
"...but the minute I was alone I knew I was going to 

cry my eyes out. I slid to the floor in my nightgown 

and began by saying my prayers, very fervently. 

Then I drew my knees to my chest, lay my head on 

my arms and cried, all huddled up on the bare 

floor. A loud sob brought me back down to earth..." 

- April 5, 1944 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 On Her Old Country, Germany 



"Fine specimens of humanity, those Germans, and to 

think I'm actually one of them! No, that's not true, 

Hitler took away our nationality long ago. And 

besides, there are no greater enemies on earth than 

the Germans and Jews." 

- October 9, 1942 

 On Still Believing 

 

 

 

 

 



"It’s a wonder I haven’t abandoned all my ideals, 

they seem so absurd and impractical. Yet I cling to 

them because I still believe, in spite of everything, 

that people are truly good at heart.  

I see the world being slowly transformed into a 

wilderness. And yet, when I look up at the sky, I 

somehow feel that everything will change for the 

better, that this cruelty too shall end, that peace 

and tranquility will return once more" 

- July 15, 1944 


