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CHAPTER 9

SCHOOL KIDS ON THE FRONT

My grandmother lived two hours out 
of  Berlin. I got to enroll in their local 
school, which was a real school build-

ing. We weren’t bombed, at fi rst. While we were 
in the school, we had alarms, and we had to go 
down in the basement, and then they looked how 
far the bombers were passing. Berlin is not far, and 
when the bombers went over to Berlin to bomb, 
and something happened that they couldn’t drop 
all their bombs, they gave them command to come 
back and, “Just drop the bombs out of  the way.”

In the morning, when we get to school, all the 
grades come together in this courtyard. We have to 
all assemble, and we all have to stand up and look 
at this fl agpole in the middle. Hitler Youth, boys 
that are a little older, pull the rope and get the fl ag 
up which was, of  course, the swastika Hitler fl ag. 
And then we had to do this thing, just like they do 
in America, and you sing a song or you say some-
thing, “I pledge allegiance to the fl ag…” 
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Well, over there it’s a different saying, of  course, 
but it is the same thing; you pledge allegiance to this 
fl ag, and to that regime, and you had learned the 
fi rst verse of  the national hymn, which was played. 
We have to sing it. I hated that. I hated the idea of  
putting the fl ag over everybody. And I was a very 
shy child; I would never say anything, just scared. 

So that’s how my fi rst grade went, until the school 
collapsed because of  a bomb. Then I had no more 
school, and forget that fl agpole in the middle. I 
hate, to this day, fl ag-waving, because I think it’s 
totally unnecessary. 

Hitler youth: 10-year-olds. They were told this 
was good for the boys. And they learned the songs, 
and they go to camp, and all stuff  that Boy Scouts 
do. Pretty soon they were walking in parades, they 
were holding fl ags, and then, another bit down 
the road, they were actually sent out to the war, 
and many were killed. 

And I knew one that I met later. He was already, 
by that time, a young teenage boy. He had medium 
blond hair, but he had a white blond stripe of  hair 
right through the middle, very obvious. 

So naturally you say, “How come you have the 
white hair like that?” 

And the boy explained: He was 10 or 11. He was 
sent to the war, his best friend standing next to 

him, and they wearing the Hitler youth uniform. 
They were sent somewhere; he didn’t know where 
it was, somewhere in the country. 

And he said, “We stood there. We were shaking; 
we were afraid; we were crying; and we did not 
know where to go and what to do.”

They were on a wagon, and they’re supposed to 
shoot. He says all he knows is they were caught by 
the Russians. And they made them all get off  the 
wagon and stand in the fi eld, and then they shot 
them. And his best friend was shot and killed, right 
next to him—that second his hair turned white. 

And I later saw other people having that. Then 
I learned that when you have a real shock like that 
happen, that your hair turned white. And I don’t 
know how he got away later. And he actually came 
back to Berlin, where he was from, originally. 

9- School Kids on the Front


