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Fania Fenelon : Playing For Time before purchasing it in order to gage whether or not it would be worth my time,
and all praised Playing For Time:

0 of 0 people found the following review helpful. Absolute Must ReadBy Angela M. SalinasThis was as deep or more
than the movie that | loved. Very emotional and moving. Try to find the film to complete the experience of this great
book.0 of 0 people found the following review helpful. Difficult readBy T. MondayThis is a challenging book to read;
trying to remember who is who, and the inclusion of French and German words make it a bit more complicated read.O
of 0 people found the following review helpful. | also saw the movie with Vanessa Redgrave and other GREAT cast!


http://f3db.com/pub/links.php?id=0815604947

Spendid acting in avery well done ...By eleanor kamatarisEveryone should read this book. | also saw the movie with
Vanessa Redgrave and other GREAT cast! Spendid acting in avery well done film!

In 1943, Fania Fenelon was a Paris cabaret singer, a secret member of the Resistance, and a Jew. Captured by the
Nazis, she was sent to Auschwitz where she became one of the legendary orchestra girls who used music to survive
the Holocaust. Thisis her personal account of the experience.

Language NotesText: English (trandation) Original Language: FrenchFrom the Back Coverln 1943, Fania Fenelon
was a Paris cabaret singer, a secret member of the Resistance, and a Jew. Captured by the Nazis, she was sent to
Auschwitz, and later, Bergen-Belsen. With unnerving clarity and an astonishing ability to find humor where only
despair should prevail, the author charts her eleven months as one of "the orchestra girls'; writes of the loves, the
laughter, hatreds, jealousies, and tensions that racked this privileged group whose only hope of survival was to make
music.



