


 

 
   
 
May 8, 2018 
 
 
 
Dear Friends:   
 
I am pleased to offer my warmest greetings to everyone attending 
the March of the Living’s 30th Anniversary Gala. 
 
Tonight’s gala is a celebration of 30 years of the March of the 
Living. You have also gathered this evening to recognize the 
contributions of Holocaust Survivor educators, and to pay tribute to Eli Rubenstein, 
who is being presented with a Lifetime Achievement Award for his many 
contributions to the March of the Living program. I join you in commending 
everyone being honoured tonight for their efforts to ensure that the millions of 
Holocaust victims are never forgotten.  
 
I would also like to thank the Jewish Federations of Canada-UIA and the local 
Jewish UJA/CJA Federations involved in organizing this event. Your work pays 
tribute to the strength and perseverance of the Jewish people during one of the 
darkest periods in history. 
 
Please accept my best wishes for a memorable evening. 
 
Sincerely, 
 

 
The Rt. Hon. Justin P.J. Trudeau, P.C., M.P. 
Prime Minister of  Canada 



 

Premier of Ontario - Première ministre de l’Ontario 

May 8, 2018 
 

A PERSONAL MESSAGE FROM THE PREMIER 
 

On behalf of the Government of Ontario, I am honoured to extend greetings 
to everyone taking part in the 30th Anniversary Gala of March of the Living.  
 

I commend March of the Living for its long-standing dedication to fostering a 
greater understanding of the Shoah. Elie Wiesel once wrote that “the 
opposite of love is not hate, it’s indifference.” Elie’s words embody the spirit 
of the work of March of the Living; we must continue as a society to study 
the Shoah, to teach contemporary audiences not just about the genocide at 
Auschwitz-Birkenau, Treblinka, Dachau, but of the Jewish life and culture 
destroyed throughout Europe.  
 

I would like to offer my deep gratitude and respect to the Holocaust Survivor 
Educators being recognized this evening. These individuals lived through one 
of the darkest and most tragic periods in human history, and overcame 
unthinkable circumstances. Their commitment to sharing their experiences is 
remarkable and inspiring, and their testimony reminds us of our collective 
and personal obligation to learn from the lessons of our history, to reject 
every form of intolerance and hatred — and to embrace the diversity that 
gives us our strength as a province and nation.  
 

I would also like to offer a heartfelt mazel tov to Eli Rubenstein on being 
honoured with a Lifetime Achievement Award for his commitment to 
promoting and enhancing the March of the Living program since its inception 
in 1988. 
 

During my trip to Israel in 2016 — my first — I was deeply moved to visit 
Yad Vashem. Walking through the Museum to the Hall of Names, and then 
emerging out onto the balcony into the golden hills of Jerusalem, gave me a 
sense of the resoluteness of the Jewish people in the face of the Shoah. It 
was an experience I will carry with me for the rest of my life.  
 

I offer my sincere best wishes for what is sure to be a moving and 
memorable evening. 
 

 
Kathleen Wynne 
Premier 

T O R O N T O
Message from the Mayor

It is my pleasure to extend greetings and a warm welcome to everyone attending 
the Our Legacy Gala: Celebrating the 30th anniversary of the March of the Living 
program.

I would like to commend all of the remarkable Holocaust Survivor educators who 
are being recognized for their selfless contributions in educating others despite 
their own personal pain.

I would also like to recognize Eli Rubenstein who is receiving a Lifetime 
Achievement Award for his commitment to the Mark of the Living program. The 
City of Toronto recognizes the tremendous contribution the Jewish community 
makes to our great city.

The City of Toronto will continue to promote equity, human rights and safety for 
our residents and work with others to make the world a safer and better place for 
all. We re-commit ourselves to protecting human rights and dignity for all people 
and creating a more humane and just world for future generations.

On behalf of Toronto City Council, please accept my best wishes for  continued
success.

Yours truly,

John Tory
Mayor of Toronto

O F F I C E  O F  T H E  M A Y O R
1 0 0 QUEEN STREET WEST, TORONTO, ONTARIO M5H 2N2



The Toronto March of the Living program is coordinated by Canada Israel Experience, a department of Jewish Federations of Canada-UIA, and is subsidized by UJA Federation of Greater Toronto.
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THANK YOU TO OUR Presenting
SPONSOR

The Ben & Hilda Katz Charitable Foundation
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MARCH OF THE LIVING CANADA
HONOURS THE MEMORY OFHoney & Barry
Sherman z”l

Honey and Barry Sherman z”l committed their lives to philanthropic causes in Canada, 

Israel and around the world. As we commemorate the 30th anniversary of the March 

of the Living, we remember the Shermans for their dedicated support of Holocaust 

education initiatives, including the March of the Living. 

May the memory of Honey and Barry’s unparalleled generosity inspire all of us to further 

acts of loving kindness for the Jewish community, for Israel and for all humanity.
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Deep in your heart is where I reside

Listen you’ll hear all the tears that I’ve cried

I am the soul of millions who’ve died

Before you were given your birth

Part of your being, a piece of your past

The women and children, all taken so fast

This is my legacy please make it last

Go tell all the people on earth

Memories, as they grow older, tend to grow colder

And then disappear

The burden is now on your shoulder

You have a message you must make them hear

Please never forget me, I am a spirit that must live on

Though you never met me, you must remember me now that I’m gone

Nothing has changed; I can still feel the hate

Suffering in silence, you’re tempting your fate

You must speak out now, before it’s too late

You can’t close your eyes and pretend

Think of the Grandfather you never kissed

All of the memories that you have missed

Raise up your voice and then raise your fist

And tell the world, Never Again.

Memories, as they grow older, tend to grow colder

And then disappear

The burden is now on your shoulder

You have a message you must make them hear

Please never forget me, I am a spirit that must live on

Though you never met me, you must remember me now that I’m gone

LEGACYSong
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LEGACY

Rocky Zweig, © 1986



THIS IS OURLegacy
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“ We, as survivors, have a duty to create a 
living history of what occurred, to bear witness 
to the atrocities that befell those who were 
denied the chance to speak for themselves. 
We also have the privilege and responsibility 
to create new generations of loving and kind 
children who will carry the torch to create a 
world of freedom and justice for all.”

“ The Story cannot die. We are dying.   
We won’t be around, so hopefully the new 
generation can tell the next generation.”

Eliezer Ayalon z”lAmek Adler z”l

Eliezer Ayalon z”l was born in Radom, Poland in 1928 

and his family was interned in the Radom Ghetto in 

1942. His mother, father, sister and two brothers were 

later murdered in Treblinka. Eliezer spent three years 

in Plaszow, Mauthausen and Melk. He was liberated on 

May 6, 1945 and made Aliyah to Israel where he fought 

in the 1948 War of Independence. He met Elie Wiesel 

and was inspired to publish his memoir in 1991 titled  

“A Cup of Honey” remembering how his beloved mother 

told him as she accompanied him to the Radom ghetto 

gates with a cup of honey “if there is anyone in the family 

with a chance to stay alive it is you.  Azoy is Beshert.  May 

you have a sweet life.” Eliezer passed away on May 29, 

2012 in Jerusalem.  He is survived by his wife, two children, 

five grandchildren and two great-grandchildren.

Abram (Amek) Adler z”l was born in Lublin, Poland, on 

April 20, 1928 and grew up in Lodz.  In 1939, his family 

escaped to Warsaw and then to Radom. In 1943, Amek 

was sent to Auschwitz-Birkenau, to various work camps 

and eventually to Dachau, where his father and one 

brother perished. Amek was liberated on April 28, 1945 

and eventually reunited with his mother and two of his 

brothers. He lived in Italy from 1945-1947, working with 

the Israeli Irgun Tzvai Leumi to help illegal immigrants 

into Palestine. He immigrated to Sweden in 1948 and 

then to Toronto, Canada in 1954 with his wife, Ruth. He 

was successful in both the fur and jewellery industries 

becoming president of the Canadian Jewellers Association 

in 1989. His autobiography, Six Lost Years, was published 

in early 2017.  Amek passed away on April 25, 2017 while in 

Humbolt, Saskatchewan sharing his story. He and Ruth are 

blessed with two children and four grandchildren.            
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“ When we were young and just learning about 
the murderous Holocaust, we were mortified 
that the world was a very scary place. Our 
father said, ‘people are mostly good, and 
goodness will always win.”

“ I hope that through my shared personal 
experiences on numerous March of the Living 
trips, I have impacted numerous teens and 
adults so that the Shoah cannot and will not 
repeat itself in the future.”

Joseph Betel  z”lMartin Baranek 

Joseph Betel z”l was born on June 30, 1929 in Lodz, 

Poland. In 1939 when the Nazis created the Lodz ghetto 

his family fled by train to Stopnitza to be with family.  They 

moved around from town to town eventually making their 

way to the Strzegom Forest.  His younger sister became 

ill and died and his Mother and older sister were killed. 

Just six months before the end of the war his Father was 

killed leaving Joe alone at the age of 15.  At the end of 

the war he made Aliyah to Israel and fought in the 1948 

War of Independence. Joe moved to Canada and met and 

married Carmela, in 1956. Joe began his work life ironing 

shirts eventually becoming a successful entrepreneur. 

They have three children, ten grandchildren, one great 

grandchild and more on the way! 

Martin Baranek was born in 1930 in Starachowice, Poland. 

After 17 months in a labor camp, he was taken to Auschwitz. 

In January 1945 he was forced on the Death March from 

Auschwitz to Mauthausen Concentration Camp. Martin 

was later forced on another death March to Gunskierchen. 

There he was liberated by the American Infantry 71st 

Division on May 4, 1945. He arrived in Italy in June of 1945 

before going on Aliyah-Bet on an illegal ship to Palestine. 

After a forced stay in Cyprus, Martin landed in Palestine 

where he was placed in the Atlit Detention Camp. Martin 

fought in the 1948 War of Independence. In December 

of 1948, he arrived in Canada and was reunited with his 

Mother. In 1953, Martin married Betty Eidelman. Together 

they raised four children and are proud grandparents of 

nine grandchildren.
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“ As long as we are able to move,  
we should continue to tell our stories”

Ernie did not speak much about what he 
endured until he participated as a Survivor 
Educator on the March of the Living.  
He wanted to ensure that students have the 
chance to bear witness to the remnants of the 
Holocaust and be encouraged to bring about 
positive change in our world.  It was for all 
the young student participants. He had an 
incredible connection with young people.

Hedy Bohm Ernest Bloch z”l

Hedy Bohm was born in 1928, in Oradea, Transylvania, 

and was an only child to Ignacz, a master cabinet maker, 

and Erzsebet, a homemaker. In May of 1944, Hedy and her 

family were sent to the Oradea ghetto, and from there, 

she was deported to Auschwitz-Birkenau. She was then 

selected for forced work detail at an ammunition factory 

and shipped to Fallersleben, Germany in August 1944.  

Hedy was liberated by American forces in April 1945. 

Post war, Hedy returned to Romania, where she was 

able to meet up with cousins, and where she married her 

husband Imre. They were able to escape to Prague, where 

an aid organization arranged for this group of Hungarian 

orphans to get visas to Canada. They arrived in Halifax, 

Canada in August 1948. Hedy has two children and two 

grandchildren.

Ernest Bloch z”l was born in Nýrsko, Czechoslovakia, in 

1927.  He survived Auschwitz II-Birkenau, Bismarckhütte, 

Mittelbau-Dora and was liberated by the Soviet armed 

forces in Prague, Czechoslovakia. His entire family was 

murdered and his life as a Czechoslovakian was completely 

destroyed. When the war was over he moved to Canada 

where he managed to rebuild and create a wonderful life 

and family.  He embodied strength and perseverance. 

Ernest met his wife Erika in Canada in 1951 and they 

married a year later. He worked in the construction 

industry.  Ernie will forever be remembered for his love 

of people, compassion, optimism, his will to overcome 

hardships, his generous spirit and wisdom, and for the 

many lives he touched. Ernest passed away on April 6, 

2012, Erev Pesach. He is survived by his wife Erika, two 

children and five grandchildren.
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“ Remembering is not enough... fight 
indifference, intolerance and injustice.”

“ It is vital that we learn from our history and 
be vigilant that it is never repeated by anyone 
and to anyone.”

Judy Weissenberg CohenHoward Chandler 

Born in Debrecen, Hungary, in 1928, Judy Weissenberg 

Cohen was the youngest of seven siblings. In June 

1944, Judy and her family were deported to Auschwitz-

Birkenau, there she and her sisters were separated from 

their mother. Although Judy survived several camps and 

a death march, her parents, four siblings and most of her 

extended family were murdered. After being liberated by 

the US army in 1945, Judy spent two years at the Bergen-

Belsen Displaced Persons Camp, along with two siblings. 

In 1948, Judy immigrated to Montreal, where she met and 

married Sidney Jessel Cohen and together they had two 

children. They moved to Toronto in 1961. After a personal 

encounter with a neo-Nazi Holocaust-denying group in 

1993, Judy became an activist in Holocaust education 

and anti-racism. She is the originator and Chair of The 

Holocaust Centre’s permanent exhibit “We Who Survived,” 

Judy is also the creator of the website “Women and The 

Holocaust.”

Howard Chandler was born in December 1928, in Weirzbnik, 

Poland. He was the middle child of four siblings; an older 

sister, and two younger brothers. At the onset of the war, 

Howard was almost eleven years old, finishing grade three, 

and remembers the rounding up and kidnapping of Jews 

for forced labor camps and the constant search of houses.  

Between 1942-1944, he was a prisoner in Starachowice 

Labour Camp and then sent to Auschwitz-Birkenau, 

Buchenwald and was liberated from Theresienstadt in 

1945. Only he and one of his brothers survived. In 1947, he 

was able to be included in a group to go to Canada, where 

he found his mothers’ two sisters, and lived with another 

sister. Howard married Elsa and together they had four 

children. In 2011, Howard received an honorary high school 

diploma in 2011.
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“ My first experience on the March of the 
Living was with my granddaughter in 1998.  
I was scared and nervous and not sure what to 
expect. I have learned first hand that without 
history there is no memory, and without 
memory there is no future. This is why we need 
the March of the Living, to continue to educate 
and teach all future generations.”

“ Not all people are the same. There were  
good people, people that helped and risked 
their lives to save us children.  There are all 
kinds of people in the world and we are not  
all the same. Always remember that though 
there was bad – there was also good.”

Max EisenBerthe Cygelfarb 

Max Eisen was born in 1929, in Moldava, former Czechoslovakia. 

Max had two brothers and a younger sister. In spring 1939, 

Max and his family were deported to Auschwitz-Birkenau. 

Max worked in slave labour with his father and uncle, but 

in September 1944, the two were selected out, leaving Max 

alone. One day, after being sent to the Auschwitz hospital 

with a severe beating, he was operated on by the camp 

surgeon, Dr. Tadeusz Orzeszko, a polish political prisoner. 

All patients who could not return to work were being taken 

to Birkenau and gassed. Dr. Orzeszko removed Max from 

his stretcher and made him clean the floor of the operating 

room, effectively saving his life.  Max survived a death march 

to Mauthausen, Melk and Ebensee. He was liberated by the 

US Army on May 6, 1945. Max arrived in Canada on October 

25, 1949, and then moved to Toronto. He married Ivy Cosman. 

They have two children, two grandchildren, and three great-

grandchildren. 

Berthe Cygelfarb was born on July 18, 1931 in Brussels, 

Belgium where her parents, both born in Poland, met and 

married. In 1933 they moved to Paris and her brother was 

born. In 1941 during a roundup of men, her father was 

arrested and sent to Pithivier’s camp, where she visited 

him before he was sent to Auschwitz-Birkenau where he 

died in July 1942. Jews were obliged to wear the yellow 

star and soon there was a roundup of women and children.  

When the French police came to arrest them, they fled for 

the countryside where they stayed until the end of the war.  

Berthe met her husband Wolf (Welwel) Cygelfarb, also a 

Holocaust survivor through Hashomer Hatzair which she 

joined in 1946. They were married in November 1950 and 

in December moved to Canada together.  Welwel passed 

away in January 1992. They have two children and four 

grandchildren.
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“ Always remember the lessons of the Shoah.  
It is part of our Jewish history.  When the 
survivors are no longer here, it will be up to 
the future generations to carry on.  I hope 
that the students commit to remembering the 
lessons of the Shoah and will have a greater 
dedication to the Jewish people and Israel.”

“ From the past, we learn about the present. 
From the present, we learn what to do with the 
future. I believe that the only way to guarantee 
the survival of the Jewish people is through 
education. The children must learn, so they 
can teach future generations.”

Anita Ekstein Irving Eisner

Anita Ekstein was born in Lvov, Poland, in 1934, to Edzia 

and Fischel Helfgott. In 1942, after her mother was taken 

away, she was taken in and hidden by Josef Matusiewicz, 

a Polish Catholic man and his family; and then hidden 

again in 1943, by Matusiewicz’s nephew, who was a priest. 

Her mother was murdered in October 1942 in the Belzec 

death camp. Her father was murdered in 1943. Anita was 

liberated in 1945. She immigrated to Canada in 1948, with 

a surviving aunt. In 1988, Anita went to the Ernst Zundel 

trial in Toronto. His denial of the Holocaust motivated 

her to speak out about her experiences. Anita feels that 

education will lead to better understanding about what 

happened to the Jewish people and a warning of how 

this could happen again to anyone, at any time. Anita 

has three children, eight grandchildren and two great 

granddaughters.

Irving Eisner was born in Sojmo, Czechoslovakia, on March 

10, 1926. He had four sisters and one brother.  Irving and 

his family were sent to Auschwitz-Birkenau in 1944. His 

mother, brother and two sisters were killed there. From 

Auschwitz-Birkenau, Irving was sent to Dachau, where he 

was labeled prisoner #89012. Irving was liberated from 

Dachau by US troops in May 8, 1945. Irving and his sister, 

Sarah, survived, along with their father. In 1946, Irving, his 

father and sister found their way to a German Displaced 

Persons camp. While there, Irving met and married his wife 

Sima. In 1949, Irving and Sima went to Israel, and settled 

there until 1953, at which time they came to Canada. 

Irving was a very well-known teacher at both Eitz Chaim 

and Associated Hebrew School. He authored two books 

Dachau: Book one, #89012 and Dachau: Book 2, back to 

the Camps. Irving and his wife are blessed with three sons, 

nine children and eighteen great grandchildren. 
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“ I hope I have helped these young people 
and through them, future generations, to 
better understand the horrors of this time, and 
reassure them that the will to live is stronger 
than any effort to destroy life. My wish for 
all the young people is that the future should 
be as kind to them as it was to me. I am 
forever grateful to the March of the Living for 
allowing me the opportunity to be a part of 
this wonderful and important experience.”

“ They gave me the courage to face my past 
and go on with the future; the strength to walk 
and smile and so now I try to help them.  
I wish for every child to have a happy 
childhood and a future that is only bright  
with Happiness. Have no fear, Bubbie Esther 
is here.”

Reny FriedmanEsther Fairbloom

Reny Friedman is a child survivor from the Netherlands. 

She and her twin brother were born on April 4, 1937. With 

the help of the underground her family went into hiding 

in the countryside, of the Ardennes region, as well as in 

Brussels.  In both cases they were discovered and forced to 

run.  Her mother was deported to Auschwitz and survived. 

Her father placed Reny in a convent and her brother in a 

monastery. She passed the remainder of the war there and 

began to enjoy the rituals and trappings of the Catholic 

faith.  When her father came to get her at the end of the 

war, he allowed her time to return to her Jewish roots.  

Reny made her way to Canada in 1955, where she met and 

married Henry Friedman, also a Holocaust Survivor. They 

are blessed with three children and two grandchildren.

Esther Fairbloom was born in the ghetto of Tarnepol, 

Poland.  Her mother placed her in an orphanage in Zbarz 

run by nuns, and placed her sister with a family on a farm. 

Her parents, who owned a slaughterhouse, donated meat 

to the orphanage, and the Mother Superior would return 

the favour.  Esther was too young to know her own name 

or birthdate and she would never learn these details as 

her parents were shot and killed when the Germans came 

to take the slaughterhouse. Following the war, Esther, 

so named by her Aunt and Uncle, refused for a time to 

remove her rosary beads or the cross around her neck. 

Eventually they moved to a Canadian farm for two years 

and then to Toronto.  She discovered through old photos 

that she had a sister in Israel and at the age of 30 the 

two reunited.  Esther married David and is tremendously 

proud of her children and grandchildren. 
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“ My message to the next generation is that 
we must never forget. But remembrance alone 
isn’t enough. Each of us must also act, speak 
out, and provide financial support to the 
causes that will protect our future.  
If not us, who will?”

“ The future of the Jewish Nation is in its 
youth. When I see tens of thousands of youth 
marching together between Auschwitz to 
Birkenau, my optimism comes back, and I 
feel again like we have a chance in this world. 
If I can impact one student each year on the 
March of the Living to commit to educating 
future generations about the Holocaust, and 
the importance of not becoming a bystander, 
then I have fulfilled my mission.”

Joe GottdenkerBill Glied z”l

Joe was born in 1942 in Nazi-occupied Poland. By that time, 

his father has already been deported to a work camp. Joe’s 

mother Bina, entrusted her new-born child to Petronolo and 

Wladyslaw Ziolo and joined the Polish resistance. The Ziolo 

family adopted Joe and raised him as their own. Joe stayed 

with the adoptive family for three years until the end of the 

war. When the war was over, he reunited with his parents 

in Germany. The family immigrated to the United States in 

1948 and to Toronto in 1958, where Joe has lived since. Joe 

believes that one’s Jewish identity is defined by values of 

acceptance, tolerance and understanding – not just for our 

own community but for all races. To be a Jew is to be a citizen 

of the world – we must be in it together. Joe is a proud father 

of three children and grandfather to five grandchildren.

Bill Glied z”l was born in Subotica, Serbia, in 1930. He was 

deported to Auschwitz-Birkenau in 1944 along with his 

family. Upon arrival in Auschwitz, Bill and his father were 

sent to the right and his mother, sister and rest of the family 

was sent to the left. That was the last time he saw them. Bill 

was later transferred to Dachau in Germany and worked as 

a slave labourer, building an underground company, which 

would manufacture parts for BMW. On April 29, 1945, Bill was 

liberated by the US Army. After spending six weeks in hospital, 

recovering from Typhoid Fever, Bill returned to Serbia and 

lived with his aunt and uncle. Bill arrived in Canada, as an 

orphan, in September 1947. Bill passed away in February 2018 

and is survived by his wife Marika, three daughters and sons-

in-law, eight grandchildren, one grandson-in-law and his first 

great grandchild is due in July 2018.
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“ The Ba’al Shem Tov once said 
‘Remembrance is the secret of redemption. 
Forgetting leads to exile.’ The only way to  
try to avoid future Holocausts and genocides,  
is to educate our youth, our future leaders.  
We have to show them what human beings  
are capable of doing; both good and bad.”

“ Remember the Holocaust.  
Love the Jewish people.”

Pinchas Gutter Elly Gotz 

Pinchas and his twin sister were born in Lodz, Poland, on 

July 21, 1932. In 1939, his family was forced into the Warsaw 

Ghetto. In April 1943, after the Warsaw Ghetto uprising, 

Pinchas and his family were deported to the death camp, 

Majdanek, where his whole family was murdered on arrival. 

Pinchas was the sole survivor.  From Majdanek, he was sent 

to a work camp, then to Buchenwald, and then on a death 

march from Germany to Theresienstadt. He was liberated 

by the Soviet Army on May 8, 1945. After liberation, he was 

taken to Britain. Pinchas lived in France, Israel, Brazil and 

South Africa, before immigrating to Canada with his wife 

Dorothy, and their three children, Jan, Tanya, and Rumi in 

1985. Pinchas has three grandchildren.

Elly Gotz was born in Kovno, Lithuania, on March 8, 1928. 

He was an only child. In June 1941, Elly and his family were 

forced into the Kovno ghetto, where they spent three 

years. In the summer of 1944, he and his parents were taken 

to Germany by cattle car train. His mother was unloaded 

with all the women at Stutthof concentration camp. He 

and his father were deported to Dachau. There they were 

forced to work as slave labourers, constructing a giant 

bomb proof aircraft factory. On April 29, 1945, at 17 years 

old, Elly was liberated from Dachau by the U.S. army. Elly 

married Esme in 1958 and lived in Norway, Zimbabwe, and 

South Africa, before immigrating to Canada in 1964. Elly 

has three children and six grandchildren. On July 2, 2017, 

at 89 years old, Elly fulfilled one of his lifelong dreams….

to fly. He jumped from a plane in celebration of Canada’s 

150th birthday!
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“ In 10 -15 years none of us survivors will 
be here to tell the truth.  So, if these young 
students don’t come on the trip and stand up 
and talk about what happened, about what 
they saw and learned, then the deniers of  
the Holocaust will win.”

“ If one picture is worth 1000 words,  
then seeing with your own eyes the atrocities 
committed by the Nazis in the extermination 
camps in Poland, is worth more than 1000 
pictures. The March of the Living has brought 
thousands of students to the sites where our 
Jewish people were tortured and killed.  
The program must continue to operate to 
ensure that the tragedy of the Shoah will  
not be forgotten and to prove to the deniers 
that it did happen.”

George Herczeg z”lDenise Hans 

George Herczeg z”l was born in Nagyvisnyó, Hungary in the 

mid 1920’s.  He had two sisters.  During the war he was in a 

brutal forced Labor camp with his father.  His Mother died in 

Auschwitz and his father died three weeks before liberation.  

After the war he went back to his village and tried to continue 

his father’s lumber business until the communist regime 

took it away.  He escaped illegally to Austria and arranged 

for his sisters to do the same.  In 1948 he came to Canada 

on a farm contract through the Canadian government.   

He worked a year to fulfill his contract and was then transferred 

to Toronto.  He worked as a dishwasher, restaurant manager, 

real estate salesman and developer.  George met and married 

Agnes in 1962 soon after she arrived in Canada. They have 

two children and seven grandchildren.

Denise Hans was born on June 21, 1938, in Paris, France.  She is 

the 4th of 6 children. In 1942, her father, aunt and uncle were 

taken away, and Denise was left with her mother, siblings and 

2 cousins in Paris. Denise later found out that her father was 

shot during a Death March from Auschwitz to Buchenwald, 

while her uncle’s family was gassed upon their arrival to 

Drancy concentration camp, just outside of Paris. Denise 

was hidden twice with farmers and then in a convent, where 

she and two of her sisters stayed until 1948, when they were 

reunited with their mother and siblings. Denise immigrated 

to Canada in 1956 and in 1959, she married Milan Hans, who 

was also a hidden child survivor from Czechoslovakia. She 

has three children, seven grandchildren and three great 

grandchildren.
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“ The next generation should do everything 
possible to do all they can for Israel and 
support Israel to stay alive. Because if we had 
Israel back then, the Holocaust would never 
have happened.”

“ It’s an experience for the children unlike 
any other. They have never lived through 
these stories, the kind of stories I told them. 
They saw what Auschwitz; Treblinka and the 
Warsaw ghetto were like… Now they know 
what Israel stands for and how special Israel 
is to us because of the March of the Living.”

Howard KleinbergMania Hudy

Howard Kleinberg was born on May 3, 1926, in Wierzbnik, 

Poland. He was the youngest of ten children. In 1941 his 

entire family was forced from their home into the ghetto, 

where they stayed until mid October 1942. At this time, 

Howard was separated from the rest of his family, and never 

saw them again. Howard was sent to Auschwitz and was 

used as a slave labourer in an ammunitions factory. From 

Auschwitz, Howard was sent to Mauthausen and then to 

Bergen Belsen, where he was liberated by the British army 

on April 15, 1945. It was in Bergen-Belsen where Nancy, 

a young girl from his home town, saved his life. Howard 

arrived in Canada in 1947 and reconnected with Nancy. 

They got married and had four children. They now have 

eleven grandchildren and nine great grandchildren. 

Mania Hudy was born in Warsaw in 1933 and lived there 

with her parents and brother.  In 1940 they were forced 

from their home and relocated to the Warsaw ghetto.  

They were packed into tiny living quarters with three or 

four other families. In 1943 her baby sister Bronka was born 

and soon given away to a Nun in the hopes she would stay 

alive.  Mania and her brother were taken to live with a Polish 

couple until 1944 when they were discovered and taken 

to Bergen Belsen, where they found their Mother working 

there. They were liberated together and were sent to a DP 

camp always wondering about baby Bronka. Baby Bronka 

was found in 1949 in Belgium alive and well at the age of 

six. The family moved to Israel. Mania has two children,  

six grandchildren and eight great grandchildren.
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“ To see the death camps, to touch them, 
reminds me of the tragedy of my people  
and the 6 million who should not have died.  
Those we must remember. The children must 
be witness to the truth of this past. The tragic 
lessons and legacy must be passed on to the 
children, so they can be certain the world  
does not forget.”

“ History should never be allowed to repeat 
itself. And G-d forbid if it does; this generation 
should not go like sheep to the slaughter. But 
I am sure that they won’t because of March 
of the Living. I’m sure that this will never 
happen again.”

Bronka Krygier z”lNancy Kleinberg 

Bronka Krygier z”l was born in 1925 in Warsaw, Poland.  

Her parents ran a small shoe manufacturing business.  

Her father was a very active member of Poland’s Socialist 

party and she remembers Leon Trotsky visiting their 

home. When the Warsaw Ghetto was created her family 

escaped to nearby Wohyn, but later returned without 

Bronka. Bronka joined various groups of Jewish refugees, 

Russian POWs, and partisans in the forests. Bronka made 

her way to Russia and then back to Poland at the end of 

the war, where she discovered that her family perished in 

Treblinka.  In 1948, Bronka moved to Paris, joined an ORT 

school and trained as a furrier.  There she met and fell in 

love with Hersz Krygier, also a Polish Holocaust survivor. 

They were married in 1949 and in 1957 immigrated to 

Calgary, Canada to be with Hersz’s family.  They have four 

children and five grandchildren.

Nancy Kleinberg was born on April 20, 1927 in Wierzbnik, 

Poland. She had five brothers. In 1941, her family was forced 

to move into the town ghetto. In July 1944, Nancy was 

separated from her family, and deported to Auschwitz; 

where she stayed for six months, until being forced out on 

a death march in January 1945. After a three-day march 

she arrived at Bergen Belsen. On April 15, 1945, Nancy was 

liberated with her aunt. Days after liberation, she found 

Howard lying in a pile of corpses, almost dead. Nancy 

recognized him as being a friend of her brother, and Nancy 

nursed Howard back to health. After going their separate 

ways post war, Nancy and Howard reconnected in Toronto 

in 1947. They married in 1950; have four children, eleven 

grandchildren, and nine great grandchildren. Nancy and 

Howard were showcased on Live with Regis and Kelly in 

2011 with having one of the world’s greatest love stories.
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“ It is our deep desire to transmit to the future 
generations what we lived through in these 
dark times ... we survivors are ... beneficiaries 
of a legacy that informs our Jewish identity 
and can stimulate our revival and our 
purpose. We are Jews despite and not  
because of the Holocaust.”

“ It is very important for the young  
generations to not be quiet. If you something 
that’s not right, speak up. Do something 
about it. Bad things will not just pass,  
you have to deal with it.”

Joe Leinburd Irene Kurtz 

Joe Leinburd was born in Suceava, Romania, on February 

17, 1922. In 1939, Joe, then seventeen, was playing volleyball 

with friends when he heard a radio announcement 

declaring Germany’s invasion of Poland. Two years later, 

all the Jews of Suceava were ordered from their homes 

and the entire Jewish population of Northern Bucovina 

and Bessarabia was deported to Transnistria, an area 

in southwestern Ukraine. Miraculously, his entire family 

survived a death march from Moghilev to Murafa and the 

family was liberated by the Soviet army in March 1944.  

Post war, Joe met Claretta, and they wed in 1946. They 

decided to leave Romania, which was under Communist 

rule, and they spent nearly three years in DP camps in 

Austria and Italy, before immigrating to Canada in April 

1949. They lived in Winnipeg and Calgary, and then 

relocated to Toronto in 1997, to be closer to their two 

children and four grandchildren.

Irene Kurtz was born in 1928 in Warsaw, Poland. She had 

two brothers and one sister. At eleven years old, Irene and 

her family were forced into the Warsaw ghetto, and in 

1941, her mother and her sister were taken away, during 

a selection process. Her two older brothers fled to Russia 

to join the Russian army and Irene was left alone with her 

father. In April 1943, during the Warsaw Ghetto uprising, 

her father hid her in a bunker, while he went out to work, 

and he never returned. Irene escaped from the bunker 

and was caught by a Nazi officer, who put her on the 

next transport to Majdanek. After spending two months 

in Majdanek, barely surviving, Irene was then selected for 

a transport going to Skarzysko ammunition factory. She 

worked there until liberation in 1945 by Soviet troops. 

Post war, Irene went to Palestine and then to Canada. 

Irene married Jack Kurtz and they have three sons, six 

grandchildren and three great grandchildren.
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“ In my stories I always must survive, and you 
can see I’m still alive.  I’m often asked do I 
believe in the Almighty? My answer is ‘I was 
saved in a forest, judge for yourself! ”

“ The legacy of the March of the Living is to 
learn about what happened to our people and 
what were our traditions that sustained us 
through the centuries and the Shoah. In order 
to live in peace and harmony we need to have 
mutual respect for and mutual acceptance 
of the other. With the understanding that the 
laws of our country are paramount.”

Alex Levin  z”lNathan Leipciger 

Alex Levin z”l was born July 21, 1932 in Rokitno, Poland. In 

September 1939, the Red Army entered the town and it 

became part of the Soviet Ukraine. In 1942 when the Rokitno 

ghetto was being liquidated, Alex and his brother fled to 

the Polesie woods. They were in hiding for a year and a half 

until liberation by the Red Army in January 1944. For the 

next year Alex accompanied the Red Army troops across 

Poland and into Germany helping soldiers as needed. In 

1945 he enrolled in cadet school in Moscow. He graduated 

from the Leningrad Higher first artillery command school 

as a military engineer and was discharged with the rank of 

captain. In 1974 Alex immigrated to Toronto, followed by 

his wife and daughter in 1980.  In 2009 Alex published his 

autobiography Under the Yellow & Red Stars. Alex died in 

2016 at age 83. He is survived by his wife Marina, daughter 

and two grandchildren.

Nate Leipciger was born in Chorzow, Poland on February 

28, 1928. He had one sister Linka. In September 1939, the 

German army invaded Poland, and when the Nazis’ decided 

to make Chorzow “Judenrein”, Nate’s family was forced 

to leave their town and move to the town of Sosnowiec, 

which became a de facto ghetto. Nate and his family were 

transported to Auschwitz, where Nate was separated from 

his mother and sister, never to see them again. As luck 

would have it, Nate’s father was able to move Nate into his 

own line, thus being able to keep his son with him. Nate 

survived the camps of Auschwitz-Birkenau, Funfteichen, 

Gross Rosen, Flossenberg, Leonberg, Muhldorf am Inn 

and Waldlager (two sub-camps of Dachau). Nate and his 

father were liberated on May 2, 1945 and immigrated to 

Canada in 1948. Nate married Bernice, and they have three 

daughters, twelve grandchildren and one great grandchild.
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“ I saw how the kids really felt what I went 
through, and I said to them because I look  
at you I’m going to live forever.”

“ If we have hatred in our hearts there is no 
room for love. The future generations are the 
teachers of what happened to us. They first 
must see it and hear it and then remember it. 
To be good people and to be proud of Israel.  
Be strong. Have love in your heart  
and remember that you are a Jew.”

Joe Mandel Faigie Libman 

Joe Mandel was born in 1924 in Ruthenia, Czechoslovakia 

later ceded to Hungary.  For Joe and his family, absorption 

into Hungary insulated them from the harshest realities 

of the Holocaust. But in 1944, the Germans invaded, and 

occupied Hungary and Joe was taken as a forced labourer 

while much of his family was deported to Auschwitz.  Joe 

was in Mauthausen, Dachau, and Gunskirchen, where he 

was liberated by the Americans on May 4, 1945.  After the 

war Joe lived with his surviving siblings in Budapest but 

left for Canada in 1956, during the Hungarian Revolution. In 

2012, Joe joined the March of the living the same year US 

liberators were invited on the trip. There Mandel met Mason 

(Mickey) Dorsey, a veteran of the 71st Infantry Division, the 

man who blew open the gates of Gunskirchen in Austria.  

The two men shared an emotional embrace.

Faigie Libman was born in Kaunas, Lithuania, in 1934. 

She was an only child. In 1941 a ghetto was established 

in Slobodka, where Faigie’s family spent the next three 

years. In 1944, the Jews of Kaunas were transported in 

cattle cars to concentration camps. Her father was sent 

to Dachau where he later died. She and her mother were 

shipped to Stutthof and then three labour camps. In 1945, 

the Russians liberated their camp. Faigie and her mother 

were the only surviving members of their family. Her father 

died the same week they were liberated. After living in a 

Displaced Persons camp in Austria, her mother located 

her sister in Montreal and they emigrated to a new life 

in Canada in 1948. In 1972, she and her husband Benny 

moved to Toronto, where she taught Junior Kindergarten 

for more than 30 years. Faigie is devoted to her four 

children, eleven grandchildren and great grandchildren.
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“ Sixty years ago, if someone told me that this 
is how my life would turn out, I would never 
have believed it. Not a day goes by that I don’t 
think about my family and reflect about the 
horrors I witnessed throughout the Holocaust. 
All I can ask, now that my story has been 
shared, is to never forget.”

Henry Melnick z”l 

Henry Melnick was born Henry Chmielnicki in 1922 in 

Lodz, Poland, to Chaya and Elijah Chmielnicki. He had  

two siblings, aunts, uncles and many cousins. Melnick was 

only 17 when Nazi Germany invaded Poland. After being 

moved to the Nowy Sacz ghetto with his family, he survived 

Auschwitz-Birkenau, Buna, Dora-Mittelbau, Bergen-Belsen 

and other ghettos and concentration camps. His parents 

were murdered in the Belzec death camp and he was the 

sole survivor of his family. He attributed his survival  to his 

mother who he says, “pushed me forward with her hand 

during a selection, avoiding the line to the death camps.” 

In 1947, he tried to go to Palestine but was turned back at 

the Belgian border.  In 1948, Melnick volunteered to fight in 

Israel’s War of Independence. He came to Canada in 1965 

with his wife, Hela, and their two children. At the time of 

the release of his memoir “By My Mother’s Hand” in 2011,  

Melnick had two children, seven grandchildren and nine 

great-grandchildren.
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“ The reason I go on the March of the Living 
is because I believe it is my duty to teach what 
happened during the war. And if the younger 
generation will see it and hear it they will 
make sure that this will never happen again. 
The best way survivors can ensure that is  
by educating the younger generations”

Georgine Nash 

Georgine Nash was born in Budapest, Hungary in 1937. She 

was an only child and lived a comfortable middle-class 

life. In 1940, Georgine’s father was sent to a labour camp, 

and that was the beginning of the end. When Germany 

occupied Hungary in 1944, Her and her mother were 

forced to leave their home and moved into a “Yellow star 

house”, and then into a protection house, run by the Swiss. 

When the protection house became unsafe, Georgine 

and her mother were hidden in the home of an elderly 

woman, where they were forced to stay in the coal cellar 

during bombing raids. In January 1945, Georgine was 

liberated with her mother. Her father was killed during the 

last few months of the war, in an unknown location. They 

left Hungary in 1957 during the Hungarian revolution and 

moved to Canada. Georgine married Marty Nash in 1961, 

and they have three sons and six grandchildren. 



“ A wise man once said that “You don’t know 
your future until you know your past”  
The children are our future and so it’s 
important for them all to learn our past.”

Susan Pasternak 

Susan Pasternak was born February 1, 1939, in Zambrow, 

Poland. She was an only child. While living in the ghetto, 

arrangements were made to smuggle Susan and her 

Mother to the apartment of a Polish woman where they 

hid for three and a half years under a table with a felt cover 

to the ground. Susan never saw her Father again. At the 

end of the war, Susan’s Aunt arranged for them to come 

to Canada, but her Mother suffered a heart attack and 

died. Susan was sent to an orphanage in France and then 

to Germany to an UNRRA Children’s unit where she spent 

two years. Susan arrived in Canada in May 1947, being the 

first child to cross the Atlantic after the war. In 1961, Susan 

was adopted by her aunt and uncle. She married a fellow 

Holocaust survivor, whom she met in university. Susan is 

blessed with three sons and seven grandchildren.
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“ ISRAEL = NEVER AGAIN” Israel is the only 
thing that guarantees that another Holocaust 
can never happen again.  Singing Hatikvah 
at Auschwitz, the biggest Jewish graveyard 
in the world, and then going to Israel, to 
the Kotel and singing Hatikvah there is the 
most powerful few minutes. The March of the 
Liaving signifies going from Yom Hashoah 
to Yom Ha’atzmaut. ”

Sol Nayman 

Sol Nayman was born in Stoczek Wegrowki, Poland on 

November 5, 1935. In September 1939 Sol escaped with 

his family to the forest and then to the Soviet Union. They 

were sent to a labour camp in Syktyvkar in Komi which 

was just south of the Arctic circle on the same latitude as 

Yellowknife and later to another labour camp in the Ukraine.  

When the war ended they found themselves in a German 

DP camp and stayed there until 1948. They learned that 

Canada was accepting a limited quota of tailors to work 

in the growing garment industry after several prominent 

Canadian Jewish manufacturers undoubtedly had to 

provide adequate financial guarantees. They immigrated 

to Canada in 1948 and first settled in Montreal later moving 

to Toronto where he helped create a major clothing label. 

Sol and his beloved wife Queenie have two sons and five 

grandchildren. 



“ As much as we suffered and as hard as 
it was, we wanted to fight to stay alive. 
It is important for the younger generation 
to always remember this and to stay strong.  
To hear our stories and draw strength from us.”

Tova Rogenstein 

Tova Rogenstein was born in Krakow, Poland in 1933. She 

was the youngest of three children. At the onset of the 

war, in 1939, Tova was six years old. In 1941, life became 

horrific, when Tova and her family was ordered into the 

Krakow ghetto, there they stayed until the end of the 

year, when they were deported to Plaszow. At the end of 

1943, Tova was sent to Auschwitz. After a short stay, her 

and her mother were taken to Bergen Belsen, where on 

April 5, 1945, they were liberated. Tova’s father was killed 

in Mauthausen and her brother in Majdanek. Its unclear 

what happened to Tova’s sister. 1947 marked the year that 

Tova made her way to Palestine. She met and married 

Avraham Rogenstein and they have two children, two 

grandchildren, five great grandchildren.
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“ Be thankful that you are free. Free to 
practice Judaism; free to practice whatever 
you choose to; free to support the causes you 
feel passionate about and free to give back  
to people.”

Fanny Pillersdorf  z”l

Fanny Pillersdorf z”l was born in 1924 in Bedzin, Poland 

near the German border.  In July 1940 she and her family 

were sent to the ghetto, later deported and separated and 

she would never see them again.  During the war she was 

sent to seven different concentration camps. Then while 

she was being transported by cattle car toward Prague, 

the train stopped, and the prisoners were let out for a 

brief period.  She hid with three friends in a nearby field 

and farm until the war ended.  Fanny met her husband in 

Dresden where he fought in the Russian army and was 

a Prisoner of War. Together they went to the Russian-

occupied section of Berlin and eventually made their way 

to Barbados, where all three of their children were born. 

They immigrated to Canada in 1962. Fanny passed away 

on January 13, 2015 and is survived by her three children 

and three grandchildren.



“ I would crawl on my hands and knees all  
the way to Auschwitz-Birkenau, or anywhere 
else, to tell my story to anyone who was  
willing to listen.  This is why I march  
and why  I still speak.”

David Shentow z”l

David Shentow z”l was born on April 29, 1925 in Warsaw, 

Poland.  His family moved to Antwerp, Belgium when 

he was six weeks old to escape waves of pogroms.   

In 1942, he and his father were sent to France to build 

walls for defense against the allied invasion of Normandy.  

His Father went back to Antwerp to find his Mother 

and sisters, but David never saw them again. David was 

deported to Auschwitz where he was given #72585. In 

1943 he was transported to the Warsaw ghetto to level 

the remains of the buildings shattered during the ghetto 

uprising.  David was sent on a death march from Warsaw 

to Kutno, in 1944, and was then sent to Dachau where he 

was liberated by American troops on his 20th birthday. 

David immigrated to Canada in 1949 to be near his Uncle.  

He married Rose and they have two daughters Renee z”l 

and Lorie, two grandchildren and four great grandchildren.  

David passed away on June 12, 2017.
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“ As we travel with the March of the Living 
to witness places of tragic times in our history, 
and hear the stories of living witnesses, 
our survivors. You students, as the future 
generation, are the memory keepers and 
one day will be the storytellers.”

Martha Shemtov

Martha Shemtov was born in Lvov, Poland on October 

10, 1940. She was an only child. On June 22, 1941, when 

the Germans took over Lvov, Martha’s parents decided to 

move to Stryj, a smaller town, thinking it would be safer 

there. A few weeks after moving to Stryj, the ghetto was 

created, and they never left. After getting caught hiding 

in a neighbour’s house, the family was marched into 

town and loaded onto a train heading for Belzec. They 

managed to survive jumping from the moving train, and 

they found their way back to Stryj. In 1943, at age two and 

a half, Martha was sent to live with a Polish woman and her 

grandmother. There she was raised as a Catholic child. She 

stayed with them until her father came to get her after 

liberation in 1945. Martha’s mother was killed in 1944. In 

1957, Martha went to live in Israel, and moved to Canada 

in 1963. Martha has three children and six grandchildren.



“ We are the last generation that can tell our 
story ourselves. The March of the Living allows 
for our stories to be told from those who were 
already there and hear our voices directly. You 
must never forget our stories to help make sure 
that this will never happen again.”

Stefania Sitbon 

Stefania Sitbon was born in Warsaw, Poland in 1939 and 

grew up in the Warsaw Ghetto.  In 1942, her family was 

smuggled into the Warsaw Zoo by the Zoo Director, Jan 

Zabinski, and his wife, Antonina. The subject of the film The 

Zookeeper’s Wife, 300 Jewish men, women, and children 

were hidden in animal cages from 1939 to 1945. From 

there Stefania and her family were separated and sent to 

convents and surrounding villages.  They were liberated 

in 1945 and reunited in Austria and Poland. In 1957 they 

emigrated to Israel, Stefania was married and she later 

decided to move to Canada. In 2014, as part of the March 

of the Living, she went back to the Warsaw Zoo for an 

emotional meeting with Teresa, the Zabinskis daughter. 

Stefania and her brother, Moshe, are the only Warsaw Zoo 

survivors known to be alive today.  She and her husband, 

Freddy, have three children and seven grandchildren.
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“ I believe the future of the Jewish people  
is in good hands when I think of all of you.  
It is your turn to carry the torch, hold it high.  
Be active in your duty. And we will never 
again be herded into ghettos or death camps.  
Be proud of your heritage. Be proud of 
being a Jew. Am Yisroel Chai!”

Ernest Singer 

Ernest Singer was born in Kosice, Czechoslovakia, on July 

9, 1930 to an established family. In April 1944 his family 

was forced to live in a ghetto.  In June 1944, the family 

was transported to Auschwitz-Birkenau, where his mother 

and sister were immediately sent to the gas chambers. 

Ernest, then 13, was sent with his father and brother, Alex, 

to a slave labour camp in Valkenburg and then on a death 

march to the Ebensee concentration camp in Austria. 

Ernest’s father died of starvation just days before the war 

ended. Ernest was liberated by American forces. Ernest 

and Alex, the only survivors of their immediate family, left 

for Paris and then in 1948, they immigrated to Caracas, 

Venezuela.  Ernest met Helen in 1956 and they had two 

children, six grandchildren and three great grandchildren.
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“ No matter how difficult it is to learn about 
what happened to the Jewish people of 
Europe, we must continue to go to see the 
concentration camps and to bear witness  
to it all, in order to never forget.”

Albert Sliwin 

Albert Sliwin was born in Jezow, Poland in 1931. Between 

1940 and 1942, the Sliwin family lived in the ghetto “Rava 

Mazowiecki”. From 1942 until 1945, the family was on the 

run trying to find places to hide from the Nazis.  Just a 

few days before liberation, the Sliwin family was forced 

to undress by their so-called Polish “friends”. They were 

taken from their hiding spot and made to lie naked in the 

snow where their father Samuel was shot in the head in 

front of his wife and three children. After liberation, Albert 

and his brother Bernard moved to France and in 1947, 

their sister Elise and their mother Rachel joined them 

in Paris. In 1951, the family immigrated to Canada. He is 

still actively working at his property management and 

commercial leasing company. Albert has two daughters, 

five grandchildren, and two great grandchildren.

- 52 -

“ We are here, Hitler, you did not succeed.”

Inge Spitz z”l

Inge Spitz was born on March 15, 1927 in Potsdam, Germany. 

She grew up with parents Johanna and Hermann and sister 

Edith, and enjoyed a happy childhood until the age of 11. 

Inge’s world turned upside-down when her grandfather was 

arrested and taken to a prison camp. After Kristallnacht, 

Hermann was sent to prison for three weeks and was 

eventually sent to England on a male transport.

On March 20, 1939, five days after Inge’s 12th birthday, 

Johanna sent the girls to France to a safe place called 

La Guette, run by the Rothschild family, with many other 

German Jewish children. Later, Inge worked as a maid for 

a French family. During those years, she took the name 

Yvette Romer, and her dark hair and perfect French made 

it easy for her to fit in. After France was occupied by Nazi 

Germany, Inge and Edith went into hiding in a convent 

where only the Mother Superior knew they were Jewish. In 

May 1944, Inge led a group of children across the border to 

safety into Switzerland. 

In 1946, through the Red Cross, the sisters and parents were 

reunited in London. Soon afterward, Inge met her future 

husband Eric Spitz, who had been a passenger on the 

infamous ship the St. Louis. In 1949, Inge and Eric relocated 

to Toronto and raised their family of three sons. Inge died 

on November 13, 2015 and is remembered lovingly by her 

extended family. 
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“ If I inspire even one young person,  
it is worth it, as I have not only a legacy,  
but a duty to tell the story for those who  
did not live to tell or are now gone.”

Sally Wasserman 

Sally Wasserman was born in Katowice, Poland in 1935.  

At the start of the war, her family moved to Dombrowa, 

her father’s hometown. Soon after he was taken away 

never to return. Sally, her mother and brother were sent to 

the Dombrowa ghetto. When the ghetto was liquidated, 

Sally’s mother hid her with an elderly Polish couple until 

liberation. Her mother and brother were murdered in 

Auschwitz. Sally’s mother wrote in a letter to her sister 

in Canada in 1943 - “I thank G-d for Mr. Turkin - he will 

save my child’s life.  I see the Angel of death before me.  

I don’t believe even a miracle can help us now…. We do 

not have a way out.” Sally was eleven years old when she 

left Poland for the Bergen Belsen DP camp in Germany.  

Her mother’s sister brought her to Canada in 1947.  She and 

her husband have two children and two grandchildren.

“ As it says in the Passover Haggadah:  
“ in every generation they rise up against us”, 
therefore stand tall and speak out against 
those who want to destroy us as silence is  
not the answer.”

Vivian Stockhamer 

Vivian Stockhamer was born in Lida, Poland in 1938.  In 

1941, the Nazis moved her family into the ghetto.  On May 

8, 1942 all 6,700 Jews of the town were marched to the 

killing field outside the city where her father and sister 

were murdered. Vivian and her mother were saved for slave 

labour. On Sept. 17, 1943, the Nazis returned to round up 

the remaining Jews. Vivian escaped to the forest with her 

aunt and uncle, but her mother was captured and taken 

to Majdanek where she was murdered.  Vivian spent two 

years in the forests with the partisans until being liberated 

by the Russians and sent to a Displaced Persons camp in 

Germany.  In 1948 she moved to Canada to live with family 

in Toronto.  There she met her late husband, Saul, also a 

Holocaust survivor.  They were blessed with two children 

and six grandchildren. 
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The phrase “Never Again” epitomizes Bob’s 
view of the Holocaust.  Bob felt strongly that 
the youth of today should know as much as 
possible, first hand, about the Holocaust.  
He was able to share with many students’ 
what life was like during the war and in  
the concentration camps.

Robert Weiss z”l

Robert Weiss z”l was born in Debrecen, Hungary, 

on April 28, 1927. In 1944, when the Nazis occupied 

Hungary, they moved his family to the ghetto and then to 

Auschwitz-Birkenau where his mother and sister perished. 

Robert and his father were sent to Schlossenburg.  

During the liberation, his father was killed by the Nazis.  

In 1946 Robert left Hungary for Vienna where he met his 

wife Lola,  also a Holocaust Survivor. Shortly thereafter  

they went to Germany to the Swabishall Displaced 

Person Camp. There Robert registered as a lumberjack 

and arrived in Canada in November 1947, worked in 

Nippigon until March 1948 then moved to Toronto 

where he and Lola married. They were blessed with two 

sons, three grandchildren and four great grandchildren.  

Robert passed away on February 21, 1996.

“ This community has given so much to me…
Now it is time to give back.”

Ernie Weiss z”l

Ernie Weiss z”l was born in Mad, Hungary in 1928. He 

was the oldest of seven children.  In 1942, at age 14, Ernie 

became the ‘head’ of his family, after his father was taken 

to a labour camp, and died. In 1944, Ernie, along with his 

mother and siblings were taken to the Satoraljaujhely 

Ghetto, and then to Auschwitz. All but one sister were 

murdered. He was then taken to Kitzlitztreben, where he 

stayed until January 1945 and was then led on a death 

march to Zitau. Ernie was liberated by the Russians on 

May 8, 1945. He moved to the US in 1947 as a war orphan. 

In 1952 Ernie married Rachel Hirschberg, and they settled 

in Toronto. In 2008, he published Bar Kochba: From the 

Death Camp at Auschwitz to the Battle for Jerusalem. 

Ernie passed away on January 7, 2010.  He was very proud 

of his four daughters, and ten grandchildren.
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“ Be proud that you are Jewish. You don’t 
have to be religious to be a good Jew.  
Teach your children to see and to witness.”

Kathleen Zahavi 

Kathleen Zahavi was born in 1929, in Nyiregyhaza, Hungary, 

a small city with about 10,000 Jews. In 1944, the German 

army invaded Hungary, and within days Kathleen and her 

family had to move into the ghetto. Four weeks later the 

transports started. At fourteen years old, Kathleen, her 

sisters and parents were sent to Auschwitz. Both parents 

perished there, but the three sisters survived. After a few 

months in Auschwitz they were sent to Dachau and after 

three months in Dachau, they were deported to Bergen-

Belsen. Together the three sisters were liberated on  

April 12, 1945. One sister died shortly after liberation. Post 

war, Kathleen and her sister returned to Hungary, only 

to discover that they were the only survivors from their 

family. They joined the Shomer Ha’Tzair movement and 

went to Palestine. In 1959, Kathleen moved to Canada 

with her husband and eldest daughter. Kathleen has two 

children, and four grandchildren.

“ I hope that we survivors are never forgotten, 
and that future generations realize the 
unspeakable consequences of hatred and 
prejudice. Educate yourselves; educate others; 
learn from history.”

Helen Yermus 

Helen Yermus was born in 1932 in Kovno, Lithuania. In 1941 

when the Nazis invaded the area, the family tried to escape 

to the USSR but were driven back to the Kovno Ghetto.  

In the spring of 1944, the Nazis launched a KinderAktion, 

a roundup of Jewish children. Her brother was taken 

away, never to be seen again. After the Kovno Ghetto was 

liquidated, Helen and her mother were shipped to the 

Stutthof concentration camp and her father was taken 

to Dachau where he died. In January 1945, Helen and her 

mother managed to escape the great Death Marches, but 

were injected with a poisonous substance, when the Nazis 

found them. Miracu-lously they survived. After three years 

in a Displaced Persons camps they came to Canada in 

1948.  Helen married Aaron Yermus in 1952 whom she met 

in the DP camp. They were blessed with three children 

and nine grandchildren.
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“ ... It was New Year’s Eve, Dec. 31st, 1942,  
in the forced labour camp, Brande. The 
sadistic Nazi Second in Command, woke the 
Jews up at the stroke of midnight commanding 
them to sing and dance...And the song they 
sang, was “Ve’ He’ Sheamda”, which states 
in every generation our enemies rise up to 
defeat us, but the Holy One will ultimately 
prevail. It was New Year’s Eve for the sadistic 
Nazi guard, but for the Jews of that camp they 
were observing the holiday of Passover and 
recalling its message of freedom.” 
(This story appears in Voices from the Heart:  
A Community Celebrates 50 Years of Israel)

Roman Ziegler

Roman Ziegler was born in Dombrowa, Gornicza, Poland, 

in 1927, the youngest of eight children. He spent 31 

months in slave labour and death camps, including Brand 

in Germany, Graditz, Breslau, Faulbruck, and Auschwitz-

Birkenau. He was liberated on May 8, 1945 by the Soviet 

Army. Roman was the only family member, of his entire 

family, to survive. Roman immigrated to Canada in 1948.  

He met his wife Miriam, also a Holocaust survivor, on a 

blind date, and they were married in 1958.  They have three 

children, all university graduates, and four grandchildren.  

“ Never again” you are the young generation. 
You should remember what the survivor said 
and showed you and always remember never 
again. I survived and I’m thankful for this 
March of the Living. It allows you to see it  
and then to remember.”

Miriam Zakrojczyk

Miriam Zakrojczyk was born in Krasnostav, Poland in 1936. 

From her town, along with her parents, brother and sister, 

she walked to the Warsaw Ghetto, and until 1941 they lived 

there in a cellar. Her father heard that the ghetto would be 

burned, and he saved his family by escaping the Warsaw 

ghetto through a hole in the wall and boarded the last 

train to Bialystok and from there they went to Russia. They 

were sent to Magnita Ghorst, and then to Siberia. After 

the war, in 1946 they returned to Poland and lived there 

until 1957, when they decided to go to Palestine.  Miriam 

left Israel in 1966 with her husband and two children and 

immigrated to Canada, where her children were married.  

She now has three grandchildren.
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*Judy Weissenberg Cohen is from Toronto and traveled with both the Coast to Coast and Toronto delegations
*George Herczeg is from Toronto but traveled with the Coast to Coast delegation

**From Montreal but traveled with Coast to Coast
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“Some thirty years ago - I was in my late 20s - Walter Hess z”l, then UIA Canada executive 

vice president, approached me to help launch a trail blazing initiative called The March 

of the Living. I travelled the country, from Vancouver to Halifax, encouraging Federation 

professionals and young people to consider participating. The response exceeded our 

most optimistic expectations.  To know that Walter’s vision resulted in having 100 survivors 

accompany over twelve thousand students and adults on this life-changing journey is 

beyond description. I can’t imagine a better way to commemorate 30 years of The March 

of the Living, than by ensuring the future of Holocaust education travel programs through 

funds established in the names of our eloquent and courageous survivor educators. This 

noble initiative will ensure the stories and profound lessons they have taught us all, will 

continue to live on for generations to come. Thank you for supporting this enduring legacy.”

30 YEARS OF SERVICE TO THE MARCH OF THE LIVING

Award   LIFETIME 
ACHIEVEMENT

ELI RUBENSTEIN
NATIONAL DIRECTOR
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THESE ARE OURStories
Of all the elements on the March of the Living, the ability for survivors 

to share their stories with the students is among the most essential.
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Everyone listened in stunned silence, wondering what it must be 

like to carry that kind of painful memory for an entire lifetime.  

But something even more remarkable was about to happen later  

on the weekend. 

On Saturday evening, in the middle of the dimly lit dining room, as 

the group of March participants formed a circle, for the Havdallah 

service, one of the rabbis invited Amek into the centre of the circle 

and said to him and all present: “Amek, you shared with us a very 

personal and difficult memory. But with your permission, we are 

now going to try and heal that memory. We are all going to sing 

Shema Yisrael many times over, so the picture you will have in your 

mind from now on, whenever you hear the Shema, will be of Jewish 

children marching towards a brighter future.”

Then the entire group of teenagers and chaperones broke out  

into a spirited rendition of Shema Yisrael, singing it perhaps 20 

or 30 times, before launching into a medley of other Jewish songs. 

Amek was joined by his nephew, his fellow survivors and their 

grandchildren, and the Marchers kept singing around them, as if 

their singing alone could carry the world into a better future.

A few weeks later, Amek addressed the group, briefly: “You know, 

it’s working. I was in synagogue last week and I heard the Shema 

being recited, and for a moment, I saw the image of the family in 

Radom, but after only a few seconds, it was replaced by all of your 

smiling faces…” A memory that once seemed inconsolable, had 

received redemption.

Amek Adler participated in the March of the Living a number of 

times, but due to ill-health, couldn’t go the last few years. In spring 

2017, his Holocaust memoir, Six Lost Years, was published by the 

Azrieli Foundation. With his freshly minted book in his hand, Adler 

went on a speaking tour of Saskatchewan.

On April 24, Yom Hashoah (Holocaust Remembrance Day), just a 

week after his 89th birthday, Amek told his story to a group of 

young people in Humboldt, Saskatchewan. On his way to Regina 

for another speaking engagement, he was rushed into emergency 

surgery and unfortunately passed away.

Bill Glied, a Holocaust survivor, March of the Living participant, and 

close friend of Amek, who also recently passed away, remembered 

Amek saying. “When I die, I want to be doing a Mitzvah.”

And that’s exactly what Amek was doing on the last day of his life. 

In his last speech, Amek said: “The story cannot die. We are dying. 

We won’t be around, so hopefully the new generation can tell the 

next generation.”

Amek we promise you this: As long as there is a March, we will 

always tell your courageous story. Your story will never die.

Healing Wounded Memories - By Eli Rubenstein, from articles that 

appeared in the Canadian Jewish News and Jerusalem Report

In February 2006, more than 200 Toronto students gathered at 

a winter retreat in central Ontario for a weekend Shabbaton in 

preparation for their two-week journey to Poland and Israel on  

the March of the Living.

During Shabbat services, when the students recited the Shema 

Yisrael, the words stirred the most painful of memories inside 

of Amek Adler z”l who was one of the survivors accompanying  

the trip.

“I was about 14 years old and was a slave laborer in a concentration 

camp set up by the Nazis near Radom,” Amek told the hushed 

gathering. “One day, the Nazis learned that a young man had 

escaped the camp. The Nazis rounded up the escaped man’s 

remaining family, a mother and father, and two girls and one boy, 

ages seven to 14, and forced them onto their knees in front of  

all the rest of the camp inmates who had been assembled to witness 

their punishment. 

The Nazi – he had a black patch over one of his eyes – then shouted 

to the prisoners, ‘This is what we do to the family of someone who 

decides to escape.’ And then he shot each family member in the 

head once, then back over them again to ensure they were all dead. 

As the parents and the children slumped over, each proclaimed the 

words of the Shema on their lips before they died.

“And since then, each time I hear the Shema,” Amek told us, “that  

is the picture that comes to mind. That poor family, the parents and 

the children on their knees reciting the Shema as they were being 

executed – I can’t get it out of my head.”

HEALING WOUNDED Memories
- AMEK ADLER z”l
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I am a Jew, because I believe that all human beings are created “b’tselem Elohim”,  

in the image of God and therefore racism and discrimination is foreign to me.

I am a Jew, because as a Jew I have the God given right to question everything and 

therefore I am responsible for every one of my actions.

I am a Jew, because for three thousand years we Jews dared to be different.

I am a Jew, because I believe that it is our lifelong task to seek knowledge, to search,  

to enquire, to educate.

I am a Jew, because every morning I recite in my daily prayers, that it is not a choice, 

but a duty, an obligation to “G’milat Chasidim”-to give charity, “Hachnasat Orchim”-to be 

hospitable to a stranger, “Bikur Cholim”-to visit the sick, “Halvayot Hamet”-to comfort the 

mourner; and most of all, “Havat Shalom ben Adam L’Chavero”-to bring peace to the world.

I am a Jew, because you and I and all Jews, are my people, and through all the trials and 

tribulations, we have kept our dignity, our humanity, our hope for a better future.

I am a Jew, because I want to continue the heritage that my parents and six million Jews 

gave their life for; and when I stand here, these ashes are my family. The family that made 

you and me into a people, into the nation that we are.

Stand up and join me in a short prayer. The prayer which is our declaration of faith as Jews. 

The first prayer a child learns at the side of her mother and the last prayer a Jew says nearing 

his death. The prayer that 60,000 men, women and children must have said here, before 

their tragic death in Majdanek.

SHEMA YISRAEL ADONAI ELOHEINU ADONAI ECHAD

                    I AM AJew        - BILL GLIED z”l
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WHY I MARCH, WHY I  SPEAK

Holocaust survivor David Shentow explains to 

students that when he first learned there were 

people today denying the Holocaust – denying all 

the suffering he went through – “I said there and 

then, I would crawl on my hands and knees all the 

way to Auschwitz-Birkenau, or anywhere else, to 

tell my story to anyone who was willing to listen. 

This is why I march and why I still speak.”

WE WILL WALK IN TOGETHER  
WE WILL WALK OUT TOGETHER

“Well, when we went to Auschwitz… it shook me 

up. Especially when I saw the big sign [Arbeit 

Mach Frei]. It brought back such painful memories. 

I just stood at the gate. I was mesmerized. [Then] 

one student came up to me, ‘David, David… we will 

walk in together, and we will walk out together.’

“They were holding on to me or I was holding on to 

them. I don’t remember anymore – the sympathy, 

the hugging… there are no words to describe it.  

It will be with me forever.”

WHY IWalk        - DAVID SHENTOW z”l
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Here in Birkenau is where I also had this unlikely and unforgettable 

experience:

Practicing Judaism or celebrating any Jewish Holiday was totally 

forbidden by the Nazis. But this particular year, in 1944, when I was 

here, one day, some of the older women asked these two specific 

Kapos (high-ranking prisoners) for permission to do something for 

Kol Nidre (the Eve of Yom Kippur.) Most of the Kapos were really 

brutalized and brutal people but a few of them remained humane. 

We knew these particular two were approachable. One of the kind 

Kapos, I remember, was a tall, Blonde Polish non- Jewish woman. 

The other one was a little red-headed, young woman, a Jewish 

girl from Slovakia. The women told them that we wanted to do 

something for Kol Nidre. The little red-headed girl, Cirka I believe

was her name, but I am not sure, was simply amazed that anyone 

still wanted to pray in the hell-hole called Birkenau. “You crazy 

Hungarian Jews” she exclaimed. “You still believe in this? You still 

want to do this and here?”

Well, we did. So, we asked for and received, one candle and one 

siddur. We were about 800 women jam-packed in one barrack. 

They all came: the believers, the atheists, the agnostics, women of 

all descriptions and of every background. We were all there. The 

two Kapos gave us only ten minutes and they were guarding the 

two entrances to the barrack to watch out for any SS guard who 

might happen to come around unexpectedly.

 

Then, someone lit this lone candle and a hush fell over the barrack. 

I can still see this scene: the woman, sitting with the lit candle, 

started to read the Kol Nidre passage in the siddur. Incredibly, all 

of this happened in a place where, we felt, it was appropriate that 

instead of we asking forgiveness from God, God should be asking

for forgiveness from us. And yet, we all wanted to gather around 

the woman with the lit candle and siddur. She recited the Kol Nidre

very slowly, so that we could repeat the words if we so desired. 

But we didn’t. Instead, the women burst out in a cry— in unison. 

Our prayer was the sound of this incredible cry of 800 women.  

It seemed to give us solace.

Remembering Yom Kippur was somehow a reminder of our homes, 

and families because this was one Holy Day that was observed 

even in the most assimilated homes. Something happened to 

these 800 women. It was almost as if our hearts burst. I never 

heard either before or since then such a heart rendering sound.

Even though no one really believed the prayer would change our 

situation, that God would suddenly intervene— we weren’t that 

naïve— but the opportunity to cry and remember together helped 

us feel better. It reminded us of our former, normal lives; alleviated 

our utter misery, even for a littlest while, in some inexplicable 

way. Even today, many decades later, every time I go to Kol Nidre 

services, I can’t shake it.

That is the Kol Nidre I always remember.

THE KOL NIDRE I WILL ALWAYSRemember              - JUDY COHEN
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PASSING THE TORCH OF 
HOLOCAUST MEMORIES TO NEWGenerations

The single most significant aspect of these pilgrimages is the role 

of the survivors, who share their painful Holocaust experiences 

with the students in the very places their stories unfolded. Over the 

years, thousands of stories have been transmitted by survivors to 

students in Europe – standing near the dome of ashes in Majdanek, 

or in a barracks, or the ramp in Auschwitz, or in a synagogue in 

Kraków, or near the wall of names in Belzec, or the silent stone 

markers in Treblinka. Each story is more heartbreaking than the 

last, each a story of life and love interrupted, of irreparable loss.

Who can forget Pinchas Gutter telling of the last time he saw his 

twin sister in Majdanek? All he can remember is the long, golden-

blonde braid swinging behind her back as she was herded with 

their mother to her end. He cannot, try as he might, recall her face.

And how could anyone forget Judy Weissenberg Cohen telling of 

the last time she saw her mother, during the selection on the train 

tracks in Birkenau, and how, to this day, she still wishes she had 

given her mother one last hug and kiss good-bye.

Which student could ever forget Anita Ekstein, whose life was 

saved by righteous Poles, visiting Belzec on, of all days, Mother’s 

Day and finding her mother’s name on the memorial wall in the 

Belzec death camp. Or the recounting of her father’s last words 

to her, his 8-year-old daughter: “Always remember who you are.”

And yet, in the survivors’ act of telling, of transmitting their 

memories to a new generation, a new seed of hope is planted. 

In the act of embarking on these trips, the young people are, in 

effect, pledging this: “Your struggles will be remembered and your 

loved ones will not be forgotten. We, a new generation of young 

people, commit to creating a better world for all humanity, a world 

far different than the one that sought to destroy your generation.”

The Holocaust literally shattered our world. We who were born 

in the post-Holocaust era have inherited a broken world. For 

many, the Holocaust still challenges their faith in God, their faith in 

humanity, or in both.

But as we study this broken world of ours, and then look at 

the earnest faces of our young people, who so much want to 

understand, to make a difference, to not repeat the mistakes of 

the past, we are reminded of what a Jewish mystic taught us some 

two centuries ago: If you believe it can be broken, then know it 

can also be fixed.
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A Text message from Majdanek, May 9, 2016
- Sol Nayman

To: Adolph Hitler, Reinhard Heydrich, Adolph Eichmann

SUBJECT: THE FINAL SOLUTION

To you and every murdering Nazi in whichever hell you are I have 

returned to Poland for the first time since we escaped in 1939 and I 

wanted to give you a status report on the Final Solution 75 years later.

*I started in Krakow-Kazimierz and could not believe my eyes. 

Hassidic Jews in black suits and hats with long beards and payes 

walking around the town and praying at the cemetery. This looked 

like a scene from 1916 not 2016.

*In the evening, I and several hundred other Jews sang Hatikvah in 

a synagogue. Can you believe this could possibly happen 75 years 

after the Final Solution!

*I came here with my grandson Moshe Baruch, four generations 

after the Final Solution. He celebrated his 17th birthday and 

together with a bunch of Jews prayed in the lobby of a hotel in 

Poland…believe it or not.

*After you murdered 6 million of our people, I and thousands of 

others from 40 countries took a stroll from Auschwitz to Birkenau, 

linking arms with several dozen survivors who will never forget or 

forgive you. Remember the kid from Buchenwald, Israel Meir Lau, 

well he is chief Rabbi of one of the largest cities in a country that 

did not exist when you did, but your buddy Eichmann was there 

once and never left.

*Yes. We Jews have our own country now and it’s not Madagascar 

where you thought we should be moved to… it’s called Israel. 

Later we will fly there on an airline called EL AL; can you believe 

the Jewish Chutzpah, our own state with our own airline, we also 

have a great air force and a superb army…the whole nine yards!!

*Just so you know this is being sent from Majdanek. I was supposed 

to be in Lublin where your pal Reinhard set up the Final Solution 

Headquarters.  Remember the Chachmei Yeshiva which your 

buddies looted and turned into a Military Police Head Quarters…

You should see it now, more beautiful than ever and packed with 

Jews and other visitors from all over the world. How does that 

grab you?

*So, 75 years later we have our own Final Solution, we call it Never 

Again. I hope to return to Poland in the future and provide you 

with more updates to assure you that Jewry will be alive forever…

all you need to know are three Hebrew words: Am Israel Chai!!!!

Signed:  David Shlomo from Stoczek Wegrowski, one who got away.

SO THE WORLD DOES NOT FORGET
- Bronka Krygier z”l

“To see the death camps, to touch them, reminds me of the tragedy 

of my people and the Six Million who should not have died, who 

should not have been murdered. Those we must remember…

the children must be witness to the truth of this past. The tragic 

lessons and legacy must be passed on to the children, so they can 

be watchful, so they can be certain the world does not forget.”

LIKE A HAND REACHING OUT
- Max Eisen

One freezing night-on January 18, 1945-we were forced to march 

out of Auschwitz, herded at gunpoint by SS guards with dogs. 

We were wearing wooden clogs and were slipping in the snow. 

May prisoners were shot when they could not keep up the pace or 

had dropped out from exhaustion. We walked for four or five days 

without food or water, only managing to pick up a few handfuls of 

snow for moisture on the way.

Eventually, we were loaded onto open metal boxcars, whose sides 

were so cold they almost froze to the metal. When the boxcar 

arrived in Pilsen, some kind Czech people appeared on the bridge 

overhead, and began to throw pieces of bread into the boxcars, 

until the guards started to shoot them. Even though I was too far 

away to get any of the bread, this moment was a defining moment 

in my life. After all we had been through, to learn that there were 

still decent people left in the world-this began to restore my faith 

in the world. It was like a hand was reaching out to me. I have never 

forgotten the goodness of the people of Pilsen. I feel grateful for 

them every day of my life.
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DADDY, PAPA, TATE… 
- Denise Hans

After 73 years, I can again call you Daddy.

Do you remember how happy we were when we were only 5 

children in 1941? And then you were arrested and put in a holding 

camp… Pithivier... why? Because the Nazis had come to Paris and 

started their work of disruption and campaign against the Jews. 

But you got a pass to come for the birth of Monique your 6th 

child. I remember this very well. I was 3 1/2 years old.

Do you remember the horrible days of the Vel d’hiv round up? 

We were safe but many of our relatives were taken and killed.

And then you decided to come and hide in our apartment together 

with Aunt Helene and her two daughters and Uncle Nathan.  Do you 

remember that we could not call you Papa or Tate only Monsieur 

so as not to alert the neighbours since you were in hiding? It was 

so sad for me.  But we were still together at that time. And then 

they came... forced the door open... two French policemen and a 

German, tipped off by somebody, that people were hiding with us. 

They were looking for Aunt Helene, her daughter Cecile and Uncle 

Nathan. Do you remember as they took you in place of Cecile and 

told mother that you would be returned when Cecile came back 

from grocery shopping.? This was the last time I saw you and I did 

not even kiss you or say good bye.  

I am 4 years old and I am stunned.  

We did not know what happened to you. We hoped you would 

come back. We found out later that you were sent to Auschwitz, 

via Drancy. Nathan and Helene were gassed immediately on arrival 

but not you. You lived and fought every day, so you could survive 

and be reunited with your family. You loved your wife Perla and us 

with all your heart.

You managed to make it until the end, but you were murdered 

during the death march six days before liberation.

Daddy, I am here now in the place where you suffered so much.  

I thought that I would never have the courage to come to this 

forsaken place. But I had to come...to see for myself the horrendous 

hardships you were subjected to, and to feel close to you. You 

were always in our thoughts and in our hearts but here your spirit 

and the spirit of all our relatives who were murdered is around me.

Just so you know the Nazis did not achieve their dream of total 

annihilation of our people.

Daddy, you and mom have 9 grandchildren and 26 great 

grandchildren, and I want you to know that your death and the 

death of the six million Were not in vain because they were a big 

factor in the creation of our Jewish state called ISRAEL and we 

vow NEVER again!

Papa, Tate, rest in peace. I love you.

I am Denise, your 4th one.

DROP BY DROP BY DROP
- Pinchas Gutter

“I tell my story for the purpose of improving humanity, drop by 

drop by drop. Like a drop of water falls on a stone and erodes it, 

so, hopefully, by telling my story over and over again, I will achieve 

the purpose of making the world a better place to live in.”
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ELIE WIESEL

FOR THE DEAD AND THE LIVING WE MUST BEAR WITNESS
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Photo on the left: Death March at Grünwald close to Munich on April 29 1945 

Photo on the right: March of the Living



THE IMPACT OF THEIRLegacy
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“ Looking out on the sea of humanity, upon thousands of young people from around 
the world, marching from Auschwitz to Birkenau on Holocaust Remembrance Day, 
Holocaust survivor Anita Ekstein told her daughter Ruth,“You see? Hitler did not win.”

- ANITA EKSTEIN

Our Holocaust survivors and our young people have banded together to remind the 
world of the terrible wave of hatred that once engulfed it, and how we must strive to set 
a new course for humanity one that embraces love dignity and empathy for each and 
every member of the human family. Their legacy is our hope.”

- ELI RUBENSTEIN



“ I met my wife Nicole on the first March in 1988 where we celebrated Israel’s 40th. At the time 
there were only 1 1/2 buses from Toronto and the other half bus was filled from all the other 
communities across Canada (except Montreal).  That is the bus we were on. I’m from Toronto 
and Nicole is from Winnipeg.  There’s no other way we would have met if not for this trip.  It is 
hard for us to believe that the March experience we shared together 30 years ago when we were 
16 years old continues to bond us as we look to celebrate our 19th wedding anniversary this 
year with our 2 boys Lev and Ezra.”

- AVI POLLOCK, 1988

“ It has been said that “a journey of a thousand miles begins with a single step.” My journey 
began 30 years ago with my first step, on the very first MOL in 1988. The MOL had an enduring 
effect on my life and shaped who I am – a Jewish Educator, an activist and a firm believer in 
learning from our history.  We must find out who we are and where we came from and work to 
prevent such evil from happening again.  It is our collective responsibility to educate our children 
and our children’s children about what happened and how our presence is the ultimate defeat 
of Nazism.”

- EYNAT TABAKMAN-KATZ, 1988

- 88 -- 87 -



“ The March of the Living had a huge and lasting impact on me. It brought history out of the 
textbook and into reality in a way I never expected. The stories of the survivors, the scenes at 
the camps, the connections we made were powerful and stay with me to this day. I can close my 
eyes and still see the sea of blue jackets as we marched between Auschwitz and Birkenau and I 
get chills 25 years later.”

- PERLITA STROH, 1992

“ It has been 22 years, and the powerful and unforgettable impact of MOL remains with me 
to this day.  From the deep sense of sadness and unspeakable horror we all felt listening to 
survivors tell their stories at the very places where they occurred, to the heightened awareness 
of our rich Jewish heritage, to the feelings of strength and pride as we marched together with 
thousands of others, to the expression of so many emotions as our voices joined together in song,  
to the sense of euphoria as we landed in Israel, to the feelings of determination and realization 
that each one of us can do something to make a difference for the future, one cannot return from 
this experience without being forever changed.”

- KIM DORON MOL, 1996

- 90 -- 89 -



“ The March of the Living is an experience of a lifetime. It enriched my soul and it changed the 
filter in which I view the world. To walk in the footsteps that so many of our grandparents and 
great grandparents walked, except this time as free Jewish people, along with our incredibly 
strong survivors, made me realize that any hardship I may face, pales in comparison to what 
they endured. The March of the Living has made me think about who I am as a human, who 
I am as a Jew, how I am going to raise my Jewish children and how I am going to stand up to 
being Jewish in the 21st century.”

- ROMY KATZEFF-PILARSKI, 1998

“ As the grandchildren of Holocaust survivors who lost all their family during the war, the 
March of the Living taught us who we are. Nothing less. MOL enabled us to see where our 
family came from, and how our Bubie and Zaidie endured the worst atrocities of humanity, to 
ultimately give us life, love, happiness and a strong Jewish future. What greater gift can you give 
to a 16-year-old? ”

“ The survivors ARE the lesson. By deeply understanding and experiencing the survivors and their 
stories in the places where they occurred, every news article we read and refugee we encountered 
at home became humanized and personalized. We won’t live up to ‘Never Again’ if we can’t 
internalize the human cost, and that alone was borne out for us in the stories of the survivors.”

- MATHEW, SHIRA AND HAILEY ABRAMSKY, 2000, 2005, 2008
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“ Having had the privilege to participate as both a teenage participant and an adult chaperone, 
I can honestly say that my MOL experience has touched the deepest part of my soul and built 
my Jewish identity to what it is today. Its an experience that brought my Jewish education to life 
and provided me the insight to fully understand my Jewish history, connection and love for Israel.” 

- JODI KATZEFF-KLEIN, 2001

“ My experience changed the way I look at the world. It forced me to think about who I am, 
where I came from, who I want to be and how I treat others. The moments, people, stories and 
memories of the Young Adult March of the Living keep me going back to Poland and Israel 
year after year – to remember those who perished, to honour those who survived, to give our 
generation a voice and to remind myself of my obligation to make this world a better place.”

- SHAUNA WALTMAN, 2007
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“ The ability to understand the history of our Jewish ancestors through the MOL experience is 
second to none. Going on the trip gave me the opportunity to get in touch with my Jewish culture 
and history.  It was a privilege to walk alongside so many survivors and hear their stories.  

The MOL provided me with the experience and knowledge to be able to educate others about the 
Holocaust and continue the message of never again.”

- JAKE CLEMENTS, 2008
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“ MOL has had a lasting impact on the way I empathize with those in need and those being 
persecuted. Sadly, in the world today there are still many people being persecuted for their 
religious beliefs and struggling to find a safe, new place to call home, similar to the Jewish people 
during the Holocaust. I can draw parallels between the situations and it has allowed me to put 
any judgements aside and recognize that humans are humans. We need to stand up and be the 
people that the Jews needed in the past for those who need it now. I cannot help but think that 
we are turning a blind eye now.”

- CYDNEY PRUSKY, 2008

“ The March of the Living is a journey like no other. It is the trip where I connected the stories 
and my heritage to everything I had been taught about the Holocaust growing up. To this day, 
when I continue to learn about the Holocaust, I always look back to the places I visited and 
connect my own stories to the ones I continue to hear. 

Being on the March of the Living with survivors shaped the trip in a new light for me. The strength, 
courage and generosity that each of the survivors had to take time away from their homes to 
share their stories and relive their hardships for me and peers is to this day an opportunity I am 
grateful to have had. The March of the Living was the beginning of feeling like it is my duty to 
educate myself and others in whatever way I can when it comes to the Holocaust.” 

- LAUREN MINCER, 2009
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“ I felt like every survivor was my bubbie or zaidie, and I think most people felt that way. 
They shared their stories with open hearts, they seemed to draw strength from our presence,  
and I felt as though the whole group was held together by their courage and resilience.
The survivors WERE the trip.” 

- AVIVA RAJSKY, 2015

“ After going on the March of the Living, I realized even more how important it is to keep our 
Jewish identity alive and strong. 

Traveling with a survivor made the experience so real! Faigie was such an incredible story teller, 
that I felt like I was reliving her nightmare with her.” 

- SHERI BECKER-SCHER, 2015

“ Triumph does not erase the memories of a tragedy. It does not mend the scars that were left 
behind, nor does it bring back what was forever lost.” 

- HANNAH BERDOWSKI, 2012
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“ The March of the Living is an experience of a lifetime. Who would have thought that over 
70 years later, I would be able to stand by the same train tracks that brought so many of our 
relatives to their deaths, now as a free woman proudly supporting Israel and the Jewish people? 
This is the beauty of the March of the Living - it allows us to go back in time and learn about the 
atrocities of the Holocaust while also showing the world that Hitler did not succeed, and we are 
living proof of that!”

- JORDANA BORO, 2016

“ Marching from Auschwitz to Birkenau, alongside 10,000 other people including our two 
survivors Georgine Nash and Faigie Libman, was an experience that I will never forget.  
This trip was eye-opening, educational, filled with emotion, but most importantly, inspiring. 
I  felt as though it was my responsibility to see for myself and tell the stories, so we never forget.”

- JADE ZYLBERBERG, 2016
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 THEIR LEGACYLives  On
“ For me the power of the March 
was the Unity of all Jewish people. 
Being able to come here together 
from all places in the world in 
unity, standing strong and feeling 
stronger than we have ever been.”

- JARED PEARLMAN, 2018

“ The walk for me was very 
powerful because I was with my 
grandparents.Walking with them 
hand-in-hand knowing they lost 
so many family members and  
here we were all of us together.”

- ISHAIAH ADLER, 2018
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“ When I think that I have no luck 
and things are at their worst and 
how unlucky I am, I will now think 
of all of those who perished and those 
who survived and realize, that I’m 
the luckiest! I have no knowledge or 
experience of what a truly horrible 
day or time really is. A very humbling 
realization. “Why me” has suddenly 
become “lucky me”.

- MELISSA PRUSKY, 2018

“ Being in the world’s largest Jewish 
grave with such a huge group of  
fellow Jews, celebrating life, Israel  
and our continuity was awe inspiring.”

- ARNY KATZ, 2018

“ Having our amazing survivor Anita, 
who has provided such energy and 
personality and has renewed my 
passion for remembrance.  By sharing 
her stories, she ensures continuity and 
ensures the passing of her story and 
other survivors stories for the next 
generation and the ones after that.”

- ZAC SADOWSKI, 2018
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“ Seeing everyone from around the world made me feel so proud. I felt like we won. It was a mix of emotions 
being there. Sitting, waiting etc. In the heat. But then being able to leave. This trip is just a roller coaster.”

- KAYLA SHAPIRO, 2018

“ Singing Hatikvah in Birkenau was what sealed the day! Strength! Pride! Relentless! Forever!” 
#NEVERAGAIN

- SHARON VALZER, 2018
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Anita Ekstein, Peter & Stella Ekstein, Rick & Lillian Ekstein, 
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The Koschitzky Family The Family of David Shentow z”l 
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The Sherman Family The Larry and Judy Tanenbaum Family
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Barbara and Henry Bank & Family Giftcraft, Trevor Cohen and Gary Polan and Families
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Toronto and New York
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Senator Linda Frum & Howard Sokolowski and Family The Sonshine Family Foundation
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Leanne and David Matlow and Family
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In memory of our beloved Joseph Betel z”l  
Carmela Betel, Judy and Marvin Betel Goldstein,  
Paul and Patti Betel, Steven Betel, and families 

DH Gales Family Foundation
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Ernest & Helen Singer, Miguel & Beth Singer, 
and Barry & Nelly Zagdanski 
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Barbara & David Peltz Eileen & Shoel Silver Lavender Grace Floral Design
In Memory of Leslie Bielak

Rosemary & Morty Goldhar The Gottdenker Family Trust Mara & Pablo ReichMatt & Aviva Gottlieb

Harry & Karen Radomski
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