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Anne Frank was born in Frankfurt-am-Main, Germany, 

on 12th June, 1929. When Adolf Hitler came to power 

in 1933 Otto Frank, his wife and two children, Anne and 

Margot moved to Amsterdam in the Netherlands. 

When the German Army occupied the Netherlands, the 

family went into hiding. For the next twenty-five months 

they lived in a sealed-off office back-room.  

In August, 1944, the family were betrayed to the 

Gestapo and they were arrested and deported to 

German occupied Poland. After spending a month in 

the extermination camp in Auschwitz, Anne and Margot 

were sent to Belsen, a concentration camp in 

Germany. Anne Frank and her sister both died of 

typhus in March, 1945. 

Otto Frank, the only member of the family to survive, 

was rescued from Auschwitz by Red Army troops in 

January, 1945. After he arrived back in Amsterdam 

friends gave him the papers that the Gestapo had left 

behind after searching the hiding place. This included 

Anne Frank's diary that was published in the 

Netherlands in 1947. It has since been published into 

67 languages and is one of the most widely read books 

in the world. 
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Anne Frank, diary entry (6th June, 1944)  

"Great commotion in the 'Secret Annexe'! Would the long-awaited liberation that 

has been talked of so much but which still seems too wonderful, too much like a 

fairy-tale, ever come true? Could we be granted victory this year, 1944? We don't 

know yet, but hope is revived within us; it gives us fresh courage, and makes us 

strong again.  

I long to ride a bike, dance, whistle, look at the world, feel young and know that 

I'm free, and yet I can't let it show. Just imagine what would happen if all eight 

of us were to feel sorry for ourselves or walk around with the discontent clearly 

visible on our faces. Where would that get us? (December 24, 1943)  

Riches, prestige, everything can be lost. But the happiness in your own 

heart can only be dimmed; it will always be there, as long as you live, to 

make you happy again. (February 23, 1944)  



I want friends, not admirers. People who respect me for my character and my 

deeds, not my flattering smile. The circle around me would be much smaller, but 

what does that matter, as long as they're sincere? (March 7, 1944)  

I don't want to live in vain like most people. I want to be useful or bring 

enjoyment to all people, even those I've never met. I want to go on living even 

after my death! (April 5, 1944)  

I've asked myself again and again whether it wouldn't have been better if we 

hadn't gone into hiding, if we were dead now and didn't have to go through this 

misery, especially so that the others could be spared the burden. But we all 

shrink from this thought. We still love life, we haven't yet forgotten the voice of 

nature, and we keep hoping, hoping for . . . everything. (May 26, 1944)  

We have many reasons to hope for great happiness, but . . . we have to earn 

it. And that's something you can't achieve by taking the easy way out. Earning 

happiness means doing good and working, not speculating and being lazy. 

Laziness may look inviting, but only work gives you true satisfaction. (July 6, 

1944)  



It's a wonder I haven't abandoned all 

my ideals, they seem so absurd and 

impractical. Yet I cling to them because 

I still believe, in spite of everything, that 

people are truly good at heart. (July 15, 

1944)  


