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The Holocaust in Ukraine — The Pogroms of 1941

Translation: A0O6 Felix Landau, Member of the Einsatzgruppe zur besonderen Verwendung,
Describing his Participation in the Shooting of Jews in Lviv, 2 and 5 July 1941

At 4.00 pm on 2 July 1941 we arrived in Lemberg. First impression: Warsaw harmless in
comparison. Shortly after our arrival the first Jews were shot by us. As usual a few of the
new officers became megalomaniacs, they really enter into the role wholeheartedly. We
took over another military school in the Bolshevik quarter. Here the Russians must have
been caught in their sleep.
We quickly gathered together the bare essentials. At midnight after the Jews had cleaned
the building, we wnt to bed.
3 July 1941. This morning | found out that we can write and it looks as though the post will
actually be dispatched.
So while listening to wildly sensual music | wrote my first letter to my Trude. While | was
writing the letter we were ordered to get ready. EK with steel helmets, carbines, thirty
rounds of ammunition. We have just come back. Five hundred Jews were lined up ready to
be shot. Beforehand we paid our respects to the murdered German airmen and Ukrainians.
Eight hundred people were murdered here in Lemberg. The scum did not even draw the line
at children. In the children’s home they were nailed to the walls. Some of the occupants of a
prison nailed to the wall.

Today a rumour went round that we are going to return to Radom.
In all honesty | would be happy to see my loved ones again. They mean more to me than |
was ever prepared to admit to myself. So far there hasn’t been an execution. Today we were
on alert all day. It should be happening tonight.

Things are pretty tense. In this confusion | have only written notes. | have little
inclination to shoot defenveless people — even if they are only Jews. | would far rather good
honest open combat. Now good night, my dear Hasi [bunny].

5 July 1941
It's 11.00 am. Wonderful music, ‘Do You Hear My Secret Call’ (‘Horst Du mein heimliches
Rufen’). How weak can a heart become! My thoughts are so much with the person who
caused me to come here. What | wouldn’t give to see her even for just ten minutes.. | was up
all of last night on guard duty, in other words kept watch.

A small incident demonstrated to me the complete fanaticism of these people. One
of the Poles tried to put up some resistance. He tried to snatch the carbine out of the hands
of one of the men but did not succeed. A few seconds later there was a crack of gunfire and
it was all over. A few minutes later after a short interrogation a second one was finished off.
| was just taking over the watch when a Kommando reported that just a few streets away
from us a guard from the Wehrmacht had been discovered shot dead.

One hour later, at 5 in the morning, a further thirty-two Poles, members of the
intelligentsia and Resistance, were shot about two hundred meters from our quarters after
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they had dug their own grave. One of them simply would not die. The first layer of sand had
already been thrown on the first group when a hand emerged from out of the sand, waved
and pointed to a place, presumably his heart. A couple more shots rang out, then someone
shouted —in fact the Pole himself — ‘Shoot faster!” What is a human being?

It looks like we’ll be getting our first warm meal today. We’ve all been given 10 RM so
that we can buy ourselves a few small necessities. | bought myself a whip costing 2 RM. The
stench of corpses is all-pervasive when you pass the burnt-out houses. We pass the time by
sleeping.

During the afternoon some three hundred more Jews and Poles were finished off. In
the evening we went into town just for an hour. There we saw things that are almost
impossible to describe. We drove past a prison. You could already tell from a few streets
away that a lot of killing had taken place here. We wanted to go in and visit it but did not
have any gas masks with us so it was impossible to enter the rooms in the cellar of the cells.
Then we set off back to our quarters. At a street corner we saw some Jews covered in sand
from head to foot. We looked at one another. We were all thinking the same thing. These
Jews must have crawled out of the grave where the executed are buried. We stopped a Jew
who was unsteady on his feet. We were wrong. The Ukrainians had taken some Jews up to
the former GPU citadel. These Jews had apparently helped the GPU persecute the Ukrainians
and the Germans. They had rounded up 800 Jews there, who were also supposed to be shot
by us tomorrow. They had now released them.

We continued going along the road. There were hundreds of Jews walking along the
street with blood pouring down their faces, holes in their heads, their hands broken and
their exes hanging out of their sockets. They were covered in blood. Some of them were
carrying others who had collapsed. We went to the citadel; there we saw things that few
people have ever seen. At the entrance of the citadel there were soldiers standing guard.
They were holding clubs as thick as a man’s wrist and were lashing out and hitting anyone
who crossed their path. The Jews kept streaming out of the citadel completely covered in
blood. We stopped and tried to see who was in charge of the Kommando. ‘Nobody.’
Someone had let the Jews go. They were just being hit out of rage and hatred.

Nothing against that — only they should not let the Jews walk about in such a state.
Finally we learned from the soldiers standing there that they had just visited some comrades
of theirs, airmen in fact, in hospital here in Lemberg who had been brutally injured. They’d
had their fingernails torn out, ears cut off and also their eyes gouged out. This explained
their actions: perfectly understandable.

Our work is over for today. Camaraderie is still food for the time being. Crazy,
beautiful, sensuous music playing on the radio again and my longing for you, the person who
has hurt me so much, is growing and growing. Our only hope is to get away from here — most
would prefer to be back in Radom. | for one — like many of the other men — have been
disillusioned with this Einsatz. Too little combat in my view, hence this lousy atmosphere.
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