
But we got used to it, so you can say that, at first, it was good. No, not good. Stable.
We worked, we did our part. Life went on. Only that “good” ends very quickly when somebody doesn’t care about it. Subconsciously, we felt abandoned, closed, disappointed. It seemed that no one cared about us. And that was the case, because no one thought through these groups either. They were too diversified, too heterogeneous. And in these large groups, smaller ones began to appear, depending on who they were, where they came from, what their faith or color of the skin was. And as you can imagine, this very quickly led to a catastrophe, because inside these groups smaller groups suddenly formed. For example, in ours, first was a group that gathered around those who came from Eastern Europe, so in opposition to it, those who were from Western Europe congregated together. Somewhere, a group of migrants from Africa was formed. And it started to get complicated because it turned out there were a few Muslims in this African group that no one accepted, they were beaten and they felt angry, they were furious, and I'm not surprised at all, we're all sitting in the same hell. So they took it out on a few unaffiliated Jews.

