
My name is Christoph Lorenz and I am of Donauschwaben heritage. I live in the United 
States of America and am the son of Monika and Herbert Lorenz. My father, Herbert, 
was born in Romania and moved back to Germany with his family after the second 
world war. His parents, my grandparents, are Elizabeth and Peter Lorenz who were also 
born in Romania, but before the first world war. Ever since I was a child, I have been a 
part of our German Cultural Society (DKV-Deutscher Kultur Verein) which has a strong 
presence of Donauschwaben and is a not-for-profit organization that resides in our city. 
I started dancing in the Kindertanzgruppe when I was 4 years old and haven't stopped 
dancing with the various dance groups since. I have also been playing music with the 
Blaskapelle for about 5 years now.  
 
Ever since 2007, the Weltdachverband has hosted 4 Welttreffens which is an event in 
which Donauschwaben, old and young, from all over the world come together for a 
week or two. The Weltdachverband is a Donauschwaebisch organization that helps 
maintain and grow the various Landesverbands as well as coordinate and organize 
events. My father and I have attend 2 of the 4 Welttreffens, my brother has attended 1, 
and my mother has attended all 4. Both my parents and I attended this year's (2019) 
Welttreffen and we all had a great time.  
 
During every Welttreffen our time is focused on learning about the Donauschwaben 
culture and History. This Welttreffen was two weeks long and took place first in Hungary 
and then in Romania. In Hungary, we spent a lot of time learning traditional 
Donauschwaben dances and songs so that we could bring them to our Donauschwaben 
communities back home. We were part of two ceremonies that helped us remember our 
Donauschwaben heritage. The first ceremony we attended was the burying of a time 
capsule at the boarding school we were staying at. They had built a replica of the boats 
that were used to sail down the Donau river (Ulmer Schachtel) and this ceremony was 
like an opening ceremony for the mini-museum they had created inside the boat. I 
actually got to be a part of the ceremony and helped place the time capsule in the 
ground to bury it, which was really cool.  
 
In Romania we visited lots of places and listened to many speakers. It was very 
interesting learning about the different towns' and churches' histories and how they 
were linked to the Donauschwaben. One of the churches we visited was the Maria-
Randa which was my favorite out of them all. It was my favorite because I was told a 
story about how my Oma would walk to the church once a year to celebrate the 
Wallfahrt and participate in the pilgrimage. It would take her almost all day to walk there 
so she would stay the night and walk back in the morning. It was really awesome to go 
to that same church and attend a mass.  
 
We also listened to several speakers while in Hungary and Romania. Some of the 
topics that were covered included how to starch a traditional Tracht, a report on the 
differences in Donauschwaben communities across the world, and a first hand 
experience from two Donauschwaben men who were deported to Russia during the 
war.  
 



It was interesting to hear about the different Donauschwaben communites around the 
world outside of Germany. I knew of the communities in the U.S. and Canada but I 
learned that there were also Donauschwaben in Brazil, Argentina, and in Australia. After 
the second world war, there were many waves of Donauschwaben who were wanting to 
move back to Germany, but were forced to move to other countries. The story of the 
Dounaushwaben in Brazil was the most interesting to me. At the time, the Brazilians 
needed farmers and the Donauschwaben that moved there were mostly farmers. The 
Brazilians gave them a huge plot of land and the Donauschwaben started growing crops 
for the nearby towns. Over time, their farms grew and they started an agricultural 
business that is still flourishing to this day.  
 
The other speakers that I thought were interesting was not has happy of a story as the 
first. We had two Donauschen men tell us about their experiences of being deported to 
Russia. My Oma has told me stories of how her mother had gotten sent to Russia for 5 
years, but never told me any details of her mother's experience. The two men told us all 
the sad things that happened to them and their families which made everyone cry, but it 
was important for everyone to hear and to remember our history.  
 
Another thing we did in Romania was attend two traditional Kirchweih Fests. During 
these Kirchweih Fests, we had mass and then marched around the town going to 
different peoples houses. At the different houses the hosts had prepared food and 
drinks for us and the band played music for everyone to dance to. It was so incredible 
with all the local dance groups and their colorful Kirchweih hats and Trachts. Our DKV 
has hosted a Kirchweih every year so I was familiar with the Fest, but we didn't do it like 
that and I didn't know how much I was missing out on until this summer (2019) when I 
attended Kirchweih in Romania.  
 
The best thing I got to do during the Welttreffen was go to Schoendorf which is the town 
my father and grandparents were born in. It was the first time I have seen my fathers 
hometown and the first time he has been back since he and his family left after the war. 
It was such a special and memorable experience. We walked around the town and 
visited the church that my father used to attend and pump air into the organ while the 
organist played the music. I also got to see the factory where my Opa had been a 
manager at. While we were walking around town, we were seen and invited into a 
local's home. It turns out that the people who invited us into their house used to work for 
my Opa at the factory and knew my father's family. After talking for a while, they gave 
us wurst and marmalade to take home with us. It was so crazy how we ran into them 
and I will never forget that experience.  
 
During the trip, I got to see old friends and make so many new friends. We had a lot of 
fun most days, and enjoyed the sad moments together as we were honoring our 
relatives and remembering what they had gone through. This trip was one of the most 
important trips of my life and I will always remember everyone I met, all the great 
experiences I had, and all the memories that were made. 
 


