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There is not one day that goes by that I do not remember things
from my past. I often wonder why it was I who survived. I will
never forget, but one has to forgive and look for the good in what
life has to offer.

For those who deny the events of the Holocaust, I am the proof.
Today, at age 83, I am content and grateful. I am blessed
with three wonderful children and seven beautiful, healthy
grandchildren who have inherited their parents’ good traits.  As I
often say, this is my reward. Although this is my personal story,
I know it is also part of the world’s history; perhaps I have
contributed something of my past from which future generations
may learn.

— Ruth Scheuer Siegler

Photo: Ruth Scheuer Siegler and Family, 1967.


