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The Shaw

All But My Life Life 1 Beautiful

Dear God. Have You Ever Gone Hungry?

The .Angel of love was in favor for creating man because he felt that in order to
survive, men would have to love one another.

(Wiesel, 1990: 227)

All But My Life

Why should | hope ? | thought. Why should | be free, and the others
dead ? Why should | think that 1 should be privileged one ? But these thought
were dangerous. | had to hope. | had to go on to the end. If papa, Mama, and
Arthur survive, they will wait for me, hoping and praying. | must not disappoint
them.

“Be strong” Arthur had whispered, almost six years before.

“Be strong,” Mama had called over the mass of voices as | left Bietlitz.

(All But My Life11999: 192)

ne Shawl
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Rosa did not fell hunger ; she felt light, not like someone walking but like
someone in a faint, in a trance, arrested in a fit, someone who is  ready a
floating angel, alert and seeing everything, but  the air, not there, not touching
the road. ( The Shawl. 1990 3-4)

..The salvation of man is through love and in love. I understood how a
man has nothing left in this world still may know bliss, be it only for a brief
moment, in the contemplation of his beloved.

(Man' Searchfor Meaning, 1970: 36)

Dear God, Have You Ever Gone

Hungry?

tu

(Oscar Schindler)
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But if things change, as 1foretold,

and if the memory lives on in your mind,
think of me often,

without the despair that is our lot now.
QOur roads will get meet again.

Then...out why are you crying ?

Cry no more don’t be sad...

Because, you see, I'm holding back too...
Well, good-bye, I'will see you again !
Give me another kiss and ahug

And take care of yourself,

My dear and my sacred love.

{Dear God, Have You Ever Gone Hungry?, 1990: 158)

TheDiary ofAnne Frank
17
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Whenever | go upstairs now 1 keep on hoping that | shall see “him.” Because
my life now has an object, and 1have something to look forward to, everything

become more pleasant. (The Diary ofAnne Frank, 1990: 128)

| want to get on; Lcan’t imagine that | would have to lead the same sort
of life as Mummy and Mrs. Van Dann and all the woman who do their work
and arc then forgotten. | must have something besicles a husband and children,
something that 1have devote myselfto! (162)
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J 8,301,000
5,978,000 28

( “Victim.”1999. [Online]. Available: http://www.whit.org/shofar/html/jewvics.html )

(...) we are Jews in chains, chained to one spot, without any rights but
thousand duties. We Jews mustn’t show our feelings, must be brave and strong,
must accept all inconveniences and not grumble, must do what is within our
power and trust in God. Sometime this terrible war will be over. Surely the time
will come when we arc people again, and notjust Jews.

(The Diary ofAnne Frank, 1990: 170)

(“source of courage”)

Everyone is trying to get hold of an old set and to hand that of their
“source of courage.” It is really true that as the news from outside gets worse, so
the radio with its miraculous voice helps us to keep up our morde and to say
again “Chins up, stick it out, better times will come.” (69)
Last Wednesday evening, 8t September, we sat round listening to
the seven o’clock news and the first thing we heard was: “Here follows the best
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news of the whole war. Italy has capitulated !" Italy's unconditional surrender !

(89)

(-
Be strong
We'll weather this storm.
We'll find you, dear Mama
please, do not despair
we will live !

We will live to be free ! (The Cage, 1980: 32)
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] Haw Lived Growing up in the Holocaust

“Freedom. The American will be here soon, and we will be liberated. We will

be free.” (/ Have Lived Growing up in the Holocaust, 1999 177)

Some time during the night the tram starts to move. The rattling of the rapidly
moving train drowns out the sound of the train, the sensation of going ahead,
inspires confidence. There is life in movement. Hope. Standing still in

terrifying.  (115)
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“Was midi nicht urabringt raacht, macht mich staerker.”

(Man’ Searchfor Meaning, 1970 1)

Man's Searchfor Meaning

An active life serves the purpose of giving man the opportunity to realize values
in creative work, while a passive life of enjoyment affords him the opportunity
to obtain fulfillment in experiencing beauty, art, or nature.

(Man’ Searchfor Meaning, 1970: 66 )

«
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Tt is this spiritual freedom - which cannot be taken away-that make life

meaningful and purposeful. ( 66 )

suffering it entails, the way in which he takes up his cross, gives him ample
opportunity - even under the most difficult circumstances - to add a deeper
meaning to his life. It may remain brave, dignified and unselfish. Or in the bitter
fight for self-preservation he may forget his human dignity and become no more

than an animal. (67)

(Gilbert, 1987 19)

Everywhere man is confronted with fate, with the chance of achieving

something through his own suffering. ( 67)



, All But My Life

If only they don’t touch my flesh, 1 can survive, | thought.
Survive ? All of the sudden it did not seem worth while. All the suffering and
agony, for what ? How could we be free when they would kill US first.

(Al ButMy Life, 1999: 174)

“ " (Suse Kurtz)

“I amnot worried abit” she said. “Everything will be all right-much better than
living in a ghetto, for sure. We are young and strong and we can take a lot.

What have we got to lose, except our lives?” (112)

“You know, | feel pretty good, in spite of everything,” she confide. (113)
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“If our wives could see USnow! 1 do hope they are better off in their camps and
don’t know what is happening to US. (Man® Searchfo r Meaning, 1970:36)

| knew exactly what she meant. The thing we feared most was done. We each
had only ourselfto worry about. There would not be any more decisionto make.

(All But My Life, 1999: 113)
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' ' (Greta)

“(...) and you are probably among them - with your frilly dressed, you patent
leather shoes, your fretting nannies and clothing parents. | always was on the
outside. Now finally we equals. Yes, it’'s true. 1 have never been happier than 1

am now.” (127 )

The Shawl
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The Cage

“This day will come, my darling brother. You'll see soon. We’ll walk out of
this cage, free to build a new life, a new world. No more hunger. Freedom,
happiness. A world of brotherhood. A world of love and peace.”

( The Cage. 1986 33 )

“1 simply want to know which line of business has the best prospects.”
“Sometimes you're positively childish, Kowalski. Do you seriously

think that they announce over the radio ‘We advice you to invest your money

after the WAl in such such businesses’  (Jacob the Liar, 19%: 134)
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If just think how we live here, | usually come to the conclusion that it is a
paradise compared with how other Jews who are not in hiding must be living.

( ne Diary ofAnne Frank, 1990: 65)

It's really a wonder that 1 haven't dropped all my ideas because they seem so
absurd and impossible to carry out. Yet, | keep them because  spite of
everything | still believe that people are really good at heart. | simply can't
build up my hope on afoundation consisting of confusion, misery, and death.

(216)

“Think of all misery in the world and be thankful that you are not sharing it !”.
My advice is “Go outside, the fields, enjoy nature and the shine, go out and
recapture happiness in yourself and in God. Think of all the beauty that's still

left in and around you and be happy !” (40)



17

Night
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Dear God, Have You Ever Gone Hungry?

“Look | can see a pair of candles, " | exclaimed. “If I'm not mistaken this is the
first night of Hanukkah. Maybe we’ve reached ajewish home.” With the echoes
of a distance past surrounding in my ears, | began humming the words of the
rayer “Maoz Tsur Yeshati”, a melody long forgotten, which brought a spark of

the life to young men on the edge of despair.

{Dear God, Have You Ever Gone Hungry ?, 1998: 13)

AllButMy Life

Sensitive people who were used to a rich intellectual life may have suffered

muchpain (...). {Man’s Searchfo r Meaning, 1970:35)

(Goethe)
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Willst du immer und wieder schweifen? ?
Sieh, das gute liegt so nah,

Leme, nur das Glueck zu ergreifen '

Daim, das Glueck is immer ca.

( Andrea Schanz, “Vortrag ueber Gedichtc”, 8 Dezember 1997 )

(

o250

Jacob the Liar

20.00

(...) Countless other things arc prohibited too, of course - rings and other
valuable objects, keeping pets, being out on the street after eight at night - there
is no sense listening them all. 1try to picture what would happen to a person
who, wearing aring, is found with a dog on the street after eight P.M. (...)! can

understand it You arc Jews, you are less than dirt, why do you need rings, why
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do you have to hang about on the street after eight P.M. (...); still, can seethe

logic of it. But why do they forbid  to have tree 7 (Jacob the Liar, 1996 3)

Man’ Searchfor Meaning

Humour was another of the soul’s weapons in the fight for self-preservation. It
is well known that humour make-up, can afford an aloofness and an ability to
rise above any situation, even if only for a few seconds, | practically trained a
friend of mine who worked next to me on the building site to develop a sense of
humour. | suggest to him that we would promise each other to invent at least
one amusing story daily, about some incident that could happen one day after

our liberation. (...) (Man’ Searchfor Meaning, 1970: 43)

»

On the building site especially when the supervisor made his tour of inspection,
the foreman encouraged US to work faster by shouting "Action ! Action !" |
told my friend, “One day you will be back in the operating room, perfonning a
big abdominal operation. Suddenly an orderly will rush in announcing the

arrival of the senior surgeon by shouting, “Action ! Action !” (43)

AllButMyLife
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(...) One girl wanted a husband who was a textile manufacturer and

explained, “I could see the looms all the time and would never to touch them.”

(All But My Life, 1999: 156)

The Dicin’o fAnne Frank

{

Prospectus and Guide to the “ Secret Annexe.”

Special institute as temporary residence for Jews and such like.
Open all the year round. Beautiful, quiet, free from woodland surroundings, in
the heart of Amsterdam. Can be reached by trams 13 and 17, also by car or
bicycles, in special cases also on foot, if the German prevent the use of

transportation.
..
Specialfatfree diet.
Holidays : (outside the home ) postponed indefinitely.
UseofLanguage : Speak softly at all times, by order ! All civilised language arc

permitted, therefore no German !(...) (The Diary ofAnne Frank, 1990: 42-43)
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He smiles,

Buttons and soap. Right. And tomorrow morning I'm washing my hands with
Bartholomew and buttoning my jacket with Francesco and my vest with
Claudio...

He is laughing as hepulls a button offhisjacket and lets itfa Il to thefloor.
“They cook US in the ovens? |'ve heard of a wood burning oven, but 1 never
heard of people-burning oven. Oh, I'm out of wood’ pass me that lawyer over
there! No, that lawyer’s no good, he’'s not dry! Come on, Joshua, get with it!
Let's get serious now. Tomorrow morning there’s a sack race with the bad guys,

and you...” ( Life Is Beautiful, 1998: 131-132)

[ Have Lived a Thousand Years Growing up in the Holocaust



(black humour) ,
Wisecracks begin to fly.
“My luggage is being sent special delivery.”
“Oh Lforgot my golf clubs in Auschwitz "

Laughing is breaking up the lines.
(/ Have Lived a Thousand Years Growing up in the Holocaust. 1999: 144)

( Black Humour)

4.4

Life Is Beautiful ,

123
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“Tomorrow morning Mommy’s going to wake U up with a nice cup of warm
milk and some cookies. First we’ll cat. then I'll make love to her two or three
times...” (Life Is Beautiful, 1998 : 147)

And now it’s all over. 1must work, so as not to be a fool, to get on, to become a
journalist, because that’s what 1want! 1know that 1can write, a couple of my
stories are good, my descriptions of the “Secret Annexe” are humorous, there’s
alot inmy diary that speaks, but whether | have real talent remains to be seen.

( The Diary'of Aline Frank. 1990 :161-162 )

| hope I will be able to confide every thing to you, as I have never been able to
confice in everyone, and 1 hope you will be a great source of comfort and

support
(...)
1 can shake off everything if | write ; my sorrow disappear, my courage is

rebomn. But, and that is the great question, will | ever be able to write anything
great, will | ever become ajournalist or awriter ? Lhope so very much, for I can
recapture everything when Lwrite, my thoughts, my ideals and my fantasies.
{The Diary’ of Anne Frank . 1990 162)

My work, my hope, my love, my courage keep me from complaining. ( 172)
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| have written a lovely story called “Blurr, the Explorer,” which pleased the
three to whom | read it very much. ( 177)

To keep our spirit up, we chatted about the pleasure of life before the war. We
tried exchanging jokes and even managed to laugh a little.
(Dear God. Have You Ever gone Hungry’2. 1998: 8)

Man's Searchfor Meaning

(...) prisoners when they happened to work near each other and were, for once,
not closely watched. They would immediately start discussing food? (...) They
would exchange recipes and plan the menu for the day when they would have
reunion. (Man ' Search for Meaning. 1970: 28)

All But My’
Life
1
Our food was meager. Hungry and without anything to do, the girl began to
speak of food, exchanging recipes for the riches pastries. (...) | tried to tell
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myself that the the gnawing pain in my belly was just like abroken leg, 1had to

stand the pain, and in time it would get better. (All But My Life, 1999: 195 )

A lorry drew up at the pit and delivered its load-little children. Babies! Yes, 1
saw it - saw it with my own eyes...those children in the flames. (...) No, none
of this could be true. It was a nightmare. Soon | should wake with a start, my
heart pounding, and find myself back in the bedroom of my childhood, among

my books. ( Night, 1982: 30)
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(...) “You're going to be burned. Frizzled away. Turn into ashes.” He was
growing hysterical in his fury. We stayed motionless, petrified. Surely it was all

a nightmare'? An unimaginable nightmare ? ( 28 )

Night

“Where are we ?1 took a wrong turn, Joshua. Oh good - you're asleep. Pleasant
dreams. Maybe it’s really all adream, Joshua.. ~ (Lite Is Beautiful, 1998: 147)

Dear God Have You Ever Gone Hungry?

To describe the Plaszow camp correctly is a task equal to single-handedly

raising a skyscraper, a building filled with the suffering of thousands of Jews.
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Good-bye !'You are leaving “My Plaszow,” as it is engraved in my mind and
stored inmy memory', as | keep living it over again in my constant nightmare.
(Dear God, Have You Ever Gone Hungry’?, 1998: 156)

The Cage

“Those are not just bombs you hear outside. They’re music to ease our pain.

Someone is fighting the Nazis. Someone is fighting for our lives. Those sounds
are Chopin’s music! not bombs (...).” (The Cage, 1986: 165-166)

All But My Life Jacob the Liar Life Is Beautiful
'V
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| went over to a group of girls and swore them to secrecy. This, I knew, would
be the best way to broadcast news. Then 1 told them that  knew from a sure
source that the war was going to be over in a couple days. It could take a week
or 5o, & the very most. To make my story better, Lthrew in a few figures about
American divisions, tanks, and planes. The Germans were retreating. They
wouldn’t kill USnow ; They were too frightened. (A1l But My Life. 1999 : 198)

Jacob the Liar

250

Doubt had 0far not arisen merely because hope had made the people blind and
stupid. (Jacob the Liar, 1996: 126)



Tobolin, in turn, resists for three days ; it is surrounded, softened up by the
artillery, and stormed by the infantry. In a hopeless situation Major Karthaeser,
a splendid name with a credible rank, signs the document of surrender : Tobolin
is liberated. Incidentally that will please Mischa-he had an aunt living there

(..). (127)

A fingernail flicks against the bucket, that’s how radios are switched on. then
the air is filled with buzzing and whistling.

()
Then the announcer release the microphone and a man with a midlevel voice is
heard, the reporter “Good evening, M r.Churchill.”
Then Cherchill himself, in a very deep voice and with a noticeable foreign
accent “Good evening one and all.”

(-..)
Churchill (somewhat embarrassed): “Oh, well, things are progressing nicely on
all fronts. It is fairly obvious that the Germans won’t be able to hold out much
longer.”
Reporter : “Wonderful !”
A fingernail flicks against the bucket, that's how radios are switched off, and

Jacob wipes the sweat from his forehead. {Jacob the Liar. 1998: 140 - 141)



= Life 1s Beautiful The Diary ofAnne Frank
Night | Have Lived a Thousand Years Growing up in the Holocaust

| see the world gradually being turned into a wilderness, | hear the ever-
approaching thunder, which will destroy US too, | can feel the suffering of

millions. (...) {The Diary 0f Anne Frank, 1990:216)



132

CORPORAL (in German)

There are three very important rules. One : Never attempt escape. Two : Obey
all orders without asking questions. Three : Any attempt at organized riot will
be punished by hanging.

(loudly)
Is it clear ?

GUIDO
You can lose all your points for any one ofthree things. One If you cry. Two :
If you ask to see your mother. Three : If you arc hungry and ask for snack !

(loudly)
Forget it !

)

CORPORAL (in German)
When you hear this whistle ...
He sticks hisfingers in his mouth and imitate the whistle.
CORPORAL(In German)
...every one out offthe dormitory immediately !
Guido sticks hisfingers in his mouth .
Guido

Never ask for lollipops !You can’t have any. They are for USonly.

(..n)
Joshua’ face has completely new expression on it.
He is absolutely convinced that all this is one big game.

(Life Is Beautiful, 19981: 110- 113)



All But My Life

Life Is Beautiful

Jacab the Liar
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Jacob the Liar

Life Is Beautiful

Not everyone knows the source of the report, the ghetto is too big for that, but
the Russians are on everybody’s mind. Old debts raise their head again,
difficultly the debtors are reminded, daughters turn into brides, wedding arc
planned for the week before New Year’s, people have gone staring mad, suicide

figures have dropped to zero. ( Jacob the Liar. 1996 : 67 )

4-5
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“As long as there is life, there is hope.” (The Cage, 1986: 264)
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