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I grew up on the border of Poland and the Ukraine and lived under Polish regime until 
1939.  During that time, life was good.  We were considered wealthy for the standards of that 
time, and even had a home in the country where we spent summers.  The good times didn’t last 
long however.  When I was eight, my father died and my mother had to take over managing our 
estate. 
  
In 1939, the Russian army invaded our area, and life began to change for the worse.  They 
imposed their rules and the standard of living began to decline.  After the Russians, in 1941, the 
Germans began their occupation of our area, and that’s when the horror began.  They evicted us 
from our home and took away all of our belongings.  They rounded up all the Jews and made us 
wear yellow stars.  There was little food and our living conditions were inhumane.  They 
established a ghetto in Koretz, where we shared a small apartment with three other families.  The 
Germans then began “the selections”, where they separated the men from the women and 
children and made them dig graves.  Afterwards, they lined them up and shot them all. 
  
My mother and I were lucky to escape the ghetto after one year.  We hid in the woods with two 
other families in an underground bunker.  Life was brutal; we had no warm clothes or food.  We 
lived in constant fear of being discovered, knowing that if we were caught, we would be sent to 
concentration camps where we would be exterminated.  Thankfully and amazingly – we 
survived. 
  
In 1944, we were liberated by the partisans.  We tried to return to Koretz, but the Ukrainians 
were killing the survivors.  The UNRA opened displaced persons camps in Germany and we 
went there.  We lived there for five years.  It was there that I met my future husband Henry 
Lefman. 
  
In 1950, I immigrated to this blessed country, where I felt free for the first time.  In 1951, I 
married Henry and we began to build our life.  We have a beautiful family that includes two 
sons, a daughter and five grandchildren.  We feel lucky to live in this wonderful country. 
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