9 June 2010 
Operation AB-Katyn in Poland during WWII

I am delighted to be able to address you at the opening of this important exhibition “Operation AB-Katyn” at University of Western Sydney Parramatta campus.
An exhibition that commemorates the destruction of Polish elites by the Soviet and German forces in occupied Poland.  My personal thanks go to the UWS for hosting it. 
It will focus on the Nazis as before WWII my family lived in Western Poland –  in Wielkopolska. They lived there since mid-17 century.

My mother’s family lived medium size regional centre Jarocin some 70 km away from Poznan. My grandfather was running a number of very successful businesses including wholesale of petrol and a number of chemist and colonial stores. He fought in 1918 insurrection against Germans.
My father’s family lived in Roszkow, some 10 km from Jarocin. My paternal grandfather was managed a large property consisting of over 1000 hectares of arable land, sugar mill and distillery. He was also co-owner of local bank and holder of some public offices.
The WWII started on 1 September. Germans occupied Jarocin in first week of war.  On 7 September both grandfathers were arrested and told that they are hostages; and that if any German gets killed, they will be executed. Luckily no German was killed, so two weeks later they were released.
At 6.00 am on 23 October 1939 my mother’s family was awaken by sharp knocking to the door.  It was their previous neighbour and now the new German Mayor of Jarocin, assisted by two German policemen, few soldiers and one gestapo official. He said that they need to move out have got 15 minutes to pack.
You can imagine the panic and fast packing of valuables and hot clothing. My mother’s family consisted of parents, 5 children – oldest 14 years old and the youngest only four, 2 grandmothers and 3 other elderly relatives.
At the same time the Mayor was taking away valuables and any other items he wanted to keep. 15 minutes later they were marched out to a transit camp; their luggage was put on a cart and it was never seen again.
After 4 days in a transit camp they were loaded on a goods train and send to south-east Poland. After 3 days travel with no food or toilets they arrived in a small provincial town Opoczno.
They were told to find themselves accommodation stay there permanently.  Soon after my 45 year old grandfather and two other family  members died of diphtheria; rest of the family was forced to live in one small room.
Looking back, what was interesting is that they were not selected for deportation randomly out of Jarocin population.  They were selected by local ethnic Germans citizens of Jarocin who prepared lists for Nazi authorities well before the war started. 
One of such lists was found recently in the Jarocin archives – it contains the names of my family.  The list indicates that all those arrested and deported were local leaders and professionals and their families.
Also family of my father was deported near Kielce in October 1939. Most of his family survived – only two uncles were killed while fighting in the underground.
But some other relatives were less lucky – my uncle - father, now blessed, Narcyz Putz was taken from his Saint Wojciech church in Poznan to Dachau where he died in 1942.
The ultimate irony of the Nazi deportations was that when my families  returned to western Poland after the war they could not return to their homes and were prosecuted because they were regarded by communist authorities as class enemy. 

To put it simply the communist authorities after 1945 continued the work started by the Germans in 1939 – the destruction of Polish elites.
As a result they moved to Poznan and other parts of Poland. I decided to live Poland and seek better life away from communism.
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