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DEATH NOTICES
Janie Bell Belton, of Frederick, died Sunday, May 11. 

Arrangements are by Rollins Life Celebration Center, Fred-
erick. 

Teresa Wilcom, of Frederick, died Saturday, May 10. 
Arrangements are by Stauffer Funeral Home, Frederick.

Sylvia Myers
Sylvia Lee Myers, 82 years 

old of Brunswick, Maryland 
passed away on Sunday May 
11, 2025, at Fahrney Keedy 
Nursing Home in Boonsboro, 
Maryland.

Sylvia was born on May 
21, 1942, in Frederick, Mary-
land, to the late Chester Orvill 
Feaster and Thelma Lorayne 
Feaster (Ridenbaugh).

She is survived by her lov-
ing husband of 62 years, Ron-
ald Glenn Myers, and her son 
Mark Andrew Myers.

Sylvia is preceded in death 
by her parents, Chester and 
Thelma, and her son Bryan 
Scott Myers.

She loved her family dear-
ly and she also loved to quilt.

The funeral arrange-
ments are held with the John 
T. Williams Funeral Home, 
100 Petersville Road, Bruns-
wick, Maryland 21716. Fami-
ly and friends will be received 

for visitation Friday May 16, 
2025, 6-8 p.m. at the funeral 
home. A funeral service will 
be held Saturday, May 17, 
2025, at 11 a.m. at the funeral 
home and interment will im-
mediately take place after at 
Park Heights Cemetery.

In lieu of flowers the fam-
ily asks that donations be 
made to St. Jude’s, 501 St. 
Jude Place, Memphis, TN 
38105, 800-805-5856 in Syl-
via’s name.

Robert Dixon
Robert Lee Dixon, 88, of 

Jefferson, passed away on 
Sunday, May 11, 2025, at his 
home. He was the husband 
of Audrey Dixon for nearly 
52 years. Born on December 
12, 1936, in Brunswick, he 
was the son of Paul E. Dix-
on and Bessie V. (Robinson) 
Dixon.

He was a 1955 graduate 
of Brunswick High School, 
and immediately entered 
into the U.S. Navy, serving 
for four years. Upon his dis-
charge, Mr. Dixon began his 
long career in the US Feder-
al Government, finally retir-
ing from Fort Detrick.

The family would like 
to thank the nursing staff 
from Bridging Life Hospice 
for the care they gave to Mr. 
Dixon in his last days.

In addition to his wife, he 
is survived by his sons: Tim 
Dixon, Jeff Dixon, Dustin 
Dixon, a granddaughter, 
Jessie Dixon and two grand-
sons, T.J. Dixon and Dan-
ny Dixon, a number of 
great-grandchildren, as well 
as a brother, Thomas “Bub-
by” Dixon. In addition to 
his parents, he was preced-

ed in death by a son, Robert 
Dixon, II, a grandson Caleb 
Dixon, as well as a brother, 
Paul Dixon, II.

The family will receive 
friends on Tuesday, May 20, 
from 1-2 p.m. at the Stauffer 
Funeral Home, 1100 N. Ma-
ple Ave., Brunswick, Md. 
A memorial service will be 
held at 2 p.m. in the chapel 
of the funeral home. Inter-
ment will be in Park Heights 
Cemetery.

Expressions of sympathy 
may be shared at staufferfu-
neralhome.com.

By EMILY LANGER
The Washington Post

For more than half a century, 
Margot Friedländer did not set foot 
in her native Germany. Not after 
losing her entire immediate family 
in the Holocaust. Not after she spent 
more than a year hiding from Nazis 
and then, after they found her, near-
ly as long in a concentration camp.

With her husband, a fellow Jew-
ish survivor whom she married 
weeks after their liberation from the 
camp in 1945, Mrs. Friedländer im-
migrated to the United States the 
following year. She began a new life, 
finding work as a travel agent. The 
couple took many trips together but 
never one to Germany — not to the 
place that had given rise to Hitler, 
not ever again, they had resolved.

After her husband’s death in 
1997, Mrs. Friedländer began to re-
consider. The world she had known 
in Berlin was gone, but, still, the 
city was her home. After previous-
ly turning down invitations extend-
ed to Holocaust survivors who had 
left, she decided to return for a vis-
it in 2003.

By the time that decade was out, 
Mrs. Friedländer had appeared 
in a documentary film recount-
ing her story of survival and pub-
lished a memoir in German. She 
began speaking to students about 
the Holocaust, drawing them into a 
past that they otherwise would have 
known only from the pages of histo-
ry books.

Having found profound mean-
ing in her role as a memory keep-
er, Mrs. Friedländer moved perma-
nently back to Germany in 2010. She 
was, at age 88, a Berliner once again. 
Over the next decade and a half, she 
became a fixture of Holocaust me-
morial events and an eminence of 
the capital, featured last year on the 
cover of Vogue Germany.

Mrs. Friedländer, 103, died May 
9 at a hospital in Berlin. A repre-
sentative of the Margot Friedländer 
Foundation confirmed her death 
but did not cite a cause.

Mrs. Friedländer was not the 
last living survivor but was the most 
prominent in Germany, said Jacob 
Eder, a scholar of Holocaust memo-
ry at the Barenboim-Said Akademie 
in Berlin, adding that “there was no-
body who had a similar impact” in 
recent years.

“She gave our country the gift of 
reconciliation — despite everything 
the Germans had done to her as a 
young person,” German President 
Frank-Walter Steinmeier said in a 
statement after her death. “We can-
not be grateful enough for this gift.”

Anni Margot Bendheim, the el-
der of two children, was born in 
Berlin on Nov. 5, 1921. Her fami-
ly owned a button factory, and she 
grew up dreaming of working in 
fashion.

She was 11 when Hitler became 
chancellor. The Nazi regime quick-
ly began enacting antisemitic mea-
sures that restricted Jewish life in 
Germany. Mrs. Friedländer remem-
bered, in particular, being barred 
from entering parks where she had 
once liked to stroll.

She said that her father, a dec-
orated veteran of World War I, saw 
himself and his family as German to 
the core and did not recognize soon 
enough the degree of danger fac-
ing Jews in Germany and across Eu-
rope.

In 1937, the year she turned 16, 
Mrs. Friedländer’s parents divorced. 
She later moved with her moth-
er and brother, Ralph, to an apart-

ment in Berlin reserved for Jews and 
was conscripted for forced labor in 
an armaments factory. Her mother 
sought a way out from Germany but 
found no country willing to grant 
her and her children asylum.

Deportations of Jews from Ber-
lin to ghettos and Nazi death camps 
in Eastern Europe began in October 
1941 and had accelerated severe-
ly by the day in January 1943 when 
Mrs. Friedländer returned home to 
find the Gestapo at her family’s res-
idence.

Her brother had been arrested. 
From a neighbor, Mrs. Friedländer 
learned that her mother had sur-
rendered to the authorities. For her 
daughter she left an address book, 
an amber necklace and a message: 
“I have decided to go to the police. I 
am going with Ralph, wherever that 
may be. Try to make your life.”

At that moment, Mrs. Friedländer 
had no choice but to go into hiding, 
a treacherous life of near-constant 
moves and shifting identifies, with 
no guarantee of where one’s next 
meal would come from. She wore 
a cross in an attempt to pass as a 
Gentile. She dyed her hair red and 
underwent rhinoplasty in the des-
perate hope that transforming her 
appearance would prevent the Na-
zis, who subscribed to a pseudosci-
entific racial ideology, from identify-
ing her as Jewish.

She said that 16 Germans helped 
her keep her cover during her time 
in hiding and that the memory of 
their kindness, years later, helped 
her find the confidence to return to 
Germany.

In the end, Mrs. Friedländer was 
turned in by a Jewish informant. 
Only a small number of Jews — at 
most two dozen in Berlin — fulfilled 
such a role, according to Richard Lut-
jens, a historian at Texas Tech Uni-
versity and the author of the book 
“Submerged on the Surface: The 

Not-So-Hidden Jews of Nazi Berlin, 
1941-1945.” Some informants were 
paid. Many of them were promised 
— falsely — that in exchange for 
their services, 
they or their 
families would 
be spared de-
portation.

The knowl-
edge that Jews 
betrayed other 
Jews “hurts a lot,” 
Mrs. Friedländer 
told the Ger-
man broadcast-
er Deutsche 
Welle. “But I 
don’t know how 
I would have be-
haved if I had 
been told that 
you could save 
your mother and 
your brother. It’s 
still very diffi-
cult for me today 
to even compre-
hend what was 
in the character 
of those people.”

Mrs. Friedländer was arrested 
in April 1944 as she exited a bun-
ker following an Allied air raid. Un-
able to produce identification doc-
uments, she acknowledged that she 
was Jewish.

“The running and hiding was 
over,” the Associated Press years lat-
er quoted Mrs. Friedländer as say-
ing. “I felt separated from the fate 
of my people. I had felt guilty ev-
ery day; had I gone with my moth-
er and my brother, I would at least 
have known what had happened to 
them.”

She was sent to Theresienstadt, 
a Nazi camp-ghetto located in what 
was then Czechoslovakia. Mrs. 
Friedländer described the place as 
“an intermediate between life and 

death.” Approximately 33,000 Jews 
died in Theresienstadt, and 90,000 
more were deported from the camp 
father east, including to Auschwitz, 

the Nazi death 
camp in occu-
pied Poland, ac-
cording to the 
U.S. Holocaust 
Memorial Mu-
seum.

Mrs. 
Friedländer’s 
parents and 
brother, all of 
whom died at 
Auschwitz, were 
among the 6 mil-
lion Jews killed 
in the Holocaust.

In Theresien-
stadt, she en-
countered Ad-
olf Friedländer, 
an acquain-
tance from Ber-
lin. They were 
married in June 
1945 and began 
preparing to sail 

to New York.
With their departure from Eu-

rope, they left “the land behind 
where those we loved had been 
murdered,” Mrs. Friedländer wrote 
in her memoir, according to an on-
line biographical sketch published 
by UNICEF. “We were nothing. We 
were stateless. We stood between 
two worlds like our ship, sailing back 
and forth between two continents. 
The one world had thrown us out; 
the other hadn’t wanted us when we 
needed their help so much.”

In New York, Mrs. Friedländer’s 
husband became a comptroller at 
the 92nd Street Y, a center for Jew-
ish cultural life, while she worked as 
a tailor and later a travel agent. They 
both became U.S. citizens.

Mrs. Friedländer, who had no 

children and no immediate survi-
vors, was essentially alone after her 
husband’s death. She enrolled in a 
memoir-writing class at the 92nd 
Street Y and, for the first time in de-
cades, allowed herself to reflect on 
her past.

A documentary filmmaker, 
Thomas Halaczinsky, heard Mrs. 
Friedländer present her work and 
began making a film about her life. 
The film, which occasioned her first 
trip back to Berlin, was released in 
2004 as “Don’t Call It Heimweh” 
(“heimweh” is a German word that 
means nostalgia or homesickness).

Mrs. Friedländer stayed for an 
extended period in Berlin before 
deciding to move there permanent-
ly, a choice that prompted questions 
from her Jewish friends in the U.S.

“They asked me: ‘How can you 
go back to the perpetrators?’ I an-
swered: ‘These are not the perpetra-
tors I am going to. They are the third, 
fourth generation. They have noth-
ing to do with what happened.’ ”

For as long as she was able, Mrs. 
Friedländer participated in daily or 
near-daily events to deepen under-
standing of the Holocaust, especial-
ly among young people, whom she 
called the “second witnesses” who 
will carry on the responsibility of 
memory-keeping when the last sur-
vivors are gone. She was honored 
with a statue in Berlin’s city hall and 
received the Order of Merit, Germa-
ny’s highest honor.

Mrs. Friedländer’s memoir, 
written with Malin Schwerdtfeger 
and translated by William Gilcher, 
was released in English in 2014 as 
“Try to Make Your Life,” the words 
of her mother’s final message for 
her.

In her interview with Vogue 
last year, she said: “I am grateful. 
Grateful that I made it. For being 
able to fulfill my mother’s wish. 
That I have made my life.”

Holocaust survivor Margot Friedländer, 103

Estate Margot Friedländer/Margot Friedländer Stiftung

Holocaust survivors Margot and Adolf Friedlander, who married shortely after their liberation from a Nazi concentration camp, are seen aboard ship 
on their way to the U.S. in July 1946. 

After several decades away, returned to Germany, where she would work to ensure crimes of Nazis are not forgotten, in 2003

F or as long as she was 
able, Mrs. Friedländer 

participated in daily or 
near-daily events to 
deepen understanding of 
the Holocaust, especially 
among young people, 
whom she called the 
“second witnesses” 
who will carry on 
the responsibility of 
memory-keeping when 
the last survivors are 
gone.

CLEVELAND — Rich Rollins, an infielder whose de-
cade-long big league career included All-Star honors for 
the Minnesota Twins in 1962, died Tuesday. He was 87.

Rollins’ death was confirmed by the Twins and Cleve-
land Guardians.

Born April 16, 1938, in Mount Pleasant, Pennsylvania, 
Rollins played for the Twins in their first eight years in 
Minnesota, from 1961-68. He then spent a season with 
the Seattle Pilots and began 1970 with them after they 
moved to Milwaukee. He finished that season and his ca-
reer with Cleveland.

Rollins hit .298 with 16 homers and 96 RBIs in 1962.
— Associated Press

Former MLB infielder Rich Rollins, 87,  
an All-Star for the Twins in 1962 


