HOW I ESCAPED THE HOLOCAUST 
By Henry Walsh
As probably one of the last survivors of Hitler’s Nazi pogrom of the Jews I would like to add my personal experiences. I was at the time a 13 year old boy living in Saarbrȕcken (at that time under French control). In 1935 it was returned to Germany and came under Nazi control. Hitler’s policy then was to make life for Jews unbearable. Thus many emigrated, but had to hand all their possessions to the State. Those who remained Hitler put into concentration camps where the majority were murdered. I lost most of my family. We fortunately had Czech passports and managed to migrate to Austria.

But in 1938, the Nazis took control of Austria and later annexed it. I was then studying in Vienna and saw the appalling treatment of the Jews by Nazi Stormtroopers. Using my Czech passport I managed to flee to the Sudetenland (the German speaking part of Bohemia) where my grandmother lived, but only 2 months later Hitler occupied it as well. I managed to get out the night before and went to Prague where my family were living as refugees.
Thousands of refugees were already there hoping to emigrate further, but this was impossible because no country would give them visas. It was a desperate situation. To survive there we had some help from British voluntary organisations and an American couple.

Nothing became public about their deeds until 60 years later. It was then discovered that Nicholas Winton, an Englishman, who was on a skiing holiday in Czechoslovakia at the time, decided to try to help the thousands of refugee children. He managed to get permission from the British government to bring in children under the age of 17, but this was conditional that each child had a foster home and guaranteed £50 to cover the possibility of deportation (£50 then was the equivalent to £3000 today). He organised 6 “Kindertransport”, thus saving the lives of 669 refugee children including my brother and me.

A seventh transport should have left on the day war broke out but never did. None of its 250 children survived. In 2001 he was honoured for his work by the Queen and the Czech and Israeli governments. The internet gives very much more information. It says there that he had received offers from hundreds of foster homes when “he and others, such as the Unitarian minister Rosalind Lee” had written to many British newspapers. The majority of foster homes came from Quakers.

From my personal experiences the organisation of the “Kindertransport” on the Prague side was mainly done by the Unitarian minister Rosalind Lee and two Quaker ladies, Tessa and Jean Rowntree, helped by the Unitarian minister John McLachlan and American Unitarians, Rev Waitstill and Martha Sharp. The Americans recently produced a documentary film of their work called “Defying the Nazis – the Sharps’ War”, which was recently shown on TV. 
The acknowledgements of Tessa and Jean Rowntree’s efforts were highlighted by two Quakers, Lucinda Martin and Peter Kurer, and they were accepted in 2009 by YadYashem, the holocaust memorial in Jerusalem.
My brother and I became pilots during the war, he was in the Fleet Air Arm and I in the RAF. We were advised to change our names from Herbert and Heinz Oestreicher in case we were shot down. So we took the name of the Unitarian minister, The Rev. Walter Walsh, who had adopted us. 
However much we owe to Nicholas Winton’s actions, the organisations and people who also helped so many child refugees escape should not be overlooked. They did not seek publicity, but their humanitarianism and sacrifices should also be acknowledged.

