


















































































































































[ew moments into my
Aopenmg address of the

first British conference
of children of Holocaust
survivors and refugees in
1994, a woman in the front
row began to sob. 1 donl
flatter mysell that it was the
content of my speech which
had so allected her - rather its
very existence and that of the
conference itsell.

Before that, despite reams
of professional literature
and Helen Epstein’s ground-
breaking book, “Children of
the Holocaust: Conversations
with Sons and Daughters
of Survivors”, published in
1979, in Britain the notion
of a second generation
still seemed like a [oreign
concepl. To survivors who
had conceived of their chil-
dren as a new beginning, the
concept of ‘inherited trauma’
was anathema and to many
others it seemed like special
pleading. Epstein  helped
change our thinking, but in
Britain it was only in the late
1980s that therapeutic or
social groups for the second
generation began to be set up
and not unul 1994 that a
network connecting us (the
Second Generation Network
with a newsletter “Voices™)
was eslablished. During the
1990s we began to talk
openly about the experience
ol being raised in a British
‘Holocaust family’, with a
survivor or refugee parent
or two. We also started 1o
attend to the specilically
British dimensions of the
issue - the greater number
of refugee than survivor
families, the difference as well
as the similarities between
them, and the relationship
with Anglo-Jewry.

Many of us have reclaimed
our parents’ histories and
along with them the ‘loreign’
bits ol ourselves. Some have
revisited their parents’ birth-
places. Others have done the
griefwork which neither they
nor their parents were earlier
able to do. We have acquired
a voice. We've become a ‘we'.

At the same time - not
coincidentally - the whole
extent of public knowledge
and debate about the
Holocaust has changed. Who
could have argued six vears
ago, as Peter Novick does in
his brilliant and provocative
new book, “The Holocaust
and Collective Memory”, that
our obsession with the Shoah

THE SECOND GENERATION IN THE 21ST CENTURY

By Anne Karpf, whose parents were camp survivors.
She is a writer and journalist

is giving Hitler a posthumous
victory (a phrase especially
redolent [or members of the
second generation)?

The contrast between the
post-war silence about the
Holocaust and the post-
Schindlers List frenzy of
interest can be disorienting,
On the one hand we applaud
the belated recognition of our
parents’ experience and [eel
relief that its no longer our
burden to carry alone. On
the other hand we may also
rue some forms which this
recognition takes, [inding
the lionisation of Holocaust
survivors and the celebrity
status they're sometimes
accorded disturbing and
unhelplul to both them and
us. And while we appreciate
the significance of Holocaust
scholarship, with Novick
we may share doubts as
to whether this degree of
interest is altogether healthy
for Jewish identity.

On the threshold of the
21st century, what lies ahead
for the second generation? As
the first generation dies, indi-
vidually we shall have to find
ways of making our peace
with them, or accepting that
we couldn’t - which is in itsell
a kind of peace-making. Like
all adult children, we must
try and come to terms with
our parents’ flaws, and the
anxieties which many of us
carried [or them. This is
intensely personal work -
there are no mourning
timetables - although the
existence of groups and
public debate help.

We mourn not only our
parents and remaining rela-
tives, some of who seemed so
invincible - if Hitler couldn’t
get them, how could mere
mortality claim them? - but
also the last vestiges of the
culture they came from.

Where do we stand in
relation to that culture and its
destruction? Some see them-
selves as a link between past
and future, custodians of
history with a personal
responsibility to ensure that
their parents’ experience is
preserved for posterity - in
the [orm of oral history testi-
monies, Holocaust education
work, or campaigns for
memorials. Yet paradoxically,
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in so doing we may remain
personally in thrall 1o the
Holocaust, unable to [ree
ourselves from its baleful
influence on our lives.
Memorialising the Holocaust
may also function to counter-
acl retrospective [eelings of
powerlessness; we couldn't
take away our parents pain,
but we're working to alert
other people to its cause.

The second generation has
been criticised of being pre-
occupied with their family’s
past sufferings instead of
other peoples current ones.
Il's  certainly possible Lo
become morbidly fixated
upon the war and suflering
and there have been those
whose connection with the
Shoah  has  become an
almost pathological badge of
identity. (The words ‘second
generation survivor’ make
me flinch, for the misleading
way they elide the experience
of the [irst and second
generation. Even ‘member
of the second generation’
sometimes sounds like a
proud claim on victimhood.)

Yet addressing one’s own
painful past doesn't preclude
attending to other peoples.
On the contrary, the first is
necessary in order Lo be effec-
tive in the second. Members
of the second generation have
made use of their personal
experience Lo fight social and
political ~ battles  against
racism and other [orms of
discrimination. Our history
can sensitise us to other
people’s struggles.

[ts also been suggested
that the time has come to
put mourning and Holocaust
obsession aside, and develop
reconciliation with the other
second generation - the
children of Nazis and perpe-
trators. But while the work of
the Second Generation Trust
in opening a dialogue with
voung Germans has been
valuable, not everyone is
ready or wishes to engage in
such work.  Still others
believe that the most effective
role of the second generation
is in educating the third -
ensuring that they know
their family history without
it dominating their lives,
raising a generation which is
strong enough to separate

and dilferentiate themselves
[rom us (something many of
us found so hard to do with
our own parents).

How many generations of
the Holocaust will there be?
Do we want there o be a
‘fourth generation’, another
cohort which deflines itself
at least partly in relation to
that terrible event? The sheer
passage of time and the death
of survivors ensures that
the Holocaust will eventually
become a distant historical
event, memorialised chiefly
in statnary.  The scholar
James Young has argued
that within three generations
statues become separated
from that which they
memorialise, lileless tributes
drained of the active remem-
bering which was the
impetus for their creation.

We can't help feeling
ambivalent about the passage
of time. For our grandchil-
dren the Holocaust will be a
family  fable, inevitably
mythologised to meet the

familys changing needs.
Some feared that the
Holocaust would be left

behind in the last century
and Millennium, and felt
guilt about it, as if the victims
and survivors were being
abandoned again, this time
by sheer chronology. Others
hoped it might be so - it was
enough. Whats certain is
that, even as the number of
survivors diminish, members
of the second generation
are in a much less lonely
position than ever before.
Conferences and reunions for
survivors and their families
ensure that there is a
peer group, an international
community, and also bring
together the first and second
generations who at times,
necessarily, have been at
odds and pursuing diflerent
agendas.  Such gatherings
make it possible for us, at
least for a moment, to join
together to acknowledge
the past and celebrate the
present. Together with the
testimony and oral history
so painfully produced by
both generations, they are a
tribute to the resilience
of Jewish life - against all the
odds.

Anne Karpfs ‘The War
After; Living With The
Holocaust’ is published
by Vintage.















cramped sleeping area from
the primitive kitchen. It
was like travelling back into
the past as memories came
flooding back for Kopel.

Ol course, many of the
memories were sad ones.
A wip to Auschwitz was a
powerful experience for all of
us that is hard to put into
words.

Later, back in Piotrkow,
we visited the former syna-
gogue, now a library, where
the librarian pulled a curtain
back to reveal the bullet holes
in a painting of the Ten
Commandments on the wall.
In December 1942 the
Germans had shot and killed
Jews in this very spot, But
perhaps the saddest moment
for my father was seeing the
memorial for his father
Groinem. After nearly fifty
vears he was finally able to
say goodbye to his father. The
experience was cathartic. He
stood there crying as | had
never seen him cry before.

In the last ten years of his
life, heart problems caused
Kopel to become increasingly
[rail. As he got older, those
early memories became even
more precious o  him,
Whenever he had a health
scare he was convinced that
his father was looking after
him. After one particularly
bad time in hospital he
miraculously returned home
for  his  granddaughter
Channas batmitzvah. Kopel
told me that he believed he
had actually died, but his
father had sent him back
down to earth telling him,
“It's not your time vyet”.
Amazingly, Kopel lived on to
see another granddaughter,
Heather, batmitzvahed. He
always loved to see his two
youngest granddaughters Lily
and Flo. Four girls to replace
the four sisters he lost.

Al the time of Heathers
party in 2001 he was so weak
he could barely walk. During
the simcha [ was looking [or
him and couldnt find him.
Eventually 1 spotted him
dancing on the dance floor.
He was always surprising us
like that He was married Lo
Kitty for over 52 vyears.
Nobody expected him to last
this long. Even at the end he
was still fighting. Refusing to
give in o the inevitable. But
then that was Kopel Dessau
of Piotrkow. A true survivor.

hen Ben first asked
Wme to write about
my father, 1o do so

seemed an easy task. 1 could
set out the history ol his lile,
his achievements and his
success, perhaps a little about
his family, something factual
and to the point - a summing
up, a remembrance.

But as [ sit trying to write,
the task does not seem so
easy and T struggle to find the
words to sum up a fathers
life. And so, it seems 10 me,
that perhaps 1 should not try
and recite a history. 1 [ind
mysell upset as | write and [
realise that what comes to
mind is Dads experience,
his wisdom and his learning,
his  worldliness and his
charm, Those are the things |
remember most and the
things I miss most of all,

My father lived for his
family He saw his marriage
and the birth of his sons as
the greatest achievement of
his lile because to him it
meant that the Nazi had not
won and that Jewish life
would go on and prosper. His
support for his family was
unstinting and unselfish and
he devoted his life to them.
When the grandchildren

HENRY KAY (KAWALEK)
died 30th December 2001

were horn to him, that was
the culmination of his efforts
o preserve Yiddishkeit and

the values and traditions
which he knew to be his
heritage and which he passed
on to us.

And so through all this
rejuvenation he worked and
laboured 1o create a basis for
us all. He built a business and
worked to give us everything
he could and he passed on to
us the values he believed in:
the beliel in Yiddishkeit, in
the family, n the community
which he supported and
loved for forty years, and
an understanding of the
oppressed and the suffering.

He taught us by example and
always acted to teach us the
best way forward. But most of
all T will remember with
affection his quality of for-
giveness and magnanimity.
These most of all made him
the man he was. Perhaps it is
his gentleness that 1 will
remember most. He had no
guile and he always saw the
best in people. He had great
pride in his children and
grandchildren. He achieved
his doctor and his lawyer
because he believed in
learning and study, and
he rtaught us the Jewish
instinct Lo survive whatever
the odds.

I will miss the phone call
to my Dad every day and the
warm and gentle voice at the
end of the phone.

All of you at the 45 Aid
Society will know my father’
history and the hardships of
his life far better than L. You
shared that history and that
suffering. But your greatest
achievement, all of you, like
my dear father, is that you
have proved through us your
children that Hitler did not
win.

We could not have had a
better father and grandfather.

JOSEPH FINKLESTONE

Born Chelm, Poland, September 25, 1924. Died London, January 1, 2002, aged 77
(Reprinted, with kind permission, from the Jewish Chronicle)

Imost a life-long stal-
Awar[ of the Jewish
Chronicle, where he
worked [or 43 years, Joseph
Finklestone broke new
ground with his travels to

Arab countries and inter-
views of their leaders.
Starting as a young

reporter, he would eventually
become involved in every
facet of the JCs news sec-
tions. He also wrote for the
Israeli press, particularly
Ma'ariv, and contributed to
the British press, radio and
TV,

A member of the Radzyn
rabbinic dynasty, he was
13 when he came 1o England
in 1937. His father, Rahbi
Beresh  Finklestein, the
revered president of the
Jewish community of Chelm,
was offered the lowly but
life-saving post of rabbinic
supervisor for Bonn’s matzah
factory in Carlisle.

Joe, his two brothers and
two sisters were brought
up in Gateshead, his father
hoping that he, too, would
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Joseph Finklestone after
receiving his OBE at
Buckingham Palace.

become a rabbi.  But Joe
always wanled Lo write.
Though [amily circumstances
ruled oul higher education,
his schoolboy essays, on
display at a local exhibition,
impressed  the  Carlisle
Journal, which engaged him.

In mid-August 1945, as
the war against Japan ended,
he was senL to cover the
arrival of a plane carrying

300 teenagers rescued from
the Nazi labour and death
camps,

It was a powerful
encounter, as the young
reporter saw the fate his
family had escaped. His
emotional attachment to “the
boys” - eventually totalling
700 - led to his honorary
membership ol the 45 Aid
Society.

Joe joined the JC in 1946,
when his family moved to
London. He became chiel
sub-editor in 1949. Keen on
sports, he covered the revived
Maccabi games several times
in Israel in the 1950s, also
serving as unpaid editor of
the Zionist Review.

In 1951, he married
Israeli-born Hadassah Rivlin,
then working at the Israeli
consulate in Londeon. The
ceremony was conducted by
the grooms father and by the
Chief Rabbi, Dr Israel Brodie.

He became the JCs home
news editor in 1959, assistant
editor in 1964, and foreign
editor in 1971. His northern



voice provided a reassuring
commentary on radio and TV
during the 1973 Yom Kippur
War and other crises.

As foreign and, later,
diplomatic editor, he reveled
in the opportunity to speak
to [foreign leaders at the
highest level and expound
their views at length, as he
gained their confidence and
SCOOPS.

But an exclusive interview
in 1974 with the Palestine
Liberation  Organisation’s
London representative, Said
Hammami - who said that
Yasir Arafat was prepared
to make peace with Israel -
was followed just a few
weeks later by the PLO man’s
assassination.

In 1977, he wrote Lo
Egypts President Anwar Sadat

to say he thought Sadat could
break down the barriers of
hatred between Arabs and
Jews. Two years later, he was
invited to interview Sadat in
Cairo. Their conversation
became the basis [or Finkle-
stones 1996 hiography, “Sadat:
Visionary who Dared.”

Even after Sadats assassi-
nation in 1981, his widow
continued supplying pho-
tographs and inlormation
for the book. Finklestone
returned to Cairo at President
Hosni Mubarak’s invitation in
1984, and went to Morocco
to cover an Israeli summit in
1086.

His interviewees included
Austrian Chancellor Bruno
Kreisky, south Lebanese
Christian militia leader Major
Saad Haddad - and Pope

HENRY GREEN

Felix Berger

pain. Standing in front of

his fathers coffin in the
middle of a barren field in
Dedham village, hugging his
mother and sobbing bitterly,
forlorn, he wondered why his
father had left them.

Poor David, poor Angela
and poor Henry.

Henry was a deeply seri-
ous human being; intense,
sensitive and highly princi-
pled with a strong practical
streak; sociable yet a very
private person; always eager
to take a leading part in
organising communal and
cultural activities. We had
seen his remarkable ability
when as a youngster in the
Scottish hostel at Darleith
House he produced and
directed a delightful play,
greatly enjoyed by everyone.
His career from Glasgow o
Dedham was truly amazing -
sheet metal worker, teacher,

Ife]t deeply David Green’s

estate agent and properly
developer.

He showed greal cralts-
manship in everything be
did. He installed his own
central heating with the
efficiency of a professional
heating engineer. This multi-
talented man was also an
intellectual. We saw it in the
beautiful poetry he chose to
be read at his own funeral.
His contribution to the cul-
tural and sporting life of his
adopted Dedham was signifi-
cant, and perhaps testifies to
a truth that a mans worth
may also be assessed by the
respect accorded when he is

dead.

We saw the large crowd of

friends, neighbours and vil-
lagers, surrounding his grave,
and the intimacy and warmth
they shared with Angela and
David.

Henry  married late,
bringing to his relationship a
rich experience and maturity
which made him an exem-
plary husband to Angela and
a doting father to David.

Loss and grief are the
natural conditions of life.

Poor David, poor Angela
and poor Henry,

We his old friends have
come Lo the Dedham fields
lor the linal parting; to say
Kaddish at his Humanist
grave, bringing our love Lo
Angela and David and 1o
console them with the secular

“And death shall have
no dominion”, and the tradi-
tional Hebrew - “We wish you
long lile”.
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John Paul 1I, whom he
questioned on the Vaticans
failure to open diplomatic
ties with Israel. He also
interviewed Arab and Israeli
politicians and diplomats,
and Romanias Chiel Rabbi
Moshe Rosen, whom he
made the subject of a [urther
book, “Dangers, Tests and
Miracles,” in 1990,

He was refused entry to
Russia during the 1980
Moscow Olympics and again
in 1987, when he was barred
from accompanying FPrime
Minister Margaret Thatcher
but still charged £1,200 for
airfare and hotel.

His most emational visit
was to his native Poland, in
1988.

His lucid and fair
reporting on Israel and the

Middle East was recognized
with  British  journalism’s
David Holden award in 1981.
He received the Guild of
Jewish Journalists’ [irst award
for excellence and was chair
from 1984 to 1994, attracting
prominent speakers.

He was appointed OBE in
1998,

He continued writing after
retirement in 1989, concen-
rating on diplomatic affairs.
He was a member of the
British ~ Diplomatic  and
Commonwealth Writers
Association and of the Middle
East group of the Royal
Institute ol International
Affairs.

He is survived by his wile;
two daughters, Ilana and
Daphna; and by four grand-
children.

FOUNDER OF ARTS AND
CRAFT CENTRE

This obituary appeared in the Essex County
Standard Newspaper

survivor of a German
Aconcenn‘mion camp
who became one of the

founders of the Dedham Art
and Craft Centre, Mr Henry
Green, has died. He was 73.

Mr Green was born in a
small Jewish community in
Poland, the youngest of four
children. He survived life in
the ghetto and the concentra-
tion camp and came 1o
England as a child relugee.

He was always grateful to
Britain [or giving him self-
respect and for teaching him
the value of democracy and
freedom, and enabling him to
restart his life. He also spent
some time living in America,
where his brother and sister
had settled.

An idealistic socialist, Mr
Green began by working with
his hands as a sheet metal
worker. Later he trained as a
teacher and worked for some
years in a demanding school
in Hackney. He then formed
his own property company,
renovating old properties in
north London.

A keen sporlsman, he was
one of the founder members
of the Globe Tennis Club
in Belsize Park, Hampstead,
a club unique for its mix
of nationalities. He also

belonged to the 45 Aid
Society lor survivors of the
Holocaust.

In the 1970s, at the tennis
club, he met Angela, who
became his wife. Their son
David was borm in 1981.

Wanting to live in a small
country community, the
[amily moved to Dedham in
1983, sertling in Bargate
Lane.

Mr Green became
involved in the creation of
the Dedham Art and Craft
Centre and worked with
enthusiasm  at  anything
involving the community.
Although in his late fifties
at the time, he was instru-
mental in starting the
Dedham Tennis Club and
also [ounded the Vale Bridge
Club.

Always a keen skier,
Mr Green derived much
satisfaction and  pleasure
in watching his son David
become an even better
skier.  And some ol his
happiest times were spent
with his family in the French
Alps.

Rather than looking back
to the horrors of the past,
Mr Green wanted to savour
the pleasures of everyday
existence.



ol

Michael Lee (Lkwlcz) born
Lodz Poland 22/3/24 died
17/72002 aged 78.

o one can understand
Na Holocaust survivor

better than another
survivor. Michael Lee talked
to me two weeks before he
died, He talked [or well over
an hour about his life in
Lodz before the war, about
his mother, Deborah, his
[ather, Zisman, and his young
brother Joseph, born in 1934.
Then he went on to speak
aboul the starvation and
sullering his family had expe-
rienced in the Lodz Ghetto.
He knew that I would under-
stand all the nuances of that
dread(ul place because 1, too,
was there [rom autumn 1940
to autumn 1944, and had
starved all the four years
1 was there. It was where 1
suffered the loss ol my grand-
father, father, mother and
one sister with two of
her children - all through
slarvation.

We were sitting in the
lower, ground-floor caleteria
of the National Gallery alier
the 1pm lecture by Mr Colin
Wiggins - our favourite lec-
turer - who had talked to us
about the work of Martteo di
Giovanni. Michael had no
need to explain things to me.,
He talked in an unrestrained
way and in a form of ‘verbal
shorthand’, spicing his talk
with Yiddish words. He
spoke of how much he loved
his wife, Ivy, and Deborah,
his adored and only daughter,
saying that it would be too
much to talk to them about
the horribleness ol his
Holocaust past. He did not
wish to inflict the gruesome
details that he carried in his
mind onto their soul and
spirit. Neither did he want
them Lo [eel sorry for him.

“When questions about
my Holocaust past get too
detailed and particular [ side-
step the answers by saying
that 1 don't [ully remember it
now. But most of the time 1
do remember and with great
vividness and think of my

MY LAST MEETING WITH MY FRIEND, MICHAEL LEE

Roman Halter

Michael Lee (Lewkowicz), born in Lodz on 22nd
March 1924, died in London on Wednesday 17th July
2002. He left behind his wife Ivy and daughter,

Deborah.

father, mother, and my young

didnt know Michael then.

brother almost daily, much | There may have been two

more so than 1 did twenty or
thirty years ago.

“Nowadays, 1 keep on
going to the Wiener Library,
where | read abour the Lodz
Ghetto and about that pae-
dophile Chaim Rumkowski
and all the cronies who ran
the Lodz Ghetto and collabo-
rated fully with the German
Nazis, so that, by sacrilicing
thousands upon thousands
of Jewish men, women and
children, they might save
themselves and survive. “I try
to understand the past a little
better ... yet it makes no sense
to me whatsoever! T visit
places where concentration
camps used to be and search
for some inlormation about
my father. I know that my
mother and my younger
brother were both gassed in
Auschwitz-Birkenau, To the
outer world T show a smiling
mask; an expression ol calm
and controlled good will.
People say: ‘“What pleasant
disposition that Michael has.’
The inner anguish that 1 feel
is hidden from the world
with great skill.”

Normally, we would go
over some of the things we
had seen and heard in the
lecture  and then begin
discussing what each of us
was doing; Michael had
begun painting only in the
last few years. His approach
Lo painting was not instinc-
live, and he knew little aboul
the history of art. But the
idea of being an artist and
dabbling in paint gave him an
interest that diverted his
attention from the Holocaust,
and he welcomed it. During
these lunch meetings, before
we'd part, we somehow
always drilted into the past:
we would talk about certain
experiences of our own in the
Holocaust and especially
those in the Lodz Ghetto.

I found out that
Michael had also worked in
the Metal factory on 68
Lagiewnicka Street in Lodz
Ghetto from 1941 unul the
liquidation of the ghetto In
the autumn of 1944, 1 o
worked the same number
of years in this factory, yet I
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reasons for it. First of all, that
when 1T was just over 13, he
was 17. A seventeen-year old
did not associate with thir-
teen year olds then. The
second reason may have been
that thousands ol men,
women and youth worked at
this factory on its three shifts
and in different groups;
one tended to get to know
the people in ones own
immediate group and of the
same age as oneself. Now,
with both of us well over 70,
the small difference in our
ages did noet impinge on our
[riendship.

That last meeling was
somehow different. Michael
felt some kind of premonition
a foreboding. When | asked
him how he was, he felt,
he said with a smile, “very
frail and mortal” and he
began telling me that he had
recently visited Buchenwald
and found his former
name, Lewkowicz, and the
Auschwitz  Concentration
camp number, that was
tattooed on his forearm, on a
list of slave-labourers who
were brought te Buchenwald
at the beginning of 1945. He
brought a copy of that list to
show me, “Here,” he pointed
excitedly to the line, “Thats
me!”

I understood his need to
talk and didn’t interrupt. We
queued for colfee and a sand-
wich and Michael carried on
talking: “Do you know why
you and [ are still alive
today, 58 years alter we were
liberated from the camps?
The starvation, beatings, hard
labour, anguish, sulfering and
trauma only increased our
zest for life and this zest is
still undiminished, except
that now our bodies are
falling apart.”

We ale and drunk our col-
fees. T kept silent. “Life in this
country is very good and
people, on the whole, behave
decently. Years ago,” contin-
ued Michael, “1 met a shrink,
and he told me that since,
when 1 was a youngster,
I'd been surrounded by mur-
derers, killers, psychopaths...
there was a strong possibility

that 1 too, might turn out to
be one of them! This shrink
couldn’t have been more
wrong, Decent family life
was the role model for me, for
my wife Tvy and my very dear
Deborah.

“In England, I had to work
hard to build up a business.
Eventually, | had a handbag
factory and employed people,
to whom | was kind, just and
fair.  Murderous deeds were
thoughts and nightmares that
came to me about the S.5.
men during the Second
World War. When they came
to me, they made me shudder
with revulsion.”

I fetched a bottle of water
and Lwo paper cups. Michael
continued: “Before the war,
we were very poor. We lived
in Lodz on Sienkewicza
Street, in a block of flats. My
parents could only afford one
room on the fourth floor. In
that room, the four of us
slept, cooked, ate, studied...
That one room was our
‘palazzo™ - Michael said it
with a chuckle.

“In 38, my brother Joseph
was only four years old. My
mother kept the room as tidy
as a chocolate box. She also
took in sewing to pay for my
schooling, so that T'd be able
to go to a better school.
Imagine, this block of flats
actually of rooms - had no lift
The only toilets were wooden
shacks outside. To perform
bodily functions one had to
run down four [loors and
walk up four floors. There
was no running water in the
room. The tap with the sink
underneath it was on the cor-
ridar, used by everyone who
lived on the fourth floor. A
few years ago I went back to
Lodz with Deborah. 1 walked
up the four (loors and 1
couldn’t quite remember
which was our room. Then 1
noticed the sink, the same old
sink which was there before
the war and suddenly I knew,
“Debbi” 1 said, “this was our
room!”

“One day 1 came to the
National Gallery - you
weren't able to come on that
day - Mr Colin Wiggins was
giving the lecture. T think
he talked about R.B.Kitaj.
On the top part of one of
his paintings, Kitaj has the
building, which was the
only way in to Auschwitz-
Birkenau. I was moved by the
superb lecture and, when he
finished, 1 went up to him
and introduced mysell. I said
that 1 was a Holocaust sur-



vivor and painter, and that 1
had been sent to Auschwitz-
Birkenau in the autumn ol
1944. 1 showed him the
number on my arm. e
became quite confused, and
for a while didn't know what
1o say. Then he said: “What
do you paint?” And I replied
that at present I was painting
a sink. And, 1 added, a sink
that still exists on the corri-
dor of a fourth floor block of
flats in Lodz, Poland, on
Sienkiewicz Street, where my
brother, father and mother
and | lived hefore the Second
World War.

You must get hold of a
postcard of the sink which

Lucian  Freud  painted,
said Mr Wiggins. 1 made a
note aboul Lucian Freud’s
sink.,  Mr Wiggins kept
locking at me. When I
finished writing he said:
‘How long have you been
painting that sink?’

1 told him that T'd been
painting it for over six
months and the painting was
still not finished.

Well!" said Mr Wiggins,
‘That will be some sink when
you complete it!’

What he didn't realize,
and the idea would never
enter his head, was the fact
that 1 didn't want to finish the
painting, . .Each time [ sit

down to paint that sink T am
in communion with my
father, who was murdered in
one of the concentration
camps... my mother, and
Joseph my younger brother,
ten years younger than me,
who were both gassed in
Auschwitz. . this sink brings
back many memories of them
and of the times before the
war. It is still my direct line to
them and to that past...
Sometime later, Mr Colin
Wiggins and I went to lunch
together. T asked him about
some paintings which are
in the National Gallery
and he was telling me so
interestingly about them.

Then suddenly he broke oft
and said: ‘Michael, do you
think of the times you spent
in the Lodz Ghetto,
Auschwitz and other concen-
tration camps every hour and
every day?’

And 1 replied: “Good
heavens, no! if 1 did, it
would make me mad!” Then,
looking at me, he added,
“Roman, | should have told
him that 1 think about the
Holocaust past only hall the
time of each hour of each
day; which is why I'm only
half mad.”

abbi Israel Miller was
Rthe heart and soul of

the Claims Conference.
His guidance and steward-
ship  during twenty-three
years in office, as President,
was exceptional. He success-
fully steered twenty-three
diverse organisations with
their  dillerent  agendas
towards a common goal,

The high esteem in which
he was held, his wide-ranging
experience - leadership in
Jewish communal life was
legendary. s many posi-
tions included the chairman-
ship of the Conlerence of
Presidents of Major American
Jewish Organisation in the
1970s.  Over the years he
was  President  of  the
Rabbinical — Council  of
America, Chairman of the
American Jewish Conference
on Soviet Jewry, and
President of the American
Zionist Federation.

RABBI ISRAEL MILLER

He received recognition by
a number of Presidents ol the
United States. In 1975,
before Rabbi Miller hecame
President of the Claims
Conference, the then Prime
Minister of Israel, the late
Izhak Rabin, conferred upon
him a special personal award
for distinguished leadership
and service to lsrael and the
Jewish people.

He worked tirelessly
towards achieving a “measure
ol justice”, a phrase which he
repeated at every occasion,
“for hundreds of thousands of
Holocaust survivors around
the world.” Under his leader-
ship, historic compensation
and restitution agreements
were reached with Germany
and Austria acknowledging
the suffering of the Jewish
people during the darkest
period of Jewish history.

Throughout his life Rabbi
Miller was a true servant to
God and people. He was
universally trusted for his
wisdom, erudition and
sincerity and, above all, for
his independent spirit. His
skill of conciliation made his
chairmanship a memorable
one. He was generous and
fair-minded. When tempers

and tensions rose at a
meeting, he quickly calmed
the situation with his

fountain of knowledge and
sagacity without ever com-
promising a principle. There
was seldom a meeling when
he did not illustrate a point
o good effect with an apt
quotation from the Bible. Ile
always seemed Lo have the
confidence ol someone who
is secure in his own belief and
could afford to listen and wait
for his view 10 emerge.

In October 2001, at an
event marking the Claims
Conlerence 50th anniversary,
Rabbi Miller said I would
like Lo share with you in one
word what the work of the
Claims Conlerence means to
me in my role as President,
now almosl l\-\"ﬂl'l[)’ }’ears.
The word is sacred, or
consecrated, or holy.  Qur
work is holy work. Despite
the mundane tasks, the
[rustrations, despite all the
challenges - and there are
many - I view our endeavour
with reverence.”

Those who have known
and worked with Rabbi
Miller will always remember
him with gratitude and
affection for all that he
has done for the Claims
Conlerence and for his
enormous contribution 1o
the survivors, Israel and

‘ World Jewry.

MEMBERS NEWS 2002

NEWS 2002

Apologies to Vivienne and Kopel Kendal and
to Milly and Monty Graham for the mis-print
in our last Journal. The announcements
should have read as follows:

Millie and Monty Graham mazeliov
on the birth of their granddaughter
Naomi born to Ruth and David.

Vivienne and Kopel Kendall mazeltov
on the birth of their granddaughter
Honor Lauren born to Lisa and Stuart.

BIRTHS
® Margaret and Harry Olmer mazeltov

on the birth of their grandson Joshua
Oliver born to Julia and Andrew.
Olive and David Herman mazeltov on
the birth of their granddaughter Sophie
Hannah born to Julia and Phillip.

® Valerie Geddy and the late leo Geddy

mazeltov on the birth of your grandson
Nathan Louis born to Geraldine &

Compiled by Ruby Friedman

Richard and another grandson born 1o
Sarah and her husband.

Geoffrey and Nechama Herman mazellov
on the birth of their son, a grandson for
the late Abe Herman.

Maureen and Jack Hecht mazeliov on the
birth of their grandson Joshua born to
Kim and Sammy.

Minia and Peter Jay mazellov on the
birth of their great-grandson Jaacov.

Arza and Ben Helfgott mazeltov on
the birth of their granddaughter Jessica
Debra born to Thea and Michael.

Rene and Artek Posnanski mazeltov
on the bhirth of their granddaughter
llana born to Phillipa and Victor.

Tina and Victor Greenberg mazeltov
on the birth of their granddaughter
Hannah Ruth born to Naomi and Peter.
Betty and Charlie Lewkowicz mazeltov on
the birth of their granddaughter Samantha
horn to Karen and Jack.
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Sylvia and Mark Goldlinger mazeltov on
the birth of their great-granddaughter
Daisy May born to Hayley and Anthony.
Thea and Yisroel Rudzinski mazeltov on
the birth of a number of great grand-
children (Bli Ayin Hora) both here and in
Eretz Yisroel.

Doreen and Harry Wajchendler mazeliov
on the birth of their great grandson.

BARMITZVAH

Jeaneute and Zigi Shipper mazeltov on the

barmitzvah of their grandson Elliot.
Michelle and the late lzzak Pomerance
mazeltov on the barmitzvah of their
grandson Alex, son of Denise Pearlman.
Pauline and Harry Balsam mazeltov
on the barmitzvah of their grandson
Adam, son of Rochelle and Stephen.
Taube and Mayer Cornell mazeltov on
the barmitzvah of their grandson
Gilad, son of Cherry and Sheldon.
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® Sala Newton-Katz and the late Benny
Newton mazeltov on the barmitzvah of
their grandson Aaron, son of Rosalynd and
Martin.

® Barbara and Jack Kagan mazeltov on the
barmitzvah of their grandson Ori, son of
Ruttie and Michael and their grandson
Nicholas, son of Lisa and Jeremy.

® Solly Irving and the late Sandra Irving
mazeltov on the barmitzvah of their
grandson Pini, eldest son of Ruth and
Jeremy Shehson.

® Olive and David Herman mazeltov on
the batmitzvah of their granddaughter
Jessica, daughter of Maja and Charles.

MARRIAGES

@ Anita and the late David Wiernik mazeltov
on the marriage of their granddaughter
Miri 1o Ayal, daughter of Belinda and
Toby Cohen.

® Tay and Moniek Goldberg mazeliov on the
marriage of their granddaughter Rebecca
to David

® Valerie Geddy and Peter Butcher congratu-
lations on their marriage which took place
on February 18th 2002.

® Theo and Yisroel Rudzinski mazeltov on
the marriage of their grandson Shulem
Eliezer 10 Giuty Singer.

DEATHS

It is with much sorrow that we have to
announce the loss during the year of the
following named members:

® Henry Kaye

® [va Condon

(sister of the late Leo Geddy)

@ Joe Finklestone

® Kopel Dessau

® [sther Kamoinka,

wile of Motek Kamionka

Henry Green

Jurek Fisch

Michael Lee.
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Rabbi Israel Miller

Qur condolences to Magda Bloom on the
passing of her daughter Julia in lsrael.
Beatrice and Leon Manders on the loss
of their daughter Gillian Hamilion.

Also 1o Marion and Meir Stern on the
passing ol Meir’s brother Solli in Israel.

NEWS
Congratulations 1o
Susie Halter who

competed in the 75 -
80 age group at the
International World
Master’s Swimming
Championships in
Christchurch, New
Zealand.

She came: 3rd in
the 50 m. Butterfly,
4th in the 50 m.
Backstroke, 5th in
the 50 m. and 100
m. Freestyle, and 5th in the 200 m. Freestyle,
for which she received medals.

Susie then swam in the British
Championships and Crystal Palace and won:

Gold in the 80 m. Butterfly, 50 m.
Freestyle, 100 m. Freestyle, and 200 m.
Freestyle, as well as Silver in the 100 m.
Backstroke.

Susie Halter

2ND GENERATION NEWS
In October 2001 Leslie Wajchandler, son of
Doreen nd Harry Wajchandler, was honoured
by being chosen as Choson Torah for his syn-
agogue. He has also been appointed warden
of Coventry Road Synagogue.

3RD GENERATION NEWS
Congratulations 10 Lara Jackson on
gaining 10A star and 2As in the
G.S.CE. examinations. Lara is the grand-
daughter of Laura and Joe Carver and the
daughter of Geraldine and Frank Jackson.

MANCHESTER NEWS 2002
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GOLDEN WEDDING ANNIVERSARIES
Mazeltov to:

@ Dorca and Nat Sampson.

® Charlie and Edna Igielman.

® Louise and Herbert Ellior.

May you all enjoy many more happy and
healthy years together.

BARMITZVAH

® Mazeliov 10 Reginka and Mark Fruhman
on the barmitzvah of their grandson in
June 2002.

BATMITZVAH

® Mazeltov to Marita and Maurice Golding
on the batmitzvah of their granddaughter
Sophie.

® Mazeliov to Elaine and Sam Walshaw on
the batmitzvah of their granddaughter in
July 2002.

2ND GENERATION NEWS
Mazeltov to Simon, son-in-law of Mendel
Beale who has been appointed Coroner for
Bury, Rochdale and Oldham.

3RD GENERATION NEWS

Mazeltov to Rochelle, granddaughter of Sam
and Hannah Gardner, who gained a B.Sc in
Psychology with Medicine.

Natalie Bodek, the granddaughter of Jerry
and Eunice Parker, and Elizabeth Elliot, the
granddaughter ol Herbert and Louise Elliot.
Both passed Oxbridge exams, subject, of
course, to their getting the required grades.
At the moment they have another three weeks
to wait, but from past reports they should
both be going to Oxford in October.

In April 2002 the Yom HaShoah event
took place in the C.I.S. Hall and was very well
attended. The presentation was superb, espe-
cially the centre piece on the stage made out
of broken twigs and depicting a family, which
was created by one of Alice and the late Joe
Rubinstein’s granddaughters.

Also in April, Zvi Malchin, former Chiel of
Operations for the Mossad and the man who
captured Eichman, spoke at the Whitefield
Shool Hall and captured a very interested
audience. It was a great shame that not all of
our members attended.

In May 2002 the members, as usual,
attended the Service at Steincourt Shool to
commemorate “The boys” liberation and this
was followed by a Kiddush. This was well
attended by our crowd. The lollowing week,
Karl and Estelle Kleinman hosted a supper
evening so that this historic occasion could be
further commemorated. There was a lovely
atmosphere and it was so nice to see all “The
Boys™ together with their wives.
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FORTHCOMING
EVENTS AND

ANNOUNCEMENTS

YOM HA'SHOAH

The communal Yom Ha'shoah
Commemoration will take place on
Sunday 4th May 2003 at Llam at the
Logan Hall, Bedford Way, London
ECIL.
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2003 REUNION OF OUR SOCIETY

The 58th anniversary of our reunion
will take place on Sunday 4th May
2003 at The Post House Hotel,
Regents Park, Carburton Street,
London WI.

As always, we appeal to our
members to support us by placing an
advert in our souvenir brochure to
be published by the Society.
Please contact:-
Harry Balsam
40 Marsh Lane, Mill Hill
London NW7
Tel. 020-8959 6517 (home)
020-7372 3662 (office)

THE ANNUAL OSCAR JOSEPH
HOLOCAUST AWARDS

The 45 Aid Society offers up to two
Awards of £600 each to assist suc-
cessful candidates to participate in
the Holocaust Seminar at Yad
Vashem in Jerusalem, which is held
from Lst - 22nd July 2003. The over-
all cost of participation is about
£1,000.

Applications are invited from men
and women under the age of 35 who
have a strong interest in Holocaust
studies and a record of communal
involvement. After their return, suc-
cessful candidates will be expected
to take a positive role in educational
and youth work activities so as to
convey to others what they learned
and gained from their participation
in the summer seminar at Yad
Vashem. However, before applying
for these Awards, candidates should
obtain permission from Yad Vashem
to participate in the seminar.

Those interested should write,
enclosing their CV and other details,
not later than 5th March 2003 to:

Ruby Friedman
4 Broadlands, Hillside Road,
Radlett, Herts WD7 7BH




L crricreo accounanrs 3
MARTIN ¢ HELLER

5 North End Road « London NW11 7RJ
Tel 020 8455 6789 - Fax 020 8455 2277
email: Gen@Martin-Heller.com

REGISTERED AUDITORS
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SImmons stein & Co.

SOLICITOTRS

58 Queen Anne Street London W1M 9LA
Telephone 020 7224 6006
Facsimile 020 7224 2764

web site www.simmons-stein.co.uk
e-mail info@simmons-stein.co.uk

Gary Simmons and Jeffrey Stein
wish the 45 Aid every success




