Speech by David Zwartz ONZM, Wellington Jewish Council chairperson, at
the opening of the Anne Frank “Let me be myself” touring exhibition, at
Nelson Provincial Museum on Thursday 1 July 2021
Ka tangi te weka i te ahiahi nei,

The weka has called this evening

ka tangi te kākā,

The kākā calls

ka tangi hoki ahau.

I am calling too

Tihei mauri ora.

Behold, the essence of life.

Rite tonu ki a Anne Frank, nō Hōrana ōku mātua.

Like Anne Frank, my parents were from Holland.

Rite tonu ki a ia, he Hūrae rāua.

Like her, they were Jewish.

Māringanui, ina tonu i mua i te Pakanga Tuarua i tīmata, i haere mai rāua ki Aotearoa.
Thankfully, just before WW2 started, they came to NZ.

I whānau mai au ki Te Upoko-o-Te-Ika.

I was born in Wellington.

I tipu ake au ki konei, ki Whakatū

I grew up here in Nelson.

Ko David Zwartz ahau.
Tēnā koutou katoa, goedenavond, shalom and good evening There is a brutal and cynical saying attributed to Soviet dictator, Josef Stalin: “One death is a
tragedy, a million deaths is a statistic.” For Jews the death of Anne Frank is a tragedy – and
the death of nearly six million Jews in the Holocaust is also a tragedy.
Anne was a very special person, as we know from her diary. She was smart, cheeky, curious,
ambitious, self-aware, funny, hopeful and articulate. She called her diary ‘Kitty’ and started
each entry ‘Dear Kitty’. Over the 2 years and 2 months of her diary entries, from 1942 to
1944, we follow her development from a 13-year-old to a 15-year-old. Because of the Second
World War and the Nazi German occupation of the Netherlands, the circumstances in which
was living and writing were highly unusual for a teenager.
But because of the openness with which she spoke to Kitty, we follow her deepest thoughts
about her family, her relationships with the others in hiding in the Annex in Amsterdam, her
awareness of her developing sexuality, her fully-justified fears of the hiding-place being
revealed, the blossoming of her young love, and her strong sense of Jewish identity.
That is why the diary has touched so many millions of readers, and TV, stage and film
viewers, over the 70-odd years since it was first published. It resonates particularly with
teenagers at the same stage of their lives as Anne, though thankfully not in the same
circumstances as hers.
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This conviction that Anne’s story has special meaning for present-day youth of her age was
reinforced a few weeks ago by the words of the principal of Wellington East Girls’ College,
Gael Ashworth, when she spoke at the opening of the new Anne Frank Memorial in
Wellington, which is situated next to the college.
Gael said:
An entry from Anne’s diary dated April 11th 1944, reads:

“Let me be myself, then I

am satisfied. I know that I’m a woman, a woman with inward strength and plenty of
courage”. She was 14 years of age and there is no doubt that she was a wahine toa
demonstrating great bravery, courage and tenacity of spirit.
Our young people are also faced with many challenges; and will themselves need to
be courageous and strong. Although they also live in a time of uncertainty for the
future, I feel heartened and reassured by their response to step forward and
represent their generation. They have a deep understanding of the issues and are
brave enough to engage in whatever ways they can. They show aroha and
compassion for others and are accepting of difference and diversity. They are social
activists and are prepared to speak out and take action against injustice. It is these
actions that can stifle the ignorance and prejudice that lead to the type of
discrimination and persecution that Anne experienced.
Anne was one individual Jewish girl among the millions who died in many different and
horrible ways during the years of the Shoah – the Holocaust – but because we know her so
fully through her diary entries, we mourn her death as much as we remember and mourn the
deaths of the millions. So much for Stalin’s saying.
As Jews we are proud that Anne wrote about and celebrated Jewish values. She spoke to Kitty
about the sad history of the persecution of the Jews for two thousand years; she was also
aware of the likelihood of her own personal fate.
At the core of the story of Anne Frank stands the existence, since pre-Christian times, of
antisemitism, called “the longest hatred.” For Jews this can never be forgotten or diminished.
We experience it at school and in different forms throughout our lives. Now we see it rising
again in a Europe which, unhappily, seems to have forgotten that Europe and Europeandominated North Africa is where the Holocaust largely took place. And we see antisemitism
growing here in Aotearoa New Zealand, too.
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That is what we have to learn from this exhibition – even in a civilized country, antisemitism
can start with hate speech and end in genocide.
Nobody in our own country should have to experience prejudice, discrimination or racism –
because they are disabled, have a different colour or sexuality, or belong to another ethnic
community or religious community. We have seen the tragedy of the massacre of Muslims in
Christchurch – it must never happen again.
Thank you, Boyd, heel erg bedankt, for conceiving and inspiring these projects – the Anne
Frank exhibition tours, the publication of her diary translated into Te Reo Māori, the
memorial in a Wellington park. Thank you for spreading so widely, and now bringing to
Nelson, the same lesson that the Holocaust Centre of New Zealand promotes – understand
that the Holocaust happened and how it happened, and that genocides can happen again – but
also, as Anne did, as Gael Ashworth repeated, see the good in everyone, that each one of us
has the choice and the power to stand up against hate, bullying and racism, and not be a
bystander.
Thank you, ngā mihi nui.
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