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How did you experience World War 2?  
 

I remember the time as a good time. I was a child, and I have had a great 

childhood. I didn’t feel any special changes during a normal day. I lived with 
my parents, two brothers and a sister in the country, so we didn’t experience 

any violence or attacks. Although it sometimes could be difficult to get butter, 
flour, sugar and stuff, we survived. My mother flour out of potatoes and the 

neighbour would often help us if we needed something specific. 
 

One thing I remember very clearly was the soldiers who lived in the nearby 

village. I remember how I was walking with my little brother and we meet a 
soldier. I knew that my parents didn’t like them, so I tried to avoid him. 

Eventhough, he came up to us and started talking to us. I remember that I 
wouldn’t shake his hand, because he was in uniform. Of cause my parents 

liked the English, but at that age, I couldn’t tell the difference. All I know is 
that I didn’t like men in uniforms.  

 
During the war we lived in a tiny house few metres from the Sphagnum where 

my mother and father worked. I remember how the English threw a hole lots 
of metal paper out there from there machines. All the children from the village 

and around came out to the sphagnum to collect these things. 
 

The only way World War 2 affected my life, was when I went to school. The 
German closed the school so that they could stay there. We had to go to the 

church to get education. Luckily the school and church were right next to each 

other. We had to walk to and from school and there were already 3 and a half 
kilometres to the village – and we didn’t own a car. 

 
We didn’t suffer in my family because of World War 2. We lived a complete 

normal life.  


