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Summary 
 
Lea Singer (née Klein) was born on June 5, 1924, in Westrim (?), Hungary. Her parents were 
David and Esther (Ruche) Klein. Lea was one of four children: Matel, was five years older than 
she; and two younger siblings eight months and two years, who died of the flu due to not 
having antibiotics. The Singer family lived in a modest apartment building, which lacked many 
modern-day amenities. They had electricity but used wood for warmth. To keep food cold, Lea 
recalls having to wash clothes by hand. They had no refrigerator and kept food cold in a cold 
cellar, which kept the food fresh. For transportation, they had buses and very few cars and 
wagons.  
Although some people had radios, most of the information about the war came through print 
media and word of mouth. Her family was not interested in having a radio. The news they 
heard about the Germans going into Poland and Czechoslovakia, they felt didn’t apply to them, 
so they weren’t concerned. They heard that in these two towns, the Jews were not able to 
leave.  
Lea’s father, David Klein, was a peddler, who traveled frequently. He spoke Hungarian and 
German. He became active in local affairs. David was an attentive father, who would walk with 
her to the park and take good care of her. He had a lovely singing voice. Lea’s mother Esther, 
was a housewife. The Klein family spent a lot of time with extended family, and had fun 
together. Lea’s 2 Zaydie’s (grandfathers) died before she was born. She only spoke about her 
Bubbie, Roache. The Kleins were an orthodox family, where her father went to shul every day 
and on Shabbos. Lea’s mother went to shul occasionally on Shabbos but always for the high 
holidays. They got along well with all of their neighbors, Jews and non-Jews. Lea did experience 
some anti-Semitism, but only from other children who would call her names.  
Lea attended Jewish schools, as did about one hundred and forty-five other girls. There were 
about twelve girls in each class. The government granted public assistance to the school as well 
as the Jewish community. Lea went to school to be a seamstress. She was supposed to graduate 
in August of 1944, but two months earlier she was put into a ghetto with her family. Lea’s 
memories before the war were all good memories, but Lea said, “The war robbed me of all my 
good memories.” 
In March 1944, the Germans entered Hungary, but not near her town. They did hear bombs 
exploding and thought it was crazy. Eventually, the Germans came to their apartment and took 
over the whole house, taking valuables, belongings, etc… The Kleins were forced to sign 
everything over to the Germans. The Jews, including the Kleins, were forced to live in a ghetto. 
The Kleins got along well with their Hungarian neighbors and life was not too bad. The ghettos 
were overcrowded. No one was allowed to go on the road. If you were caught out on the road, 
you were never seen again. Lea had a good friend who was around 18 or 20 who was caught, 
and never heard from again. Anyone found walking on the road was sent to Auschwitz and 
never hear from again.  
Everyone was transferred to a nearby ghetto that was in terrible living conditions. It was so 
dirty and terrible; it could be mistaken for a homeless neighborhood. Three weeks later, Lea 
heard there were wagons taking people away, not knowing to what destination. The wagons 
were like cattle cars. Everyone was crowded one on top of the other. While in the cattle cars, 
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there was no place to go to the bathroom. There was a small spot for people to relieve 
themselves into a pot. When that would happen, they would stop the car for the prisoner to 
empty and clean the pot. The food they had was what they brought with them. People asked 
for water, but they were given nothing. People in the wagon cried and prayed, as they didn’t 
know what or why this was happening to them. Rabbi Schneider, about 90 years old, was also 
on the transport with them. He was weak and sickly. Instead of tending to him, the Germans 
decided it was time to just threw him out of the car and let him die on the side of the road. Lea 
remembered thinking that someone would find him and give him a proper burial. Lea often 
thought about her Bubbie and wondered where she had been taken.  
When they arrived at Auschwitz, the doors opened to German soldiers screaming and yelling, 
“Get out, get out. Leave whatever you have in the car and only come out!” Dr. Mengele was 
there. Mengele divided the men, women and children into different groups. Lea cried, as she 
was separated from both her mother and father. Lea’s father had told her, “Be sure to stay with 
your group of girls at all times. Don’t leave each other.” This was the last time Lea and her sister 
saw either of their parents. Lea heard from the transport that her Bubbie was also there, but 
she was never seen or found.  
No one really knew about the gas chambers, but when they were in the camp buildings, they 
could hear screaming and yelling from a building where they could see smoke rising from a 
chimney. They saw people going into the building but never coming out. The prisoners assumed 
this was a gas chamber. Lea understood that her parents had likely been taken to these gas 
chambers.  
Lea was in Auschwitz for two to two and a half months. The only exercise they got was when 
they were taken in and out of the block (the building area where they were kept). Inside her 
building, rags were spread everywhere, and they slept on the floor “like herrings”, one next to 
the other. There were about 1,000 people. Lea never knew or san such atrocities. She had 
never seen people starving, people looking like skeletons, or bodies laying dead in terrible 
positions. Trucks would come by and take dead people away. They even came and took the 
sickly ones. When Lea’s sister saw this, she became hysterical and worried they would be next.  
Auschwitz wasn’t a working camp; it was a death camp. Sometimes, other girls left Lea’s block 
to bring back drinks. The drinks were called tea, it was green and disgusting. Matel had stomach 
problems and could not tolerate this tea. Lea drank it as she was able to tolerate it. When they 
were able to get crumbs of bread to eat, Lea only took a bite and gave the rest to her sister so 
she would have something in her stomach. Some people would secretly save some of their 
bread rations for times they were especially hungry. At night, the girls got along and sat 
together, lying on the dirty schmatas (rags). It rained, coming into their building, soaking them. 
Lea remembers singing as a group. Some of the other girls didn’t lose their faith, even during 
these unimaginable times.  
A Kapo, a trustee for the Germans, often a Jewish prisoner given extra privileges and food, 
would be in charge of a group of prisoners. Often, these Kapos would scream at the girls and hit 
them. 
One day, Lea and some others were taken to a work camp. It took them four days to get there. 
They were in the work camp for 10-12 months. The camp was called Allendorf. This camp made 
bombs. The work was complicated, as some of the bombs were six feet tall. Lea made smaller 
bombs, worked outside, and took the bombs from one location to another. Often it took 2-3 
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girls to carry one bomb. One day, someone dropped a bomb on Lea’s foot, which broke part of 
her shoe. After her foot healed, the shoe was broken and no longer fit, leaving Lea with only 
one shoe. This was terrible during the winter.  
The girls were given a little milk each day. The milk made them sick to their stomachs and gave 
them dry mouths. Many of the others had hair loss, which they assumed was due to drinking 
the milk. There weren’t many fatalities. 
While in Allendorf, the Americans were nearby, the Germans were losing the war. Lea could 
hear bombs in the distance and the Germans started running away. The first night, the soldiers 
who didn’t run away, took 1,000 of the prisoners 30 kilometers away by foot. They were taken 
to a German farm. They were told to go in to an area Lea could only describe as a “straw stall” 
to rest. They would be expected to keep walking soon. After the Germans heard more bombing, 
knowing the Americans were getting closer, they took off leaving only the SS Officers to watch 
them. In a very short time, the SS Officers also ran away.  
Still wearing their prison clothes, Lea, and 35 other women, ran off into the nearby forest. They 
were afraid if they kept walking, other Germans may harm them if they were seen in these 
clothes. They sat there until they were sure all of the Germans had left. While in the forest, they 
made straw patches and slept there for the night. The next day was quiet, but Lea could hear 
the Americans in the far distance. Lea remembers two girls from her group going into town and 
spoke to the Beurgermister (mayor) telling him they had no place to go. This man helped the 
girls and Lea by placing them among several homes. After two to three days, the Americans 
came. Lea remembers coming out and not being afraid. The American soldiers told Lea that 
they had never seen such atrocities that the Germans had done.  
Lea and the others stayed where they were placed. Their host families were kind and gave them 
food to eat. They did not stay there long. The American soldiers were wonderful to Lea and the 
girls. They told the Beurgermister that these girls could not and should not work. The 
Americans said that the girls worked enough. They needed a big apartment, pots and pans and 
plenty of food so they could rest.  
The kindness of the Americans continued as they gave Lea and the others mezzuzahs, siddurs 
and kosher food cans. Some even spoke Yiddish to them. The Beurgermister took them to a 
town and settled them into a big space that used to be a kindergarten. It had everything they 
needed. Lea and the others lived there for three to four days. Next, they moved to a larger 
facility and stayed there for one year. While they were there, some of the women had babies 
and made clothing and dresses from materials. All of them were able to sew.  
Lea got married in Eshvigen. She and her husband, Hersch, a Satmere (a Jewish sect) were able 
to get paperwork with the hope to go to Israel. Hersch was also an inmate, who was in 
Mauthausen, Auschwitz, and Abenrgeg. They went to Bergen-Belsen, Marseille and then Israel. 
They lived in Israel 12 – 14 years. Later they moved to Antwerp, Netherlands for ten years. 
Finally, they moved to America. Matel, who never married, came to America before Lea. Lea 
had ten children. Some were born in Israel, the others were born in Belgium. 15 years before 
her husband died, Lea and Hersch went to visit their town in Hungary but there was nothing 
there and nothing to see.  
 

Translated by Jacob Neufeld  
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