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EDITOR  
     This issue of the New Hungarian Voice has made me reflect on recognition ï particularly in 

our own culture - and not just obvious things like awards and medals, but how we express our    

feelings of affection and gratitude.   

     Many years ago, when I was working as a volunteer at the Hungarian Hall, I came across an 

older fellow ï a 56er, showing some photos to a few of his friends.  I knew them, and after   

noticing some details in the images out of the corner of my eye, I drew closer, and joined in the 

examination.  They were some family photos, and if memory serves me correctly, they included 

a Canadian soldier, a member of the RCMP, and another strapping young man, who turned out 

to be a pilot.  These were the three sons of the fellow at the centre of our little group ï the 56er, 

who happened to be rather typical of the species ï a burly manôs-man.  I thought you couldnôt 

have more macho offspring than the lads pictured, and I turned to him and said: ñWow ï you 

must be very proud!ò 

     He replied with a ñHumph!ò and ñWell, yes, but I would never tell them that!ò 

     That exchange has always haunted me, (a little surprisingly, since my own father has never 

given me even the most miniscule kudo), and not long after that, the gentleman with the three 

sons passed away.   

     I thought to myself, ñIs our culture less than generous when it comes to appreciating others?  

Is it a symptom of so many of our immigrants being born and raised in 1940s and 1950s      

Hungary ï perhaps the most brutal period of our nationôs thousand-year history?ò 

     Tough, rhetorical questions ï our 1950s immigrant culture will always be pseudo-Hungarian, 

cobbled together from fading memories, disappointment and still-burning intolerance.  In the 

meantime, Hungary has grown and changed, and is more representative of how all people    

generally are ï brighter and more sensitive with each new challenge. 

     Wrongs can be righted (or at least openly discussed) ï better late than never (youôll find a 

few examples in this issue). 

     In the last edition of the New Hungarian Voice (Fall 2009, page 3) we featured an invitation 

for the book launch of the latest, beautifully illustrated volume of the Unheralded Artists of BC, 

featuring three artists, one of whom is local Hungarian painter Frank Moln§r. I highly 

recommend it, because for any of us who are part of the Hungarian-Canadian community, it is a 

revealing document that I believe is an important key to our cultural reconciliation.  In a 

nutshell (aside from documenting some very important work), it unintentionally illustrates the 

poignancy of our unwillingness to recognize a treasure in our very midst, or if we do realize 

what weôve got, we are often unwilling to share it. 

     There are no bounds to the human endeavour and our cultural heritage and future is so full, 

we shouldnôt be afraid to be prodigal with it, or to pay tribute to our own ï thereôs plenty to go 

around for everyone. 

A NOTE FROM THE  

P.Cz. 

ñWrongs can be righted (or at least openly 

discussed) ï better late than neveréò  

ñThe Life & Art of Frank Moln§r, Jack Hardman & LeRoy Jensen 

is written by Eve Lazarus, Claudia Cornwall and Wendy Newbold 

Patterson. Filled with rare art reproductions and artistsô personal 

photographs, this second book in the series introduces the talent 

of three BC artist-mentors who worked and exhibited from the 

1950s on in Vancouver, Burnaby, Victoria and Salt Spring Island, 

yet are known only to a few. Their common bond was their choice 

not to embrace, chameleon-like, the various artistic trends of the 

era, but to work passionately towards perfecting their own 

timeless and individuated styles.ò 
 

(www.mothertonguepublishing.com)  

Canada $34.95 plus $8.00 (Includes GST and Shipping) 
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instructors from hungary  
 

Majorosi Marianna  

Eócþfq La[`éj\ 

 

Guest Musicians from hungary  
 

Bjïr >þf]k 

Bjïr MrYZgd[k 

 

teaching material  
 

Kis -EÑcÑddIe]fla jgeéH 

^gj_YlÙk- invertita  

friss - hirtag  

d]_âfq]k- fecioreasca  

 

singing material tba  

 

FEES - before april 15: $315 - After April 15: $375  

(price includes instruction, accommodation, and food)  
 

For more information and to register, please visit  
 

www.pataktabor.ca  

JYlYc NéZgj 
June 30 - July 4, 2010  

 

Western Canadian Hungarian Folk dance and Music camp  
 

mabel lake, okanagan valley, british columbia  
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FROM KITSILANO TO  
KURRAJONG HEIGHTS  
HUNGARIANS REDEEM THE PAST AND INSPIRE THE FUTURE  

     I published George Hennessyôs article about his father, ñBandiôs Storyò in the Winter 

2009 editions of the New Hungarian Voice (volume VIII, issue 1) and the Magyar Front 

(volume XI, issue 1), and the following is a follow-up to the very exciting work that George 

and I did in bringing his fatherôs story to the publicôs attention. Our cooperation          

galvanized an already strong friendship into sublime camaraderie, and I am grateful and 

honoured to have taken part in the process. 

Peter Czink, Vancouver, BC, Canada 

 

     At left: The First Class National Defence Cross, or Honv®delem®rt Kit¿ntetŖ C²m, 

awarded to Endre (Bandi) Hennessy for ñ...outstanding professional merit and significant 

accomplishment in the interests of the army and the Ministry of Defence of those          

employed by the army.ò  

 

     In the photo below, from left to right, are George Hennessyôs daughter-in-law Anita, 

holding his grandson James; his son David, holding granddaughter Emma; his cousin 

John Riedl; Sophie Brown (née Fodor); his daughter Dana; his wife Christine (behind 

Christine is Andrew Smith); George Hennessy, Hungarian Ambassador Gábor Csaba and 

his father Andrew (seated). 

DIANNE RIEDL PHOTO 
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     Last November 11th, Justine Geake of the Australian 

Hawkesbury Gazette, wrote about a World War II saviour    

honoured on Remembrance Day. 

     ñThis Remembrance Day Hawkesbury residents will dwell 

on the experiences of our soldiers in wars over the last century, 

but in our midst thereôs another war hero who resisted the   

Nazis on behalf of Hungary, and whose efforts are only just 

about to receive recognition.  

     Endre Hitesi, who became Andrew Hennessy when he     

arrived in Australia after the war, turns 99 at the end of this 

month, and now lives at Chesalon Nursing Home in Richmond.  

     Next week he will receive a 

visit from the Hungarian ambas-

sador to honour him with a First 

Class Defence Medal for his 

World War II resistance activi-

ties.  

     His son George Hennessy of 

Kurrajong Heights said his    

fatherôs efforts saved many.  

óHundreds of people owe their 

lives to him and his activities,ô 

Mr Hennessy said.  óHis nick-

name was óthe engineerô as he 

engineered the escape of so many 

people.ô  

     Prior to the war he had a shoe 

importing business, but this mild-

mannered occupation didnôt  

reveal what he was capable of.  

When Mr Hennessyôs resistance 

activities began he had been  

married ten years, living in    

Budapest.  Germany was on the 

side of Hungary, but occupied it 

during the war for its own      

purposes.  Towards the end of the 

war a harsh faction of the     

Hungarian Nazis called the    

Arrow Cross were installed as 

the Hungarian government by the 

Germans.  Its militia were out in 

the streets of Budapest, openly 

murdering all the Jews they 

could.  Thousands were shot and 

their bodies tossed into the     

Danube River.  

     Wearing a Hungarian officerôs uniform (though Hungarian 

Jews were not allowed to join the Hungarian Army), Mr. 

Hennessy began his resistance activities, running a document 

forgery business out of a bombed-out munitions factory, giving 

Jews false identities as Christians. óHe also physically         

retrieved people from the (Jewish) ghetto (in Budapest),ô his 

son said.  óWhen he heard someone needed to get out, he would 

arrange it.ô  

     One time he drove in to a Jewish forced labour battalion in 

his Hungarian officerôs uniform and pretended his car broke 

down.  Pretending not to recognise the two men he was        

rescuing, he ordered them to push his car for him.  When safely 

out of sight of the Germans, they hopped in and drove off.  

     The Hungarian Ambassador Gábor Csaba will visit Andrew 

Hennessy at Chesalon on November 20th to finally recognise 

his efforts at saving so many lives.ò 

     Later, on November 25th, the Hawkesbury Gazette published 

another piece by Justine Geake: 

     ñThe wartime heroism of Richmond resident Andrew 

Hennessy was honoured in the highest possible way last Friday 

when the Hungarian ambassador visited him in his nursing 

home.  Gábor Csaba came to Chesalon to give Mr Hennessy the 

Hungarian Government's First Class Defence Medal for his 

resistance activities in Budapest during World War II.  

     Changing his name from Endre Hitesi to Andrew Hennessy 

when he arrived in Australia with 

his family just after the war, Mr. 

Hennessy is now 99, so the award 

has come in the nick of time.  

     Sophie Brown, the daughter of 

one of the people he rescued, was 

also at the ceremony last Friday.  

Mr. Hennessyôs son said he was 

overwhelmed by the warm and 

heartfelt manner in which Mr. 

Csaba presented his father with 

the award.  óHe said he was very 

proud to be able to perform the 

presentation and recognise my 

father's contribution.ô  

     óMy father was very emo-

tional, and the ambassador said 

he was moved that receiving the 

honour meant so much to my  

father.ô 

     Mr. Hennessy said the night 

before the presentation he was 

touched to receive a phone call 

from the ambassador, asking 

whether he would prefer the  

ceremony to be conducted in  

English or Hungarian. He was 

also gratified that Mr Csaba 

knew exactly who he was honour-

ing, and what his father had done.  

     óHe seemed genuinely moved 

by the ceremony and very proud 

to do it. He even apologised for 

his tender years! He's 39. We 

couldn't thank him enough for the 

manner in which he conducted the 

ceremony.ô  

     óAnd Chesalon staff? What a show they put on!  The place 

was spotless, the lawns were mown and the dining room was set 

up with balloons and flowers, and they invited the other       

residents who wanted to attend.ô 

     Ambassador Csaba awarded the decoration on behalf of the 

Hungarian Minister of Defence, which ñbestowed upon Mr. 

Endre Hennessy (Hitesi), the First Class Award for the        

protection of the homeland, in recognition of his long time,  

extraordinary contributions, while serving his country Hungary 

faithfully and loyally in the Second World War.ò 

     The ambassador added: ñI am really proud to be here today, 

and I truly hope that this award will add something special to 

 

Continued on page 25... 

DIANNE RIEDL PHOTO 

Endre (Bandi) Hennessy 


