocaust
survivor to realize that they, rather than the feisty,
fee for service hosts, are the true survivalists who
just so happen to fit the above definition to a tee.
The contrived exploits of our Reality TV hosts
pale in comparison to the real life perils faced
every day by each Holocaust survivor in the
course of nearly six years of brutality and
starvation. Yet Holocaust survivors are seldom
afforded national airtime or proper recognition and
you never see their pictures plastered on the sides
of buses or on blaring multicolored billboards.
Survivors have no fan clubs, are never asked for
autographs, nor are their names aff ixed to
camping gear or outdoor clothing.

There are clearly many fans who would disagree
given their unquenchable addiction to Reality TV
heroes and a basic lack of familiarity with the
amazing biographies of each and every Holocaust
survivor. Holocaust survivors generally do not
possess a Reality TV persona and clearly do not
resemble or act the part of a resolute survivalist attired
in an all weather parka and sporting a GPS wrist
watch. So for those not convinced of my observations,
let’s consider a few facts.

Both TV hosts have dedicated years of their
lives to the art and science of survival. These are
professional outdoorsmen who have honed their
expertise in a multitude of climates and terrains
and are prepared to meet a variety of challenges
facing any outdoor enthusiast.  Any concocted
TV episode is really nothing out of the ordinary
for men well-versed in all aspects of survival in

the wild and who know only too well what to
expect and how to overcome most adversities.

The overwhelming majority of Holocaust
survivors, however, were intensely practical indoor
types who lacked outdoor survival experience and
would have scoffed at an invitation to spend a night
or two in a pup tent rather than the comfort of a
dry, safe home. Camping, hunting and living off
the land were entirely foreign to their way of life
and without warning, merchants, tradesmen and
scholars were suddenly placed in a hostile and
brutal  environment without food, provisions or
the wherewithal to survive

Our congenial hosts, robust and medically f it,
are well-fed and fine tuned during every one of
their adventures. Having been issued proper
clothing and footwear, they are always at liberty to
walk about and seek shelter and food. At journey’s
end, our hosts have even been known to make their
way back to civilization in the safety and comfort
of a waiting helicopter if the trek is hazardous or
far removed. Holocaust survivors, on the other
hand, were commonly beaten, abused and starved
and could be killed for the slightest nonsensical
infraction. They lacked adequate clothing, seldom
had shoes and were often not afforded food and
shelter during the brutal winters of their
confinement. Subject to privation for months and
years on end, survivors never knew when their
journey was to end; there was never a helicopter
or rescue party to insure their safe return.

By now it should be rather obvious that
Holocaust survivors are unquestionably the real
thing. They are the genuine and unrivaled
survivalists whose personal histories far
outdistance the frivolous fantasies and concocted
episodes that make up Reality TV. Yet their
captivating stories will seldom appear on national
TV and few will ever know of their exploits and
perseverance. They constitute a reality that just
never made it to Reality TV and its millions of
viewers. Their absence is our loss.

The Meaning of Freedom
By Joe Sachs

I’ve been living as a free man for the last sixty
some years. Freedom is all around me, and I
certainly learned to appreciate it as much as life
itself. A Holocaust survivor puts much value in the
freedoms that most Americans take for granted.
Though I was liberated in May of 1945 after nearly
six years of Nazi brutality, the nightmarish
experience has continued to reside within me.

Sixty plus years later, we Holocaust survivors
have yet to be liberated from the psychological
injuries caused during the years of Nazi terror.
We will forever bear those wounds. At f irst sight,
we seem to function normally, but it would be
absurd to declare that we are healed within. Do
not underestimate the wounds we carry to the end
of our days. All li ving victims of genocide carry
such wounds to their graves.

Most people can’t comprehend the lasting
effect—the psychological injury—that lives in one
who witnessed and survived wanton acts of
genocide. It is also true for survivors of any mass
killing—the Armenian genocide by the Turks; the
antisemitic pogroms of Czarist Russia that resulted
in massacres, rapes, and families driven from their
homes; Joseph Stalin killed millions of Ukrainians
and others. And in the 1930s Adolph Hitler created

the greatest tragedy in the world, the murder and
looting of six million Jews. In the ’70s, the Khmer
Rouge in Cambodia senselessly murdered between
one and a half to three million people; in ethnic
and religious strife in Rwanda, hundreds of
thousands were shot and hacked to death in three
months; and in Darfur, Sudan, hundreds of
thousands are being killed, and close to a million
people are displaced and dying.

Why is it that the same human intellect that
develops technology in medicine and science
cannot build bridges between people, or between
ethnic groups or nations? Are we so weak in will
and spirit? Or are we blind to the evil forces that
overwhelm us?

Genocide has spilled into the 21st century,
almost unnoticed. And what is noticed even less
is that there are millions of living victims. Do we
stand idly by, just as the world did during the
Holocaust? Do we watch with indifference as
fellow humans are massacred?

I want the younger generations, the
“generations after” to accept our legacy: to make
a commitment to help create a better world for
future generations.

Why now? The survivors of the Holocaust are
at the sunset of their lives. In their lifetime the
world has gone mad. And from all indications,
this madness is pervasive. There is alarming

evidence that nothing constructive has ever been
done to eradicate the true causes of genocide. My
generation seems to have failed in bringing about
a better world. Therefore, the responsibility of
change rests with you, the young.

It is imperative that the young, those who
inherit the world and its history, show us the way
to a better, kinder and more peaceful world. Young
people must unite to eliminate the four most lethal
elements that provide fuel for genocide: prejudice
intolerance, hate, and indifference.

Indifference numbs one to action. But we do
not have to be indifferent.

I heard about a young female soldier in war-
torn Iraq, whose vehicle was hit by a bomb. One
of her male comrades was badly wounded. She
was not indifferent. She leaned down to assist him,
and as she tended to his wounds bullets buzzed
all around them. She threw herself over her
comrades’ battered body to save him from further
harm. This brave woman had very little time to
think, she instantly chose to do the right thing.

World leaders now and in the future must find
tactful, persuasive, and nonviolent ways to resolve
potential conflicts. All available technology,
human resources and ingenuity must be used to
open dialogue and pave paths to peaceful

cont’d on p. 16
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Courage was My Only Option: The
Autobiography of Roman Kent by
Roman Kent (New York: 2008) 384p. $26.95.
Review by Michael Berenbaum

A child of affluence, Roman Kniker (now Kent) was
the son of a major Lodz manufacturer. His father’s
skills and his relationships preserved the family, at
least for a time. That life ended with the German
invasion of September 1, 1939.

Invasion was followed by persecution and then
ghettoization. To Kent’s credit that is not the story
he tells. Kent writes compellingly of his
experience within it, though he has repressed his
memories at critical points. For example, he is able
to describe how his father died but cannot recall
his own feelings and remains anesthetized more
than 65 years later.

The story of Roman’s arrival and resettlement
in the United States is gripping. It portrays in great

detail the insensi-
tivity of Jewish
organizations and
institutions to the
needs of the people
we now call
survivors.

Almost one
third of the book is
devoted to Kent’s
philanthropic life,
his early activities
with the Anti-
Defamation League
and his travels on

behalf of the Jewish people. Kent is now president
of the Jewish Foundation for the Righteous,
Chairman of the American Gathering of Jewish
Holocaust Survivors and with the late Benjamin
Meed and the current president, Sam Bloch,
helped organize gatherings in Washington,
Philadelphia and elsewhere, giving a public voice
and forum to the American survivors.

As treasurer and chief negotiator for the
Conference on Jewish Material Claims Against
Germany (the Claims Conference) Kent describes,
as no one else can—and no one else has—the
efforts of survivors to achieve justice—partial,
inadequate and as late as it is—in the last years of
their lives. He details the efforts of survivors to
gain control of restitution and reparation funds to
provide for the neediest ones, and how they tangle
with greedy lawyers and Jewish organizations that
claim to speak in the name of survivors but don’t
always act in their interests.

Few people have named names and described
the politics of this chapter of contemporary Jewish
history. Fewer have written with such courage and
with so deep a sense of justice, describing the internal
struggles that pit Holocaust educational and memorial
institutions and projects against impoverished, sick
and starving survivors around the globe. Fewer still
have details about some of those who have allowed
greed to tarnish the quest for justice and who talk
the talk but do not walk the walk.

The book is a direct, forceful and painful
answer to those who attack Kent for not doing
enough for survivors and for those who level
indecent charges against him without under-
standing the unique role he has played on their
behalf. It provides the needed disinfectant for
negotiations and efforts that, until now, have been
shrouded in secrecy.

Michael Berenbaum is a Professor of Jewish Studies and
the Director of the Sigi Ziering Institute: Exploring the
Ethical and Religious Implications of the Holocaust at
the American Jewish University in Los Angeles.

Hidden In Thunder: Perspectives on
Faith, Halachah and Leadership
during the Holocaust (2 Vols.) by Esther
Farbstein and Deborah Stern (New York:
Feldheim, 2007), 769p. $49.99. Review by Alex
Grobman, Ph.D.
For years we have been teaching the Shoah from the
perspective of the perpetrators by focusing on the

process of destruction.
We know much about
how the Jews of Europe
were murdered, yet we
must also know about the
moral dilemmas they
faced in the ghettos,
forests, labor camps and
concentration and death
camps, not just how they
died.

With this book,
Rebbitzen Esther Farbstein, a Hebrew University-
trained historian, has produced a masterful work
that allows us to examine the religious and spiritual
response of European Jewry to the Holocaust.

The book is divided into seven sections, each
dealing with a particular area of religious life during
the Shoah. Among the issues addressed are:
community rabbis and the reports of mass murder;
approaches to Halachah during the Holocaust; the
rescue of Hasidic leaders; a historical and Halachahic
look at rescue; survival in non-Jewish garb; prayers
of the afflicted; questions from hell, excerpts from
the writings of Rabbi Yehoshua Moshe Aronson; the
issue of Agunot; and Kiddush Hashem. A section on
the Displaced Persons (DPs) period addresses
questions survivors had about why they survived.

This study is an initial attempt to understand the
religious journey of the survivors to return to religious
life “from which they had been brutally torn.”

Becoming Edith: The Education of a
Hidden Child  by Edith Mayer Cord (NJ:
Wordsmithy, 2008) $24.95.
This book is the story of a young girl caught up in
the traumatic events of the Second World War and
of the religious persecution at the hands of the Nazis
during the German occupation of France. Born in
Vienna, Austria, she moved to Italy, then to France

with her family.
What follows were
the arrest and
deportation of her
father and her older
brother, and then her
own experience
hiding first in a
remote village in
s o u t h we s t e rn
France, then in
various schools and
a convent under an
assumed name,
ending with her
flight to Switzerland

with a group of teen-agers with the help of a clandestine
organization known as the Sixieme.

Deprived of schooling for six years, the story

details her
intense efforts
in the post-war
years to get an
education and
to come to
terms with this
traumatic experience. She succeeded  in this under
very diff icult conditions while living with the
surviving parent whose behavior inflicted more
pain. Edith completed her education in France,
graduating from the University of Toulouse in
1952 before immigrating to America.

In the United States, Edith taught French and
German language and literature at a large state
university in Pennsylvania (Indiana University of
Pennsylvania). Eventually she changed career,
earning her Certif ied Financial Planner
designation in 1984. She worked as a broker and
f inancial adviser until 2005. She now devotes
herself to writing and public speaking.

Until Our Last Breath: A Holocaust
Story of Love and Partisan Resistance
by Michael Bart and Laurel Corona. (New York:
St Martin’s Press, 2008).
At Michael Bart’s father’s funeral, an older man
came up to Michael to tell him that the grave stone
should include a reference to the Freedom Fighters
of Nekamah, to honor his late father’s involvement
in the Jewish resis-tance movement in Vilna at the

end of World War II.
Michael had never
heard the term before.
After his father’s
death and his mother
in the begin-ning
stages of Alz-
heimer’s, Michael
embarked on a 10-
year research project
to f ind out more
details about his
parents’ time in the
Vilna Ghetto, where
they met, fell in love,
and married, and
about their activities

as members of the Jewish resistance. Until Our
last Breath is the culmination of his research, and
parents’ story of love and survival is seamlessly
tied into the collective story of the Vilna Ghetto,
the Partisans of Vilna, and the wider themes of
world history.

Zenia, Bart’s mother, was born and raised in
Vilna. Leizer, his father, fled to Vilna to escape
the Nazi invasion of his hometown of Hrubeiszow
in Poland. Zenia and Leizer were married by one
of the last remaining rabbis 90 days before the
liquidation of the ghetto. Leizer was friends with
Zionist leader Abba Kovner, and became a
member of the Vilna Ghetto underground.  Shortly
before the total liquidation of the ghetto, Zenia
and Leizer, along with about 120 members of the
underground, were able to escape and reach the
Rudnicki forest about25 miles from Vilna. They
became the Jewish Partisan fighting group led by
Abba Kovner who were known as the Avengers.
Until Our Last Breath is intensely personal,
painstakingly researched, and a lasting memorial
to the Jews from Vilna, to the partisans and
resistance fighters, and to the author’s family.
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HOLOCA UST SURVIV OR
TURNS 100
By Rosian Zerner

The sunflowers in her Newton garden were
far taller than the woman who watered them. Yet
to me Gerta was the giant who was not dwarfed
by them but knew how to nurture the robust
flowers to their place of greatest strength. That
same woman who had reinvented her life in the
USA and enjoyed sowing new seeds is now 100
years old.  That woman was and is my mother.

I am writing to validate her life and to thank
her for mine—so intertwined, so full of lessons,
regrets, confrontations and finally closure. I am
writing to aff ir m her birthday when there is
nobody else left to do so. I am the daughter who
is now her mother and sister and all that she has
left at her side. I am the one who has conversations
with her in a world of fantasy where all the
languages she once knew cannot express words.
She is emotionally and physically dependent on
others.

It was not always that way.
In Europe, the Holocaust had shaped her life

into a place of despair and sorrow, of fear and
trauma that exploded at unexpected times and put
me into a place of constant guard. It created and
left scars that enveloped the family in clouds and
burst into our lifestyle and consciousness. My
father Paul and I all knew the Holocaust, we were
all there separately and together, although my
brother was born much later. Mom endured. She
overcame. She contributed. Most of all she again
survived to be the last in her circle of
contemporaries.

Gerta Chason was born in Germany, the
middle daughter of a family where education,
refinement and Zionism were paramount. She
studied and lived in Berlin, Copenhagen and then
in Paris before being caught up in the horrors of
the Holocaust in Lithuania. She was beautiful,
intelligent, talented and an independent thinker.
In Berlin she would dress up as a man to attend
the operas of Kurt Weil because it was unbecoming
for a lady to do so.

She ran away from home to study piano in
Paris. She would have become a concert pianist, a
teacher of piano if only she had been given a
chance, if only the Holocaust had not happened.
However, her studies served us well after WWII,
when she provided for us as the Konzertmeister
of the Lithuanian Opera in Kaunas. Paul, her
husband and my dad was in another city, Vilnius,
rebuilding his life. We were the  proof that miracles
happen. We were one of the few intact families whose
life was spared in a country with one of the highest
proportion of Jews killed in Europe. Over 90% of the
Jews of Lithuania were murdered by the Nazis.

In the Kovno Ghetto she was resourceful. She
found the weeds for our soups and potatoes she
peeled with her frozen, delicate musician hands.
She  was the one who made placards that showed
we were a work brigade and that saved our lives
during the Grosse Action, when  over 10,000 Jews

were killed. She spearheaded our escapes from
the Ghetto—first mine, then my fathers. Finally
she also escaped to join my father in the Vilno
Ghetto where she refused for some time to wear
the yellow star. Her intuition also saved her and
my father’s life when she would not board the train
that eventually led to the killing fields of Panerai.

When my father escaped to the woods and
became a partisan, mother left and went into
hiding. Her fluent French,  her blue eyes and fair
complexion served her well. And occasionally, she
even risked visiting me at my hiding places once
bringing me a most precious gift,  a beautiful doll
she had made herself—my only wartime toy.

And then the occupying Nazis were gone. We
regrouped and it was time to escape again.  She
found false passports, lodging. She supported my
father through the crossings to Poland, to
Czechoslovakia and Hungary, where we landed
in a prison. She helped him at the Ursulinen
Kloster in Graz, Austria, where he was the head
of the Jewish section of our DP camp and helped
me write poetry. We never made it to Palestine

where her parents and siblings had lived since
1935. Instead we lived in Italy for six years before
coming to the USA.

Living in Milano was not easy at first. We slept
on stone floors on the newly established Jewish
community at Via Unione and were at the mercy
of those who would feed us. There was never
enough,  and she gave me up again to a children’s
place in Selvino and then Avigliano that could
provide for me—a Hachshara style training camp
for the Haganah in Israel. Soon however, my
father’s ingenuity and pre-war business contacts
brought us again to a place where a chauffeur
would drive us and a cook and housekeeper would
allow mother to return to her privileged pre-war

lifestyle. I returned. She enrolled me as one of the
f irst foreigners accepted to the La Scala School
of ballet. My brother was born. She made our
home a place filled with friends singing to her
piano or accordion accompaniment, and there were
guests for dinner and again laughter in our lives.

She loved vacations at the Riviera and hot
springs and mountains and lived life to the fullest.
And then the Korean war made my father decide
to leave it all behind and come to the USA. In his
wisdom he said that if a war ever came onto the
soil of America, it would be the last war of our
planet.

And so it came to be that mother grew
sunflowers in Newton, Massachusetts. And that
was not all that grew in her garden, overflowing
with vegetables and flowers. Once I counted over
300 plants in the house.

Newton was the home of cousins who had
been here since the 19th century and extended
family became a novelty I had not previously
experienced.  She invited friends to play four-hand
on two pianos and to partake in four course meals
she now cooked herself. Her legendary birthday
parties convened friends from near and far who
made these reunions in her garden or mine a
memorable event.

The USA was good to us andMom only
sometimes realized that her many complaints
about life here could not compare to the wartime
life she had left behind. She preferred to forget
that and not to talk about the Holocaust. She
pushed away most of my attempts to touch those
memories but she did agree to give the Shoah
interview to one of my classmates and her life
story is also on a VHS cassette on a Newton Library
shelf.

Age seemed irrelevant to her. Many of her
friends were my age and she did not see a MD
until her mid-80s—about the same time that she
stopped driving when brakes failed and a truck
demolished her car. She walked away unscathed!
And yet, she still traveled by herself to Israel, to
Taipei and continued her constant entertaining.
Not until after my father died did I notice the
tiredness, the onslaught of time upon her body.
They had been in a symbiotic relationship that
endured through mountains and valleys. Yes,
endured. She was totally devoted to him and yet
they pounded into each other all the traumas
etched in their cells and the wish that it had been
otherwise. They understood each other—and then
he was gone. So were many of her friends, and
then her health declined, but not her imperious
ways. While there still was someone to listen she
would share her wisdom until she could no longer
speak the truth or understand it,  and then the words
themselves failed her.

And yet her face lights up as she greets me
when I visit and when she looks at new spring
flowers at the nursing home. No matter what, a
sunset can have much, much beauty before
waning and the eyes that behold it can reflect it.

Rosian with her mother, Gerta.

resolution to real or imagined differences, and,
most importantly we must lead the world away
from violence.

Education is the key to respect and tolerance
for every individual in society, between ethnic

groups within a nation. Ignorance, prejudice and
hate are the seeds of genocide. Education plants
the seeds of peaceful coexistence.

And so, we who survived the Holocaust live
with hope and envision a world that will never
again experience the barbaric and inhuman acts
so cruelly perpetrated on other human beings.

And when we join in the task of bringing about
an end to genocide, maybe the two little hollow-
sounding words, “Never Again” will once again
become the powerful words they were intended to
be when we first uttered them.

Never forget. “Never Again!”

The Meaning of Freedom
cont’d from p. 14
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LITURGY , MEMORY AND
FREEDOM OF RELIGION
By Jeanette Friedman

Every now
and again the
creation of a
permanent
Yom HaShoah
l i t u r g y
becomes an
issue some
people think
should be on
the front bur-
ner. Some
proponents
of this uni-
v e r s a l
service feel
that is what

the Holocaust Survivor Legacy must be and that
everyone must have a set prayer program for Yom
HaShoah. But that is not the legacy of survivors.
The “Legacy of the Holocaust Survivors” was
presented to the Jewish people in June 1981, in
Jerusalem, at The Kotel, the Western Wall, in front
of 15,000 people. You can read it at
www.americangathering.com/legacy.

Nowhere does this legacy mention a
Holocaust liturgy—and for good reason. The
issue had been debated ad nauseam. The legacy
mentions the importance of remembrance—and
as the most studied and researched event on
planet Earth, the Holocaust will certainly be
remembered as a watershed event in history.
Getting its lessons across is another story,
though no one denies that one of those lessons
is the need for tolerance, to see another person’s
point of view.

The proponents of this liturgy, some of them
secular, are unaware of the pitfal ls and
impossibilities surrounding their demands, and
want to force a liturgy upon the whole of the
ultra-Orthodox community in particular. Many
feel the ultra-Orthodox do not remember the
Holocaust. They are wrong. Most of the ultra-
Orthodox in America and Israel happen to be
Holocaust survivors and their descendants. I
know. I began my life as such a person, in an
ultra-Orthodox world. Now I am a post-
denominational Jew. Some might call  me
secular or worse. Some might call me other
things, but, in the core of my essence I am a
Jew shaped by the Shoah—and Judaism.

I grew up in a Holocaust survivor
community in Brooklyn, surrounded by
memories of the Shoah in all its forms—from
the silent ones, to those who never stopped
talking, to those who abused their children, to
those who overprotected them and spoiled their
kids rotten. I went to Beis Yaakov in Crown
Heights and Brownsville. Our teachers were
survivors themselves. The Holocaust came up
often, but obliquely. A play about the Warsaw
Ghetto uprising was our senior play in Esther
Schoenfeld High School.

Growing up, the ultra-Orthodox people
around me echoed the words of their rabbis,
who were clueless when it came to coping with
theology after the Holocaust. They claimed
secular Jews and Reform Jews brought the
Holocaust down on the Jews.

After all, how else do you accept a God who
murders 1.5 million innocent children who did
not sin? You create a punishing God, using Old
Testament paternalism and imagery who gets
even with the Reform Jews and Zionists. (The
Minchas Elazar, Rabbi Chaim Elazar Spira, the
Rov of Munkacs (a town now in Ukraine)
blamed the Zionists for Hit ler—instead of
blaming the perpetrators for being people who
were evil .  The irony is that i t  was mostly
Orthodox Jews who died in the camps. His
descendants’ followers live in Borough Park.
Those who survived still remember, and so do
their children. When it comes to God, many
suffer from cognitive dissonance. Better not to
go near the subject.

As a descendant and close relative to many
of the Hasidic rabbis in power today, I took
every opportunity to discuss Holocaust
remembrance and Holocaust liturgies with the
crème de la crème of Jewish leadership in that
world and the Agudah world more than 25 years
ago—many of them are child survivors and
survivors. And the answer was always the same:
Halachically it could not be done. You cannot
have a day of mourning in the month of Nissan.

They contend—and they are not wrong
according to their tradition—that the liturgy of
Tisha B’Av contains what needs to be said, and
they give divrei Torah to that effect when reading
The Book of Lamentations. Rabbi Halberstam,
the old Bobover Rebbe in Brooklyn, was a
survivor from Poland/Hungary who wrote a
special lamentation and added it to the Book of
Lamentations for his congregation. His followers
remember, since his descendants have carried
on the tradition. Halacha allows additions, not
deletions, in liturgy. And in the machzorim and
siddurim, it has taken centuries for certain
poems commemorating massacres to be
included in the “set tradition.”

Other Hasidic and Hareidi groups have their
own way of remembering.

In order to understand the diversity of
Judaism, think of a circle, with a different kind
of Jew standing at every nth degree.
There are as many Judaisms as there
are Jews. Every community creates
groups that reflect the values they want
to incorporate into their lives.

Every siddur is different, every
nussach is different. Munkacs is different
than Bobov, Satmar is different from Ger,
Lubavitch is different from Hareidim, and
every yeshiva does its own thing—about
every aspect of Jewish life, including the
liturgy and remembering the Holocaust.
Depending on who you are, how you were
raised, your choices range from the most
contemporary and evolving segments of
Judaism to the traditional
denominations—up to and including ultra-
Orthodoxy in all its forms. Every Jewish
denomination and group within those
denominations have points of view about
who we are. From the contemporary
aspects of Jewish Renewal,
Reconstructionism and Reform Judaism
to the Conservative movement and
Modern Orthodoxy to the ultra-Orthodox,
who themselves have groups with very
differing points of view.

For those less traditional than the

ultra-Orthodox to attempt to force a set liturgy
on a set date unto any community and then to
say, “This is the legacy of the survivors,” is
arrogant and shows a lack of understanding of
how the Jewish community operates. Each
community does its own thing. In New York
City, even ultra-Orthodox Jews have been to
Temple Emanuel on Fifth Avenue to attend
WAGRO commemorations.

One such woman, wearing a sheitel, escaped
that ghetto and had a Hasidic brother who died
in the uprising. As she sat in a synagogue that
looks like a Christian cathedral, she reminded
herself that the Torah Scrolls in the Holy Ark
were exactly l ik e the Torah Scrolls in the
shtiebel where she davened every Shabbos.

In Teaneck, New Jersey, on Yom Hashoah,
there is a community ceremony in the high
school auditorium. It nominally follows what
has become a set liturgy of its own, usually in a
90-minute ceremony. Many of the synagogues
and schools hold their own ceremonies as well.
These generally include a procession, a candle-
lighting ceremony, a key note address by a
scholar or survivor, the chanting of El Molei
Rachamim, the Holocaust Kaddish and the
singing of “The Partisaner Hymn.” Other groups
add a reading of specific Psalms or poetry
written by someone in the community. These
ceremonies take place in every state capitol and
in the Rotunda on Capitol Hill. They vary, but
one thing is clear. When you look at who attends
these events on Yom HaShoah, you will f ind
Jews in black frock coats and Jews in black hats,
Jews in black velvet yarmulkes, Jews in kippot
srugot, women in sheitels and women in snoods,
as well as people who wear no head covering at
all. In Israel, when the sirens go off on Yom
HaShoah, everyone stops. Everyone.

That is, after all, the point. The enemies of
the Jews did not care about a Jew’s
denomination, and when it comes to
remembering the Holocaust, it is each to his or
her own.
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I read the story by
E d m u n d
Rosianu (April
2008) with great
interest, as it is
part of my story

too.What bothers me is the distortion of some
facts.

I, too, am a survivor of the shipwrecked
Rafiach, and have written an entire chapter about
this tragedy in my book, Ruth’s Journey (University
Press of Florida). First of all the photo is not of that
boat. There is no photo to begin with; not even in
the Museum of the Illegal Immigration in Atlith,
Israel. Moreover we embarked in a small port in
Yugoslavia and not in Hamburg, Germany. The
name of the island is not Cyrene, but Syrna, or
Sirina. The “presumably” island family did not
serve us raw f ish, but killed some of their sheep
and boiled them in a large cauldron so that each
of us got a hot so-called broth. These distortions of
the truth require some action on part of a publisher.
Sincerely,
Ruth Glasberg Gold

Editorial Response:
Dear Mrs. Gold: You are absolutely correct about
the photo—it is a picture of the Exodus. It was
used merely as an illustration of what boats
stacked with refugees looked like not as an actual
depiction of the boat in the story (no caption to
that effect was included). As for some of the “facts”
in the story, the author’s recollections are his own,
no representation to the contrary is made. If they
are not 100% accurate, only those such as yourself
can add to the story and help correct those

inaccuracies.
***

From Cynthia Wroclawski, Outreach Manager, 
Yad Vashem in Jerusalem, Israel:

On  our web site of the Names Database you
can find suggestions for locating submitters of
Pages of Testimony.

To locate a person’s current address in Israel:
Look for them in the online Israel phone book
http://www.144.bezek.com. The site is in Hebrew.
Stephen Morse at http://stevemorse.org/hebrew/
bezeq.html  has created a utility, which allows non-
Hebrew speakers to use the Bezeq site.

Call or write the Israeli Ministry of Interior.
oc_info@moin.gov.il 972 2 6294666. Generally,
the information they can give is the person’s current
address, or whether the person is deceased. The
more you know about the person, the more likely
they are to be able to supply you with information.
This service is limited to one request per day.

Use the various services on the JewishGen
website www.jewishgen.org. Note that there are
many different services on this website, some of
which require registration.

Use the service being developed by the Israel
Genealogical Society [IGS]. By sending full
information to: “Rose Feldman” rosef
@post.tau.ac.il who will post it to www.isragen.
org.il.  In “Projects” on the side bar, there is a
category called “Searching for Submitters of Pages
of Testimony in Israel.”  If you know Hebrew, send
a letter to the family roots (Shorashim
Mishpachtiyim) forum on the Tapuz website http:/
/ w w w. t a p u z . c o . i l / t a p u z f o ru m / m a i n /
anashim.asp?forum=325&pass=1

For survivors outside of Israel there are local

German Compensation for Ghetto Workers
The German government has announced a one-time payment of €2,000 (approximately $3,000 USD) for Holocaust
surivors who performed “non-forced” work while living in a ghetto. Free assistance is available for survivors in the New
York and Los Angeles area and Skokie, IL, who wish to apply for payment. If you are a survivor and think you might
qualify, please call the Holocaust Reparations Hotline in the New York area, 1-866-261-8003, Bet Tzedek Legal Ser-
vices in Los Angeles, 1-323-549-5883, or Holocaust Community Services, 1-847-568-5151, in the Skokie area. A
collaborative of law f irms including Blank Rome LLP, Ballard Spahr Andrews & Ingersoll, LLP and Cozen O’Connor has
partnered with HIAS and Council Migration Service of Philadelphia and Jewish Family and Children’s Service to offer

FREE LEGAL SERVICES to survivors in the greater Philadelphia area to help them complete their applications for this program. If you believe that you or
a family member may be eligible for this program, please contact Slava Kulikov at Jewish Family and Children’s Service at 215-673-7741 ext. 236.

Call for manuscripts
The Conference on Jewish Material Claims

Against Germany (Claims Conference) is
establishing a Worldwide Shoah Memoirs
Collection in electronic form of previously
unpublished or unavailable memoirs written by
survivors of the Holocaust. Elie Wiesel is serving
as Honorary Chairman for this program. As he
has said previously on this topic, “I repeat now
what Dubnow said to his companions when they
went to their death:  “Write, write, write!  And
I’m saying it to you now, to us. Please write. This
is the last chance. Thirty years from now, who
will still be here?”

 The Claims Conference is rescuing old
stories with new technology. With increasing
numbers of elderly Holocaust survivors dying,
it is crucial that their memoirs be preserved so
that future generations may learn of the Holocaust
from those who survived. Each unique account
of survival brings a new perspective to the history
of the Holocaust and broadens public knowledge
of its scope.

Joining in this effort are Yad Vashem, the

United States Holocaust Memorial Museum, the
Mémorial de la Shoah/Centre de Documentation
Juive Contemporaine, the Jewish Historical
Institute and the Holocaust Survivors Memoirs
Project.

At this time, WE ARE CONCENTRATING
ON THE URGENT COLLECTION OF
UNPUBLISHED MANUSCRIPTS IN ELEC-
TRONIC FORM . Our concern is for previously
unpublished or unavailable memoirs to be
identified, preserved, and made available for future
generations who will not be able to meet survivors
f irst-hand. This is an international program, as
Holocaust survivors live in 75 countries;
submissions will be accepted in all languages.

Documents in this electronic collection will be
made available to appropriate organizations and
individuals to assist them in their critical work of
research and documentation of the Shoah. Ways in
which memoirs may be made publicly accessible,
after appropriate review, are under discussion.

Inclusion of manuscripts in the Worldwide
Shoah Memoirs Collection will be determined
by historians and other experts reviewing all
submissions.

All submissions must be electronic or typed;
handwritten documents cannot be included.
Inf ormation about the Wor ldwide Shoah
Memoirs Collection and instructions for
submission are at http://memoirs.claimscon.org.

World Federation of Jewish Child
Survivors of the Holocaust 20th
Annual Inter national Conference of
Child Survivors, Second and Thir d
Generations, Spouses & Families
Hilton Alexandria Mark Center
5000 Seminary Rd
Alexandria, Virginia, USA 22311
November 7 to November 10, 2008
For ALL conference information, updates, etc.,
visit: www.wfjcsh.org or email holocaustchild {at}
comcast(.)net
Conference Contacts: Jacques (443) 820-3290 or
Louise (301) 530-6868 (Both in Maryland, USA).

ITS E-MAIL NEWSLETTER
The International Tracing Service (ITS) in Bad
Arolsen publishes a monthly email newsletter with
press releases, news, publications, dates and tips
for visitors. If you are interested in subscribing to
this newsletter, you can find the link to it on:
http://www.its-arolsen.org/en/service/newsletter/
index.html?no_cache=1

and online phone books, as well as various
Internet services such as Yahoo’s People Search
http://people.yahoo.com.

The United States Holocaust Memorial
Museum maintains  a registry of Holocaust
survivors. http://www.ushmm.org/remembrance/
registry, which includes survivors primarily, but
not exclusively, from  North America.

The Yad Vashem Archives and Library include
extensive offline, information about survivors, but
few of the records go beyond the year 1954. As
such, the submitter’s information on the Pages of
Testimony is usually more recent than what we
are likely to find for you at Yad Vashem. However,
you are welcome to contact us. There is a fee for
the research and it may take us up to two months
to respond. You are also welcome to come to the
reading room, where our staff can help you to
research the matter yourself.

We hope that you will f ind this information
helpful, and that you will succeed in contacting
your family members.
Cynthia Wroclawski, Outreach Manager
The Shoah Victims’ Names Recovery Project
Yad Vashem
POB 3477Jerusalem, 91034 ISRAEL
cynthia.wroclawski@yadvashem.org.il
Tel: 972-2-644-3470
Mobile: 972-508-882-744
Fax: 972-2-644-3409

***
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Eugene Bines
Eugene, beloeved husband, father and
grandfather died in his sleep 16 days after
celebrating his 86th birthday. Gedalia (Eugene),
named for his grandfather, was born on January
1, 1922 in Krasnik, Poland, the els\dest of four
sons. The family were livestock traders. Then
came the war. Gedalia survived Budzin, Radom,
Auschwitz and Dachau, along with his brother
Schlomo, one uncle and three cousins. Everyone else perished.  With the
help of an American soldier, Sol Laxman, Gedalia immigrated to the U.S. in
1946, where he settled in New York and went into the meat business. In
1948, at the old Hotel Marseille, he met Esther Szumeraj, a survivor from
France. They were married two weeks later.

A kind humble, modest and generous man, Eugene loved the USA and
was proud to be an American. He also loved Israel. He had a huge heart and
despite the sadness and brutality of his youth was never vengeful or bitter,
always relishing his family that brought him so much joy.

Dr. Emanuel Brechner
Dr. Emanuel (Manek) Brechner passed away peacefully at his Manhattan
home on August 3rd.  He was born on September 28, 1908 in the mountain
village of Ujsoly, in the southern Polish province of Galicia, then a part of
the Austro-Hungarian Empire.  He attended a gymnasium in Zywiec and
received his medical degree from the University of Prague.

He was conscripted by the Polish Army in September of 1939 and soon
after by the Red Army occupying the eastern half of Poland, which sent him
to the off icer school in Moscow.  The German invasion of the USSR in June
1941 found him in active service at the front, where he was wounded.
Evacuated to Siberia, he ran a military hospital.  He was then reassigned to
Tashkent, Uzbekistan, where he was miraculously reunited with his sister
Hania and her husband.  They were the only survivors of the entire family.

Manek was with the Soviet Army when it reached Warsaw in August 1944
and with the troops that liberated Auschwitz in January 1945.  As soon as the
war ended, he deserted to the US Army.  Eventually, he became second in
command of all DP hospitals in the American occupation zone.

He met Dosia Grinberg, a survivor of Auschwitz and Bergen-Belsen,
whom he married in 1949. A year later their only daughter, Ritalynne, was
born in Stuttgart.  They sailed to New York in April 1951. Manek learned
English very quickly, did medical residency and opened a general medical
practice in Harlem.  He worked as a doctor until heart problems forced him
to retire when he was almost 80 years old.

After a divorce, he married Lila in 1967, and lived happily, traveling
extensively, socializing with numerous friends, always ready to support them
with sage advice and material help, and using every occasion to entertain
them with his famous wit.  Knowledgeable intimates insist that he was a
divine dancer, when forced.

Betty Goodfriend
By Moni Basu, The Atlanta Journal-Constitution
Betty Goodfriend had no memorabilia of the life she was forced to quit in
Lithuania during World War II. But she had memories. In America, she refused

to let go of her past and made sure to pass along
the traditions of Eastern European shtetls to her
children, grandchildren and friends she met in
Atlanta. She did it through storytelling. She did
it through synagogue. Most of all, she did it
through Jewish food: matzoh ball soup, brisket,
blintzes and tzimmes.

Betty Goodfriend, 81, died at St. Joseph’s
Hospital on July 28 after suffering a brain
hemorrhage.

She was born in Vilkija, Lithuania, in 1927,
the seventh of nine siblings. In 1941, after
German soldiers marched in, she was sent to a

Jewish ghetto in Slabodka, where she managed to stay alive by working in a
German hospital laundry. There, she smuggled guns brought in by the wounded
to partisan fighters in nearby forests.

In 1944, she was sent to Poland’s Stuttof concentration camp. When the
Germans began fleeing advancing Allied forces, then only 17, she was forced
to march to Germany. One night, she hid in a barn and escaped death.

She met her husband, Isaac Goodfriend, a survivor
from Poland, in a displaced persons camp in Berlin. They
were one of the first Jewish couples to marry in Germany
after the war.

Iconic in the Atlanta community and a lifelong
supporter of Jewish causes, Goodfriend thought an
overlooked tragedy of the Holocaust was that an entire
way of Jewish life was in danger of disappearing.

“She never served a cheese sandwich,” said friend
Saba Silverman, whose father’s family knew

Goodfriend in Lithuania by her Yiddish name, Bunya. “It was always a seven-
course meal.”

Genevieve Hochman
Genevieve, Genowefa, Golda Hochman died March 21, 2008. Born in Poland
August 7, 1920. Holocaust survivor. Immigrated to USA in 1968. Beloved
mother of Joseph, Michael, Irena and their spouses. Grandmother of Eva
and Mark. Her vivid memory and precise recollection of the prewar Jewish
life and culture in Poland has been archived for future generations. Family
oriented, strong and independent, she was an inspiration to all who knew
her. She will be dearly missed.

Dora Iwler
by Isabel Alcoff
Recently I went to Pittsburgh for several days to sit by my dear friend, Dora
Iwler, in the hospice for her last days and attend her funeral. She was a very
special woman who actively participated in
several Jewish organizations to honor her father who raised her to be a
Zionist. She helped  incoming Russian Jews by translating for them at doctor
visits and in the hospitals and collecting clothes for them. Her dinner table
was always ready to host a stranger, a friend, or her grandchildren. As I sat at
her funeral, I realized how many of us in the Pittsburgh community had
been brought together by her goodness, generosity and love. She spoke to
schools tirelessly about her experiences during the Holocaust, always telling
the audience not to hate. She attended every survivor organization event,
bringing with her a spirit of song and camaraderie. Dora was not famous or
rich, but she will not be forgotten. She never finished high school, but she
was brilliant. She lost her entire family during the Holocaust, but gained a
family of friends who loved her in Pittsburgh.

Rosemarie Inge Koczy
Rosemarie Inge Koczy, 68, inter-nationally renowned artist of Croton-
on-Hudson, NY, recently succumbed  to inflammatory breast cancer. Born
March 5, 1939 in Germany, she was deported in 1942 and survived two
concen-tration camps: Dachau and Stutthof.
Fifty years after the war’s end, Koczy compiled
a memoir of over 1100 pages, archived at Yad
Vashem, that is at once autobiography,
meditation and lament. In 1959 she left
Germany for  Geneva, Switzerland, to prepare
to study art. Supporting herself with domestic
work, Koczy was accepted into the Ecole des
Arts Decorative. Concentrating upon tapestry
(she had been schooled as a seamstress in her
last orphanage), she soon gained recognition
throughout Europe.

Koczy created a community art school
outside of Geneva in the 1970s and over the
past twenty years in Croton she taught hundreds
of students privately. Since 1995,  she instructed elderly and disabled
residents of Maple House in Ossining. Koczy’s work resides in many
private and public collections, such as the Guggenheim in New York and
Venice, and the Milwaukee Art Museum, the Collection De l‘Art Brut in
Lausanne, the museum in Lagerhaus in St. Gallen, Collection Charlotte
Zanoer in Bonnigheim (Germany). Musee De La Creation Franche in
Beles, France, Museum Dr. Guislain in Ghent, Belgium and Yad Vashem,
the Israeli Holocaust Memorial Museum in Jerusalem. In 2007, Yad
Vashem accepted her largest sculpture, “Deportation of the Children,”
into their permanent collection.

cont’d on p. 20
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Jack Nash
By Tom Cahill/Bloomberg News

Jack Nash, 79, who helped
create the modern mutual
fund and hedge fund
businesses, died July 30 at
Mount Sinai Medical Center
in Manhattan, NY.

Nash’s investment career began at Oppenheimer,
where he met the late Leon Levy, forming a
partnership that would last decades and become
legendary for its foresight and returns.  He became
Oppenheimer’s president in 1974 and chairman in
1979 and helped the firm become what was once
the world’s second-largest mutual fund business. After
the men sold the firm in 1982 for $163 million, they
founded Odyssey Partners, putting $50 million of
their own money into the fund.

He was born April 10, 1929, in Germany and immigrated to the United
States with his family at the start of World War II. He started work at
Oppenheimer as a trainee in 1951 and returned in 1954 after working in his
father’s textile business. He attended City College of New York.

Forbes magazine estimated his net worth at $750 million in 2004, when
it ranked him as the 389th-wealthiest American. A major philanthropist, Nash
kept his activities private.

Sara Silow
Sara Silow of W. Bloom-f ield, IL, died May
9, 2008.  Silow was a survivor of the Lodz
Ghetto, Auschwitz and Bergen-Belsen
concentration camps.  The beloved wife
of the late Nathan Silow, sister of the late
Chaya Goldman, the late Malka
Parzenczewska, and aunt of the late
Miriam Goldman,  she was the only
survivor of her entire extended family.
Mrs. Silow and her parents were in the

Lodz Ghetto where her father, Chil Parzenczewska, tragically died of
starvation.  In 1944, her mother, Reizel, and she were sent together to
Auschwitz where following the infamous Selection, Reizel perished. Near
death from typhus, Mrs. Silow was liberated at Bergen-Belsen and was taken
to Sweden to be nursed back to health. She and her husband were married in
Brussels in 1948.  In 1952, they immigrated with their son to the United
States. Af fectionately known as “Bobo,” Mrs. Silow was known for her
cooking skills, her generosity, and was a true balebusteh.

Sam Skura
A co-founder of the American Society for Yad
Vashem, Mr. Skura dedicated his life’s work to
acts of remembrance.

With the outbreak of WWII, Skura fled his
native town of Sosnowiec, Poland, eventually
ending up in a Russian labor camp where he
survived the Holocaust. There, he met his fu-
ture wife, Stella (née Obstler), whom he mar-
ried in 1946. In 1949, Sam and Stella Skura
immigrated to the United States, where Sam
exhibited remarkable energy both in building
a new life for his family and in promoting the
cause of Holocaust remembrance.

The American Society for Yad Vashem was
founded as a result of a meeting that took place in the Skura home in 1975,
with Sam becoming the Founding Vice President of the American Society
and chairing several of its initial campaigns. The Skuras became Benefactors
of the Valley of the Communities, Builders of the Holocaust History

Museum and, most recently, Donors of the Learning Center.
While developing an internationally successful business as the President

of G & S Merchandising in New York City, Sam also became known in his
community for his modesty, generosity and unassuming nature. He was an

outstanding leader and mentor, tirelessly
committed to teaching tolerance at home and
around the world. His work will continue to
serve as an inspiration to all. (YadVashem.org)

Genia Spitzer
Genia Spitzer, a Holocaust survivor who
promoted tolerance, died recently in Tucson,

Arizona.  A strong, devoted matriarch born in
Poland in 1927, Genia was 12 when the Nazis
separated her from her family. She was
imprisoned in Gabersdorf, a forced labor camp
on the German-Czech border. She returned at
war’s end to find her mother and sister the only
surviving members of her large, extended
family. In 1946, she met and married William
Spitzer, another Holocaust survivor.  Together
they made their way to America.  A
humanitarian activist who embraced diversity
and acceptance, Genia was preceded in death
by her husband, the founder and former
chairman of the Jewish Holocaust Survivors

of Arizona. They cared deeply about educating Tucson’s youth about
Holocaust issues and she leaves a strong and enduring legacy of Holocaust
education in the community.

Eddie Wilner
By Patricia Sullivan, Washington Post
Eddie Hellmuth Willner, born August 15, 1926, in Muenchen-Gladbach,
Germany, died recently at his home in Falls Church.

In 1939 he was sent to live in Belgium, a safer place for Jews. His
father, a WWI veteran, was detained in a French camp, and when the
son went to visit, he, too, was held. The pair cut a hole in a fence while
the French guards looked the other way and escaped. A Catholic priest
hid the boy and his family in a vacant church, gave them false identity
papers and put them to work in nearby vineyards. In 1942, the falsified
papers were discovered and the family was deported to Poland. His
mother was killed in an Auschwitz gas chamber almost immediately,
but as a healthy male teenager her son was put to work as a slave laborer,
defusing unexploded bombs and repairing railroad tracks. He built
concrete bunkers while his 81-year-old grandfather died of hunger at
Theresienstadt; his father  was killed in Auschwitz.

Willner was one of 26 out of 4,000 who survived a march from
Blechhammer to Gross-Rosen in 1944. Sent to a Buchenwald sub-camp,
he built tunnels where V-2 rockets were to be hidden. As the Allies
pushed forward in the last days of the war, the Germans were told to
exterminate the prisoners, who knew too much about the rockets. “A
thousand were burned alive in a barn. The rest of us they decided to
march out the other way. A death march to Buchenwald.”

Six young men, including Willner, fled. Only two survived, running
from bush to bush for eight nights until they found an American tank
company. After six months with the soldiers,  Willner contacted a cousin
in Connecticut and got to the United States. After enlisting in the Army,
he served twice each in Germany, Japan and Korea. He also served in
Washington and attained the rank of major. After leaving the Army, he
became a social science analyst with the Census Bureau, where he
worked for 20 more years.

Eta Wrobel
By Jeanette Friedman/Jewish Standard
On a cold winter night last year, 91-year-old Eta Chait Wrobel walked
to the parking lot after the Yad Vashem annual dinner in New York. A
20-something tipsy Latina, spoiling for a fight, pulled her SUV out of
the narrow alleyway. She stopped suddenly, looked at Eta and began
mouthing off at her and her companion. Eta told her to be quiet and the
driver became more aggressive, got out of the car, and threatened to
punch Eta’s “ l ights out.” Eta’s companion told the young “lady”
precisely where she could go, whipped out her cellphone, and called
911. In a nanosecond, the woman got back in her car, gunned the motor,
and took off. Eta then turned to her companion and said, “Why did you

cont’d from p. 19
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scare her off? My cane
and I were ready—I
would have knocked
her right on her tuchis.”

Eta, who l ived in
Fort Lee for more than
a decade toward the

end of her life, was the commander of
a partisan group in Lukow, Poland,
wife to Henry, mother of four (Hal,
Shain, Anna, and Liza), and
grandmother of 11. She died on
Memorial Day, soon after her twin
great-grandchildren were born. Her life
was filled with the love of giving and
of f ighting for truth, justice, and the
Jewish people. “We fought to survive,”
she would say. “We fought so that some
of us would get out of there and make
new families, to spit in the Nazi’s eyes.
Our babies are our revenge.”

Eta grew up with nine siblings—she was the sole survivor of her family.
She escaped from a Nazi prison in Lublin and from two deportations. She
smuggled guns she’d stolen from Germans in Lodz to her hometown, and
then fled to the woods, where Jewish partisans there made her their
commander.

Determined to make a difference, she became the mayor of Lukow right
after the war, and then fled the Communists. Settled in Brooklyn, she was a
grocery lady extraordinaire in East New York, where she would canvass her
neighbors for money for the American Cancer Society while still wearing
her store apron.

When her husband became a successful real estate developer on Staten
Island, the family moved to the Bronx, to a new grocery store and
neighborhood, where Eta began to develop the Holocaust survivors’ division
of Hadassah. In time, the family moved to Kew Gardens, where Eta used her
home to rally survivors to support Yad Vashem, Hadassah, the Rivkah Laufer
Bikur Cholim Society, and Israel Bonds. One of her favorite charities was
Akim, an Israeli organization that cares for developmentally disabled children.
Eta was also an active and vocal member of the National Council of the
American Gathering of Jewish Holocaust Survivors and Their Descendants.

In the last year of her life, she was honored by YIVO and the National
Yiddish Theatre/Folksbiene for her efforts to keep the Yiddish language alive.
Her legacy is clearly stated in her memoirs, written when she was 90. The
book is called My Life, My Way, and Eta did it her way until the very end.

Celia Yewlow
By Sally A. Downey, Inquirer
Celia Peres Yewlow, 91, formerly of Northeast Philadelphia, a Holocaust
survivor, died recently at Willow Lake, an assisted living residence in Willow
Grove. A native of Shvadis, Lithuania, Mrs. Yewlow married Yude Ibedas, a
photographer, in 1937 and moved with him to Kovno, Lithuania. By 1942
her husband, parents, two brothers and a sister had all been killed by German
troops. She thought she and her 3-year-old daughter, Rena, were going to be
killed too when German soldiers forced them onto a truck with other women
and children from the Jewish ghetto in Kovno. For reasons she never
understood, a soldier pulled her off the truck, forcing her to leave her daughter
behind. Her daughter and the others were shot and buried in pits outside of
the town. Mrs. Yewlow was hidden by a Christian couple, Cheska and Jonas
Balevicus, in a pig sty for the duration of the war at great risk to their family,
which included two small children and a grandmother.

After the war, she married Sender Yewlow. For several years the couple
lived in Italy, where their daughter was born. In 1949 the family moved to
Philadelphia. For the rest of her life Mrs. Yewlow was grateful to Cheska,
whom she called her little sister, and Jonas Balevicus. She kept in contact
with them and sent them packages, her daughter said. Mrs. Yewlow shared
her experience with her daughter and her grandchildren and returned to
Kovna for the 50th anniversary of the liquidation of the Kovno Ghetto in
1995. She didn’t want her war experiences to be the focus of her life though,
her daughter said, and preferred to have a positive outlook.

I returned to the same spot by the fence at the same time every day. She
was always there with something for me to eat—a hunk of bread or, better yet,
an apple. We didn’t dare speak or linger. To be caught would mean death for
us both. I didn’t know anythingabout her, just a kind farm girl, except that she
understood Polish. What was her name? Why was she risking her life for me?
Hope was in such short supply, and this girl on the other side of the fence gave
me some, asnourishing in its way as the bread and appl es.

Nearly seven months later, my brothers and I were crammed into a coal
car and shipped to Theresienstadt camp in Czechoslovakia. “Don’t return,”
told the girl that day. “We’re leaving.” I turned toward the barracks and didn’t
look back, didn’t even say good-bye to the little girl whose name I’d never
learned, the girl with the apples.

We were in Theresienstadt for three months. The war was winding down
and Allied forces were closing in, yet my fate seemed sealed. On May 10,
1945, I was scheduled to die in the gas chamber at 10:00 AM. In thequiet of
dawn, I tried to prepare myself . So many times death seemed ready to claim
me, but somehow I’d survived. Now, it was over. I thought of myparents. At
least, I thought, we will be reunited. But at 8 A.M. there was a commotion. I
heard shouts, and saw people running every which way through camp. I
caught up with my brothers. Russian troops had liberated the camp! The
gates swung open.Everyone was running, so I did too. Amazingly, all of my
brothers had survived; I’m not sure how. But I knew that the girl with the
apples had been the key to my survival. In a place where evil seemed
triumphant, one person’s goodness had saved my life, had given me hope in
a place where there was none. My mother had promised to send me an
angel, and the angel had come.

Eventually I made my way to England where I was sponsored by a Jewish
charity, put up in a hostel with other boys who had survived theHolocaust
and trained in electronics. Then I came to America, where my brother Sam
had already moved. I served in the U. S. Army during the Korean War, and
returned to New York City after two years. By August 1957 I’d opened my
own electronics repair shop. I was starting to settle in.

One day, my friend Sid who I knew from England called me. “I’ve got a
date. She’s got a Polish friend. Let’s double date.” A blind date? Nah,that
wasn’t for me. But Sid kept pestering me, and a few days later we headed up
to the Bronx to pick up his date and her friend Roma. I had to admit, for a
blind date this wasn’t so bad. Roma was a nurse at a Bronx hospital. She was
kind and smart. Beautiful, too, with swirling brown curls and green, almond-
shaped eyes that sparkled with life.

The four of us drove out to Coney Island. Roma was easy to talk to, easy
to be with. Turned out she was wary of blind dates too! We were both just
doing our friends a favor. We took a stroll on the boardwalk, enjoying the
salty Atlantic breeze, and then had dinner by the shore. I couldn’t remember
having a better time.

We piled back into Sid’s car, Roma and I sharing the backseat. As
European Jews who had survived the war, we were aware that much had
been left unsaid between us. She broached the subject, “Where were you,”
she asked softly, “during the war?” “The camps,” I said, the terrible memories
still vivid, the irreparable los s. I had tried to forget. But you can never
forget. She nodded. “My family was hiding on a farm in Germany, not far
from Berlin ,” she told me. “My father knew a priest, and he got us Aryan
papers.” I imagined how she must have suffered too, fear, a constant
companion. And yet here we were, both survivors, in a new world. “There
was a camp next to the farm.” Roma continued. “I saw a boy there and
would throw him apples every day.”

What an amazing coincidence that she had helped some other boy. “What
did he look like? I asked. “He was tall, skinny, and hungry. I must have seen
him every day for six months.” My heart was racing. I couldn’t believe it.
This couldn’t be. “Did he tell you one day not to come back because he was
leaving Schlieben?” Roma looked at me in amazement. “Yes!” “That was
me! “ I was ready to burst with joy and awe, flooded with emotions. I couldn’t
believe it! My angel.

“I’m not letting you go.” I said to Roma. And in the back of the car on
that blind date, I proposed to her. I didn’t want to wait. “You’re crazy!” she
said. But she invited me to meet her parents for Shabbat dinner the following
week. There was so much I looked forward to learning about Roma, but the
most important things I always knew: her steadfastness, her goodness. For
many months, in the worst of circumstances, she had come to the fence and
given me hope. Now that I’d found her again, I could never let her go.

That day, she said yes. And I kept my word. After nearly 50 years of
marriage, two children and three grandchildren, I have never let her go.

A Gir l with an Apple
cont’d from p. 13
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]
From Jeannette Rapoport-Hubschman, a Child Survivor in Neuilly Sur Seine,
France:
I’m searching for members of  the Hubschman Family: My father’s name is
Meyer Hubschman, born in 1901. The family lived in Nadworna (Ukraine).
His father was Bernhard Pfeffer, died June 15, 1924. His siblings: Simon
Pfeffer, born 1892, was a tradesman in Jablonow; Dora Leitner (nee’ Pfeffer)
born 1895. She was married and lived in Nadworna and Lazar Pfeffer,  born
1908, was a bank employee. His mother was Chaje Hubschman, Delatyn
(Ukraine). My father’s siblings: Jutte born  l894;  Abe born 1897 and Jacob
born 1899. Many thanks for your help, with which I hope to find somebody
one day.

***
From Reinhold Beuer-Tajovsky, a Survivor in Virginia Beach, VA:
I am still looking for people from Lvov, Poland,  who may have known or
known about my stepfather, Emil Szlechter.

***
From  Sarah Cosnac,  a 2g in Nice, France:
Je suis la fille de Reouven Czosniak né à Lodz et de Indyta
Ingber. Je recherche des personnes qui auraient vécu à Lodz
avant et pendant la période du  ghetto de Lodz et aurait
rencontré ma grand-mère déportée à Auchwitz en Aout 1844,
Chaya Ruchla Czosniak, née Zylberztain, elle avait 4 enfants.
Ils habitaient: Ul Kilinskiego 86 Lodz. Je recherche aussi la
famille de mon grand-père Menache Ingber né en 1908 à Loutsk
en Ukraine autrefois Luck en Pologne. Sa mère s’appelait
Channa Gersztman. Merci de m’envoyer des informations si
possible.

***
From Eva Neumannova Haig, a Survivor in Columbus, Ohio:
I would be grateful for any information regarding my brother,
Zoltan Neumann, born on November 21, 1924 in Budapest/Ujpest.

***
Looking for Survivors of Sobibor:
Yoram Haimi, Director of  Archeology for the Negev, with the approval of
Yad Vashem and Ben Gurion University, plans to reconstruct the layout of 
the Sobibor  extermination camp. Yoram lost two uncles in Sobibor. Survivors
of Sobibor who can help Yoram with any information, please contact him at
e-mail: yoramhai@gmail.com or through the web site: www.undersobibor.org.

***
From Elly Berkovits Gross, a survivor in Jamaica, NY:
In the town in which I was born, Simleul-Silvaniei (in Transylvania) there is
a man,  who saved three Jews from deportation; he fed them and later took
them to Romania where they reached safety. This man, Alexandru Chereches,
is over 80 years old; he has a heart condition and his hands tremble. The
three Jewish men whom he saved are from the Adler Family, Katz Family
and  the Joszi Lax Family (Josi Lax and his wife passed away). I am trying to
help this elderly very ill man.  I am trying to locate the Adler and Katz
Families and maybe they would be willing to help the man who saved their
lives. Please help, not for me, but for all of us; we Jews must show that a
great heroic act is not forgotten.

***
 From Lou Appleman, a survivor in Queens, NY:
I am looking for any survivors of the Pinsk Ghetto. Most of  my family
escaped  from there just before it was liquidated
and survived  with the partisans in the Zawistcze forest. I would like to know
of any other Pinsk Ghetto Survivors and to hear from them.

***
From Naomi Hoben, a 2g in West Palm Beach, FL:
My mother, Clara  (Chaika) Spektor/Spector Grossman, a survivor in West
Palm Beach, Florida, is looking for her younger brother, Dovid Spektor/
Spector’s whose last known location was in hiding on a farm near the Kozin
Ghetto in Dubno, Poland, with his father, Yitzhak Spektor/Spector. Dovid
would be in his late 70s or early 80s today. He had eight brothers and sisters.
The family ran a general store on their farm in a tiny town called Szaborkryk

(sp?), Poland prior to the war. We would be interested in learning about any
one with a surname of Spektor/Spector whose ancestors came from this
vicinity.

***
From Margaret Shiratski-Wingstedt, in Antwerp, Belgium:
We are searching for information about the Sieradzki family from Burzenin;
they moved around 1905 to Kalish and Zdunska Wola, Poland. We are
looking for relatives of our father, Abraham Sieradzki:
1. His brother who immigrated to New York and later on lived in Wayne,
,NJ.  He and his wife, Mary and their son Leon Sieradzki, are deceased, but
my cousin, Leon (as far we know), was  married to an Israeli lady, and they
have children.
2. His sister, Sura Perla Sieradzki, died in the Shoa with her family, but we
have not found any trace of them due to the fact we are unaware of the
family name of the husband.
3. His brother, Leib Sieradzki and family, and sister, Pessa Itta Pakentreger
and her family;  all we know about them is that they died in Chelmo.
Grandfather, David Sieradzki, was born in Burzenin in 1874 and grandmother
Karo Shein Fegel,  born in 1871 was probably born in Widawa.  They were
married in Zdunska Wola. They both died in Israel. All infor mation is
welcome.

***

From Ellen Minkwitz, a 2g in Dover, Delaware: BELGIUM and THE
NETHERLANDS:

Last night, while seeking sources of information on those
lost in Belgium and The Netherlands, I found some
information on a “lost” uncle.  The records can be searched
thru:
    Ilse Marquenie
    Assistant-Archivist
    Jewish Museum of Deportation and Resistance,
    Goswin de Stassartstraat, 153,
    2800 Mechelen - Belgium
    Tel.: 0032 15 29 06 60
    E-Mail: Ilse.Marquenie@cicb.be

Neither Yad Vashem or the International Tracing Service had
anything when I searched; finally traced the remainder of our family. Perhaps
she can be of assistance for others. Also received from The Netherlands,
although, of course, no records for me, but another source:
Guido Abuys
Oosthalen 8 - 9414 TG Hooghalen - The Netherlands
T +31 (0)593 59 26 00 - F +31 (0)593 59 25 46
E info@kampwesterbork.nl - I www.kampwesterbork.nl

***
From Leo Gerechter, a Survivor in Brookline, Massachusetts:
I was born in Berlin in 1921 and emigrated to the US in November 1939.
My mother, two sisters, brother and grandmother, who lived in Berlin, were
unable to escape and consequently were murdered by the Nazis. We are still
looking for one of my sisters, Lisbett Fränkel, née Gerechter, and her husband
Georg Fränkel, originally from Berlin. Her husband was deported to Poland
in 1938; she followed him to Krakow or Tarnow a few days later (from October
1938 they were living in Krakow or Tarnow). We only know that my sister
was arrested by the Gestapo shortly after the German occupation. She was
transferred from the Gestapo prison in Tarnow on November 28, 1941—
destination unknown. They disappeared without a trace. I would be grateful
for any information about my sister.

***
From Donia Gold Shwarzstein, a Survivor in Queens New York:
I have long been seeking information about a Romanian couple who were
stars of the Yiddish Theatre in Bucharest. They were refugees in Rohatyn
and my family gave up our living room for them. Our town accepted refugees
and Jews opened their homes to them. This couple played an important role
in our cultural life during their stay there. They left the town just before the
German Nazis marched in. They put on a play, either Der Groise Oytzar or
Dos Groise Gevins (I have to check the plot of each to discover which it
was) and as we lived in the same house, I was the child in the play. They
were very, very, impressive—like a Hollywood couple. I want to know about
their career in Bucharest, and if possible, of their final fate.
They left an imprint on my memory.
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***
From Martha Flatto, a Survivor in Rishon Le Zion, Israel:
I was born Martha Zemanek in Novi-Sad, Yugoslavia in 1941. A large part of
my family, including parents and grandmother, perished during the Holocaust
in various places. I am an adopted child.I survived Bergen Belsen and live
in Israel. I have searched my family roots for already 6 years. I learned that
my great grandfather, Zemanek Ignaz, was a tailor registered in the Hungarian
census of 1860. He was born somewhere in Czechoslovakia around 1830.
This is the clue to my search. I have no exact place or date. Zemanek Ignaz
lived in Gross-Becskerek (today Zrenjanin in Serbia) and had two sons and
one daughter, maybe more? Recently I found that there is a grave of Josef
Zemanek in Vienna: I shall be grateful to receive any information about
Zemanek, any record about him. Looking forward to your answer.

***

Seeking Ilanka Weinberger (this is her maiden name) from the Carpathian
Mountains who until 1944 worked as a maid/nanny in the home of Rabbi
Yonason Steif—head of the Budapest Beis Din and Rov of the Kehillah in
Budapest. Contact amgathtogether@aol.com.

***
From Stanislawa Janowska, a survivor in Cambrdige, MA:
I hope somebody came across my brother Franek Chajmowicz. I assume he
was killed in the Soviet Union sometime around 1942/43. He was the son of
Elka and Wolf Chajmowicz who lived in Warsaw at 46 Nowolipki St. If
alive, Franek would be 86 or 87. He studied mechanical engineering in
Wilno from 1937 to 1939. At the end of 1940 he was smuggled
into the Soviet Union hoping to make it to the United States.
Instead, he got stranded in Stolpce and later in Kostopol, both
in the Ukaraine. I have searched for him numerous times to no
avail. Still, I do not give up hope. Maybe an old colleague or
an acquaintance knows something about him.

***
From HG, a Survivor in Maryland:
I am interested in information about a concentration camp near
Vienna named Maly Trostinets. I learned from the Yad Vashem
database that my mother, Beila Griffel, age 46, was transported
to Maly Trostinets camp September 14, 1942, and her date of
death there was four days later, on September 18, 1942. I left
Vienna and my mother in November, 1940 to come to the USA, at
age 7 1/2. At that time, my mother and I were living with my mother’s sister-
in-law, Lotte Nagel. I have never been able to find out what happened to my
aunt, Lotte Nagel, from any source. Also, I came to the USA with eight other
children from Vienna, through the German Jewish Children’s’ Aid Society.
We arrived in NY in December 1940 on the SS Excambion after traveling
from Vienna thru Berlin, Spain and Lisbon. From this group who left Vienna,
I have not been able to locate Caecile Pollack (13) and Susanne Stadler (15).
I was the only one who was taken to a foster home in Baltimore—the other
children were sent to other cities across the USA to relatives or to other
foster homes.

***
From HF, a Survivor in Maryland:
Does anyone remember the Friedman Family who lived in Vienna at 61
Klosterneuburger strasse Wien XX. They had three children; Bernhard, Herbert
and Lilly. Herbert attended the Talmud Torah School at Malzgasse Wien II?
And searching for relatives of Martin Loeble erstwhile from Burgenland,
Austria. He was in England via the Kindertransport and last lived in Glasgow,
England. He may have been killed at age 16 or so in an auto accident in
England.

***
From EF, a Survivor in New Jersey:
I was born and raised in Vienna, Austria in 1918. After being arrested on
November 10, 1938 (Kristallnacht), and surviving the horrors of detention
in the Kenion Gasse, I was sent to Dachau. I was released January 1939,
and left Vienna in January 1939. I am now 90 years old living in Cliffside
Park, New Jersey. I read with interest the various searches for different
persons, victims of the Holocaust. Since I have some terrible memories
from that time, and I assume that there are not too many people still alive
who share these experiences; I believe the hellish experience of the Kenion
Gasse detention should be told. I respectfully ask you to search for any
other witnesses to the cruelty of the Viennese Nazis on that fateful day,
November 10, 1938, at the “temporary prison” at the Kenion Gassse in
Vienna.

***

From SG, a 2g in New York:
My grandfather’s name was William (Wolf)
Goldstein. He was born in Pavlovo,
Austria-Hungary (at the time) in 1863, and
died in Izvor, Czechoslovakia in 1924. We
have no knowledge of his siblings, but we
do know that the family at one point
originated in Poland. He was married to Esther Kleinman, born in 1864 in
Izvor-Huta, Austria-Hungary and died in 1938. They had 14 children, 11 of
whom survived infancy. They had one daughter, Rose (Rachel), born in
1903. She did not survive the Holocaust. Of the ten sons, six survived the
Holocaust.

***
From LG, a 2g in Massachusetts:
I am writing a memoir about growing up with my father, Harry Gruenberg,
who fled Vienna in 1939. I am trying to solve a mystery about his sister, Mia
Grunberg, who died in June, 1942 near Minsk. She was about 16 years old.
However, I am hoping that someone will be able to help me confirm that she
was sent from Vienna the year before her death, to work as a slave laborer
farming asparagus in Magdeberg, Germany (or possibly Siems or Stendal).
My father remembers his father wrote to him from Vienna to say she was
taken to Magdeberg in May 1941, but I can find no records of that in Vienna
when I visited last year. The police records do not list her. The DÖW in
Vienna confirmed that Mia was in the Youth Aliya School in May of 1941,
and that a group of girls were sent to Magdeberg around May 16, 1941 from

the school to farm asparagus. This group was sent back to
Vienna after there was an outbreak of scarlet fever on the
farms, because the Jewish Community in Vienna pressured
the Nazis to bring them home.

I am also seeking the Harband family; Israel, Stephanie,
Paul or Susie Harband, who lived at 12 Alserstrasse in the
ninth district of Vienna. I believe Paul and Stephanie went to
San Francisco in 1939, that Israel died in a concentration
camp, but cannot trace Susie, who perhaps was taken in by
Christian relatives.

***
From BK in Austria:
Oswald Adler (born May 27, 1920 in Vienna, Austria) was

the cousin of my father-in-law. He arrived in Flossenbuerg on February 25,
1945 after a Death March from another Concentration Camp. He was very
ill and sick by then. He died on March 4th, just one week after his arrival...and
about 6 weeks before liberation. Do you think that anyone who was in
Flossenbuerg may remember Oswald Adler?

***
From EM, a 2g in Delaware:
Would like to hear from anyone who remembers my mother and father, Ettel
and Max Bomze; my father—either from Vienna, Dachau, Buchenwald, or
Camp Kitchener, (in Kent, England), and my mother, nee Ettel Wechsler,
born in Poland, lived in Palestine in late 1920’s, early 1930’s and finally in
London (Whitechapel) 1939, early 1940? Searching for internees or, most
likely at this time, children of Camp Kitchener internees who were there
during 1939-early 1940, who might have known or have information on my
father. Also, I can e-mail photo of inside of barracks if anyone wants. Does
anyone have data or references regarding my father’s incarceration in Dachau
and Buchenwald 1938-1939. (All I have is documentation from the
International Tracing Service with prisoner numbers.)

Also, would like to know what happened to my Grandmother Ettel Bomze,
nee Vogelbaum, I believe, of Vienna, Austria. Family has no idea what
happened to her, other than she did not survive WW II.

And does anyone know of my uncle Moses (Moishe) Steinwolf, of Vienna;
fled to Belgium alone around 1939. He most likely died after the Nazi
invasion of Belgium—nothing in Yad Vashem’s database.

***
From JT, a 2g in Canada:
I am trying to find information about a Hessner (or Heffner) family—Father/
Mother—Josef and Getl, children—Jakob, Daniel and Sarah. Josef Hessner
may have been born July 13, 1930 in Vienna. This family may have lived on
Liebenstrasse, Vienna, Austria. This family may have been sent to Dachau. I
apologize as I am not totally sure of the correct spelling of the names. I
would appreciate receiving any information that you may have pertaining to
this family or any living relatives.
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An Urgent
Appeal
to Our
Readers

The American Gathering of Jewish Holocaust Survivors and Their Descendants is the foremost
umbrella organization of survivors located in North America with a mission to advocate for survivors
and to advance and encourage Holocaust remembrance, education and commemoration. As part of
its mission, the American Gathering maintains a number of ongoing projects:

The CONFERENCE ON JEWISH MATERIAL CLAIMS AGAINST GERMANY
The American Gathering is a key member of the Board of Directors. With the present negotiating
committee composed solely of survivors and chaired by the American Gathering’s chairman Roman
Kent, hundreds of millions of additional dollars are coming from Germany to better provide for current
health care and assistance to survivors in desperate need.

The MEED REGISTRY OF JEWISH HOLOCA UST SURVIV ORS
Established in 1981 to document the names of survivors who came to the Americas after World War II,
the Registry, the only one of its kind, was moved in 1993 to the United States Holocaust Memorial
Museum (USHMM). Along with the Museum, the American Gathering continues to manage the
database and to seek new registrants via its quarterly newspaper Together (circ. 75,000) and its website,
http://www.american gathering.com, among other venues. As a result of the American Gathering’s
efforts, the Registry now includes over 185,000 records related to survivors and their families and is a
resource for Holocaust historians and scholars, as well as families looking for lost relatives.

THE SUMMER SEMIN AR PROGRAM ON HOLOCA UST AND JEWISH RESISTANCE
Initiated in 1984 by Vladka Meed and jointly administered by the American Gathering and the USHMM,
this program takes middle school and high school teachers, both Jewish and non-Jewish alike, on trips
to Holocaust sites in Poland and to Israel. Participating scholars come from Yad Vashem in Jerusalem,
the Study Center at Kibbutz Lohamei HaGeta’ot, and the USHMM in Washington, D.C. A biannual
Alumni Conference of the program’s participants further reinforces its goals to foster remembrance
and toleration.

The GATHERING IS A MEMBER OF O THER ORGANIZA TIONS such as the World Jewish
Congress, the World Jewish Restitution Organization, the JCRC and the Conference of Presidents
of Major American Jewish Organizations. In that capacity, its mission is to use its moral authority to
influence issues of importance to the survivor community and to the world Jewish community.

COMMUNITY OUTREA CH
The American Gathering actively assists survivors on a daily basis. Whether it is through sitting on
the Claims Conference, Self-Help Boards, manning an off ice to offer information, applications for
assistance or interfacing with other related agencies on behalf of survivors, the American Gathering
does its utmost to insure that survivor issues are addressed.

NATIONAL HOLOCA UST COMMEMORA TIONS AND MEMORIALS
The collective and individual initiatives of the American Gathering leadership has fostered Holocaust
commemoration, remembrance events and the establishment of Holocaust memorials in many
communities throughout the United States and in almost every State House in the Union. While the
American Gathering continues to sponsor its own annual commemoration program with the Museum
of Jewish Heritage and WAGRO, it has been instrumental in the creation of the ongoing Holocaust
programs at both the United Nations and the U.S. Congress.

Please make a meaningful,
tax deductible

contribution payable to the
“American Gathering.”

Thank you.

American Gathering, 122 West 30th Street, Suite 205, New York, NY 10001

Name:
___________________________________________________________________________
Address:
___________________________________________________________________________
City: State: Zip: Phone:
___________________________________________________________________________
Amount of contribution: $

_________________________


