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Transcribed by Jeannine Rankin, National Court Reporters Association. 

MANFRED LINDENBAUM 

October 16, 2010 

 

Question: Good morning. This is a United States Holocaust Memorial Museum interview conducted 
with Manfred Lindenbaum on the 16th of October, 2010. It's conducted by Ata Valasis (ph) and we are at 
the Kindertransport Association Conference in Arlington, Virginia. Good morning. 

Answer: Good morning. 

Q: Thank you so much for -- for speaking with us today and look really forward to hearing about your 
story. If it's okay, let's start out with a few details: Your name, your parents' name, date of birth, siblings, 
any other kind of -- and where you were born. 

A: Manfred Lindenbaum, in -- born in Unna, Germany, which is the Rural -- the Rural Valley. It was 
probably one of the most nice little towns you could think of. People got along. There was no 
discrimination against Jews. I knew that from my earliest memories and I know it from what my brother 
and sister told me because they had so many Christian friends when I was very, very young. I was born in 
'32 after Hitler was elected in a free, democratic election. And my earliest memories are fairly warm of 
Christian friends for our family and -- I didn't go to school but my brother and sister did. The change was so 
rapid it was unbelievable. My father's name was Otto Lindenbaum and he had a small clothing store. 
We lived above it. And my mother's name was Freda Lindenbaum. And I don't have very vivid memories 
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of them, which I'll talk about a little bit later. My sister, Ruth, who I think about every day, she was older 
than me and she was murdered in Auschwitz and she's -- she's always with me. She was probably one of 
the most popular girls in Unna and I found that out later from what people told me in Unna when I visited. 
And she always had -- was surrounded by friends. And -- and then I remember we had to put a J in the 
clothing  

store. We were not well off but we were comfortable. We had a small apartment above it. And I didn't 
mention my brother, Ziegfred, who was two-and-a-half years older than me, when -- after the J went in the 
store, our friends, my sister's friends slowly started to disappear until there was none of them and my brother 
would come home on a daily basis beaten up. He would get dragged through the thorn bushes. And I 
remember my mother going to the school and the teacher saying there's nothing he could do but there was a 
lot he could have done, but he didn't. The most amazing thing when I think back is that nobody in Unna 
really stood up and said, "What's going on here." All this culture and all -- and all this lack of prejudice 
disappeared in such a short period of time, which is one of the reasons I talk to schools because I used to 
think it could only happen in Germany and now I don't believe that anymore. I think it could happen 
anywhere. One of the headlines in the newspaper which is really haunting was that Unna is endless 
Judenfrei. That means that Unna is finally free of Jews. And that was in celebration of the truck that pulled 
up to the old age home where they took the people out in their -- the Jews out in their wheelchairs and their 
gurneys and put them on the truck and from thence to their death. And this cultured people had looked at the 
headline and I'm sure that there were many who felt disgust but nobody said anything. So the thing with 
Unna is that I went back there about 20 years ago. My brother, who lived a fantastic life, had -- and had all 
kinds of achievements, as he was dying said two things, "Don't you ever mourn me because look at where I 
started from and look at how my life was," and he said, "but in my hometown they're saying that our sister is 
alive. They even say she has a child." And he says, "Maybe you want to go back and just give a quick 
check." So I did go back. 

Q: Really? 

A: And I put her picture in the paper and I met with 20 of her classmates and they all said what -- how many 
-- she was the most popular girl around and -- but the truth was that they had all turned against her. And I 
spent six days interviewing people and checking and there was -- it was all nonsense. And I fast forward 20 
years and I told the story to my friend Fred Spiegel, who is a survivor who lived in a town very close -- very 
close to me, and he got angry and he went to my hometown and he had them investigate, and the reason 
was because they had a memorial like the dankstein (ph) and my grandfather's name was not on it or my 
sister's name was not on it and I -- I felt upset about it but I felt upset about it enough that I never wanted to 
go back to my hometown and not to do anything about it. He did go back to my hometown and he made 
them investigate and they found out that she had died with my parents in Auschwitz. She had died; she was 
murdered there, and they put her name on. And about a year ago with my eight grandchildren and my -- my 
children and their spouses, we went back there. It was very heartwarming. It was -- it kind of put -- helped 
put things to rest in my mind because Ruth is always with me, she always will be, especially if I do anything 
good. 
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Q: Of course. 

A: She's there –  

Q: Of course. 

A: -- encouraging me. But to me what was really rewarding was to see the pain that the people in Unna that 
I met, the minister from the church there which has 2,000 members was in tears and I told him, "You were 
not alive. How -- why are you -- why are you feeling the pain?" He said, "I wasn't alive, my church was, 
and my church did nothing." And I got that kind of a feeling and I think that we need -- we need to learn this 
lesson that while we are not responsible for the sins of our fathers, we are responsible for making the world -
- by accepting what they did, that it doesn't happen, as atrocities around the world can continue. 

Q: Right. If it's all right with you –  

A: Oh, sure. Go ahead. 

Q: -- let's move back a little bit and then -- back in time a little bit more and then also we can move forward 
then again as we go. 

A: Yeah. 

Q: If you can talk a little bit more about your personal experience also. 

A: Yeah. In -- in Germany I was not permitted to start school because it was dangerous and my brother, 
who was eight, nine years old, insisted on going to school. I think that was his perverse nature and they're not 
going to stop him, although he did have that option. But I wasn't given the option. I remember getting a 
good beating when I snuck out of the house to go to an anti-Jewish rally because I wanted to see -- I just 
wanted to see what was happening. And my mother was petrified when she grabbed ahold of me. I can still 
remember that. 

Q: Right. Right. And you did go to the rally? 

A: Yeah. 

Q: And what did you see, do you remember? 

A: I saw people screaming and hollering with depictions of so-called Jews with long noses and things 
coming out of their head. And it was -- there I was scared but I wanted to -- I wanted to see it and I was not 
the kind of kid who listened. 

Q: Right. 

A: If I wasn't supposed to do something, then that's what I would do. What I do remember is that early on 
we had a nice Jewish community. I still remember the rabbi's name by the name of Jacobs. I remember him 
trying to teach me, which was an exercise in futility; he wasn't able. I can -- I can remember my father in the 
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store looking at the empty cash register as we were driven into poverty because of the J and the store was 
empty. It was empty. 

Q: Right. 

A: And there was -- we didn't have money and we didn't really have the opportunity to leave. There was no 
place to leave to. The world was closed off anyway and -- my parents would have left. There were -- there 
were others who believed -- who had this memory of a short time before that there was no -- really no 
prejudice and just couldn't believe what was happening, and, you know, who stayed too long. But my 
parents, it wasn't an option. There were some of our relatives, I found out later, who had money and who 
went out on tourist visas, but then they were running because they weren't allowed to stay anyplace too long. 

In 1938 I have this memory of the clicking of boots and it was a Nazi official, policeman, I don't know what 
he was, coming into the store and telling my father: You have to immediately report to the police station 
with a small suitcase and you can bring ten marks with you, or some -- I don't remember that exact thing, 
but I remember the small suitcase. And my father had us pack and we went over to our one remaining 
Christian friend and I guess my father talked to him and decide -- decided that we had to leave. The -- there 
was no cars. We -- there was no place to go. There was no money. And if you went down to the railway 
station or to get a bus, you couldn't run away. So we ended up at the police station together. Across 
Germany was 25,000 of us. They called us Ostjuden, which means Eastern Jews. We -- we were born in 
Germany. My parents had come there as children to Germany and we didn't speak anything except 
German. We were Germans but they called us Eastern Jews. It was Thursday. It's a weird thing to 
remember. 

Q: It is. 

A: I can't quite remember the month. It was before Kristallnacht and this is the incident that triggered 
Kristallnacht. It was a follow-up. And the reason I remember Thursday is my grandfather lived with us and 
he was blind and he had never traveled on the Sabbath and they held us until Friday night so that we should 
have to travel on the Sabbath. I think back, this small, miserable-mindedness of these people that this is what 
they have on their mind, Let's see if we can inflict --. So, anyway, we're on the train and I have a beautiful 
memory of my grandfather starting the Friday night prayers, Lekha Dodi. That's a memory that I was -- I 
was about six, so the memory is very -- that memory is very vivid, more than anything else. And we -- we 
arrived at a town, border town by the name of Bentschen and we got off the train and there was a lot of us. I 
know that -- I now know that the number was 25,000. I don't think there were 25,000 there the minute that 
we were. And surrounded by German soldiers, we were marched towards the border. I think it was like a 5-
mile walk. And at the border the -- the Polish guards denied us entry and they had guns and there was 
chaos, some people were lying on the ground, and we ended up on the other side of the border and we were 
in Poland. And we saw horses and carts coming towards us and it was the Polish farmers who came to help 
us. Actually, it wasn't to help us but to help themselves; they took our luggage and took off with it. And we 
continued on to a town called Zbaszyn and -- Z-B-A-Z-N, something like that. And in Zbaszyn there was a 
small Jewish community. The -- the Polish people were very unhappy that we were there but there was 
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really nothing they could do. And a couple of hundred of us ended up in a place called the mill. It was an 
abandoned five-story building which I guess was used as a mill and it was owned by a Jewish person and 
we ended up on the fifth floor and to my knowledge we didn't have any facilities of any kind up there. We 
just had a very crowded room. And some of the people were able to buy straw the first day and -- but -- and 
food was a real problem unless you had money. But within 48 hours Jewish organizations from Warsaw 
came and so for the next nine months or so for me it wasn't a terrible thing. As far as facilities, electricity, 
heat or things, a kid doesn't accept reality the way it is. And I had my family, we were all together, and I had 
a couple of friends. And some of the people with money managed to move out of the mill. We -- we didn't. 

And then around about August of 1939 the German army was amassed on the border and the Jewish -- we 
had actually in Zbaszyn had organized a real city so that everything -- the refugees had worked together to 
make sure that everybody had -- we didn't have much to eat but -- but we were okay. There wasn't enough 
clothes. And the reason I know that, I -- much later recently got letters that my mother had sent out begging 
for a jacket that she sent to relatives in Palestine. Obviously, they wouldn't have been able to get it to her 
anyway, but she was begging for anything for herself or for the kids because we really didn't have anything. 
But when the -- the organizations made -- were making plans to get us onto a train to go to Grodno on the 
Russian border and --. So amidst all this chaos at the railway station -- this is a very vivid memory for me 
because amidst the chaos somebody said that if anybody signed up for the Kindertransport, there's a chance 
that it might happen. And the -- my mother immediately took me, my brother and my sister and shoved it 
over to this total stranger and my mother and father got on a train to go there, and I'm sure they had no idea 
what was going to happen to them or to us but they made -- they obviously made a very brave and right 
decision. I didn't appreciate it. The -- my -- my friend was -- I don't want to mention his name. My friend 
was there with us and he was nine years old and he got hysterical and started crying and his mother was on 
her way to the train and she ran back and hugged him and kissed him and took him with her to Grodno and 
they both were murdered in Auschwitz on arrival. I found that out later. And I -- I get a little bit 
emotional when I think about what I felt like then. 

Q: Right. 

A: My feeling was of anger at my mother because she had not. But, anyway, we -- the three of us, we 
continued on. We got onto a train which took us to Warsaw and that was -- and my grandfather at this point 
had got to an old age home in Warsaw and so I got to see him one more time and then we went on to Dunst 
to get on a boat to go to England. And I was furious at this point. I was really angry. I was angry at my 
parents because they hadn't done what -- what the other one did and -- and as the boat -- we were supposed 
to get on the boat, they told me Ruth is 14 years old, she's not going on, and I -- I found something else to get 
more furious about and I ran off and I -- I remember running and running. I can -- in my memory I ran a 
long time. I don't know what actually happened. And I went to a place where I knew nobody would find 
me, but my sister did and she dragged me back and she held on to me while they shaved my hair off to get 
rid of the lice and shoved me onto the boat and that was the last time I saw my sister so --. We were on the 
Polish troopship called the Washava (ph). I think that there were two trips from the Washava taking kinder, 
taking kids to England. When we got to England, this was at the end and the preparations were not the same 

http://collections.ushmm.org 
Contact reference@ushmm.org for further information about this collection

 
This is a verbatim transcript of spoken word. It is not the primary source, and it has not been checked for spelling or accuracy. 



as they had been before so, again, it was a little chaotic. And I remember somebody getting up and said, 
"I'm going to give 10 English words and whoever can remember them and tell me what they mean gets a 
prize." And my brother, who was brilliant even then, he was brilliant his whole life, he did and he was 
given a bag of coins, probably a few cents, and somebody saw that and said, "I'm taking him home with 
me," and grabbed him and he threw the bag of coins to me and that started off my first year in England. The 
rest of us were sent all over England, me with my bag of coins for which I got a thorough beating for being 
a thief. 

And my cousin who wasn't -- who I don't remember being with me then was put on -- was put on a train to 
Scotland. Her story is a little poignant that when -- she had a single mom and when she went to get -- go 
back to the apartment, they were stopped at the door and said, "You can't. You've got to go to the police 
station." So the mother took Rita, my cousin, around the corner, and said, "Go inside," and gave her a bunch 
of things that she had to go -- some valuables so they would have something, and she went back and got her 

doll, which she still has in Scotland. That's all she came out with. And she was taken in by a Scottish family 
who wanted a daughter and they cut off communications to the outside. And she's now a Christian lady and 
-- who belongs to the Jewish community center and is full of guilt. That's one of the favorite -- my most 
favorite families in the world. I go to see them often, her husband and her children. Her children have 
Jewish friends and there's a -- there's a Jewish spirit in the home. And she -- she hung onto her name, so her 
name is -- senior moment here -- but she kept her German name and her last name, McNeil, is now McNeil, 
Rita Strausman McNeil. For me the first year in England was not a good memory, while my brother had a 
good experience. He was taken in by this Jewish family and from there when they were evacuated -- which 
happened to everybody in England -- he went to a Jewish boys' home. I stayed with Christian families. The 
first year I was very, very angry and I was always in trouble, so I got shoved from one place to the other, so 
my first year in England was not -- not a happy event. 

Q: Right. 

A: I still keep a little bit in touch with the last family. The last three years I was with a Christian family and I 
still keep in touch with them. They were very -- they were good to me. 

Q: You don't keep in touch with the first family? 

A: The first -- no, it wasn't families. The first -- I would stay -- I would stay with a family for one night. 

Q: Oh. 

A: I would stay with a place where I got -- caning was very prevalent. I know in school I always got caned. 
But it was -- when I think back, it was obviously me and not -- not them. One of the things that -- so why do 
I tell my story? You know, in other words, I'm really not that interested in people knowing my story but I 
am interested especially in kids knowing how a little bit of bullying, why -- why does somebody bully? 
Why do you become a bully? Is it because -- is it because you feel so good about yourself and are so happy 
with who you are that you need to bully somebody? That never happens. What really is happening is you 
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don't feel good about yourself. And what we need to do with bullies is to build up their ego and not to 
punish them and so that's kind of the message I try to give by telling my story. Do you have any questions? 

Q: I do. And, again, it's always going back a little bit more and it's your decision if you do want to share that 
with me. Also, you know, a few more personal details, too, about your parents the day that the decision was 
made to send the children away and if there was any communication at all afterward. 

A: Well, I -- if I'm ashamed of anything in my life, it's the anger that I had for my parents. The anger was so 
great that they, in my mind, had deserted me when actually they were doing a heroic act that I closed my 
mind off to them. I can remember my sister and zaide, my grandfather, like they were -- I was here 
yesterday. I can't remember them. And for -- I didn't understand why for a long, long time. I think when I 
became a grandparent I started thinking back and knowing who they were, so I treasure their letters. I don't 
know if I mentioned it before, I visited a cousin in Israel and -- and I asked if she had anything and she didn't 
answer. Eventually, as she was dying, she gave me a treasure trove of letters that my sister had written that 
she was studying English so she would be able to speak with me. She had rejoined my parents in Grodno 
and I guess a whole bunch of them were living in one room and they were working before they were 
rounded up and taken to Auschwitz. My parents were obviously heroes that they -- and the letters are 
amazing because here they are in this horrible situation and they were concerned about everybody else, 
about the family which was trying to get into South Africa, got there, had to leave, the ones that got to 
Australia. They were worried about everybody. And you read the letter and you -- outside of the fact that 
they say we're cold and we're hungry, they didn't -- there were no complaints in the letter. That was really 
saying try to send us something. So it was more -- more practical. The letters from my sister also, you 
know, treasures to me. So my cousin before she died put them in -- together in the form of a book. 

Q: Oh, wonderful. 

A: Yeah, yeah. I want to write a little bit more in it and I would like that to be at the museum, the book. 

Q: That would be incredible. That would be incredible. We can definitely talk about that when -- especially 
with other representatives from the museum. 

A: But one of the things that's hard to be and that's my grandchildren and -- because -- and it all has to do 
with my sister. You've got to make a difference and you've got to -- you've got to make the world a better 
place. I once had my 12-year-old granddaughter speak at a college and afterwards -- everybody else 
brought their children to talk because we were asked to bring a child to talk about us. Afterwards -- I think 
she was 11, she was asked, "What did you learn from your grandfather?" And she said, "What I learned 
from my zaide is that if somebody who you don't even like drops their books, you stop and help them. 
When I -- when I first heard that I said, Wait a minute, and then I thought, Well, yeah, maybe that is it. 

Q: Right. 

A: Because if you can start -- if you can start from something that simple, maybe hatred can't -- doesn't have 
a place to go. And if we don't change the world, if you look around the world and you see the atrocities 
taking place, we have to -- it could happen here. It can. It really can. So I try to make a difference. I've 
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helped start a center for genocide and Holocaust studies and I -- and I remain as active as I can. I've done 
some work in prisons because a lot of the people in prison need to learn how you can have the other person 
not lose when you win, because if -- really, that's what life is about. If -- if we don't have losers, we won't 
have haters. So do you have any questions for me? 

Q: Yes. Let's go back really quick to England and then if you can just finish out your chapter there and 
then if you wouldn't mind sharing up until this point. 

A: A quick story. 

Q: Yes. 

A: I go to the seventieth reunion two years ago in London and I come in and there's a picture of me on the 
wall which I was still -- I figured I was going to -- I wasn't going to know anybody, it was a Kindertransport 
reunion, and there was somebody walking around taking notes and he comes up to me and he said, "What's 
your name, where were you, and tell me a two-minute story." All right. So what are you going to tell 
somebody in two minutes? 

Q: Right. 

A: I said, "All right. My first year in England was really bad and I was angry. I was angry at everybody. I 
was a problem to everybody." And the head of the refugee committee, Mrs. Knolls, the wife of the vicar, 
she was the only little bit of softness I felt during that first year. And she said, "You can come to the vicarage 
any time you want." And I wasn't seven yet. I lived in a house which had one cold water faucet downstairs 
and an outhouse and -- at that point and -- actually, I'm laughing. She would give me a bath and she would 
give me a cookie and wish me well, you know. And I said, "That made such a difference to me. Somebody 
cared. I would like to say thank you to her. That's what I would like to do." So, you know, and he took out 
his cell phone and he dialed an old age home in South Africa and a 90-year-old woman answered. Now, 
this is the seventieth anniversary and I'm trying to figure out who I'm speaking to because it couldn't be her. 

Q: Right. 

A: And the woman at the other end had Alzheimer's a little bit and we -- all of a sudden it clicked in with 
both of us that she was the 20-year-old daughter who had given me a stamp collection. It was only a few 
stamps in it and I still have it. 

Q: You do? 

A: Yeah. So we were so excited, you know. And it's amazing how little it takes to make a difference in 
somebody's life, you know. 

Q: Right. 

A: So, you know, that's -- that was one little story. Another one was when I came to America and somebody 
came up to me and said, "Well, you don't know anybody -- in school. Somebody came up to me and said, 
"You don't know anybody so I'll buddy around with you until you do." Never buddied around with him. 
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He made a difference, you know, and we can all make this kind of a difference and this is what I try to get 
across to kids. You know, a little bit of differences and we can change the world. 

Q: Wonderful. And when did you come to the United States? 

A: I came to the United States in 1946. My uncle was running around Europe. He was one of the people 
who was a German patriot who in the first world war was in the Army and got his citizenship as a soldier 
and when they took it away he wrote a letter to Hitler and they gave it back to him. So he was in an 
internment camp in Holland and he saw a pregnant woman getting kicked in the stomach and he knocked 
the guy out because he was -- he was out of control. He had that kind of a temper; committing suicide, in 
effect. But they beat him up and instead of killing him they were going to make an example of him. The 
Dutch underground got him off the train and got him false papers and he made his way across Europe to 
Africa and in 1946 he brought me over here. 

Q: And then do you want to talk about your life here a little bit, about your family? 

A: Well, while -- while in the beginning I was very angry and got into some trouble, I -- my brother who got 
his PhD -- his bachelor's and his PhD in five years and had an unbelievable career as a scientist, I graduated 
in the bottom third of my class in high school and have lived a fantastic life. I was a chicken farmer, I 
bought old houses and fixed them up, I was a peddler. And I have three children who I rave about because 
all of them make a difference in life in whatever they're doing. And I think my grandson who's -- who's here 
epitomizes all my grandchildren who -- I ask him, "What are you doing?" He says, "Well, I'm volunteering 
at the food shelter, I'm tutoring some kids." And all my grandchildren have stories like that and they all love 
to tell them to me. So I call myself the lucky zaide. If you don't know what zaide is, it means grandfather. 
So I think I'm one of the most lucky guys in the world, and I have a great wife, a good family. 

Q: If there's anything else that you would like to share, any, you know, final thoughts, final memories. 

A: No. I think the only memory that I -- that I want to put forth is why am I telling the story, and anybody 
listening to it, you can change the world and it's -- and I think a lot of the kids I talk to -- I think the greatest 
joy I ever had was when a kid came up to me and said, you know, "I listen to you, and I have stood by while 
kids were getting – getting picked on," he says, "it'll never happen again." I said, "Wow." You know, all 
of a sudden -- because I question myself, you know. I sometimes drive an hour and I've got a busy life and 
here I am talking to kids. You know, let them read a book. What do they need my story for? But when a 
kid like that comes up to me and tells me that -- and I get that fairly often. So it's very rewarding. So I'm a 
lucky guy. 

Q: Wonderful. Well, we're very lucky that you spoke with us at the museum today and thank you. Thank 
you so much for sharing your story. It's a great gift to us, so thank you very much. 

A: Thank you.. 

Conclusion of Interview 
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