WARSAW QIIRTTO CRMMELORATICN

Firsts: TFor there is hope of a trec, if it be cub down, jFhat it will
gprcut again,
ard that the tender branch thereef will not ceases
Though the root therecf wax oid in the earth,
And the stock thereof die in ths ground,,
Yet through the scent of water it will bud,
And put forth boughs like a plaute

Second:s September T, 1939, 1he enemy is at tie gatss of Warzawy, and
wies are & beleaguered city. The window of my bedroom faces toward Kamelicka
treet, aad even thought I was sunk in slurber, voices ad the noise of
passers-~by reached my earss, I got up arl Jooked out the window, and I
knew at once that the govermment was fleeingeses

Thirds September 29, 1239, Beautiful Warsaw - city of rcyal glory,
queen of cities «~ has been destroyed like Sodem end Gomorrah, There are
streets which have been wiped off the face of the earth, « o« Today ats
8:03 P.M., Hitlerts soldiers will e ter the gates of Warsaw like
victorious heroes. Poland has fallen. « o

Fourth; Eve of Simhat Torah, 5700e Our holiday is no longer celebratcde o o
The windows of t,h, synagogues are dark, After 7:00 P,M, there is a curfew
in the city, amd in the hours before the curfew we live in cread, o e

Fifth: our future is beceming increasingly clear, Teday the legal
destructikn began wi th an order berring Jews from *he *w brarches of

the economy in which 50 per cent of the Jewish comrmunii¥ svpporied itself o
A mn is ready to commit suicice out of desperation. This is not just a
small economic deprivation that makes things d%ificult but will not

endanger our survival, It is a savage slash that has no ep dl in the history
of the oppression of the Jewidé people. The cruel decree is short and
decisiwe, comprising only seven paragraphs, but it suffices to topple our
economic structrue, The deegree says: It is strictly forbidden for the Jews
to trade in textile goods and leather, ad any smrt of manufacturing that
involves these materials. With terrible savagery the ax has struck at tthe
most active artery of the Jewid economy. All violators of this order will
be severly punishedy

Fixth: The Germax s proclaimed the revival of the Kehilla, or Jewish
Community Council, which they rechristened the Judenrat. It was no longer
a religious ut a racilal institutdon,; and had to azsume jurisdiction over
all matters affecting the Jewish "race." Adam Czerniaksv, & Jewish
engineer, was appointed presicent.

Although the heads of the Judenrat carried out the orders of the
German authorities,; they also had their own program. The Judenrat opened
departments of s cid welfare, maintained schools aad religious services.
In time it becane the Jewish Government of the Warsaw Ghetto, vh ich became
the center of Polish Jewry.

First: Under the guidaice of CENTOS, &an or&anza sion for child care, sport
clubs sqrang vp, aand little gardens for the children were improvised on
vacant lots. There were theatrical performarves, lectures and literary
contestse There were music schoolys chord societies ad ccurses in /
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literature and scisnce, A clandsstiro meoirzl ssheol anu a faculty of sciences
and mathematics were maintainsd in the ghebto fur twe Jears, Jewish underground
bulletins appeared in Yiddick, Hebrew, and Polishe

BEvery prewar social and political moveonsubt led had its cwn platform, 1ts
¢Wn newspaper, mimeographed or typewritten in secrct. These publications now
supplemented the only legal Jewish newspaver, Gazeta Zydowska, which in 1941
printed the following poem by a little boys

Seeond;  MOTELD

From tomorrow on, I shall be sad

From tomorrow on.

Today I shall be gay.

What is the use of sadness——tell me that?
Because these evil winds begin to blow?
Why should I grieve for tomorrow—today?
Tomorrow may be so good, so sunny,
Tomoriow the sun mey shine for us again,
Tie will no longer need to be sad.

From tomorrow on I shall be sad,

From tomorrow on,

Not today; nol today I will be glad.
Angt_every day, no matter now biiter it be
I shall say:

From tomorrow on I shall be sad,

Not today.

Fifth: On October 16, 1940, the Nazis promulgated the decres establishing a
Jewish guarter in Warsaw, situated in wat had hitherto been used as a quarantine
area for epidemicse

Third: 1In one of the congregations the prayer leader came and dressed himself
in a kittel and prepared to lead his poor and impoverished people in the Neilah
service when a boy from his congregation broke in with the news about the
Jewish quarter, At once the Jew dispensed with Neilah, took off his kittel,
and went back to his seat. There was no point in praying when the "Gates of
Mereyt were locked.

Fourth: It is impessible to describe the hellish scenes which tock place in
Warsaw!s streets during the next two weeks. Everywhere there was wild panic,
unashamed hysterical terror. People ran frantically through the streets, a
deathly fear ummistakable in their grim, weary eyes. They szarched desperately
for any kind of conveyance to transport their belongings. The multitude
filled the streets, a nation on the march. Long, lcnz rows of little carts
and all orts of makeshift vehicles heaped with household possesions, wailing
children, the old, the sick, the half-dead, moved from all directions toward
the ghetto, puiled or led by the stronger and healthier who ;iodded along,
tearful, despairing, bewildered.

In the ghetto, the unfortunate hunted for living quarters——an apartment,
& room, a corner of a room, anything. They searched the cellars, the hal lways,
the rubble of bombed-out buildings, fora place to lay their heads or shelter
their children. They lay on the stree%s or rcamed through the gutters, = aked
by the rain, shivez:pﬂ from the cold; hungry, wo rn-out, helpless.

Sixth: Characters out of Mendele. The inescapable beggars and paupers have
gathered in the Jewish quarter of Warsaw from dl parts of the country. And
they are types the likesof wich you have never sea before, By the thousand
thay beg for food and @ stevance in the streets of the Jewish quarter. They
surround you an d tug at your slceve wherever you turn. Tiils i1s not ordinary
panhandling; it is artistry. At one intersmec¢tion you encountsr a group of

ahildAren Af navertr vancine in acae fram four fn ton. the omicaariacaf mathara
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voices are pleasant
short distance away thare is a contor wi tL a ¢c :.p?i_a'cve choir of gingers. The
synagogues are clecsed, and they cannct sing belfore vhewr Creator, = they pour
forth their supplications under the cpen sky. A econcert of this sort attracts
hundreds of people, They sing prayers and hymns ifor di the holidays in the yearg
and since everyons has more thm enough free time, the audience grows larger, anl
the choir does agood business,

Sometimes a singls artist who relies on bis cwn talents goes into business
for himself, An exceallent basso sings ariaz of 2 ¥inds all dgy long, and
somebimes he is even fevoured with a pewny for hiu efforts. Aside from artistis
panhandling, there is physical parhandling overywhers you turn, Iamed, crippled,
and blind people; peorle missing an srm or a leg; 211 mannses of misshapen peopls
who inspire physical repubsion; epileptics and tiwose afflicted with skin
diseases; maked peopl=z and peopls dressed in filthy rags; and dl of them
~shouting: '"Givel Giveln

First: What wec dreadsd most has come to USe.-0n the eve of the SbLhath of
Parshat Vayera, the fourteenth of:fxr-heshvan 5701, we went to bed in the Jewish
Quarter; and the next morning we awaks in a closed Jewish ghetto, a2 shetto in
every detaile In the morning hours of the Satbath a tiwee~man guard was set up
in all the open places where walls were not erected bezeuse of the trolley
connections. They would not dlow Jews wearing the ".adgs of shame® to cross over
into the Aryan quarter. Thus we have been granted "full civil rights" to the
extent of having a Jewish police force in the s%ate of Poland, an idea which the
Jewish autonomists in every generation hoped for with all their heartsad soule
We have entered into a newlifc, and it is impossihle tu Lragine the panic that
has arisen in the Jewish quablter. Suddenly ve sce ourselves penned in on all
sideSe..

Second: The Aryan policemsi big, powerful, with red neses end faces thath
testified to their drunkenuess arnd coarseness, who would do anything you wanted
for a copper penny, have disappesred. In their stead, thousandsof Jewl sh youths
have appeared in the streets of the ghetto ‘earj.ng policementis cgp s, their right
sleeves wrapped in an amber cloth on which thare is =» 1nscr1pt,_on testifying

to the fact that the wearer belongste the public safety service. The residents
of the ghetto are beginning to think t‘lpv are in Tel Aviv., Strong, bonafide
policemen®from among our brothers, to whom you can sped: in Yiddish§ The
Jewisi policemen carry rubber clubs, 7hnse who have been beaten say there is

no difference beuween themn and the oneg zarried by their Dolish and erman
colleaguesy orly they have a special, Hzwish 11a»oro At a.L"' evenhe, lfour
thousand Jewish youths who were eliminated from thzir fcrmer johs were given theze
new "posts of honour! and thereby an opportunity for living on bribes and food
simggling,

Fourth: Hanukkah in the ghetto. Never before in Jewish Warsawwere there as
mzny Harmukkah celebrations as in this year of ths wall. Polish Jews are stubborn:
the encmy makes laws but they dontt ob"*y the; That 1is tle secret of our
survivale We bchaved in this manner even in uhe days When we wele nob imprisoned
within the ghct'to walls, when the curbed Nazis filled our streetsard watched

our every move., Since the ghetto was created, we have had some respite from
overt and covert spiesy and s Hanukkah partieswere held in nearly every
courtyard, even in roomswhich face the street; the blinds were drawn, and that
was sufficients

Third. Six monuhs after the formal institution of the ghetto, the Nasids.
relaxed the restrictions to permit education of Jewish children through the
fourth grade of elementary school. Tiere were almost no textbooks. FEach
school had a group of adult patrons who halped to assemtle teaching materials,
provide a daily bowl of soup for the pupils, and collsct money to pay teachers.
The effort required was tremendous., During the winter, finding enough fuel
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each day to keep the classroom warm was a major undertaking, The fight for
spiritual nourishment was carried on 7ith the sawz intensity ®s the fight for
material nourishment.

gixth: April, 1941l. TLike the Egyptian Passover, the Passover of Germany will
be celebrated for generationse As the holidsy drew near, the Self-Aid made the
customary Passover arpe:xl for money for the poor. Bub this project was born in
an unlucky hour, and its results will be nil, A% pzsent—-orzweek befcre the
tifore the holidey-—the projectt!s teszasury is cmpiye

What, then, will we eat during the eight deys cf the coming holiday? I am
afraid we will turn our holiday into a weekday. ¥or prayer there are 1o
synagogues or houses of study. Their deors ars cioged and darkiess reigne in
the dwelling places of Israele Ior eating a1d drinking there is neither matzoh
nor wine,

Fifth: The Nezi timetable was plannsd so that major actions coilncided with
Jewish holidays. The Eve of Tisha B!Av, commemorating the destruction of the
Temple, in Jerusalem, was chosen as the begiming of the first liquidation of
Jews £iom the Warsaw Ghetto. A group of high Gestapo officials marched into
the offices of the Judenrat with revolvers and riding crops in their hands. They
assembled the Judenrat and announced thai lakor was needed on the Eastern front,
The Gestapo had decided to send the ghetto!s non-productive inhabitamts to fill
this need. The Judenrat must cooperate in the "re-settlement" of these non-
productive people, whom they estimated at sixty thousand. Daily qQuotas of five
thousand were ordered to be delivered to the Gestapos The Judenrat and Jewish
police were responsible for the delivery of the fnll quota.

Thirds The first victim of the deportation decrse was the resident, Adam
Czerniakov, who committed suicide by poison in the Judenrat building.
czerniakov had refused to sign the expulsion order. He followed the Talmudic
law: If someone comes to kill me, using might and power, and turns a deaf ear
to dll my pleas, he can do to me whatever his heart desires, since he has the
power, and strength always previals. But to give my consent, to sign my own
death warrant—-this no power on earth can force me to do.

Second: The wll S0 live was so strong that it created the illusions necessgary
%o sustain ite People tried to convince themselves that all that was intended
was a deportation of sixty thousand and then set about to avoid being among

the sixty thousande In panic everyone munted for a working card to prove that
he was employed somewhere, was productive, =rd did not come within the deportable
nlassification, Without some such document even a skilled worker was loste A
working card became a talisman against d=ath,

First: The Umschlagplatz, the transfer point, at which the final "selection"
would take place., The Nazis would determine who wo uld be deported and Who would
remain,

Umschlagplatz--the name axl the place were to burn themselves deep into ths
seull of every Jew in the Warsaw ghettos

5ixtli; We kept moving along steadily. In the distance I could al ready see the
wniform of the 8S. Near me amother pushed her child away; it was safer to face
them alone. She primped, fixed her make-up, put on a sweeh smiles T could
hear the shouted commands., "RightleecLeftit After each shouk of "Righti" a
crescendo of weeping and screaming arose, mingled with the sound of swinging
whips and ropes; the wrétch was shoved into the mass of the condemned, After a
sufficient number had been assembled on the right, they were marched toward tho
Umschlagplatz a few blocks away, while another group was being collected,
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A woman walked up Jeading a child, fhry tried to tear the clild from her.
She was being sent to the lefh, to work, to lifz. but che refused to give up the
child. After a short struggle she was given an urpatien’ shove to the right.
She could keep the child—-and dis wili i3,

Fourth: The ghetio has turned into an inferno., Iien have become beasts,
Everyone is but a step away from dspertation; people are being hunted down in
the streets like animals in the forest- It i3 the Jewich pclice who ave
cruelest toward the condemned. Soustimes a biockads is made of a particular
house, sometimes a wholiz block of houses. In every dbuilding earmrked for
destruction they begin to make the rounds of th2 cpertmeits and to demand
documents. Whoever has neither documents tiat cotitle him to remain in the
ghetto nor money for bribes is told to make a bundle weighing 15 kilos—and on i
the transport which stands near the gate. Whenever a hovse iz blockaded, a panic
arises that is beyond the imagination. Residentswho have neither documentis ner
money hide in nocks and crennies, in the cellarg &ud n the attics. When there
ils a means of passage between cne courtyard and another, the fugitives bezin
Jumping over the roofs and fences at the risk of their lives: in time of panic,
when the danger is imminent, people are not fussy about methods, Bub all these
methods only delay the inevitablle; and in the end pelice take men, women, ari
children, The destitute and impoverished are the firgt to bz deported, In an
instant the truck becomes crowdeds They ara all alike; poverty makes thein
equale

Fifth; The Germans demanded more victims, kmowing that {he best balt for the
starving Jews was foode Accordingly, they declared that anybody who would
register willingly would receive from the Judenrat seven pounds of bread and two
pounds of marmalade, Bread was the dream of the emacisted macses and marmaiade
the very mamna of the desert, The rush of voluntecers broke ail precedsnts, The
throng was so great that thsy had to beat the people back.e..

First: A short poem in simple prose by Joseph Kirman who perished in a Nazi
labor camp near Lublin, in 1943

My child, on a cold and frosty day, with an evil wind blowing and shaking
man and earthy, your father dragged himself along, tired, in search of himselfe
He wandered through the strests, past buildings and people.

Instead of himself, he found wires-—barbed wires that cut through the street
and cut it to piecess On both sides of the wire people walked up and down.
Poverty and hunger drove them towards the fence through whigh cne ceould see what
went on on the other side. Jews, the badge of shame on their arms, walked on
ona side and Clristian bays and girls on the other., When from the other side
& loaf of bread was thrown over the fencz, boys on this side tried to catch 1it,
Police in jack~boots, armed with rubber truncheons, beat up a child. The
child cried; and German soldiers, looiling on, shook with laughter. When a
Jewish girl sang a song, begging, pleading--"I am hungry and cold," policemen
drove her away and the soldiers smiled, when they saw tiwe loaf of bread, rolling
on the ground,

People walked up and down, and your father stood there and looked over the
fence, Suddenly a flight of doves came down, driven from somewhere out of the
blue. Silently they settled on the wires and began quietly to coo. I felt the
pain of their sadnsss and = rrow, I listened to their weeping hearts and under-
stood the anguish of the f{reezing doves,

But the doves have wings, and if they waat to, they can fly, on to wires cr
up to rcof-tops, off and away!

Your father stood there; dreaming. And a policeman came and knocked him on
the head, Ashamed, he bagan to move on, but he wanted to look once more at tho
doves., And then, my child, your father saw something terrible; <the doves were
still there, on the barbed wires, bub they were cating the crumbs out of the
hands of the soldiersi



My child, your father yrew very sad, and he still is: not about the
doves on freezing wires and not because they have wings and he has not, but
because now he hates the doves too, and he warns you: Keep away from them,
as long as we innocence allows itself to be fed by murderous hands...

Second:

Anyone leaving the walls of the ghetto Was liable to execution 2nd
anyone found without the white-blue armband on the right arm courted immediate
death. And even if out of the ghetto, how was one to take the first step
on the pavement of freedom?

They see the armband on your arms and immediately a bullet is fired
through your skull, Discard the band? If your Polish neighbours notice the
white symbolic armband being removed, you are sure to land with the police,
Should you manage to succeed in hiding in the darkest alley behind the iron
gate and there change your "decoration", someone is bound to see you entering
with, or leaving without the band. You could disguise yourself a thousand
times but you would always remain the same. One was siaply a Jew either with
or without an armband. One betrayed one's Jewishness with every tormented
gesture, with every anxious step, with the hunch of the shoulders, on which
lay the yoke of servitude, withthe look of a hunted animal, in slort, witn
the entire physical appearance on which the ghetto had etched its indelible
stamp.

Those neighbours, at every step they lurked, peered shamelessly into the
eyes, stared with suspicion and challenge till the poor creature got bewlldered
and self-concious; the face became flushed, the eyes dropped ana tius the Jew
betrayed himself. Hence, before the unfortunate fugitive reached the firsth
railroad station he had already behind him a whole series of battles lost,
a series of speechless combats with & lurking enemy in every passerby.

Fourth
In March of 1942 the Anti-Fascist Bloc had been organized in .the Warsaw

Ghetto for the purpose of training resistance fighters. To it belonged
Left Poale Zion, Hashomer Hatsair and Hechalutz. Any serious attempt at
organized defense however was then crushed when the Nazis overran the ghetto

in the first liquidation. Seven months later a new Jewish Fighting Organizatio:
was set up on the initiative of hechalutz and the Jewish Socialist Bund. All "

the political parties of the Ghettc were represented in the new organization,
At its head was placcd the twenty-four year old Mordechai Anielewicz.

Sixth; The first resistance came in January 1y43 when the second wave of
liquidation, known as Action II, began. The Jewish Fighting, Organization
called for self-defense:

Third: Jews! The enemy approaches the second act of your extermination. Do
not go submissively to your death! Defend yourselves}! Take an axe,a plece o

iron, a knife, barricade your houses. In battle you have a chance of
salvation., Fight!

Sixth: The January acticn lasted only four days. The Germans had planned in
that time to finish off every Jew in Warsaw, But they had met opposition, and
they stopped. The January action was the final warning. Until thém.somec
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Jews had imagined that thas Germans would not harm the productive elements among
the Jews because they needed them. The acticn belied that belief.

Fifth: Slowly we walked through the desolate streets. A dismal silence hung
over the open doors and windows. Here had once pulsated a vibrant life- a
miserable, oppressive, ¢ espairing life, but life nevertheless. Where wers=
the overflowing tenants of these empty houses and abandoned courtyards?
swallowed by the Umschlagplatz. Fed tot he insatiable Germar death-machine.

Seven months ago, when the Gestapo had demanded the deportation of the
"nonproductive®, we had been a eréovded ghett® commnity of more than hall a
million people. Now We were nothing, not even a ghetto. The handful of 140, 0CC
survivors, locked behind factory stockades or huddled into a few tenements,
waiting for the Germans to finish their work, could not even be called a ghetts,

I looked up at the gaping windows of the familiar buildings. They seemed
so strange and foreign and unreal. Yet all this had happened in a few short
months; the most dreadful prophecies were now .itter, heartbreaking,
unbelievable reality.

The first news of the early deportations, which we had sent to the outside
world with such difficulty, nad been met with indifference, with disbelief.
The world was cynical and suspicious of "atrocity stories." The empty stillness
mocked us. We were completely, utterly, unbelievably alone.

Third: The Ghetto moved underground. bBunxers were built with a system of
interconnecting tunnels. Some of the bunkers were stocked with food calculated
to last for many months. But the poorer people had merely camouflaged dugouts
as their shelters or crypts somewhere in cellars or canals. They lived in
filth, bloatedwith hunger and suffering from the dampness. There, under tios
conditions, childrenwere born and bred, some of them living in complete
darkness for months on end.

First: A regular arms exchange was maintainedaad.a special profession of arms
smuggling developed. The prices were high, but there was no lack of money
now. The Jewish Fighting Organization levied taxes, and even the Judenrat pad
its dues.

Fourth: Feifer's leather factory was at the border of the ghetto. I was on

my way there at the appointed hour, with my package of dynamite im~tew., It ws
dusk; there was little movement in the street. Unfortunately, the German sentry
was on guard on the opposite side of the factory. I ducked into a nearby door-
way and watched the guard. I'd have to wait, I decided. Then I saw the guard
turnaside to light a cigarette. I bolted to the factory gate, and rang the bell.

We were inside, my package of dynamite and I. The watchman bid me follav
him. "Get ready," he said and turned off the light. The room was plupged
into darkness. I heard something being moved. Then, as I strained toward the

corner, I began to recognize the outlines of a small grated window.
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"Hurry up and hand out your package,' The watchman ordered.

I peered out the window into the darkness. Very softly I called out
the password: "Yurek! Yurek"

it last M came the whispered reply.

A shddow appearéd at the window., I reccgnlzed Janek Bilak, a courageous
member of the Fighting Organization. I plcked up the dynamite - but, worse
luck - the package was too big to pass between the grates.

"Faster ! Faster !" the voice outside urged me..

"Wait a minute. I must repack," I answered softly. I had no choicz.
The watchmanwas beside me., Wervously our fingers fluttered over the boxes.

It was taking ®oo long. Outside they dept pressing me.

We were finished at last. I shoved the dynamite past the grating. As
soon as the last package was out, the watchman locked the window and switched
on the light. Flushed and perspiring he stood there, witnout a work.

"No reason to be afraid," I said. "You see, it went off fine."

"T won't risk it again," the watchman gasped. "I was fightened to deatn.”
I handec him 300 zlotys and a bottle of whisky as I said good-bye. The man's
hand was still trembling.

"Tell me the truth,” he asked suddenly; "What was in those packages?"

"Nothing special. Just some boxus of paint."

"That's all?" the man peered into uy eyes.

“That's all,"

Fifth: At the beginning of February, lyh3, the Geruans adopted new tactics to
enlist the cooperation of the Jews. The ownes of shops were incuced to register
"volunteer workers" for "resettleument," together with their machinery. The -
alluring offers fell on deaf ears. Jewish workers refused to register.

Second: The Naxis appealed to the Judenrat. After consuliation withthe Jewich
War Council, the head of the Judenrat gave the following reply to the Gestapos
"I lack power in the ghetto . There is now another authority." The Jewish

Fighting Organization had, in fact, taken over. All the traitors, stool pigeons

and Gestapo lackeys were either driven beyond the ghetto walls or liquidated.
The atmosphere was cleansed of treachery. Even the Gestapo shunned the ghetto.

The Germans were furious. They sent a new commander, General Jurgen

Stroop, to make short shrift of "bandetville," as they termed the ghetto. Tle
Germans prepared for a three day siege.

Thlrd- The eve of the uprising. Families carry packs and move into the bunkers,
The mén wander around the courtyard in.a depressed state. The winuows are bl ck,
covered over. But there are sounds of life in houses and eellarss People . .:«¢
MUYTMUT, « o

Twelve midnight - ‘the Fighting Crganization emerges from underground.
There is no longer any curfew. Armed, wearing German helmets and uniforms,
a few o out on patrol in the ghetto. They go from door to door, awakening,
warning. They call the people to resistance. On the ghetto walls the maifesto
of the uprising has alreacy been put up. The last proclamation for the last
battle ends with the cry: to fight...to die...for the honour of our people!.

Sixth: First reports of the German approach c.re from our advance observation
posts at two o'clock in the wmorning of April 19, 1943. ile learned that German
gendarmes, w ith the help of the Polish police, were encicling the outer ghetto
walls. An emergency alarm was ordered, and within fifteen minutes all fighte
units were at their battle stations.
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At seven o'clock, motorized detachments, including tanks and armoured
vehicles, entered the ghetto. The two thousand SS men were ready to attack.
In closed formations, . ocse-stepping moisily, theymarched into the seemingly
dead streets of the ghetto. Their triumph sppéared complete. It looked as if
this superbly equipped modern army mist have fightened the handful of
bravado-drunk men; as if those few immature boys had ac last realized that there
was no point in atbtempting the impossible; thdt they understood the Germans had
more rifles than there were rounds for all their pistols.

Fifth: But they did not frighten us; and were were not caught offlguard. We
were only wditing for an opportune moment. Preseritly it came. The Germans
had chosen tHe intersectionat Mila and Zamenhofa for their bivouac area, end
our fighters), barricaded at all four corners, at once opened concentric fire
on them. Strangé missiles began exploding all over; now and then the lone
machine gun spewed bullkts through the air. Further off rifles started firing,
The uprisi ng Had begun {
?he Germans attempted a retreat, but were cut off. German dead littered

the street. The living looked for cover in neighbouring stores and doorways,
but the shelter proved insufficient. The SS thereupon called tanks into
action, and under their cover the survivors of two com.anies began their retreat.
But a well-aimed molotov cocktali burned out the first tank; the rest did not
attempt to approach our positions. The fate of the Germns caught in the
Mila-Zamenhofa trap was sealed: not one left the area alive.

First: Suddenly, we are surrounded in ana ttic, The Germsns are ri_ht there,

in the same attic, and we cannot reach the stairs. We cannot even see each
~other in the dark corners. We do not notice two of our fighters crawl up

the stairs and throw a grenade. lie do not even pause as Michal Klepfisz

throws himself right on top of the German machine gun, firing from behind

the chimney. All we see is that a path has beencieared. Hours latery when .-

when the Germans have veen driven out, we find Ifichak's body, drilled like

a sieve.

Fouth: At a second-story window, comrad Dworja is firing away furiously. The
Germans s pot her: "Look, Hans! A woman s.aooting!" They draw a bead on her,
but miss. Apparently she does not miss often, for they withdraw quickly.

Third: The few hours we spent in the bunker on Kuza street seemed like an

eternity. The dark and narrow cellar was so tightly packed with people that

the flame of a match would go out at once because of a lack of oxygen.
Occasionally the crying of a small child would disrupt the quiet. At

once his mother would cover his mouth; his crying might betray us. Hundreds

of people could be lost becuase of this baby's cry. Yet when the crying stomw ed,

many people would be concerned about the child.~ had he suffocate? This had

happened more than once.

Secondi;  Anlelewicz ordered a complete regrouping of forces. At every
bunker or group of bunkers densely populated, a detachment was placed in
charge of’ the defense. T here was feverish activity by night and day. Every
bunker became a fortresse
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Sixths  Generall Jurgen Stroop was not satisfied, In the ghetto proper, the
Germas were far pehind schedules It was decided to destroy the entire

ghetto. Stkoop dndicated that fire seemed to be the best method to the
"subhumans! ip $6 the $urface. But not only fire, Stroop used gasoline, poison
gasy and fiooding with water jets.

Fifths Thousands perished in the conflagation; flames drove people frow their
shelters, and made them easy prey for the Germa s, Weary beyond endurance; thz
Jews. fell asleep in driveways, beside doors; standing, sitting, lying, and war o
caught asleep by German bullets, No one so much as noticed that an old mzn
sleeping in a corner would never awaken; that a mother nursing her baby had b
been dead for three days, Hundreds committed suicide by leaping from fourich
and fifth-story wi ndows,

Second:  The Christian Easter occurred in that memorable s ring of 1943 at t: 2
end of April, Unceasing processions to the walils of the Ghetto contimed * . .
throughout. the Holy Week,asmd did not even stop on Easter itself, Hardly had
the words been said: "You may gos the Mass is over, Allelujas" — axd ths c.oe.:
crowds from the overflowing churches, dive wi th gring, with fresh flowers in thedr
hands, ran to the walls, to Warsaw's Easter spectacle .

Tt was an extaordinary spectacle. The inhabitan ts of houses overlooking
the ghetto saw how - beyond those walls — half -~ crazed people wauld dash oul
of cellars and. like lizamds slink from one floor to a1 other, higher ad higher
The fire crawled after them, and they in their helplessnmess, smught some fire-
proof corner, invisible to the gendarme's eye. o oJihen the flames ap proached
their feet, the husband would hand the child to his wife, all three would kiss

each other for the last time, and then they would Jjump, first the woman with

the baby, snd then the man, The firemen watch from the surrounding rooftops
in case the flames spread to the Aryan side, Returning to their safe dwellings
they would say:  "The little ones are falling there like peas, ad the old ones
tuo Mt

Some people would arrive, others wo uld leave, They looked on, conversed
regretted, They regretted the goods, the fortunes, the gold~ the legendary g id,
but above all the faafs and houses, the "most beautiful houses.! Ther sadd:

Non nroh SORE—e g 11

The General of the Polish Home Army appealed to conscience. But we here,
on the spot, saw how tiny, how infinitess: nal huma conscience is. The de-
tonationatdens were shaking the earth, the street, but not the peoples

Fifth: and still the Jews fought on. Fighters werse everywhere, partisan-
like appearing and disappearing in the most unexpected places. At 56 Leszno
Street, Yurek is cornered at his outposts A group of 83 surround him; one
throws a grenade.. Adroitly Yurek catches it in mid-air, before it cam explede
and tosses it back at the SSe TFour are killed on the spot.

Sixth:s Our situation was becoming increasingly desperates There were shortages
not ondy of food axd water, it dso of ammunition, Communications with the Aryan
side had broken down.,

Fovrth: We celebrated May first at the headquarters with oratory ad song.
Ne¥@r has the Internationale been sang under such trsgic circustam ces at a



place where a people was dying and is dying stille, A special feature of the

May Day celebration was a raid by a detachment of Jewish fighters of a dewish Germ
patrol in broad daylight. The members of this group donned German uniforms

and goosestppped in German fashion. The Germans did not suspect the disguise
until the "Kameraden" started to fire on them. A number of Germas were killed,
okhers fled.

Sixth: We approached 18 Mila Street and our mood lightened. We made plans

tv play a joke on our friends while entering. But I was ghocked when we
approached the bunker; for a moment I thought that we had lost our way., Some~
th ing had changed. The ruins were exposed, the guard wasn't there and the
entrance itself - WHERE WAS IT¥ We were terrified, The bunker had six entraces
we rushed to the second, the third, the fourth entrances. They had vanished
without a trace, and their guards were gone too.

Sudden 1y we discowered shadows in a nearby yard, walking, sittinge At .
first we though that they were members of our groups preparing for action. Ue
approached them happily, recognizing our friendsj; but we were shocked at thair
horrible appearances. They were smeared with mud and dirt, trembling and feeble
as if creatures of aother existence. One person had passed out and a second
panted heavily, This huma wreckage surrounded us and tcld us with great emotion
what had happened. How the axe had fallen on the shelter ofthe Jewish fighters
at Mila 18, and how a few had managed to survive..

First: The previous day, at noon, whem. the fighters were still lying half-
naked on their mats, the guards had suddenly broken in , saying that the
Germar s were surrounding the bunker, When the Germens called for the people

t come out, the civilians went, but none of the fighters lefte The Germans
announced that those who would © me out would be taken away to werk and that
those who refused would be shot on the spot. The fighters enfrenced themselwes
near the entrances, waiting, weapons in hand, for the Germans to enter. The
Germans repeated thag no harm would come to those who came out; but n. one

was foolish enough to believe them. Finally they began pumping gas into the
bunker, and calamity faced the 120 fightersae

The Germans chose not o give them a quick death, They intooduced a
small quantity of gas and then stopped, in order to torture their prisoners by
slow and exterded strangulation. Aryeh Vilner was the first to call out:
"Cibe, let us kill ourselves and not fall into German hands al ive," A wave
of suicides had begun. Sounds of shots inside., ¢ « Jewish fighters taking their
own lives. Suddenly, = meone discovered an unguarded exit, but only a few -
esecyp ed by that means. he last one to take his life was the comma der,
Mordechai Anielewitz., H e was twenty~four years old.

Second: On the 16th of May, the last day of "major operations," the Germas
dynamited the Great Jewish Synagogue. This aparently was a symbolic concludion
of tthe affaiir in the eyes of General Stroop. He reported: "The former Jewish
quarter of Waswaw is no longer in existence. THERE WiAS A JEWISH DISTIICT IN
WARSAW, "

Fourth: The Song of the Murdered Jewish People, an excerpt. Written by
Yitzkhak Katznelson in Vittel, a German concentration camp in France.
Katzenelson died at Ausclwitz.
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And thus it came to pass, and this was the beginning... Heavens

tell me, why?
Tell me, why this, O why? What have we done to merit such disgrace?
The earth is dumb and deaf, she closed her eyes. But you,

Heavens on high,
You saw it happen and looked on, from high, and did not turn your face.
You did not cloud your cheap-blue colors, glittering in their

false light
The sun, a brutal, red-faced hangman, rolled across the skies;
The moon, the old and sinful harlot, walked along her beat at night;
And stars sent down their dirty twinkle, with the eyes of mice.
Away! I do not want to look at you to see you any more.
False and cheating heavens, low heavens up on high, 0 how you hurt!
Once I believed in you, sharing my joy with you, my smile, my tears —-
Who are not different from the ugly earth, that heap of dirt!
I did believe in you and sang your praises in each song of mine.
I loved you as one loves a woman, though she vanished like the mist.



