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Imagine you are being hidden under these 'tiles' under this floor.   Your life 
depends upon another human being who has chosen to risk his or her life to save 
yours.  Please take a moment, look at the person next to you, and try to create a bond of trust connection the spirit and soul.

I would like to dedicate this presentation to the actions and memory of Galina and Hilda.  
Hilda was a Dutch Christian woman who rescued, hid a man who was later to become her partner in life.  Hilda chose to become Jewish, married him, and moved to Israel.   On March 20, 2011, she died at the age of 86, leaving 4 children, 13 grandchildren and 19 great grandchildren living and building their lives in Israel.  
 Galina, a woman married to the local priest in the Ukraine, was asked to hid two Jewish children during the war.   Over 60 years later, Galina died in Jerusalem, after living for over 19 years  with Elena whom she rescued during the war.   As I sit here wearing the earrings that Elena, Galina's 'adopted' daughter gave to me before coming to New York to speak with you that she would be remembered.   

There was a time to keep a secret and now it is time to speak and tell their stories. 

I dedicate this presentation to Eva and to Violetta, two Holocaust survivors who were rescued, hidden and protected by their non-Jewish husbands.   They married these men, moved to Israel over 60 years ago, to build new lives and to help build a Jewish State.   

Eva and Violette have begun the last chapters in their lives – I pray that they and their families have the courage and strength to surround each other with love and gratitude during these difficult times.

It is now, somehow our responsibility to keep alive the results of their actions, and transfer not only the stories but also the beliefs behind the actions.   There was a time to be silent, and now is the time to speak out and tell others.

Since the fall of 2002, I have been visiting and building incredible and trusting relationship with those Righteous Gentiles and  that have chosen to live in Israel.  This is a select and unique population, (This program was initiated by the non-profit foundation entitled ATZUM—Justice Works) 

These individuals have shared their rescue stories, the reasons that they moved to Israel, left the countries where they were born and raised.   Many of them married those that they rescued, had children, grandchildren and now great grandchildren.  Some brought the children that they saved and raised them here in Israel, fulfilling a promise to the deceased parents of those children, and allowing them to live in Israel freely as Jews. 

There are those Righteous Gentiles that have chosen to leave their country of birth due to persecution due to their acts of heroism during the war.   There was one example of a woman whose daughter was murdered by her 3rd grade classmates, once they found out that her Christian mother had saved Jews during the war.

Since the summer of 2009, B'Ruach, (In the Spirit, a spiritual care/counseling program based out of Sharei Tzedak Hospital) and the New York Federation have given me the opportunity to take these visits to a completely different level, that of spiritual care.

I have been visiting these Righteous Gentiles and Survivors with a specific intention that the visits be on a spiritual care and counseling level.  These relationships took a turn from being home visits, evaluating their needs, listening to their stories to a different level of trust.   We have been able to share more and more on a level of prayer, song, and a truly spiritual sense of connection.   

These heroes have chosen to liven in Israel have taught me the true meaning of listening, being a witness to their lives of what it means to give respect, honor and to be allowed to enter and touch one an others' spirit.  They have shared with me what God means to them, their beliefs in God, in humankind, and their thoughts and feelings towards life and death.

With a few, we have been able to discuss what they actually want for their funeral when they die.  What type of service, what they would like write on their tombstone.   We have sung, prayed, laughed and cried together.   We have created ethical wills and the messages they want to leave behind to their families, and to the public at large.    

They have shared with me, how they see the meaning of their actions, in rescuing another human being and risking their own lives during the horrific times of the holocaust and World War II.   

In the short time we have I hope to give you a glimpse into some of those special moments that have been shared over recent time.

Please feel free to contact me in the future if you so please to do.  

Thank you for allowing me to share their stories with you.

Nomi Roth Elbert, 

nomire@gmail.com
011 972 544 843 081

IVAN (YUGOLSAVIA)
  .  
The last sentence Ivan said to me as we parted from our visit was "the most important thing in living is to live, to be true to your beliefs and to love.   To love and be good to your fellow mankind."
Ivan Vranetic, saved over 20 Jewish Individuals during the War.   After moving to Israel, marrying the love of his life, Irma, he continued his acts of kindness, giving, and taking responsibility for all the needs of those Righteous Gentiles who had chosen to live in Israel.

"No one will ever know or understand the many different actions we did.   We had to make choices in a split second; if you want, you can call them small miracles.   We had to always keep everything a secret; no one could know what we were doing. 

Where was I going to find food, where to find places to hide them, to move them, to find clothes?

Why it is that one of the people I rescued would later become my wife?

I would marry her 23 years after the war, I would move to Israel I would be given the honor and responsibility to help the other righteous Gentiles living here.

Why did such terrible things have to take place for me to discover what my purpose in life was?   I was only 17 years old.  With all the pain, difficulties, suffering, I know that what I did was what I was meant to do, was the reason I was born, and put on this earth.

When I received the blessings from the Pope, when he came to Israel and afterwards I traveled to visit my sister one last time and to visit my parents' graves.  I knew it was to be my last time in Yugoslavia, the land where I was born.  

Ivan died the winter of 2010, the day of his funeral it was pouring rain, the heavens were crying, as over 100 people attended giving their last respects to this loving and caring man.  Officiating at the funereal was both a priest and a rabbi, as Ivan ha said to me on one of our v visits, "I don't know what I am, more Christian or More Jewish, all I do know is that I am part of human Mankind."   

Please remember us, remember our actions, why we did what we did and do not let it happen again.

.
MLADEN   (BULGARIA)

"Whether God put me on this earth to do what I did, or if it was what my parents taught me, I just knew I had to help, and that it did not matter what the outcome would be, I could not stand by and be silent"  

Malden has a smile that shines, you can feel the presence of his soul when he takes your hand, recently we met, and it was five years since his wife had died.  She was one of the many he had rescued.  We spoke about faith, his inner strength, and the purpose of his life.  He sang a song from his youth, first he refused, and as he closed his eyes, he found the words, the melody, and the memories deep from within himself.  The song was about wine, strength and love in one's heart.  "You could feel the goodness inside Butcha (his wife); God was present in her heart.  I was the lucky one I was given the opportunity to help my classmates, my Butcha, and love is what gave me strength".

GALINA & ELENA (POLAND/UKRAINE)
Galina's husband was the local priest, Elena's father was the Jewish doctor who would come and treat the sick.  Elena's parents asked Galina and Vladamir to protect their two children during the war.   For close to three years Elena and her brother were hidden fed, and raised by Galina.  

During the war Galina would fast twice a week praying that the children she was hiding would not be found and murdered.   When she arrived to Israel, she knew that she had been rewarded for her actions.   She was living in the Holy land.  
For almost the past 20 years, Elena and her family have taken loving care of Galina.  Galina would sit with her hands clasped together as if she was praying all the time.   Above her bed were Russian Orthodox-Christian articles, She was surrounded by paintings that Elena, 'her daughter' that she had rescued had painted as an adult, after finding the drawings she had created in letters she sent to Galina after the war.  Galina would hum, or sing the songs of the church, of the psalms that she lived with her entire life, when we would sing together her eyes would light up and a smile would come to her face.   She was 98 in September 2010, and she died, March 2011. 

Galina died, one month ago (March 2011).  She was buried in Jerusalem, given the respect deserved by a true tzedaka.   These were Elena's words to me the week before I came to present this paper.   "My birth mother taught me to be brave, to be strong.  Galina 'my other mother' taught me patience, devotion, and love, true love.   She taught me to     believe in myself, and in God, as a Jewish child".

"I took care of her the past 20 years; I lived with her on a daily basis more than with my birth mother.   Sometimes people said I looked like her.   She would tell me to go, live, leave her.   She was okay she had God with her all the time.  When she died 3 weeks ago, I was out of the house, I think it was the only way she was able to let go.  I feel her inside of me, but I do not want to let go …. I afraid I won't feel anything".

VIOLETTE (FRANCE)

Violette lives in Jerusalem for over 40 years.   Jean Francois rescued her and her family; they married and shared their lives together for over 6o years.    She is in her late 80's, filled with a love of life and acceptance of her destiny, with no complaints.  She admits, she is tired, there is something 'heavy on her heart', perhaps it is from all the years of being strong, fighting and not willing to give into the Germans, the Nazis, 

Recently as her two sons and two granddaughters surrounded her, we created together a Tefillat Haderch, a prayer for 'her next journey'.  As she laid in bed with nothing physically wrong but with an exhausted that caused her severe weakness she chose to bless her children, and grandchildren and they blessed her with gratitude of love, the message to be an honest, caring and moral human being.  Violette feels t hat she has taught her life's lessons, and that her resistance and strength during the war and after would be remembered and for future generations.   She has a laughter, smile and love that radiates from her eyes, smile and soul.   

EVA  (POLAND)

The last story I wish to share with you is the following:

"She was outside, alone and in the cold.   I was meant to take care of her – there was no one else.   God put her there so that I would rescue her."

When Eva said these words, she knew that she was referring to the lost kitten she had found two days earlier, but she also knew that she was reminded of how she felt during the war when someone found and rescued her. 

Eva at the age of 16 found herself one night, hiding alone in the cemetery.    She began to pray, to scream out to God, begging to know what the purpose of her existence was.  Why had she been taken from her family, why did she have to hide, beg, and why did she have to be so afraid?   She asked for a sign, "Am I meant to live or am I meant to die? Please help me, I believe in You God, please send me a sign!"  As she cried, lying on the tombstones, in a cemetery, as the pouring rain fell down on her she prayed.   Soon after this a man she met, 'by chance' said, "you are Jewish, I will help you, and I will take you to my home.  Don't be afraid, I'll protect you."
Later after the war, they married, had two daughters and lived in Chile for a number of years before moving to Israel in 1973.   Today she lives in Jerusalem with her daughters, grand children and great grandchildren.

Over the past year, Eva and I on a weekly to bi-weekly basis have shared the songs of her childhood, tefillot/prayers and the studying of Jewish text together.  We have created new prayers together looking out her window, wile hearing the birds' together r.   Here is one example:

"May I be blessed with inner peace, not to be haunted by the past, not to be tormented over the loss of so many family members to the Germans?  To know that I was saved, blessed by God, and allowed to create a family, live in Israel and to teach in Israel.   To teach Jewish children, what it is to be proud and how to live a life of values with integrity.   "Amen"

Eva has slowly been closing herself into a cocoon, slowly saying goodbye to her family, children, grandchildren and friends.   Her message is to love, to be honest to be true to one and to be proud of whom you are may it be as a Jews, and as a human being.   

In closing, I wish to thank B'Ruach and the New York Federation and Elisheva Flamm-Oren for the gifts of life that I have received from sharing and being present in the lives of these individuals – being able to hold their hand, laugh, cry, listen, sing, pray and touch the spirit and soul and their inner moral compasses.   Being with them has opened my heart to understanding what being human, spiritual and Jewish truly means.

Thank you,

Nomi Roth Elbert

nomire@gmail.com
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