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 [First opening conversation about confidentiality in the group and discussion of it being taped for 
archival purposes. They decide that the camera will be switched off at times to protect privacy.] 

Chairwoman: I want to make two comments at this point because I keep not understanding names.  I 
think in a conference like this, there is going to be some repetition of the original 
experience for the Kinder. When we came over and had all these strange new names—for 
a child to take them into their mind was impossible. Somehow or other, the Kinder 
generation are facilitated back to the original experience where we couldn’t absorb it all.  
Another of these moments of being facilitated back was the feelings I was getting at the 
organized chaos that we went to. We were shuttled from one platform to another.  Is the 
train going to get going? Are we going to get going at all?  Many Kinder remember we 
weren’t set off on time. We were 20 minutes late. So what? 

 [Continues on about whether they need nametags in the group and/or a list passed around 
and whether the list of the attendees will receive the list via email.] 

 I think this is too large a group to go around. And we haven’t got a circle. It’s just like the 
train, where they packed them in. They didn’t keep to order because it just was 
impossible to keep order. So I think what we’ll do is when one of you wants to speak, 
will you say your name and if you want to identify yourself—for example, Kinder by 
saying where originated from, where you were born, or Kinder’s Kinder, where your 
parent came from, or something—by all means. But you don’t have to.  

 The idea is that we look at the relationship between the second-generation, the Kinder of 
the Kinder, and in that relationship with their parents, how it might be special, how it 
might be different to what happens in families where the Kindertransport experience 
doesn’t figure. If there are any people here who didn’t come over on the Kindertransport, 
or are children of those who didn’t, that doesn’t matter because if you’re here, you must 
be interested in that topic, so we like to share you contribution as well. 

 I could speak about this relationship between the second-generation and the first 
generation of the Kindertransport for hours on end because it’s something that interests 
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me very much. I am a first generation Kind. I came from Berlin in 1935. And as a 
psychotherapist and a teacher—I was a secondary school teacher for 19 years and then I 
retrained and have been a psychotherapist for almost another 19 years.  Over the last 10 
years since the first ROK that Bertha organized in 1989—I didn’t identify myself as a 
Kind until then—I had no idea that there were nearly 10,000 of us. And from that time, I 
became interested in exploring the effect it had had on the generations.  

 In my work as a psychotherapist, I work with a lot of people, not just Kindertransport 
people, but Holocaust affected people. I say Holocaust affected people because that 
includes the second and third generation. It includes spouses and other family. It includes 
researchers who are very much affected to the extent that they’re putting a lot of their life 
into it. As a teacher, I’m going back into schools, helping teachers with Holocaust 
education. What some of you may know or not know is that our British national 
curriculum now requires all 12- and 13-year-olds to have at least four lessons about the 
Holocaust set in context. That’s only been going about 5 years. The majority of teachers 
had no training how to do that, so the Spiro Institute set up a group of survivors—
including Kindertransportees—who were willing to go into the schools and speak with 
teachers, speak with classes and generally help them with this herculean task.  

 I’ve said enough. I’d like it to be over to you now. If you have any other ideas about the 
topic as I’ve introduced it, please say so and we’ll try to include everybody. It’s really up 
to you now to assert what you want out of this session.  

Man: I’ll give you my name and tell you why I’m here. My name is Simon Lukes. I’m second-
generation. My father was a Kinder coming over from Prague. I find it very difficult to 
get him to speak and also, at the end of it, to be able to get closer to him, to talk to him.  

Chairwoman: Anybody want to respond to that? 

Woman: My mother did talk about it.  

Chairwoman: Name? 

Woman: Mary Fletcher. I live in California. My mother is  Kind from Berlin. My mother did talk 
about it. She didn’t make a big deal out of it, which in a way is kind of strange because it 
was a big deal. She’s never made a big deal out of it. I’ve often heard of people who 
don’t know say, “If only I knew what happened to my parents, then my life would have 
been so much better.” I don’t think it’s an easy answer like that.  

 I find what’s hard for me is that I knew about this information from an early age. It was 
just there. I don’t remember her ever telling me. It was just there because it wasn’t a 
special occasion that she’d talk about it. When it came up, she would talk about it. 
There’s this thing of acting like “maybe it was nothing because all this stuff happened to 
me and I was fine and I was lucky and it was no big deal.” For me, as a kid, this sounds 
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horrendous: being separated from your family and getting sent off to a country where you 
don’t know anyone, you don’t speak the language, and you might not get to see your 
family again. It trained me to think that I had to be so tough that even if that happened to 
me I wouldn’t cry and I would be fine.  

Chairwoman: Can I interrupt you to ask why your mother was so nonchalant? 

Woman: Because of this thing I noticed it a lot yesterday: from the day they got to England—and I 
think it was the English attitude—they were made to feel that they were so lucky that 
they’d gotten out. And her foster family, who treated her badly, were telling her how 
lucky she was and how grateful she should be. I think she internalized that. At that age, 
she was never given a chance to have any feelings about what had happened and to show 
them, to really take it in.  

 I talked to another Kind yesterday who– I was trying to ask her about how it felt to lose 
her parents and she said something about how she just doesn’t think of them. Back then, 
when she was– I said, “Didn’t you wonder all during the War if your parents had 
survived or not?” She said, “I just didn’t think about it because it was too painful.” And it 
seems to me many of the adults of these foster families didn’t see that as important, to 
help the children to– They weren’t able to help them.  

Chairwoman: The counter argument is that it’s too painful for them.  

Woman: My name is [indecipherable word] from South Africa and my mother was a Kind from 
[indecipherable word], West Germany.  And my father also was German and he wasn’t 
Kind. He was in Germany during the War. My father never spoke about anything and we 
asked him questions, he wouldn’t hear us. Nothing. Okay? He died in 1975. He took all 
that wealth of information with him. My mother, who was a dorm mother, always spoke 
about it not being a big deal. It’s much easier to work with someone who does tell you 
things when you ask them than to lose someone—I loved them both, okay– 

Chairwoman: I’m going to stop you to point out that your experience was that it must be much easier 
for those others than it was for you. It was very difficult for you. There’s a part of the 
human make up and the human imagination is absolutely fantastic, so that we imagine 
what others are going through. The grass is always greener. I’m sure your experience was 
that you had it [indecipherable word]. Does that make sense? 

Woman: Yes, it does. 

 I was saying that I had both. I had a parent who wouldn’t talk, and I had a parent who did 
talk. I think it was better for me–  I had a better relationship with my parent who would 
talk to me than my parent who wouldn’t talk to me, even though my father wasn’t a Kind.  
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Chairwoman: Sorry, I didn’t hear you. Did anyone have the experience of a parent Kind who couldn’t 
stop talking about it? Because we’ve got a whole level of experience.  

Woman: [indecipherable phrases] I was born in England and went to Israel 22 years ago. 

Chairwoman: That’s you? 

Woman: That’s me. [indecipherable phrases] It was always there. It was always floated about as a 
child, as a teenager—I was a 60’s teenager. I listened to it. I was sympathetic. I was a 
60’s teenager. What happened in that period was very important to me. I always felt that I 
had some sort of burden on my back because they were talking about it all the time, this 
guilt. 

 Then I went to live in Israel and I had my own children. I began to understand them a bit 
more once I had my own children and they’d grown up. Then 13 years ago, they came to 
Israel—they’d already retired from the UK—and they’d talk about it a lot. It’s all the 
time. And I listen to them, I’m sympathetic to them, but sometimes it’s a little bit too 
much. I cannot– My husband is a [indecipherable word] and my three children are 
[indecipherable word] and they don’t understand anything about it. I can’t get them to be 
particularly interested.  

Chairwoman: What a very different experience.  

Woman: My name is Chloe [indecipherable word] and I’m from New York. Both my parents were 
also Kind from Germany. My parents never spoke about it until I turned 42, a few years 
ago, at my insistence. I couldn’t stand the secrecy anymore. It was always this secret 
between them. My parents had this secret that my brother and I couldn’t approach them 
on. There was this wall. Anything having to do with Holocaust or their childhood was a 
big taboo subject.  

 And now, at this point, they’ve begun to open up and the information came flooding at 
me. It was just so overwhelming and so– For about six months, I was in a really deep 
place as all of this information came out. Again, that imagination that you talked of: all 
those images that I had, they became real. Many of those things I had imagined were in 
fact what had happened. It was very painful for me at the time.  

Chairwoman: But it was a stage you worked through. How long ago was it? 

Woman: About a year-and-a-half or two years ago.  

Chairwoman: Do you feel you’re still processing it? 

Woman: Oh, absolutely. Every day.  
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Chairwoman: Would you have gone back to maintaining the wall of silence? 

Woman: There were stages in the past two years that were incredibly painful. I begged my father 
to write his memoirs, which he has, and then I read them. I begged my mother to make 
the video, which she did. She didn’t want to but she did it for me and for my children and 
for my grandchildren. It was very– It was a lot. To see my mother, who I envisioned as 
this fragile child waving goodbye on the platform—which is how I always envisioned 
her, my whole life—she became that child again right in front of my eyes, crying. This 
woman who said it was no big deal for all those years now returned to being 12 again. It 
was very difficult. But we’ve come far. 

Chairwoman: You seem to feel that it helped you to talk with your parents. Do you think it helped 
them? 

Woman: I know it helped my father. My mother is still going through the process and is still 
holding onto feelings. She writes poetry to get rid of it. But she–  

Chairwoman: To get rid of it? 

Woman: To get rid of the– To get it out.  

Chairwoman: This is part of why generations need to have access to this. Your question started a 
process which may take many more years. 

Woman: But there’s urgency, because they’re getting old. 

Chairwoman: But what a wonderful thing that you’ve managed to get it started because in my 
experience, the work that I’ve done with people and of course with myself, I think it’s 
very necessary, very helpful, for people in their third stage of their life to get to a stage of 
coming to peace with themselves before they face their death, as we all have to. For you 
to know that your parents are relieved of some of that as they come towards their death is 
a tremendous thing. 

Woman: My name’s Jane Grindell. My father is a Kind and his sister. He stayed in England and 
she went to the States. I’ve seen her intermittently through my life and she and I are very 
close. We always have got on very well. He and I are very close. It’s never been an issue 
that it wouldn’t be discussed. I’ve always known. It’s just something that’s always been 
there. But how far do other people find that they’re torn between wanting to know—
partly because I want to know about my grandparents who were very interesting people 
whom I would’ve liked very much—for emotional and political reasons, and wanting to 
protect your parent from having to go back through it all again?  
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 I find it much easier to talk to Hannah because we see each other rarely but we have a 
good understanding. We don’t have a relationship that could be endangered by it. But 
trying to get my father to talk about it– He will talk happily about what his parents were 
like, what sort of a bicycle he had, what train timetables were in Germany—all those sort 
of kid things. And he’ll talk about specifics about the journey. But he won’t say, “I 
remember my father standing on the train platform.” So I don’t worry so much about 
talking to her about it and I get my information from her, but how much do other people 
have that problem they want to protect a Kind from having to dig it all out again? 

 I’ve particularly noticed that because, over the last few years, watching television news 
shots of Balkan children being loaded into busses has been intolerable for my father. And 
it’s also very painful for– 

[cuts out briefly 

Woman: I’m [indecipherable name] and I’m sitting next to my mother who is a Kind from Berlin. 
And I know that I feel that it’s almost too painful for me to actually ask those questions. 
So you’ve got double, kind of a double whammy, because you don’t want to break down 
in tears or show the emotion, which is going to upset, and cause a double upset. I’ve been 
brought up in the English way and there’s this terrible thing where you can’t show your 
emotions. And curiously, I show my emotions in a funny way– is my mother because 
there’s so much debt there and so much going on. 

Woman: I’m also interested in the difference between your father and your mother. I think that’s a 
huge deal.  

Chairwoman: What difference do you feel? 

Woman: I think women’s relationships with their moms are very different from their relationships 
with their fathers. There are things in my mother—she’s not Jewish, she’s English—and 
there are things that I’ve dug out of her that have resulted in her breaking down in tears 
and saying, “That’s it. That’s enough. It’s too difficult. I don’t want to have to think 
about it again.” And that’s just the vicissitude to the English middle class life which she 
lives. Sometimes, I think she could be able to, but I really couldn’t do that at all. I can ask 
her and I can talk about the less problematic areas, but I often can’t go on.  

Woman: My name’s Ruth Taylor. I’m from London. My father was a Kind. My mother came to 
Hamburg with most of her family. He was a Kind. I’m not saying what the answer is, but 
in response to some of the questions that are coming up… I think I’ve had to deal with a 
lot of anger with my parents, resentment for the two of them together excluding the 
children. And it’s only in the past few years that I’ve come to terms with getting over this 
anger. I didn’t want them to die and me feel angry at them. I’m feeling quite selfish about 
this. I’m looking out for how I’m going to feel as well because I found it all quite hard.  
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 I think I’ve made demands of them, following them to two national conferences. Here I 
came and sent my parents and said, “I need to know this stuff.” I know that’s been quite 
hard for them, but I think they’ve also been quite grateful for the opportunity and have 
wanted to be listened to. Dad is now ready to talk about his history and the fact that his 
parents died in Auschwitz.  My mother had lots of small, little tragedies as well as he’s 
[indecipherable phrase].  He’s angry as well.   

 But we have talked with ourselves a lot and have tried for ourselves to have some of our 
distress curbed by our parents, and I think the thing about upsetting our parents– In the 
end, maybe our role is also to help them work through it. I’m very proud of my parents 
that they agreed to do family therapy with my sister and I. I think at 75 that was very 
brave of them. And it’s really been brilliant. And we get an awful lot out of it. All four of 
us are feeling more peaceful now than I would have thought possible 5 years ago.  

Chairwoman: I want to respond to that because I think it’s marvelous that this family is going into it in 
depth with family therapy. Family therapy, of course, hadn’t been developed at the time 
that the Kinder came over.  At the time that the Kinder had their own kinder and this 
problem developed, it just wasn’t available. The post-War years, there was just so much 
chaos to clear up. Everybody was busy getting on with their lives.  

 When you think of attachment theory—the exploration of what it means for a baby to 
bond to his or her mother, the attachment that develops between the child and its 
parents—the research and understanding of that really began with John Bowlby in the 
40’s, the late 40’s, and was developed in the 50’s by the Robertsons. You may have seen 
the Robertsons’ films about young children and separation. What separation of a child 
from its parents really means has taken a long time to filter through to general knowledge 
and family therapy has been part of that development. Wonderful that you’re using it.  I 
don’t know where to look next.  

Woman: My issues are a little different. My name is Jan. My father was a Kinder. I’ve been 
estranged from him for 10 years and this is the first time that I have seen him or done 
anything with him in 10 years. And what I want from him in telling me his story is for me 
to have a space to forgive him for not loving me, or making me feel like he loved me. I 
don’t know if anyone else has that experience, but it’s very painful and he won’t– We 
just went to Germany, where he came from, and that was helpful, but he won’t talk about 
it. We’ve asked him to do the videotape and he’s said he’ll do it, but he’s not always 
good at doing what he said he’ll do and he won’t do it here. And that’s very painful for 
me to be so estranged from somebody who’s had a pretty hard life.  He left when he was 
10. His mother lived, but he never lived with her again.  

Chairwoman: What happened to his mother? 

Woman: She worked– He lived in Gilford and she worked as a domestic in Oxford and they came– 
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Chairwoman: So she came out before the War? 

Woman: Just before the War, she got out. And then they came to the States on two days’ notice 
and he went to college. And then he got married and we came along. So, that’s– I feel 
like I have this hole in my heart and I realize it’s not his responsibility to fill it anymore, 
even when I want to have that, but to have some kind of peace with that, I can get on with 
my life.  

Chairwoman: Thank you for sharing with us that very, very tragic story because there wasn’t any means 
around which they could take for your father to come to terms with your mother’s 
experience. And so it’s been passed on to the next generation. I don’t know how far there 
has been help that you want and can use around to work on with your father.  Because 
then it will go to the third generation and hopefully somebody will be around who can 
help.  

Woman: I want to talk about my father– [name is indecipherable] My father was a Kind. It was 
always there. He always said, “I lived in England when I was a kid.” But my 
grandmother managed to go to Venezuela on a boat and then they reunited. He was 
always– He couldn’t show affection to me. He would give us money. He wouldn’t show 
love. He loved us a lot, I know that, but it was hard for him to express his feelings.  This 
was very, very hard. It doesn’t mean he doesn’t love me. But you have to– I don’t 
understand.  

Chairwoman: How old was he when he came over? 

Woman: He came when he was 11. I came because I wrote my name in the newsletter. I have a 
friend who had found out about this two years ago. He passed away three years ago. And 
his friends from the hostel contacted me.  “We are four people, we stayed at the same 
hostel. We want to know about your father.” So when I came here yesterday, one of 
friends said, “You’re father always lived out of his suitcase because he knew your 
grandmother was in Venezuela and he always said, ‘Tomorrow! Tomorrow!’” So I said, 
“Why couldn’t he leave? He got there in ’39.” “What do you mean why couldn’t he 
leave? It was a war!” He couldn’t find a permit to leave until ’45 or ’46. Then my 
grandmother was remarried and it was hard for him to get there—different country, 
different people. So it’s not only you. We all have it in us. That’s why part of us are here. 
And my brothers and sisters are not interested. They just– 

Chairwoman: Some people cannot face it. Both of you have highlighted something terribly important: 
the majority of the 10,000 Kinder who came over to England and were dispersed in 
various ways never saw their parents again. And that was a terrible, terrible loss to come 
to terms with.  
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Woman: Can I just interrupt? I asked Amy Gottlieb yesterday—who is one of the historians whose 
books are available here—do we know how many parents joined their Kinder? And she 
said of 10,000 Kinder, 1800 did not see their parents again.  

[oohs and ahhs] 

Woman: But then there are very different stories. 

Woman: Whatever I’ve read, it’s always been less than 3000 children who saw their parents again. 

Woman: I think the statistic is reversed: 1800 did see their parents again. 

Woman: That sounds about right. 

Woman: Most did not see their parents again.   

Chairwoman: This is one of the moments of recreation of something. The statistics don’t really matter. 
Some Kinder got to see one or both parents again. Some Kinder didn’t. Both ways was an 
enormous burden. If the parents have been murdered—and I refused to use the words 
perished or disappeared or anything, they were murdered—and that’s a terrible thing to 
come to terms with. And I say come to terms because you can’t—sorry—you can’t get 
over it. It will always be there. It will leave a scar. 

 But those Kinder who were united with their parents, that’s what I was pointing out. 
We’re having people sharing how difficult it was. You cannot take up a relationship 
after—I don’t know how long you were separated—but the separation was usually a 
minimum of 5 years and sometimes extended to 10 or more before they got together 
again. 

 Now, my own experience was of being reunited with parents who, after 10 years, were 
total strangers. I only discovered relatively recently that normal behavior of an adolescent 
is to react quite violently, nastily to having their life disturbed. We’ve got documentation 
of what happens with divorces and stepfamilies. Teenagers can’t take it. I couldn’t take it. 
And many, many Kinder had tremendous difficulty if their parents did survive. 

 That brings me to what I call the pecking order, which is really, really tragic. The pecking 
order of suffering. This happens like a survival symptom. You cannot compare one 
person’s suffering with another person’s suffering and say that that person suffered more 
than that person. Their own individual suffering is simply suffering and was horrendous 
for them.   

 Now, I know I stopped several people.  I think you wanted to say something? 
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Woman: I just wanted to say that there a lot of us here from many different countries and it’s 
probably the last opportunity to all get together.  

Chairwoman: I hope not. 

Woman: Of this kind, with this heritage. This is a very large group. I doubt that we’ll have the 
same kind of meeting 10 years down the road. I think if we could open it up to a little bit 
more discussion, I’d appreciate it, because we may not have the opportunity again for a 
very long time. I guess I would like to hear from a few other people. I’m particularly 
interested in some of the patterns that exist in different families. It seems as though there 
are a lot of patterns that are typical for Holocaust families and specifically families of 
Kind. I’m very interested in that. I just got to talking with some of my friends in the US 
and I think this has affected those of us in the second-generation, those who were 
children. 

Man: My name is Joe Bound. My mother was from Cologne, she was a Kind. And I think one 
of the things that she had a tendency to do was to downplay her suffering. “It wasn’t that 
bad. It wasn’t that big a deal.” In some ways, I think that’s translated to other suffering 
that our family has experienced or I have experience.  “You’ll get through it. It’s not that 
big a deal. Get over it.” She’s tough. She’s very strong. She did a wonderful job, given 
her experience. My father is American, but he also lost his parents rather young, so 
neither of them had models of how to raise teenagers. By the time they were 14, 15, their 
parents were out of the picture. They’re doing the best that they can given that they didn’t 
have any parents raising them as teenagers, so now they’ve done what they could do 
when we were teenagers.  But there’s this tendency to downplay difficulty that you go 
through. So when I turn to them and say I’m having a hard time in x, y, or z, it’s like, 
“Well, it must be really tough, but it’ll change. It’s all right. It’s not that bad.” This is my 
brother David. 

Man: The lady over there was commenting about the pragmatic viewpoint that she felt from her 
parents, and I was kind of curious– Someone said they had a hard time showing love, 
demonstrating it. They loved us, but they had a hard time showing it. I was kind of 
curious if that was a pattern in other families. And also, this sense of pragmatism 
regarding difficulty and why. Because, as my brother pointed out, my mother’s attitude 
was, “Okay, your leg is broken. Fine. Go to the doctor, get it fixed, go on. Your house 
burned down–” This really happened to me! My house burned down and I called my 
mom up and I said, “My house burned down last night.” And she said, “Okay, fine. Are 
you okay?” I said yeah. She said, “Okay. Well, let me know if you need anything.”  

 [laughter] 

 I told her later on, “I’m surprised you didn’t ask about my stuff. ‘Is your stuff okay?’” 
What the hell about me? I’m just curious. My question to the group is: is that a common 
trait? That is, do parents, because they went through— My parents, by the way, their 
parents survived. My grandparents survived, but my mother’s attitude was that it wasn’t 
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that big of a deal. “I was parentless at 14 or 13 and I had to raise myself. The fact that 
you have these problems, that’s nothing. You can get through them.” And I just 
wondered whether other people, whether their parents have that hard line. 

Woman: Jackie Engelberg. My father was a Kind from Berlin. His parents died. He came here just 
before the War. There’s quite a few things to say. Just in response to that: my father is 
actually quite the opposite. He’s over-concerned. He still says—I’m 45 now—still asks 
me do I lock my doors when I drive through rough areas? He used to ask me up until 
about 5 years ago, “Have you got a wooly vest?” [laughter] He’s completely over 
protective of me to the point of making me so anxious that– He stayed at my house last 
night and there obviously something fear for going on the Underground, which he 
instilled in me as well. 

 But one other point about emotions: I always felt I was very unloved, although from my 
dad I felt more love than from my mom. But when I was talking to another second-
generation woman yesterday, what we discovered was that both our fathers chose women 
who were quite emotionless.  

Woman: My mother also survived. And I found out she came to New York—her family was also 
from Austria—she came to New York. And was reunited with her mother and father. And 
they were always close, her and her mother, because they had this secret of the war and 
escaping. Three years ago, I went to New York and I visited one of the cousins and she 
said, “You’re mother was lost for one year. I mean, separated from her mother. She was 
alone. They couldn’t find her.” So I asked the maid, my maid in Caracas, “Did you know 
about this?” “Oh, yes, I knew. But your mother never wanted you to know because your 
grandma thought they would die, so she sent them with a group of American soldiers.” 
Later she was– One year, she had no shoes. And she found a pair– [indecipherable word] 
She couldn’t wear shoes. She was barefoot. These are things I found out now. They were 
both survivors.  

Man: My name is Mark and my mother was a Kind. My father was an American. I had a very 
similar experience to both of you. I don’t think I was allowed out in shorts until I was 
about 12, the weather had to be 90. [laughter] My son, who’s 10 years old—quite 
honestly—he’ll go out in 40 degrees. But it was always very similar: “Car scraped up? 
You’re ok.” Stuff didn’t matter to her. Things didn’t matter as long as you were okay. 
Literally, it happened. Your house burned down, I can see. “You’re okay? It’s okay. 
We’ll get you a new house. Insurance will take care of it. Don’t worry about it.” That was 
always the pattern, no matter what. As long as you’re okay, nothing else mattered. You’re 
getting past it. The things, the material, where you are. “Are you okay?” was always a 
very similar pattern. 

Man: Did you feel, though, that there was no room for any emotion? Like, when my mother 
asked “are you okay?” She meant, “Are you bleeding?” “No.” “Limbs broken?” “No.” 
Well, the fact is you might be unhappy, but it’s always irrelevant. That part was 
irrelevant. I don’t really want to play my suffering card, or my victimization card—leave 
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your victimization at the door. That’s part of life. You go through these bad experiences. 
But I wonder if my mother was more extreme because some of these things, in retrospect, 
really are tumultuous. She tended to dismiss me because she had such tumult in her own 
life. 

Man: That piece I didn’t get. It was more just the “Are you okay?” piece.   

Woman: My name is Emily Schnabel. My father was from Vienna. I’ve experienced this over 
protectiveness. Last night, he was quite upset when I wasn’t home by 11 o’clock. 
[laughter] I’m 32. When I lived in Arizona, he used to worry that I was going to get 
kidnapped by drug dealers or bitten by back widow spiders. But the other thing too, a 
shade of that that I haven’t heard anyone talk about but I wonder if other people have 
experienced this.  [indecipherable phrase] –don’t ever want to get in trouble. Bad things 
will happen. Which, for me, has been very difficult to balance with having a normal life. 
You have to brave just to get along.  

Woman: Just think about the physical survival thing–  

Chairwoman: Name? 

Woman: Sue Lewis, Simon’s sister. My father came from Prague. Just thinking about physical 
survival being important strikes something else in me, which is also talking about the 
attachment theory stuff and the very complex feelings I’m assuming my father has—
though he doesn’t talk about them—about his mother. But certainly being able to 
recognize in him a very, very angry child, a child who is still outraged and desperately 
angry that his mother abandoned him, even though he could talk, possibly, if he wanted 
to, about how it was the logical and right thing to do. But he’s still a very angry man.  

 But I also wanted to echo my own feelings of anger about the way in which he’s cut us 
off from all sorts of things. We have this enormous space in our family. We have no 
grandparents on that side. No family at all. Nothing. And my children go to school and 
they do all these family trees and they say, “Who sits there?” And it’s quite more 
complicated because the father of my children is Chilean, so there’s a lot of loss there 
because he’s also a refugee and has people who have been lopped of the family tree 
forcibly one way or another. So that gets complicated because I get angry about the fact 
that the little my father could give us but he has chosen not to.  

 And also because I’ve wondered how universal this experience was: he was a Kind who 
was brought up effectively, as best they could, as English. So he married out, effectively. 
Our identity is kind of complicated. And now I have these very complicated feelings 
about that. On the one hand, it seems to me that life is pretty pulpous, and the survival 
and the level of sacrifice counts. The level of trying to ensure that we got that far– It 
seems to me important that we do something. I hope that’s reflected in my own 
professional practice—I work with refugees—and in other things that I do in my life. But 

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



99_ROK_C_1_ReunionMorning2ndGeneration_6_16_99  page 13 
 

at the same time, I’m angry with the loss of that.  I feel quite jealous of people around 
here who feel that they’re in communities that I feel very much on the edge of and they 
feel some sort of belonging and acceptance in communities that I don’t. And I’m also 
angry against my father for having chosen not to be part of that, for being quite 
dismissive, for not choosing—for example—to hang out with the other people. We lived 
in North London. It’s not difficult to find your people, but he chose not to.  I’m 
wondering if other people—in a sense, that’s my specific experience—but that sort of 
succession of losses that we all have.  

Woman: My name is Linda Herzog, I’m Jan’s sister. I’m struck by what seem to be various 
different patterns here, a couple of things that people said recently that struck some things 
for me. One is that I think the biggest thing that I feel with my father—he was 10 years 
old, as Jan said, when he came to this country—was the he’s emotionally unavailable 
most of the time. We were talking about how you’d call up and he’d check to see if 
you’re okay, you know, if your house has burned down. I had a very devastating 
experience with my father when my daughter was very young. She went through a real 
trauma and I called him up to ask him for emotional support. And he said he would 
provide it, but then he did the exact opposite. He totally shut down. He has this pattern of 
being what I would say is cold and distant. The walls just go up. It took me a long time. I 
was estranged from him—not as long as Jan, maybe 2 years—and then over recent years, 
I’ve been rebuilding the relationship and there are times when we’ve made some real 
breakthroughs. But I’ve experienced at this conference a real back sliding. The walls are 
up. There have just been a few times when that’s come through.  

 My experience with my father is that material things, accomplishments in the world, are 
more important than emotional things and being cared for. I have the same feeling that 
Jan has of just not feeling loved. I know that he does love us, but it is such an abstract 
concept. One of his complaints is that he never got nurturing from his mother. But on the 
other hand, he understands why that was. He blames her but he doesn’t blame her. I guess 
what I’m most interested in and what I’m coming to this group with is to understand 
these dynamics, these patterns that are there in families, because it was only very recently 
that I really put together that it had a lot to do with the whole Kindertransport experience. 
We all had the same experience and there are definitely some patterns here. I see some of 
those patterns acting out in my relationship with my daughter and I now have 
grandchildren, so I’m really wanting to get on top of some of these patterns and really 
understand them and try to see some of these problems.   

[recording stops, restarts] 

Woman: I’m a Kind. I live in Canada now. I originally come from Breslau. I’d like to say 
something that hasn’t been said before. When we left home, first of all at age 10 or 15, 
we are the children now [indecipherable word]. We were children. When we were 10, or I 
was 15, I was a child. When we left our parents, it was taken for granted that we were 
going to see them again. And all through the war years, that was always something that 
we were aiming for, that when the war was over, we were going to see our parents again. 
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I used to imagine myself coming home—I left as a child—as an adult and I wanted to 
show my parents what I’ve made of myself. I’d envision them waiting for me at the 
station when I was coming home. So the biggest blow came after the war when all the 
searching began and then we found out what happened to our parents. That was actually 
the hardest blow.  

Woman: Most people seem to have a problem with how they’re emotionally connected to their 
parents. I wanted to know if there is anybody else in my situation, where I feel 
smothered. [indecipherable] And my father says, “How’s my little girlie?” And the guilt! 
When I went to live in Israel, they made me feel guilty because they [indecipherable] but 
they always made me feel guilty but they also made me feel smothered. I’m wondering if 
there is anyone else. It seems as though–  

[voices talking over each other, laughter, indecipherable, camera cuts in and out] 

Woman: Is there anyone here who feels that they had to sort of parent their parents? 

Woman: I was speaking to two Kind, neither of whom were my parents, and during the film What 
Happened to Suzi? they were crying. I assume it was very moving. I had this sense that I 
was in this room of a thousand people, many of whom were elderly children. They’d 
never really had a normal– There were people who had never really had childhoods. They 
were groping and pulling and somehow wanting this childhood that they had lost. I just 
had that sense. I don’t know if it was apt or not. I also had the sense– 

Chairwoman: You are right.  

Woman: Most years of our lives were lost because when we were teenagers– [indecipherable] We 
lost our education, which is something that stays with you all your life.  

Woman: Absolutely. My name is Horacely [indecipherable word]. I’m from New York, originally 
from Vienna and I’m a Kind. You hit the nail on the head. Our mother was survival. We 
had to support ourselves, make a living so we can survive.  

Woman: You had to be good for your foster parents.  

Woman: Yes, and I always hoped that my mother would approve. My mother wouldn’t want me to 
do that. I have to be proper.  

Man: That brings about– One of the questions we started with at the beginning was our need to 
know versus our desire not to intrude and be selfish and demand to know from what were 
very painful experiences. Yet, I know in my parents’ case—and my mother in 
particular—survival is the key. So providing a roof, making sure we had food, putting 
your kid through college: if you do that, you’re a great parent. And you are, but there are 
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other emotional needs that aren’t necessarily getting met. And in my sense, to my mom, I 
could it was a luxury. It’s not something you deserve, but it’s something I find myself 
needing at times, to have that emotional availability. But for them, covering the basics 
was good enough. I don’t know if that’s an experience for other people, that sense of 
being okay. I appreciate that, but there are times I want to have a shoulder to cry on and 
that shoulder just isn’t necessarily there.  

Woman: Hi. I’m Alice from New Hampshire and my father’s a Kinder from [indecipherable 
word].  I want to say a few things. One of them is– He was 8 years old when he left his 
parents. He got through the war really believing that he would see his parents again. And 
he performed very, very well in school. That was his big goal. Growing up with him, it 
was– Part of it was survival, but there was a lot of love there. We always knew there was 
this piece, but it was never spoken of. I think, over the years, I’ve seen all of those things 
with him. I’ve seen very little show of emotion. I’ve seen a lot of protection. He’s pretty 
consistent with these things: “Be tough. Do your best. I love you. I’m always there. 
You’re what’s important.”  

 I think, raising my own children, they’ve known about it since they were 5, whether it 
was through all the wonderful storybooks that are out there, or just little– almost every 
day conversation. We presented it that way for them. I think a big part of it is– An 
analogy just went on in my mind as we’re talking here. These children went through 
something that was so traumatic. They were almost like little saplings that are damaged 
by a terrible storm. It takes a couple of generations to straighten out. Maybe we’re sitting 
here with such high expectations of them. We want–  Maybe we’re getting quite a bit 
from them and it’s a matter of being patient and just saying this is the best they can do. 
And in some ways maybe we do have to be more adult about what we’re getting from 
them.  

Chairwoman: It’s really quite startling that there is a second-generation a lot. They’ve been through a 
lot.  

Woman: [most of her speech is very muffled and difficult to decipher, talking about her father] I’m 
sure that the early experiences—his parents were also separated—come in to play as well.  
Talking about things that damaged them, I wonder if anyone else has thought of these? 

Chairwoman: Ordinary life crises like separation, parents separating, and then on top of that, being 
abandoned.  

Woman: I often wonder how many people do come to a full stop in middle life. That hasn’t 
happened to me, but the kind of balancing– My mother was a twin. Her twin committed 
suicide at 45. And that has– In the kind of victimization sympathy card, it bounces it up 
even more.  
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Woman: I read yesterday in the book about the [indecipherable word]. There’s some stories. 
There’s the story of a lady. She was a Kinder. At 45, she died– [indecipherable] 

Chairwoman: I think that’s an important point because immediately after the separation of the war years 
and then after the War, all their thought and energy went into picking up their lives. And 
then, at some point, when life was going relatively smoothly, then the thoughts would 
implode and it would be too difficult to do.  

[Indecipherable conversation, Camera cuts out and restarts] 

Woman: What I’d like to say is that our parents mostly left their parents just prior to adolescence 
or at adolescence and I’m wondering if all of us who are children of Kind had difficult 
times with their parents during adolescence.  

[lots of simultaneous response] 

Woman: I think there’s something that was very Kind-like. My parents were extremely protective 
during that time and I just wonder if they– There things that I later thought– I’m 
wondering, too, how much of it is your feeling as a Holocaust survivor and– 
[indecipherable]. 

Woman: [this is largely indecipherable] My name is Christine and I’m a Kind. I lived in Berlin. I 
wanted to speak to this 45 age. I can relate to that time. I think before that time, we had to 
work just to live. And maybe we missed out on a certain amount of sentiment. Now, at 
this age, it seems to me you begin to reflect. You begin to look back. [indecipherable] I 
think it’s a struggle to survive and you over smother, and then you don’t smother at all.  
[Indecipherable]. I wonder why I didn’t smother.  

Woman: My name is Carol. Both my parents were Kind. My mother from Frankfurt, my father 
from Dusseldorf. What I find interesting is my grandmother, on my mother’s side: she 
survived a concentration camp. I found the relationship between my mother and my 
grandmother was really interesting. I was really close to my grandmother. She was a 
really fantastic, wonderful woman who lived until she was 95, but the relationship 
between my mother and my grandmother was always really difficult. We lived in 
Canada. My grandmother immigrated to the United States, to New York, but she would 
come up regularly every couple of months and stay with us for three weeks or so. My 
mother could hardly wait until her mother came, but about a day and a half after she was 
there, she was desperate for her to go. I can remember saying to my mother, “If I treated 
you the way you treated your mother, you would’ve killed me.” [laughter] I think my 
grandmother– I think the problem was that my mother was 13 when she left and she was 
married when my grandmother came back into the picture, but I think my grandmother 
was trying to relate from 13. Of course my mother had done all that growing up and she 
was independent and she felt independent, and it was my grandmother that smothered 
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her. I never felt that I was smothered, but I think my mother felt that she was smothered 
by her mother who survived. I was wondering if anybody experienced that.  

Woman: Yeah, I wanted to say about these red-letter ages. I thought, 45, nod.  My mother at 45? 
And then I remembered, oh yeah, at 45, her marriage fell apart. She stopped speaking to 
my father. And they got divorced a few years later. About when I turned 10, which is 
when my mother left– Every birthday leading up to that, my thoughts on my birthday 
were about— When I was 8, I thought, “Two years from now, I’ll be the age when my 
mother had to leave her family.” It was almost like I had to prepare myself for that and I 
felt like my mother felt like she, in some way, had to prepare me for that. I didn’t notice 
anything going on with my mother when I turned 10, but when I turned 10, I know that 
was on my mind: “Now, I’m the age where I have to be tough enough to live without my 
family.”   

 I also wanted to say about the smothering or the not smothering. My mother had a little 
bit of both. I think there was a conscious effort to teach me to be very independent, but 
then there were these other rude ways it would sneak in. I remember I was into bicycling. 
At a certain age, she bought me a bicycle helmet and I didn’t want to wear it because it 
wasn’t cool to wear a bicycle helmet. I was away from home—18, 19 years old—and 
she’d call me up every week to ask about the bicycle helmet and if I was wearing it. That 
was it. I remember I was in college and she came to visit and my roommates were all 
worried about: should we hide the beer? Should we not have our boyfriends over? I’m 
like, “My mother doesn’t care about that.” My main concern was making the bicycle 
helmet look scuffed up. [laughter] 

 The other thing I wanted to say about that is that I don’t have any children, but I notice 
the overprotective stuff in me with my boyfriend. If he’s a half-hour late, I’m thinking 
that he’s dead. My mother may not have had it so much, but I have it. I tend to think 
maybe it skipped a generation, but it’s definitely there.  

Man: My name is {Leonard Rand}. My father was born in Hanover. [indecipherable] We all 
come from different families and we all have the same, or a kind of, severe trauma. It 
could be grouped up through the years. I’ve been impressed with all the things that have 
been said, I’m not going to mention them all.  I grew up knowing that there were 10,000 
in the Kindertransport. I understand that two-and-a-half thousand of those were non-Jews 
and seven-and-a-half-thousand Jews. The other is, why did this all happen? We all know 
that: we were all Jews!  

 The idea of the second-generation, that it takes a few generations to become well again, 
that’s a good image.  How are each one of you dealing with it? 

Woman: I have to say in terms of my striving not to repeat the patterns of my family, that I know 
categorically that my overprotectiveness of my son, who’s only just 6. I say to him, “Put 
on your jumper, I’m cold.” [laughter] And I can’t help it. I know that that’s illogical and 
he’s going to make decisions about himself.  
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Man: I say the same thing, but I got it from my mother.  

Woman: I’ve got one little neurosis that I wonder if other people share. Although I feel that the 
various traumatic things come from the Kindertransport experience, but they also come 
from my family. One little neurosis I have—does anybody else share this?—do you ever 
look around your house and say to yourself, “Could I, if there’s a big right wing 
revolution tomorrow, could I leave this house?”   

[voices talking over one another, laughter] 

Chairwoman: There are two people who haven’t yet– 

Woman: My name is Nick. Both of my parents are Kind. Listening to everybody here today, I 
think there a lot of differences if both your parents are Kinder or if your parents married 
somebody else. I get the impression when they married other people, they were forced to 
suppress that part of it, particularly if the person’s English.  

 Also, in terms of if you grew up in England afterwards or in America, in America 
everybody’s encouraged to express their ethnicity: “I’m one-sixteenth this, one-eighth 
this.” But if you grew up England– Actually, people have already covered a lot of the 
things that I felt about growing up in England, feeling different. My parents were 
Continental. They were terrifically so. I felt normal because my parents were both Kinder 
and all their friends were Kinder, so everyone around me had an accent. I became a great 
expert in German accents, whether it was Breslau or Berlin or Frankfurt, etc. It’s only 
recently, in the last 10 years, particularly in the last 5 years, become fashionable with 
English people to now make out that they have Continental roots. Oh, their parents 
weren’t really born in Brighton, they came from Poland when they were 3.  

 Nobody’s really talked about something about which I feel very strongly, which is that I 
have a pathological hatred of Germany because I don’t have many, many relatives. My 
friends in England have large, large families all over the country. They have so many 
cousins, they don’t even bother to stay in contact. And I didn’t have any. And I hated 
Germany for this. At the same time I was hating Germany, my mother in particular—my 
father’s Austrian—were German.  If any of you have a German mother, does she sing 
Hoppe Hoppe Reiter  to you? [lots of laughter, exclamations of “Yes!”]   

 The fact is that I hated Germany for what they did all these years, but my parents– My 
mother is so German. They are German. They have no sense of humor, particularly living 
in England. [laughter] Right?  They won’t buy anything German, most of them, but 
they’re intrinsically so German. If you’ve been in Germany for 7 or 8 years, that makes 
you German and that makes you different. Those are things I’ve had to deal with. Now 
it’s very fashionable, but in the 60’s and 70’s, it wasn’t.   

Chairwoman: Thank you for sharing that.  
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Woman: I want to say something in response to that. It’s interesting when you brought up Hoppe 
Hoppe Reiter because when I had my children, I wasn’t familiar with English nursery 
rhymes and nursery books and I had to go into the stores and investigate them because I 
didn’t really grow up with them. I grew up with the German nursery rhymes and the 
German stories.  

 [Discussion, laughter, talking over each other] 

 Trying to find out what was American, what was English nursery rhymes and the English 
stories– 

Chairwoman: Which are just as cruel! [laughter] 

Woman: It’s an interesting thing because my parents always felt Viennese. They were always 
playing the piano by Strauss, and strudel and they made vanilla kuchen. So I said now 
I’m going to practice German because I’m going to see all my father’s friends. My 
parents passed away and they spoke German, so now I’m going to practice in German.  
And all my parents said [speaks phrase in German]. I blocked that part out, when one 
friend of my father told me. The other one married an American, so they speak English. 
None of them speak German. But my parents were Viennese until their death.  

Woman: I think you want to break the pattern somewhere because although I’m a Kind—I came 
over at 3-and-a-half—and I found myself somewhere between being a Kind and being 
second-generation. I didn’t know anything at all with my eyes. I had no visual memory at 
all and this has left me with a hell of a void. I have been back to my hometown since, so I 
have recouped. I don’t know how old I was when we started to talk about it, but in those 
war years, they had lost everything. They had a foreign language to learn. They had no 
business. They had lost absolutely everything. They had to start their lives again. It 
wasn’t the right time to start teaching a child of three-and-a-half what happened. I had no 
idea.  

 I have to interject here to say I was one of the extremely fortunate people, girls, who 
actually had family over here. I was well cared for. I did not go into a hostel. My 
grandmother had come over in ’33. So I didn’t lose out on that. But then my father was 
interned and they went through very tough times. I cannot blame my parents at all for 
what I feel I might have suffered. I was brought up in a very Germanic household, but my 
schooling was all English. I learned a lot of Germanic ways of bringing up children—
which my son Paul would probably support. 

Man: Hoppe Hoppe Reiter! [laughter] 

Woman: Am I Kind or am I second-generation? I am a Kind. I know I’m a Kind. I have a 
photograph of myself arriving in Southampton, in the newspapers, as being the youngest. 
But I have this amazing void because I haven’t seen anything with my own eyes. I 
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learned to speak German in England and I speak it fluently and I understand it very well. 
My mother is still alive. My father, unfortunately, isn’t. It’s too painful for her to talk 
about now. She lost both her parents. She got my father out of Guttenberg by putting all 
her jewelry on the table. And her parents’ business was smashed at Kristallnacht in 
Breslau.  

 So it’s very traumatic for me. I don’t know what I passed on to my four boys. My son 
hasn’t spoken. But I don’t know how I colored their lives. I really don’t.  

Man: I think that’s– If I may come in, that’s an interesting point to pick up. I’m Paul.  I think 
my mother has introduced me. [laughter] I think the struggles that my mother has had 
with coming to terms with her background and her history has reflected in the way she 
brought up me and my three brothers.  

 It’s very difficult in this environment and without thinking about it more deeply to 
actually explain the impact, but it certainly has had a tremendous impact. I think possibly 
it’s made it more unsettled. There’s more striving. The family that my mother may still 
believe she missed, because her parents were uprooted from their background, was 
reflected in her eagerness to make us a much more cohesive family, a much stronger 
family unit. Lots of you talked about being smothered. I think we’ve talked about this, 
but my mother’s attempt to actually force us to be a family has almost gone the other 
way. It’s caused, at times, for us to want to break free. You know that saying: the tighter 
you hold on to something, the more that it wants to get out. I think that there is probably 
some baggage, if you like, around that. We’re grown up and we’ve all got families of our 
own—my brothers and I have all got children—so we’re now able to start discussing this 
not as children ourselves, but as adults. 

Chairwoman: Has it put you off having children? 

Man: Oh, absolutely not. But interestingly, perhaps we could say we do it differently. Before I 
finish—and I will finish in a moment—something Carol said that really caught my 
interest is you talked about the relationship between your mother and her mother. I think 
that is really, for me, the key here. It’s the effect of the relationship between Kind and 
their parents on the Kinder’s kinder, on the second-generation, that seems to me to have 
the biggest impact. But, and here’s the big part, I think we’ve all been talking a little bit 
too loosely for my liking today, but we have to differentiate all of that from the common 
diversity of everyone’s behavior. All families are different. We all have problems. And 
it’s sometimes difficult to know what is the result of the Kindertransport and what is the 
result of us all being human.  

Woman: I’m Cecilia. My mother came from Dusseldorf when she was 9. And what you just said 
really rang through me. My mother came over when she was 9 and lived in the 
countryside with a couple of Christians, and my mother then decided that she was going 
to marry a Christian. She’d been cut off from family completely. But in the cutting off 
and the severance of all Jewish ties and the trauma, she forgot language, mother, father. 
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She has no memory. She has no German memory. And it was as if she’s been frozen at 
that point. As her third child, I have no knowledge whatsoever of what my roots were 
except that then where I was living, I appeared at that time quite unusual.  

 I remember at the age of about, funnily enough, the same age that she would have come 
over, being in school and having lots of kids saying, “Is your mother half Japanese?” 
Because she’s half Polish, so she’s got sort of Slavic looks. It was something that had 
never been talked about. All I knew was that I didn’t have grandparents. It was as if there 
were rules of the family that one doesn’t talk about this. They were not spoken out; they 
were unconscious rules. I remember going to school and having things like this said to 
me—where was I from—and I did tentatively, very tentatively ask my parents: “Why do 
people say this? Where is Mummy from?” And the answer was Germany. There was 
nothing more said. So I went on with this to school, saying, “My Mummy’s German.” 
Which then came back, “So you’re a Nazi!” Which absolutely was devastating. I find that 
not having any of those German nursery rhymes or stories, I feel rather suspended in this 
identity of feeling very deeply that I have Jewish roots because it comes out in my 
mannerisms and a whole lot more, but not having been informed about what the roots are, 
what the links are, what the words are.  

 I find it interesting that people here have had smothering mothers. Mine was totally 
detached. A lot of the expectation, I suppose, of caring and nurturing in my case and my 
brother’s, just wasn’t there. It was like an icebox. I don’t know whether anybody else has 
got that sort of experience.  

Chairwoman: Anyone want to respond to that? 

Woman: My name is Elizabeth and my mother was a Kind. She very, very rarely spoke to me 
about it. She had a sister who was on the train with her, who was older. Her sister has 
lived in London for over 50 years and they haven’t spoken for over 50 years because of 
something that happened which my mother cannot now remember. But it’s interesting 
that about six weeks ago, my mother called up her sister. She just rang her up. And it may 
be they’re thinking about getting back in contact. I had contacted the sister a couple of 
years previously and she said she didn’t want to have anything to do with me.  

 It’s interesting because I’ve been talking quite a lot about going to second-generation 
things. Although my mother hasn’t directly responded to that, there’s something that’s 
obviously going on. She’s thinking she’s 72. She’s getting older. Maybe she wants to 
clear some things up or remember or find out.  

Woman: One other question I wanted to ask of the second-generation Kinder here, or third: do you 
all feel Jewish or do you feel that you’re second-generation Kinder? I want to know how 
many of you here are not so concerned with their Jewish faith.  

Chairwoman: Dorothy, do you want to respond? 
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Woman: I think I could. I’m not, strictly speaking, a Kind because I came over with my parents 
and my older sister in 1937, but we’re from the same background. And my father had a 
lot of English friends before he came, so it was a relatively easy move. He’d been export 
manager of his firm. My father’s attitude was extremely realistic. He was very, very 
aware of what would happen if England was invaded. His prime motive from the moment 
we arrived here was that we should be Anglicized as quickly as possible. He sent us to an 
Anglican school where, after about 6 months, we were both baptized. And when war 
broke out, he sent us to a typical English girls public school. It was Anglican and we 
swam with the tide. We hardly saw our parents for two years. My father was interned, 
like all– most German people were, and then my life shifted from home to school. I 
wanted to be exactly the same as my English friends. I didn’t want this Jewish 
background. I didn’t want the German connection. I became a clone of all my friends, 
which was the way that public schools operated. I didn’t want to be seen as being 
different. And I consciously rejected my roots. Now, this is a terrifying thing. I thought I 
could live my life from the time I went to boarding school: my whole future was English 
and I was going to be as English as everybody else. Not only had my father pushed this, 
but he’d also shut the door on anything Jewish because he saw it as dangerous for our 
security, and anything German, like the language. They came over from Germany with a 
library full of wonderful classical German books, which was closed to me from the age of 
5 because I wasn’t allowed to talk German.  

 What I got from my English education was that England was the best education in the 
world. They’d produced Shakespeare, they’d produced Jane Austin, they’d created 
railways. They stood for freedom and justice and democracy and that Germany stood for 
bombs and misery and persecution and Hitler and all of that. And I rejected it all. I had no 
roots, really. 

 Now, my children were very fascinated. They really wanted to find out about their roots. 
And that was when they started pressing my parents: what happened? Why are you here? 
What was your background like? And it’s very interesting that for their sake, I began to 
explore my history. And I explored it in really quite great depth, because then I began to 
talk to other people who came from the same background mainly as you—most of the 
people I spoke to of that background were Kinder. 

Chairwoman: The question was Jewishness. 

Woman: I didn’t fit in Jewish at an English public school at all. There were two other Jewish girls 
and I didn’t feel at all Jewish, although I was 13 at the time and was very continental. It 
was not, in my view, my decision because my parents wanted me to have an English 
upbringing.  

Woman: What I’m trying to say with the direct question of the Jewishness is now that I’ve realized 
what I lost.  

Woman: And your children? What about your children? 
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Woman: Well, interestingly, my oldest daughter has married someone from exactly the same 
background. In other words, her husband’s mother was Jewish from Stuttgart and he was 
brought up very conscious of his Jewish background. And she’s discovering that side of 
her personality now. I don’t think it’s something that you can live without. It’s his part of 
your personality.  

Woman: Any other responses to that question? 

Woman: What I’ve been hearing is that a lot of Kind [indecipherable]. My mother is 
[indecipherable word], my father is from Czechoslovakia. He left in 1938 as a political 
refugee; he’s not Jewish. When people ask me about my history—they say, “Are you 
Jewish?”—I say my mother’s Jewish. I see it as part of my background, but I don’t 
identify with it as my own. 

Woman: But how do you feel? 

Woman: I feel connected to it, but not necessarily in a spiritual way. It’s part of my history. And 
for my mother– My mother is certainly Jewish but she doesn’t celebrate. She was Reform 
at an earlier time. She said to me, “If  I hadn’t left Germany, if this hadn’t happened, I 
would never have married someone who wasn’t Jewish.”  

Woman: I wasn’t thinking that we all needed to go to synagogue and other things, but it’s in the 
heart that I’m talking about. How do we feel in the heart? 

Woman: That’s one of the wonderful things about Judaism. It’s a race, it’s a culture as well as a 
religion. You don’t necessarily have to be very religious to still feel Jewish, to still get the 
roots and the heritage and the culture. That’s how I feel. I feel very strongly about that 
and not very religious.  

Chairwoman: Do other people want to respond about Jewishness? 

Woman: My mother did marry a Jew, but he was also a Jew who wanted to leave his Judaism 
behind. I was raised in the States celebrating Christmas and Easter by two Jewish parents. 
We were atheist. We celebrated Christmas and Easter. I really see my mother, after 
having been ostracized in Germany for being a Jew, and then she came here and was 
severely mistreated for being German. I don’t know if this happened to any of your 
parents, but she was beaten up and called a Nazi. No one would talk to her at that school 
she went to. So she felt for us that she didn’t want us to have to go through that, so we 
were brought up as Americans. I just wanted to fit in and be American. But the thing 
about that is that it just doesn’t work because even though supposedly all of these 
outward things were so American about us, I always felt different and I always felt like I 
didn’t belong anywhere.  We didn’t have contact with the Jewish community. We 
wouldn’t go near a synagogue; my parents are staunch atheists. It wasn’t until my 30’s 
when I started saying that I want to find out more about my roots. Now, that horrible 
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feeling of being different and weird and not fitting in, it went away when I got more in 
touch with being Jewish and became more a part of the community. I’m a much more 
happy person now.  

Chairwoman: You don’t feel weird and different here? 

Woman: No, because I think that weird feeling was being Jewish but I didn’t know what it was 
because we didn’t associate with other Jews or with the Jewish community. Once I 
started hanging out with other Jews, I thought, “These people are just like me!” [laughter] 
Before I’d just felt I was weird and different and didn’t belong anywhere.  

Woman: I hope you’ll forgive me, I have to give some background, but issues of faith in my 
background are such a crucial issue.  My grandfather was an agnostic Jewish man in 
Vienna who was married to a Christian woman who didn’t really care about her religion. 
My father’s a very devout Christian and converted to Anglicanism when he was here in 
this country. And I’m not in the process of becoming an Episcopal priest in the US. And 
what I have found is that the foundations of the relationship between Judaism and 
Christianity are very important to me and when I was getting in a preaching class last 
year, my friends were always very gently teasing me because I was always preaching on 
the Hebrew scripture lessons and not– I liked preaching on the Gospels, too, but I seemed 
to be drawn to the Hebrew stories. These issues of faith, as I have journeyed toward the 
priesthood– My father was very opposed to what I’m doing and we had a certain 
estrangement, even though he’s Christian, issues of women and ordination were very big 
issues. But the issue of faith and how are faith gets worked out in the different 
generations and what is the place for faith for me and what is the place for faith for him. 
We’re both Episcopalians. We both very much respect our Jewish heritage, and yet we’re 
having two different experiences of the same religion. I don’t know what other people’s 
experiences are.  

Woman: My father came from Berlin in 1939. I hear what you’re saying about the wonderful 
German culture that they came from and I don’t know if I’m the only one here: my father 
came from a Polish family. His family was Polish, though he was born in Berlin. Now, as 
far as he was concerned, he was ostracized in Germany by the German Jews. When he 
came here, he was 15 and he came– [indecipherable]. The Jewish community here 
welcomed them. The Jewish community here looked them after. And my mother is of 
Russian extraction, so only one half of the family has that parentage, but nonetheless, I 
grew up with a strong Jewish identity within the United British Orthodox upbringing. I 
had no problems with my Jewish identity. It was very, very strong. But I’m quite anti-
German, largely because my father would tell you that he never considered himself 
German in Berlin. He was always ostracized. In fact, my Aunt, who subsequently went to 
America, said terrible things like she had terrible pronunciation and if she wanted a good 
Jewish boy to marry her, she had to get rid of her Polish pronunciation. It seems to me 
that, from what I’ve heard, this is the only– Nobody else seems to have had this 
experience. Nobody sang any type of German songs or anything to me, I’m afraid. 

 
[END OF FILE] 
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