
Born 5/10/1939 in Ghent Belgium.   
Named by my father Jeanine.  
Germans invaded Belgium on 5/10/40. 
 
Just remember bits and pieces of my childhood in Belgium: 
	 Going to movie theater - I remember once after movie, had ice cream cone & we were 
walking home, I accidentally bumped lady in fur coat and ice cream was all over the back - 
she didn’t know. 
 
	 I remember my brother almost drowning in the pond we had in front of our yard & hor 
english officer living in our house did CPR & revived my brother. 
 
	 Going to bomb shelter that was all lined in straw & having to cover my mouth with wet 
cloth. 
	  
	 Remember having to go into hiding - told to tell anyone who asked where my father 
was; that he was at work.  We were living in a house somewhere in the mountains. 
 
	 Remember end of war - planes would fly over & throw silver paper out. 
 
	 Remember first spanking - no telling what my parents had to do during war to get a 
shirley temple doll for me. I cut its hair off. 
 
	 On coming to US remember small amounts of boat voyage. 
 
	 In taxi cab my parents stopped to buy some bananas.  I had never tasted bannana & 
attempted to eat it as you would an apple & declared I did not like it until given peeled 
 
	 Lived with grandparents in SA, repeated 1st grade as I could not speak english. 
 
	 Moved to Greensborough NC, skipped third grade. 
 






