
„Grandparents. Grand stories my family” 

 

The memories I will describe concern the life stories of my great-grandparents 

Aleksandra and Bolesław Kubicki, who left behind many mementos from the years of World 

War II. Thanks to the photos that our family has, I could see how they looked and lived in those 

times. 

I will start with my great-grandfather, who as a young man was passionate about cars 

and loved music. He was a member of a music band in which he played the saxophone (photos 

1, 2, 3). 

 

Photo 1. Great-grandfather sitting behind the wheel of a car, 1934 (14.08.1934). 

 

Photo 2. Great-grandfather playing saxophone with band, 1938. 



 

Photo 3. Photo of my great-grandfather's team, 1937 

Unfortunately, I’ve never met my great-grandfather, he died around 1969. Although the 

saxophone, which my grandfather also played for many years, has survived to this day, it is a 

valuable memento of our family. 

I met my great-grandmother personally, she often told us about the past. Sometimes also 

about the war. This period was very difficult for my great-grandmother, so she rarely talked 

about it. According to her, it was a time of fear, uncertainty, pain, separation. She saw many 

people die. 

 

Photo 4. Aleksandra Kubicka. A photo of great-grandmother from the war period. 



In the years 1941-1945, my great-grandmother was in Germany, where she was taken 

to forced labor. Her place of residence was Gros Wilen, in the Teczyn district, Rejsztach 

province. The photos below show the Bawor family (photo 5), with whom my great-

grandmother was staying. In one of them, you can see my great-grandmother standing in the 

background. My great-grandmother remembered this period quite well, despite the fear that 

appeared at the beginning. My great-grandmother did not go alone, many people from her 

village also went with her. They felt more at ease together. The fear was mainly related to the 

fact that they did not know where they were really going and what awaited them. My great-

grandmother Ola went to Germany to the Bawor family, who treated her quite well. My great-

grandmother worked for them on the farm and in the barn. She helped with the work in the 

house and around the house. On Sundays, she was allowed to go out and could meet Poles who 

also worked in nearby houses for the Germans. This family was good to my grandmother. 



Unfortunately, many Poles could not say the same as great-grandmother. Great-grandmother's 

friends told her that they were beaten, humiliated, starved, locked up. 

 

Photo 5. Photo of great-grandmother and the Bawor family, from 1941-1945.  

 

Everyone who was deported for forced labor had a booklet called a work permit, my 

great-grandmother lost such a booklet, and the documents confirming her place of residence in 

Germany are witness statements (photo 8), photos and information from the foundation, which 

after many years investigated the history of people deported. On this basis, after many years, 

my great-grandmother received a small financial compensation for her stay at forced labor 

(photo 9). Below is also a photo of the template of the Work Permit document, this is a 

document of Mrs. Anna Chanas (photo 6), who was my great-grandmother's witness before 



Polish offices (among others, the search office, photo 7), before which my great-grandmother 

had to prove that she worked in Germany. 

 

Photo 6. Work permit of Mrs. Anna Chanas, page 1. 



 

Photo 7. Document from the international tracing office.  



 

Photo 8. Witness statement. 



 

Photo 9. Confirmation of compensation.  

 

Despite the tragedy of World War II, an even greater tragedy unfolded after it ended. At 

that time, gangs began to form in our area, attacking villages, plundering and burning them. In 

our area, one of these gangs attacked my great-grandmother's house and took my great-great-

grandmother's father's life. 



 

Photo 10. Wańkowicz Stanisław. Photo of great- great-grandfather taken in France during the war. 

 

 

 

 

 

For my dear grandmother. I will remember! 

Mikołaj Klasik  


