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American Gathering supports
Israeli suvivors in their quest for
justice
JTA-An American organization of Holocaust survivors is backing Israeli
survivors seeking improved benefits from the Israeli government.

In a statement, The American Gathering of Jewish Holocaust Survivors
and Their Descendants wrote that it “supports the Israeli Holocaust
survivors in their attempt to get a measure of justice so that the impoverished
survivors can live out their lives in dignity. It is our hope that the Israeli
government will provide them with complete cooperation and help them
meet their needs.”

The Claims Conference has overturned its controversial 17-year policy of
setting aside 20% of its allocations for Holocaust education. As a result, the
group has decided to pump another $112 million into social service programs
for survivors over the next four years while freezing funds for educational,
documentation and research projects at $18 million annually.

The 80/20 formula—80% for survivor benefits and 20 percent for
education programs—will be applied only to $90 million of the conference’s
yearly allocation, the amount it had been distributing since 2003.

Julius Berman, chairman of the Conference on Jewish Material Claims
Against Germany, said the action was taken last month at the group’s annual
meeting “because of the crying need for social welfare programs as survivors
get older and sicker.”

“As long as survivors are in need, they come first,” said Roman Kent,
Chairman of the American Gathering of Jewish Holocaust Survivors and
Their Descendants and a Claims Conference board member. “Even the rabbis
acknowledged that if you have a sick man, you could break the sanctity of
the Shabbos to help the sick.”

Sam E. Bloch, president of the American Gathering, recently announced
that “the American Gathering and survivors throughout the world are pleased
that the Claims Conference has changed its policy and decided to allocate
additional resources to the survivors. Our colleague, Roman Kent, has led
this effort with courage, stamina and determination. We believe that the CC
has developed a new sensitivity to the urgency in meeting the needs of
aging survivors in declining health.”

Since 2003, the Claims Conference’s annual allocation had been $90
million. It was increased this year to $100 million and will jump to $110
million next year, $122 million in 2009 and $135 million in 2010.

New WJC Exec: Lauder To Head
Restitution Effort
by Steve Lipman, The Jewish Week

The new top leadership team of the embattled World Jewish Congress will
head to Eastern Europe soon to re-energize stalled negotiations over Holocaust-
era restitution payments, Michael Schneider, the group’s new secretary general,
announced recently.

The political discussions will represent a return by the WJC, perceived
as rudderless in recent years, to the activity that cemented its reputation as a
representative of Jewish interests.

Schneider, whose appointment as the WJC’s top professional was
approved recently by the organization’s steering committee, said he and

cont’d on p. 3

Claims Conference Revises
Old Funding Formula

ITS comes to USHMM
At a recent conference held in Washington, D.C. at the United States
Holocaust Memorial Museum (USHMM), Reno Meister, head of the
International Tracing Service (ITS) at Bad Arolsen, announced that over the
next three years copies of 100 million digital images will be transferred to
the Museum and Yad Vashem. The images, computer photographs of
documents stored at the International Committee of the Red Cross’s Bad
Arolsen facility, reflect a central name index, detention documents,
concentration camp, transit camp and ghetto listings, as well as forced labor
and post-war (DP camp) documents, correspondence and additional general
documents. Michael Haley Goldman, the head of the Registry, indicated
that by the end of the year people will be able to contact the museum to
determine if their name appears on any of the documents. However, it must
be understood that it will be some time before any ability to do extensive
research on any single name will be possible. The computer images must
f irst be entered into a database so cross-referencing is possible. Given that
100 million images are involved, it will take some time for the museum to
accomplish this monumental task. In the meantime, no information can be
made available until the last three signatories to the ITS Convention sign
off on the release of the material. France, Greece and Italy have yet to do
so.
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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 as well with the information. This is
important for the Registry as well 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 you live outside the New York City
metropolitan area and if there is no such agency where you live, mail
a written inquiry describing your  situation to:

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

Regional Vice Presidents
Isabel Alcoff
Mel Mermelstein
Jean Bloch Rosensaft
Mark Sarna
Charles Silow
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Announcement Regarding Holocaust Era Assets
Located in Israel-Updated

The Claims Conference would like to inform
you about a new program that may be relevant to
you.

A list of approximately 7,000 names of owners
of bank accounts and other properties in Israel
that were not claimed after World War II have been
listed on the website of the Company for Location
and Restitution of Holocaust Victims’ Assets Ltd.

The list and application for restitution is
available in Hebrew at www.hashava.org.il  and
in English at www.hashava.org.il/eng.

According to the Company for Location and
Restitution of Holocaust Victims’ Assets, the
preferred method of submitting an application is
via the website, http://www.hashava.org.il/eng/
assetList, by clicking the “Request” icon on the
right side of every entry in the list. Clicking
“Request” will bring up an electronic application
with the asset owner’s information included.

If a name does not appear on the list,
applications will still be accepted through
www.hashava.org.il/eng/forms/request.aspx.

ALL APPLICATIONS SHOULD BE SENT TO
HASHAVA in ISRAEL. EITHER FILL OUT THE

FORMS ON WWW.HASHAVA.ORG.IL/ENG, OR
PRINT OUT AND COMPLETE THE FORMS
AND MAIL THEM TO HASHAVA, THE
COMPANY FOR RESTITUTION OF
HOLOCAUST VICTIMS’ ASSETS, PO BOX 927,
BNAI BRAK, 51108, ISRAEL.

The Claims Conference is not responsible for
the content on this website or for the application
process.

Hashava is The Company for Location and
Restitution of Holocaust Victims’ Assets, an
organization established in Israel in 2006 by the
Holocaust Victims Assets Law.

This list does not deal with living persons or
properties and accounts outside of Israel. The list
was cross-checked with the list of victims at Yad
Vashem. The committee’s charge will last 15 years,
and it will assist in searching for heirs and assigns.

Any person who thinks they may be entitled
to make a claim as an heir of a Holocaust victim,
regardless of whether or not the assets in question
are listed, should contact the organization via its
website, www.hashava.org.il .

In a breakthrough for Holocaust survivors, the
Claims Conference has successfully obtained a
major revision in its Article 2 pension program
that will result in an estimated $250 million in
payments over the next 10 years to an additional
6,000 survivors worldwide. The shift came
following months of negotiations with the German
Ministry of Finance, which will provide the
funding for payments to those who are eligible.

The new eligibility, as specified by German
government criteria, is partially determined by
income below US $16,000 or its equivalent in local
currency after taxes. Now, many benefits paid to
elderly survivors will no longer count toward that
income limit. With 51,000 survivors currently
receiving Article 2 payments, this will lead to a
more than 10% increase in the number of people
who will qualify for payments. There will only
affect new applicants; there will be no change
for present recipients.

“This was, first and foremost, an issue of
principle,” said Gideon Taylor, Claims Conference
Executive Vice President. “Since its establishment,
the Claims Conference has argued that Holocaust
compensation payments are symbolic and should
not be based on need.”

These negotiations established that as of
October 1, 2007, only the net income of the
applicant shall be taken into account (not the
income of his or her spouse) and all old age
pensions—including governmental pensions,
social security payments, occupational pensions
and retirement plans—as well as pensions
awarded for a reduction in earning capacity,
industrial injury , occupational disease, and loss
of life, or any comparable payments will not be
counted towards calculation of the income limit,
effectively granting payments to thousands more
survivors.

These changes reflect the long-standing Claims

Conference position that compensation payments,
which recognize Nazi persecution and suffering,
should not be based on income criteria and should

be paid irrespective of
f inancial need. In previous
negotiations, the Claims
Conference had obtained the
exclusion of social security
payments from the
computation of income for
persons age 70 and older who
met all other fund criteria.

Specific details (including
which payments constitute
comparable payments and
limitations regarding assets
of the applicant) are still
being discussed with the
German Ministry of Finance.

Eligibility f or the Ar ticle 2 Fund is
determined by the German government and is
also based on a survivor’s persecution history,
including incarceration in certain camps or
ghettos, forced labor, and time in hiding or living
under false identity. Full eligibility criteria ar e
available on the Claims Conference website at
www.claimscon.org.

Claims Conference Accomplishments
The Ar ticle 2 Fund has paid more than $2

billion to more than 73,000 Holocaust survivors
since it was established in 1992 through
negotiations with the German government.
Monthly payments are approximately $320.

When the Ar ticle 2 Fund was established,
the German government agreed to pay only
25,000 Holocaust survivors. Due to Claims
Conference annual negotiations with the
Ministry of Finance to liberalize eligibility
criteria, including the recognition of incarceration

in additional camps and work battalions, more
than 96,000 survivors have been approved to date
for monthly pension payments from the Article
2 Fund and the related Central and Eastern
European Fund.

Open Issues
Despite recent successes in liberalizing

certain criteria for the Hardship, Ar ticle 2 and
CEE Funds,  open issues remain,  and the
Claims Conference cont inues to fight for
inclusion of Holocaust survivors who, among
others:

· Were in forced military labor battalions
and in concentrat ion camps not current ly
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 limit (for the Ar ticle 2 Fund);
· Were citizens of Western countries who

received a smal l  amount  of  previous
compensation under the Global Agreements
between Germany and their countries and are
not covered by liberalizations.

In addit ion, the Claims Conference is
pressing the issue of applicants to the Claims
Conference Hardship Fund who had not been
able to meet eligibility criteria at the time of
application and wish to reapply for payment,
as wel l  as the establ ishment of a paral lel
Hardship Fund for residents of Eastern Europe
and the Former Soviet Union who did not
emigrate to the West and are therefore not
e l ig ible for  payments f rom the exist ing
Hardship Fund.

The Claims Conference also continues to
negotiate a series of other administrat ive
issues relating to these programs.

CLAIMS CONFERENCE SECURES $250 MILLION

President Ronald Lauder agree that the money
owed by several Eastern European governments
to the countries’ Jewish communities and to
individual Holocaust survivors—compensation
for funds and property taken out of Jewish
hands during the t ime of Nazism and
Communism—ranks as the first priority of the
WJC. As such, Poland, Lithuania and Slovenia
are among the first countries on the planned
itinerary, Schneider said, not offering a timetable
for the negotiations.

Schneider, 68, takes over the day-to-day reins
of the World Jewish Congress at a time when, he
acknowledges, the organization is searching for
new causes to champion, and amid questions
about its own ability to function effectively after
so much internal conflict. But Schneider sought
to portray himself  as being above the fray,
coming in with a fresh slate to re-energize the
organization.

cont’d from p. 1
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Israel Museum launches site for art stolen during WWII
By Etkar Lefkovitz, Jerusalem Post

The Israel Museum has launched an on-line
catalogue of works of art and Judaica looted
during World War II and given to the museum
after the war, the museum recently announced.

An anonymous tempera painting from the
19th century, of a girl in profile, somewhat
reminiscent of Boticelli’s style, from a collection
of paintings stolen by the Nazis. The piece is part
of the Israel Museum’s collection today.

The Jerusalem museum houses several
hundred works stolen during the Holocaust that
either have no record of prior ownership or came
from institutions that did not survive the war.

The property was originally given to the
Bezalel National Museum, the Israel Museum’s

predecessor, by the Jewish Restitution Successor
Organization, which was charged with reclaiming
stolen Jewish property and which transferred
many works of art and Judaica to Jewish
institutions in Israel and around the world.

The works were subsequently moved to the Israel
Museum in 1965, when the museum was founded.

The on-line catalogue—accessible on the
Israel Museum’s Web site, www.imj.org.il—
provides information on paintings, drawings and
Judaica objects, and includes images, titles of
works, names of artists (if known), countries of
origin (if known), dimensions and other identifying
characteristics.

The Web site, which is entitled World War II
Provenance Research On-line, was launched in

cooperation with the newly-established Company
for Location and Restitution of Holocaust Victims’
Assets in Israel, which had pressured the museum
and other public institutions in Israel to publicize
the information in accordance with the law.

Avraham Roet, head of the restitution
organization, praised the museum for fully
acceding to the request to list the information after
initially balking at the move.

“This is a major moral accomplishment for
the state of Israel,” said Roet, a Holocaust survivor.

Roet said that this was the first time that a
Jewish museum was searching for heirs for
artwork stolen in the Holocaust and given to
Jewish organizations after the war.

The new Web site provides instructions for
requesting property restitution.

By Ruth Sinai, Ha’aretz 

It’s diff icult to find an elderly Israeli who has
not known suffering. Some fled for their lives from
Iraq or Iran, some were beset by Arab rioters and
malaria in Mandatory Palestine. Others saw their
relatives die of dehydration on the way from
Ethiopia. Tens of thousands were subject to hunger
and disease under Stalin’s tyranny, and tens of
thousands underwent indescribable suffering in
Hitler’s death camps and ghettos.

The Holocaust was a unique atrocity in the
history of humankind, and the experiences it
entailed resemble no other. It is surprising, then,
that the government wants to create a hierarchy
of suffering. Those who lived through the horrors
of the ghettos and the camps are now defined as
“Holocaust survivors,” and those who survived

the furnaces by fleeing from Poland to the former
Soviet Union—even if they lost their entire
families, went hungry, became sick, and were left
with scars that cannot heal—are defined as
“Holocaust refugees.”

According to Prime Minister Ehud Olmert’s
decision yesterday, a survivor is worth more than
a refugee. No one gave much thought to the
survivors who didn’t receive benefits from either
Israel or Germany, and now they are old and sick
and we must take care of them. But that also holds
for the 150,000 Israelis aged 65 and older who
live below the poverty line.

Some 40 percent of them are considered
“Holocaust refugees” who live off National
Insurance Institute payments. The money they are

Holocaust claims : A foolish hierarchy of suffering seeking now won’t compensate for their lost
childhood or dead relatives. It must be used to
make sure they have the money for medication,
food and nursing care.

The criterion for aid must be the extent of need,
not the origin or suffering of the survivors. There
must not be a single poor person in Israel - not a
Moroccan, not a Pole, not an Arab, not an old
person and not a young person. The funds should
be distributed among everyone, including the
money from the Holocaust Claims Conference
and the money that European Jews who died in
the Holocaust had deposited in banks.

These are the funds of the poor residents of
the State of Israel. The goal of Hitler and his allies
was to eradicate the Jewish people. The
establishment and continued existence of the State
of Israel, and the prosperity of its citizens, is the
decisive reply—not arguments over the value and
intensity of the suffering.

Survivors March
by Yae1 Branovsky, Israel News

Thousands of Holocaust survivors and their
supporters recently took part in a protest of the
government’s treatment of survivors, and particularly
a recent decision to raise their allowances by a meager
N1S 83 (@$US20) a month.

The protestors set out from the Knesset and
marched towards the Prime Minister’s Off ice and
carried signs saying, “Sorry for surviving,”
“Holocaust survivors are still here,” and
“Holocaust survivors bill—our moral duty.”
Minister for Pensioners Affairs Rafi Eitan and MK
Colette Avital participated in the event.

Head of the fund for the welfare of Holocaust
survivors Ze’ev Factor said in a speech during
the rally, “The survivors don’t know what to do
f irst, to pay the electricity bill or shop for
groceries.” He also pledged that even if the
survivors die, their issue would continue to echo
throughout the world.

One of the survivors who took part in the rally,
Shoshana Alon, said that she lived off N1S 3,000 a
month from social security and her pension fund.
“When I was younger, \ was bitter about the
survivors’ condition, but I didn’t say anything, simply
because nobody wanted to listen,” she explained.

Despite her decision to attend the rally, she
was skeptical that the protest would help improve
the situation. “I doubt anything significant will

happen. Even if there is an increase in the
survivors’ pensions, it will not be substantial. I’m
afraid I’m not optimistic.”

Another participant in the rally, Shoshana
Adler, a social worker who volunteers for new
immigrants who are also Holocaust survivors, said
that the main problem which should be addressed
is the condition of those survivors from the former
Soviet Union who were currently not eligible for
allowances.

“I just recently visited the house of a Holocaust
survivor who lives in appalling poverty. It turned
out that we were both at the same concentration
camp, but because she only arrived in Israel during
the last decade, she is not recognized as a Holocaust
survivor,” she explained.

Holocaust Web site draws
thousands of Iranians
JERUSALEM (AFP)  —  Thousands of Iranian
surfers every month visit a new Holocaust Web
site in Farsi run by Israel’s Yad Vashem Holocaust
memorial, despite their leadership’s questioning
the Nazi genocide of Jews, the museum said.

The Web site was put online by Yad Vashem
in Jerusalem in January, and has so far had some
25,100 visits, including 12,170 from inside Iran,
spokeswoman Estee Yaari said. It includes 20
historical chapters on World War II, the Nazi
regime, the systematic killings, and photos from
the Nazi death camps and ghettos.

“We believe that making credible,
comprehensive information about the Holocaust
available to Persian speakers can contribute to the

f ight against Holocaust denial,” said Yad Vashem
chairman Avner Shalev.

Iran’s firebrand president, Mahmoud
Ahmadinejad, has branded the systematic killing
of 6 million of Europe’s Jews as a “myth,” and
last year Tehran hosted a controversial revisionist
Holocaust conference, sparking an international
outcry.

Shalev calls the Web site a powerful tool
against Ahmadinejad’s rhetoric, which has
included calls for the Jewish state to be “wiped
off the map.”

“Ahmadinejad’s Holocaust denial is especially
dangerous because he wants to use it not only to
diminish the existence of the Holocaust, but sees
it as a method for paving the way towards the
possibility of destroying Israel,” Shalev said.

Although Yad Vashem generally shies from

tainting its work in political tones, Shalev admits
that the Farsi Web site has “an important political
meaning” in Israel’s dealing with the Islamic
republic.

“The possibility for anybody in Iran to reach
objective and balanced information in Farsi is very
important ... the opposition in Iran is important and
people are looking for information,” Shalev said.

According to emails translated by Yad
Vashem, most Iranian surfers who visit the site
say they are staunch opponents of their country’s
leadership.

“The world should not allow people such as
Ahmadinejad to fulfill their evil intentions,” wrote
one.

“I think you should invite the president of Iran
to Yad Vashem, just to see how he will respond to
this,” wrote another anonymous reader.
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Less than 20% of the value of Jewish assets
stolen by the Nazis and their collaborators has been
restored. At least $115-$175 billion (2005 prices)
remains unreturned despite numerous clear and
explicit international agreements and country
promises made during World War II and
immediately thereafter. Even the highly publicized
resurgence of restitution efforts since the mid-
1990s resulted in the return of only 3% of
Holocaust property. A key reason for these meager
results during both periods was the failure to make
a unique, comprehensive, and timely effort to deal
adequately with an event unequaled in the annals
of modern history—the extermination of more than
two-thirds of continental European Jewry and the
confiscation of nearly all of its assets.

There was a marked divergence between the
promises and the reality of returning Jewish assets
stolen by the Nazi regime and its collaborators
during the Holocaust era. Two key time periods in
this regard are the postwar era and the mid-1990s
to the present, when there was a resurgence of
interest in asset restitution. Certain lessons have
emerged from the cumulative experience.

Excluded from the present discussion are other
legitimate claims of Holocaust victims such as
Nazi-inflicted damage to life, health, and income.
These relate to pensions and onetime payments,
such as for slave labor.

Estimated Value of Pre-Holocaust Looted
Jewish Assets

In late-1930s prices, the value of Jewish as-
sets amounted to $10-$15 billion. This estimate is
based on a 1998 paper by this author; its method-
ology draws on the pioneering efforts of Nehemiah
Robinson in the 1940s and 1950s and other mate-
rial. This includes estimates of the Jewish share of
wealth for each country in Nazi-occupied Europe,
tax records, country estimates published at the
time, and the asset declarations that the Nazis
forced the Jews to file. The $10-$15 billion range
is slightly higher than this author's 1998 estimate
($9-$14 billion) because the more recent work of
Helen Junz shows somewhat higher numbers for
Germany. It should be noted that the amount is
based on gross values in that it does not subtract
loans and mortgages. In today’s prices (2005) some
$143-$215 billion. This was calculated by in-
creases in the U.S. Consumer Price Index, which
from 1939 to 2005 rose by a multiplier of 14.3.
This 2005 range should be seen as a minimal
amount, as it does not consider earnings from fi-
nancial holdings or higher real estate values. If
these factors were included, the estimated range
would roughly double.

The Reality
At most, 15% of Jewish assets confiscated

from 1934 to 1945 were returned after the war to
their owners, their heirs, and Jewish organizations
representing heirless claimants. Within Western
Europe, the percentage restored for each country
roughly ranged from 10 to 60%. In Eastern Eu-
rope, restitution was negligible. This meant the
value of unrestored assets by the mid-1990s
amounted to $120-$180 billion at 2005 prices.

The Emerging Postwar Structur e
A structure was established to handle the

vexing problem of returning the vast amount of

Jewish property where the heirs could not be
located. In each western zone, a group, referred
to as a successor organization, was created to press
the heirless claims for the Jewish people as a
whole. It consisted of major Jewish associations.
In the U.S. zone, the Jewish Restitution Successor
Organization began operating in 1948. Much of
the money received from heirless or unclaimed
property in the Allied zones—200 million DM—
was used for refugee relief, resettlement, and
rebuilding Jewish communities ($50 million in
late-1930s prices or $715 million in 2005 prices).

In November 1992, the World Jewish
Restitution Organization was formed to handle the
return of Jewish property in postcommunist
Eastern Europe. It grew out of an alliance between
major Jewish international bodies (representing the
Diaspora) and the state of Israel, and was aimed
at recovering communal property and private
assets.

 The Process of Returning Property
Postwar restitution progress was painstakingly

slow and lasted until the early 1970s. During this
25-year period the emphasis shifted from returning
property in occupied countries to pressuring a more
economically sound Germany to pay more for the
looting by the Nazis. Bonn did respond, though
slowly, as it gradually made it easier for claimants
to obtain compensation for looted property.

Country Estimates
Most is known about German restitution. By

1954, restitution under Allied laws was essentially
completed. The value of recovered property
amounted to roughly 1 billion DM or $150 mil-
lion, at late-1930s value. Payments until 1997
under the BRÜG were 4 billion DM, which were
made to nearly 750,000 claimants who owned
assets throughout Europe. This amounts to about
$400 million when translated to the dollar-equiva-
lent, pre-wartime values. About one-quarter of the
BRÜG payments went to individuals inside Ger-
many.

An unknown but significant share of the pay-
ments (perhaps one-quarter) was paid to Jews liv-
ing outside Germany who had escaped during the
1930s. The other half or $200 million was paid to
Jews in occupied countries of Europe. In all, about
$350 million worth of assets ($150 million plus
$200 million) was returned to Jews who had lived
in Germany in the late 1930s.

Thus, about 10% of the estimated $3-$4 bil-
lion in prewar values of Jewish assets confiscated
in Germany was restored. This percentage is much
higher in quantitative terms, that is, the number of
assets. The difference reflects the fact that the re-
stored items were valued in DM, which after the
war was made equivalent to 10 RM.

The Allies made this necessary monetary
change in 1948 to save the postwar Germany
economy from the vast deluge of RM the Nazi
regime dumped on the market to pay for the war
effort. Indeed, without this Allied action, the Ger-
man economic miracle that followed would not
have taken place or would have been much de-
layed. The problem is that while both Jews and
non-Jews suffered in terms of reduced values of
assets as a result of Nazi wartime spending, only
a few remaining Jews in Germany were able to
benefit from the significant economic gains re-

sulting from the 1948 Monetary Reform.
The only other reasonable country restitution

estimate is for Austria-$200 million or a third of
the total looted. For the remainder of Western Eu-
rope, much less is known about the aggregate re-
turn of assets. These countries seemingly did more
in restoring assets at a fair value than either Ger-
many or Austria. Thus the calculations used here
generously assume they paid back between 40 and
60%. In Eastern Europe, it appears unlikely that
more than 5% of the Jewish property was restored.
Thus it is Germany because of low valuations and
Eastern Europe because of communist rule that
explain the minimal restoration of Jewish Holo-
caust assets. The two combined account for 85-
90% of the total of seized property.

Restitution since the Mid-1990s
The coming of age of the “third” generation

after the Holocaust led to a renewed discussion
about how countries and their citizens had reacted
to the plight of Jews. This interest was enhanced
by the openness of thought and the increased avail-
ability of archival material in Russia and Eastern
Europe after the demise of the Soviet Union. Ag-
ing Holocaust survivors meanwhile wanted to tell
their stories as a legacy for the future. Finally, sur-
vivors and heirs of those who had perished saw a
glimmer of hope after being frustrated by many
years of unsuccessful efforts to regain their prop-
erty. They thus moved more aggressively to pur-
sue their claims.

The enhanced interest was aggressively im-
pelled by politicians, lawyers, and Jewish groups,
mainly in the United States. U.S. Congressional
hearings were held. State banking and insurance
regulators (mainly in New York and California)
threatened to halt bank mergers involving Euro-
pean banks and not allow insurance companies to
do business in their state unless restitution was
adequately addressed. Jewish organizations op-
erating in the United States, especially the World
Jewish Congress, were highly effective in making
politicians and regulators aware of the restitution
issue and in publicizing historical information
obtained from the U.S. National Archives. A num-
ber of lawyers filed aggressive class action suits.

Results
Because of the greater awareness of the is-

sue, European governments and companies were
forced to take action. Numerous independent
historical commissions were established that
documented the means by which the assets were
stolen, the complicity of governments, busi-
nesses, and individuals in facilitating the looting
of Jewish property, and the problems with post-
war restitution efforts. This led to apologies by
the leaders of several countries.

When it came to returning or paying for sto-
len assets, however, the negotiations with Euro-
pean countries and businesses were long and
arduous. From the mid-1990s to 2006, only some
$3.4 billion was pledged to restore unpaid assets
directly to survivors or their heirs or as humani-
tarian funds to account for the many potential
claimants who after 50 years lacked proof and/or
knowledge of the stolen assets. Most humanitar-
ian funds were designated to support needy survi-

cont’d on p. 6

Restitution of Holocaust-Era Assets: Promises and Reality (abridged)
by Sidney Zabludoff, Jewish Political Studies Review
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vors, with some money going to help reestablish
European Jewish communities. In addition to these
pledges, about half a billion dollars was paid via a
few high-profile individual art and real estate le-
gal cases, bringing the total to nearly $4 billion.

Despite the considerable public awareness
and U.S. pressure, only about 3% of the unpaid
Holocaust assets was restored during the ten years
since 1995. As a result, more than 80% remains
unpaid, an amount equal to $115-$175 billion in
2005 prices. Moreover, progress in meeting the
pledges was painfully slow. By the end of 2005,
only about half of the $3.4 billion pledged was
disbursed.

The most comprehensive arrangements were
the payments for dormant Swiss bank accounts
and to the 2,100 Jews who had lived in Norway
before the Holocaust. In both cases, however, the
assets involved were a very small portion of sto-
len Jewish holdings. In the case of the much pub-
licized effort to repay life insurance claims by
the International Commission of Holocaust Era
Claims (ICHEIC), only about 3% was repaid.

For most West European countries, restitu-
tion amounted to an additional 5-8% of the value
of stolen assets bringing their totals to some 40-
70%. The major exception was Germany, which
added only about 2%  bringing its total to 12%.
With negligible amounts paid to compensate for
East European assets stolen, this region (which
accounted for about 60% of Holocaust assets)
continues along with Germany to comprise the
bulk of unpaid property in value terms.

After 2002, efforts to resolve the remaining
restitution issues quickly faded. Most signifi-
cant was the reduced U.S. political clout, which
had been the mainstay of the endeavor. No ad-
ditional noteworthy congressional hearings were

held, efforts by U.S. state regulators diminished
sharply, and there were unfavorable court cases.
Public interest meanwhile receded along with
an appreciable drop in press articles. It should
be noted that this cyclical up-and-down pattern
is typical for most issues, as heightened public
awareness can only be maintained for a few
years at best.

For their part, West European governments
and their public had little or no incentive to mus-
ter the political will needed to restore or com-
pensate for the vast amounts of Jewish prop-
erty never returned. This largely reflected the
view that the issue had been resolved decades
ago. There was also no significant number of
Jewish voters. Political leaders also did not want
to have to explain why they were paying Jews
for prewar property when a large number of
those in their country were unemployed and their
government faced fiscal problems in maintain-
ing social benefits.

East European political leaders did little.
They saw their respective countries as being too
poor to meet the restitution claims. In addition,
they viewed the issue of restoring Jewish assets
as a distraction from the task of rebuilding their
political-economic systems, and as being per-
ceived as preferential treatment for Jews. In-
deed, many countries did little to make histori-
cal records available to help pinpoint property
stolen from individual Jews. Postwar boundary
changes—mainly involving Poland and Ger-
many—raised another political issue: are those
countries currently holding the territory or those
that controlled it before World War II respon-
sible for returning assets?

Differences among the various Jewish inter-
est groups added a further diff iculty. The Jewish
communities of Eastern Europe argue that they
do not have an adequate say in the return of prop-

Restitution of Holocaust-Era Assets:
Promises and Reality (cont’d from p. 5)

erty. They feel dominated by the much larger com-
munities of North America and Israel and have to
contend with persistent anti-Semitism in their
countries despite the few Jews left. Still another
diff iculty concerns how to utilize funds derived
from unclaimed property among individual
claimants, Holocaust survivors, and Jewish or-
ganizations. The latter maintain that a sizable
share of the restitution money received should
go to the Jewish community as a whole repre-
senting the bulk of European Jewry that perished,
many of whom lack direct descendants.

Finally, the governments of the United States
and Israel, which have the largest Jewish popula-
tions, are preoccupied with other issues. Israel must
consider its overwhelming security needs in deal-
ing with European governments as well as the
question of paying restitution to Palestinian refu-
gees, which is also entangled with the issue of
Jews who were forced out of Arab countries. Al-
though the U.S. government has played a key role
in pursuing the asset issue, it too faces many cru-
cial issues where it needs support from European
countries.

At most, what can now be realistically expected
are a winding down of current pledges, a few fa-
vorable judgments of individual lawsuits, and
some small additional payments from Eastern Eu-
rope.

SIDNEY ZABLUDOFF is an economist who
worked for the White House, CIA, and Treasury
Department for more than 30 years.Upon his re-
tirement in 1995, he focused on issues related to
the restitution of Jewish assets stolen during the
Holocaust era. He has published numerous de-
tailed studies on the issue and was the principal
analyst for Jewish participants involved in insur-
ance claims.

by David Regev,  Israel Jewish Scene
Tens of thousands of adults who survived the
Holocaust as children are planning a class action
lawsuit against the German government
demanding compensation for their ruined
childhoods.

Over 1.5 million Jewish children were
murdered during the Holocaust. Today some
250,000 survivors who were aged 0-15 during
the war still remain with us. Many lost their entire
families and grew up alone, in Israel and various
nations all over the world.

 While quite a few of these survivors have
privately sought reparations from Germany, there
has never been a comprehensive lawsuit unifying
their demands.

 But that may change soon as the Yesh
organization for Children and Orphan Holocaust
Survivors in Israel sets into motion preparations
for such a suit.

 Prior to filing the lawsuit, several professional
committees will be convened to examine and put
together the various clauses of the survivor’s
demands. Headed by leading experts in their
f ields, the committees will present the medical,
psychological, economic ramifications suffered
by the survivors.

 “Among other things we intend to sue them
for the orphanhood we suffered; these are people
whose childhoods were abruptly and cruelly
severed and their development suffered as a result.

Many were unable to rejoin society after the war
and found it diff icult to provide for themselves
and their families,” said Yochanan Ron, a senior
off icial on Yesh’s board.

 According to Ron, the survivors intend to
demand at the very least the equivalent of the
compensation given to the widows and orphans of
German soldiers who died during WWII. “It is
absurd that the families of the murderers are cared
for while the victims are forgotten,” said Ron.

 Yesh plans to launch a campaign in the near
future calling on child survivors living in Israel
and abroad to join the lawsuit, which will be filed
once the committees submit their opinions.

HOLOCA UST CHILDREN TO SUE GERMANY

Australia slammed for
 delaying Nazi extradition
By Etgar Lefkovits, Israel.JPost.com

The Los Angeles-based Simon Wiesenthal Center
recently blasted Australia for delaying the
extradition of a suspected war criminal to
Hungary, saying that the Australian government
has abysmally failed in the investigation and
persecution of Nazi war criminals.

The group’s harsh reaction came after
Australia’s highest court agreed to hear 84-year-
old suspected war criminal Charles Zentai’s appeal

against his
extradition on
war crimes
charges.

“Australia’s
failure to
prevent the
obstruction of
just ice. . .by
legal tricks in

no way connected to the charges...is one of the
most disappointing events over the last year,” said
the organization’s chief Nazi hunter Dr. Efraim
Zuroff.

“Instead of stopping the abuse of the legal

system, he was again rewarded today with another
hearing which will delay his extradition appeal
and probably help him completely elude justice,”
he said.

Zentai became an Australian citizen after
immigrating to the country in 1950.

Hungary’s foreign ministry has been
investigating him for nearly three years on
suspicion that he killed Peter Balazs, 18, for failing
to wear a yellow star identifying him as a Jew.

Zentai has denied the charges against him.
Zentai, who lives in the Western Australian

town of Perth, appears on the Wiesenthal Center’s
listing of top 10 most wanted Nazis.
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REMEMBRANCE - AWARENESS -
RESPONSIBILITY

Address at the
International
Conference on the
Occasion of the
60th Anniversary
of the Auschwitz
Museum

My message is a simple
one, but a crucial one: Mankind must be taught and
reminded repeatedly of the horrendous tragedy of the
Holocaust. For Jews, the Auschwitz-Birkenau death
camp symbolizes the brutal destruction of European
Jewry by the Nazis. Today, Auschwitz-Birkenau is
the largest cemetery in the world without graves, a
cemetery for approximately one and a half million
people with no place to lay a stone or a flower in
honor of dear ones. It is a cemetery without graves,
because the bodies were blown into the sky as smoke.

The Holocaust victims bequeathed to us
survivors, and all generations to come, the motto:
“Do not forget, but remember.” Thus, we survivors
will not forsake the memory of those who perished
in the gas chambers of the concentration camps
throughout Europe. We will not forget; we will
remember.

The camps at Auschwitz first opened their gates
in 1940 for Polish political prisoners. After the Nazi
conquests in Europe, Auschwitz became
international. It was only after the Conference at
Wannsee on January 20, 1942, that the camp at
Birkenau was constructed and designed to
accommodate 100,000 prisoners and to contain four
enormous installations of death, including gas
chambers and crematoria. When, in 1942, Auschwitz-
Birkenau became the center of the final solution of
European Jewry, it took over also the extermination
camps of Chelmno, Belzec, Sobibor, Treblinka, and
Majdanek.

This impressive gathering of the International
Academic Conference is not only to remember
Auschwitz-Birkenau, but all the other camps and the
atrocities perpetrated by the Nazis throughout
Europe. It is a testimony to the actuality of the crimes
of the Third Reich for all succeeding generations to
come. You walk down the steps of the crematorium
and you see and can easily identify with the hundreds
of thousands of mostly Jewish men, women, and
children who walked through here on the way to their
deaths. You are confronted personally with the truth,
the utter reality of the Shoah.

Memory is imposed on us as part of our homage
to the victims of Nazism. If we fail to remember, their
suffering and death will be meaningless. Through
our efforts, we can keep the heritage of the victims
alive. In the death camps and on the death marches,
strangers became friends. If anyone was near death
or about to be killed by the Nazis, they told their
fellow inmates, “Don’t forget me. Keep the memory
alive.” Himmler said in Posen on October 4,1943,
before an assembly of high-ranking SS off icers, “The
killing of Jews is the most glorious page in our
history, one not written and which shall never be
written.” He asked them to carry this secret to the
grave. All of us are now in a permanent race between
the vow we made to those who begged us to tell this
story and who died in the camps, and the vows the
Nazis took never to reveal their secret. It is our

obligation to pass on our knowledge, our memories,
and our heritage, to the next generation.

When Steven Spielberg planned to film his
Schindler’s List, I objected to its being filmed on
the grounds of Auschwitz-Birkenau, stressing that
it was a desecration of the cemetery (Beit Kvarot).
I also told Spielberg that unlike other cemeteries,
the ground of Auschwitz-Birkenau is still covered
with ashes from the bones of its victims. He then
put his hand in the muddy swamp and pulled out
fragments of human bones and said; “Now I realize
that Auschwitz is no more than a huge open
cemetery. There is no question of filming inside
the camp. I am morally convinced not to film inside
the camp.” And indeed, immediately afterwards, a
special film set was built nearby, identical to the
camp, and Schindler’s List was filmed there.

I would like to take the liberty of sharing with
you my personal testimony and experience of the
Holocaust and the death march in which I
participated together with my brothers, the only
survivors of the family who perished in the
crematoria at Belzec.

As the shadow of Nazism and the war fell
across Europe in the 1930s, rumors were already
circulating among the Jewish populace of my
hometown, Miechow, of their imminent
transportation to concentration camps. Thursday,
September 2, 1942, was and has been the darkest
day of my life. Just before dawn, the Nazis
surrounded the ghetto of my hometown and
ordered the entire Jewish population to assemble
in the ghetto square within ten minutes. From there
they marched us off to the railway station, where
long rows of freight cars were waiting to transport
us to concentration camps. Before boarding the
trains, a process of selection took place, separating
the young and able-bodied who were transported
to the labor camp of Flashow, while the women,
the aged, and the children were shipped to
crematoriums and gas chambers in Belzec.

My father and I were assigned to the able-
bodied group. My father refused to desert his wife
and two daughters and aggressively pushed me
to the other side saying: “You are the eldest son;
your two younger brothers are already in the labor
camp. You must join them. Together you will help
each other to survive.” My f ather chose to go to
his death in Belzec as countless other Jews did,
upholding their Jewish pride and dignity to the
bitter end.

I have been living with this traumatic
experience—of my separation from my family—
for all of my life. Liberation from the concentration
camps instilled in me a strong urge for survival
so that I would be able to bear witness to the Nazi
atrocities.

January 27, 1945, was not only the date of
the liberation of Auschwitz-Birkenau. It was also
a day when other camps were still under control
of the Nazis. It was also the time when tens of
thousands of camp inmates were forced to walk
the death march. The Nazis were trying to escape
the Russian liberators and move their prisoners to
death camps with crematoria, where they could
be gassed quickly. The weak and those unable to
walk—women, children, and elderly—were shot
on the spot. Even though the Nazi defeat was
imminent, they were determined to exterminate
the remaining Jewish survivors.

After the liberation, my personal healing and
capacity to move on with my life was made
somewhat easier, by immersing myself in the

organization of the Displaced Persons (DP) camps
of the refugee survivors from Poland, Eastern
Europe, and Germany. They were all clinging to
life and the Zionist promise of a Jewish homeland
in Palestine, Eretz Yisrael. The United Nations
delegation that came to the DP camps realized
that the survivors would not consider returning to
their old homes and countries of origin where for
centuries they had suffered from anti-Semitism
and rampant pogroms.

Yet, it is important to emphasize that no one
could properly know Polish history without first
knowing the thousand years of intertwined Polish-
Jewish history, and the Jewish contributions to
Polish society.

The determining factor in the survivors’ refusal
to return to their countries of origin were the scenes
of indescribable horror that were perpetrated by
the Nazis on European soil. But the most
compelling reason was the survivors’ hope to
settle in a sovereign and safe Israel on the soil of
their ancient Jewish homeland.

We, the Holocaust survivors, have the
responsibility to guarantee for posterity and
succeeding generations the legacy the Holocaust
victims bequeathed to us. “Don’t forget me; keep
the memory alive.”

We have a particular obligation to carry on
the legacy of remembrance and its commitments
to create historical, educational, and cultural
institutions that will preserve the heritage of our
ancestors. Survivors’ testimonies will perpetuate
the memory of the six million Jewish Shoah
victims, and their rich cultural heritage. We must
ensure the collective public accountability to
implement this legacy. Special accountability
must be placed on the German people and their
government to repent and atone for the sins of
their ancestors. For example, most of the
concentration camps were built on Polish soil,
but let us not forget that it had little to do with
the Polish people. The Shoah was the diabolical
plan orchestrated by the German Nazi regime.
Therefore, they have the responsibility, both
f inancially and morally, to assure the upkeep
of these camps so that the museums and
grounds can remain a permanent testimony to
this tragic history, and to insure that the Nazis
plan, not only to annihilate the entire Jewish
people, but also to eradicate Jewish history and
culture—does not ever come to fruition.

This is not simple a pious hope. Nazi
villainy did not succeed, thank god. Bu their
evil designs still float in the air and poison it.
This ceremony of remembrance, awareness, and
responsibi l i ty must also proclaim that
contemporary anti-Semites will never again be
given the opportunity to carry out their current
evil designs against the Jewish nation and
against the civilized world.

The Jewish nation is not only an ancient
nation, but also a nation of ongoing memory. If
there is one trait that characterizes the Jewish
nation, it is precisely the strength and tenacity
of its memory. Keeping the memory alive brings
to mind the words of the Baal Shem Tov, one of
our great sages, the founder of Hasidism, who
grew to greatness on Polish soil: “Forgetfulness
leads to exile. The secret of redemption is
remembrance.”

Kalman Sultanik is president of the Federation of Polish
Jews.

by Kalman Sultanik
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Survivors, forgotten but
now remembered 

 
By Yossi Melman, Ha’aretz 

 

On November 29, the 60th anniversary of the
United Nations declaration establishing two states
in the land of Palestine, the Palmach House in
Ramat Aviv will dedicate a wing commemorating
Holocaust survivors’ role in the War of
Independence. How did the survivors, who have
been making headlines over their struggle for a
decent government allowance, penetrate the
bastion of the “men with the beautiful forelocks”
—the Palmach-generation heroes like Uri who
“walked through the fields” and Elik who “was
born from the sea,” as author Moshe Shamir
described them?

The story begins about a year
and a half ago. Yeshayahu
(Shaike) Gavish, chair of the
Palmach Generation Association
and a former general, turned to
Moshe Zanbar, the former Bank
of Israel governor, requesting a
donation of about $1 million for
the Palmach Museum. When
Zanbar, a Holocaust survivor, met
with the veteran Palmachniks, the
discussions went beyond financial
issues and developed into a
penetrating look at national
memory.

Zanbar said that to his dying
day, he would not forgive the
country for two humiliations he
experienced as a Holocaust
survivor here: that he was called
a coward, and that he and the other
survivors who fought in the War of Independence
were referred to as gahal—“recruits from abroad”
—as opposed to mahal—“volunteers from
abroad”—like the other Jews and non-Jews who
fought in 1948.

“Why did they call us ‘recruits from abroad’
while the 3,000 volunteers from Western countries
were called ‘volunteers from abroad’?” he asks
with restrained anger. “If they were volunteers,
how much more were we volunteers? We knew
what death was. After we survived hell we decided
to come to Palestine, where we had never set foot,
where we had no relatives, and we endangered
our lives for it. The pioneers sang: “We came to
this country not in order to be built, but to build
it. To live or to die for it.”

Zanbar was born in 1926 in Hungary. After
the Nazi occupation in 1944, Zanbar was forced
into labor at the Dachau concentration camp. His
parents were murdered in Auschwitz. After the
war, he returned to Hungary and began studying
economics at the university in Budapest. At some
point, he left school to volunteer for the Haganah,
and a short time later he decided to immigrate to
Palestine.

He illegally crossed through Austria, Germany
and France, and from there sailed to Israel, a day
before it declared its independence. A week after
he arrived, he was sent to the battle of Latrun,
where he was wounded, abandoned and
considered missing. After he recovered, he
managed to complete his studies at the Hebrew
University in 1953, got hired at the Finance

Ministry, and from 1971 to 1976, served as
governor of the Bank of Israel. He went on to other
public and private positions, including being a
senior member of the Claims Committee, an
international Jewish organization that works to
compensate and return property to Holocaust
survivors and their heirs, and chair of the Center
of Organizations of Holocaust Survivors in Israel.

In that latter position he met fellow survivor
Zvi Gil, a journalist for Israel Radio and one of
the founders of Israeli television. Gil immigrated
to Israel in 1945 and served in the Carmeli Brigade
and in Military Intelligence. For 50 years he didn’t
speak about what he had experienced in the
concentration camps. In 1996, under pressure from
his wife and daughters, he finally wrote a book,
Gesher shel neyar (A Paper Bridge), about his

hometown in Poland and his experiences in the
Holocaust.

“I compared myself to an archaeologist who
digs up what he himself buried,” he says. During
the past decade, Gil has been active in various
groups, including the Yad Vashem Council, which
works to commemorate the Holocaust. “I
concluded that this country and those responsible
for its off icial documentation have allowed
Holocaust survivors’ role in the fight to establish
the state to be forgotten.”

In order to correct this historical injustice, Gil
initiated a project designed to commemorate the
survivors’ contribution to the state. In fact, 40 to
50% of the people who served in the security forces
of the Yishuv (the pre-state Jewish community) and
the state between 1940 and 1948 were Holocaust
survivors. They served in the Haganah, the right-
wing paramilitary organizations Irgun and Lehi,
the Palmach commandos and in the Israel Defense
Forces.

An estimated one-third of the casualties in the
War of Independence were Holocaust survivors.
There are no precise figures, mainly because the
IDF did not keep precise records, but also because
new immigrants were hastily sent to war zones.
The estimates come from Prof. Emanuel Sivan in
his book, The 1948 Generation: Myth, Profile and
Memory (1991, Hebrew), and Prof. Hannah
Yablonka in her book, Ahim Zarim (Foreign
Brothers, 1994), among others.

“You have to understand the historical
context,” says Yablonka, who is also active in Gil’s
project. “In January-April 1948 there was a feeling

that the Yishuv would not survive the Arab attack.
The youth, the fighters, the Palmach were the
defensive shield. They also paid a heavy price in
blood”—about 25% of the 6,000 people who fell
in the war were Palmach fighters. “It’s no wonder
that in the Yishuv at that time, the youth of Eretz
Israel were considered a huge national enterprise.
It’s enough to read Natan Alterman’s poem
“Magash Hakesef” (“The Silver Platter”). And
who described the ethos of their heroism after the
war? They did. The writers of the 1948 generation.
Was that arrogance? Not necessarily. It was more
a matter of egocentrism. “Only I knew how to tell
about myself.”

And why were the Holocaust survivor
immigrants missing?

“Because of the unity of the native Israelis,
who considered the Holocaust
survivors strangers. In that
sense, their attitude toward the
new immigrants is no different
from the current attitude toward
recent arrivals. I don’t think the
exclusion and distancing was
deliberate. I don’t believe in
conspiracies.”

And yet they called them
cowards and said that they
went like sheep to the slaughter.

“The story of the Holo-
caust survivors in the War of
Independence is a complex
one. The expression ‘like sheep
to the slaughter’ was actually
brought to the country by the
survivors. The first person to
use it was Abba Kovner, in
Vilna in 1942. He was actually
referring to most of European

Jewry, which did not resist being sent to its death.
As far as calling them cowards, I’m not sure how
widespread that was.

“The attitude toward gahal is the most
distressing. In literature, the gahal members are
nameless. Alterman wrote about ‘someone from
gahal,’ and the play Be’Arvot Hanegev (On the
Plains of the Negev) by Yigal Mossensohn refers
to Gahal Man A and Gahal Man B. This injustice
must be corrected. Every IDF brigade has a
monument, except for them.”

Gavish says that the Palmach Generation
Association gladly acceded to Zanbar’s request,
and thus the historical injustice will also be
corrected: “The battles that led to the declaration
of independence eroded the Palmach’s strength,”
Gavish says. “After May, of the 4,600 Palmach
f ighters in three brigades, almost half were new
immigrants who had survived the Holocaust. After
a long delay we are placing them on the silver
platter as well.” At Yablonka’s suggestion, the wing
will be called “Holocaust Survivors in the War of
Independence” and not the Gahal Memorial.

Gil, who has written to Chief of Staff Gabi
Ashkenazi and Defense Minister Ehud Barak,
hopes the IDF will also find proper ways to
commemorate the survivors’ role during Israel’s
60th anniversary celebrations. Zanbar hopes to
see veteran Holocaust survivors among the torch
lighters at the Independence Day ceremony on
Mount Herzl. Even if this is not fulfilled, he cannot
conceal his satisfaction over the Palmach House
wing, which he calls “the cowards’ revenge.”



TOGETHER 9visit our website at visit our website at visit our website at visit our website at visit our website at wwwwwwwwwwwwwww.americang.americang.americang.americang.americangathering.comathering.comathering.comathering.comathering.comSeptember 2007

The Madness of
Contemporary Times

by Dr. Michael
Berenbaum

There is an old
Hasidic story about a
town whose drinking
water was poisoned.
Anyone who drank
the water went mad.
The town came to its
Rebbe and asked him:
“What are we to do? If
we do not drink the
water we die; yet, if we

drink the water we go mad.”
The Rebbe pondered the question for a

moment and then turned to his gabbai, his closest
disciple. He said: “Give me brush and some
paint.” His disciples were startled but complied
with his order. He quickly drew a circle on the
forehead of his gabbai and insisted that the gabbai
paint a circle on the Rebbe’s forehead. He turned
to the community and said: “Drink the water! But
when you look at him and when you look at me
remember: we are mad.”

If you want to know the condition of our world
today: remember we are mad.

The President of Iran says that the Holocaust
did not happen and the President of Germany
responds: “Oh yes it did, and we know because
we did it and we cannot face our future without
admitting the crime of our past.”

That is madness.
Who should deny the Holocaust? The

President of Germany? Clearly, it would serve
President of Germany to lie; after all, his nation is
still tainted by that crime.

And who has no stake in denying the
Holocaust? The President of Iran. After all, his
nation was untouched by the evil that enveloped
Europe and his people provided relief for some
Jews; Iranian Jews continued to live in peace while
the Jews of Europe were decimated. If Christian
Europe killed its Jews, what is the stake of a
Moslem in Iran in denying what happened?
Holocaust denial in the Moslem world is different
from Holocaust denial in the West. There are two
different denials; two very different agendas.
Holocaust denial in the Muslim world is part of
the migration of the discredited myths rejected in
the post-Holocaust world by Western Christendom,
where they made cultural, theological and
historical sense. They have been imported to the
Middle East, where they are alien, but peculiarly
potent. Western deniers deny the Holocaust as a
tool of the extreme right to rehabilitate the
reputation of fascism, to rehabilitate the reputation
of Germany, to restore the good name of its
people, and to cleanse Hitler, his all too willing
German nation of their crimes.

This is of little interest to Islamic deniers who
are infuriated by the attention on Jewish
victimization and by what they see as the
consequences of the Holocaust. They believe they
have had to pay the price for Europe’s iniquities
to the Jews. They have a three-point agenda in
denying the Holocaust.

They seek to delegitimize Europe, which
perceives itself as the antithesis of the Nazis;

pluralistic and tolerant, welcoming of the outsider
and deeply committed to human rights and human
dignity. They seek to delegitimize the existence
of Israel, which sees itself and is perceived by
others as the legacy of the Nazis’ victims and the
antidote to another Holocaust.

They seek to do verbal violence to Jews
everywhere. At the moment such violence is merely
verbal. Holocaust denial in the Islamic world is an
irresistible twofer—two for the price of one—proof
that Europe is racist, and proof that if there was no
Holocaust, there is no need for Israel to exist.

If the Islamic deniers confined themselves to
a debate over the uses and abuses of Holocaust
memory, the debate would have been legitimate
and the support for such a debate would have
attracted a better crowd than the David Dukes and
the outer fringe of the Jewish groups—the six
colorful Neturei Karta representatives who shamed
themselves, their cause and the Jewish people.
They have been rightfully scorned even by their
own political allies.

The clumsiness of Iran’s President resorting
to Holocaust denial has brought him derision in
the West and even some criticism from the
Moslem world. The divisions he and his party
created in Iran should not be overlooked. One
should be grateful for such foolishness–grateful
and scornful. More serious are the Iranian rants
against Israel.

After the Holocaust one must take such threats
seriously. Even more serious is the accumulation
of power and influence in the Persian Gulf by a
leader boldly empowered by the American fiasco
in Iraq and the oil resources at his disposal. Most
serious of all is the potential nuclearization of the
conflict. This time there may be no deterrence
based on the doctrine of Mutual Assured
Destruction. Benny Morris is not alone in
imagining scenarios where the calculus of loss of
life versus the destruction of Israel makes such
an action worthwhile to a culture that values
martyrdom and seems capable of producing many
suicide/homicide bombers.

When the United States and the Soviet Union
teetered on the edge of the abyss of nuclear
conflict, the Russians were atheists who did not
believe in an afterlife, and the Americans were
hedonistic enough to want to continue to enjoy
the benefits of this life. Thus the assurance of
annihilation kept both sides in check. Not so with
the Islamofascists. They do not value life in this
world, and they are spurred by religious zealotry
that promises reward in the next world.

However, protesting this use of Holocaust denial
is not the job of the Holocaust survivors. It is not
their responsibility. That is everyone else’s job—
political and religious leaders must do that work.

The impressive achievement of the survivors
was, and continues to be, the propelling of the
Holocaust into the world’s consciousness as the
epitome of evil. This was not a matter of polemics.
If the Holocaust is not a vital component in the
moral landscape of contemporary culture, there
would be no stake in denying its occurrence. Were
it not so central to our moral thermometer, no one
would pay attention to Ahmadinejad’s crudeness.

Dr. Michael Berenbaum is director of the Sigi Ziering
Institute and an adjunct professor of theology at
American Jewish University. He has written and edited
15  books, most recently After the Passion is Gone:
American Religious Consequences.

Tears
by Susan Kent Avjian

Liquid trails glistening

Ever
so

slowly

descending

the
currves

of

my

          cheek

Their meaning unknown

A tear of pain for the past that was
the Holocaust

A tear of thanks to all those who
risked their lives so that others could
survive

A tear of incomprehension—how
someone can go on after such atrocity

A tear of joy seeing continuity with
each new generation

A tear of disbelief that no lessons
seem to have been learned

A tear of hope for the future
Forging

a path for peace

A tear, a liquid    t  r  a  i  l

glistening

Ever
so

slowly

descending

the
curves

of

my

        cheek
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Searching for Daniel
by Dr. Salomea Kape

To the Editor:
I’m sending you an article about Dr. Daniel
Weiskopf, a not well-known hero of the Lodz-
Ghetto. I am sure that he influenced many
survivors lives but I can write only about mine.
Since the year 2000, I am have been sending
numerous letters to the ever-changing Mayors of
Lodz asking them to name a street in the former
ghetto after Daniel Weiskopf. The answer has been
that more prominent Lodzer residents deserve that
honor. I hope that there are still living survivors
of Lodz -Ghetto who remember the devoted and
heroic doctor and shall help me to save his memory
from oblivion. Here is the story.

Survival is one thing and to survive unbroken
is another.  And it was Daniel, or rather the memory
of Daniel, that kept me from being broken.

In the summer of 1944, while the Russian
army was only 75 miles away, on the left bank on
the Vistula River, the Lodz-Ghetto in Poland was
liquidated and all of its inhabitants sent to the
ovens of Auschwitz.  Nobody could predict when
the Russians would liberate Lodz—it seemed to
be imminen—but the Red Army,  for some strategic
reason, halted its advance for six months, giving
the Nazis enough time for the planned annihilation
of the Jewish community of Lodz. Dr. Daniel
Weiskopf, together with his family, escaped
deportation by hiding in a cellar and there they
waited for deliverance, but the winds of war were
blowing against them.

Daniel’s hideout was tracked down by the
Nazis two months before the liberation. A swarm
of armed Gestapo men in green uniforms and
battle readiness surrounded the cellar and ordered
Daniel to come out. “Raus. raus” they yelled.

Daniel emerged from the bunker with a brick
in his hand that he threw straight at the head of
Hans Biebow, the Nazi commandant of the Lodz-
Ghetto. The commandant was more shocked than
hurt and his hand trembled when he aimed his
gun at Daniel. His first, second and third shot
didn’t kill Daniel so he ordered a Gestapo off icer
to finish him off. Daniel lay bleeding on the
ground, but he told the Nazis in his flawless
German that there would be no mercy for them,
the murderers of the Jews of Lodz.

I was among the 600 people left in Lodz by
the Nazis to clean the ghetto. Daniel’s bravery and
the appearance of the wounded and shaking
Biebow unlocked in us the door to change from
slaves to free men.

I never felt more alive than in those days after
Daniel’s death, for I understood  that survival is
not everything, that freedom can live even within
the most circumscribed boundaries of a cellar, and
I realized that I would rather die, like Daniel, on
my feet and not on all four, crawling. When I
accepted this I wasn’t frightened anymore and a
sort of safeness came over me that I’d never felt
before.  He had unchained me from the fear and
stupor that had been gripping me, a teenage girl
half-crazed from hunger.

In Daniel I found a role model during those
trying and cruel times; without  him I would have
most likely been thwarted and disturbed for life.
Many lives have been atrophied and damaged by
the aftereffects of the Holocaust.

The Nazis fled the city before the Russians

marched into Lodz.  They didn’t have time to carry
out their mass execution the few survivors left,
the witnesses of their atrocities.  In 1947,Biebow
was hanged in Lodz after a long trial. I, plagued
by full-blown scurvy, furunculosis and a peptic
ulcer—the remnants of five years of starvation—
started medical school. I wanted to be a physician,
like Daniel.

Polish medicine had hemorrhaged heavil y
during the war having lost its best doctors in the
Nazi mass killings of the Polish intelligentsia. After
the war, not yet recovered from the losses, the
medical profession was tormented by a political
system that isolated it from the West and forced
its physicians to follow the pseudo-science of
Soviet charlatans like Lysenko and  Bykoff.  Our
university in Lodz came into being right after the
war in 1945; it was established on the run and
was a display of enormous organizational ability,
a creation from nothing. And though professors
were appointed quite haphazardly and conducted
classes in cinemas, theaters and symphony halls
for there were no lecture halls or labs, the
university was a well-functioning marvel. We were
dream-students for every university in the world,
for our hunger and desire to study was limitless.
What we were learning from the copied-by-hand
medical books was data, more data, and yet more
data to memorize and to put together in orderly
fashion. The overcrowded hospitals lacked the
most rudimentary supplies and medications, but
the black market flourished, selling antibiotics and
other drugs at sky-high prices.

After graduation, I entered the field of internal
medicine, my head jam-packed with information
to make a correct diagnosis. But even when a
correct diagnosis was made, treatment was
nonexistent. In addition, despite the many
“scientific” papers written by many “prominent”
doctors proving the “eff icacy” of this strange
merger of communist ideology and  medicine,  the
results did not bear out the hyperbole.
Obscurantism and falsification of research
triumphed.

The oppressive political communist regime
undertook racist methods and in 1956 I again had
to armor myself against a mounting hostility
toward me as a person of a different religion
responsible for all the ills of post-war Polish
society. I couldn’t convince myself that it would
pass, and so my husband and I left for Israel.
Hebrew was a diff icult language to absorb and I
was forced to switch to a new specialty, anesthesia,
where the conversation between the patient and
the doctor is usually short.

Ten years later we arrived with a small child
in the USA. Here I had to adjust my mental
processes to the multiple choice question exams
that required the reflexes of a Jeopardy champion.
A new internship, residency, and a plethora of
new exams had to be passed.

But in all those years of new beginnings in
my private and professional life, the memory of
Daniel never palled. At night there were dreams—
in that region the memories of the war still lived
in their full power and Daniel demanded some
recognition. But I knew next to nothing about him.
Occasionally,  I read a note dedicated to Daniel
here and there in the local press. Somebody,
somewhere remembered him. The chord he
touched in us continued to vibrate.  I wrote letters
to people who might have known him. I even
wrote a  short story  about Daniel hoping to evoke
some response.And an answer arrived from Lodz,

Poland.
“Dear Salomea,” wrote  Dr.  Edmund Wilamski.

“I published a book about doctors from Lodz
killed by the Nazis during the war and among
them were many doctors of your faith. I was
surprised that so little is known about the
courageous Dr. Daniel Weiskopf, who resisted
bare-handed the Nazis. What’s a brick against a
gun?  Here’s the information I obtained from the
University of Warsaw:

Dr. Daniel Weiskopf was  born in 1898 in
Lodz, and started his medical career in 1917 in
Warsaw. In 1919, he interrupted his studies to join
the army of Marshal Pilsudski to fight against the
invasion of the Bolsheviks. He was a decorated
and a brave soldier before he became a physician.
He graduated from the Medical School in Warsaw,
in 1925 and specialized in radiology and
gastrology. His private life is unknown. The
university doesn’t have any data. I’m sending you
his photo that I got from the University. Sorry, I
wish I knew more.”

The picture must have been taken on the
occasion of his graduation from the Medical
School when he was 26 years old. Daniel, in the
picture, radiates a youthful softness, an old-modish
elegance, a confidence as he is looking straight
at me. Two little points of light, like lasers, animate
the pupils and he’s almost smiling.  He looks with
pride and hope into the future.  Nobody could
have predicted that an illogical, dull, and cruel
doctrine would win men’s minds and destroy
millions of lives.

“Daniel,” I would like to tell him, “you’re my
inspiration. But voices of bigotry and hatred are
heard again 60 years after your murder. Toxic
winds of racism and anti-Semitism are blowing
now in many directions, as if we haven’t learned
anything from the past. The whites hate the blacks,
the blacks hate the whites, short people kill tall
people, and ethnic wars, religious wars are
resurrected in their medieval cruelty. The
Holocaust is dismissed by some as a product of a
sick imagination and faulty memory.

But  we, the survivors, we  haven’t succumbed
to inertia. Look, Daniel, in our own small way we
made something of our lives. We are housewives,
mothers, fathers of wonderful children; we are
doctors, teachers, lawyers, businessmen,
engineers, builders.”

Could he, my hero, salute us with a certain
respect?

Maybe...perhaps... Daniel would have said,”
But you are all fighters, sui generis f ighters.”
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The Rubber Mallet
by George Halasz

I was really eager to purchase my f irst rubber
mallet. The Eagle mallet and I met on the sunny
afternoon, Tuesday, 14th August. As soon as I
lifted that Eagle, 32oz., perfectly balanced, I felt
a rush of exhilaration, I felt unusually empowered.
As the 32oz. rubber mallet and I left Bunnings,
heading to my car, I felt we had the potential for a
special relationships.

I realized that this was a strange, odd feeling,
as if it was more than just a mallet, more than just
retail therapy of an amateur handyman. More than
a new chapter in my ongoing self-therapy. Behind
this moment was the potential for a middle-aged
man’s second chance, to finish the unfinished
business of adolescence.

This was not the familiar story of “coming of
age.” This story had a different bang.

My f ather, z”l, was a gentle soul. His
philosophy on life was shaped during the
Holocaust. He survived by hiding in a cellar
during the Hungarian winter of 1944. He hid from
the Germans and Hungarians, unsure when he
heard the boots of soldiers above his cellar whether
they would become his murderers or rescuers. As
it turned out, they were the liberating Russian
army.

Laci survived by hiding. That life-or-death,
hide and seek phase of his life shaped further an
already shy and introverted nature. Later in life,
he often repeated the importance of “cooperation,”
and I wondered if that was his key to survival. I
can not recall one instance of him being involved
in an argument—not with me, nor my mother, nor

any relative or friend, or his many years in
business. Strange not to see one’s father raise his
voice, or gesture anger or rage, or hit a pillow
even, let alone bash one object against another. I
did see him hammer though, maybe that was the
clue to my moment of liberation.

The only strong emotion I ever witnessed my
father show was on that day that he had to leave
his home, the day he was admitted to hospital for
assessment of his deterioration from Alzheimer’s
disease. That day, that was the day that my mother
accepted the inevitable fact that she could no
longer care for him at home, that day he sensed
that he was leaving his home forever.

On that day, I did see my father cry.
My father felt deeply, inwardly, even if very

little ever rose to the surface to show outwardly. It
is only now, a decade after his passing in January
1997, that I am beginning to find my real inner
sense of my father’s sensitive life.

As a teenager, my father taught me to drive
his loved, dark green 1949 Ford Prefect, his first
car in his newly adopted country, Australia. He
could not own a car before his arrival in his new

homeland, as the communist system in Hungary
frowned on private ownership. His family business
was “nationalized”—he was used to his
possessions, as with his family relationships, being
taken away. Protest was useless, he learned that
lesson at a tender age.

Over the years, his attitudes became my life-
lessons, implanted as I watched and took in his
outlook, values and attitudes. Often he said “never
to use force” (nem eroszakolni).

This refrain shaped and informed my own
character: his views were not always so explicit,
rarely in long speeches, and when he did speak,
it was never gossipy chat, less about relationships

with people than his intimate relationship, feeling
at one with his car, while he taught me to drive
his car.

When he taught me to drive” (those were the
days of manual gear-change before the days of
automatic transmissions) he often repeated that I
needed to “feel at one with the engine” (egyut
erezni az autoval), to know by feeling, by hearing
when to motor begins to strain (amikor halod hogy
kezd erolkodni). To avoid such strain, before we
drove up the steep Punt Road hill, he would
accelerate to gather momentum, to avoid the
engine straining.

When a motor begins to strain, then you
change down to second gear, to avoid further strain
on the engine. Did he silently feel such strains
himself when he felt the engine strain? When
living through times of stress, his refrain was “It
will be good to be over this one as well” (Jo lesz
ezzen is tul leni).

He also taught me to change car tires. To not
to strain the bolts, he suggested that I needed to
unscrews the bolts not one after the other but a
sequence of opposites. Why not sequentially?
Because, he said, there is less strain on the
remaining bolts if the load is balanced evenly. So,
taking off the old tire, and later, putting on the
new one, the bolts are to be tightened in the order
1, 3, 2, 4, 5. Balance created less strain.

Balance, not extremes. That elusive balance.
This was what I was searching for when I

booked for a week at the health retreat, Golden
Door. They stressed (no pun intended) the
importance of “balance”: balance between body,
mind, and spirit, between work and living. To
break the cycle of my increasing stress levels,
which I figured arose from a moderate case of
“work addiction” from my extreme levels of
commitments. Somewhere I had lost my balance,
I was straining, I was not listening to my “motor”;
I needed to change gears. I had forgotten my
father’s lesson, I had forgotten to listen.

I booked the week at Golden Door on my
birthday, three weeks before I was to depart. That

would give me time to change gears before I
strained them further. My timing was off. I realized
this was risky living.

The week at Golden Door alerted me to many
areas in my life that were out of balance within
the headlines of body, mind and spirit: diet,
exercise, social life, family life, and so on. But
that is a story for another day. The inspirational
staff, Bridgette, Dean, Andrea, Mike, Daniel,
Shirley and others no less than the many friends
in that group of over 40 likeminded participants.

Now I wish to return to this episode a week
after my return. It started on the Sunday I went to
Off iceWorks to buy a self-assembled shelf unit
for my study. The frame was a new “bolt-free”
construction which was easy enough to put
together. But when it came to the five shelves,
that was different, they simply did not fit as they
should, and did, on the showroom floor. I tried
gently at first, and then with increased pressure,
but not force (nem eroszakkal). The shelf was
stubborn. It did not move. I kept my father’s words
in mind. Eventually, I became so frustrated that,
wearing runners, I decided to stomp on the lowest
shelf, figuring the rubber sole would not leave a
mark. What a surprise! The shelf popped into
place with the added force. But I had betrayed my
father’s teaching. The next shelf, I tried the same
disloyal maneuver, and again, the reluctant shelf
popped into place. Success at a cost, I became a
successful furniture assembler but in the process,
became the traitor son. Furthermore, the last three
shelves on this nearly two meter frame were
beyond the reach of my stomping feet. I went back
to the assembly instructions. There at the bottom
of the page, in small print: Hint: use rubber mallet
to assist assembly.

Guilt absolved. There was written permission.
Although it was written in small letters, those few
small letters amounted to a pardon. True, it was

only a “hint,” not “instructions,” but clearly force
could be used. So when I found the 32oz. Eagle
rubber mallet, I felt a free man, not a criminal. I
was going to assemble the remaining three shelves
forcefully, but guilt free.

And so it has came to pass, that my new
shelves stand in the corner of my study, a
monument to that moment when I became my own
man. I used force, a rubber mallet (eroszakoltam),
and during that hammering, both my father and I
were men—he having assembled the layers of his
life, as I now was assembling the layers of mine,
but foing it in different ways.

Despite the difference, even as I used force,
yet he remains my father, and I remain his son,
armed with my rubber mallet.

George Halasz is a psychologist in Australia.
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By: Sharyn Evron
On Sunday, August 19, 2007, my husband,

Michael, his parents, Yehuda and Lea Evron (both
Holocaust survivors) and myself had the pleasure
of attending a very special event organized by
Allgenerations, Inc. at Darna Kosher Restaurant
on the Upper West Side in Manhattan.

Allgenerations, formed by Serena Woolrich,
is a nonprofit organization composed of
Holocaust survivors, their children and
grandchildren. It was formed for the purpose of
disseminating information about the Holocaust,
Israel, related issues and programs, as well as for
keeping their unique community connected.

We were told it would be a small buffet
luncheon with a speaker from Yad Vashem (The
Holocaust Martyrs’ and Heroes’ Remembrance
Authority located in Jerusalem) who would be
discussing the ongoing quest of Yad Vashem to
memorialize each and every individual Jew who
perished in the Holocaust. As it turns out, there
were over 50 people from NY, NJ, CT and MA
(including Isaac Kot, an Allgenerations board
member from Boston who flew in for the event)
crowding the restaurant for this worthy cause.
Allgenerations, located in Washington, D.C., is in
partnership with Yad Vashem for their Names
Recovery Project.

The guest speaker for this event was Deborah
(Debbie) Berger, Yad Vashem Outreach Assistant,
and a former New Yorker who has been living in
Israel for over 15 years. She told some of the story
of Yad Vashem and how it was created and
dedicated to Holocaust remembrance,
documentation, research and education. But her
focus that day was remembrance.

Since its inception in 1953, Yad Vashem has
collected about half of the names of the six million
people who perished. The information was

Allgenerations and Yad Vashem: Together for a Cause
obtained through off icial records located over the
years and through documents known as “Pages
of Testimony.”

The purpose of a Page of Testimony is to
commemorate the life of someone who was a
Jewish Holocaust victim. All of the Pages of

Testimony are preserved in the Hall of Names at
Yad Vashem in Jerusalem and are also incorporated
into the Central Database of Shoah Victims’ Names.
To date, approximately half of the victims have
been recorded in the Shoah Victims’ Names
Database, which can be searched by loved ones
hoping to obtain information. It takes just a few
minutes to search to see if those you care about
have already been memorialized.

The more Debbie talked, the more I realized
what a daunting task this was. With more and more
survivors dying, aging or unwilling to discuss the
horrors of their past, millions of people may be
forgotten forever. In some cases, entire towns and
villages were wiped out with no one left to tell
their tale.

Thanks to Debbie and Serena, I found out how
we can all help with this Herculean task.

If you yourself are a Holocaust survivor, or
you know a Holocaust survivor, or know of
someone with a Holocaust survivor in their family,
please spread the word about this worthwhile
project. Otherwise these victims names may be
lost forever.

The most important thing is to “JUST DO IT.”
Complete a Page of Testimony, no matter how
much or how little information you know. We owe
it to the Shoah victims to fill out a Page of
Testimony so that no Jewish man, woman or child
are ever forgotten.

A Page of Testimony form may be obtained
from the Yad Vashem web site: www.
yadvashem.org; or by contacting Serena Woolrich
at: allgenerations@aol.com or Debbie Berman at:
debbie.berman@yadvashem.org.il.

The author, Sharyn Evron, while herself not a
Holocaust survivor nor a second or third generation, is
married to Michael Evron, a second generation. Her in-
laws, Lea and Jehuda Evron, are survivors from Poland
and Romania, respectively. Each of their lives is an
extraordinary tale of both their struggle and will to
survive during and after war, culminating with their
emigration to Israel. Over the past two years Sharyn has
traveled with the Evron family to both Poland and
Romania tracing their family roots increasing her
awareness of this terrible chapter in history.

In October 2006, she and her husband moved from
New York City to Costa Rica where they now chronicle
their lives and their travels (including both Poland and
Romania). You can view her photos and read her stories
at her website: www.sharynandmike.com.

Lessons of the Holocaust
By Ryan Seals
GREENSBORO— Tucked in a hidden crawlspace
in an attic in Warsaw, Poland, Stefanie Seltzer
remembers the thundering of boots coming up
the stairs and the fear it instilled in her young mind.

It was 1943. The boots belonged to two
off icers of the Gestapo, the German secret police,
who were going house by house looking for Jews
like 5-year-old Stefanie and the others hiding in
that cramped space.

With their fate all but sealed, the adults started
sobbing and screaming, forcing Stephanie and a
young boy to crawl across their bodies — begging
for silence and putting their small hands over their
mouths.

“Please be quiet. You’ve always told us to be
quiet,” Seltzer remember saying. “Please, we want
to live. Don’t give us away.”

After a long silence, the off icers left—
“choosing not to hear.”

That was one of the many close calls Seltzer
shared with more than two dozen people at the
Hemphill Branch Library as she recalled her
childhood memories.

Seltzer, 69, is president of the World
Federation of the Jewish Child Survivors of the
Holocaust, and she has been telling her story
worldwide for more than 28 years. She was in
town from Philadelphia, visiting family, when she

was asked to speak at the library.
“It’ s not a fun thing, but it’s an important thing

for our children to hear,” said Teqita Williamson,
who organized the event. “Unfortunately, time
marches on and our friends are leaving, and when
they’re gone, the story is gone with them.”

Seltzer was born in Lodz, Poland, in 1938.
Her family, who worked in the textile and glass-
making industries, fled from their homes shortly
after World War II began. When Hitler invaded
Poland in 1939, Seltzer’s mother feared women
could be targeted just as easily as men. She paid a
prostitute to flee with Stefanie and put her into
hiding.

“I am here because my mother had a lot of
foresight,” Seltzer said.

After her father was killed on the street and
other relatives were taken to death camps, her
mother and cousin were the only ones to make it
out of the ghetto where Jews were forced to live.

She and her mother eventually reunited, but
young Stefanie was shuffled from house to house.
Her mother paid people to hide Stefanie, while
hiding her own Jewish identity and working as a
hospital nurse.

Though many memories have faded with time,
Seltzer remembers:

* Running hand-in-hand with her cousin
through the streets of Warsaw, chased by German
police who laughed and tried to run them down.

* Moving from house to house for more than

f ive years, including time in the attic where as
many as 26 Jews were hidden.

* Pulling out strands of her hair and making
heart shapes to pass the time.

* Seeing Jews executed after being forced to
expose themselves to German police who were
looking for circumcised men.

After the war ended in 1945, Seltzer and her
mother were able to cross into Austria a year later
disguised as Turkish Jews.

In 1952, they fled on a U.S. Navy ship to New
York.

“When I go back now, I wonder how I ever
survived,” Seltzer said. “How could all of this
possibly be true?”

Seltzer’s life story kept Mark and Marcia
Coponen of Franklinville on the edge of their
seats.

“It was just amazing that she could sit there
and tell us about it,” Mark Coponen said.

“It was better than any movie I’ve ever seen,”
Marcia Coponen added.

Though humbled by the kind words she
receives, Seltzer says her message is to teach the
lesson of the Holocaust.

“I want people to know how to look for the
f irst sign of prejudice and discrimination,” Seltzer
said. “Bystanders never help the victim. They help
the perpetrators—it was the people who didn’t act
that allowed this to happen. That’s why it’s so
important.”

PLEASE SEND YOUR
E-MAIL ADDRESS AND THOSE OF YOUR

FAMILY MEMBERS TO
AMGATHTOGETHER@AOL.COM

YOU CAN ALSO SEND MATERIAL
FOR CONSIDERATION FOR PUBLICATION

2G Rebecca Knaster and survivor Michel Margosis.
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Learning To Play A Sacred
New Song
By Helen Zegerman Schwimmer
 

The conductor gazed down at the orchestra,
waved his baton and the stirring sounds of Grieg’s
“Triumphal March” began to fill the air. As Max
Beker guided the bow over the strings of his violin,
Fania Durmashkin’s fingers moved expertly across
the piano keys. But on May 27, 1945 these
accomplished musicians from Vilna, Lithuania,
who had contributed so much to the classical and
Yiddish musical traditions of their culturally rich
city, weren’t performing in the rarified atmosphere
of the Vilna Concert Hall.  Today they were playing
the familiar melodies of home, recalling the life
they had lived before the world descended into
madness, on a makeshift stage erected on the
grounds of the St. Ottilien Monastery in Bavaria,
Germany.

Seated among the hungry, the sick, and the
broken, who had gathered for a concert by
survivors for survivors to commemorate their
liberation, was Robert Hilliard, a 19-year-old
American GI who was stationed on an army base
located a few miles from the St. Ottilien Displaced
Persons’ Camp. As the editor of the base
newspaper he had come to the Liberation Concert
in pursuit of an interesting story. Little did he
realize on that fateful day that he would become a
vital link in a miraculous chain of events that
would ultimately span over sixty years.

Hilliard described the performance as “A
liberation concert at which most of the liberated
people were too weak to stand. A liberation concert
at which most of the people still could not believe
they were free...A concert of life and a concert of
death…The movements and faces of the musicians
were cramped, tight, fearful…as if they momentarily
expected guns and clubs to tear apart what, after
so many years, must have felt to them like only a
dream. When the concert ended many people were
crying, few more openly than I.”

But Hilliard did more than just cry. Overwhelmed
by the misery he had just witnessed he returned to
the base determined to correct the abysmal conditions
in the DP camp. He enlisted the help of a fellow GI,
E. Edward Herman, and together they devised a plan
that not only alleviated the suffering of survivors at
St. Ottilien but eventually succeeded in changing the
U.S. military’s policy toward all of the DP camps. The

details of their courageous efforts are revealed in
Hilliard’s memoir, Surviving The Americans: The
Continued Struggle of the Jews After Liberation. 

Although they had left Germany by the time
that I was born in the DP Camp, I finally met these
two men who had made such a major impact on
the lives of survivors when they reunited with St.
Ottilien alumni in the year 2000. Footage of the
emotional reunion was included by John
Michalczyk, co-director of the Film Studies
Program at Boston College, in his award winning
documentary, Displaced: Miracle at St. Ottilien,
which was based on Hilliard’s book.

It is at this point that the past and the present
converge, when paths cross, lives intersect and
fate reveals its guiding hand. While Sonia Beker
was doing research for a book she was writing to
honor the memory of her parents, Max Beker and
Fania Durmashkin, the Vilna musicians who met
at the St. Ottilien DP camp, she learned of the
existence of the documentary.  This discovery led
her directly to former G.I., E. Edward Herman,
who immediately recognized the need for a sequel
based on the wealth of material in Sonia’s newly
published book, Symphony on Fire: A Story of
Music and Spiritual Resistance During the
Holocaust” available from Amazon.com.

In her profoundly moving memoir Sonia
Beker chronicles the lives of her parents from their
musical beginnings in Vilna, their incarceration
in the Vilna ghetto, the concentration, labor and
Nazi POW camps, their meeting at the St. Ottilien
DP camp and finally the new life they built
together in America. Rich in personal

photographs, letters and
documents, she paints an
intimate and loving
portrait of both the
Durmashkin and the
Beker musical family
dynasties against the
historical backdrop of the
thriving Jewish
community of Vilna.

Sonia writes of her
parents: “When the
Holocaust destroyed their

nurturing, loving families and came close to
destroying them as well, music was their passport
to survival and transcendence… They performed
as members of a Jewish orchestra for the
Nuremberg tribunal, for David Ben-Gurion and

Golda Meir, and for DP camp inmates throughout
Bavaria. Their reputation was such that when
Leonard Bernstein learned of the remarkable
Jewish survivor orchestra who performed in their
striped concentration camp uniforms, he was
inspired to conduct them.” Sonia’s aunt, her
mother’s only surviving relative, Henny
Durmashkin, a talented singer who was also a
member of the orchestra, was personally
accompanied by Bernstein on the piano as she
performed songs in Hebrew to honor the newly
founded state of Israel.

Symphony on Fire is a valuable addition to
the expanding library of books on the Holocaust,
detailing both the horror and the heroism.  As Sonia
Beker notes, “our survivors are slowly leaving us
and, just as I’d feared, with their departures, the
conscience of the world is dimming. New and
bizarre international atrocities and accusations
against the Jews fill the news. As a result, there
cannot be enough of these memoirs in print or in
the electronic media to touch the minds and hearts
of everyone who will read and absorb the lessons
from the past.”

The remarkable story of the St. Ottilien
Orchestra, who toured throughout war-torn
Europe giving hope and inspiration to survivors
like themselves, might have been relegated to a
mere footnote in history.   But through the efforts
of  Sonia Beker, Henny Durmashkin’s daughter,
Rita Lerner, E. Edward Herman, and filmmakers
John Michalczyk and Ronald Marsh the
documentary, “Creating Harmony: The Displaced
Persons’ Orchestra at St. Ottilien” celebrates the
resilient, courageous and determined nation that
not only rose like a phoenix out of the ashes but
learned to play a magnificent new song.

When the documentary had its world premiere
in New York on June 10, 2007 at the Museum of
Jewish Heritage - A Li ving Memorial To The
Holocaust, the audience was visibly moved by
the heroic story of the Jewish musicians who
created music that was truly sacred.  Each time
the members of the St. Ottilien Orchestra reunited
with their violins, their clarinets and their cellos
they not only healed their wounded bodies and
souls but they also reaff ir med the spiritual
harmony of creation.
 
Helen Zegerman Schwimmer is the author of Like The
Stars of the Heavens. She can be contacted at:
hzs8@aol.com.

by Christian Nordqvist, Medical News Today
If your parents were Holocaust survivors with

PTSD (post-traumatic stress disorder), you most
likely will have lower levels of stress hormone
cortisol, compared to offspring of parents without
PTSD, says a report in Archives of General
Psychiatry (JAMA/Archives), September issue. The
writers explained that biological differences
observed in people with PTSD, including low
cortisol levels, may either result from exposure to
a traumatic event or might be there before such an
event and predispose the patient to PTSD. The
authors added, “Once identified, such risk factors
may prove to be useful as predictors of who will
develop PTSD after exposure to trauma, or they
may even identify potential new targets for
prophylaxis (preventive therapy) and treatment.”

Rachel Yehuda, Ph.D., Mount Sinai School of
Medicine, and James J. Peters, Veterans Af fairs

Holocaust Survivors With PTSD Have Adult Of fspring With Lower  Cortisol Levels
Medical Center, Bronx, New York, and team looked
at 33 people whose parents had lived through the
Holocaust. They were divided into groups based
on whether or not at least one parent suffered from
PTSD—the offspring had to complete a
questionnaire. Of the 33 participants, 23 had a
parent(s) with PTSD, and 10 had no parents with
PTSD. The volunteers’ blood cortisol levels were
measured every 30 minutes over a 24-hour period.
None of the volunteers suffered from PTSD at the
time of the study.

They found that blood cortisol levels were lower
among the offspring of Holocaust survivors who
suffered from PTSD. The difference was especially
marked when the parent with PTSD was the mother.

The writers explained, “Offspring with parental
PTSD also demonstrated changes in some
chronobiological parameters previously identified
as altered in trauma survivors with PTSD despite

that no subject had PTSD at assessment. However,
the overall pattern of alterations observed in the
offspring with parental PTSD did not follow that
reported for PTSD, allowing differentiation between
parameters associated with risk vs. those associated
with PTSD pathogenesis (development).”

The authors concluded “Although the
implications for PTSD prophylaxis cannot be
specified from these results, they have clear clinical
applications, including assessment of parental
PTSD in patients with PTSD and evaluation of
stressful events during pregnancy and early
childhood. Indeed, the data suggest that
examination of epigenetic [environmental or other
effect that does not change DNA] or in utero
phenomena should be added to the search for
genetic polymorphisms that may underlie
individual differences that increase vulnerability
to this disorder.”
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From Luba Matraszek:  
Dear Friends,   

 
We, the Jews of  Lublin, Poland, plan to

organize a permanent exhibition of Jews who lived
in Lublin and thanks to whom, there were social,
cultural, educational (schools) and religious
organizations.   

 From this place, especially after the war, they
left to different towns of Poland, to Palestine/Israel
and other countries.  

 We would like to show Jewish life in Lublin
and its vicinities before the war and from 1944
till today. We also cannot forget those, whom
antisemitism “waved away”  from Poland in
1968.   We want to show everything that happened
in and around the Jewish Lublin.  

 WITHOUT YOU, ORGANIZING THIS
EXHIBITION IS IMPOSSIBLE!  

 We are interested in photos of you, your
parents and grandparents, your friends;  docu-
ments (original by lending them to us or their
copies), snapshots of Jewish life in Lublin, etc.  

 We have to tell the future generations about
the Jewish life of the Lublin Jews who lived, and
still live,  here in Lublin.  

Best regards, 
 Luba Matraszek    
 

IF YOU WISH TO HELP IN THIS PROJECT OR
WOULD LIKE ADDITIONAL INFORMATON,
PLEASE CONTACT  JACOB SZCZUPAK AT:
ljszczupak@bellsouth.net.

Yesterday’s Stories Must be
Preserved by Youth
By Samantha Lawsky

Over sixty years ago, 6 million voices were
lost. As the new millennium progresses, we face a
tremendous task, one in which we cannot fail. As
the survivors of the Holocaust begin to pass on,
we lose their stories, ones which we have had
decades to document and preserve. Although the
survivors may be dwindling in number, their
stories must never fade from our society. It is our
job, as the up and coming generation, to maintain
the stories of those who survived, and immortalize
them along with the 6 million others. I began my
contribution to this effort by eternalizing the story
of my grandfather’s experience throughout the
Holocaust. He may be one out of thousands of
living survivors, but that’s one more story that will
live on forever to remind our society of the ever-
important message: Never Again.

As an advocate of Holocaust education and
awareness, I was always drawn to any media
attention toward the subject. Most recently, I found
myself reading an article in a local newspaper that
caught my attention. A photograph from the
article, featuring a group of adolescents at the time
of liberation, contained a familiar face. Lo and
behold, to the surprise of my entire family, my
grandfather’s face popped out at us, bringing about
a mixture of feelings deemed indescribable by all
of us. We immediately called him, and he was
able to not only confirm that it was indeed himself
in the photograph, but he was able to describe the
photo in great detail; where it was taken, who he
was with- the reality of it was surreal. I realized at
that point that I had a great task before me. I was
one of the lucky ones; I still have two grandparents
who can educate me as much as I would like about
the Holocaust through their own personal stories.
However, what will happen when I have children?

Unfortunately, time takes its toll too quickly, and
it is the unfortunate truth that they may not have
the privilege of meeting my grandparents.
Therefore, it is my personal task to make sure that
their stories are forever preserved.

As a family, we began to document my
grandparents’ stories. We contacted the United
States Holocaust Memorial Museum in
Washington and promptly recorded their
experiences. We took all measures necessary to
make sure that the future of our family would
always have access to our family’s personal history
during the Holocaust. Each person’s story helps
to bring the atrocities of the Holocaust a little bit
closer to home, and my grandparents’ stories are
no exception. My grandfather, Harry Lawsky, was
an orphan in the Lodz Ghetto for some time. He
is one of the last survivors to be associated with
the infamous Chaim Rumkowski, who created a
controversial name for himself through his Give
Me Your Children speech. My grandfather was
moved to the orphanage run by Rumkowski, and
was assigned to be deported as a result of his
famous speech; however, he was able to escape
off of the deportation truck, and survived for two
few more years before being deported to
Auschwitz-Birkenau.

It is through stories such as those of my
grandfather that we can truly understand the
emotion behind survival in the most adverse of
situations. We often summarize the Holocaust in
single words; despair, change, remorse; the list
goes on forever. However, it is the unique stories
of each survivor that truly propel the emotions
paired it. As the survivors begin to pass on, we
must not forget to preserve their experiences.
Separately, they are just singular pieces of
worldwide devastation; together, they form a story
that brings the emotion closer to home, allowing
us to promise ourselves, Never Again.

To the Editor:
In TOGETHER,
July 2007, page
18, you mentioned
that Wallenberg
“managed to

persuade the Germans to call off the attack and
not to bomb the Budapest ghetto.” The fact was,
Wallenberg convinced SZÁLASI (the head of the
Hungarian Arrow-Cross and “nation-leader” from
Okt. 15th 1944 until March 1945) not to blow up
the ghetto and spent the whole night (Dec. 31 -
Jan 1) convincing him. See the book: LÉVAI
JENP: Raul Wallenberg (MAGYAR TÉKA, 1948)
Cordially. Judit Schichtanz

Foehrenwald Reunion
A group of former inmates of the DP camp
Foehrenwald near Munich plan a reunion 50 years
after the camp was closed. The asked me for
assistance by f inding as many as possible former
“Foehrenwalders”. Do you know if there are any
mailinglists, websites etc. were announcements for
this reunion could be posted?
Jewish Museum Munich
St.-Jakobs-Platz 16
80331 Muenchen
Tel +49-89-233-25388
Mobil +49-152-01657213
Fax +49-89-233-989 25388
E-mail: bernhard.purin@muenchen.de
Internet: www.juedisches-museum-muenchen.de

Who Am I ?
I am an American, a 2nd Generation, Child of 2
Holocaust survivors, a daughter
I am a wife, a mother of 3. 3 children with
unique needs of their own. Their needs often
tolling me to the maximum and beyond.

My desires:
My desires to be a good, caring individual
To be a loving daughter
A loving wife
A loving mother
To carry and pass on the torch of remembrance.
To make a difference in life.

A Mother’ s Love - A Child’ s Dilemma- A Parent’s Understanding
Discord to Harmony

Time, energy and emotions all too often in
conflict. How to do all at once?
Involvement the key
A continuum of time
Understanding words of support
Knowing what is and can be now will change in time

All will be done. Each in different ways at
different times. No pressure from those who
survived—Only love, kind words, emotional
support

No longer a life in conflict
but
One in harmony of the knowledge of what will be.

by Susan Kent Avjian

You may be interested in the following programs scheduled for the Kupferberg
Center (Queensborough Community College, 222-05 56th Ave., Bayside, NY, 718-281-5770)
October 1, 2007 at 7 PM. Opening of Exhibit, Ships to Nowhere, a memorial exhibit honoring those
who fled Europe by boat but were denied entrance by the free world. This exhibit will be at the Holocaust
Center until January 30, 2008.
Sunday, October 21, 2007 at 1 PM at the Kupferberg Center, Lodz: The Last Ghetto in Poland, Lecture
by Dr. Robert Moses Shapiro, Professor of Jewish Studies at Brooklyn College, on his book The Lodz
Ghetto.
Sunday, November 4, 2007 at 1 PM at the Kupferberg Center, The Passion of Sister Rose, Lecture by
Barbara Wind, Director of the Metro-West Holocaust Center in New Jersey. Sister Rose Thering was the
driving force that altered the Vatican’s stand on Jews at the 1964 Vatican II Conference.
Tuesday, November 13, 2007 at 7PM, The Annual Queens Borough-wide Commemoration of
Kristallnacht. To be held at Borough Hall.
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Jacob Birnbaum (1922-2007)
By Bryan Marquard, Globe

Removed from his family in Poland on his 20th
birthday and imprisoned in a labor camp during
World War II, Jacob Birnbaum bribed a guard so
he could send messages home and receive replies.
In their last letter, his parents wrote that they might
be sent to the death camp at Auschwitz.

Over the next three years, Birnbaum survived
six concentration camps. He wrote about his
experiences in the 1995 book I Kept My Promise.
Birnbaum, who spent much of the past four
decades sustaining the memory of the Holocaust,
died recently in Palisades, N.Y.

After he was liberated, Mr. Birnbaum was
hesitant to discuss the horrors he had endured.

“For 20 years I kept a voluntary moratorium
on talking about the Holocaust. Both my parents
and my sister were killed and I told my children
about it so their memories would be preserved,
but I never spoke about the Holocaust in public,”
he told the Globe in 1980. “Something bothered
me finally. It was like it never happened...so many
people seemed to regard it as an unimportant
event. I felt an obligation to tell my story, both to
study more about what happened and to put the
links together with others.”

Birnbaum’s story began in Piotrkow, a town
southwest of Warsaw, where he was born and lived
until his family moved to Dombrowa when he was
in his early teens. He worked as an apprentice to
a dentist. He was taken from his parents and sister
on April 15, 1942.

Using his wits, Birnbaum helped himself and
others survive in camp after camp. At key
moments he traded the few dental tools he had
brought along for food, and he persuaded others
to share their knowledge in discussion groups.

One day he looked through the barbed wire
at the women’s camp next door and saw two
women begin to dance and sing when their guards
had stepped out of sight. He fell in love with one
of the women, who were sisters, and promised to
f ind her. After the war ended, he found Mira
Laudon and they married on Aug. 19, 1945.

In the late 1940s, he was a controller for a
town in Poland. He completed a master’s degree
in dental technology and immigrated to Boston.
He quickly learned English and practiced dental
technology in Boston, where he owned
Progressive Dental Laboratory and was president
of the state’s association for dental laboratories.

Beginning in the late 1960s, Mr. Birnbaum
started working with Holocaust remembrance
organizations and speaking to school classes. “I’ve
got to tell the story if there are people saying it
never happened.”

Birnbaum helped found the New England
Holocaust Memorial and the U.S. Holocaust
Museum and led remembrance and memorial
committees for the Jewish Community Relations
Council of Greater Boston and for Congregation
Mishkan Tefila and Congregation Beth El-Atereth
Israel, both in Newton.

Alfred Frankel (1923-2007)
 Alfred Frankel, Avraham Yaakov ben Berl,

beloved husband, father, uncle, cousin and friend,
passed away peacefully on July 27, 2007.  Born
in Vienna in 1923, Alfred was the youngest son
of Bernard and Rosa Frankel.  In 1938 he fled
Austria for Holland, and in 1939 was fortunate to
join f ive of his siblings in New York City. His
father died of a stroke in Vienna in 1941, after
which his mother emigrated to Cuba and then to
the U.S.

Alfred was proud of his service as a sergeant
in the U.S. Army in Korea during WWII. Lik e his
father and grandfather before him, he was a furrier
when he first arrived in America. Later, he
studied Accounting at CCNY and owned a
delicatessen in Cleveland and a liquor store in Los
Angeles.     

In 1951 he met and married Lola, his beloved
wife of 56 years. Lola is a survivor born in
Oswiecim, Poland.  They had two sons, Ronald
and George.

Alfred is survived by his wife Lola and his
son George, who is a Professor of Business at San
Francisco State University. He is also survived by
numerous nephews, nieces, and friends.

Helpful, honest, compassionate, kind and
loving, Alfred was a real mensch.  He will be dearly
missed by all who knew him and loved him.

Raul Hilberg (1926-2007)
by David G. Marwell - Special to The Jewish

Week
When I learned

last week that
professor Raul
Hilberg had died
from lung cancer at
81, it was a sad
reminder of the
passing of a
generation. Nearly
every week, we
learn of the death of
another Holocaust
survivor or World
War II veteran, and

we wonder what our world will be like without
them.

Hilberg was born in 1926 in Vienna, left his
native land for Cuba in 1939, and eventually
landed in the United States. A graduate of Lincoln
High School in Brooklyn, Brooklyn College and
Columbia University, he served in the U.S. Army
at the end of World War II. He was a political
science professor at the University of Vermont for
more than 35 years.

I f irst encountered Hilberg in the form of his
landmark book, The Destruction of the European
Jews, which I had been assigned — all 790 pages
— as the seminar reading for one particular week
during my junior year of college in the spring of
1972. The two-inch-thick-plus paperback, which
cost $3.95, is on my bookshelf today, and I still
consult it.

The book, first published in 1961 and followed
by two expanded and updated editions over the
years, was based on Hilberg’s meticulous
examination of the transcripts and exhibits of the
Nuremberg trials and the huge collection of
captured German records to which he had access
as a member of the team of analysts hired to
catalog and assess them. From these documents,
Hilberg revealed a comprehensive picture of the

Nazi regime, its institutions and the bureaucracy
that was its backbone. Hilberg’s reliance on the
documents and his skill in putting them into
context made a powerful impression on me.

And I was not the only one. Indeed, Hilberg’s
work defined a field of study and inspired a
generation of scholars. In his memoir, The Politics
of Memory, published in 1996, Hilberg describes
the origin of his masterwork — the lonely effort,
the years of research and writing, the long and
diff icult search for a publisher. He also describes
the surprising inspiration he found. Hilberg tells
how he arranged his narrative in the way he
believed Beethoven crafted a symphony: “I
grasped for an overall symmetry....The first
chapter was thematically reflected in the last. The
second was matched with the next to last, and the
third with the tenth. The longest of my chapters
was the one on deportations. It was the Andante
of my composition, with a theme and multiple
variations that mirrored the special conditions
under which deportations were carried out in each
country.”

Perhaps the musical metaphor reached too far,
but Hilberg had composed a masterpiece, whose
contribution to our understanding of the actions
of the perpetrators remains unmatched.

When I worked for the Justice Department’s
Off ice of Special Investigations in the 1980s, I
had the opportunity not only to meet Hilberg but
to work with him. He served as an expert witness
in a number of our cases, and I was assigned to
work in preparing him for his testimony. I confess
that I was star-struck when I first met him because
he was so towering a figure to me, and I was
nervous indeed when I first delivered to Hilberg
the fruits of my own archival research for his
interpretation. We met in his off ice at the
University of Vermont and in his home in
Burlington, and I saw f irsthand how he
approached a document.

Hilberg was of a generation of scholars who
came of age before the advent of low-cost
photocopying and computers, and I remember
him describing his research methods to me. He
made his way through archives with pencil and
paper, taking careful notes and digesting key
documents. His mastery of those documents and
their meaning was a model for all of us who
worked in the field.

“I could not write about this complex
phenomenon without searching for evidence in
pieces of paper, sifting them, combining them,
immersing myself in the atmosphere of the time
when they had been composed, measuring the
pulse of the whole development and assessing its
gravity,” he wrote in Sources of Holocaust
Research, published in 2001.

Hilberg was a riveting speaker—in the
courtroom and at the lectern—with a distinctive
voice and elocution. He could deliver a stream of
well-structured paragraphs, extemporaneously, as
if he had drafted and edited them beforehand.
Those who saw him in Claude Lanzmann’s Shoah
will recall his measured tone and simple
eloquence. Those who had the privilege of hearing
him in person will not forget the precision and
clarity of his delivery.

I was privileged to have known Raul Hilberg
and to have sat at his feet. I will remember him
with profound respect and affection and will
treasure my dog-eared copy of his path-breaking

cont’d on p. 17
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work. It will remind me of a great scholar who
labored to make clear what was unimaginable.

David G. Marwell is the director of the Museum of Jewish
Heritage – A Living Memorial to the Holocaust in Battery
Park City.

Joram (Jerzy) Kagan (1924-2007)
Joram Kagan, long-time friend of many in the
Polish-Jewish community, passed away July 12,
2007 in New York City and was buried in Israel.
He leaves his wife, Marysia, and their son, Prof.
Alexander Kagan of Cincinnati, Ohio.

Born in Lublin, Kagan was deported in 1940
to Arckhangelsk in northern Russia. After
Germany attacked the USSR, deportees were
released, and he was evacuated to Iran. There he
resumed his education in a Polish high school. In
1943 he transferred to the wartime Polish High
School in Tel Aviv and soon afterward enlisted in
the Free Polish Army (Anders’ Army), then training
in Egypt, and then sent to Italy.

When World War II ended, he first attended
the Polish Lyceum in Alessano, Italy, but finished
high school in Cawthome, South Yorkshire, United
Kingdom. After graduation, he studied at the
London School of Foreign Trade and Port
Administration. In 1948 he went as a Mahal
volunteer (from outside Israel) to fight in the Israeli
War for Independence. He fought as a member of
the Givati Brigade.

Kagan joined the Israeli airline El Al soon after
its inception and served in various executive
positions, first in Israel, then in Canada and the
United States. Upon retirement from El Al, he
joined Unitours and became a consultant to tour
companies and airlines, including LOT Polish
Airlines. As Director of Special Projects for LOT,
he developed Jewish Heritage Air Travel.

In 1985 Kagan was named “Man of the Year”
of the Hotel and Travel Agency Division of the
United Jewish Appeal Federation Campaign. In 1999
LOT honored him for his contributions to LOT.

In 1989 Kagan organized an exhibit
commemorating the 50th anniversary of the
outbreak of World War II in Poland at the Intrepid
Sea, Air, & Space Museum in New York. He was
active in trying to organize American Association
of Jewish War Veterans of the Polish Armed
Forces.

He was awarded the Israeli Independence
Medal for his service to Israel and the Polish Cross
of Merit (Krsyz Zastugi) for his service to Poland.
He authored two guidebooks to Poland: Poland’s
Jewish Heritage and Poland’s Jewish Landmarks:
Insiders’ Guide (Hippocrene, 1990 & 2001).

Jean Marie Lustiger (1926-2007)
The following is by Scott Simon of NPR Radio: 

     “There used to be a
joke in Paris, what is the
difference between the
chief rabbi in France
and the Cardinal of
Paris? The Cardinal
speaks Yiddish! Jean
Marie Cardinal Lustiger
was buried yesterday; he
died of  cancer. He was
born almost 81 years
ago to Polish parents
who ran a dress shop in

Paris. When the German army marched in his
parents sent him and his sister into hiding with a
Catholic family in Orleans.  Their mother was
captured and sent to Auschwitz.
       In 1999 as Cardinal of Paris, Jean Marie
Lustiger took part in reading of the names of
France’s day of remembrance of Jews who had been
deported and murdered. He came to the name
Gesele Lustiger, paused, teared and said, my mama.
The effect in France during a time of revived anti-
semitism was electric. He was just 13 and in hiding
when he converted to Catholicism, not to escape
the Nazis he always said, because no Jew could
escape by conversion, and not of trauma, he
said. Among his most controversial observations,
I was born Jewish and so I remain, even if that is
unacceptable for many.                              

For me the vocation of Israel is bringing light
to the goyem.  That is my hope and I believe that
Christianity is the means for achieving it. There
were a great number of rabbi’s who consider his
conversion a betrayal—especially after so many
European Jews had so narrowly escaped
extinction. Cardinal Lustiger replied, to say that I
am no longer a Jew is like denying my father and
mother, my grandfathers and grandmothers. I am
as Jewish as all other members of my family that
were butchered in Auschwitz and other camps.

He confessed to a biographer that he had a
spiritual crisis in the 1970’s provoked by persistent
antisemitism in France. He studied Hebrew, and
considered emigrating. He said, “I thought that I
had finished what I had to do here and that I might
f ind new meaning in Israel.” But just at that time
the Pope appointed him bishop of Orleans. He
found purpose he said in the plight of immigrant
workers. Then he was elevated to Cardinal.    

Jean Marie Lustiger was close to the
Pope. They shared a doctrinal conservatism. He
also battled bigotry and totalitarianism. For
years Cardinal Lustiger’s name was among
those who was considered to succeed John
Paul. Without putting himself forth, the Cardinal
joked that few things would bedevil bigots more
than a Jewish Pope. They don’t like to admit it
he said, but what Christians believe, they got
through Jews.

The funeral for Cardinal Lustiger began at
Notre Dame Cathedral  with the chanting of
Kaddish, the Jewish prayer for the dead.
Sometimes there are profound inconsistencies in
our world.

Ernest Marx
I carry a heavy burden of remembering; this is
the way Holocaust survivor Ernie Marx started
his lecture to the thousands of people children
and adults he spoke to in the last 25 years. He
also took over 70 groups of students and teachers
to the Holocaust museum in Washington, D.C.
Instead of his bar mitzvah, in November 1938, he
was taken to Dachau with his father who was a
rabbi from Speyer. Then, he was sent to Guers,
France, hiding in cloisters until he joined the
French army. At the end of the war he accidentally
saw his mother, who haqd miraculously survived,
on a streetcar in Paris. In 1947 he came to the
U.S. where he settled in Louisville, KY. He was
an inspiration to all of us.

Rabbi Judah Nadich
by Steve Lipman, The Jewish Week
Rabbi Judah Nadich, spiritual leader of The Park

A v e n u e
Synagogue in
Manhattan for
30 years and an
army chaplain
who served as
an advocate for Holocaust survivors after World
War II, died Aug. 26 in Manhattan. He was 95
and had been in poor health for a long time.Rabbi
Nadich retired from the Park Avenue pulpit in
1987. Ordained by the Jewish Theological
Seminary of America, the Baltimore native served
at congregations in Chicago and Buffalo before
enlisting in the army shortly after the Japanese
attack on Pearl Harbor. As the first Jewish chaplain
in the European Theater of Operations, he was
responsible for supplying the religious needs of
Jewish soldiers and for training new Jewish
chaplains. In 1944 he accompanied the victorious
Allied troops into Paris, where he served as a
liaison with the new Jewish leadership and helped
rebuild the Jewish community. In 1945 he
conducted Passover seders for 6,000 Jewish troops
in a Parisian nightclub, and arranged aid for
residents of displaced persons camps who were
awaiting transport to Palestine. In August 1945.
Rabbi Nadich was appointed adviser on Jewish
affairs to Gen. Dwight Eisenhower, commander
of U.S. forces in Europe. In that position, he
reported on conditions at displaced persons camps
and made suggestions that made the survivors’
li ves less harsh.He received several American
decorations, as well as the French Croix de Guerre
and the Order of the British Empire. Later that
year he accompanied David Ben-Gurion, leader
of the Jewish community in Palestine, on a tour
of the DP camps. Rabbi Nadich said he observed
a difference between the Jewish and non-Jewish
soldiers who liberated the concentration camps.
“I think it is fair to say that as far as the non-
Jews...were concerned, no doubt many of them
were greatly moved, many of them called the
Germans all kinds of profane names when they
f irst saw the concentration camps, many of them
had expressions of bitterness, but these were
immediate eruptions to horrible situations. It didn’t
take long, perhaps the very same evening, before
the very same soldiers could go into a tavern, order
some beer and forget about it.”I don’t think it was
the same with Jewish soldiers,” the rabbi said.

He returned to the United States, touring the
country as a fundraiser for the United Jewish
Appeal, and going to South Africa, Zimbabwe and
Zambia on behalf of the JDC.

In 1947 he resumed his rabbinic career, at
Congregation Knesset Israel in Brookline, MA,
before coming to New York City.He wrote a Rosh
HaShanah message for Eisenhower’s presidential
campaign, gave the invocation at the first
Republican National Convention where the former
general was nominated as president, and attended
Eisenhower’s inauguration.Rabbi Nadich was the
author of two books, Eisenhower and the Jews and
Jewish Legends of the Second Commonwealth. He
served as president of the Conservative
movement’s Rabbinical Assembly and the Jewish
Book Council of America.

Throughout his career back in the United
States, he continued to discuss the impact of his
wartime experiences. “He was one of the very
few American rabbis who spoke a great deal about
the Holocaust long before it became fashionable,”

cont’d on p. 17
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said Menachem Rosensaft, president of The Park
Avenue Synagogue, whose parents, both Holo-
caust survivors, met the rabbi at a DP camp in
1945.

Irene Weinberg
Irene Weinberg, beloved mother, grandmother,
and great grandmother, Holocaust survivor ,
passed away on Sunday, July 16, 2007.

She had been an active participant in Jewish
community affairs, alongside her husband, the late
Rabbi Dr. William Weinberg, prepared children for
their bar mitzvah, and was an active volunteer at
the Bureau of Jewish Education in her later years.

A native of Lwow, Poland ( now Ukraine),
Weinberg was a young adult studying art and
music when the Germans invaded Poland. Her

mother was murdered in the first round of
executions of Jews in Lwow and her brother was
murdered later at the end of the war. She survived
by taking on  a false identity, and working in
German occupation government off ices. When
her identity was uncovered, she escaped to
Warsaw, where again, she survived under false
identity, and obtained work in government
off ices. She lived in a building occupied by
German Army and SS off icers and hid her aunt
inside a closet in her apartment. With her access
to government documents, she was able to
provide false identity papers to other Jews who
could thereby stay out of the Warsaw ghetto and
the extermination camps.

Towards the end of the war, she was drafted
into labor camps as a Polish gentile. After

was a general feeling of helplessness and
insignificance.

The American Jews in leadership positions
were well informed and aware of the situation in
Europe. They did not push for public awareness
because they were more concerned with
Zionism and they were not united: there was
constant divide within the Zionist movement and
between Zionist and non-Zionist leaders. The most
powerful and best organized Jewish groups had
no interest in working towards alleviating the
present sufferings of the Europeans Jewry; those
who could have made a difference had no desire
to. They would not entertain any ideas that might
be a diversion from their Zionist goals. They
refused to use their political power or influence
on an issue other than that of Palestine, including
the slaughter of six million of their own people.

The existence of the Holocaust was fed by
apathy and inaction. Like most things of a
horrif ic nature, the Holocaust was easier to deny
than to accept. This cannot, however, justify the
unconcern with which people lived their lives
unchanged. The entirety of the human race
should have reacted to such cruelty in a stronger
way; the Jewish people should have been shaken
to their core. It was the intentional void created
by the Jewish leaders that allowed ignorance and
passivity to live and thrive. Ultimately, it is the
apathy of humans toward one another which
allows such evil to exist.

Juliet Gensemer is a 3G attending Harvard
Westlake High School.

liberation, she escaped Poland into Austria, where
she met and married Rabbi Dr. Will iam
Weinberg, a leader among the Jewish refugees.
They moved to Frankfurt-am-Main, Germany,
where he was appointed State Rabbi of Hesse,
and she was his right-hand as he dealt with the
rebirth of the Jewish community under the
auspices of the American Military and the new
German government.

They moved to the United States in 1951,
and for several years, she worked as an artist for
a decorated goods company while her husband
mastered English in order to serve as a rabbi in
America. In the following years, she assisted with
Jewish education in her husband’s congregations,
and was active with Sisterhood, Hadassah, and
other Jewish organizations.

No One Cared
by Juliet Gensemer

In the initial stages of World War II, the United
States hesitated to enter a European war, despite
the tragedy that was unfolding there for the Jews.
When the U.S. entered the war in December 1941,
it focused its energy towards winning the war, not
saving Jews. Little action was taken by President
Roosevelt and the United States government,
whose goal indeed was not to liberate the Jews.
Jewish leaders in America at the time were
concerned with the Zionist movement and would
not allow rescue on the agenda. The lack of
concern of the Jews and their leaders resulted in a
situation where the United States government was
not pushed to take action and, therefore, did not.

Historians point to the isolationist policy after
the First World War. But when America chose to
f ight the war both in Europe and against Japan in
December 1941, the government chose to not get
involved with the issue of rescuing European Jews.
When in 1943 Sweden proposed hosting 20,000
Jewish refugee children if the United States and
Great Britain would contribute partial funding,
Great Britain promptly agreed, while the United
States ignored the request for five months, even
with repeated pressure from Great Britain. In the
end, the State Department declined the offer, stating
that a rescue act risked antagonizing the Germans.
Later that year, the State Department was
approached by the Red Cross, who said that with
adequate funding an evacuation of French and

Romanian Jews could be accomplished, but that
the matter required urgency. The U.S. took eight
months to respond. Though historians argue that
it was the prerogative of Roosevelt to ignore the
tragedy of the Jews in order to win the war,
Roosevelt did, in fact, help Greek refugees during
the war.

American Jews had absolute faith in FDR and
felt that he was doing what was necessary. They
supported his presidency and dared not attack
him and risk his re-election. Because his
unconcern was indirectly endorsed by the Jews,
he had no incentive to change his tactics; had
they pressed for change, Roosevelt may have
listened. It is the job of the president to represent
his people and Roosevelt did this. Harder to
comprehend is the seeming unconcern of the
Jews living in America, many of whom were
themselves refugees (or recent descendants
thereof).

It is, surprisingly, this proximity to the
victims, which seems to have to contributed to
the apathy displayed by American Jews. They
assumed that loyalty to their Jewish brethren
would be perceived as a lack of loyalty to
America, and would further isolate themselves
from the majority. A majority of American Jews
feared a rise in Jewish immigration would bring
about more anti-Semitism. Samuel Rosenman,
an important advisor to Roosevelt, argued
against aid to the European Jews, saying that it
would only increase anti-Semitism in the U.S.
Many Jews had family members in the army
whom they wanted to protect. For the Jews, there

From Sam
“Shiku” Smilo vic,
a Survivor in
Toronto,
Canada: 
 

I am looking for my brother Beri, or Bernard
Smilovic, born in Mukacevo Jan. 3, 1926. I have
been in touch with the Red Cross and all parts of
the world, The final information after 10 years is
as follows: Smilovics Bernard,born in Munkacs
on Jan 3/1926 was committed from Concentration
camp  Gross Rosen to concen-tration camp
Mathausen on 15th Feb 1945;  Prisoner No:
129213. He was liberated there by the U.S.army
on the 5th of May 1945.  May 25, 1945 he was
repatriated  from Mathausen to Bratislava,
Czechoslovakia. To date we have not found out what
happened to him.

Here comes the only evidence that appeared

on a list from the Bricha operating in Barri, Italy
in 1945. His name appears together with some
20 boys and girls all from our town of Mukacevo.
I shall list them for you in order that some body
would recognize this group in Barri, Italy, and
where did they go from there: Ackerman,
Herman, 20years old;  Chana 18 years;
Davidovic Mojse 48 years old; Feldman, Andor
24; Gottesman, Isac 32; Gold, Joseph 24;  Ilos
Myer 20; Liberman, Cilla 26; Mauskop, Ester 16
years;  Markovic, Ado[ph 21;  Rutner, Shlojmo
19 years; Spiegel, Samuel 24; Stoler, Mojshe 18
years;  Shmilowits, 19 years old (this could be my
brother although the spelling is different); Weiss,
Israel 15 years old; Weiss, Samuel 28 years; and
Mermelstein, Myer 19 years old. I hope that there
is someone alive and who will know more details
what happened to this group of Mukacevo or
Munkacs, as we called it under the Hungarian
occupation, that  there might be a miracle and

some one will have the answer to my brother’s
whereabouts.
 
From Judith Altman, a Survivor in
Stamford, Connecticut:
I am from Jasina former Czechoslovakia. My
sister’s name was Charlotte Heiner and her
husband’s name was Zigmund Heiner. Mikuliczin
was a town in Poland, the next big city was Delatyn.
Perhaps somebody might have escaped that
massacre.

From Jonathan Okun, a 3g in New York
I am looking on behalf of my grandfather for
information about David Linder (born around
1920).  He spent time in Bazaar Kargan, Kirgizia,
FSU.  He was originally from Plock, Poland.  My
grandfather is not sure what happened to him after
the war but heard he had moved to Israel. 
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PLEASE SEND ALL RESPONSES TO allgenerations@aol.com.
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From Eddie, a Survivor in  New Jersey:
 My name is Eddie (Eliezer-Lolek); I am a Survivor from Sosnowiec,

Poland. I’m searching for my sister’s Ruchul ( Gastfriend) Szpringer’s baby.
 Ruchul Gastfriend was from Sosnowiec, Poland and was married to

Chaim Szpringer,. They lived  in the adjoining designated ghetto city of
Bedzin.  My sister Ruchul became pregnant.  Strangely, even in the
netherworld of the ghetto, human beings still believed in life.

 Her need for food increased. Whenever I could, I would bring her some
food or clothes—whatever I could buy on the black market, steal or scavenge.

 In April 1943, I sneaked into the ghetto once again, bringing my sister
food and baby necessities. Suddenly, there was a raid.  German Police, SS-
men and Gestapo were going from house to house seizing entire families.
The sudden dreaded news of the large raid and concern for my illegal presence
induced Ruchul to go into labor. At once, I left, in great hurry dodging
bullets.

 Ruchel gave birth in early 1943 in Bedzin Kamionka Ghetto. I knew
that she gave birth to a baby, but I did not know, however, whether it was a
boy or girl. I have been searching all my life as to what happened to my
sister’s baby, but to no avail.

Five years ago I found out from a relative who was in
Auschwitz in the same room with my sister that before the
liquidation of the ghetto her sister-in-law, a Miss Szpringer, 
who was working for the Judenrat, gave the baby away to a
nearby convent.

 Unfortunately my sister and her family perished in
Auschwitz.

If anyone has any information, please contact me.

From Inés, a 2g in Argentina: 
  I was born in the Ukraine in 1946.  My father and mother,

who lived in Varsovia, escaped to Russia  before the German
invasion.  They where deported to Siberia, to a work camp.

I heard the name Tashkent many times when I was a child.  I had e little
brother, Misha who died there.

My father’s name was Aron Grimland and my mother, Ana Dimetman.
My grandmother died in Varsovia at 47 years; she was a widow who married
a man named Rotstein; her name was Idesa Rotstein.

My mother had two brothers, one named Eluzer, or Edward Dimetman,
who escaped before the war to Bolivia. The other brother killed himself
after the war; he had a wife and a boy who died in Varsovia.

I came to Argentina in 1947 with my father and mother on a ship named
Groix. I am a story teller, and I am going June 19th to Colombia to give
some presentations.

Thank you for your patience, and I hope I will find out something more
about my family’s story.

 
From Susan, a  2g in New Jersey:

I am looking for the Stein family who lived in Hamburg during the
1920s and 1930s. 

The family included Karl (Kurt) Stein (my father), his sister, Gerda and
Martin and Frieda (Lande) Stein. 

 I grew up with my mother and father in Union, NJ.  I have no siblings. 
My father came to this country in the 1930s from Hamburg, Germany,and
settled in Paterson where he met my mother.  

 His parents were supposed to come over afterward, but due to
circumstances beyond their control, they never made it. I believe that my
grandmother and grandfather died from natural causes and were not
interned. 

 Gerda, my father’s sister, however was interned. She was a communist
sympathizer who was captured and sent to a concentration camp.  He never
heard from her again.

 Martin died on the street before the war and what became of Frieda is
unknown.  Any information is more than I know at this point in my life.

 I would like to know what concentration camp Gerde was sent to and
when.  Actually, any information would be most appreciated. I would like
to find some record somewhere of my family and that they even existed, 

perhaps someone who knew the family while living in Hamburg.   

From Judy, a 2G inCanada:
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, inVienna, Austria. This
family may have been sent to Dachau. 

I would appreciate receiving any information that you may have pertaining
to this family or any living relatives. I am planning to travel to Vienna shortly
to try and locate any information that may exist.

From Mary, a 2G in New Hampshire:
I am hoping you can help me.  I am searching for information on the fate

of some relatives who perished in the Holocaust. The relatives from
Chmielnik were Midla Chaya Mendrowsy (married name Herszenhorn) and
her daughters, Surah, Shaindel, Chana and perhaps Chava.  There is a Page
of Testimony on her on YadVashem by Roza Tzekher, who I think was in
Israel.  

My husband’s great grandmother’s name was Chaya Sure or Chaya Golda,
married name Lichtenstein, who lived near Szczecin or Czerwinsk, Poland,
who is believed to have died at Auschwitz.  

Lastly, Ethel Henna Cynamon (married name Salzburg) - she lived in
Lodz before the war with at least two boys.  She and her husband Szmul
owned a knitting factory there. 

 He was out of the country for work when the Germans invaded and
ended up in South America.  I found Etla’s name on the list
of Lodz ghetto residents on Yad Vashem.  

 
From Lucy, a 2G in New York:
I am searching for information about a convent in

Czerwonogrod, Poland where Jewish children were hidden
during World War II.

 Any information about the convent or children hidden
there would be greatly appreciated.

From Viviane,  a 2G in Michigan:
I am launching another search for the descendants of my

late Aunt Rose (nee WEINBERGER) FESZTINGER.  Rose
was my father’s (Marcel (Moses) Weinberger) sister.

 Rose and her husband, Mr. Fesztinger moved to Israel, from Hungary
after the war. They settled in Kfar Warburg with their two children, Pauli and
Ilonka. Their daughter, Ilonka,  married Weisz, Zoltan and lived in Cholon.
Their son, my f irst cousin Pauli  (PINCHAS)  Fesztinger legally changed his
last name to Eitan. He had a wife, Rachel, Riva or Rifka and two children,
Moti and Sarah.  They lived in Kfar Warburg, a collective.  Later, Pauli died
and Moti, Sarah and their mother left Kfar Warburg .

 Sarah Eitan (a nurse) married a Dr. Shietenburg (MD).  Moti married a
Morrocan divorcee with twins.

THEY DISAPPEARED OFF THE FACE OF THE EARTH..... I have other
relatives in Israel and they cannot find them. In fact none of the Weinberger
side of my family has heard of them since about 1986.....???

Message from a Holocaust Survivor:
I am a 72 year old Holocaust survivor. Now that all my daughters and

some of my grandchildren are married and, thank G-d, having lived to defy
the Nazi plot by having a large family who lives in Israel, I feel a need to
seek a final closure to my life history.

I was a young child during the war, and I don’t remember much from
that period. In spite of carrying out an in-depth and protracted research,
there are still many holes in my story—the story of a little girl who lost
almost all her family. True, one of many, but for me they were my entire
world and all that encompasses it.

I am looking for people who crossed with me the border from France to
Switzerland via Anemasse on Oct 20th 19.43 Once in Switzerland, I arrived
at Croppets, apparently the place where all children who crossed the border
were gathered and looked after by the OSE. From there I was transferred to
the Henry Dunant orphanage center in Geneva. The children who crossed
with me should be today in their 70s. These women, if still alive, can be
anywhere in the world now, and their family names have probably changed
since.

The names of those I am searching for are:
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Palestrant, Lizette, daughter of David and Hanna, born 29th of Oct, 1936 in
Poland; Sobelman, Suzanne, daughter of Albert and Celine, born 18th of
April, 1936, Paris; Rosenberg, Liba, born 26th of April, Poland, and her
brother Paul, born on the 20th of February, 1935, in Paris to Wolf (Zeev) and
Rivka (Rebecca); Issack Mylan (I’m not sure which is his surname) born the
 26th of May, 1937, in Milano, son of Herbert and Hinda. Dora Israel-Menasse
(I’m not sure which is her maiden name) and her children —Robert, born in
1929, and Fortuni, born in 1940. For any details, please contact me:
was.jenny@gmail.com

My name is Heinz Hesdorffer.
I survived Westerbork, Theresienstadt, Birkenau camp B.II.b,

SCHWARZHEIDE, and the Death March from Sachsenhausen. Looking for
the following three friends, who survived the camps:

 1) Isi Kofman, born about 1927, last seen in Amsterdam 1945/46,
survived the Death March to Theresienstadt;

2) Eva Haller from Vienna, last seen in Amsterdam 1945/46, emigrated
to Israel, married name unknown, age about 83.

3) Anny Stibbe-Horneman, last seen Amsterdam 1947, remained in
Holland, probably got remarried, age above 85 now.

From Godolaya Godol, a Survivor in Ar lington, Vir ginia:  Menegele Twin
I  was wondering whether or not you were ever able to post some notice

concerning my past and specifically my attempt to ascertain whether there is
anyone who can shed some light on whether any twin patients of Dr.
Menegele ever were tattooed with the letters “ZW” preceding their number.

   Someone who was in the boys’ barracks as patients of
Dr. Mengele might remember me.  I was 5 years old.  My
number was ZW 2732.

I was in the barracks with my twin brother from around
the middle of June, 1944 until liberation.  My brother was killed.

I think we were Jewish, from the Hungarian countryside,
possibly Transylvania.  I do not know my real name, I seem to
recall perhaps it was something like “Teddy” and my brother’s
“Jacob,”  but I’m not  sure.

This is very important to me because it could collaborate
that I am indeed Jewish by birth.
 
From  Ida Paluch Kersz,  a Survivor,  in  Skokie, Illinois : 
I’m looking for my father’s cousin’s family, “Nunberg.” I’m not very sure
that I remember it well. They lived in the City of Legnica, Poland and I
visited them often. Finding them my solve my missing family during the
Holocaust.
 
From my cousin, Melanie Weinberger Wallis, a Survivor in Detroit,
Michigan:
 I am looking for a cousin whom I last saw after the Holocaust.. His name is
TIBOR EISEN unless he changed it. He would be in his late 70’s now.  His
mother’s maiden name was Friedman. I think he was from what is now the
Slovak republic, around KOSICE (KASSA).
 
From Barbara Engelking-Boni, professor at  the Polish Academy of
Science, Polish Center for Holocaust Research:
I am looking for the Fela Fischbein family. She was from Iwonicz  Zdroj,
Poland, had a shop in Krosno before the war (she or her husband Salomon).
 Her daughter Dora was born in 1937 (?). The family survived the war in
hiding in Wola Komborska, where Fela has been writing her extremely
interesting diary. I guess after the war the Fischbein family left Poland to
South America (Mexico?). I am working for the Museum of Polish Jews in
Warsaw, for the Holocaust Gallery. I would like very much to use Fela’s diary
at the exhibition, but I need to find her family for information,  possible
photos, etc. 
 
From Myriam Bryks-Fuchs, a 2G in Brooklyn, New York:
 I would like to know if anyone knew RACHMIL BRYKS from Skarzys-
kamien, his father’s name was TUVIA and his mother’s name SERLA (kagan)
He was a Yiddish writer who wrote “A Cat in the Ghetto” after the war.
 
From Dorothy Knapp Friedman, a 2G in East Windsor, New Jersey: 
My mother’s family came from Kletsk, Poland (now Belarus) and was the
only family to survive intact from Kletsk as they were always a step ahead of
the German army.  They spent the majority of the war in Kazakhstan. 
My mother’s name was Eda Melcer. Her parents were Boruch Peretz Melcer
and Miriam (maiden name Berkowitz). In Kazakhstan my mother met and

married Alexander Karpov (or
Karpovitz).   My father was executed by
the NKVD in February of 1947 for helping
fellow Jews get out of the Gulag.  He had
been an off icer in the Russian army and
my aunt believes that he was born in
Minsk.   That is all the information I have
about him, but I have been told about his mother and sister.  
 
INQUIRY
If anyone was living in  Sanok, Poland between 1939-42.  My father’s sister
Ruth Goldberg / Wang, was  hidden for a short time by a Polish family. Then
she was either discovered and  sent to Auschwitz or was shot by a German
soldier. She was born in 1914. If  anyone knew her or knew what happened
to her and the family, I would be grateful  for the information!
 
From Mel Laytner, a 2G in New Rochelle, New York:
I am a 2G, both parents were survivors. I am currently gathering as much
information as possible about the Blechhammer Labor Camp, which was
part of the Auschwitz camp system. My father, Josef “Dolek” Lajtner, was
there from June 1943 until the camp was evacuated in January 1945. I 
would like to hear from survivors (or their kids) who have specific knowledge
of personalities and events at Blechhammer. 
To wit:
1. Anyone who knew my father, Josef Dolekâ Lajtner. His family was fairly
prominent in Dabrowa-Gornicza. He had several brothers: Wolf, Kysl,

Benjamin, Berek. My father worked in several metal shops
in Sosnowice through the first mass selection in 1942. He
then worked in Strzemieszyce before being transferred to
Blechhammer in 1943.  In Blechhammer he was a welder in
Arbeitskommando 27, bunk 408.
2. Anyone who can recall details and stories about Karl
Demerer, the Judeneltester of the camp. Particularly, I am
interested in stories of how Demerer saved lives and about
his life after the war.
3. A Dutch-Jewish  Kapo named Josef Brassem, also known
as  Jopie or Yoili. He was a huge bear of a man, possibly a
professional boxer before the war. Prisoners who underwent
punishment may recall him. He is thought to have survived

the war but I have not been able to confirm this, or trace his whereabouts.
4.  The Kapo in charge of my father’s work group was Martin Isaak, originally
from Romania, known as Red Martin (Yiddish: Roite Martin), because of his
hair color, not his political aff iliation. As of last year, Martin was quite ill
suffering from various ailments that prevented him from speaking to me on
the phone.
5. Anyone with first hand experiences with SS guard known asTom Mix.
6. Specific stories about life at the camp and what one did to survive,  life at
the camp before and after it became part of Auschwitz, as well as the death
march to Gross Rosen in January 1945. If any Survivors have given testimony
about Blechhammer to places like Yale’s Fortunoff Archive or the Shoah
Foundation’s (Spielberg) Archive,  I would welcome the opportunity to view
or hear these accounts.   Thanks.  

From Sherry Kisos, in Petach Tikvah, Israel:
Please add my family names the the list of searches: My father’s father’s
parents came from the Lomza gubernia and they lived in very small towns
about 4 km from Lomza the city. The names are: WENGIERKA from
ZAREBY KOSCIELNE and SIWEK from SNIADOWA. My father’s mother’s
parents came from a very small town near the Dniester River in the Kamenetz-
Podolsk region: the names are HELFENSTEIN or GELFENSTEIN and
BOORSTEIN and the town they came from was STARAYA USHITSA. My
grandmother (GELFENSTEIN) had a brother who died in Belgium before
WWII, but his wife remarried. She had one child, a daughter from my great-
uncle and one child from her second husband. The wife’s maiden name was
SZTARK and she was from Przysucha. Her second husband was
WIELGOASKI and he also came from Nowe Miasto, Poland. He had family
in England, VELGOLASKI and WALDE.

On my mother’s side, the family names are FREUD (as in Sigmund) and
UHRMACHER. I think that these families came from around BRODY. The
other names are LANDMANN and DOBBEK. I have never found anybody
with these names. I thought maybe the family came from Berlin (I even
looked the names up in the phone book from pre-WWII). And then, there is
the Wielcowicz family from Tarnopol or the area around Tarnopol.
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An
Appeal
to Our

Readers

For years we have been disseminating our publication, Together, free of charge to
survivors, descendants, and the Jewish community at large. It has been our contribu-
tion to the clarion call to “never forget” and to offer our readers as much information
as we can gather to reflect the current state of affairs of Holocaust-related issues. But
as with all things, our resources dwindle. And so, we have come to ask for support
from our readers to help defray the costs of production and mailing. Please make a
meaningful, tax deductible contribution payable to the “American Gathering” and
forward it to the address below. Thank you.

send to: American Gathering of Jewish Holocaust Survivors
  122 West 30th Street, Suite 205
  New York, NY 10001

Name:
______________________________________________________________________________________
Address:
____________________________________________________________________________________
City: State: Zip: Phone:
____________________________________________________________________________________
Amount of contribution: $
____________________________________________________________________________________

Our records
consist of
175,000
survivors,
the only

database of its
kind worldwide.

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
$100.00. 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.

Name ____________________________________________________

Address___________________________________________________

City ____________________________State _______ Zip __________

Number of Markers ___________________

Total Amount Enclosed ________________

The cost of each marker is US $100
including shipping & handling.
Make checks payable to:
American Gathering of Jewish Holocaust Survivors
and mail to:
American Gathering of Jewish Holocaust Survivors
122 West 30th Street
New York, NY 10001
Please allow sixty (60) days for delivery.

FPO


