
 

Jerusalem May 2011 

Dear supporters, 

This month we want to let two dear friends share their stories with you. Fima and Erika are both Holocaust survivors, 

and are involved in the leadership of the Association for Holocaust and Ghetto Survivors in Israel. They have become 

close partners with Machaseh in our program for survivors, and have also become like family and friends. 

The situation for Holocaust and Ghetto survivors in Israel is very difficult. They are 

much more likely to experience healthproblems, both physically and 

psychologically, than others their age. The support they receive is not sufficient to 

meet their great needs. The process of being acknowledged as a survivor is also 

very difficult, requiring witnesses or proof of having lived in a ghetto or 

concentration camp. Many do not have this, and they are left without support. 

Machaseh has been working with this group for the last two years. Dr. Alla 

Omelchenko (the picture) is coordinating the program. In cooperation with other 

organizations and congregations we visit survivors regularly, help provide needed 

medicine, hearing aids, glasses, furniture, heaters, food, renovations of apartments etc. Most important to the survivors 

however, is the fellowship and friendship they experience. Many are lonely and bitter because of the difficult situation 

they have in the very country that should have been their safe haven. The help they receive is a reminder that they are 

not forgotten and alone. 

Choosing life 

Fima Grimberg  was 6 years old when the war broke out in Odessa, where he lived with his pregnant mother and three 

sisters, the youngest only 2 years old. His father was in the army, and was killed. The family 

was left without the one who should have cared for and defended them. When the German 

troops came, all Jewish families were gathered. Fimas family, together with his aunt and 

grandmother, were sent to the ghetto Domanyovka. In the ghetto names of families were 

regularily called out. These individuals were taken out of the ghetto and shot. In this way, 

family after family was eradicated. One day Fima’s family was called out, and while he looked 

on, his entire family was shot. As by a miracle he himself stumbled and fell to the ground. 

Dead bodies fell on top of him, and the soldiers didn’t see that he was still alive. An old 

Ukranian peasant, who was used by the Nazis to carry the bodies away, found Fima. He 

brought him home with him, gave him food and hid him. When the ghetto was transferred to 

the command of Rumanian soldiers, Fima was found in the village and returned to the ghetto. 

He learnt to take care of himself, and survived until the getto was liberated by the Soviet Red Army in 1944. Like many 

other orphans, he was taken directly to an orphanage. When Fima was 13 years old, he started to work, and at the same 

time went to evening school. He studied to become an engineer, and later worked for many years as the leading 

engineer at a huge factory. In 1997 he immigrated to Israel along with his wife Sophia and their children. Like so many 



Jewish immigrants from the former Soviet Union he had learnt what life as an outcast meant. Instead of being a victim of 

the traumas he had experienced, Fima became politically active. He and Yuli Stern, a member of the Knesset, founded 

the Association for Holocaust and Ghetto survivors. Since that time he has continued to work for the survivors’ rights 

and restoration in Israel. Even now, at 75 years old and while both he and his wife are suffering from cancer, Fima is 

working at his full power to improve the life of the survivors. His entire life is a testimony of a deep desire to live, and 

about taking responsibility for his surroundings. 

In the shadow of memories 

Erika Teller was born in Bratislava. When the war broke out, her father placed both her and her mother in a Christian 

orphanage to try to keep them safe. Among the Christian orphans there were 13 Jewish 

children in hiding. Erika’s father was caught by the Nazi soldiers and was tortured to make 

him reveal the hiding place of his family. He didn’t tell them where they were, and had to 

pay a high price for this, as he was sent to the concentration camp of Sachsenhausen. 

After a while the hiding place of the Jewish children became known to the Nazis anyway. 

They came and took all of the children to a checkpoint for Jews being held to be 

transferred to concentration camps. This happened when Erika’s mother was out for 

evening prayer. When she came back and was told what had happened, she went to the 

checkpoint herself. She did not want to be separated from her daughter even if it meant 

she would also be sent to a concentration camp. Together they were sent to 

Theresienstadt . They survived the war, and were reunited with Erika’s father in Bratislava, 

but lost all other family. Erika tells that the memories of these years, the beatings, degrading words and treatment of 

the Nazi soldiers, have never left her. Fo her entire life she has been living in the shadow of these memories.  Erika took 

her exams at the University in Bratislava, and worked as a teacher in Russian language at the University. In 1987 she 

immigrated to Israel with her son. She later became involved in the Association for Holocaust and Ghetto survivors. As 

difficult as it is for her to remember and share her story, Erika’s desire to let the world know and never forget what 

happened is even stronger. Because of this she is now representing the survivors in different places, including the 

Knesset. She is also volunteering at Yad Vashem (the Holocaust memorial centre in Jerusalem). 

A prolonged life 

In the middle of May, Machaseh was able to arrange a dinner for     

Holocaust survivors together with one of the Messianic 

congregations in Jerusalem. In a very open atmosphere the gospel 

was  shared through songs, Bible verses and prayers. All of the 

people present, the Machaseh team, members of the congregation 

and the elderly, were deeply touched by the fellowship. When the 

evening was over one of the survivors said that it had prolonged his 

life. We thank God for this experience, and pray that it will also be 

life prolonging into eternity. 

 

Thank you for praying for Machaseh! 

We wish you all a blessed summer! 


