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Micro, sike (He) nepexuno
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The City that did (not) Survive

MeMopianbHi 3axoau [0 75-1 piuHuL
NiKBigaLT retTo Ta AHIBCbKOro
koHuTabopy y JIbBoBI

bepeseHb - pyaeHb 2018 poky

In Commemoration of the 75th
Anniversary of the Liquidation
of the Ghetto and the Janowska
Concentration Camp in Lviv
March - December 2018



9 3anntowme oui, WwWobu He baynTy cmepTi Moix bpaTis,
CMHIB MOro MicTa... K ix MOpAYKTb KaTu i fK BOHU
FMHYTb 3100 | XOPCTOKOK CMepTHo... | 9 3anniowms oui
| MOKNMKaB MICTO MOE€, Wobu mocTano nepegi MHo,
MOE MICTO | BCi 0ro MeLKaHLL, i BCi MOro CMHArorv...
OLVH 33 OfHWM NIIOAM MOTO MiCTa MoYanu 3HMKaTK. A 4
He nobir 3a HUMW, afke 9 3HaB, LLO OACHKI JYMKM He
CAratoTb TOFO MicLA, KyAX BOHW NOYTb.

[Wmyens Moced ArHon
MucbMeHHKK, HobeniBcbkuid naypeat 1966 p.

LLimyens Moced ArHoH MaB MmoBHe MpaBo Ha3BaTi CBOIM He
oAHe Micto, i JIbBIB y ix yncni. BiH Hanucae Ui pagkv yepes
TPUBUATE POKIB MIiCNS TOro SK €BPENCbKWIA, BNacHe Woro,
JlbBiB cmonenie y noaym’ lonokocTy. TpeTuHa Micbkoro
HaceneHHs byna BbWTa B po3cTpinbHMX AMax JIMCMHMLBKOTO
nicy, rasoBux kamepax benxeLy un bapakax Ha FHiBCbKiW, Ti
X XTO 3aNIULUMBCS B XKMBMX — i €BPEI, i iX HEEBPEWChKi cycign -
bynu npupeyeHi Le JOBro roiTh paHu, MPUXOBYBaTH NepPexXuTe
Bifj IHWWX Ta cammux cebe, cninkyBaTMCb MOBAMW MPOKIbOHIB
i BasyHocTi. [lapanenbHo 3MiHIOBABCS MiCbKWA Men3ax,
3aTMpanuch CRign XuTTa i 3armbeni eBpencbKoi rpoMagu,
nepenMMeHOBYBaNUCh Ta PyMHYBaAuUCh ByAuL, niowli, byaisni,
BpaXeHi MeTacTa3aMW eKCTPeMasbHOro HaCWibCTBa, Tak,
Haye, MOXHA He 3[PUrHyTUCb Bif cfoBa ~HAHiBCbka - He
NpoCTO 0fHa 3 BYAWLb, ane MicLe Tabopy NpuMycoBUX pobiT,
YMOBU B IKOMY KOJIULLHI B'A3HI NOPIBHIOBANM 3 HALMCTCHKUMM
koHLTabopamu. Mpumyc fo 3abyTTa - Tex cknagosa fonokocTy
y JIbBOBI, a 3bepeXeHHs mam’'aTi Npo TUX, KOro HaMaraauch
Ha3aBXAW BUKPECNUTU 3 iCTOPIl MiCTa — He TiNbKK CNpOTHB
HEHABMCHWLTBY, @ 1 BUKAMK AN1S1 Cy4aCHUX MeLLKaHLiB.

Y 2018 poui HM3Ka iHCTUTYLIA 0B'egHanack Ans NpoBefeHHS
pi3HodOopMaTHMX MeMopiafbHUX 3aXOfiB, 30CEPeMXeHNX Ha
TpaBMaTWuHiN TeMi [onokocTy bBIBCbKMX €BpeiB, y cnpobi
3amnpomnoHyBaTh akageMiyHi, MUCTeLbKi, KOMeMOpaLiAHi NiH3K
L1191 TOr0, abu po3AMBMTUCH MicTo, sike (He) nepexuno.

| closed my eyes, so as not to see the deaths of my
brethren the sons of my city... How they are tortured
by their tormentors and how they are killed in evil
and cruel deaths... And so | closed my eyes and called
upon the city to stand before me, my city and all its
inhabitants and all its synagogues. ... One by one the
people of my city began to vanish. And | did not chase
after them, since | know that one’s thoughts cannot
reach where they are going.

Shmuel Yosef Agnon
Nobel Prize Laureate Writer in 1966

Shmuel Yosef Agnon had every right to claim as his own many
cities, with Lvivamong them. He wrote these lines thirty years
after Jewish Lviv, his Lviv in fact, turned into ashes in the
flames of the Holocaust. One third of the city’s population was
murdered on the shooting grounds of Lysynychi forest, in the
gas chambers of Betzec, or in the barracks of Janowska. The
survivors - both Jews and their non-Jewish neighbors - were
fated to long attend to their wounds, to hide their experience
from others and themselves, to speak in the language of
curses and gratitude. At the same time, the cityscape was
changing, with the traces of life and death of the Jewish
community slowly disappearing, with the renamed streets,
squares, and buildings falling into ruin, affected by the
metastasis of extreme violence. How could one not shudder at
the word “Janowska"? This is not merely the name of a street
but also a camp for forced labor, with conditions that former
inmates compared to the death camps. The consignment to
oblivion is also part of the Holocaust in Lviv. Preserving the
memory of those whom perpetrators tried to erase from the
city’s history forever is not only a resistance to hatred, but also
a moral challenge for present-day residents.

In 2018, a number of institutions have joined together to
present varied memorial activities focusing on the traumatic
topic of the Holocaust of the Lviv Jewish community. They have
proposed a series of academic, artistic, and commemorative
lenses in order to take a closer look at the {un)survived city.



