
Date: 28/03/18 

TO: Mayor of Thessaloniki 

I, Robby Varsano, the bearer of 115365 number in my hand for decades now, the survivor of 
the Auschwitz-Birkenau camps, would like to say a thumbs up to all of you, who decided to 
honor us, all the persecuted Jews of our city, Thessaloniki, with a simple but so symbolic 
gesture. The renaming of Athanasiou Chrysochoou Street to Albertos Nar is an answer that 
has been hidden in the drawers of bureaucracy, expediency and indiƯerence for years. 

I do not want to mention General Goldsmith. We and many patriots know him well. But I 
will refer to Albert the writer, that child born of parents, who were pursued with fury by Max 
Merten, the one who supervised the "final solution" in our city. 

They escaped the Nazi concentration camps, as I did, and clung to the burnt remains, as I 
did. And we endured, and we made children to avenge the death we deceived. Albert's 
parents, like me and many others, survived and fought hard to get black out of our lives. All 
the survivors fought night and day to get this damned, charred... black of soul and body. 

We never sought revenge. We have overlooked injustice many times, letting history decide 
and punish for us. I was a little luckier. In the early 1950s I came face-to-face with Merten 
and helped arrest him. How the Greek state treated him is another matter. 

The point for me was to reveal his role, for the survivors to come out and look him in the 
eye, not with hatred, but with a desire to laugh at him, because they defeated him even 
though he was omnipotent. 

I would like the same to happen for the Greeks who worked with him and his ilk. But the 
"grateful fatherland" left them unpunished, gave them oƯices, made them roads... 

And now the municipality came and demolished the fake for the sake of a historical truth. I 
am so old that I do not know what will happen tomorrow. But I feel strong enough to cry out 
to everyone: Restore the truth. Honor those who gave back to our city. Skip what is divisive. 
Rewrite history with truths. Not my truths, but the truths of the world. 

Those ideologies that bloodied humanity, that exterminated millions in the name of so-
called supremacy have no place here in this city. 

I'm telling you, Robby Varsano, at 93 years old, one of the few Holocaust survivors with a 
stamp on 115365 hand. 

Sincerely, 

Robby Varsano 


