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The women in the gloomy large room were preparing for 
the night.  Not that there were any really preparations 
possible; there was no water to wash with, no clothes 
to change.  Only a mind, which though tired and numb, 
was not ready to rest.  All the questions, unanswered and 
troubling, kept coming, persistently searching, probing….

I was fifteen then, one among hundreds imprisoned in 
a concentration camp.  Once, long ago, I was a happy 
child.  Now, after a horrid whirl of events in which I lost 
everything, I existed merely as a number.  But my mind 
remained and it was not ready to sleep.

Slowly the room became silent.  Here and there a groan, 
someone cried, somewhere a lost soul was muttering 
meaningless words; a voice was praying….

Suddenly I heard a child’s cry! I was horrified –am I losing 
my mind? It can’t be real!  There were no children among 
us! Every child in the ghetto was killed! Yet here it came 
again, louder, angrier!

A hundred heads lifted.  Deadly silence accompanied every 
step of a woman who walked toward the voice.  Our hearts, 
our eyes followed her.  Near the entrance she stopped, 
bent, and with trembling hands lifted a bundle.  Slowly, 
silently the woman returned to her place, gently rocking 
the sobbing child.  An unspoken agreement was reached 
through the language of hearts.  The very well-known 
decree to deliver every child to the Nazis was meaningless; 
to hide, to protect this child in our midst was a command.  
Thus, it was that little David, at two and a half, came to 
barrack number 13 to stay.

If there is a ray of hope in a place where one waits for 
death, David was this ray; if there is laughter in a life that is 
reduced to mere existence, David brought it; if there were 
dreams where there was no past and no future, David was 
their cause.
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The Genocide Bomb:  
The Holocaust Through the  
Eyes of a Survivor

Or perhaps the most courageous was 
that Jewish mother I saw in front of the 
gas chambers, refusing life when it was 
offered to her and insisting, “If my little 
girl walks in there, I’ll follow her.” And 
she did.  Let no one ever dare to imagine 
how he or she would behave in front of 
a gas chamber.  To me that mother is the 
ultimate of courage, for it takes much 
more to refuse life than to take life.

And what about my grandma Masha; was 
she courageous?  Did she resist? I can tell 
you that she saved my life.  At the age of 
70 she went to her death with her Bible in 
her hands and with a smile on her face.  For 
she outsmarted the Nazis, having saved 
the last of her 20 grandchildren by hiding 
him beneath her old Victorian bed.
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A father and son eat a bowl of soup in their kitchen 
in the Lodz ghetto. 
US Holocaust Memorial Museum #80539A, courtesy of Moshe Zilbar

1  What scene is described in the barrack?

2  Why are all the women so shocked to hear the voice of a 
crying infant?

3  What was the “unspoken agreement” that she de-
scribes?

4  Despite the decree to hand in every Jewish child to 
the Nazis, they choose to hide the child.  What conse-
quence could this choice have?

5  Why do you think they make this choice?

6  Why do adults sometimes need to stay composed 
around children? Does the role of a parent change even 
in desperate times?

7  The photo of the women in Auschwitz is taken from the 
“Auschwitz Album”. This was an album of photographs 
documenting the arrival, selection and processing of 
one or more transports of Jews from Subcarpathian Rus 
(Ukraine).  The album was produced as a present for the 
camp commandant and was found after liberation.

 ∂ Why would an album of this process be considered 
a present?

 ∂ What does this tell us about the eyes behind the 
lens? What type of slant will they have on the pho-
tos?

8  The photo of the father and son eating soup in the Lodz 
ghetto was taken by Mendel Grossman. At the end of 

 Photo Analysis
1  Describe the women in this photograph.  

Describe the children.

2  If you didn’t read the caption, where might you  
think they were going?

3  What elements of the photograph tell you otherwise?

4  Describe the father and son eating soup in the ghetto.

5  What similarities are there between the photo of the mothers walk-
ing to the gas chambers in Auschwitz concentration camp and the 
father eating soup with his son in the Lodz ghetto?

Acts of Heroism  Fortitude    Caretakers to the End

1941, the Lodz ghetto 
Jewish council appointed 
him to take photographs 
for identity cards, for 
official ceremonies, for 
ghetto products and 
exhibitions, and for docu-
menting the demolition 
of  ghetto buildings.  In 
addition to these pho-
tographs, he took thou-
sands of illegal photo-
graphs documenting life 
in the ghetto.  Pictured 
in this photograph are 
Grossman’s brother-in-
law and nephew, Yankele 
Freitag.

 ∂ What was the purpose of this photograph?

 ∂ How is Grossman’s role as the photographer 
reflected in the image that he produced?

 ∂ Would a Nazi chronicler have photographed 
such an image? Why or why not?

9  How do these two photographs and the written 
memory recalling the  caring for a baby in the 
concentration camp barracks, reflect heroic ac-
tion? How are they similar? Different?

Primary Source Analysis  and Questions for Discussion:

Resettlement: German term 
used for the deportation of 
prisoners to killing centers 
in Poland.  Jews were often 
told they would be deported 
for resettlement for work in 
the East, when in fact they 
were being deported to 
death camps.  While many 
heard rumors about the 
slave labor and death camps, 
Jews kept their composure 
as they entered the camps, 
underwent selections 
and were placed on a line 
representing either work or 
death.  A woman with a child 
was almost always selected 
for death.
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Jewish women and 
children from Sub 
Carpathian Rus 
who have been 
selected for death at 
Auschwitz-Birkenau, 
walk toward the gas 
chambers. 

Credit: US Holocaust Memorial 
Museum #77309, courtesy of 
Yad Vashem

Janusz Korczak With 
Children From His 
Orphanage

Credit: Yad Vashem Photo Archives

Janusz Korczak was a well 
known talk radio host and 
advocate for children.  He 
is remembered most for his 
care of Jewish children in an 
orphanage in the Warsaw 
ghetto.  He distracted his 
children from the reality of 
deportation with stories 
and fairytales.




