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This cosring we are commomoratimg Jewish arme€ resistance im the
ghettes,in the foresis,in the concemniratvion canps of Eastewn Burops. We
are coummemoratimg the fighters,the Jewish youlh; we are commemoratimg with
equal dedication the millioas of ocuvr peeple~ imcluding over a milliom
babies and children- who died not as active fighters,but 28 beross nonex
thelsss,heroes ir the age old traditiom of Kiddush Hshem, '

To our generation there romains the duty of remembering always the
horror that our people emdured just 25 years ago. We muat remembexr Ausch-
vitz and Treblinke,Maidanek and Ponar. We must remember the ghettos of
Yarsaw and Vilma,of Bialystok and Lodz.. We must remembsr the emceptional
gzazgry of imdividual mon: Anielewitz and Wittemberg,Katsenelson awnd

8 Om 'y ¥ ] -

The program of this evening will deal periicularly with the réls of
the Jewish youth in the ysays of the Holocausi; but we will begin in %he
traditionsl mamger,with the El Moleh Rakhamim,the memorial prayer for the
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dead. We ask you 2il te rise. :
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There are facts that cannot be written. So much that is told to you
about our life under the Germans is uwridrue. So 1itile is known abeouit our
iife of %terror during these three years.The worid does mot know,and even
worse than that- does not want to know.This robs me of the desire to write
about thimgs that are not kmown.,to cry ocut and $0 tell the whole truth.

If you .yourself have mot bsen here amd have not seen it,you will
never fully be able to understand. Don’t be surprised if I say that the
cruelas?t result of these years of Fagcism vwasgs not the milliems ¢f graves
but the very abyss thet opened bsfore the human being. And al thé bostom
of this abyss,a%orn of all faith,was man.It vas mnot the murder that was so
awful bui the shame,the shams that this was the deed of the highest form

of creation,of homo s&piens. . _
And whenever I s%éoﬁ at the pit of this abyss,there remaine? for me

just ene bit of consolation- perhaps the only ray of light in the darkmess.
Those close to me,our movement,the  youth I educased,came out of ihese
years of terror as men- upright and unbroken. Mozt of them~ and not by
chance- feall in battle. But they died as free men with guns in their hands.
Those moral valueg of life that we had taught had taken deep root.

I have already said- perhaps the only consolation was that in the
midst of a sea of blood and ¥ mud,young people created legends of heroisn.

The Jewish youths the pride of the Ghetto. During almost the entire
time in which the ¥Warsaw Ghetto existed,the youth orgamizations issued
newspapers and journals on an undergroumd press. Particularly active were
the Bumd,Left Pomle Ziow,Hashomer Hatsair,Dror,and the Anti-Fascisé blcc.
Mary younc people were active in a group called Oneg Shabat,the code name
for the Central Ghetto Archives. I% is from these archives that most of
our iaformation sbout the Warsaw Ghedto comes. The following are twe
teatamerits that were buried along with part of the archives in 1942. The
firet was written by Israel Likhtenshtaya.a 20 year old assistant:

T know that we will not survive. Hew long can you endure Such horribl
torments and rempia alive? And therefore I plunged with fervour and gqy
inte the work of helpin~ to ~sather material for the archives. I was de
siguated %o watch over them till the end. I have hidden them; oh,I hid
them well- may they be preserved!

tMay we be the scapegoats for all the rest of the Jews throughoui
the world! I believe in the presarvation of my nation. The Jews cannot
be wviped out.,.." 2

And this was written by 19 year 014 David Grbber,with the mafurity of
a man who is on the eve of his untimely death:
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"We must hurry,because we are not sure of tie next hour. Yesterday
we worked ¢ill late inm the might. I wani the coming gemnerations to .
remember our times so that im a free and Socialistic world our pains and
turmoil may. be recalled,so that it be remembered that 1in such a time of
ruin,there were people who had the courage to do such work,

With what ardour we duz the holes for the boxesj; with = what joy we
vreceived every bit of material. We felt our responsability and we were not
afraid of any danger. We were well aware of the fact that we were creating
e piece of history and that this was more important than a few individual
1ives,this burying of the treasure. Ve would rather have cut off our limbs
than betray our secret. How T would like to live $¢ the moment when the
treasure is dug out and the whole fruth proclaimed...BUT WE CERTAINLY WILL
NOT LIVE TO SEE IT. ¥

-~ Therefore,I write this testament. May this treasure come into the
right hands,may it live in better times,may the wvorld be aroused to know
that such thines could have happened imn the twentieth century!

Now we can die in peace,we have fulfilled our missioni

The wall was tem feet high and two bricks wide. The bricks were
covered with pladter and finished with built in broken glass,with the sharyp
edges on the outside to prevent climbing over the wall. Itskhak Zukerman
degcribes the beginning of the Ghetto:

We had mot correctly measured the abyss. The clouds had obscured the
heavens and we all reasoned: "This is but natural and normal. The end will
come and the storm will pass.” We did not umderstand that we were standing
in the innermost chamber of the tragic history of our pedple,that we hed
never known its like. We did not understand that we were- being carried
from rung to rumg,and did not feel that we hed been singled out to sink.
lowver and lower.

The white and blue armbands- we wound them around our arms. The Ghetto
we complied. The concentration camps- we did mot resist. We bulsit Treblinke
as if with our own hands. Herded like catfle in box cars-— thus we travelsd.
We aske?® for nothing dbut a drop of water before death; we struggled to be
the first to enter the gas chambers. And who could have understood in that
first moment that from the white and blue armband with the Shield of David-
that from the Band ¢f Shame- a straight line would extead direct to Tre-
blinka? '

The incidents .bezen and we grew accustomed to them. We vere humiliated
when we were forced to remove our caps in the prscence of the German
comnanders...and we grew accustomed ¢o that. We became used §o not eating;
to dying of the typhus,to starving. We grew accuastomed to all of this.
There was & certain force that prevented us from seeing reality as it
actually was. '

There were groups in the Ghetto that cooperated with the Cermans: the
police,the Judenrat,and other organizations. Not all those who partici-
pated in these activities were traitors. But from a strictly objective
point of view,all these institutioms were converted into instruments of
evil,aiding the Germans in rounding up Jews for the concentration campe~
for &eath, Leading all was the Judenrat,filling orders,defrauding,accepting
the decisions of the Ger mans. The Jewish police equally defrauded-
seizine Jews for the slave labour camps,forcing them into the dreaded
trains of destruction,assisting in the wipimg out of the Ghetto. "

And amid the destruction and the death,the cultural life in the
Ghetto never ceased. The Warsaw Ghetto had five theatres: two performed im
viddish,three in Polish. There was & symphony -orchestra,several chamber
music groups,numerous choirs,music contests. At one of these contests whict
the Judenrat organised in the Vilna Ghetto;the 11 year old Alexander
Volkovaky played his composition,to which Shmerke Katcherginsky write
the lyrics. The song is called "Shtiler Shtiler" and it described ths life

in the Ghettos .
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Emmgnuel Ringelblum,the foumder of Oneg Shabat,kept a meticulous
diary of the developments in the Ghetto of Warsaw. The followingz exerpt
from his notes was writtem in 1942:

Por mamy,many months we endured the mosi terrible sufferings and we
xept asking ourselves: Does the worléd know about our sufferings,and if it
knows,why is it silent? Why was the world no: outraged by the fact that
tens of thousands of Jews were shot to death aft Ponar? wgy was the world
gilent when tens of thousands of Jews were poisoned in Chélmmo? Why was
the world silemt whem hundreds of thousaands of Jews were slaughtered in
Galicia and other occupied regions?

Only mnov have we come t0 undrestamnd the cause of this silence: Leunde:
just #= did aot knov amything about all thai vas happeniug here,and that
was the reason for this silence. But now we ask how it is possible that th
Polish government,which has its own radio-station,knew nothing about it?
How we ask: if lLoudon knew the next day,that one hundred people were shot
in the Pawiak Prison,why then did it take many months before they learned
in London of- the hundres of thousands murdered Jews? This is indeed a
question which cannot be turned away by any excusus...

The childreu of the. Ghetto became precocious° This poem was published
in 1941 ian the Nazi-~controlled Gezeta 2Zydowska in Cracow. It reveals a
child’s struggle for imner balance and peace of mind:

MOTFLE
From tomerrow on,I shall be sad
From tomorrovw on.
Today I shall be gay. .
vhat is the use of sadnees- tell me that?
Because these evil winds begin to blow?
Why should I grieve for tomorrow- today?
Tomorrow may be so good,so suuny,
Tomorrow the sun may shine for us
We will no lounger need to be sad.
From tomorrow on I shall be sad
From tomorrow om,
Not today; no! today I will be zlad.
And every day,no matter how bitter it be
I shall say:
From tomorrow on I shall be sad,
not today.

The 13 year old Anune Frank hid for two years with her family in an
abandoned half of an old office buliding, It was during these years that
She became acutely aware of her ‘Jewishness,and began analysing the essence

again,
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6f her religion and her nationality:

Who has inflicted this_upon us? Who has made us Jews Aiff |
all other p°ople? Who has allowed us %o suffer 8o terribly tp giggtngggm |
It is God that has made us as ve are,but it will be God;too,who will raise |

us up again., If we bear all this suffering and if there a
left when it is over,thon Jews,instead ofgbeing doome&,wi{g 82*%%1&Jﬁgsas

an example. Who knows,it may even be our religion from which the world

and all psoples learn good,and for that reason and that reason only do we
have to suffer now. We can never become just Netherlanders,or just English,
or representatives of any countiry for that matter,ve will always remain
Jews,but we also want to.

The heroes were not only those who fought. The heroes vere also those
Orthodox Jews who established secref synagogues and houses of study,who
refused to eat non-kosher food,and thus suffered doudbly from starvation.
Heroes weré those children who siole across every evening to the Ayram |
side to bring home scraps of food for their family. Zosia was a heroine of
the Ghetto.

Zosia was a little girl,she was the daughter of a physician. During ar
"action" one of the Germans became avare of her beautiful diamond-like
dark eyes.

"I could make two rings out of them," he ssid. "One for myself and ;
one for my wife.”™

His colleague is holding the girl.

-"Let’s see whether they are really so beautiful. Aund better yet,let’'s
sxamine them in our hands."

Among the buddies exhuberant gaiety breaks out. One of the wittiest
proposes to take the eyes out. A shrill screaming and the moisy lauthter
of the soldier-pack.The screaming pemetrates our brains,pierces our heart,
the laughter hurts like the edge of a kunife plunged into our body. The
gcreaming and the laughtsr are growing,mingling and soaring to heaven.

Oh God,whom will you heer first? i

What happens next is that the fainting child is lying on the floor.
Ingtead of eyes two bloody wounds are staring. Th2 mother,driven mad,is
held by the women.

Two weeks later I met the girl by chance. It was a quiet day,the girl
was lying in her bed. A hankerchief wes tied around her eyes. The girl
was gtroking her mother’s hand and comforting her:

"Don®t cry,mother dear,it probably had to happen this way. It is s¢ill
batter that they took my eyes instead of killing me. After the war I will
wander from town to town,from oune country %0 another,and will %ell
everybody how the Germans tortured us,so that everybody will understand
that reveunge must be taken on the Hitlerites,and when I take the dandage
off my eyes,nobody will have pity on the German children any more.

At one of the next "actions” little Zosia was taken away. It was of
courge neccessary to annihilate ths blimd child... -

Dr. Henryk Goldshmidt (pen name: Janusz Korczak) was a noted Polish
paysician,but primarily & famous writer and educatos.Hs devoted his life
to an orphanage for Jewish children which he founded and directed,where
he tried to put into practice his ideas about education. Korczak®s march
to death with his pupils made a strong impression om his contemporsries.
Here i3 one eye-witness account:

Wednesday,Augusé 12,1942
Today Korczak's orphanage is to be "evacuated". Korczak himself may rémain;
physicians are needed. But Korczak refuses to stay behind. He will not
abandon "his" children,he will go with them.

And s> a lony line is formed in the front of the orphanage on Sliska
Street. A long procession,children,small,tiny,rather precocoius,emaciated,
weak,shriveled and shrunk. They carry shabby packages,some have school
books,noteboocks under their arms. No one is crying. :

Then the procession starts out.It is starting out for a trip from
e




whiech - everybody feels 4% - one never comes back. All these youn bud
lives,innocent souls im which who knowa whed forces slumber,o%por%ﬁnitgggg
and talents,and maybe even the powers of a genius? Who knows? And all
this is marching quietiy and orderly to the place of their untimely doom.
___The column is led by an $.S, man,who,like most of the Germans likes
children,even those whom he is shortly goiug to kill. Particularly he seen
to be fond of a 12-year old violinist,vho carries his instrument under
hie arm. He orders him to take his place at the end of the column 'and to
starthlzgin% - agg so they march. '

v e time e procession reaches Gensha Street,all the children a
singing together with beaming faces,while the lictle éiolinis% plays. R
Korczak marches with two of the youngest children in his arms. Their faces
are also smiling; he has been telling them fuuny stories...

One million Jewish children were slaughtered by the Nazis. Much has
been written sbout these children,who became old and shriveled at the age
of_eight or uine. This sonrg vas written for Sarah Krinsky,one of the Yew
gﬁ;iﬁgen who menaged to escape. It is called "Dos Elnte Kind","The Lonley
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In the beginning of 1942, %he undergrouad movement in the Warsaw Ghei
began %0 materialize. There wers many problems involvad. Ttskhak Zukerman
who took over the command.of the Jewigh Fighting Orgenization at the age
of 23,describes the beginning of the organized resistance movement in the

ghettor -

The Judenrat and the police wvers opposed to all conmunal activities
and fought 211 forme of open resissonce . They muzzled any form of Jewish
communal activity - and shortly thereafier vere traitiors in $he "Jewish
Affair"®. But there were noi only those people who preached rastraint;
there were also psychologissl hinderances fer every Jew,for the Pioneer
movement,for every Pioneer. Thess psychological restraints stemmed pri-
narily from the Nazi doctrine of collactive responsability and collective

41%¢: this weighed down the decision.Then there was one other hinderance
an objective and physical one: weé were neizher armed nor were we irained
for armed comflict. T

Im the spring of 1942 am gnii-Fasci ¢t fromt was set up. The partnere
in this undertaking veret: Poale Zion Lefi,Poale Zion,Dror, Hashomery
Hateair,and the Communists. The Bund and the General Ziouisis did mot
take part. The Communists's plaw was to set wup Jewish Partisan units,but
we countered: Polish Partisan. activities are carried out on Polish 8oil,
while Jewish partisan activities will take place outside the Chetto. Once
we have expeunded our strength outside,who will defend the Ghetto? Are we
permitted to leave the Ghe to 2lone and defenceless? Jewish youth,brought
up and educated im its embatiled streets,in its schools and study-houses,
on the literature of the people - whose fate is bound up with the
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destiny of the people - is thero me place for it in the Ghetio? Could we
abandon our parenis,our children,the helpless among ussour ili,the place
vhere we were formed? May we leave them helpless and defenseless in order
$0 seek out a war where there are better chances for life and victory
and where there is a chance for greater contact with non-Jewish movemen$s?

We desired an independent Jewish fighting force,which was not to
take orders from the Polish underground. We wanted a Jewish commander
§§dhgewish soldisrs fighting in and for the ghetio,and deciding whea o

g0%. ‘ ;

The anti-Fascist blac was wot able to hold its groumd and split up
prior to the first wave of deportations. On the 28th ef July.1942,%the
Hekhaluts Zionisis movemen$s: Dror,Hashomer Hatsair,Bnei Akivah decided
o set up a fighting force, Afetr the first ackion,we were able to close
ranks with the Bund,.the other Zionist parties,and the Communisis. Ve all
agreed: WAR! 3 :

And now the problemr began. When to fight? And then another question:
following the first wave of terror,not more tham 50,000 Jews remained out
of the original half-million persous. And if they coatinued to $ake Jews
ta Treblinka,should we fight or not?

: We were deeply troubled,and we knew well enough: in this manner hed
they brokem us down,beginning with the deportation of thousands of Jews
and continuing on to hundreds of thousands. Therefore did we decide: mot
one more Jew would we give. They thrust in our faces:s"Retributiont You
are assuming historical responsability for the Jewish destiny." -

Amon~ the many Jewish writers of the Warsaw Ghetto,one of the most
poular was the Hebrew writer Itskhak Katsenelson,vhose talents,in those
days,reached umexpected heights and depths of emotion. Katsenelpon was iu
close contact with the Jewish Pighting Organization. This is Itskhak
Zukerman®s description of him end of his writing:

_In the days of utter distress,vhen he -wae in very low spirits and
exhausted,we stretched out our brotherly hand %o him,and he pressed it
and was grateful, He was growing older. But we,we remembered his poetry
alvays overflowingz with sunlight and the joy of living. Ytskbak Katsenelson
now he was in the' ghetta! Ounce his poetry had meant light and sum, joy.and
childrea?! Now here were childrem s¢arving to death in the VWarsaw Ghetto.
Yes,he has lost his foothold ou this earth. On the strset corners of the
city he Btood,afraid and helpless. YWe weni over to him...

Day after day he used to visit us,day after day he sat among us,He
shared our sorrow,and he cried whem he was in misery. His heart was per-
meated with love for his people,for the Chalutsim,for his wife and children
His poetry gained in rhthmic stremgth,but his verses grew in lengtéh.
Instend of sun there were the walis of the Ghetto; instead of children‘®s
Jjoy,the child dying im the cellar. Noc more Khassidic chants,only the Jew
going to work in the mormnin~ and never coming home.Now he wrote in Yiddish,
in the language of his people in the Ghetto of Varsaw,

Mo event went unnoticed by him., New Year arrived- and Katsenelson
wrote his "Yizker™. There came & day of mourning,and the poet had the
vision of the whole Jewish peopls as a collsctive Job, Cold dominated the
rooms,so Katsenelson wrote his poem on cold. How different are these verses
from the winter poems of Bialik! The people were plagued by hunger,and he
wrote his poem on hunger. When the Ghetto was fighting,he was together
with us,one of us...

He always stands beforé my eyes,as though he were still alive...

ThHe following is & fragmeni from his epic poem "Dos Lid Fun Oyszehar-
getn Tidishn Folk® - "The Song of the Slaughtered Jewish People”.
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Monday, the day before Passover,;April 19%h,1943. A pleasent spring day,
pleasant sun rays penetrating every dark corner of the Ghetto of Warsawe
The last day. Nature arranges in you & stronz desire for 1life. Had the city
vesn dark,if a storm had besu raging,if gusis of rain had deemn pouring down

perhaps it would have been easier to accept death. Yet it seemed that
Nature had allfed itself with the enemy,and had provoked us the more on
the threshold of oblivion.

With a few other companions I was on the balcony of the first floor
hnouse om Nalevki-(ensha Street. We were the firsi to spot German units
marchine towards the Ghetto. This movnins,infantry and cavalry of various
nilitary units,S.5. units,and Ukraivisns fully armed ,wera advancing in the
direction of the Ghet%o as if in battle formatzon for an euncounsey with a
regular army. _

I became discouraged at the sight of thne enemy forces. We were so
veak! What wes our sirength in comperison to this well-equiped army,armed
with armoured cars and tanks? We having onrly pistols and rifles? However,
we must hold fast.

A% six in the morninc,the seige of the Ghetio wvalls cemplete,the
enemy's first uniss were marchin~ into the Ghetio. We did not wait for
them to shost but cpened fire from cur positions. A hail of bulleés,grenade
and bombs pavred down on the enemy. Our home-made smmunition functioned
wvells:Germans fell in the sireots,dead ond wounded. This was the first clash
and the sounds of the explosions conveyed the message to all the groups:
the wprising had begun!

Mordekhai Anlelewitz,the first commender of the Jewish Fighting
Orgenization,sent the fellowing letser,his last letter,to the Ayran side
of Warsaw,

April 29,1043
Now it is gquite clsar for us « what happened has by far surpsssed all our
expectations., In the fisht with the Germans we have strained our forces
to the utmost. Now however,our strength is weakenimg and dwindling.Ve
stand st the brink of the abyse. Iwice already we have forced the Germeuns
to withdraw,but they came back with their forces redoudbled. One of our
groups held out for about 40 minutes,ancther group fought for six hours,
The mine,which was hidden with the “brushemakers" has exploded. Thereafter
we attacked the Germans and inflicted heavy losses on them. Qur losses,on
the contrary,vwere light. Even this is an achievement. I feel that great
things are in the offing. What we have succeeded in creating will be of
etormous value and importance.

T am not 2ble to describe to youn the conditions in which the Jews in
the Ghetto "live™ now. Individual persons will perhaps manage to hold ecut
in sueh sufferings,but the rest will die out sooner or later. Their fate
is sealed,though they are s8till trying to hide in all kinds of fissures
and ras holeSQ It is impossible to light a candle because of the lack
of sir.

We bid you farewell,you on the outside.Perhaps a miracle will happen,
and we will see each other one day. S%ill I doubt 1t,I doubt it very much.
Tre last wish of my life has come true. Jewish self-defense has becone
reality. Jewish resisitance and vengeance have been transformed into acts.
E a?hjugﬁlggt ;because I have found wmyself amcng the first fighting Jews

1z the ette.

David Hokhberg was so young,that his mother had strictly forbidden
him to join the fighting organization.But in the Ghetto battle he was a

group commander. His bunkke sheltered several hundred people.
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When the germaus approached eme of the narrow enirances to the bunker
it seemed that everyone was lost. David stripped himself of his weapons, g
He wedged himself into the narrow bunker opeming and let the German bullei:
find him.By the time the attackers had pried his body out of their path
the buunker had been evacuvated through other exits.

Zivia Yubetkin describes the last days of the Warsaw Ghetto: (Bs Brent

®The Ghetto was burniang. FPor days and nights it flamed.,and the fire
consumed house after house,entire streets. Columns of smoke rose,sparks
flew,and the sky reflected a red,frightening glow. Nearby,on the other side
of the walli,life flowed on =s usual, The residents of the caplta; vent for
walks,relaxed and enjoyed themsclves,seeing uearby,the smoke during the day
snd the fire at night. Children,innocently enjoying themselves riding a
merry-~go-round,and peasant girls visiiing the capital who also came to &hs
carcgsel,incidently saw the flames aud lmew that "the Jews were buraing."
The wind blew smoke and soot from %he burning ruins in their dérschion.
Sparks scattered and unow and then a house cuiside the Gheite would cadch
fire. But these fires wers immediziely exiinguished. Only in the Ghetto
noe one hastened to put cout the flamss,to come to the rescue. Everything
wvas burning end there was no onc o halt the blaze.

"Warsaw Ghetto was burning,the Gheitto of the largest Jewish community
in Eurcpe; and in it the remains of the Jews,several tems of thousands of
them,were writhimg in the last throes of death. Only.-a few days ago.in
April 1943,the Germans had resolved to finish off these remnants aud send
them to Trblinke in death cars,as they had done unmclested. with sevearl
thousands in the past. But this time they drew back. Units of The Jewish
Fighting Organfzation,hidinz in the ruins,planted mines and hurled
grenadeaaﬁ the marching,celebrating army. The Germans were flabergasted and
retreated. Theg tried one day,they Sried the next,and they were repulsed by
the astounding Jewish - 7. shooting.And after teullays of battle they:

- did not venture ito emter the Ghetic. The Germans 8eat the Ghette onr fire
frem 2ll corners, trusting that this deadly fire would finish by suffocation
what they could not finish in face~ioc-face combat. But apparently it was
not s0 easgy to finish off this nation. Wiith their last breath of life the
Jews sought refuge among the ruine aand flames. The fire drowve them cut of
subterranean hideouts and bunkers. Many werc burned alive and smothered

by smoke; but many others,men,women and childrem,rose from the very earth
carrying scraps of foed,pots and blanketz.In the eyes of the childrem were
reflected saduess and sorréw,confusion,and & crying-out for salewatiom. ALY
these were moving behind every wall,looking for refuge in hiddem ruins that
ceuld bura no more,in corners in which the fires wersan’t yet strong. Who
can describe the great sorrow,the intense terror of the Jewish community
in flame? I will never forget that might when the whole Ghetto was set on
fire from all sides. I emerged from my hideout and around me was daylight.
The great light was dazzling. Around me was ithe roar of wild flames, the
crashing of tumbling buildings,the din of breakiug glass,billows of smoke
risine to heaven - and the fire,spreading and consuming. '

The bitter day finally came:the 8th of May 1943. 120 Jewish fighters
had assembled in the maim bunker at 18 Mils Street. While they were still
Lyinc on their mat%s,the guards suddenly broke in,saying that the Gernuns
were surroundiug the bunker. When the Germmns called for the people to
come out,the civilians wen®,but none of the fighters left. The Germans
announced that those who came out would be taken away to work and that those
who refused would be shot ou the spot. The fighters entrenched themselves
uear the entrances,waiting,weapons in hanrd,for the Germans to enter. The
Germans repeated that no harm would come to those who came out; but ne one
was foolish enouch to believe them, Pinally they begam pumping gas into
the bunker,and calamity faced the 120 fighters.

The Germans chose not %o give them a guick death., They introduced
a small quantity of gas and then stopped,in order to torture their pri-
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goners by slow and exiended strengulation. Aryeh Wilver was the first to
call eut:®Caome,let us kXill ourselves end not fall into German hands alive.'
A wave of suicldes began. Sounds of shobs inside...Jevish fighters taking
chelr own lives. The lasct one to take his life was the commander,Mordekhai
Anielewitz. He was 24 ysars old.

(Z0og Hit Reyn Mol)

Varsaw was a symbol,but Varsaw wes not alone in the war of the Jews.
Before and after Warsaw there were other rebellions and other experienmces:
ian Chenstokhov,Blialystok,Bendin,Vilne,@racoy and in all other towns,villag:
and camwps where Jewish youth fought. Hot alvays were they succesgsful,
for thers were places where the fighting forces did not control the Chetto.
the police,the Judenrat; onm the confrary,ithe Jswish fighters were forced
to leave the Ghetto.

And if the Jews of the Dlaspora remember tho Warsaw revols,let there
also be rememberance of these braye young men in the Ghetto of Chenstokhov
who rose up against the Germens and who,when their revolvera did not shoot.
fell on their enemies with thelir teeth,and vere slain, They produced no
echa %o match that mado by Warsaw,buit from thRe point of view of dediczbion
and self-sacrifice,their sccomplishment was no legs splendid.

The Wersavw Revol® was an isolaisd revellion,but evem 80 it was not the
most difficult. There was one far greater in depih and inteusity,bdby which
the inmetes of Treblinke &nd Bobivor proved %o our seabtigfaction that a
revolt in Hell is posgible, The Jews of Treblinka amd Sobiver,in the gas
chambers,were able to rise up,despite the Tinality of it all,and despite
the slavghier of millioms. They proved %o us &that-it.is possible foér man
te Tight even in the depths of destruction, .

In the Vina Ghetto,the Youih Club had its owa song,which the club
choir would sing at every meeding or abt svery spocial program. The song
ig cealle” simply: "The Youth Hymn.”
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- Ou Pebrmary 27,194%,there was a genersal meeting of EKibbuiz Tel Khay
and of the active memders of IPror. The meebing took place in the Bialystok
Chetto.The minutes wers buried and were dug up after the war. This is the
discussion that took place:

MORDFKHAI: We are gilad 2% least that everyone®’s mood is more or lsss all
right. To our regryf)this meeting of curs will unoé be & happy ome. If

you want. §0 think of it that way,this will be au historicel meeting;end
+f yeu want to think of it the other way,it will be a most tragic ome.
Whichever way,i%'s a meetimg of mourning. The small group of people who
are gathered nere are the lest of tgebChaluii}m.og Pglgg i ko R
happegggrggh%na arpund us,everyone but ourselves.is dead. you.

arsaw.zhe?& was net one pergen Jeli:ap it 45 4o Renmdin a=gd )
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in Chenstokhov,and iV seems that 2he same has happened sverywvhere else,

We are the lag% %0 survive. Certainly it iz nod a pleasant feeling
0 be the last. Tt places on us gpeciel respon sabilities such as the
decisions which ve must meke to8ay.The first is,vhat are we going to do
tomorrow? It is foolish to it dova togoiher znd werm curselves with
memories. There is nothimg to wait for; ve cannet live in expectation,
Just meeting together may dbring deaih on us all. What should we do?

Two ways are oper tp us - to decide that when the first Jew is taken
cut 6f Bialystok,we will s3ari a counter-action; that from tomorrow on,
nobody would go to the factory: that when the Hazi oparation started,it
wvould be forbidder for aany of us to hide himself. Everyone wourld be drafiac
for action. We would have 30 see t0 it $hat no German left the Ghetto
alive,that not one factory remained undamaged. Further,you may be sure
that it is not impossible that affer we had carried through taese acti-
vities not one of us would,by accident,ren&in alive. Bul- we would have
fought to the las%t one of us. This i oune vay. ,

The secoud vay is to go te the foresst. Today two weunt out to find
e place Tor us there. : ' i

These are the twe ways,snd it is only right that we should take then
up and deal with them in a realisiic znd practical way. At any rate,before
this meeting ends,we will have get up military discipline; upon us is the
burden of deciding.

HERSHEL: 1It's s%ill %00 soom $¢ review everything that we have passed
through in the last year and a half. But when we are 0 meke a decisive and
final decision,we must give sgme reckoning $o what has been done up $ill
Bnow . i )

In the past year,hundreds of thousands of Jows were slaughiered and
murdered. The enemy,with great abdility and by practical deed,succeeded ian
confusing us and led us like snimalec to the sipughter houses of Ponar,
Chelmno,Belsen and Treblinka.

Our movement was not always adeguate to meet the needs of the bour.
Instead of immediate resistarico,it was the cusibom $o delay sction,to put
it off. Bven in Warsaw,the resistonce would have brought different resslts
altagether if it had staried not at the symihilation ef the Chetto but i
the beginning,when they first set up the Gheito.

Even in Bialystok it was just luck thet we were the last %o survive
in that bloodiest of tragedies. What should we do? What are we able to do®
In ny ectimation the situasiion is like this: the majority of the people
of the Ghetdo and even our own Ffamilies sre szentenced %o death. Our sen-
tence is absolutely firal and definite. We have mever comsidered  gthe
forest a8 a place of shelter. The forsst has always bDeen $0 us 8 place to
nide in until ve .could take revenge. _

But dozens of young people are today turniug toward the forest. They
ars wot looking at it as & plece to fight. Most of them are living there
like beggars,and their end will probably be & death in poverty. Unlesg we
decide- today on 2 better course,we too are g2ing to ghare the same lot
aud be degrars.

S0 now,only one thins is left t0 us,snd that is to organize & col=
lective girong resistance moverment in the Ghet¢to no metter what the price,
and to seek %o write a2 gloricusly honourable chapter in the history of
Jewigh Bialystok and our movement. e

To us the deeision is clear. When the Pirst Jav is taken from the
Ghevto we must start a counter-action. There is ne alternative. I car see
that only a few individuals will be able o save their lives, If there wvere
a chance that 50 or 60% of the Jews might be allowed to Tive,I would say
that the movement should itry $o remain alive,under any and circumstances.
Eut our fate is sealed and our luck has rum out. All of us are sentenced
to destruction. :

SARA: Colleaguee: about honour there isn®s angthing to say. This we losd

iong ago. In most of the Jewish communiiies the Germans went through with
their plans with no obstacles,without any resistance whatsoeverd:Certainlyg
= E—————— ]
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i? is wore important to remain alive than to kill five Germans. There is
no doubt about it. There is also no doubt that in a counter-action,all of
us will de killed. Ia the forest,there is a pogsibility that 40 or 50%
of our people will be saved. That will be to our honour,and that will be
an imporéant page in our history and a page of greater glory. There is
8t11ll a need for us; and vhy do we speak of houour? We have no honour,i¢
is gome., To remain alive,this is our duty and fate,

CHAIM: There aren't any more Jews,remnants only are lefi, The movement is
no more- only a few left-over participanis. It's not worthwhile to talk
about honour. All we can ask is that our lives be saved. It is not impor-
"tany how they will judge us later ou. To hide iun the forests...

SOMEONE éinterrup%ing): That's cowardice!l
SOMFONE (interrupiing): No,that®s zot the way!

MORDEKHAI: Bvem if we seriously wand to resisi,thern we still have to

watch over the lives of our peopie so long as there ies one Jew salive in
Bialystok. I'm askimg & direct question: is it the opinion o6f my colleagus!
that we should go ta the forest,that nov we must do nothing but hide?

EVERYONE:s No.not this?

MORDEKHAXI: Well,we hear two opinionz; oné of Sara and Chaim,and the other
of Hershel. How it is up to you t¢ decide. Orne thing is clear: we will not
go to the factories,there to pray to Ged that they catch the people in %he
bunkers in order that through that we curselves ghall be saved, We surely
do not want to stand in the windews of the workshops and watch our brother:
being carried to their deaths.

We can set up a plebiscite: Hershel or Chain?

ELIEZER: Colleagues: my opiniou is thet we wou'i accomplish auything in
trying to go in two directions at the same tims. The forest is a very nice
idea. The Toreat gives us a chetce to vemain alive. But with conditions as
they are today,the German action against the Chetbo is a close resliily.
There is only one thing to do: to ansyer CGerman action with counter-action.
I think that we must decide gn this and give a framnk answer which,with the
mezas at hand,however litcle,we will abide by.

YORHEVED: Why are we talkinz go much about death? It is not nmatural. Every
soldier at the froni,or Partisan in the depths of the forest,has only one
thoughté,even in the most dangerous hour: (o live:! We know exactly what

our situation is. But evn though we'd have 2 better chance of surviving

if we fought in the forest,what meaning would that have compared to the
jdea of moumbting a counter-atieck hére in the Ghetto? Aud fighting iu the
Ghettd doeen’t mean that we would neccessarily be destroyed; all our words
to that effect lose sight of the natural primitive instinct to live that ic
ingide a1l of us,

CHATIM: I doc not agree with Yokhoved. Be logical; it°s %rue that we ars

not allowed ethically to give any person & permit $6 escaps. There is no
compromise possible. If we must fight,then it i8 a f£ight to the death -

it means ve will be killed. Iu my opinion,the best way is to remain alive-
to go to the forest. I suggest a hiding-place outside the Ghet$o,and con-
tinuing our fight from there,with sabotage. Aftervard,we will carry out
the counter-action.

BERMAN: If it is %o be decided here whether we have a right to remsin
alive,I say yes,ve have an sbsolute right to life. Our movement will per-
haps be the only one that will leaeve a record of these hours and days and
years of sorrov. The activities of this movement have meaninz: that ag a
nation we should to continue to exist.

To exist not only for the sake of living,but to be able to contimue
our activitiés. We are a link in a chain that hasn’t been broken for one
minut® even in the darkest days. There is & minimum chance that it may
2811l not be_broken; that,if our strengih is devoted in the right way,

we shall still succeed.
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SHMULTK: X% is the first fime I ever pariicipated in a meeting dealing
with death. We are preparing for counter-aciionjnot $o live historical
deeds,but tc die with horour,as is our duty as young Jews in %these times,
And if the hour is so appointed,some of us will accomplish deeds of his- .
torical importance,and that will be 8 history far different from that of
the Jevs in Spain,where they jumpe’ into the fire with the cerysVShms -
Isreel"™ on their lips. -

Ye have a chamce %o come through the approaching coaflict. Bveryone
is putiing his $rust in time. Lot us do the sams. In the short interval
thet remains,let us obtain more ammunition and hoard it up, for our supply
ag of today is very little and poor.

We have setl a& goal for ourselvss grd we musi remain alive o achieve
it. I% is a must that we remain sz living witnesses. Therefore we muei make
every effort %o strengthen ourselves,hoping cnly that evil will not hurry
tovard us and arrive first. So we must wait and hope to gain time.

But if action comes quickly,then all of us as One man must countare
attack - and I tco shall die.

SARA: I vant my colleagues ©to know,that I know in advance what they will
decide. I am ouly surprised at the calmness with which we apeak. When I
see a German my very bounes scem Lo fall apari. I do not kuovw whether all
of you,especially the girls,will have enough sirength to hold out. I have
gaid what I feel oaly becmuse I do not trust ny own stireungth.

BLZEXIEL: 1 don't agree wilh Sara. Stizring death in the face,one can bs
overwhelmed and reundered helpless. Jut ofie is ables to reveal the great
sirength one can muster vhen there isn't anything more to lose. I agree
with Shmulik,that wve musi stari counter-sction only if compleie annihilatio
is the only alternative.

ETHEL: Let us get to the point. If aciion starts in a very few days, theum
we have we choice but to initiate counter~sciicn. But if we have at our
disposal a longer while,{then wo must get busy in preparing to go to the
forest. Hershelfs words are true: ve are not siaying %o face nothing but
flesperation. This thing is not a mere chosing on our part; ocur Tate is
gealed. Ye can omly choose how we diz., I foel quite calm.

HYORDFKHAY: The stand of our caelleagucs is clear. We will do everything we
can %o bring the largest possible number of pscple to the Torest o engage
in Partisan activity. But all those who ‘ars in the Ghetto when they cone
to catch the first Jew must react immedistely. The proud record end the
stature the movement has attained must net be diminished even at the lasw

noment .

And the revolt spread;from town > town,from ghetio %o ghettc., In
September 1943,%the High Command of the United Jewish Partisam Organizatiown
issued the following plea %0 the Jews of the Vilea Ghetto:

Do not believe the promises of the murderers. Do not believe the go-
suraaces of iraifors. There is only ocue path for those who leave the Ghetts
(0 Ponmar. And Ponar means death. Jews,we have nothing to lose. Death wilil
come anyhow. Who believes that he will still remsin glive.when the murderer
iz exterminating all systematicalliy? :

Jews,rise in armed resistance. The Germen and Lithuanian éxecutioners
have come to the Ghetto door. They are going to slaughter us. They will
goon lead us in files from the gates. So they led hundreds on Yom Kippur,
S50 they led those with the "white®,the "yellow",and the "pink" badges. So
they led our brothers and sisters,fathers,mothers and children.

Don’t let yourselves be led 1like cattle ¢ the slaughter. Out into the
streets! Whoever has wno weapon,should seize an axe. Whoever has no &axe,
should geize 2 bar of irom,a stick.For our murderd childreunfFor our parents!
For Ponar! Attack the murderers. On overy street,in every roam,in every
yard.in the Ghetto and outside the Ghetto. Beat the dogs!: Long live freedom
and arme” resistance! Death to the murderers? .



Ayother phage of the Jewish registance was the Partisan movement
baseq in the forests and swamplends of Poland,the Ukraine,Lithuania and
Russia. The courage and heroism of the Partisans filtered past the Ghetto
gatea; beckoned to the dwellers %o flee the Ghetto and join their brigade.
Songs were one of their weapoms,and & moving ballad,vwhich combines the 1ot
of & man for a woman with an ineident in which two Partisans blew up a
German wilitary transpori ou the outskirits of Vilma is the following
calleds "The Starry Nizht is Silent™. '
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Ever since winbter set in,he had heen recuperating in a sanatarium
near ihe Volga. The senatarium was called the Partisanian. It boarded
people who had come from far bdehind the enomy liunes. The stories of those
who had bDeen healed there were canfiden%ial. The time had wnot yet come
when the Paritisanian could he spoken of orpenly. Those who waited a return
to health would soon go back inio the depthz of the foresis,to hidden
villages,to conquered cities,t> places where %their life would hang by
a hair.

The wound in the lung was henling,and appetite was resurning. For
months he had been paralyzed. Now ai leasi he could speak. He was a Par-
tigan spy from Polessia in White Russia. The day before he had gone for
a 8tr0ll for the first time. Aftervards he went into the office and
a3%ved to 'be released from the sanstarium,gsaying he had recovered and was
preparing to back on the road. To complste his documents it was uneccessary
t0 get the permisgicn of the doctor. He gsthered his papers together and
started %o walk to the white administration roowm. The head of the departi-
ment was a very famous professor of madicilme. He checke” his heart and
advised him to =it down ou the couch {or a while and gave him a very
pungent-smelling cigarette to smcke, Both of them sat there gquietly foF
a lon~ time smokinc., In the end the professor said: "In splie of every-
thing I'm afraid you will have %o delay goiuzg on your journey."

‘The Partigan continued to smota,inhaling deeply,and coughin~ once
in a while as thouzh his breath was short. He didn't answer the professor.

) "Your heart has been weakened,” inke professor coutinued. "You mhust
have cempleie rest,” he said,vhen ihe man didn't answer him. )

The Par$isan looved at his leng fiagerg $that were stained yellow
from smoking. He was in deewn ithoughi,and it seemed as if he hadn't heard
anythine that had deen said.

"ainy kind of heaviness around the heart causes complications.” The
Partisan still did not answver.

"ig agshort period the help that you wilil he able to give will be ver
little," the professor 8aid,this time angrily.

The Portisan lifted his sad cyes. Stubbora sparks shone from them.
And thoushtfully,with his bony firgers he sitroked his grayiung deard.

Sherp words seemed to be riging to his thin lips,but he controlled himself
and he continued %> sit there in silence. _

"I*m force’ %o forbid you to journey from here,® the professor said;
a8 though he were forcine himself to talk.

The Pariisan answvered, "Tomorrov I'm lesaving here with the two
o'clock car to go %o the station.” Aud theun,toc ocur surprise: "Doctor,
please may I have another cigareite?”

He returned and sat down on the ccouch,lighted the fresh cigarette
with a match that the profegser gave him,and started to talk. He paused
frequently,as though searching for the right words to express himself more

gimply,as. if he were speakin<® fto someone who was younger than himself.




He started,"I wani to speak in Yiddish,i{'s easier for me."

As a sign of agreement the professor remerked:"As you see,I'm a Jew..:

The Partisans face wrinkled with a smile. "] have a philosophy,that as
long as long as the fur on the bedy of the animal is of great value,more
hunters pursue it. Sc I thought when I was young when I looked into the
history of our people. Even in the days of Crachiban,e famous anti-Semite
in Czarist Russie,the organizer of the pogrom in Kishinev in 1993,vhen I
hid on the roof and waite’ for deatia. I so ithought,but now..." Nervously
he walked back and forth the length of ths room.

As though apologizing,he theun spread his srms entreatingly: "I*m not
denying the facts,God forbid! I'm not aa atheist. Right now I think that
those who are not defending themselves,thoze who have no horms and %ails-
they are the persecuted.' He closed hig eyes,and then locored as though
into the distance,carried away by his thoughis.

"Doctor,what would you call it? Sanctification? The v holy title
mertyrdom? Why are you quiet docter? Intire communities of Jews strastched
thelr mecks on the block t- dbe slaughiersd. Before their eyes was the
vision of the teu famcus martyrs killed by the Romans! The heads of those
tenn holy ones cost wery dearly. Many Jews have followed their fooisteps,
followed their example.™ His face bezcame pale,white. He whispered,choking:
"I'm not breakins the Jewish {tradition,and I'm not retreating from respon-
sability. Just the opposite. I took upon myself much more...The murderes
tied me down and forced me to be an eye-witness %o the slaughter of the
Jevish community in old Couns%autinov,z blocdy brutal slauvghter.

“"Woe undo these eyes which saw it! And afterwards,near the open mass
grave, they gave me intoc my hand a mzllet,e wooden mallet...and thea after
the burial,they sent me away alone into the fields. Thoy made fun of me
and ordered me to zo,to wander in a hostile world,a Rabbi who had helped
bury the people of his comnunity. '

®7 was & Rabbi in Israsel,a lender of the great community of Cong-
tanitinov the 01d!® _

He sat .down sgain and his words came with difficulty,so choked with
emotion was he. "These pecovle! This maition only Thou shall love and re-
member— your memory shall live! But where is the order tc¢ remember?
Remember what Amalek has done $o you! In the Torest of thé Ukraine I mei
with Jews who do remember.” His eyes flamed.His voice became hard end
gtern. He stretched both his hands bsfore him,his fists were clenche ;
and he weruned: “Men of Israel,killed,they and their whale generation.

If cme forgets what Hitler has done to the Jews and doesn’t strike back
and take revenge « God's mEms rage wvill be visited on his uwame from the
heavens!® He jumped up and rushed over %o the professor. He put his hand
on the professorts shoulder and called out in o commanding voice: "Dectodr,
you must sign this document. Peopls &re waiting for me on the banks of
the river Bug!®

The docéor signed.

A 2% year 014 girl wrote a poem before she was executedé. It is a
gone te thé heroces vwho gave awey their lives for the honour of their
people. The poer was written by Chana Senesh..

Blesged 18 the match that is consumed in kindling flame.

Blessed is the flame that burns in the secret fastness of the heart.

Blessed is the heart with strength %o step its beating for honour’s
. sake.

Blessed is the match that is consumed in kindling flame.

We conclude the Evening in the traditionzl manner,with the singing
of the Partisan’s Hymn., Alithough many of you know the words in Hebrew,we
ask you nevertheless %o ging it in Yiddish,in the language in which it
was origiunally written. The audieuce will please rise.




