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Between Two Worlds was commissioned by Random Acts Music Theatre as a collaboration between
photographer Lizzie Coombes, writer Rachel Feldberg and a group of former Jewish refugees who
escaped Nazi Germany and settled in West Yorkshire more than fifty years ago. Now in their seventies
and eighties, they wanted to pass on their stories, so that people of all ages could understand at first
hand what it means to be uprooted and start life again in a new country. Their hope is that through
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The doorbell went early one morning when we were in the middle of getting
ready. Two men came in and came up the corridor. I said “Guten Morgen”
and shook hands. Then they went to my parents’ bedroom and went in. 
The maid could see what was happening and rushed me off to school.

The Gestapo told my parents to get dressed and took them by car to the
headquarters of the Jewish lodge where my father was president – No 5
Kleiststrasse They were all made to stand in rows, including Rabbi Dr Leo
Baeck, Head of The Rabbinical School in Berlin who was already elderly – a
revered Rabbi. There was nothing to drink or eat. If someone wanted to go to
the toilet they had to raire TJ
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Shortly after Hitler came to power in January 1933, I was awarded a
scholarship to a very old-established girls’ grammar school. Some of the
classrooms faced directly onto the river Spree which flows through the
centre of Berlin. In the summer, when the windows were open, pupils were





The estate in Friedenau the suburb of Berlin where our family lived, had
been completed only a short time before we moved in, and consisted of
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I was brought up in an orthodox family in Leipzig. It was a normal thing for
me because everybody I associated with was exactly the same. I didn’t know
anything else. Having said that, my father was the very orthodox one, my
mother not quite so much because, I remember she smoked. Yes! And I
think she once smoked on a Saturday too – because once you smoked it’s
not that easy to just give up for when it’s Shabbat you know.

Other than that, I went to the Misrachi which was an orthodox Jewish youth
organisation. We used to sing – Jewish songs and Israeli songs ... when there
was a Jewish holiday you celebrated in the group. We used to play games as
well and I know we had all sorts to do with sports.

I went to a Jewish school – the Carlebach school. I was very good at running
and jumping over the vaulting horse. They always used to kill themselves
laughing because the horse was taller than I was, and I always used to be
able to jump over it. I wanted to become a teacher in sport and athletics,
mainly running. I don’t know how my father would have felt about that
because my father he believed in one thing – and that was his religion. 
wellr he believe
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In my youth I was always visiting art galleries and museums. I wasn’t an art
historian but I was always interested in art, especially paintings. I saw
exhibitions of work by Max Liebermann, and the Impressionists. 

I was a member of the Kulturbund. But I’m not musical at all. They tried very





I had a happy childhood. I went to quite a good school and I had no trouble.
I was one of the only two or three Jewish boys in that school that belonged
Clubhe wrestlesection. My famionlon mppfaf tr’s side I re a  m gh lot. Myedcharacttlefrom my mof tr’s side – I’mad t a proptleStudinski! e.





A few days later my two friends had to go for a briefing. I don’t know what
they told them, but when they came back they advised me to leave Germany
as soon as possible. I had those friends from when I was six years old right
up to the interview. They both lost their lives during the war. When I got to
Berlin as part of the British Army at the end of the war I went to see their
mothers and they said “What took you so long!”

Following my friends’ advice I tried to leave. They didn’t want you, so, you



And then I got a fantastic job in Slaidburn, in a typical English boarding
school for the upper crust, in a former stately home – Dunnow Hall near
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Thanks

We are grateful to all the contributors and their families: Max and Erika
Kingsley and family; Rudi Leavor and family; Thea and Heinz Skyte; Fay and
family; Hilda and Eric Studley and Michael Grant; for their time and
generosity.  

Our thanks to Yorkshire Arts, for their initial support for the photographic
element of the project, to Trude Silman and The Holcaust Survivors
Friendship Association and to our graphic designer, Richard Honey, at dg3
for his unfailing patience.

‘Between Two Worlds’ was funded by Awards for All and the Association of
Jewish Refugees. We are most grateful for their support, which made this
project possible.

Published by Random Acts Music Theatre

Further copies of this book, details of the schools exhibition and 
‘The Landau Papers’ chamber opera are available from: 

Random Acts Music Theatre

3 Manor Street

Otley LS21 1AX

email: feldberg@arthouse.demon.co.uk

Random Acts Music Theatre is a registered charity. Registration No: 1084994
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