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Note: This interview is tremendously difficult to decipher. All efforts have been made to 
transcribe what was said with the greatest of accuracy, but there are certain to be errors 

Chairwoman: Most of you have had a day-and-a-half here and have had quite a lot of moving 
experiences, and if I can say what I think is the most moving aspect of this event for 
me—though I haven’t taken part in the whole event because I haven’t been able to—for 
me, the most moving thing is the very fact of its happening, now in 1999. That 60 years 
on, there is a gathering of 1200 people who are coming to think and reflect and want to 
actually affirm something of the event of the Kindertransport with all its really very 
moving and, what can one say, absolutely overwhelming experiences that you’ve heard 
about. How people had the idea, how people worked to save these nearly 10,000 children 
who came out of Europe in 1938 and 1939. And this fact of being able to come 
together—and the inspiration to do it—which Bertha had in 1989 is really very 
remarkable. I don’t know if Bertha has said that in her talk, but I know she did before, 
that she expected a gathering of about 80, 90 people to come together when she 
advertised. And of course there were nearly 1000 people that came 10 years ago. 

 So this meeting, just to introduce our– 

[interrupted, change venues for the conversation] 

Chairwoman: When we were upstairs, with the board, and trying everybody to locate themselves, 
Helen, my colleague, tried to locate one group and finding a place for people to be, I 
wondered– I really wondered how it must have been. I shouldn’t raise it, but I can’t help 
but raise it. This is just a small fraction of the numbers and where are we and who’s 
going to take us where. Of course, here it’s not difficult and nothing would happen if we 
didn’t have the meeting, nothing would happen if we didn’t all meet. It’s possible for us 
to go out and have a cup of tea. I can’t help but think for a minute how confusing it must 
be when one comes to a new place one really doesn’t know where one is going or  if 
there’s enough room for one. The room we just left was too crowded.  
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 Having just said that, we were also crowded in here now, sitting quietly in this room. I 
don’t know really what the best way to start is. 

 As I began to say upstairs, I think the very fact that we’re here is something really deep 
down very meaningful to everyone. I think– I would like to be a voice for people, Kind, 
who have come for all of us to hear something at this event from other people, but also 
perhaps because there are feelings and thoughts and ideas that you would like to put 
forward about your life and your experiences, with parents or parents’ experiences with 
children because it’s a mix of generations here. For me, this is something very valuable, 
if it can happen, this kind of discourse and dialogue. I think I would just like to throw 
things open very briefly by introducing myself to the subject. 

 I have to begin by saying that I am not a child of the Kindertransport, nor do my parents 
come from Europe, so I don’t really have a direct sense of the kind of experiences and 
losses that many of the people here have experienced, but I want to say how I came to 
know more about the Kindertransport and, only some years ago, worked with a colleague 
who survived and ran a country school with people who were formerly on the 
Kindertransport who wanted to come together to think about their experiences and how 
experience of coming over as a child refugee effected their lives. We had over a year-
and-a-half some very interesting meetings, whose aim was to deepen understanding of 
the experiences that everyone had.  

 I want to say that the way that we started was that I was giving a talk—I’m a child and 
adult psychotherapist—and I was giving a talk together with a rabbi on the theme of 
bereavement, loss and bereavement. A general talk. And because of my own experiences, 
which have not been a part of the Kindertransport, not anything, I think, as painful and 
dramatic as this must have been, I was a 7-year-old who came to England from another 
country. I came to England from then Palestine. And so I had the feeling of what it is to 
come to a strange land and a strange country and adapt to it. And also because of 
experiences in my own life which were very tragic, I also spoke from the depth of what 
was bereavement and what its effect is. I spoke about {indecipherable word}, loss of 
family and loss of friends, what effects this has and the kind of loneliness one has, that 
remain with one all one’s life.  

 I want to say at the end of these meetings, someone came up to me and said, “You know, 
you’ve been speaking of my experience and you’ve been speaking of the experience of so 
many people I know: myself and others who came on the Kindertransport.” I have to say, 
I, in 1991, had heard of the Kindertransport because of the reunion, but knew very little 
about the details of it. Nevertheless, from that meeting, there developed the idea of 
holding groups which then happened and from which I learned a great deal more.  

 So I thought it would help to connect us to tell you a bit of what brought me to know 
more about the Kindertransport and get to know a lot of people from the Kindertransport. 
And also to talk about it in various settings, including which is also interesting, which 
was a German group of child psychotherapists and a German group of people involved in 
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something called the Literature House in Frankfurt, who organized 3 years ago a whole 
conference, an exhibition, on the Kindertransport, which was very moving. People from 
the Kindertransport came, but it was also an educational event for the general German 
public in Frankfurt. So in some way, this is important for people outside of just being 
members or children of Kindertransport should know about it. And that was an 
interesting event. {indecipherable as traffic goes by}.  

 I wonder how many of you here have seen the play Kindertransport? Quite  number.  

Woman: May I say something? 

Chairwoman: Yes. 

Woman: I’ve seen this play several times. I’ve been on the panel, on the stage four or five times 
because after every performance they had a panel on the stage. Another time I translated 
it and someone else from {indecipherable}. Every performance, there’s one Kind there. 
I’ve been there four or five times. They hold a seat for me, of course, and they thought on 
the spur of the moment come and have a talk with us. I’ve been very much involved with 
the performance. After the performance, I’ve been on television. Because of the 
performance, I began to do it on the radio. I’ve been interviewed for three newspapers 
and, in fact, for the Jerusalem Post because as we call the Kindertransport in Israel, I was 
interviewed on the phone yesterday at the opening of our Kindertransport meeting in the 
Jerusalem Post to observe– And I speak at schools. I have lived in Israel for 27 years and 
I go to schools and I speak about the Kindertransport.  

Woman: May I add something? Every time I saw it, every time a panel and every time I saw the 
performance, I connect more and more. Before every performance, after performance, I 
don’t speak at all because of the turmoil inside me. And every time I connect with 
something else. Why didn’t I see this the first performance? This was exactly like my 
life. Etcetera, etcetera.  

Chairwoman: Would anyone else like to make a comment? Both of you have seen it. It must be difficult 
if you haven’t. It is a play which– I suppose because there are two generations here, 
there’s a lot you who are daughters. This is a play about a mother and a daughter and the 
daughter comes to this country, sent by her mother, and actually ends up in her life 
without knowing {indecipherable} and finding herself more and more losing the 
connection with her own mother and making a connection with a foster mother, 
managing her life by actually making herself move on to the foster mother when she is 
able to do– then her mother, within her mind—the 9-year-old who comes to this 
country—however much the love and the strength of the love was there, becomes more 
and more dislocated from her and becomes more and more abandoning and withdrawn 
from her in her imagination, even though all of her experience of her mother had been a 
good experience. So the play is about the effect of the trauma of the loss and how its 
mediated by the inner world and how such a change can happen so that when, in this play 
as some of you know, the mother actually does survive and does come back after the War 
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and meets with her daughter, the daughter cannot make any link with the mother. She’s 
frozen, paralyzed and refuses to join the mother in her in her mother’s new life.  

Woman: [overlapping] – and we never had the choice whether we would be with our mothers or 
not.  

Woman: Excuse me, I’m sorry. I’m really sorry to do this, but I’ve seen the play. I’m a first-
generation. But this is a group of second-generation. What you’re talking about here are 
the problems of the first-generation had with their mothers, this second-generation’s 
grandparents. I thought we came here to have the second-generation– The second-
generation see this as an interesting thing because of their parents, but I thought we’re 
here because the second-generation in dialogue with us, the first-generation, not how we–
That’s a different issue for us, how we related to our parents. It’s not for this group.  

Chairwoman: Please do continue. This is a start.  

Woman: I don’t mean to say something that’s out of line, but I just don’t– 

Chairwoman: It’s not out of line.  

Woman: I brought my daughter here all the way from the United States, she’s at a meeting which 
she’s only been to once before and it’s listed as second-generation. I tagged along. It says 
“children of the Kind.” I see all these people and I say, okay, but I would like to have 
something here, a topic, that brings them in. I’d like to hear from them. We’ve done our 
stuff.  

Woman: As a second-generation person, I think– I have to say I’m very interested in what I’m 
hearing about this play. Ostensibly, it’s about one particular generation, but so much of 
the drive of us, second-generation people, is to try to understand what our mothers and 
fathers have been through. Of course it’s of interest to us.  

Woman: I didn’t say it wasn’t interesting to you all. My children saw it in New York. And still 
playing. It’s playing all over all the time. You can see it. It’s available. If you look for it. 
It’s playing in Israel all the time. In the United States. I’m sure– It started in England then 
came to the United States. I’m not saying it’s not of any valuable, but it deals strictly with 
us and our connection or disconnection to our parents.  

Woman: I’ve just said that that’s relevant to us and you’re trying to tell us what we should be 
interested in.  

[chatter, women arguing] 
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Woman: I happen to be her daughter and I think where she’s coming from is yesterday and some 
of the people who were at the meeting last night, it was just the second-generation.  And 
there were some volatile feelings in the room. I had shared it with my mother and I think 
she tagged along because she was curious to hear the second-generation’s comments. 
There were many comments made about rage and anger and one person said he didn’t 
understand where the Kinder– where your anger was and you seemed so forgiving and he 
was telling us that we should be angry and we should hold onto the rage. I think that’s 
where my mother’s coming from, because the group, in my opinion, became a little 
volatile because lots of different things were happening between the second-generation. 
There were about 50, 55 of us. So, that’s where she’s coming from. My mother’s 
interested in hearing more about that. Why do some people feel that way? Or there was 
another person who talked about her father being very insecure and that was passed along 
to her. And another person feeling that maybe you feel that your mother was controlling, 
and that was passed on. I don’t know how the others feel, but I know how my mother 
feels. She’s interested in hearing what we felt growing up with–  

Man: I don’t think this discussion ought to be censored or limited. I think people should be able 
to say what they feel and need to say.  

Woman: I think that’s absolutely right.  

Woman: I just want to say how many among here in this room are second-generation? How can 
the second-generation learn anything from us, the first-generation, with{indecipherable} 
experience? I can’t talk about my past. That’s the reason that we’re here.  

Chairwoman: I just want to say, though, that although it is difficult and we all feel these things and 
sometimes we’re so touched with one’s past, but the people who are here 
{indecipherable}. It is interesting to hear something. There does seem to be some 
meaning appearing about the experiences. We are hearing together about the events. I just 
want to say that that must be important. {indecipherable} 

Woman: I just want to say two things. My father came to England when he was 6 and he was taken 
in by a very nice Quaker family and lived with them throughout the War, but his parents 
did survive in Germany. And although they didn’t meet up straight away afterwards, he 
had the chance to go back to Germany and be with his real family. He had real brothers in 
Germany. And he chose not to do so, to stay with the Alexander family that had taken 
him in. He kept in contact with his real family and we always knew about them as 
children, but he was never close to them and he was never able to develop a good 
relationship with his real mother. My mother says that although she was with them—and 
I was too young to remember this—they just wouldn’t talk to each other. Not angry not 
talking, they just didn’t know what to say. Both shy people, probably quite similar, and 
they never knew what to say to each other.  

 I think my father did that: he transferred his feelings of family to his new family, who he 
fitted in quite well with, but in so doing he did push aside some of his real characteristics, 
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which I notice now because I feel quite like my real German family and not really very 
like the adopted family, although I like them, I’m not similar to them really. And you can 
very starkly see that. In fact, I think he survived very well, in many ways, by taking on a 
new identity, but it did create some pressures and I think those have transferred to my 
generation, to me and my brother. There are certain things that he pushed to one side that 
has admitted that he was not able to deal with us in the same way as he might’ve done 
had we been brought up with his real family.  

Woman: Have you had much contact with his family, his German family? Are they still there? 

Woman: Yes. Yes, they’re still in Germany. I always knew of them when I was a child and some 
of them I met. I met my grandma a few times ‘til she died, but some of them I didn’t 
meet, but I have been meeting recently because I’ve been interviewing them. I like that 
family, even though I’ve never really had much contact with them. It’s interesting.  

Chairwoman: You’re talking about tension? 

Woman: Yeah, there’s a tension there. 

Woman: But it also proves how that movement, the taking on– surviving by identifying with the 
new family is probably– was probably for that period absolutely essential for survival. 
But was it? Perhaps what we’re saying is that survival was at a cost and perhaps in some 
way, there’s a loss, I don’t know. The issue of the loss of one’s roots does remain with 
one. It has to. Because it’s the cost of something.  

Woman: I think it’s the cost of expressing his emotions. Maybe he would have been like this 
anyway, but he has a very strong view that it’s bad to express your emotions, but he’s a 
very emotional man. He feels very emotional, but he thinks it’s a very bad thing to do to 
express them. I think that is a cost. I think that has to do with come at such a young age 
and having to adapt and having to be available to his new family and being this insecure. 
And he is quite an insecure person in some ways.  

Woman: I don’t know about the relationship, but it seems mighty strange to me that a little boy 
was sent away and his whole family survived in Germany.  

Woman: It’s a long story. 

Woman: But the son, the little boy didn’t want to come back to Germany now to see his family. 
They were sent away from him. How the parents remained in Germany and didn’t come 
to be with him– [overlapping with other woman] Therefore there must have been 
something.  
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Woman: It was a mixed marriage. Here’s the situation. My grandmother was German, German-
Jewish. My grandfather was part Jewish but the authorities didn’t know that. They had 
four sons. They sent two to England. One was ill in Germany, they couldn’t send him 
anywhere. The fourth was very, very young. And their intention was to get the whole 
family out, but the war started too soon. They survived because they were a privileged 
Jewish mixed marriage. They didn’t have any money, but they did survive. My 
grandmother was interned very briefly but survived there until the end of the War. They 
lived there after the War. They had their two sons– It was a very difficult situation to go 
back to because he didn’t speak German anymore and they didn’t have any money. It was 
very complicated. They wanted him to go back. They did go and see him. Anyway, that’s 
too much of my story.  

Chairwoman: I think it’s important to have stories and what is important is to acknowledge the utter 
complexity of each individual situation. And the each individual has a different story. 
Different ages, different circumstance, different situations, different families that they 
came into. So each one is a very individual story and each person, as it is in ordinary life– 
In ordinary life, without having had a terrible tragic experience as a Hitler childhood, any 
children and anybody growing up: it’s complex. It’s individual. I think what happened 
was– I think what we have to say is that there was an additional levy added to the normal 
issues of a 6-year-old growing up and trying to find himself and trying to learn and be the 
personality he meant to be. Added to that, was the absolutely catastrophic consequences 
of being uprooted, of being sent to a family you don’t know and of being left not quite 
being able to know what sense to make of it, if you’re the age of 6. If you were 13 or 14, 
it was a different matter, but also terrible because they were different experiences. But I 
think it’s that kind of thing, having to try to make sense and having to try to survive, that 
I think we have to affirm and be very respectful of the different ways in which people 
find their way. 

Man: My father came from Berlin at the age of 14 and he ended up in {Buddugre} Castle in 
Wales and from there he joined the army. {indecipherable} Like everyone else here, he’s 
got plenty of stories that he used to tell me as a child. One for me, the impact– I was here 
yesterday. Obviously, my father had some friends and unfortunately, a number of them 
have died now. Very close friends that he always kept in touch with, one was my uncle, 
my very, very close uncle. I was here yesterday, unfortunately I wasn’t here last night for 
other discussions, which is a bit of a shame really. But one thing that really, from my 
perspective– It’s all well and good for my father to tell me these stories. They were just 
stories. And I can go on– My grandparents moved back to Berlin from {indecipherable} 
in the 50’s. {indecipherable} They were just stories. Then yesterday, after meeting so 
many of you– [he pauses, choked up] This suffering. Not just for yourselves, but for the 
parents. Can you imagine being a parent and having to make that decision to send your 
child away and probably never see that child again? Probably enough of the second-
generation have children to imagine to be in that position to have to make that decision. 
The trauma and the suffering for the parents, the trauma and the suffering for the 
children. It really opened my eyes for the first time. I think I saw my father with 
completely new eyes. It’s though I’ve never seen him before. It gave me a lot of unsaid 
appreciation. Probably as a teenager, probably caused a lot of grief. But it really just 
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opened my eyes. It opened my eyes. The Kindertransport was always named. It was 
named for my uncles and whoever– Is he from so and so or is he from somewhere else? 
Or whatever. For me, personally, it really just brought everything together. It really 
opened my eyes to everybody and everybody’s story and trying to identify with myself 
and my own life. And thank God our generation haven’t had to make these kind of 
decisions. In Israel, you’ve said the thing of fairness and kids going to the army to fight 
and I appreciate that, but to me, the suffering and the trauma that it must’ve caused 
everybody is– Yes.  

Chairwoman: It indicates the importance of denying the thread of connection with the past and how 
much a new dimension can be very important to you. I think that sort of connection 
between the generations comes at different times. It doesn’t happen with everyone. 
Somehow, I think there is an enormous value because of the kinds of interactions there 
are at a meeting like this, because of what you’re seeing now. Some of the stories, some 
of the emotional situations, has effected an individual change.  

Man: My sister and I’s mother came on the last Kindertransport, just as war was breaking out, 
just as the Nazis went into Poland. The children were got out of the city very, very 
quickly and were dumped here and there and passed like things, were brought up miles 
outside of the Jewish community. No Jewish cultural backdrop, nothing in our 
upbringing. We didn’t talk about it as children. It was like treading on eggshells. We 
didn’t bring these things up because we didn’t want to upset the house of cards or 
anything like this. It’s taken me the better part of my life to find out who am I? I’ve set 
on a quest, I suppose you could call it now, because you just don’t belong without the 
religious trappings, without the cultural backdrop, without the community. Without a 
community as a Jew, you don’t exist. It’s such a community experience. And to come 
from the back of beyond as we do, as a Jew– My name’s Chris. Right?  

[laughter, chatter] 

Man: It was very important to me to follow my status, because you probably know in the 
Weimar Republic, after February 1920, there was no religion put on documents—births, 
marriages, death certificates in Germany. Not many married with katubahs. And I wanted 
to prove my birthright, my Judaism. It was like hell and high water to do that without 
getting help, least of all, from the {indecipherable}.  It cost me a lot of time and a lot of 
money, but I eventually found my grandmother’s birth documents after tremendous 
searching. I went back several generations before I could find my grandmother’s birth 
documents. I said, “Nobody can take my birthright away. That’s what Hitler tried to do. 
He won’t get it.” And I think the rabbi will do it. For me, for any of my generation to 
come. And I think it is appalling. There’s no backup, there’s no help on these things. 
What you do– I was swimming upstream to do this for the generations to come. I know I 
am from a Jewish background. I had to prove it. It took me some years to do it. I am glad, 
but it’s just an appalling legacy. And unfortunately Anglo Jewry didn’t come forward to  
help as many as they could’ve, should’ve, and I think we carry baggage with us because 
you can’t share it. You can’t even talk about it with your parents, you don’t want to bring 
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up the past like this. If you’re not privileged to be in a set community or in a religious 
background, something like this, it’s this isolation that you’re not able to share.  

Chairwoman: What you’re saying is—and this is a tension I’ve heard from other people too—is one o 
having lost connection, a direct contact with the Jewish community and a feeling that the 
Jewish community hasn’t really come forward to help. And that’s another pain.  

Man: It’s a double whammy, really.  

Chairwoman: Yes, it is really double fold hard to deal with because rather than there being help or an 
acknowledging, recognition– {indecipherable} acknowledgment from the Jewish 
community might make that better. But many, many of the children who came went into 
non-Jewish families and some people might have thought, “I don’t want to waste this 
because I don’t know what situation I’m in.” But where were many more Jewish families 
willing to come forward? {indecipherable} Somehow more wasn’t done at that time.  

Man: At that time and now.  

Chairwoman: And now. 

Man: I’ve put complaints to the {indecipherable} because as regards to children of refugees, 
they’ve not been helpful.  

[side conversation, indecipherable] 

Chairwoman: I think also what is important is– What you’re saying is that when there are situations that 
really are very justifiable, it is important for that to be heard, not for this be left unsaid or 
unspoken. There has been a double hurt: you had to struggle to actually get a response for 
finding your own identity, roots. That seems to be something. But there must be 
something to the question– One of the tragedies, as you’ve said, you have to tread on 
eggshells.  

Man: I don’t particularly want to bring my mother into this.  

Woman: There are three siblings. Our brother is not here. It’s also interesting because as with all 
experiences in life, they are uniquely personal. Chris’ quest for finding his identity has 
been in a very different way from mine. And our other brother has, apparently, not 
inclination whatsoever to understand his roots. So it’s a very, very individual thing. I 
think you sort of have to cope with it.  

Man: To follow up on what that gentleman said, where his father told him stories as a child 
growing up. Our father never spoke about it. He didn’t really talk about it. So he 
mentioned about this reunion, my brother and I decided we’re coming, leaving the wives, 
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the kids, the golf clubs home to come and try to absorb and learn as much as possible. 
Needless to say, it’s been a tremendous experience, but my father is starting to tell some 
stories. He’s opening up and he’s telling us things that we’re writing down because we 
want to be able to pass this down to our children as well. That’s why we’re here, the 
second-generation.  

Woman: I want to add some more. Both my parents are Kind and for the first 42 years of my life, 
it was never discussed, like these guys over here. Only just recently, they’ve begun to talk 
about it at my insistence. And as this woman here began to speak, my heart broke 
because I made my mother cry like that because I was so desperate for information. I 
walked around with this big black empty hole, this tree that I kept envisioning, my family 
tree, had no roots, it had no branches, it had no leaves. It was just there. I needed so 
desperately to know where I came from and what came before. My parents, it was only 
emptiness. And I needed that. I needed that for myself, I needed that for my children. My 
heart breaks when I think about that period of time when I just badgered my mother. I can 
think of no other word. I badgered here. I said, “Mom, you’ve got to.” My father had 
already begun to give me some information. But for the second-generation, I think we 
walk around with a lot of questions, a lot of– I remember talking this morning about our 
imaginations and what we envisioned and how I pictured my mother on a train platform. 
All of that was such horrible visions for me. As a child growing up, I had nightmares 
about the Gestapo, the boots running after me. I think that our parents don’t really know 
the legacy that they’re leaving us and that it’s with love and it’s with protection and it’s 
with kindness, but the not knowing is so much harder,  I think, than hearing it.  

Woman: I am very moved by all you’ve said because I’m sure it’s the experience of many of our 
children, those children that we couldn’t talk to because it was all {fresh and painful}. I 
want to, before I come off of that, say another two things. {I agree with} what was said 
that our experiences were individual. I think it’s a very great danger to take a play or a 
film and say “That was a typical experience.” We all had our own experiences. It is a 
danger, I think, to represent something as “the experience.”  {We all} have experiences 
that we share: the trauma of being sent away from our family. Even that isn’t quite the 
same for everyone because some were {indecipherable}. Who knows? So one has to be 
careful about these things. 

 Certainly, when I think about my experiences, one of the things that I say about Hitler is 
that he was the assassin of memory. All those memories, all those stories of our past and 
our {indecipherable} in our family were gassed with them. They’re lost. I find myself 
become a sort of archaeologist and try to piece together second, third, fourth cousins 
anywhere in the world. There has to be somebody who’s related. {Someone similar} to 
my own. There is that aspect. 

 And there is also the feeling that who knows what our children really think, how much 
we have unintentionally burdened them. I’m sure they share a great deal of our pain and 
we have to be able to talk about it and they have to be able to talk about and share it with 
us.  
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Man: My mother left Vienna in 1939. She has been revealing her story to me literally since I 
was very young, but in tiny drips and drabs. Finally, I feel like as an adult it feels like it 
has all come together in a timeline I can understand. I’ve heard many comments about 
various people’s experiences and a kind of rage, the uncertainty, where are my roots, 
what happened. At various times, I’ve shared all of those feelings. But the one feeling 
that I haven’t heard people talk about, which is a thing I come away with at the end and 
has only been strengthened by this meeting, is the incredible pride I feel in my mother,  in 
my grandparents who I didn’t know who had to make these decisions. That is a thing I 
use to guide my life as I go through my life’s decisions and my life cycle about my 
children and my family. I would like to share with you that because besides all the 
tragedy and all the questions about what could’ve or should’ve been differently, in the 
end we are all here with a story to tell that we’re sharing. And this is part of the way that 
we immortalize ourselves as Jews, our history, is by telling the stories over and over 
again. I’ve heard so many people say that they’re going to share it with their children and 
their children’s children. For all of the sadness and pain,  each day that I learn more about 
my mother, I have a new sense of pride in her achievements, pride in the people– her 
family who had to make these decisions, in her ability to survive and reconstruct her life. 
I feel that is the strongest thing for me to come away with to make my life meaningful 
and to make my children’s lives meaningful and to make the world a better place. And if 
there’s one thing, as a second-generation, I feel that we should be doing, it is to continue 
to tell the story even though we weren’t witnesses ourselves, but to continue to tell the 
story because this is how our people immortalizes our history. Thank you.  

Chairwoman: I think everyone is silent for a moment because you’ve heard something very important. 
And I think coming back to what was said and although {I agree with what was said, to 
make the situation one way} like the Kindertransport and say this represents a whole 
situation, there are themes in it and element in it that has to do with what you say, which 
has to do with the connection between the generations, which eventually does happen in 
the play. There is a retrieval of what was felt to be too painful and {in the play} locked 
up in the attic, or locked up in the attic of the mind. But for the daughter, when it was 
possible to connect with her, the second-generation in the play was to get over the feeling 
of loss or being cheated of something absolutely important, but it can also affirm 
something very positive that was gained by things coming into the open, by things not 
being hidden, painful as it was. So I think what you’re saying is that these connections 
can be made, and I suppose, it does tell us something about the original situation. I speak 
of it from both {the Kindertransport} play, which I’ve thought about a great deal, but also 
thinking about the experiences that I’ve heard from different people.  

 One of the situations that was present when so many of the children who came 
individually is that it was so difficult for them, at that time, to actually tell about their 
difficulties or to have these difficulties understood. Because whichever family received 
these children, received them by saying, “Here we are. We’re giving you a home. We’re 
giving you food. We’re giving you clothes. We’re giving you everything which you need 
physically.” But they couldn’t give them the degree of understanding of the terrible pain 
and for the feeling that is– “I don’t want to. I don’t want to be here. I want to be with my 
mother. I can’t make sense of it. I can’t make sense why I was sent away. And then I 
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can’t make sense if I can make sense of it. What’s happened to my parents? What’s 
happening to them? How is it that I cannot bring them over? I can’t help to do anything.” 
All these myriad feelings were really very difficult {indecipherable}. In order to survive. 
I think what you’re talking about is the connections of stories and possibilities that open 
up from a meeting like this, and from the recognition of the broadness and diversity of 
experiences that you all have, does mean that some new spot of hopefulness comes out of 
it. That’s what you’re expressing. You’re expressing something hopeful out of the painful 
struggle with your {parent and yourself}. And I think that needs to be {indecipherable}.  

Woman: {indecipherable} I have a little story here {indecipherable}. [this speaker is very difficult 
to understand]{I was rushing to get to the station with my mother to come here, and one 
of my children was coming back from holiday. He phoned from the station to be picked 
up. It was a total dilemma. Which would we go to first? Which is very interesting in 
itself. I got my other child out of bed, go collect him, for me to meet him, to the station, 
to see him, that he could go home. I realized that was something I just had to touch him 
to make sure nothing has happened.} {indecipherable} The unsaid feeling that people 
part and come back and each other are still there, that’s something that’s probably 
{indecipherable} literally. The anxiety–  

{indecipherable exchange with chairwoman} 

Chairwoman: I think you’re talking about things that inevitably we all, as you say, imbibe with our 
mother’s milk. Some of the things are part of everybody’s experience of things that they 
take from parents, not things related to the Kindertransport and not related to that 
experience of traumatic separation. I think what you’re saying is that the experience of 
the parent who had that can’t be put aside and it does stay. You can talk about it and you 
can think about it and reflect about it, now, but perhaps that makes a difference and 
perhaps your children can laugh about you. And say “This is ma. She needs to see me and 
touch me.” But it’s just really something that we’re becoming more aware of, that you 
can’t actually put things away and they won’t have any effect. You can’t move and say 
“We won’t think about that. We won’t think about our past experience and then it won’t 
have any effect.” That’s not so. It stays in some part of the self.  

Woman: To respond to some people who seem to be on the beginning of their quest. I admire them 
coming today. I know it’s not easy because you don’t know how long others of us have 
been in this process. I’ll tell you a little bit about my own journey. My mother came from 
Berlin. She left in March ’39 and then she had to go to the United States in ’46 to meet up 
with her father, who had survived. I think it took me leaving the United States to even 
begin a dialogue with my mother. I lived in Israel and there I met relatives. So slowly 
things came out. I just had this need for this search that my brothers and sisters at that 
time did not have. I lived there for a number of years, was very involved in the family I 
had there. It took me going and living in Berlin for another 5 years to get more of the 
story out and to have my mother visit me there, a place that she would otherwise never 
have gone. That was meaningful beyond words because I got pieces of her childhood and 
stories that I would never have gotten in the United States because my mother’s very now 
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future-oriented. She’s worked with children her whole life. Her story wasn’t important. It 
took us coming to London together some years ago for me to even get more information. 
For me that was about the biggest release because I think I always grew up with “my 
mother’s story’s not important.” If her story is not important, what does that mean for 
me? It means I’m not important. I think that was one of the most painful things, a feeling 
of invisibility, that you can’t take up space, either children of concentration camp 
survivors– Maybe they had a right. They had it bad. We didn’t even have a right to a 
story almost because it wasn’t important. We survived. And along came the guilt of the 
parents, maybe who had perished.  

 I think the other thing I got released from– When I was with her, we met some of the 
children of the family who had taken her in and sponsored her here. There, she said, 
“Didn’t you hate us, basically, for taking away time and space from your parents?” I’ll 
never forget. They said, “No, it was our pleasure. It was our duty. We were honored to do 
it.” I know from that moment on, I felt almost more of a right to exist here on this earth, 
to see how my mother was also just relieved. That was about after 50 years. That was 
about 8 years ago.  

 And since then, everything seems a bit more academic research ways or part of this oral 
history project now. That’s the other thing I would like to address is that whenever we’re 
doing oral histories, when we address the first-generation, I’d say at least 80% of the 
response is “Oh, we have nothing to say.” So I’d like to just say, on behalf of the second-
generation, you do have something to say.  

Chairwoman: If I can extract from that one thing. Every story, every thing that everybody says has 
some particular thread in it. You talked about invisibility, feeling invisible. I suppose that 
something– It struck me also when you spoke about how the children of the host family 
were thought to perhaps hate the child who came in, and how there was a sense, perhaps, 
when being sent away from Germany that there was a hate of the child, of the children, of 
the people, the Jews. So I think that sense that maybe is a thread that exists that is 
difficult to overcome. When there’s such a sense—we’re hated, I’m hated, I’m being sent 
away because I’m hated, perhaps the children here really hate me—that must be a very 
painful thing. It’s s subtle thing that maybe effects a life and takes a while to actually, 
like you found, bring it in the open, bring yourself to know that you have a space or a 
place in this universe.  

Man: I have spent the last 5 years documenting and researching the lives and experiences of the 
British child migrants to Australia, where I live, and to Canada and New Zealand, the so-
called {Leaving of Liverpool Children}, of which I’m sure most of you here know at 
least something. And while I was doing this, about 3 years ago, I first came in contact 
with the Kindies, as we call them, and I realized that your stories, your situations, are 
almost a rerun of the British Liverpool kids. And yet, I found that whereas with the 
English kids who were supposedly orphans, many of whom were not, they are visibly 
traumatized: you only have to meet someone and within 3 months you know something 
unbelievable has happened in his or her life. With the Kindies, it’s not visible. And I 
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thought that the ones that I met in Australia before coming here, I thought to myself: 
Aren’t these people well adjusted? I mentioned it to a Kindertransport bloke and he said 
to me, it’s only {just a dusting} on the surface and when you go to this meeting in 
London, you’ll know a bit more. And I have and I am extremely grateful to be here. 

 But at the same time, I have noticed that all of you in the first-generation and the second-
generation, you do seem to be remarkably well adjusted, much better adjusted than I 
would have thought and I just wonder if there’s a reason. 

[laughter] 

Chairwoman: Let’s not actually dismiss the observation because{indecipherable}.  

[chatter] 

Man: One hears a great deal– Many, many uncanny stories about unhappiness. Not 
surprisingly, I’m going to strike quite a different note. I had a marvelous time. Almost 
everything that happened to me was exciting and satisfying. And I will tell you. I came to 
this country on a Kindertransport in July. My mother came a fortnight before I did. She 
had a domestic permit. Now, the excitement of coming to a different country! I had never 
been abroad before. In Vienna, a couple of the small villages outside. I was extremely 
excited. Agog. When my mother saw me at Liverpool Street Station, there was a lady 
with her. And she said, “You can’t stay with me, you know, because I’m working in a 
house. And I live there. So you will go with this lady to a hostel.” And I thought, that’s a 
good idea. I like that. And I went to live in the most marvelous hostel. I’ve tried to find 
people who have been there; nobody’s every responded. It was called The Laundry. It 
was in a place called Lynnsdale, financed by the Rothschilds. There were just 12 of us. I 
must admit, there were 8 aunties, Germans and Austrians, who treated us with iron 
discipline: getting up, going to bed, doing this, doing that.  I didn’t mind. I had never had 
this experience before. Some there came from {Law}– I don’t know how many of you 
remember this, but came to certain areas–  

[chatter] 

Man: [this section is largely inaudible] My mother had taken a job very near to where the hostel 
was. The hostel had been divided between {indecipherable}. First of all, an English 
couple of arrived, a Jewish couple. They did not have the slightest opportunity to impose 
discipline that the aunties had imposed. We went to the pub at night, we left out our 
windows. We smoked. We spoke to girls. And then they– {indecipherable} Said, “We 
can’t take care of them. We fear for their safety.” We were not unsafe. But the hostel was 
dissolved. My friends and colleagues got taken to other hostels, my mother said, “You’re 
not going to stay in hostel. You’re coming to come with me.” And I lived with her in 
Bedford. I had only been not living with her…for a few months. It felt like a long space. I 
had a great time.  
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 I was sent to art school because I could draw. My mother was renting rooms in a house to 
pay for it. It was a very forceful {indecipherable}. From 1945 to ’47, I spent two years in 
the United States at the time of occupation, without being an American. It was the time of 
my life. I could give a whole lecture on that particular experience. 

 I came back, I found a job. I worked in three different advertising agencies. They were 
fabulous! Nobody every treated me badly. I can’t believe it. I was a lucky guy. Then I 
founded an agency with a friend of mine, which was successful.  

[interruption from a woman, some indecipherable discussion about the man having the best of all 
worlds] 

Man: One point– My father could not come out. He could not leave Austria. He subsequently 
died in a concentration camp. But even his loss was drawn out, it wasn’t sudden. It was 
drawn out over a period of six years {indecipherable}.  

Woman: How old were you when  you came here? 

Man: Almost 13. 

Woman: It’s very different.  

[chatter, discussion] 

Chairwoman: It’s important to know the differences and this was a different experience from that of 
many other people. Which was a much more– There’s such a variety of experiences, it is 
good to hear an experience which was so helpful, when you came with the excitement of 
age 13 and were able to make use of all the opportunities with your mother. That is a 
different experience.  

Woman: If I may add my– I wanted to correct something. You said something which tied up with 
this. You said, in passing, “I don’t want to be here in England. I want to be with my 
mother,” and this strange family and so on.  I want to say that the overriding thing that 
I’ve heard from several people, which was my experience, that to get away from 
Germany—I was 9—was such a relief that going over the border was one of the greatest 
joys of my life. I didn’t want to be with my mother and father, much as I loved them, 
whatever the future would hold. It was a wonderful feeling to get away because we had 
all been harassed very seriously. I’ve never regretted that. All the different stranger 
families we came, whatever– We’ve all had different experiences in this. It was not that I 
didn’t want to be there. Once you were there—whatever arrangements families and 
children made together and some were very unsuccessful and some were very 
successful—these were our lives continuing to the age  of 9 to the age of 15, we got 
integrated into the countries we lived in and became part of it and identified with it. I am 
eternally grateful for having many identities which are absolutely real. They don’t 
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conflict at all. All of our English and American and Israeli children, our second-
generation children, who are English and whatever we became. It was quite real. It 
wasn’t a loss of identity at all for me and many others. Difficult, different, as you did 
rightly say: one felt rather grateful and therefore couldn’t make all the fuss that you 
might’ve made with your mother, but never mind you. But it wasn’t unhappy. My parents 
didn’t come out, but we are children and children are very, very adjustable and want to 
grow. And they do. And there was much opportunity given– Many of us were very 
fortunate.  

Chairwoman: I think that also has to do with {indecipherable}. There was much sympathy and 
welcome and good feeling. There was a variety. There was such a variety of experience. 
But it is good to hear, also, the aspects of possibility, that was having some new 
experiences, that separation– that ordinary growing up and separation isn’t only painful 
and reluctant separation, as one– The process of separation is really one finding oneself 
and finding one’s own experiences and in turn delighting in that. I think it was also part 
of some personality, but it also depended on how one was received. It’s the environment 
and the personality and the age.  

Man: Can I just make a brief point? I think we must differentiate between the Austrians and the 
Germans because the German children had been under Hitler, as it were, for 6 years. In 
Austria, we only experienced it for about 18 months. There is a difference.  

Woman: I guess I’m connecting all sorts of things in my mind, but particularly the kind 
{indecipherable} over there and I’m very aware that all of us in the second-generation 
have very different ways of assimilating the less harsh and more harsh memories that are 
passed on to us and the ways of dealing with it. We all have absolutely different ways of 
doing that. I am full of admiration for the enforced adjustments that my parents and 
people of their generation had to make. But I suppose I can’t ever feel anything like pride 
on a broader scale in my own personal instance. I might feel admiring of somebody who 
is absolutely very close to me, my father and my mother {indecipherable}, but drawing 
that beyond seems to me to be taking something positive what was at the very best 
expedient, pragmatic and deliberate. So many more didn’t survive than did and we are the 
ones who are the inheritors of the generation of those people who did. But it strikes me 
that what comes out is shattered and divided rather than a kind of {indecipherable}.  

 I’m thinking about the people who have written resistance as well, and written about the 
Jewish resistance {indecipherable}. We think that suicide was the ultimate resisting 
action, and I have to say I think that is absolute nonsense. It was faced with the ultimate 
that should never have been there.  

[indecipherable discussion] 

Chairwoman: This is the voice that says, “We’ve survived.” But I suppose you’re saying the survivor 
and the capacity to do that, has never been expedient. {indecipherable} at tremendous 
cost. One of you spoke of Hitler as the assassin of memories, the assassin of lives that 
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could not be lived in the way that they would have been {indecipherable}. They adapted, 
they used what they got, but it was at tremendous cost. And you’re affirming: don’t let’s 
forget that. Is that right? Is that what you’re saying?  

[indecipherable response] 

Woman: I will be brief, but things have been added. I’m standing here, I realize, between our 
generations. I’m a person between generations in a very particular way which other 
people may identify with and I have {indecipherable}. I came to England on 
Kindertransport at the age of almost 4, without parents, remembering my mother at the 
station. Until 3 years ago, when I retired from a late career in education, I had this story. 
My children knew this history. I knew from my parents I had this history. But it was 
somebody else; kind of this interesting story. In the last two years, I’ve become a Jew. 
Could one never not be a Jew, born to a Jewish mother? No. But one is not a Jew when 
one is raised in Christian ethic and a Christian ethic, where one’s family has become non-
practicing– secular from the moment we arrived in England. I was with wonderful, 
wonderful chapel people and I continued to go to the Methodist Church because my 
parents said honor their honor, the fact that they raised you and loved you for a year-and-
a-half—my mother did come after the War. 

 And when I became married to an Englishman who wasn’t Catholic, so of course he was 
Church of England—without religion basically. When we had children,  I felt a need to 
have an identifiable spirituality within which to raise them for a very simple matter: as a 
child, I really wished that my parents had come to Sunday school when it was Sunday 
school prize giving and everybody’s parents were there. My parents didn’t come. They 
just sent me to Sunday school. I wanted to have a religion. We raised our children and 
ourselves, practiced, Unitarianism. It was the accepting religion. By this time, we had 
moved to North America as a married couple, nothing to do with {indecipherable}.  

 I retired from my work three years ago and suddenly decided– What about this Judaism 
stuff? It mattered to me. As a good Jewish intellectual, the way to do it is to go find out 
what it’s about and then ask myself. I have to say that I went to a course called– It was 
100 hours, a very formal course, on what Judaism is and how to be Jew, for people who 
were going to intermarry. And I had to identify myself as a Jew learning to be a Jew. And 
I tell you that merely to say that some of us are exactly the same place that I heard you 
being. I had to kind of figure out what– I knew there was something important. And I’m 
proud to be a Jew. That has taken a lot of work in accepting the positives of the negatives 
of our communal experience of both generations.  

 I, too, was brought up in a family where nobody talked about it. We were free. We were 
fortunate. We had food on the table. We did not complain. And I would like to say that I 
have found for myself that it’s very important to overcome what our parents have told us 
or are telling us now. To those of whom who “nothing happened”–  I hear there being this 
tension ‘you’re only a survivor if you’ve been to camp,’ I will tell you that my label 629, 
in my old age, has become a symbol of that event, whether it’s entrenched on my arm or 
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not, it’s on my label, it’s on my soul. You can come to this gradually. You can make a 
decision to search it whether you are my children’s age or {indecipherable}.  

 I came very consciously to this reunion feeling that it was a time that I want to finally 
ground, as it were. I’ve talked about riding the train. We all have train images. And I got 
as far as getting off the train. It didn’t seem– It didn’t seem joyful. I couldn’t understand 
why. The reality was that I had gotten off, but hadn’t landed. It was a distinction that, 
until someone mentioned it, that I hadn’t made.  I think we all have spent years of some 
kind of traveling. And I would like to read you what I wrote before I was coming because 
I was very afraid to come. And it may speak to feelings of other peoples. It’s called 
“Reunion of Kindertransport Children.” 

 [Reading] Gathering, 60 years later, overwhelms me in emotion anticipated. Trains, 
numbers, terrors and tyrants. My labeled, undeniable, long-hidden past is irrefutable in 
the living, aging presence of us all. {indecipherable} depressions demanding still to be 
unleashed, released, shared, acknowledged and honored. I feel them all. I see them all. I 
have them all. But from them, now, I weave the flowerbed on which I land. And I wish 
that for all of us. 

[applause]  

Chairwoman: That speaks for itself. I think have a space for all the range of experiences of everybody is 
an essential part of this gathering. I just realized that we have a limited time, we’re 
supposed to end at 4. I think there’s time for 2 or 3 more people.  

[some discussion about extending the session] 

Woman: My mother was put on a train by a father she never saw again. She came from Munich. 
And my father came from Berlin. Unfortunately, my  mother was sent to a Jewish family 
in England that treated her very badly. She had a very bad experience. Her father 
managed to send her very precious possessions from their home to where she was 
staying, but the family stole these things from her. Eventually, she managed to go to a 
hostel through her own doing. She found out through Bloomsbury House how to get into 
a hostel. My father was in that hostel after they’d interned {indecipherable}. They got 
married. They were one of the first of the Kinder to get married. They had to go to a 
judge because they were in Norwich. I just wanted to say how it effected me very much 
in my childhood. I went to the reunion {5 years ago} in Jerusalem. Very, very moving. 
But how– I always feel so different from my friends. There’s always something very, 
very special around get togethers with all the people like you, the different reunions. I 
just feel such a kinship. Such an understanding. That’s all I wanted to say.  

Chairwoman: Thank you for sharing that.  

[Woman speaks, but is entirely indecipherable] 
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Woman: What I have to say is very relevant to what has just been said. I’m not going to say 
anything particular about my own story, except to say that I was fortunate enough to 
come with my parents and they were extremely apprehensive about what would happen 
eventually in England and the possibility of an invasion and that we would be in the same 
situation again. So a process of quite conscious assimilation was started by them. My 
sister and I were sent to a boarding school. We were Anglicized as quickly and as 
thoroughly as possible. And unknown to us, there was in fact a plan that we would have 
been adopted by another family in the school had there been an invasion. That was 
arranged with the school. It was incredible. So we were Anglican, typical girls in English 
boarding school clothes like anyone else. Because I was cast into that situation at a very 
young age, I wanted to be exactly the same as all my friends. I rejected my roots. I 
rejected the fact that I had been born in Germany and I rejected the fact that I was Jewish. 
I couldn’t cope with that. I just wanted to be English.  

 So when the truth of what had happened began to come out after the War, I couldn’t cope 
with it because I had imposed the silence on my parents. I didn’t want to know. I couldn’t 
emotionally take it onboard. I thought that I could decide when my life began and that 
these roots were nothing to do with me. They were somewhere else over in Germany. It’s 
only now, in the last sort of 10 years, that I have gone on a pilgrimage to discover my 
roots. That was initiated by my children asking me questions which I couldn’t answer, so 
I had to find out. I would like to say to you that I might identify with your son. I can’t say 
that he is rejecting knowing the truth for the same reasons that I did, but I know that I just 
couldn’t cope with the real truth of what happened to my grandparents, my great uncles, 
my cousins. My whole family was destroyed and I couldn’t cope with it.  

[indecipherable woman speaks again] 

Woman: One of the reasons that children don’t want to hear {indecipherable}, they’re so afraid of 
their parent’s pain. He may be so afraid to see you in pain, and that’s why he can’t hear it.  

[some indecipherable conversation] 

Woman: Can I say in regards to the last thing that I think it would be very valuable if you wrote 
down your experiences not for the Austrian government, but for the grandchildren you 
may have– For future generations.  

 Anyway, can I digress. I know everyone’s been saying that all these experiences are 
completely individual, but I think myself—and please tell me if I’m wrong—but I think 
us second-generation people have quite a lot in common. [general agreement] I know 
what I think they are, but I’d like to hear what other people think. I come from a family 
where both my parents were refugees. They married very young and they were really a 
core couple in the life of many refugees in Northwest London, so my first memories are 
being surround of young kids of 18, 19 coming over for a coffee or whatever.  
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 And so, I think it sort of came– This feeling of I have of being an alien, of not having a 
country, of not being accepted by the people around the school or later I worked with, I 
think that came from that sort of experience, where young people weren’t sure of 
themselves, didn’t know where they were and didn’t know how to make their lives—this 
was really before they really started. That’s one feeling that, thank goodness, my children 
don’t have. But I always feel an alien. It doesn’t matter if it’s this country or Israel or 
anywhere else. That’s one thing. 

 The second thing is that I think I have taken from particularly my father this feeling that 
you’ve been talking about of guilt. Surviving with guilt. And I think that the depression 
that he had that wasn’t really noticed at the time has been transferred in a different way 
down the generations to me. And I am wondering– Those are the things that I can see 
with other people that are in the same generation. I am also wondering: what have we 
transferred to our generation, the third generation? That’s all. So many shared 
experiences.  

Chairwoman: I just want to ask a very general question…{indecipherable} I wanted to ask, whether, 
considering that people have finally spoken about the concept of reunions—the one 10 
years ago, the one 5 years ago, this one now—are there any people here that besides these 
reunions, there would be something useful in meeting in smaller groups for a fuller 
sharing of these experiences? Because if there are, I just want to make something known, 
that there was an initiative with {indecipherable}, a colleague of mine, and myself, to 
hold some groups for Kindertransport. Now the groups were really for being able to share 
experiences and in some ways people were able to gain some support through the shared 
experiences, but somehow by a continuous– ten meetings, and having a chance to share 
and get to know other people and feel that it was safe. These meetings were very much 
appreciated then. I want to say that if any of you here feel that this would be something 
useful, then I {indecipherable}…to be in touch with you and see if we can’t set that up 
for you that would be useful.  

[some discussion about how to collect interest in an ongoing group] 

Man: I want to say that when we come to meetings like this, there is also a kind of kinship, for 
second-generation people—especially people like Chris and others—support mainly from 
other people from second-generation who maybe had a more stable situation as well, 
might be able to help them to find themselves. That would be a very good thing, really. 

[some discussion about a second-generation group, becomes increasingly indecipherable as the group 
breaks up, chatters] 

Woman: I just want to know how the second-generation feels about us as parents. What have we 
done wrong? [laughter] The only thing that one hears is that you’re frightened to ask in 
case we broke down in tears, which is really fine and lovely, but we want to know and its 
practically too late. And if there are any indications that we could have that effected you 
in your upbringing.  

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



99_ROK_A_5_ReunionWorkshop_6_15_99                      REUNION WORKSHOP  page 21 
 

Woman: What I’ve got from my experience is that there are three generations of us: my 
grandparents who went through all the horrors and they talked to us as children about 
what happened. They described trying to jump out the window to try to persuade the 
Germans to give them money so they could escape. All sorts of horrible things. Going on 
to the concentration camps. Awful things. I found that my grandparents were able to talk. 
They would tell us everything, which resulted in us having nightmares, terrible 
nightmares. But my parents’ generation, who were on the Kindertransport, cannot to this 
day talk about anything about it. They just cannot mention it. At lunchtime today, my 
mother said to me, she came out on her own and she said, “Nothing nasty ever happened 
with me.” She just cannot discuss it with me at all. The problem there is that I think in 
our generation, we can’t get anything out of that generation. She seems very closed off. 
And that pervades everything. So there’s a sense in which I’m very chatty; I make friends 
with people. My mother is very, very closed off. She didn’t have friends around for 
coffee. We wouldn’t tell anybody anything about our business. It took me a long time. 
Professionally, I sought help to find out why it was that everything in our house was 
secret. You don’t tell anyone anything. You don’t tell about your job, you don’t tell about 
who you are. It’s almost like she’s still in Germany, frightened that the Nazis are going to 
come.  

Woman: Did you feel different from all your classmate? 

Woman: I didn’t really, but what I did feel was with other Jews who were born here and didn’t 
have that experience, I felt completely different because we had more cabbage. [laughter] 
That’s what a German does! Also, salami, I think. I still feel different because I was 
raised completely differently. We didn’t eat Kosher food. We didn’t eat– I was 22 when I 
had my first latke. I didn’t know what they were. So I think the experience was very 
different from other English Jews. For me, what I wanted out of today and what friends 
have told me, and some family that I did meet today, is that they’d like a network of other 
people not for therapy or any sort of emotional thing, but just social thing, a place where 
you feel you belong and you enjoy and talk to other people. You don’t have to explain 
that cabbage is actually the food of preference. Or whatever it is. A shared social place. A 
place where you can be regularly. Not very often, because I think we’re all busy, but 
somewhere you can go along and you don’t have to explain.  I think that would help. 

 Also, I think whether there’s a situation in which people who have been through this 
awful experience and they can perhaps slowly talk about it. Because it strikes me from 
what people have said, it takes about 50 years to slowly slowly feel that maybe now they 
can start to talk. That seems to me that that’s the experience. The people who were 
children during that experience. Not the people who were adults. It seems they can talk. 
The people who are children at that stage, it strikes me that they couldn’t open a tiny bit 
because if they did, they thought the world would come to an end. I think that’s starting 
to change now. If they can have more space where they can talk, it would probably help 
us to.  
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Woman: Just to answer your question very quickly. I think that if anything was wrong, it was the 
pressure to be happy and to make up for unhappiness in the past. It was my mother who 
said I had a great, good time, but I didn’t have a great time as a child. I think there was a 
split between the wish for us to be really happy, more happy than other children, and the 
inner feelings which were “I’m just as unhappy as any other child,” but the parents not 
being able to bear that. I think that was very deep.  

Chairwoman: I think we need to be also aware that as each idea is expressed by someone, something 
new is opened up and that there is more work to be done. And it is 60 years on, yet 
certain things on have to be– I have an image of what happens in the synagogue 
{indecipherable}. You read the beginning of– {indecipherable} We read through that 
every year and then we start again. Then we read it again. It seems to me that there’s 
work that has to be done in a rather continuous way until something 
really{indecipherable}. But it can’t actually get undone because as several people have 
said, there’s a loss, an emptiness, a rootlessness, and there’s a feeling of not really being 
able to transmit to the next generation—someone spoke about the third generation—to 
transmit to the next generation something more hopeful. Something that 
{indecipherable}.  I don’t know– The gentleman from Australia who said I don’t know 
what it is about the Kindies that they seem to be more adjusted. I think everyone here is 
{indecipherable}. But one thing that we are together in is the striving to do something 
about it. The striving that has brought this group together here, that is something that 
comes from within, whether that something is particularly Jewish, it’s there. The survivor 
is trying to build.  

[END OF FILE] 
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