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On September 27th, a “Thank You” event for donors of $100 or 
more was held at the beautiful home and garden of Lynne and 
Jerome Pfeffer.  Over 50 people attended and an additional 
$6000 was raised. Thanks to Sharon Levin of Gourmet to Go 
Catering, we were treated to a delicious spread with a Mediter-
ranean focus.

Without a doubt, the talk by former docent Rudi Florian was the 
“icing on the cake” of a successful afternoon.  Rudi and his wife 
Kris drove from their home in Denver to join us.

Please read the article by Rudi in this newsletter.  It touches my 
heart and reinforces the need for our museum.

It’s not too late to join the list of supporters with a donation to the 
museum.  You are our life blood.

Board President’s Message
By Jennie Negin

To Volunteer: 
Email: 

info@nmholocaustmuseum.org
or call the museum 

at 505-247-0606

 “You are our life blood.”

Please make a donation. 
See Page 4.
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My Story
By Rudi Florian

I, Rudi Florian, was born on May 25, 1934 in Schneidemühl, a 
town in Germany of about 50,000 people near the Polish border. 
I was the third of four children. My parents owned the largest 
butcher shop in town and were very devout Catholics. They 
were kind, fair, and hardworking folks. Though they did not like 
the Nazis, they did not dare to openly oppose them either; they 
chose instead the path of passive resistance like so many others 
did for their own safety. 

For example, my father refused to join the Nazi party, though 
pressured to do so as a business owner and he continued to treat 
his Polish employees with fairness and respect. My mother didn’t 
accept the Nazi Mother Cross in bronze, even though she became 
eligible to wear it after my younger sister was born and she also 
didn’t partake in any social activity in support of the Nazis. 

Please see My Story on Page 2
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So, in my early years the Nazi propaganda did not affect me 
because of the deeply religious environment at home, the political 
attitude of my parents and, of course, my age.

This began to change somewhat when I entered first grade in 
1940. Nazi school books, Nazi teachers, and the Nazi curriculum 
raised many troubling questions in my young mind. There were 
no Jewish children in my school because by that time they were 
no longer allowed to attend regular German schools. The only 
Jewish person I faintly remember to have known was our family 
doctor. He left Germany in time and fled to England.

In 1944, at age ten, I had to join the Hitler Youth, the “Jungvolk”. 
This was the Hitler Youth’s equivalent to the Cub Scouts. More 
Nazi indoctrination followed, but thanks to my parents, the poison 
affected me very little. After attending only about five meetings of 
our group, I had had enough of it and was looking for a way to 
get out. My mother came to my rescue and provided me with the 
perfect excuse; I had to be a baby-sitter for my younger sister. The 
group leader came a few times to our home inquiring about my 
whereabouts and my mother used the same excuse every time 
until he grew tired of hearing it and finally stayed away. This was 
the end of my career in the Hitler Youth, thanks to my mother.

My true feelings about the Nazis surfaced not long thereafter. I 
still remember the incident that happened at the railroad station 
in Schneidemühl on January 25, 1945. My father had taken 
my mother and us four children to the station to catch the last 
train out of town before the Russian forces had completely 
closed the encirclement of Schneidemühl. My father could not 
come with us since only women and children were allowed to 
evacuate the town. We had just boarded the train, when Russian 
planes attacked it. The train received heavy damage and was 
completely disabled. Chaos broke out among the people and 
there were many casualties at the station. We managed to get 
all our baggage off the train. We realized that we had missed our 
last chance to get out of town before the Russian troops would 
arrive. I loudly blamed the Nazis for causing this terrible situation. 
My mother held my mouth shut because my outburst against the 
Nazis could have had serious consequences for the entire family. 
Thanks to my mother, we made it home safely.

My Story (continued)

“In 1944, at age ten, I had to 
join the Hitler Youth...”
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“...On November 2, 1945 our 
family received the expulsion 

notice. ...”

Three weeks later, in February, the Russians occupied our town. 
I saw many dead and wounded and all kinds of violence and 
devastation all around me. Our family fled across the border 
into Poland with the help of our Polish nanny who acted as 
our translator. Poles who had worked for my father promised 
to protect us from the Russians, which they did as best they 
could. We remained in Poland for most of 1945. While in Poland, 
we had to wear a dark brown “N” on a light background on the 
outer clothing, “N” for Niemiec, the Polish word for German. In 
April the Russians took my father, along with many other able-
bodied German men, to the East to do hard labor. When my 
father finally returned in September, we made preparations to 
leave because we expected to be told to do so since our home 
town had been renamed Pila and had become part of the new 
Poland. On November 2, 1945 our family received the expulsion 
notice. Everyone in our family received such notice. We were 
given about a month to get out. My family and I were loaded on 
box cars with only what we could carry and were taken to the 
new German border. The trip took several days. A few of the 
very young and old and sick individuals did not survive the trip, 
because of the cold weather and lack of food and water. After 
some delay at the border, we took a regular train to Berlin and 
we arrived there at the end of November 1945.

As refugees it was difficult for us to get a permanent permit for 
staying in Berlin because of the severe housing shortage due 
to the widespread destruction of the city during the war and the 
large influx of German refugees from former German territories 
into the city. We eventually got the permit and settled in East 
Berlin. I went back to school after being out of it for a little over 
one year due to the war. Free speech did not exist; our teachers 
taught Communist curriculum using Communist school books. 
After the Nazis, I now got a taste of Communist propaganda as 
well. I witnessed the workers uprising on June 17, 1953, which 
was brutally put down by the Communist regime in East Berlin 
with the help of Russian tanks and led to many casualties.

My Story (continued)
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In June 1956, I first immigrated to Canada and about a year 
later, in May 1957, to the United States. In July of that same 
year I joined the US Air Force. After basic training, I was sent 
for technical training to Keesler Air Force Base near Biloxi, 
Mississippi. Off base, in Biloxi, I was confronted with the injustice 
of discriminatory laws of racial segregation against Black or 
Colored people. There were signs of racial segregation with 
the wording, “For Colored Only” or “For Whites Only” all over 
town. So, in the 23 years I have lived, I experienced Nazi terror, 
Communist oppression, and racial segregation – all different 
shades of hate and intolerance. 

All were troubling, the Nazi terror, however, left the most indelible 
impression on my mind. It was in 1947, I believe, when I saw a 
documentary on the Holocaust in a movie theater in Berlin. I 
was shocked! How could my people have done such a horrible 
crime? This question weighed heavily on my mind, and still does. 
I felt betrayed by those I had looked up to as my mentors and 
role models, and I was deeply ashamed. I also resented very 
much this “conspiracy of silence” which kept me in the dark. In 
order to fully understand what had happened I read many books 
on that subject. I made a pledge to myself that I will do my part to 
join those who warn that this could happen again anywhere if we 
forget and cease to be vigilant of the rights and dignity of all men 
and the sanctity of all life. In summer of 2000, I become a docent 
at the Albuquerque Anne Frank Exhibit, which was organized by 
the New Mexico Foundation for Human Rights Projects.

“...For Colored Only” or “For 
Whites Only...” 

If you wish to make a donation, cut along dotted line and return to the address listed on form below
or visit our website to donate online, www.nmholocaustmuseum.org 

(505) 247-0606 616 Central Ave. SW, Albuquerque, NM 87102 www.nmholocaustmuseum.org

My Story (continued)

Please see My Story on Page 5
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In June 2001, I became a docent at the newly opened New 
Mexico Holocaust and Intolerance Museum in Albuquerque. I had 
been a docent at that museum until June 2011 when I resigned 
because my wife and I planned to move to Denver, Colorado 
that Fall to be closer to our daughter and her husband. As part 
of the museum’s outreach program, I had often been asked to 
talk to school children and other groups about my experience in 
Nazi Germany and, after the war, about my family’s flight across 
the border into Poland, our expulsion from our home in former 
Germany, my experience as a refugee in East Berlin and how 
I ended up finally in the United States. I hope, by sharing my 
story, I was helping to promote the mission of the museum by 
educating people and making them aware of the consequences 
of hate and intolerance. Let us always remember that every single 
one of us can make a difference. This is what the mission of the 
museum is really all about: “.....to combat hate and intolerance 
and promote understanding through education.” 

It was especially gratifying for me to reach out to young people 
since they represent the future; a future, I envision, where love, 
compassion and understanding among all people everywhere 
will take the place of hate, fear and intolerance toward others 
anywhere. I most likely will not live to see this dream of mine 
become a reality; I am sure, though, that I am not the only one 
who believes it will come true someday in a hopefully not so 
distant future; in a time when the silent majority ceases to be 
silent and good people everywhere discover and reclaim the 
inherent, collective power of their voices. 

   It may well be that the greatest tragedy....is not the glaring 
noisiness of the so-called bad people, but the appalling silence 
of the so-called good people. Martin-Luther King, Jr.

A Postscript: Though I resigned my position as a docent at 
the Holocaust and Intolerance Museum of New Mexico, 
my commitment, however, to speak out against hate and 
intolerance wherever and whenever they occur continues to 
remain strong and unwavering, and I’ll seize every opportunity 
that presents itself to me to make good on this promise. Since 
April 2012 I have been a docent at the Jewish Mizel Museum 
in Denver, Colorado.

“...every single one of us can 
make a difference...”

My Story (continued)



This is a difficult but extremely important question. We 
may presume that people who are “good” understand the 
consequences of any act that will produce horrible suffering of 
innocent people, and therefore would avoid such acts. Yet history 
shows that seemingly good people allow themselves do such 
things with shocking regularity. The German people in 1933 were 
not horrible people, yet they allowed a small number of horrible 
people to seize control of their government and accomplish 
horrible things. And why did other leaders, who were presumably 
also fundamentally good people, allow such things to happen?

The answers may lie in the fact that “good” people will continue to 
act in “good” ways only so long as their healthy minds continue to 
control their behaviors. Each of the following things could influence 
their behavior: compulsion (being compelled by force to act 
against your will); mistake (this is a failure to truly understand the 
nature and effect of one’s own actions; acting on false information 
– being lied to (in such a situation the actor is not willingly  violating 
their own conscience, because they fail to fully understand the 
true nature of what they are doing or why they are doing it.); brain- 
washing/propaganda- (in this situation the actor has surrendered 
their own volitionary functioning to the control of someone or 
something else; mind dysfunction or alteration by drugs (in such 
cases the subject’s brain may fail to function normally and may 
lose full control over the subject’s behavior. 

Examine what Hitler and his accomplices did. Hitler carefully 
studied the uses of propaganda (control of masses) during 
WW I. Soon after the formation of the budding Nazi Party he 
was appointed as propaganda minister, and after becoming 
Chancellor he appointed Joseph Goebbels to fill that important 
role. He knew full well that in order to convince people to do 
terrible things you must convince them that what they are doing 
is right. Outright lies, demonization of victims, mob frenzy, youth 
indoctrination, patriotism, and peer pressure, and, finally, fear, 
were all used to subordinate the individual will so that good 
people would lay aside their personal belief system in order to 
perform barbaric acts.

ISIL is right now doing these same things, in the name of a 
medieval religious doctrine, to convince young people to even 
destroy themselves in order to kill innocents. 

Page 6 Newsletter

“...ISIL is right now doing these 
same things,...”

What Drives Good People To 
Do Horrible Things? By Harold Folley

Please see Good People on Page 7
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Many minority groups all over the world suffer horribly because 
of hatred and intolerance. In mid-November, docents Mary 
Kroner, Michael Peck, and I illustrated that point to more 
than 100 students, faculty, and chaperones from Rehoboth 
Christian School.

The travelers from Gallup, a majority of them Navajo, 
interacted with us as we described genocide and intolerance, 
not only during the Holocaust, but injustices and massacres 
reflected in our other exhibits such as Rwanda, Greece, 
Armenia and AMERICA.

The youngsters opened up with many poignant questions 
especially after we explained that the museum’s purpose is to 
make every visitor aware of how historically—and yet today—
many groups suffer because of hate and intolerance.

As they were leaving, I asked them to remember all they had 
learned on this visit. I also told them that I expected everyone 
to study hard, be happy and successful, help make the world 
a better place, and never tolerate or be guilty themselves of 
intolerance toward others. Heads were nodding affirmatively 
and some eyes were wet including those of two teachers.

 As they filed out the door to their waiting buses, I felt a tugging 
at my side. A bespectacled little boy offered me a heartfelt hug 
and a “thank you”.

This experience and dozens more explain why docents, volunteers, 
and staff are so dedicated and enthusiastic about our meaningful 
work. It’s all about caring, and encouraging all visitors to do the same.

“It’s all about caring...”

Ever Wonder Why We’re Here?
By Harold Folley

What is the lesson? Think for yourself – do not allow 
someone else to think for you, avoid peer pressure you 
know to be wrong, and be cautious about efforts to change 
your mind – (what are the possible motives – are they 
“good” and honest?).  Reject suggestions that you question, 
and always use your own best judgment. Reflect on your 
decisions and never follow the thinking of a “mob,” because 
a mob does not really “think - at least as an individual -  as 
you should always remain.

Good People (continued)

“...do not allow someone else to 
think for you...”
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Generations After the Holocaust: 
Myths and Realities
with Eva Fogelman, PhD

January 11, 2016 7:00 pm at JCC

JCC of Greater Albuquerque • 5520 Wyoming Blvd. NE Albuquerque NM 87109 • 505.332.0565 • www.jccabq.org

Please register by calling 505-272-3592
Visit Psychiatry.unm.edu or jccabq.org for more information

Eva Fogelman, PhD

JOIN US FOR THIS
FREE PRESENTATION

Eva Fogelman, PhD, is a licensed psychologist, psychotherapist and pioneer 
scholar of intergenerational consequences of historical traumas.

She is author of Pulitzer-nominated Conscience and Courage: Rescuers of 
Jews During the Holocaust, writer and co-producer of the award-winning PBS 
documentary “Breaking the Silence: The Generation After the Holocaust,” 
and contributing producer of Academy Award-nominated film “Liberators: 
Fighting World War II on Two Fronts.” She is co-director of Psychotherapy with 
Generations of the Holocaust and Related Traumas and Child Development 
Research, Training Institute for Mental Health and is in private practice in New 
York City.

This special presentation is made possible by the UNM Department of 
Psychiatry and Behavioral Sciences and the Jewish Community Center of Greater 
Albuquerque with support from the ���������������������������������������

The museum was featured on 
KASA2 Style Segment

on Nov 9, 2015. 
Please watch this video at

https://youtube/cJ1TPxr1bVg 
and share with your friends.

Announcements


