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Von Judith van Tonder : Thank God My Parents Died (English Edition)  before purchasing it in order to gage 
whether or not it would be worth my time, and all praised Thank God My Parents Died (English Edition): 

KundenrezensionenHilfreichste Kundenrezensionen0 von 0 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. absolut 
lesenswertVon J. FestlDas Buch fesselt, wie ein spannender Roman, obwohl es alles andere als das ist, nmlich 
erschtternde Realitt. Es gibt Einblicke in ein Schicksal, das, obwohl es in einer vllig anderen Kultur geschieht, 
trotzdem auch bei uns oft trauriger Alltag ist. Das Faszinierensde an der Geschichte ist aber das Fazit. Wenn man sich 
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bemht stark zu sein, obwohl die Gesellschaft ihr Bestes tut um einen fertig zu machen, schafft man es sein Leben 
selbst in die Hand zu nehmen und das Beste herauszuholen. Bewundernswert wie die Autorin heute lebt und wie sie 
trotz ihrer traurigen Kindheit heute in der Lage ist so viel Liebe, die sie selbst nie erfahren hat an ihre Familie und an 
andere weiterzugeben.

KurzbeschreibungThis memoir of hope is the account of child abuse spilt over onto paper. Judy was born in South 
Africa to addictive parents, kidnapped at age 6. As she takes her final trip with the train from the Childrens home, into 
freedom she remembers her ordeals of all the types of abuse she endured in her 18 years. Hope for her as an abused 
child, as she cried hungry or beaten, came to her in the form of her imaginary spirit flies. Just little lights of hope she 
held onto until she found the burglar bars formed the cross of Jesus when you looked at it as she 
did.KurzbeschreibungThis memoir of hope is the account of child abuse spilt over onto paper. Judy was born in South 
Africa to addictive parents, kidnapped at age 6. As she takes her final trip with the train from the Childrens home, into 
freedom she remembers her ordeals of all the types of abuse she endured in her 18 years. Hope for her as an abused 
child, as she cried hungry or beaten, came to her in the form of her imaginary spirit flies. Just little lights of hope she 
held onto until she found the burglar bars formed the cross of Jesus when you looked at it as she did. 


