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Hmm... Where
should | start?
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_ My first memory worth noticing is
As | have mentioned, my story Polish primary school

starts in 1923.

There is no reason to talk about my first few
years on this world, hence even | don't really
remember it.

During lessons Jewish children
were separated from Polish




However, there was no conflict
between us. We were getting on
pretty well.

We both loved geography. | really liked to
draw maps. | think that there is still
something left from that fascination.

| even had a
Polish friend
named Kazik

When it comes to my family
life, | often spent time with my
younger siblings.

| regularly walked with them

‘Ito school or take care of

them in my free time.
Everything to help my
parents.

| was spending my teenage years

with their sons.

Mokobo ey brothers

Y

JWe usually went home
together.

...and they lived
happily ever after.

As | grew older | had more responsibilities. In
the meantime | was also helping my cousins-
Mokoboccy.

We were playing football and
overall having a great time.




As | grew older | was taking simple jobs to [ OF carry water.

help my family. | often cut wood out.
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Despite constant
work, dropping out
of school and
helping my family in
every way, | wasn't
3. complaining.

Until this day |
remember this time
very fondly.

| was alright...

At the age of
12 1 gotajob
as a
shoemaker's
| assistant. It
was tough,
but | enjoyed
it

..until...



On that day, after the first signals my

family and | decided to pack essentials
and ran out of town.
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...50 | went to see
Despite this | was curious...

the damages.
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| still decided to see how much of the cit
was destroyed.

When | saw what Germans left behind, all those dead bodies,
the destruction... My life has lost its colors for a long time.
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In this case | had to go to tosice

After those events we wanted to
get out of tosice, so my father and
| went to seek shelter.

- We were walking fo . ;
- a long time, until we

started to occupy terrorize the
city. | remember | wanted to
get out of there as soon as |
could. Unfortunately, it wasn'
hat easy to escape.

1 We had been walking through a lot during our
journey. After many days I've managed to find my
family.




| stayed with them for a while . Our life got a little
easier.

Until the German attack on USSR...

On this day Germans attacked a
small Belarussian village we lived

| had no documents on me, so they
probably assumed | was German.
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| was sent to Uzbekistan.

to sleep in one hut.
It was cold and obscure.

| felt and looked

After two years out there | felt that _
miserably.

the end was near.




Unfortunately, Russian soldiers didn't care how |
felt and | had to work.

he conditions out there only made
matters worse.

At one point, | was sure my life came to an end...

...But out of nowhere, she
appeired.

Her name was Anna. She took care of
me and helped treat my illness.

In '43 we got together
and a year later our son
was born.




When we were released, we moved back to Poland.

UZBE K)STAN

We left Uzbekistan in June 1944.

" m%‘“ Il However, the war has left a mark in my mind that | won't

We adapted rea"y We" ] forget for the rest of my life. So yeah, this was my story...
" into this new life. | got P\“’US‘ 1320

a stable job and a ’ A

loving family. The j |

terror also seemed to

fade away.




We chose the story of Jankiel Kulawiec
to show that you didn't have to be special
to experience very extreme things during
the war. Also, even if you've suffered
many times, there is still a chance things
will get better.



