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Kitap	hırsızı	kitap

aliases	Saumensch,	The	Book	Thief	[close]	Saumensch,	The	Book	Thief	edit	descriptions	of	this	character	Karakterler	Liesel	Meminger:	Kitabın	ana	karakteri.	Küçük	yaşta	ailesinden	ayrılır,	üvey	bir	aileye	verilir	ve	kitaplara	olan	tutkusu	ile	hayata	tutunur.	Hans	Hubermann:	Liesel’in	üvey	babası.	Merhametli,	akordeon	çalan	ve	Liesel’e	okumayı
öğreten	karakter.	Rosa	Hubermann:	Liesel’in	üvey	annesi.	Sert	mizacına	rağmen	içinde	sıcak	bir	kalp	taşır.	Rudy	Steiner:	Liesel’in	en	iyi	arkadaşı.	Cesur,	sadık	ve	ona	karşı	platonik	bir	aşk	besler.	Max	Vandenburg:	Yahudi	bir	adam.	Hans’ın	savaştan	önce	ona	borçlu	olduğu	bir	ailenin	oğlu	ve	bodrumlarında	saklanır.	Ilsa	Hermann:	Valinin	karısı.
Liesel’in	kitaplara	olan	sevgisini	keşfeder	ve	ona	kütüphanesini	açar.	Ölüm	Meleği	(Anlatıcı):	Hikâyeyi	anlatan	varlık.	Nazilerin	yarattığı	yıkımı	gözlemleyen	bir	figürdür.	Frau	Holtzapfel:	Liesel’in	komşusu.	Liesel’den	ona	kitap	okumasını	ister.	Tommy	Müller:	Rudy’nin	arkadaşı.	Fiziksel	bir	rahatsızlığı	vardır.	Franz	Deutscher:	Hitler	Gençliği’nde	zorba
bir	lider.	Rudy’yi	sık	sık	aşağılar.	Tür:	Roman	Yazar:	Markus	Zusak	Yayınlanma	Tarihi:	2005	Yayınevi:	Martı	Yayınları	ISBN:	9780375842207	“Kitap	Hırsızı,”	Nazi	Almanya’sında,	bir	yetim	olan	Liesel	Meminger’in	gözünden	savaşın	ve	insan	kayıplarının	etkisini	anlatır.	Liesel,	kitaplara	olan	tutkusu	sayesinde	hayata	tutunur	ve	üvey	ailesiyle,	arkadaşı
Rudy	ile	ve	bodrumlarında	sakladıkları	Max	Vandenburg	ile	derin	bağlar	kurar.	Kitap,	Ölüm	Meleği’nin	gözünden	anlatılır	ve	savaşın	ortasında	bile	insanlık,	dostluk	ve	dayanışmanın	nasıl	var	olabildiğini	gösterir.	Kitap	Hırsızı	Özeti	Liesel	ve	kardeşi,	Nazi	Almanya’sında	yeni	bir	aileye	evlatlık	verilmek	üzere	trene	biner,	ancak	yolculuk	sırasında	kardeşi
hayatını	kaybeder.	Cenaze	sırasında	Liesel,	mezar	kazıcının	düşürdüğü	bir	kitabı	fark	eder	ve	kimse	görmeden	alır.	Yeni	ailesinin	yanına,	Molching	kasabasındaki	Himmel	Sokağı’na	gelir.	Üvey	babası	Hans,	ona	okumayı	öğretir	ve	kitaplara	olan	sevgisini	besler.	Savaş	devam	ederken	Liesel’in	hayatına	yeni	kişiler	girer:	sadık	arkadaşı	Rudy,	Yahudi	bir
adam	olan	Max	ve	kitap	tutkusu	sayesinde	tanıştığı	valinin	eşi	Ilsa	Hermann.	Liesel,	savaşın	yıkıcı	etkilerini	yaşarken	kitap	okumaya	ve	çalmaya	devam	eder.	Nazi	Almanya’sının	baskıları	arttıkça	hayat	daha	da	zorlaşır.	Max’in	saklanması	tehlikeye	girer	ve	evden	ayrılmak	zorunda	kalır.	Hans,	bir	Yahudiye	ekmek	verdiği	için	askere	alınır	ama
yaralanarak	geri	döner.	Liesel,	Himmel	Sokağı’nda	bombalamadan	sağ	kurtulan	tek	kişi	olur.	Rudy,	Hans	ve	Rosa	bombalamada	ölür.	Liesel,	Rudy’ye	olan	sevgisini	itiraf	eder	ama	artık	çok	geçtir.	Savaş	sona	erdiğinde,	Ilsa	Hermann	Liesel’e	yazması	için	bir	defter	hediye	eder.	Yıllar	sonra,	Liesel’in	yazdığı	kitap	“Kitap	Hırsızı”	olarak	adlandırılır.
Hikâye	Ölüm	Meleği’nin	Liesel’i	son	kez	ziyaret	etmesiyle	sona	erer.	Kitap	Hırsızı	–	Kitap	Açıklaması	“Yılın	en	çok	beklenen	kitabı.	Olağanüstü…	gerçekten	muhteşem!”	-Publishers	Weekly-	“Merak	uyandıran,	hayat	dolu	ve	son	derece	ustalıkla	yazılmış,	nefes	kesen	bir	roman;	aynı	zamanda	harikulade	ve	sürükleyici.”	-The	Guardian-	Ödüllü	yazar
Markus	Zusak’ın	akıllara	kazınacak	kadar	etkileyici	ve	şiirsel	bir	dille	yazdığı	bu	roman,	okuyucuya	sunulan	benzersiz	bir	hediye	gibi…	“Hayatınızı	böylesine	derinden	etkileyen	başka	bir	kitaba	daha	rastlamamışsınızdır.	Muhteşem!”	-GoodReads-	“Bu	unutulmaz	hikâye	kalbinizi	çalacak!”	-The	New	York	Times-	“Güzel,	felsefi	bir	yanı	da	bulunan
sürükleyici	bir	roman…	Herkes	okumalı!”	-Kirkus	Reviews-	“Markus	Zusak,	zorlu	bir	konuyu	ustalıkla	anlatarak	gerçek	bir	başarı	yakalamış.	Olağanüstü…	tek	kelimeyle	harika	bir	kitap.”	-The	Wall	Street	Journal-	0	Beğenmek	0	Komik	0	Sinirli	0	Sıkıcı	0	Şaşırmak	edit	descriptions	of	this	character	Kitabın	Yazarı:Markus	Zusak	Kitap	Türü:Yabancı
Romanlar	Yayınevi:Martı	Yayınları	Yayınlandığı	Yıl:2005	Sayfa	Sayısı:574	ISBN:9780375842207	Kitap	Puanı:9	/	10	|	Yorum:	20	YazarOkur:bedava	al	e-kitap,pdf,epub:	*	9	Harika	Kitap	Türü:Yabancı	Romanlar,	Tarihi,	Gerilim	Orjinal	Adı:The	Book	ThiefÇeviren:Selim	Yeniçeri	YazarOkur'lar	(6.9)	Editör	(10)	Kitapevi	(10)	Sosyal	Medya	(8.9)	Liesel	ve
küçük	kardeşi	kendilerini	evlat	edinecek	bir	ailenin	yanına	gitmek	için	trendedirler.	Herkes	uykudayken	küçük	çocuk	yoğun	bir	öksürük	krizine	girer	ve	kısa	süre	sonra,	Nazi	Almanya’sında	oldukça	yoğun	olan	ölüm	meleği	onu	da	almaya	gelir.	Uyanan	annesi	kucağında	oğlu,	peşinde	Liesel	ve	iki	kondüktörle	trenden	karların	üzerine	iner.	Ne
yapacaklarını	tartışan	kondüktörler	bir	sonraki	kasabada	cenaze	sorununu	halletmeye	karar	verirler.	Hedefe	ulaşılınca	giderek	ağırlaşan	cesetle	birlikte	platforma	inerler.	Yanlarında	bir	rahip	ve	iki	mezar	kazıcı	vardır	ve	mezar	kazıcı	işini	bitirip	giderken	cebinden	siyah	bir	kitap	düşürür.	Annesi	pedere	cenaze	töreni	için	teşekkür	ederken	Liesel,
kardeşinin	öldüğüne	inanamaz	ve	çığlıklarla	mezarı	kazmaya	çalışır.	Annesi	onu	götürmek	için	sürüklerken	karların	içindeki	o	siyah	kitabı	görür	ve	kimse	fark	etmeden	alır.	Sosyal	görevli,	Liesel'i	yeni	ailesinin	yanına	Molching	kasabasındaki	Himmel	adında	bir	sokağa	götürür.	Eve	vardıklarında	ise	üvey	babası	ile	üvey	annesinin	onu	arabadan
çıkarması	bir	hayli	zor	olur.	Nihayet	eve	girdiklerinde	banyo	yapmak	istemediği	için	üvey	annesi	Rosa	ona	kızar	ama	üvey	babası	Hans	araya	girerek	onu	rahat	bırakmasını	ister.	İki	hafta	geçtikten	ve	Liesel	nihayet	banyo	yaptıktan	sonra	Rosa	ona	sımsıkı	sarılır.	Bir	kaç	ay	sonra	Rosa,	Liesel'den	onlara	anne	ve	baba	demesini	ister.	Liesel,	sık	sık
kabuslar	görür.	Ölen	kardeşini,	treni,	annesini...	Kabusların	en	iyi	tarafıysa	üvey	babası	Hans'ın	onu	sakinleştirmek	için	yanında	kalmasıdır.	Liesel,	Hans'a	baba	demekte	hiç	zorlanmayacaktır.	Babası	bazı	günlerde	ona	akordeonuyla	bir	şeyler	çalar,	Liesel	ise	şarkı	mırıldanır.	Üvey	annesi	Rosa	ise	görünüşte	sinirli	bir	kadın	olsa	da	içten	içe	Liesel'i
sevmeye	başlamıştır.	Rosa,	insanların	yıkanacak	çamaşırlarını	alır	ve	para	karşılığında	bunları	yıkar,	Liesel'de	artık	ona	yardım	etmeye	başlar.	Annesiyle	çamaşırları	toplar	ve	temizledikten	sonra	tekrar	evlere	dağıtırlar.	Bir	zaman	sonra	çamaşırları	toplama	işi	sadece	Liesel'e	verilir.	Liesel,	artık	arkadaşta	edinmiştir,	bunlardan	biri	Rudy'dir.	Liesel'in
duyduğuna	göre	Rudy	bir	sabah	her	yerini	kömürle	siyaha	boyamış	ve	yerel	spor	sahasında	babası	onu	durdurana	dek	koşmuştur.	Bu	sebeple	Jesse	Owens	diye	anılır	ve	elbette	ona	deli	diyenler	de	vardır.	Liesel'le	çok	iyi	dost	olurlar.	Beraber	futbol	oynarlar.	Bir	gün	Rudy	onu	Hubert	Ovali'ne,	Jesse	Owens	olayının	olduğu	yere	götürür	ve	yarışmayı
teklif	eder.	Kazanırsa	Liesel'i	öpecektir	ve	kaybederse	Liesel	kaleye	bir	daha	geçmeyecektir.	Yarış	berabere	biter	ve	Liesel	Rudy'nin	onu	öpmesine	izin	vermez.	Rudy	ise	Liesel'e	''	Bir	gün	beni	öpmek	için	öleceksin.	''	der.	Okul	vakti	geldiğinde	Liesel	büyük	sorunlar	yaşar,	yaşıtlarından	çok	geridedir	ve	okumakta	çok	zorlanmaktadır.	Elbette	bunun	için
ona	yardımcı	olan	yine	Hans'tır.	Bir	gece	Liesel	kabus	görüp	uyandıktan	sonra	babası	gelir	ve	Liesel	ağlamaya	başlayarak	ona	yatağı	ıslattığını	söyler.	Babası	çarşafları	temizlemek	için	alırken	Liesel'in	sakladığı	kitap	yere	düşer.	Liesel	kitabın	adını	babası	okuyunca	öğrenir,	adı	Mezar	Kazıcının	Elkitabı'dır.	Babası,	Liesel'e	her	gece	kabusların
sonrasında	ona	bu	kitabı	okumaya	ve	Liesel'e	okumayı	öğretmeye	başlar.	Kitap	Liesel	için	kardeşinin	anısıdır.	Hitler'in	doğum	gününde	bir	kutlama	yapmak	için	sokakta	her	şey	hazırdır.	Yakılmak	istenen	gazete,	dergi,	kitaplar	şenlik	ateşine	atılır.	Kutlama	yapıldıktan	sonra	kalan	küllerin	arasında	üç	kitap	görür	ve	sadece	birini	almak	için	vakti	vardır.
Kitabı	alıp	oradan	ayrıldıktan	sonra	adını	okuyabilir.	İkinci	çaldığı	kitabın	adı	Omuz	Silkiş'tir.	Bütün	bunları	ise	gören	birisi	vardır.	Liesel,	çamaşır	toplama	işine	devam	eder	ve	bu	evlerden	biri	de	valinin	evidir.	Çamaşırları	almak	için	gittiğinde	valinin	karısı	Ilga	Herman,	Liesel'i	içeriye	davet	eder	ve	onu	kütüphanesine	götürür.	Bu	kadar	kitabı	bir
arada	gördüğü	için	çok	şaşıran	ve	mutlu	olan	Liesel	ellerini	kitaplarda	gezdirir,	orada	biraz	vakit	geçirdikten	sonra	çamaşırları	alıp	gider.	Valinin	karısıyla	Liesel	arasında	sessiz	bir	dostluk	kurulmaya	başlamıştır.	Liesel'in	kütüphanesinde	vakit	geçirmesi,	kitap	okuması	onu	mutlu	eder.	Ancak	bir	gün,	diğer	herkes	gibi	valinin	karısı	da	artık	çamaşırları
gönderemeyeceğini	bildirince	Liesel	ona	fazlasıyla	öfkelenir	ve	kalbini	kıracak	birçok	şey	söyler.	Liesel'	e	hediye	ettiği	Islıkçı'yı	da	ayaklarının	dibinde	bulur.	Bu	arada	Hans'ın	bir	misafiri	vardır,	Max	Vanderburg.	Max'in	babası	Birinci	Dünya	Savaşı'nda	Hans'ın	hayatını	kurtarmıştır.	Arkadaşı	savaşta	ölünce	Hans	onun	ailesini	ziyarete	gider	ve	bir	şeye
ihtiyacı	olursa	kendisine	ulaşmasını	isterler.	Yıllar	sonra	bir	savaş	daha	çıkınca	annesi	Max'e	gitmesini	söyler,	çünkü	Yahudiler	askerler	tarafından	tutuklanır.	Kaçmayı	başaran	Max,	artık	Hans'ın	bodrumunda	saklanmaya	başlar.	Ve	elbette	bu	bir	sırdır.	Bodrumlarında	bir	Yahudiyi	sakladıklarını	kimse	bilmemelidir.	Liesel	ve	Max	ortak	yönlerini
paylaştıkça	arkadaş	olurlar.	İkisi	de	kabuslar	görmektedir	ve	ailelerini	kaybetmişlerdir.	Max	bir	gün	hastalanır	ve	günlerce	uyur.	Liesel	ona	her	gün	kitap	okur,	uyanacağı	günü	sabırla	bekler,	ona	hediyeler	bulup	başucuna	koyar.	Max,	nihayet	uyandığında	ona	her	gün	okuması	için	gazeteler	bulur	ve	Max'in	de	Liesel'e	bazı	hediyeleri	olur.	Rudy	ve
Liesel	bu	sefer	hırsızlık	için	valinin	evine	girmeye	karar	verirler.	Liesel'in	elbette	tek	düşündüğü	şey	Islıkçı'dır.	Açık	bırakılan	pencereden	içeri	girip	Islıkçı'yı	alır	ve	bu	kitap	hırsızlığı	bir	süre	devam	eder.	Elbette	Ilsa	Herman	bunun	farkındadır	ve	pencereyi	bilerek	açık	bırakmaktadır.	Savaşın	etkisinin	arttığı	günlerde	askerler	sığınak	için	bodrumları
kontrol	etmeye	başlarlar.	Sokakta	top	oynarken	askerleri	fark	eden	Liesel	ailesine	haber	verir	ve	Max	saklanır.	Askerler	Max'i	görmeden	bodrum	kontrolünü	bitirir	ve	sığınak	için	uygun	olmadığına	karar	verirler.	Siren	sesleri	duyulduğunda	gitmeleri	gereken	sığınak	onlara	da	gösterilir.	Ve	bir	gün	siren	sesi	duyulunca	Max	dışında	herkes	belirlenen
yere	gider.	Liesel'in	elbette	düşündüğü	kişi	Max'tir.	Çocuklar	korkudan	bağırmaya	başlayınca	Liesel	dikkatini	dağıtmak	için	sesli	bir	şekilde	kitap	okumaya	başlar.	Sonunda	ise	herkes	Liesel'i	dinlemektedir.	Savaş	bu	seferlik	onlara	zarar	vermez	ve	herkes	evine	gider.	Bir	gün	toplanılan	Yahudiler	kampa	götürülürken	bu	sokaktan	geçerler.	İçlerinde	bir
tanesi	yürümekte	zorlanır,	düşer.	Buna	dayanamayan	Hans	koşarak	ona	ekmek	verir.	Elbette	askerlerin	ve	insanların	tepkisiyle	karşılaşır.	Dikkatleri	üzerine	çektiği	için	artık	Max'in	orada	kalmasının	tehlikeli	olacağı	düşünülür	ve	Max	gider.	Hans	için	bekleyiş	bir	mektupla	sonlanır	asker	olarak	çağırılır.	Cezasını	bu	şekilde	ödeyeceği	anlaşılır.	Liesel	ve
Rosa	için	oldukça	zor	bir	durumdur.	Hans	gittiği	yerde	Reinhold	dışında	herkese	kendini	sevdirir.	Bir	gün	askerlerle	bi	kamyona	binerken	Reinhold	Hans'ın	yerine	oturmak	ister.	Kavga	etmek	istemeyen	Hans	ona	yerini	verir	ve	arkaya	geçer.	Bir	süre	sonra	kamyonun	tekeri	patlar	ve	kaza	olur.	Hans'ın	bacağı	kırılır,	Reinhold	ise	ölür.	Artık	askerliğe
devam	edemeyeceği	için	ve	sonrasında	masa	başı	bir	iş	verilmek	üzere	evine	gönderilir.	Elbette	ailesi	ve	komşuları	buna	çok	sevinir.	Savaş	hala	devam	ederken	Yahudi	toplama	ve	kampa	götürme	olayı	da	devam	eder.	Liesel'in	ise	o	insanların	içinde	aradığı	tek	kişi	Max'tir.	Nihayet	bir	gün	onu	görür	ve	koşarak	yanına	gider,	bir	asker	fark	edene	kadar
onunla	yürür	ve	konuşur.	Asker	fark	ettiğindeyse	Liesel'in	canı	çok	yanar.	Olaydan	sonra	Liesel	üç	gün	yataktan	çıkmaz,	çıktığındaysa	hemen	Rudy'nin	yanına	gider	ve	ona	kimseye	söylememesi	şartıyla	sırlarını	anlatır.	Bir	gün	ve	bu	sefer	tek	başına	valinin	evine	gider,	kitaplıktan	aldığı	bir	kitabı	parçalar.	Kelimelerden	nefret	eder	bir	anda	ve	Ilsa
Herman'a	kütüphanesine	son	girişi	olduğunu	belirten	ve	teşekkürle	bitiren	bir	mektup	yazıp	çıkar.	Üç	gün	sonra	Liesel'in	kapısı	çalınır,	gelen	Ilsa	Herman'dır.	Liesel'e	iyi	yazdığını,	belki	yazmak	isteyebileceğini	söyleyerek	Liesel'e	bir	kitap	verir,	içinde	hikaye	değil	çizgili	kağıtlar	olan	bir	kitaptır.	Liesel	valinin	karısına	bir	kahve	ikram	eder	ve	eğer
yazarsa	mutlaka	ona	okutacağını	söyler.	Geceleri	anne	babası	uyuduktan	sonra	bodruma	inip	yazmaya	başlar.	On	gece	boyunca	yazdıktan	sonra	Münih	tekrar	bombalanır.	Bir	sonraki	saldırıya	kadar	kitabını	bitirmiştir.	Sirenler	çalmaya	başladığında	artık	çok	geçtir.	Himmel	Sokağı	yerle	bir	olmuştur	ve	sağ	kurtulan	tek	kişi	bodrumda	olan	Liesel'dir.
Liesel'i	çıkardıklarında	ağlamaya	başlar	ve	babasının	adını	haykırır.	Askerler	onu	tutmaya	çalışsa	da	Liesel	ellerinden	kurtulmayı	başarır	ve	koşmaya	başlar	ancak	nereye	gittiğini	anlayamaz	çünkü	Himmel	Sokağı	neredeyse	yok	olmuştur.	Babasının	akordeonunu	görünce	onu	ister,	elinde	sımsıkı	tuttuğu	kitabını	ise	düşürür.	Rudy'i	gördüğünde	yanına
koşar,	ona	uyanması	için	yalvarır	ama	Rudy	uyanmaz.	Onu	sevdiğini	söyleyerek	dudaklarından	öper.	Hans	ve	Rosa'yı	gördüğünde	aralarına	oturur,	annesinin	ellerini	tutup	onunla	konuşmaya	başlar.	Babasına	ise	bakmaya	bile	cesareti	yoktur.	O,	Liesel	için	ev	demektir.	Babasının	akordeonunu	alıp,	oradan	uzaklaştırılana	kadar	ağlayarak	başında	bekler.
Kitabını	ise	orada	unutur.	Yazar	bir	savaşın	insanlar	üzerindeki	etkilerini,	hayatlarını	nasıl	değiştirdiğini	etkili	bir	şekilde	anlatabilmiştir.	Azrailin	dilinden	yazılan	bu	kitabı	okurken	kendinizi	oradaymış	gibi	hissedeceğinize	eminim.	Kitap	zaten	birçok	ödül	almış	ve	sinemaya	uyarlanmıştır.	Markus	Zusak	Kitap	Hırsızı	türü	nedir?	Yabancı	Romanlar,
Tarihi,	Gerilim	Kitap	Hırsızı	kaç	sayfa?	574	gelmiş	geçmiş	en	iyi	romanlardan	bir	tanesi26-08-2015	19:30	ben	ilk	olarak	filmini	izlemiştim	daha	sonra	kitabını	okudum	kitabı	çok	daha	güzel	filme	aldanmayın	kitabı	okuyun27-08-2015	22:00	kitap	hırsızı	konusu	ile	okuduğum	en	mükemmel	romandı	elimden	bırakamadım	çok	hüzünlü	bir	hikaye	filminin
olduğunu	da	duydum	onu	da	izlemek	istyorum07-01-2016	00:35	merhaba...	markus	zusak	kitap	hirsizi	kitabini	almak	istiyorum	acaba	sifarish	versem	azerbeycan	buyukelciliyi	ankaraya	kitapi	gonderebilirmisiniz?07-04-2016	15:20	film	in	izledim	cok	guzeldi	ama	kitabi	okumaya	vaktim	olmadi	aslinda	biraz	maymun	istahliyim	hepsini	birkerede	okumak
istiyorum	iste31-10-2016	11:26	kitabın	kapağındaki	kızı	görünce	kendimi	görmüş	gibi	oldum	o	yüzden	alıp	okudum	mükemmel	bir	romandı	konusu	çok	derinden	etkiledi	beni22-11-2016	09:43	mükemmel	bir	roman	her	yönü	ile14-02-2017	19:40	gelmiş	geçmiş	en	güzel	kitap13-03-2017	20:57	kitap	hırsızı	kitabının	özetini	çıkartmak	için	özet	hırsızlığı
yapıyoruz	öğrencilik	ne	hale	geldi22-05-2017	19:22	muhteşem.	hayatımds	okuduğum	en	güzel	kitap.	başarılı,	etkileyici,	sürükleyici...30-07-2017	14:36	vermek	istediği	mesaj	süper	herkesin	kitap	okumasını	istiyorum	konusu	hikayesi	karakterleri	kitapların	varlığı	10	numara	kitap	olmuş09-11-2018	17:08	kitabın	ana	fikrini	söyleyebilir	misiniz07-12-2018
17:48	kitap	çok	güzel.yahudi	insanlarinin	baskiya	maruzunu	az	da	olsa	hitler'in	hayatini	anlatiyor	ve	okumak	için	gerekli	zamani	2	saatlik	bir	filme	sigdirilmayacak	güzellikte	olan	bu	kitabi	herkesin	okumasini	tercihayir	ederim.14-12-2018	23:42	kitap	hırsızı	konusu	hakkında	daha	fazla	bilgi	verebilir	misiniz	kitabın	konusu	ile	filminin	konusu	aynı	mı
acaba?	okumak	yerine	filmini	izlesek	yeterli	mi?15-06-2019	17:28	aslında	içine	kitabı	almış	sıradan	bir	kitap	ama	söz	konusu	yahudiler	olunca	onların	etkisi	ile	okunması	gereken	bir	kitap	gibi	gösterilmiş	ön	yargılı	tarafsız	bir	şekilde	okursanız	aslında	abartıldığı	kadar	iyi	olmadığını	daha	net	görüyorsunuz26-12-2019	21:48	hikaye	güzel	ama	harika
değil	yahudiler	olmasa	sıradan	bir	kitap	diye	raflarda	dururdu	bana	göre	abartılmış15-03-2022	12:10	kitabın	ana	fikri	nedir?18-10-2022	20:35	kitabın	sonu	nasıl	bitiyor	ölüyor	mu03-07-2023	19:24	kitabın	adı	biraz	yanıltıcı	hikaye	sürekli	beklenmedik	şekilde	ilerliyor	sadece	yahudi	katliamına	sığınan	bir	hikaye	yok	gerçekten	harika	kurgulanmış21-04-
2024	22:29	artık	herşeyi	yahudilere	bağlamaları	sıkıyor	bunun	gibi	bir	çok	hikaye	var	ama	yahudi	olunca	önemli	oluyor13-01-2025	23:14	Image	not	available	forColour:	To	view	this	video	download	Flash	Player	edit	descriptions	of	this	character	2.	Dünya	Savaşı	Almanyası’nda	yaşayan	küçük	kız	çocuğu	Liesel	Meminger’in	uzun	süre	hafızalardan
silinmeyecek	ilginç	hikâyesini	çarpıcı	bir	dille	anlatan	Kitap	Hırsızı	şimdiye	kadar	otuz	dile	çevrildi.	Avustralya’da	ve	çeşitli	ülkelerde	pek	çok	ödül	almasının	yanı	sıra;	Amazon.com,	Amazon.co.uk	ve	The	New	York	Times	çoksatanlar	listesinde	bir	numaraya	yükseldi.	Brezilya,	İrlanda	ve	Tayvan’da	da	birinci	sıraya	yerleşirken,	İngiltere,	İspanya,	Norveç,
İsrail	ve	Kore’de	ilk	beşe	girdi.	Uzun	süre	çoksatanlar	listelerinde	üst	sıralardaki	yerini	koruyan	ve	aynı	isimle	sinemaya	uyarlanarak	daha	da	geniş	kitlelere	ulaşmayı	başaran	Kitap	Hırsızı,	yazarın	etkileyici	dili	ve	merak	uyandıran	konusuyla	klasikler	arasında	yer	almaya	aday	bir	kitap.	edit	descriptions	of	this	character	Yazar:	Markus	Zusak	Çevirmen:
Selim	Yeniçeri	Orijinal	Adı:	The	Book	Thief	Yayın	Evi:	Martı	Kitabevi	İSBN:	9786053480600	Sayfa	Sayısı:	574	Kitap	Hırsızı	Ne	Anlatıyor?	Konusu,	Ana	Fikri,	Özeti"Yılın	en	çok	beklenen	kitabı.	Olağanüstü…	gerçekten	muhteşem!"-Publishers	Weekly-"Merak	uyandıran,	hayat	dolu	ve	son	derece	ustalıkla	yazılmış,	nefes	kesen	bir	roman;	aynı	zamanda
harikulade	ve	sürükleyici."-The	Guardian-Ödüllü	yazar	Markus	Zusak'ın	akıllara	kazınacak	kadar	etkileyici	ve	şiirsel	bir	dille	yazdığı	bu	roman,	okuyucuya	sunulan	benzersiz	bir	hediye	gibi…"Hayatınızı	böylesine	derinden	etkileyen	başka	bir	kitaba	daha	rastlamamışsınızdır.	Muhteşem!"-GoodReads-"Bu	unutulmaz	hikâye	kalbinizi	çalacak!"-The	New
York	Times-"Güzel,	felsefi	bir	yanı	da	bulunan	sürükleyici	bir	roman...Herkes	okumalı!"-Kirkus	Reviews-"Markus	Zusak,	zorlu	bir	konuyu	ustalıkla	anlatarak	gerçek	bir	başarı	yakalamış.	Olağanüstü…	tek	kelimeyle	harika	bir	kitap."-The	Wall	Street	Journal-(Tanıtım	Bülteninden)Kitap	Hırsızı	Alıntıları	-	SözleriO	kadar	öfkeliydim,	o	kadar	korkuyordum	ki
kelimeleri	öldürmek	istedim."Sadece	bir	insansın."Gülümsemeyi	unutmayalım.“Kalbim	çok	yorgun.”Hayal	edemiyorsanız,	huzursuz	edici	sessizliği	düşünün	."Kalbim	çok	yorgun."İŞTE	KÜÇÜK	BİR	GERÇEK	Öleceksiniz	.Kalbinin	derinliklerinde	bir	yerde	bir	kaşıntı	vardı,	fakat	kaşımamaya	dikkat	ediyordu.	Ortaya	çıkabilecek	şeylerden	korkuyordu."Her
şeye	sahip	olamazsın."İnsanların	hayatlarında	dönüm	noktaları	vardır.	Sanırım	özellikle	de	çocukken.~	İŞTE	KÜÇÜK	BİR	GERÇEK	~	Öleceksiniz.“Suçlu	olabiliriz	ama	tamamen	ahlaksız	değiliz."Beni	mutlu	etmeyin.	Lütfen,	beni	umutlandırıp	bütün	bunlardan	iyi	bir	şeyler	çıkabileceğini	düşündürmeyin.	Çürüklerime	bakın.	Şu	sıyrıklara	bakın,	içimdeki
sıyrıkları	görüyor	musunuz?	Gözlerinizin	önünde	büyüdüklerini,	içimi	aşındırdıklarını	görüyor	musunuz?	Artık	hiçbir	şey	için	umut	istemiyorum.Yine	yalnızdı."Kelimeler	senin	olsun	..	'Gözlerin	konuşabilseydi,	Ne	söylerlerdi?"Kitap	Hırsızı	İncelemesi	-	Şahsi	YorumlarMerhabalar	Bugün	Markus	Zusak'ın	Kitap	Hırsızı	kitabının	yorumuyla	geldim.	Kitabı
çok	önceden	okumama	rağmen,güçlü	betimlemeler	sayesinde	her	sahnesi	aklımda	olan	bir	kitap.	Liesel'in	kaderi	dünyanın	en	karin	ağrılı	coğrafyalarından	biri	olan	Nazi	Almanyasında	yazılıyor.Düşünsenize	bir	kere	dünyaya	geliyorsunuz	ve	öyle	bir	dönemde	ve	öyle	bir	ülkeye	denk	geliyorsunuz*(	Kitapta	savaştaki	olaylar	değil	de	kaderi	Fuhrere	denk
gelen	küçük	bir	kızın	acı	dolu	hikayesini	anlatıyor.Kitap	Nazi	Almanyasında	geçmekte	ve	son	derece	yoğun	bir	şekilde	bu	tarihte	alınan	notlar	ile	birlikte	ölüm	ağzıyla	anlatılmıştır.Ikinci	Dünya	Savaşının	dorukta	olduğu	bu	günlerde	bir	üvey	anne	ve	baba	ile	yaşayan	genç	kızın,	yahudi	bir	genç	ile	aralarındaki	ilişki	anlatılmaktadır.	Markus	Zusak'ın	en
sevdiğim	kitabı,okumayanlara	tavsiye	ediyorum.	(Sevgi	Nanto)	Kitap	2.Dünya	savaşı	Almanya'sında	yaşayan	küçük	yaştaki	Liesel'in	hayatını	konu	ediniyor.	Savaşın	yıkıcılığı,	insanların	çaresizliği,	bir	ülkenin	ve	bir	ırkın	ölüme	sürüklenişi	Liesel'in	bakış	açısıyla	oldukça	güzel	aktarılmış.	Başından	sonuna	kadar	dramatik	yönü	ağır	basan	bu	kitabı	ben	çok
sevdim.	(Fatmanur	Yiğit)	Kitabın	Yazarı	Markus	Zusak	Kimdir?Markus	Zusak	(23	Haziran	1975	doğumlu)	olan	Avustralyalı	bir	yazar.	Onun	kitapları	içinde	uluslararasında	iyi	bilinenleri	Kitap	Hırsızı	ve	Messenger	olmuştur.	Markus	Zusak	beş	kitabın	yazarıdır.	İlk	üç	kitap,	Underdog,	Ruben	Wolfe	Mücadele	ve	1999	ve	2001	yılları	arasında	yayımlanan
Köpekler	Crydir.	Tümü	uluslararası	yayınlanmış	ve	çok	sayıda	ödül	kazanmıştır.Markus	Zusak	Kitapları	-	EserleriKitap	HırsızıHiç	Kimse	Sıradan	DeğildirKöpek	Düşleriİt	DalaşıKöpekler	AğladığındaKilden	KöprüMarkus	Zusak	Alıntıları	-	SözleriAsla	büyümüyoruz.	(Hiç	Kimse	Sıradan	Değildir)Belki	de	sonunda	insanı	öldüren	küçük	şeyler	oluyordu...
(Kilden	Köprü)En	sakin	söylenen	kelimeler,	en	kötüsüydü.	(Kilden	Köprü)Bu	kadar	çabuk	olabilir	mi,	diye	düşündüm.	Her	şey	bu	kadar	hızlı	yanıp	kül	olabilir	mi?	(Köpekler	Ağladığında)Bazen	insanlar	çok	güzel	oluyordu.	Görünüşleriyle	değil.	Soyledikleriyle	değil.	Sadece	varlıklarıyla.	(Hiç	Kimse	Sıradan	Değildir)"Kalbim	çok	yorgun."	(Kitap
Hırsızı)"Kelimeler	senin	olsun	..	'Gözlerin	konuşabilseydi,	Ne	söylerlerdi?"	(Kitap	Hırsızı)"ᴋᴇʟiᴍᴇʟᴇʀiɴ	ʙᴜ	ᴋᴀᴅᴀʀ	ᴀğıʀ	ᴏʟᴀʙiʟᴇᴄᴇği	ᴀᴋʟıᴍᴀ	ɢᴇʟᴍᴇᴍişᴛi...''	(Hiç	Kimse	Sıradan	Değildir)"Her	şeye	sahip	olamazsın."	(Kitap	Hırsızı)...her	şey	yalnızlık	kokuyordu.	(Kilden	Köprü)...	her	şey	yalnızlık	kokuyordu.	(Kilden	Köprü)Dünya	pislik	içindeydi.	Kendisi	de	öyle...
(Kilden	Köprü)Gülümsemeyi	unutmayalım.	(Kitap	Hırsızı)İnsanların	hayatlarında	dönüm	noktaları	vardır.	Sanırım	özellikle	de	çocukken.	(Kitap	Hırsızı)“Bıktım	,”	diyor	,”parçalara	ayrılmaktan	.”	(İt	Dalaşı)“Şehir	sokakları	gerçeklerle	dolu	ve	bazen	onların	arasında	yürüyorum.	Bazen,	onlar	benim	içimde	yürüyor.”	(Köpekler	Ağladığında)"Sevgiyi	bu
yüzden	reddediyordu.	Herkesle.	Sanırım	bu	şekilde	daha	mutluydu,onu	kim	suçlayabilirdi	ki	?"	(Hiç	Kimse	Sıradan	Değildir)Dünyada	canını	sıkmaktan	başka	işe	yaramayan	bir	sürü	şeyi,	kaybettikten	sonra	özleyeceğini	bilmek	komik.	(Köpekler	Ağladığında)Beni	mutlu	etmeyin.	Lütfen,	beni	umutlandırıp	bütün	bunlardan	iyi	bir	şeyler	çıkabileceğini
düşündürmeyin.	Çürüklerime	bakın.	Şu	sıyrıklara	bakın,	içimdeki	sıyrıkları	görüyor	musunuz?	Gözlerinizin	önünde	büyüdüklerini,	içimi	aşındırdıklarını	görüyor	musunuz?	Artık	hiçbir	şey	için	umut	istemiyorum.	(Kitap	Hırsızı)Dışarıda	kocaman	bir	dünya	vardı,	olasılıklar	sonsuzu.	(Kilden	Köprü)	Jump	to	ratings	and	reviewsLibrarian's	note:	An	alternate
cover	edition	can	be	found	hereIt	is	1939.	Nazi	Germany.	The	country	is	holding	its	breath.	Death	has	never	been	busier,	and	will	be	busier	still.By	her	brother's	graveside,	Liesel's	life	is	changed	when	she	picks	up	a	single	object,	partially	hidden	in	the	snow.	It	is	The	Gravedigger's	Handbook,	left	behind	there	by	accident,	and	it	is	her	first	act	of	book
thievery.	So	begins	a	love	affair	with	books	and	words,	as	Liesel,	with	the	help	of	her	accordian-playing	foster	father,	learns	to	read.	Soon	she	is	stealing	books	from	Nazi	book-burnings,	the	mayor's	wife's	library,	wherever	there	are	books	to	be	found.But	these	are	dangerous	times.	When	Liesel's	foster	family	hides	a	Jew	in	their	basement,	Liesel's
world	is	both	opened	up,	and	closed	down.In	superbly	crafted	writing	that	burns	with	intensity,	award-winning	author	Markus	Zusak	has	given	us	one	of	the	most	enduring	stories	of	our	time.(Note:	this	title	was	not	published	as	YA	fiction)	98145	people	are	currently	reading2229352	people	want	to	readMarkus	Zusak	is	the	author	of	five	books,
including	the	international	bestseller,	The	Book	Thief	,	which	spent	more	than	a	decade	on	the	New	York	Times	bestseller	list,	and	is	translated	into	more	than	forty	languages	–	establishing	Zusak	as	one	of	the	most	successful	authors	to	come	out	of	Australia.To	date,	Zusak	has	held	the	number	one	position	at	Amazon.com,	Amazon.co.uk,	the	New
York	Times	bestseller	list,	as	well	as	in	countries	across	South	America,	Europe	and	Asia.	His	books,	The	Underdog,	Fighting	Ruben	Wolfe,	When	Dogs	Cry	(also	titled	Getting	the	Girl	),	The	Messenger	(or	I	am	the	Messenger	)	and	The	Book	Thief	have	been	awarded	numerous	honours	ranging	from	literary	prizes	to	readers	choice	awards	to	prizes
voted	on	by	booksellers.Zusak’s	much-anticipated	new	novel,	Bridge	of	Clay	,	is	set	for	release	in	October	2018	in	the	USA,	the	UK	and	Australia,	with	foreign	translations	to	follow.Displaying	1	-	30	of	154,742	reviewsJanuary	15,	2014Just	to	clarify:	Yes,	I	did	cry.I've	read	a	lot	of	positive	and	negative	reviews	for	this	book.	I	can	see	why	people
wouldn't	like	it	-	I	really	can.	Perhaps	because	I	took	a	lot	out	of	it	personally,	I	found	I	enjoyed	it	a	lot.Quick	test	to	see	if	you'll	like	this	book:1.	Did	you	like	Anne	of	Green	Gables?2.	Can	you	cope	with	an	off-beat,	melancholy,	caustic,	dead-pan,	self-righteous	narrator?3.	Do	you	like	words?(Questions	4-8	were	all	about	what	kind	of	underwear	you're
wearing	so	don't	worry	about	them).So,	let's	all	gather	around	for	story	time	with	Mistress	Kat.Two	incidents	set	me	off	lately.1.	My	neighbour	came	to	me	and	complained	about	the	Islanders	(for	those	not	Australian:	the	Tongan,	Fiji,	Papa	New	Guinea	and	New	Zealand	populations	of	Australia)	causing	trouble	and	otherwise	defiling	our	great	and
beautiful	nation.2.	I	was	tooling	around	on	Facebook	when	I	noticed	one	of	my	friends	(one	of	those	friends	you’ve	never	met	except	in	an	internet	community)	hosting	a	link	to	a	video	of	a	speech	from	a	man	addressing	the	American	people.	I	wouldn’t	go	so	far	as	to	say	that	he	is	reminiscent	of	a	neo-Hitler	but	let’s	just	say	that	the	comparison	would
not	be	wholly	unearned.	Her	comments	on	the	video	were	that:	everything	he’d	said	was	right,	it	was	time	that	people	sat	up	and	listened	for	the	sake	of	their	country	and	that	it’s	about	time	“somebody	did	something”.	(Fuck	me,	I’ve	heard	this	phrase	so	many	times.	What	is	it	exactly	that	they’re	referring	to?	Do	they	actually	know?	I’ve	yet	to	hear
them	pronounce	what	this	“something”	is	or	what	it	looks	like.	Is	there	some	plan	that	I’m	not	aware	of	that	they’re	referring	to?	Does	it	involve	chipmunks,	honey	and	tequila?)To	my	neighbour,	I	simply	mumbled	that	I	had	to	leave	and	got	in	my	car.	I	was	offended	on	behalf	of	my	friends	so	I	blew	him	off	and	I	haven’t	really	spoken	to	him	since.	To
my	Facebook	friend,	I	resisted	the	urge	to	make	any	comments.	I	debated	about	starting	a	fight	that	would,	in	all	likelihood,	spill	over	to	our	community.	In	the	end	I	ignored	her	and	I	haven’t	spoken	to	her	since.The	Book	Thief	is	not	your	typical	WWII	story.	It	doesn’t	even	ask	you	to	sympathize	with	the	Jews.	Their	plight	is	background	to	the	story
and	their	struggles	and	pains	are	rarely	shown	except	through	the	pitiful/beautiful	character	of	Max.	This	story	actually	focuses	on	the	bad	guys.	Zusak	assumes	that	you	know	about	the	struggle	and	the	plight	of	the	Jews.	He	assumes	that	you	feel	for	them,	that	you	are	horrified	on	their	behalf	and	so	he	doesn’t	spend	much	time	eliciting	an	emotion
that	you	are	expected	to	have.Instead	it	focuses	on	the	BAD	guys.	You	get	to	know	and	live	the	lives	of	a	small	and	poor	town	in	Germany.	The	thing	is,	though,	that	these	aren’t	really	the	bad	guys.	Zusak,	probably	rightly,	assumes	that	we’d	never	be	able	to	really	empathize	and	enjoy	reading	a	book	about	characters	truly	bad.	They’re	not	really	bad.
After	all,	they	may	be	Germans	and	they	may	have	escaped	persecution	and	death,	but	they’re	still	poor.	They’re	the	tiny	fraction	of	the	German	population	who	sympathizes	with	the	Jews.	They	harbour	a	Jewish	man	in	their	home	and	come	to	love	him.	The	thing	is	though	that	for	most	of	the	novel,	they’re	not	the	good	guys	either.	They	don’t	speak
up	for	the	Jewish	people,	they	don’t	try	to	change	popular	opinion,	they	don’t	stand	for	what’s	right.	They	quietly	try	to	get	by	without	causing	waves	and	without	risking	much	of	themselves.So	you	can	see	how	I	would	sympathize.	How	could	I	think	that	I’m	one	of	the	“good	guys”	when	I	don’t	stand	up	for	people	either?	Shouldn’t	I	have	challenged
my	neighbour	and	asked	how	he	knew	that	the	Islanders	were	to	blame	for	all	the	crime?	Shouldn’t	I	have	asked	him	how	many	Islanders	he	knew?	How	he	could	make	such	assumptions	about	people?	Shouldn’t	I	have	challenged	my	facebook	friend?	Shouldn’t	I	have	asked	her	why	she’s	spreading	propaganda?	Couldn’t	I	have	probed	her	to	think
critically	about	this	man’s	claims,	about	facts	and	ethics?	No.	I	didn’t	want	to	cause	problems	and	I	didn’t	want	to	make	waves.The	narrator	of	The	Book	Thief	makes	a	claim	that	Hitler’s	took	over	a	country	and	started	a	war	–	not	with	guns	or	weapons	but	with	words.	I’ve	read	others	consider	this	claim	to	be	stupid	and	ridiculous	but	I	actually	agree
with	him.	When	I	was	a	child	I	asked	my	Great	Aunt	Nell	why	she	insisted	on	engaging	me	in	long	and	tedious	hypothetical	debates	about	morality,	human	nature,	ethics	and	theology.	Her	response	was	always	the	same:	if	you	don’t	fill	a	child’s	head	with	all	the	right	stuff,	someone	will	come	along	and	fill	it	with	all	the	wrong	stuff.	It’s	kind	of	like
those	corny	motivational	quotes	that	the	teachers	post	in	their	rooms:	Those	who	stand	for	nothing	fall	for	anything.Well,	I	agree.	When	you	don’t	educate	people,	when	you	don’t	teach	them	to	think	critically,	with	full	understanding	and	proper	knowledge,	then	other	people	come	along	and	whisper	in	their	ear	and	fill	their	heads	up	with	mindless	rot.
Hitler	told	the	German	people	how	to	think.	He	told	them	who	was	Wrong.	Why	they	were	Wrong.	How	to	fix	the	Wrong.	What	was	Right.	Then	he	did	the	most	powerful	thing	a	person	could	do:	he	told	them	a	story.	When	you	tell	a	whole	nation	a	story	about	the	future	–	a	gloriously	bright	future	with	Plenty	and	Joy;	a	future	in	which	they	are
redeemed	and	have	conquered	their	enemies;	a	future	in	which	they	are	happy	and	Everything	Is	As	It	Should	Be	–	and	if	you	tell	that	story	well	enough,	then	you	can	conquer	a	country	and	wage	a	war	without	ever	firing	a	single	bullet.	Coincidently	when	you	don’t	speak	up,	when	you	don’t	proclaim	the	truth,	when	you’re	too	afraid	to	replace
ignorance	with	knowledge	then	you’re	no	better	than	an	accomplice	to	a	crime.	I	can’t	imagine	how	my	friends	would	feel	if	they’d	known	that	I	stood	by	and	allowed	them	and	their	family	and	children	to	be	slandered	like	that.	Pretty	appalled,	I	imagine	–	and	rightfully	so.And	now	we	come	to	the	big	reason	why	I	think	a	lot	of	people	didn’t	like	this
book	–	the	narrator.The	Hunger	Games	did	a	similar	thing	to	The	Book	Thief.	It	sought	to	instil	in	its	readers	a	sense	of	proper	shame.	However,	as	opposed	to	The	Book	Thief,	you	didn’t	feel	judged.	After	all,	for	the	Sins	that	The	Hunger	Games	was	preaching	of,	we’re	all	guilty	–	and	in	our	combined	guilt	there	seems	to	be	a	lessening	of
accountability.	Perhaps	there’s	a	sense	that	we’re	all	going	down	together.	When	we’re	damned,	at	least	we’ll	have	good	company,	right?	The	Book	Thief,	however,	singles	you	out	as	solely	responsible.	It	strips	you	naked	and	looks	down	on	you	as	it	asks	you	to	account	of	yourself.	Not	even	the	narrator	can	sympathize	with	you	because	he	is	the	only
one	left	blameless	and	innocent,	looking	upon	us	with	a	reserved	kind	of	pity	and	bewilderment.	Maybe	I’m	a	glutton	for	punishment.	I	don’t	mind	being	stripped	down.	I	don’t	mind	being	reprimanded	and	so	I	loved	this	book.	I	loved	this	book	for	inspiring	me	to	be	even	more	outlandishly	outspoken	and	persistently	and	doggedly	forthcoming	on	my
opinions	of	these	issues.	I	loved	this	book	because	I	loved	the	narrator.	I	loved	this	book	because	I	loved	the	story.	I	loved	this	book	because	I	now	have	the	PERFECT	excuse	to	start	a	helluva	lot	more	fights.	For	some	reason,	that	thought	makes	me	very	happy.australian-writer	contemporary-fiction	i-learned-something-new	December	4,	2013THE
BOOK	THIEF:	A	Summary.	Liesel:	Hi,	I'm	Liesel.	I	have	no	personality,	but	I'm	a	cute	little	girl.	Death:	Her	name	is	not	Liesel.	Her	name	is	THE	BOOK	THIEF	and	I	shall	name	her	that	for	the	rest	of	the	book.Liesel:	Even	though	I	stole,	like,	3	books	in	total	or	something.	Death:	Shut	up,	Book	Thief.Rudy:	Hello	everyone.	Have	you	ever	seen	a	lemon?
That's	what	my	hair	looks	like.	Death:	Here	is	a	little	information	you	should	know:	this	books	is	filled	with	many	interesting	facts.	Very	relevant	and	everything.	We	shall	kick	off	with	the	definition	from	the	dictionary	of	the	word	lemon.	Reader:	The	fuck?	Death:	A	lemon	is	a	vegetable	that	is	very	yellow	and	acid.	That's	what	the	Book	Thief's	friend's
hair	looks	like.Reader:	That's	not	a	very	good	description.	That's	how	I	picture	Rudy	now.	Death:	Shut	up	and	read	so	you	can	cry,	reader.*Intimidated	reader	keeps	on	reading*Liesel:	Papa!Papa:	Liesel.	Death:	Reader,	are	you	crying	yet?Reader:	Can	you	just	stop	that?Death:	What?Reader:	That.	Popping	up	out	of	nowhere?	Death:	Get	used	to	it.	And
keep	on	reading	before	I	killz	you!	And	woohoho,	HERE'S	A	LITTLE	FACT	YOU	SHOULD	KNOW:	This	book	is	not	gonna	end	well.	Reader:	Are	you	serious?	You	could	have	used	spoiler	tags,	man!	*Annoyed	reader	keeps	on	reading*Liesel:	Papa,	can	you	play	the	accordion?	Papa:	Yes,	Liesel.	*Plays	the	accordion.	Everyone	else	is	bored*Rudy:	Hey,
Saukerl.	Death:	Listen,	reader.	Saukerl	means	bitch,	basically,	but	I	suppose	it's	less	brutal	if	they	say	it	in	German.	HERE	IS	ANOTHER	LITTLE	FACT	YOU	SHOULD	KNOW:	A	lot	of	random	words	will	be	in	German	for	the	sole	purpose	of	making	this	book	look	smart	and	bilingual.	But	it	really	is	useless	as	every,	and	I	do	mean	EVERY	word	in
German	is	immediately	followed	by	the	English	translation.Reader:	Errrr.	What's	the	point	then?	Death:	Who	said	it	has	to	be	useful?	I	bet	you're	one	of	those	ridiculous	people	who	thinks	a	book	has	to	have	a	plot?	Or	that	characters	have	to	be	multi-dimensional?	And	you	probably	think	that	two	metaphors	per	sentence	is	too	much?	Well,	YOU	ARE
WRONG.	This	book	will	show	you	exactly	how	wrong	you	are.Reader:	Uh.	Why	did	I	pick	up	this	book	again?Death:	Because	everyone	luurved	it.	And	you	will,	too.*Skeptical	reader	keeps	on	reading*Liesel:	Papa!Papa:	Liesel.	Liesel:	Mama!Mama:	Shut	the	fuck	up,	you	slut	bitch	cunt	fucking	whore.	Liesel:	Okayyy.	Rudy?Rudy:	What,	Saukerl?Liesel:	I
don't	know.	I'm	just	bored.Reader:	So	am	I.Rudy:	Wanna	go	steal	something?Death:	YO,	READER.	HAD	YOU	FORGOTTEN	ME?	HERE'S	SOMETHING	YOU	SHOULD	KNOW.	What	the	book	thief	and	the	lemon	are	about	to	do	is	going	to	end	BADLY.	You	have	the	tissues	ready?Reader:	What?*Random	shit	happens*Death:	MUHAHAHAHA	DIDN'T	I	SAY
THAT	WOULD	HAPPEN?Reader:	I	know.	That's	why	I'm	not	crying.	I	kinda	knew	it,	because	you	TOLD	me	EVERYTHING	before	it	actually	happened!Death:	Shut	up	and	keep	on	reading.Reader:	But	I'm	already	524	pages	in	and	nothing's	happened	yet!	Sigh.*Goes	back	to	reading.*Rudy:	Saukerl,	wanna	play	football?Liesel:	Okay.*They	play	football
and	everyone	else	is	bored.*Death:	HERE	IS	...Reader:	Oh,	man,	not	you	again!Death:	I	AM	THE	NARRATOR	OF	THE	STORY	AND	THEREFORE	I	SHOULD	BE	TALKING	AT	ALL	TIMES	EVEN	THOUGH	I	AM	ACTUALLY	INTERRUPTING	THE	NATURAL	FLOW	OF	THE	STORY.Reader:	Stop	yelling	at	me.	Death:	This	is	an	information	you	should	know:
This	was	Nazi	Germany	and	A	BOOK	WAS	SOON	TO	BE	STOLEN.Liesel:	Oh,	a	book.	That's	nice.	Death:	SEE?	IT	IS	NAZI	GERMANY	AND	YET	IT	IS	FULL	OF	BOOK	THIEVERY.Reader:	Can	you	just	stop	glorifying	book	thievery?	It's	not	that	impressive.	You	make	me	expect	something	huge	and	it's	not.	So	okay,	she	stole	a	book.	BIG	DEAL!	It's	not	that
amazing.	Stop	acting	like	it	is.Death:	*glares*Liesel:	Papa?Papa:	Yes,	Liesel?	Liesel:	Can	you	read	this	book	for	me?Papa:	Yes.	*They	read	and	everyone	else	is	bored.*	Mama:	Hey,	you	fucking	punk	ass	motherfucking	slut,	dinner's	ready!Liesel:	Coming,	Mommy.Reader:	THE	FUCK?Death:	Here	are	two	informations	that	you	should	know.	First,	the
definition	from	the	dictionary	of	the	word	Dinner.	Dinner	is	the	main	meal	of	the	day,	eaten	in	the	evening	or	at	midday.	...Reader:	This	is	a	joke,	right?	What's	the	second	information?Death:	A	JEW	IS	COMING	YOYOYO.Reader:	Thanks.	I	love	to	be	surprised,	so	it's	pretty	cool	to	see	how	you	spoil	EVERYTHING.	And	practically	nothing	happens	in	the
first	place,	so	everything	that	COULD	make	me	care	for	the	book	is	now	ruined.	Max:	Hello,	everyone.	I	am	sweet	and	cliché	and	nice	and	Jewish.	Love	me?Liesel:	Yes!	Papa	and	Mama:	Let's	hide	him!	Rudy:	Hey	Saukerl,	wanna	play	football?Liesel:	No.	Fuck	off.	*Goes	to	play	with	Max.	Everyone	else	is	bored*Max:	Here	Liesel.	Look	at	these	16-pages-
long	drawings	I	made	for	you.	Reader:	Am	I	supposed	to	read	that?	Hey,	Editor!	Editor:	Yeah?	Reader:	Why	didn't	you	make	the	words	of	these	stupid	drawings	bigger?	I	can't	see	shit.Editor:	Not	my	problem.	Reader:	Fine.	I	just	won't	read	it,	then.	Editor:	'S	fine.	You	think	I	actually	read	them?	Ha,	ha.	*moonwalks	away*Death:	HERE	IS	A	LITTLE
FACT	YOU	SHOULD	KNOW.Reader:	You	better	tell	me	that	the	story	is	over,	I	can't	take	it	anymore.	Death:	Fine.	I	will	tell	you	how	it	ends.Death:	Everyone	is	gonna	DIE.	Now	there,	take	this	bucket.	Fill	it	with	tears.	Go	on,	cry.Reader:	But	there	are	still	532832	pages	left!	What	for?Death:	Dunno.*Random	shit	happens.*	*Everyone	else	is
bored*Author:	Dammit.	I	don't	know	how	to	end	that	fucking	book.	Papa,	Mama,	Liesel,	Rudy,	Max	*all	at	the	same	time*:	Please,	Markus,	please,	just	end	it.	We're	just	boring	ourselves,	kill	us,	whatever,	DO	SOMETHING.Author:	Mmm..	I	have	a	brilliant	idea!*Some	random	bomb	just	blows	up	the	whole	city.*	*Seriously.*Death:	HEY	HEY,
EVERYONE	IS	DEAD.Liesel:	Except	me!	But	I	still	don't	have	any	personality	whatsoever	though.	So	it's	not	like	I	matter	or	anything.	Go	on,	ignore	me.	*mumbles*	I'm	used	to	it	anyway.	*Fades	away	and	everyone	looks	for	a	fuck	to	give,	but	no	one	can	find	any.*Reader:	That's	it?	That's	the	grand	final?	Everyone	just	fucking	dies?	Hahahaha.	Death:
YOU	ARE	NOT	SUPPOSED	TO	LAUGH.	*jiggles	empty	bucket	furiously*Liesel:	*goes	to	her	dead	mama*	Ohh,	Mama.	I	loved	you	so.	You	were	so	beautiful!Mama:	*wakes	up	from	the	dead*	YOU	GODDAMN	PUNK	ASS	MOTHERFUCKING	SLUT,	DON'T	YOU	FUCKING	TOUCH	ME.Reader:	Hahaha!	Brilliant!	(That	doesn't	happen,	though.)Death:
*seethes*	How	DARE	you!	Reader:	Whatever.	The	book's	over.	I'm	exhausted.	Ciao.	Death:	*all	mysterious*	I	will	see	you	soon...*Book	ends.	Everyone	is	just	so	fucking	relieved.*best-friends	bilingual	clumsy-symbolism	December	4,	2013This	is	a	book	to	treasure,	a	new	classic.	I	absolutely	loved	it.Set	in	Germany	in	the	years	1939-1943,	The	Book
Thief	tells	the	story	of	Liesel,	narrated	by	Death	who	has	in	his	possession	the	book	she	wrote	about	these	years.	So,	in	a	way,	they	are	both	book	thieves.	Liesel	steals	randomly	at	first,	and	later	more	methodically,	but	she's	never	greedy.	Death	pockets	Liesel's	notebook	after	she	leaves	it,	forgotten	in	her	grief,	amongst	the	destruction	that	was	once
her	street,	her	home,	and	carries	it	with	him.Liesel	is	effectively	an	orphan.	She	never	knew	her	father,	her	mother	disappears	after	delivering	her	to	her	new	foster	parents,	and	her	younger	brother	died	on	the	train	to	Molching	where	the	foster	parents	live.	Death	first	encounters	nine-year-old	Liesel	when	her	brother	dies,	and	hangs	around	long
enough	to	watch	her	steal	her	first	book,	The	Gravedigger's	Handbook,	left	lying	in	the	snow	by	her	brother's	grave.Her	foster	parents,	Hans	and	Rosa	Herbermann,	are	poor	Germans	given	a	small	allowance	to	take	her	in.	Hans,	a	tall,	quiet	man	with	silver	eyes,	is	a	painter	(of	houses	etc.)	and	plays	the	accordian.	He	teaches	Liesel	how	to	read	and
write.	Rosa	is	gruff	and	swears	a	lot	but	has	a	big	heart,	and	does	laundry	for	rich	people	in	the	town.	Liesel	becomes	best	friends	with	her	neighbour	Rudy,	a	boy	with	"hair	the	colour	of	lemons"	who	idolises	the	black	Olympic	champion	sprinter	Jesse	Owens.	One	night	a	Jew	turns	up	in	their	home.	He's	the	son	of	a	friend	of	Hans	from	the	first	world
war,	the	man	who	taught	him	the	accordian,	whose	widowed	wife	Hans	promised	to	help	if	she	ever	needed	it.	Hans	is	a	German	who	does	not	hate	Jews,	though	he	knows	the	risk	he	and	his	family	are	taking,	letting	Max	live	in	the	basement.	Max	and	Liesel	become	close	friends,	and	he	writes	an	absolutely	beautiful	story	for	her,	called	The
Standover	Man,	which	damn	near	broke	my	heart.	It's	the	story	of	Max,	growing	up	and	coming	to	Liesel's	home,	and	it's	painted	over	white-painted	pages	of	Mein	Kampf,	which	you	can	see	through	the	paint.Whenever	I	read	a	book,	I	cannot	help	but	read	it	in	two	ways:	the	story	itself,	and	how	it's	written.	They're	not	quite	inseparable,	but	they
definitely	support	each	other.	With	The	Book	Thief,	Markus	Zusak	has	shown	he's	a	writer	of	genius,	an	artist	of	words,	a	poet,	a	literary	marvel.	His	writing	is	lyrical,	haunting,	poetic,	profound.	Death	is	rendered	vividly,	a	lonely,	haunted	being	who	is	drawn	to	children,	who	has	had	a	lot	of	time	to	contemplate	human	nature	and	wonder	at	it.	Liesel
is	very	real,	a	child	living	a	child's	life	of	soccer	in	the	street,	stolen	pleasures,	sudden	passions	and	a	full	heart	while	around	her	bombs	drop,	maimed	veterans	hang	themselves,	bereaved	parents	move	like	ghosts,	Gestapo	take	children	away	and	the	dirty	skeletons	of	Jews	are	paraded	through	the	town.Many	things	save	this	book	from	being	all-out
depressing.	It's	never	morbid,	for	a	start.	A	lively	humour	dances	through	the	pages,	and	the	richness	of	the	descriptions	as	well	as	the	richness	of	the	characters'	hearts	cannot	fail	to	lift	you	up.	Also,	it's	great	to	read	such	a	balanced	story,	where	ordinary	Germans	-	even	those	who	are	blond	and	blue-eyed	-	are	as	much	at	risk	of	losing	their	lives,	of
being	persecuted,	as	the	Jews	themselves.I	can't	go	any	further	without	talking	about	the	writing	itself.	From	the	very	first	title	page,	you	know	you're	in	for	something	very	special	indeed.	The	only	way	to	really	show	you	what	I	mean	is	to	select	a	few	quotes	(and	I	wish	I	was	better	at	keeping	track	of	lines	I	love)."As	he	looked	uncomfortably	at	the
human	shape	before	him,	the	young	man's	voice	was	scraped	out	and	handed	across	the	dark	like	it	was	all	that	remained	of	him."	(p187)	"Imagine	smiling	after	a	slap	in	the	face.	Then	think	of	doing	it	twenty-four	hours	a	day.	That	was	the	business	of	hiding	a	Jew."	(p.239)"The	book	was	released	gloriously	from	his	hand.	It	opened	and	flapped,	the
pages	rattling	as	it	covered	ground	in	the	air.	More	abruptly	than	expected,	it	stopped	and	appeared	to	be	sucked	towards	the	water.	It	clapped	when	it	hit	the	surface	and	began	to	float	downstream."	(p.325)"So	many	humans.	So	many	colours.	They	keep	triggering	inside	me.	They	harass	my	memory.	I	see	them	tall	in	their	heaps,	all	mounted	on	top
of	each	other.	There	is	air	like	plastic,	a	horizon	like	setting	glue.	There	are	skies	manufactured	by	people,	punctured	and	leaking,	and	there	are	soft,	coal-coloured	clouds,	beating,	like	black	hearts.	And	then.	There	is	death.	Making	his	way	through	all	of	it.	On	the	surface:	unflappable,	unwavering.	Below:	unnerved,	untied,	and	undone."	(p.331)"After
ten	minutes	or	so,	what	was	most	prominent	in	the	cellar	was	a	kind	of	non-movement.	Their	bodies	were	welded	together	and	only	their	feet	changed	position	or	pressure.	Stillness	was	shackled	to	their	faces.	They	watched	each	other	and	waited."	(p.402)"People	and	Jews	and	clouds	all	stopped.	They	watched.	As	he	stood,	Max	looked	first	at	the	girl
and	then	stared	directly	into	the	sky	who	was	wide	and	blue	and	magnificent.	There	were	heavy	beams	-	planks	of	sun	-	falling	randomly,	wonderfully,	onto	the	road.	Clouds	arched	their	backs	to	look	behind	as	they	started	again	to	move	on.	"It's	such	a	beautiful	day,"	he	said,	and	his	voice	was	in	many	pieces.	A	great	day	to	die.	A	great	day	to	die,	like
this."	(pp.543-4)Writing	like	this	is	not	something	just	anyone	can	do:	it's	true	art.	Only	a	writer	of	Zusak's	talent	could	make	this	story	work,	and	coud	get	away	with	such	a	proliferation	of	adjectives	and	adverbs,	to	write	in	such	a	way	as	to	revitalise	the	language	and	use	words	to	paint	emotion	and	a	vivid	visual	landscape	in	a	way	you'd	never	before
encountered.	This	is	a	book	about	the	power	of	words	and	language,	and	it	is	fitting	that	it	is	written	in	just	such	this	way.	The	way	this	book	was	written	also	makes	me	think	of	a	musical,	or	an	elaborate,	flamboyant	stage-play.	It's	in	the	title	pages	for	each	part,	in	Death's	asides	and	manner	of	emphasing	little	details	or	even	speech,	in	the	way
Death	narrates,	giving	us	the	ending	at	the	beginning,	giving	little	melodrammatic	pronouncements	that	make	you	shiver.	It's	probably	the	first	book	I've	read	that	makes	me	feel	how	I	feel	watching	The	Phantom	of	the	Opera,	if	that	helps	explain	it.And	it	made	me	cry.2008	cover-love	favourite	March	14,	2017UPDATE:	AUG	26,	2016:	This	review	has
been	here	8	years,	has	18	pages	of	854	comments	and	764	likes.	There's	no	outrage	for	you	to	add	in	the	comments	section	that	hasn't	already	been	addressed.If	you	want	to	talk	about	the	book,	or	why	you	liked	it,	or	anything	else,	feel	free.	UPDATE:	FEB	17,	2014:	I	wrote	this	review	4	years	ago	on	a	foreign	keyboad,	so	I'm	well	aware	that	I	spelled
Chekhov's	name	wrong.	I'm	not	going	to	fix	it,	so	please	don't	drive	my	review	further	up	in	the	rankings	by	commenting	on	the	misspelling.	You're	very	dear,	but	I	know	his	name	is	Anton	and	not	Antonin.	On	that	same	note,	you	don't	need	to	add	comments	telling	me	that	I	didn't	like	the	book	because	I	"don't	know	how	to	read"	and	"don't
understand	metaphors."	I	actually	have	an	M.A.	in	in	English	Lit,	so	I	do	know	how	to	read	--	much	better	than	you	do,	in	fact.	Now	quit	bothering	me	before	I	go	get	my	PhD	and	then	really	turn	into	a	credential-touting	ass.	UPDATE:	JULY	10,	2013:	To	all	jr.	high	students	who	find	themselves	grossly	offended	by	my	review:	please	remember	that
every	time	you	leave	a	comment	here,	you	push	my	review	up	even	higher	in	the	rankings.	Please	save	us	both	time	and	energy	by	not	commenting.	Thnx.	This	was	the	biggest	piece	of	garbage	I've	ever	read	after	The	Kite	Runner.	Just	as	with	The	Kite	Runner,	I'm	(somewhat)	shocked	that	this	book	is	a	bestseller	and	has	been	given	awards,	chewed
up	and	swallowed	by	the	literary	masses	and	regarded	as	greatness.	Riiiight.	The	whole	thing	can	be	summed	up	as	the	story	of	a	girl	who	sometimes	steals	books	coming	of	age	during	the	Holocaust.	Throw	in	the	snarky	narration	by	Death	(nifty	trick	except	that	it	doesn't	work),	a	few	half-assed	drawings	of	birdies	and	swastikas,	senseless	and	often
laughable	prose	that	sounds	like	it	was	pulled	from	the	"poetry"	journal	of	a	self-important	15	year-old,	and	a	cast	of	characters	that	throughout	are	like	watching	cardboard	cutouts	walking	around	VERY	SLOWLY,	and	that's	the	novel.	Here	are	some	humble	observations.	First,	chances	are	that	you,	Mr.	Zusak,	are	not	Antonin	Chekhov.	You	are,
therefore,	incapable	of	properly	describing	the	weather	for	use	as	a	literary	device,	and	you	end	up	sounding	like	an	asshole.	Don't	believe	me?"I	like	a	chocolate-colored	sky.	Dark,	dark	chocolate."	Really?	Do	you,	now?	"The	sky	was	dripping.	Like	a	tap	that	a	child	has	tried	it’s	hardest	to	turn	off	but	hasn’t	quite	managed.”	Really??	Wow.	Next	you'll
tell	me	that	the	rain	was	like	a	shower.	I'm	moved.	"Oh,	how	the	clouds	stumbled	in	and	assembled	stupidly	in	the	sky.	Great	obese	clouds."	Yes.	Stupid,	obese	clouds!	They	need	an	education	and	a	healthy	diet!	Next,	chances	are	that	you,	Mr.	Zusak,	are	not	William	Styron	or	any	one	of	the	other	small	handful	of	authors	that	can	get	away	with
Holocaust	fiction.	They've	done	their	research,	had	some	inkling	of	writing	ability,	and	were	able	to	tell	fascinating	stories.	You	invented	a	fake	town	in	Germany	(probably	so	you	didn't	have	to	do	any	research)	and	told	a	long-winded	and	poorly-written	story,	and	in	500+	pages	you	couldn't	even	make	it	to	1945,	so	you	sloppily	dropped	off	and
wrapped	it	up	in	1943.	What's	the	point	of	writing	historical	fiction	if	you	can't	even	stay	within	the	basic	confines	of	that	hisotrical	event?	For	me,	this	does	nothing	more	than	trivialize	the	mass	murder	of	over	6	million	people.	Maybe	that's	why	a	30	year-old	Australian	shouldn't	write	about	the	Holocaust.	But	that's	just	me.	Moving	on.	But	what
really	makes	this	book	expensive	toilet	paper	is	the	bad	writing	which	is	to	be	found	not	just	in	bizarre	descriptions	of	the	weather,	but	really	on	every	page.	Some	personal	favorites?	"The	breakfast	colored	sun."	"Somewhere	inside	her	were	the	souls	of	words."	"The	oldened	young	man."	WTF?!!?	"He	crawled	to	a	disfigured	figure."	"Her	words	were
motionless."	"It	smelled	like	friendship."	(Remind	me	to	sniff	my	friends	next	time	I	see	them.)"A	multitude	of	words	and	sentences	were	at	her	fingertips."	(HUH?)	"Pinecones	littered	the	ground	like	cookies."	Sigh.	All	of	this	is	quite	funny	coming	from	a	book	where	the	main	character	supposedly	learns	the	importance	of	words.	Further,	I	love	that
the	protagonist	comes	to	the	conclusion	that	Hitler	"would	be	nothing	without	words."	Really?	REALLY?	Would	Hitler	be	nothing	without	WORDS?	What	about	self-loathing,	misplaced	blame	and	hatred,	an	ideology,	xenophobia,	charisma,	an	army,	and	a	pride-injured	nation	willing	to	listen?	Don't	those	count	for	something??	The	shit-storm	comes	to
an	end	when	a	bomb	lands	on	our	fictional	town,	wiping	out	everyone	save	for	the	sometimes	book-thief	main	character.	Of	course.	Because	weak	writers	who	don't	know	how	to	end	their	story	just	kill	everyone	off	for	a	clean	break	and	some	nice	emotional	manipulation.	Written	for	maximum	tear-jerking	effect,	our	main	character	spews	out	some
great	lines	when	she	sees	the	death	and	destruction	around	her:	To	her	dead	mother,	"God	damn	it,	you	were	so	beautiful."	To	her	dead	best	friend	as	she	shakes	him,	"Wake	up!	I	love	you!	Wake	up!"	(Didn't	I	see	the	same	thing	in	that	movie	My	Girl?)	Then	she	profoundly	notes	that	her	dead	father	"...was	a	man	with	silver	eyes,	not	dead	ones."	And
this	kind	of	angsty	adolescent	prose	just	never	ended!	It	went	on	and	on	to	form	the	one	long-ass,	senseless,	disjointed	story.	But	that's	ok.	Take	it	all	the	junk,	give	it	a	quirky	narrator,	an	obscure	and	mysterious	title,	throw	in	a	Jew	on	the	run	from	Nazis	who	likes	to	draw	silly	pictures	of	birds	and	swastikas,	and	market	it	all	as	Holocaust	lit.	Ahh,	the
packaging	of	bullshit	makes	for	such	a	sweet	best	seller.	Swallow	it	down,	America.	Put	it	on	the	shelf	next	to	The	Kite	Runner.	You	love	this.	You	live	for	this.	SUCKED.i-want-my-money-back	rants	sucked	February	8,	2024The	Book	Thief	was	published	as	Young	Adult	novel.	Don’t	you	believe	it.	This	is	a	wonderful	novel,	appropriate	for	adults	of
young,	middle	and	advanced	years.	My	wife	was	shedding	copious	tears	as	she	finished	reading	the	book,	and	insisted	that	I	read	it	immediately.	How	could	I	not?	I	was	prepared	for	a	moving	read	and	was	not	disappointed.	Sophie	Nélisse	as	Liesel	Meminger	-	from	TV	Guide	The	main	character	is	Liesel	Meminger,	just	shy	of	ten	years	old	when	we
first	meet	her.	It	is	pre-WW	II	Germany.	Her	father	has	been	transported	for	being	a	“Kommunist.”	While	en	route	with	her	mother	and	brother,	Werner,	to	be	handed	over	to	foster	parents	Hans	and	Rosa	Hubermann,	her	brother	dies.	At	his	burial,	she	retrieves	a	book	dropped	by	one	of	the	gravediggers,	a	connection	to	her	brother,	and	begins	her
career	as	a	book	thief.	The	Hubermanns	live	on	Himmell	(heaven)	Street	in	the	town	of	Molching,	outside	Munich.	Rosa	is	a	coarse,	foul-mouthed	woman.	Hans	is	a	warm,	supportive	papa.	They	come	to	form	a	very	devoted,	loving	family.	The	story	follows	Liesel’s	coming	of	age,	meeting	other	children,	particularly	her	bff	Rudy,	making	friends,	seeing
reflected	in	the	actions	of	her	peers	and	the	events	that	occur	in	the	town	the	horrors	of	the	age.	But	there	is	much	more	to	this	portrait	of	a	German	town	than	the	bullies	one	expects	to	grow	into	the	expected	abusive	stereotypes.	There	is	hope,	as	well,	for	those	who	are	dragged	into	the	military	against	their	wishes,	for	those	who	harbor	fugitive
Jews	at	great	personal	risk,	for	those	who	stand	up	against	the	abuse	of	the	weak,	for	those	who	share	a	love	of	knowledge	with	those	eager	to	learn.	There	is	sadness,	as	some	cannot	live	with	what	they	have	seen,	what	they	have	lost.	Nico	Liersch	as	Rudy	Steiner	-	from	Imglist.comThe	Book	Thief	is	populated	with	a	klatch	of	wonderful	characters.
The	spirited	Liesel	will	win	your	heart,	as	will	her	friend	Rudy,	Hans	and	even	Rosa.	There	are	other	characters	who	will	also	pluck	those	strings.	You	will	be	rooting	for	this	one	or	that	one,	cheering	victories	and	weeping	at	defeats.	Having	characters	one	comes	to	care	for	is	the	greatest	strength	of	this	book.Over	all	is	an	appreciation	for	words,
their	power	for	both	good	and	evil,	the	magic	of	language,	books	as	a	source	of	both	damnation	and	salvation.	Liesel	steals	her	first	book	as	a	way	of	maintaining	a	connection	with	her	dead	brother.	Later,	learning	to	read	and	continuing	to	steal	books	gives	her	a	feeling	of	power.	The	impact	of	Mein	Kampf	receives	much	attention	as	does	book
burning.Geoffrey	Rush	as	Hans	Hubermann	-	from	Aceshowbiz.comZusak	uses	an	unlikely	narrator	for	his	tale,	Death,	who	speaks	to	us	as	a	reporter,	an	observer	of	events,	not	as	someone	who	causes	death,	but	as	one	who	gently	carries	off	the	souls	of	those	who	have	passed.	While	I	have	no	problem	with	this	device,	and	while	I	was	charmed	by	the
characterization,	I	was	not	convinced	that	it	was	entirely	necessary.	One	could	have	just	used	a	more	usual	third-party	narrative	to	tell	the	tale.	But	it	is	a	fun	addition	nonetheless.	The	film	retained	the	narrator	and	did,	IMHO,	a	pretty	good	job	of	capturing	the	essence	of	the	book.Emily	Watson	as	Rossa	Hubermann	-	from	Hypable.comZusak	takes	a
lot	of	stylistic	chances	here,	from	his	selection	of	a	narrator	to	the	incorporation	of	a	few	illustrated	tales	within	the	larger	whole.	They	did	not	all	work,	but	most	did,	and	I	appreciated	his	willingness	to	draw	outside	the	lines.	Mark	ZusakThe	Book	Thief	accomplishes	a	very	lofty	goal.	It	is	both	intellectually	and	artistically	daring	and	satisfying	while
offering	up	an	emotional	punch	second	to	none.	It	will	stimulate	your	brain	and	it	will,	at	the	same	time,	steal	your	heart.fiction	historical-fictionMaja	(The	Nocturnal	Library)October	27,	2011“When	death	captures	me,”	the	boy	vowed,	“he	will	feel	my	fist	on	his	face.”Personally,	I	quite	like	that.	Such	stupid	gallantry.Yes.I	like	that	a	lot.A	few	days
ago,	when	I	was	starting	The	Book	Thief,	my	mother	stopped	by	and	saw	the	book	on	my	coffee	table.	Having	just	read	it	herself	(and	knowing	me	better	than	anyone	else	in	the	world,	I	might	add),	she	was	determined	to	save	me	from	myself.	She	did	her	very	best	to	convince	me	not	to	read	it.	She	described	in	detail	the	three	day	long	headache	all
the	crying	had	caused	her	and	the	heartache	she	now	has	to	live	with,	but	I’m	nothing	if	not	stubborn.	I	guess	I	never	learned	to	listen	to	my	mother.	I’m	pretty	sure	her	parting	sentence	was:	“Don’t	come	crying	to	me.”	And	I	didn’t.	I	huddled	in	a	corner	and	cried	inconsolably	instead.	Death	himself	narrates	the	story	about	a	little	girl	named	Liesel
growing	up	with	her	foster	parents	in	Nazi	Germany.	At	the	beginning,	I	felt	somewhat	intimidated	by	the	idea	of	Death	as	a	narrator.	I	assumed	that	his	voice	would	be	dark	and	thunderous,	but	for	the	most	part,	he	was	a	ray	of	light	illuminating	earth’s	saddest	time.	Incredibly	insightful	observations	and	occasional	dry	humor	are	only	some	of	the
things	no	one	but	Death	could	have	brought	into	this	story.	Besides,	we	hear	people	calling	God’s	name	every	day	for	many	reasons,	but	when	Death	calls	to	Him	in	despair	and	even	those	calls	fall	on	deaf	ears,	no	one	can	fail	to	understand	the	gravity	of	the	situation.I	do	not	carry	a	sickle	or	a	scythe.I	only	wear	a	hooded	black	robe	when	it’s	cold.And
I	don’t	have	those	skull-like	facial	features	you	seem	to	enjoypinning	on	me	from	a	distance.	You	want	to	know	what	I	truly	look	like?I’ll	help	you	out.	Find	yourself	a	mirror	while	I	continue.The	Book	Thief	is	not	one	of	those	books	you	read	compulsively,	desperate	to	find	out	what’s	on	the	next	page.	No.	It	is,	in	fact,	better	to	read	it	slowly,	in	small
doses,	in	a	way	that	allows	you	to	savor	every	word	and	absorb	the	power	and	the	magic	it	contains.	All	the	while,	you	know	what’s	going	to	happen.	Death	has	no	patience	for	mysteries.	However,	anticipation	of	the	inevitable	makes	it	even	worse.	My	whole	body	was	tingling	with	fear	because	I	knew	what	was	coming	and	I	knew	that	it	was	only	a
matter	of	time.Zusak	found	a	way	to	give	a	fresh	approach	to	a	much-told	story.	He	offered	a	glimpse	at	the	other	side	of	the	coin.	Really,	should	we	feel	sorry	for	the	people	hiding	in	a	basement	in	Munich	suburbs?	Sure,	bombs	are	falling	on	their	heads,	but	most	of	them	are	members	of	the	Nazi	Party,	willingly	or	reluctantly.	Some	of	them	truly
think	that	Jews	are	no	better	than	rats.	Some,	on	the	other	hand,	are	hiding	a	Jew	in	their	own	basement.	Some	are	just	innocent	children.	But	the	more	important	question	is,	are	we	any	better	at	all	if	we	don’t	feel	compassion	and	sorrow?	Death	does	a	great	job	of	asking	all	these	questions	in	a	calm,	unobtrusive	way.I’m	not	pretentious	enough	to
believe	that	my	clumsy	words	can	ever	do	this	book	justice.	I	won’t	even	try.	Time	will	speak	for	it,	as	I’m	pretty	sure	it	will	survive	for	decades	and	generations	to	come.	The	Book	Thief	and	Markus	Zusak	should	find	their	place	in	every	school	textbook	all	over	the	world.	Seven	thousand	stars	could	never	be	enough	for	this	book.	EDIT:	A	few	words
from	the	man	himself:	/Markus_Zusak/s...	/Markus_Zusak/s...	amazing-writing	books-that-changed-me	favorites	May	17,	2021	This	one	is	a	long	book.	But	was	it	worth	all	that	paper?Click	the	link	for	my	video	review	of	the	big	bois	in	my	life.The	Written	Review:	I	have	hated	words	and	I	have	loved	them,	and	I	hope	I	have	made	them	right.	Liesel,	an
orphaned	girl,	is	sent	to	live	with	a	foster	family	right	before	the	Nazi's	take	over	Germany.	She	has	a	peculiar	attachment	to	books,	her	first	being	a	gravedigger's	manual	that	she	picks	up	during	her	brother's	funeral.	Death	takes	an	interest	in	her	and	her	books	on	that	day	and	follows	her,	sometimes	constantly	and	sometimes	at	a	distance.	There's



just	something	so...fascinating...about	her	that	Death	cannot	stay	away.Meanwhile	Liesel	slowly	grows	up	in	the	heart	of	Nazi	Germany.	Her	adoptive	Papa	and	Mama	make	her	bleak	life	bearable.	But	Rudy,	her	best	friend,	makes	everything	right	in	this	world.	A	snowball	in	the	face	is	surely	the	perfect	beginning	to	a	lasting	friendship.	But	their
idyllic	lives	cannot	stay	that	way	forever.	Food	shortages	are	rampart,	money	becomes	ever	tighter	and	Papa's	son	believes	every	word	from	Hitler.	And	throughout	all	of	this,	Death	watches....	and	waits.	Even	death	has	a	heart.	Whew.	I	have	avoided	this	one	for	so	long...and	I'm	so	glad	that	I	finally	took	the	plunge.Normally,	I	dislike	most
books/movies/games	set	in	Nazi	Germany.I	absolutely	hate	anything	that	turns	that	much	pain	and	sorrow	into	a	gimmick	to	sell	more	of	the	product.	I	feel	that	a	majority	of	that	entertainment	field	both	cheapens	the	experience	and	is	hugely	disrespectful	to	the	victims.	I	feel	like	this	subject	should	be	treated	delicately	-	and	there	are	very	few	bits	of
media	that	I	feel	do	it	justice.The	Book	Thief	was	just	absolutely	perfect	in	that	sense.	This	book	was	just	the	right	mixture	of	joys	and	sorrows,	of	highs	and	lows,	and	of	good	and	evil.I	loved	Liesel	and	the	way	she	grew	up	against	the	ever-present	tide	of	Nazis.	The	way	she	and	her	family	struggled	against	the	world,	by	hiding	a	Jew	or	showing
sympathy,	really	made	this	book	shine.Death	made	an	interesting	perspective,	though	I	wish	the	book	would	have	been	narrated	more	from	inside	his	head.	Overall,	loved	this	one.	Though	(and	this	may	be	just	me),	but	am	I	the	only	one	disappointed	by	the	title?I	really	was	expecting	a	bit	more	book-thievery...instead	Liesel	was	(mostly)	given	the
very	few	books	that	she	"steals".	Audiobook	CommentsExtremely	well-read	-	an	absolute	delight	to	listen	to!YouTube	|	Blog	|	Instagram	|	Twitter	|	Facebook	|	Snapchat	@miranda_readsSeptember	15,	2007I	put	off	reading	this	book	for	the	library	book	club.	Here	are	my	three	reasons	for	doing	so:1)	It's	a	Young	Adult	Book.	I	am	an	Adult.	It	can't	be
that	good	if	it's	written	for	young	people.2)	It's	about	the	Holocaust,	and	I	think	we've	all	heard	enough	about	that.	The	author	will	probably	even	focus	on	colors	among	the	grays,	as	in	"Schindler's	List."3)	I	have	WAY	too	many	other	books	to	read.After	avoiding	the	book	for	as	long	as	possible,	I	sat	down,	hoping	to	enjoy	it	enough	to	gain	some	clever
comments	for	the	book	group.Turns	out,	most	of	my	concerns	were	right.	But	one	other	thing	was	also	true:	THIS	BOOK	ROCKS.The	first	thing	any	review	will	say	about	this	book	is	that	it	is	narrated	by	death.	So,	I	might	as	well	get	it	out	of	the	way.	Death,	the	Hooded	One,	the	Angel	of	the	Night,	narrates.	He	is	very	busy	during	the	war	years,	as
you	might	expect.	Some	people	claim	this	is	a	mere	gimmick,	and	that	the	story	is	strong	enough	as	it	is.	I	agree	that	this	is	a	strong	story--	it	moves	like	a	sailboat	on	a	brisk	day--	but	I	think	the	choice	to	tell	it	through	Death	was	a	good	one.	Death	foreshadows	constantly,	so	we	know	a	bit	about	which	of	the	characters	will	die.	Instead	of	ruining	the
shock	value,	this	heightened	my	anticipation	and	dread.	And	isn't	that	how	people	feel	during	war?	They	know	some	of	them	are	bound	to	die.	They	know	they	will	lose	loved	ones.	It's	one	long,	hellish	wait	to	see	how	it	will	turn	out.	It's	also	an	unusual	take	on	the	Holocaust	because	it	focuses	on	Liesel,	an	orphaned	German	girl	living	in	Hitler's
birthplace.	Liesel	(The	Book	Thief)	and	the	other	characters	in	this	book	are	rich,	interesting,	and	wily.	I	say	wily	because	at	points	in	the	book	you	hate	them,	but	they	change,	and	you	grow	to	love	them.	For	instance,	Liesel's	adopted	mother	is	a	foul-mouthed,	abusive,	sharp	woman.	(SPOILER--->)	When	Liesel's	adopted	father	is	shipped	off	to	war,
however,	Liesel	creeps	through	the	house	to	see	Rosa	sleeping	with	her	husband's	accordian	strapped	around	her	waist.	Rosa's	changes	prove	one	of	the	greatest	reasons	to	read	good	literature--	to	get	insight	into	the	type	of	people	we	don't	usually	give	a	second	chance.June	24,	2008I	am	apparently	one	of	the	few	people	who	just	do	not	see	what	all
of	the	hype	is	about	on	this	one.	I	was	really	excited	to	read	this	after	all	of	the	glowing	reviews	it	got,	but	I	was	left	extremely	disappointed.	I	found	the	writing	stilted	and	stuttering	(hard	to	stutter	in	writing,	but	this	book	pulls	it	off),	overly	sentimental,	and	heavy-handed	on	the	symbolism.I	also	found	the	author's	approach	to	the	story	to	be	just
plain	gimmicky.	The	first	and	foremost	gimmick	(also	see	heavyy-handed	symbolism)	is	that	the	story	is	narrated	by	Death.	Now,	this	might	work	in	some	books,	but	not	this	one.	The	choice	of	narrator	adds	absolutely	nothing	to	the	story;	it	is	only	a	distraction	to	the	reader,	and	it	also	encouraged	the	author	to	add	trite	observations	about	Death's
perspective	(for	example,	he	doesn't	carry	a	scythe,	but	likes	the	human	image)	that	add	nothing	to	the	story.	If	Death	here	had	been	given	developed	personality	or	a	unique	perspective,	then	maybe	(and	even	then	it's	a	stretch)	the	choice	of	narrator	would	have	worked.	As	it	is,	the	story	is	told	almost	entirely	as	though	by	an	omniscient	narrator	(is
Death	omniscient?)	and	we	get	absolutely	nothing	from	the	choice	of	Death	to	fill	the	role.	It's	a	gimmick,	and	it	falls	flat.The	other	gimmick	I	found	most	distracting	(these	are	not	the	only	two,	but	they	are	the	most	egregious)	is	the	repeated	use	of	little	newsflash-type,	bold	and	centered	notes	that	appear	periodically	through	the	story	to	highlight
some	stupid	point	and	add	(in	the	author's	mind)	dramatic	effect.	These	newsflashes,	as	I	think	of	them,	were	irritating	and	served	only	to	break	up	the	natural	narrative	flow	without	adding	anything	significant.	This	is	another	example	of	the	author	hitting	the	reader	over	the	head	with	his	points,	rather	than	trusting	his	own	writing	to	get	the
message	across.	This	is	another	ill-conceived	and	heavy-handed	gimmick	intended	to	correct	for	a	poor	narrative.I	think	it	is	telling	that	while	this	book	gets	listed	as	teen	fiction,	Zusak	actually	wrote	it	for	adults.	For	some	reason,	it	got	identified	as	being	for	teens	when	it	got	marketed	in	the	U.S.	(it	was	written	in	Australia).	It	seems	to	me	that	the
explanation	for	this	change	is	that	the	novel	feels	like	it	was	written	by	a	very	immature	author,	and	so	the	prose	does	not	attain	the	quality	one	should	expect	of	adult	fiction.I	think	good	Holocaust	stories	need	to	be	told,	but	the	Book	Thief	fails	at	that	endeavor.	The	story	is	trite;	the	narrative	is	sentimental	and	uninspired.	I	recommend	that	you	look
elsewhere	for	something	better.	If	you	want	something	for	younger	readers,	try	Number	the	Stars,	by	Lois	Lowry.	If	you're	a	bit	older,	also	read	Night	by	Elie	Weisel	or	the	Diary	of	Anne	Frank.	I	might	even	add	in	Fahrenheit	451	by	Ray	Bradbury,	to	counteract	the	heavy-handed	book-burning	theme	of	the	Book	Thief.	There's	plenty	more	out	there
that	better	deserve	your	time	and	attention	than	does	this	book.April	16,	2016I	hate	it	when	this	happens,	I	truly	do.	It	makes	me	feel	wrong	inside	when	everyone	else	loves	a	book	that	I	find	to	be	underwhelming...	I	mean,	what's	wrong	with	me??	Did	I	not	get	it??	Obviously	it	must	be	a	lack	of	intelligence	or	something	because	everyone	seems	to
rate	this	5	stars.	I	was	looking	through	my	friend	reviews	hoping	that	someone	would	share	my	opinion	-	at	least	a	tiny	bit	-	and	seeing	5	stars,	5	stars,	4.5	stars,	5	stars...	I	can	appreciate	that	Markus	Zusak	is	a	very	talented	writer,	some	of	the	phrases	he	uses	are	beautiful	and	highly	quotable	-	more	reminiscent	of	poetry	than	prose.	And	the	story
idea?	A	tale	narrated	by	Death	and	set	in	Nazi	Germany...	original	and	ominous.	But	it	was	the	story-telling	that	never	really	worked	for	me.	This	is	one	of	those	incredibly	slow,	subtle	books	that	are	told	in	a	series	of	anecdotes	and	are	meant	to	cleverly	build	up	a	bigger	picture...	but	the	stories	just	didn't	interest	me.I	could	imagine	I	was	reading	a
collection	of	short	stories	(and	not	a	full-length	novel)	about	playground	fights,	developing	friendships,	WWI	stories	and	death.	The	book	felt	almost	episodic	in	nature.	These	stories	are	supposed	to	come	together	and	form	a	novel	that	is	all	kinds	of	awesome,	but	it	was	so	bland.	I	also	think	that	nearly	600	pages	of	"subtlety"	can	make	you	want	to
throw	yourself	off	the	nearest	tall	building...	anyone	read	To	the	Lighthouse	and	spend	99%	of	it	just	wishing	they'd	get	to	the	effin'	lighthouse?!	I'm	giving	this	book	3	stars	for	the	pretty	words	and	the	concept.	But	other	than	that	this	book	unfortunately	won't	stay	with	me.	I	find	it	an	easily	forgettable	novel.	I'm	sorry	:(Blog	|	Facebook	|	Twitter	|
Instagram	|	Youtube	|	Store2011	historical	young-adultDecember	4,	2013I	give	this	5	stars,	BUT	there	is	a	disclaimer:	If	you	want	a	fast	read,	this	book	is	not	for	you.	If	you	only	like	happy	endings	this	book	is	not	for	you.	If	you	don't	like	experimental	fiction,	this	book	is	not	for	you.	If	you	love	to	read	and	if	you	love	to	care	about	the	characters	you
read	about	and	if	you	love	to	eat	words	like	they're	ice	cream	and	if	you	love	to	have	your	heart	broken	and	mended	on	the	same	page,	this	book	is	for	you.	This	story	is	narrated	by	Death	during	World	War	II,	and	it	is	the	story	of	a	young	German	girl	who	comes	of	age	during	one	of	the	most	horrific	times	in	recent	history.	Death	has	a	personality.	If
something	bad	is	about	to	happen,	Death	warns	you	ahead	of	time.	My	favorite	part	is	when	"he"	stomps	on	a	framed	picture	of	Hitler	on	his	way	to	retrieve	a	thousand	souls	from	a	bomb	raid.	Death	is	trying	to	understand	the	human	race	as	much	as	the	humans	are.	When	"his"	job	becomes	unbearable,	he	watches	the	color	of	the	sky	as	he	gathers
the	souls	and	carries	them	away.	The	descriptions	of	the	sky	are	like	nothing	I've	ever	read.	A	few	quotes:	In	years	to	come,	he	would	be	a	giver	of	bread,	not	a	stealer	-	proof	again	of	the	contradictory	human	being.	So	much	good,	so	much	evil.	Just	add	water.	p.164The	town	that	afternoon	was	covered	in	a	yellow	mist,	which	stroked	the	rooftops	as	if
they	were	pets	and	filled	up	the	streets	like	a	bath.	p.247He	was	more	a	black	suit	than	a	man.	His	face	was	a	mustache.	p.413He	does	something	to	me,	that	boy.	Every	time.	It's	his	only	detriment.	he	steps	on	my	heart.	He	makes	me	cry.	p.531There	was	once	a	strange,	small	man.	He	decided	three	important	details	about	his	life:	1.	He	would	part
his	hair	from	the	opposite	side	to	everyone	else.	2.	He	would	make	himself	a	small,	strange	mustache.	3.	He	would	one	day	rule	the	world.	...Yes,	the	Fuhrer	decided	that	he	would	rule	the	world	with	words.	p.445crowd-pleasers	fiction	teen	April	28,	2020I	devoured	this.	I	read	it,	then	I	read	it	again,	and	now	I	want	to	read	it	for	a	third	time.	I’ve	really
got	to	move	on,	but	this	was	just	so	Good	with	a	capital	G.	This	book	takes	such	an	interesting	perspective	on	a	very	written	about	period	of	history.	Having	Death	as	the	narrator	for	parts	of	the	story	really	took	it	to	the	next	level;	it	made	it	utterly	unique.	It	also	created	a	sense	of	detachment	from	the	events,	and	evoked	the	message	that	death	is
unavoidable	and	will	eventually	come	for	all.	I	loved	it,	and	I	think	the	heroine	is	just	superb.	A	book	thieving	heroine?	Say	no	more!	For	me,	one	of	the	most	important	aspects	of	a	well	written	character	is	someone	I	can	sympathise	with	and	feel	vast	quantities	of	empathy	for.	So,	when	the	protagonist	is	in	love	with	reading	and	appreciates	the
freedom	it	can	grant,	I	find	myself	somewhat	immediately	won	over	to	her	cause.	Liesel’s	story	is	woe	begotten	and	tragic	yet	she	always	seems	to	carry	on;	she	always	seems	to	realise	that	there	are	good	things	in	this	world.	And	they’re	not	just	books;	they’re	people	too.	She	doesn’t	give	up	and	fall	into	a	pit	of	self-pity.	You’ve	got	to	hand	it	to	her
for	that.	For	a	young	girl	she	is	incredibly	strong.	She’s	written	so	well;	it’s	so	easy	to	invest	in	her	story	and	wish	for	her	to	have	an	ending	she	deserves.	But,	death,	by	its	very	nature,	doesn’t	work	that	way.	“A	small	fact:You	are	going	to	die....does	this	worry	you?”	Indeed,	Death	is	cold	and	undiscriminating;	he	can	come	at	any	time	and	take
anyone.	I	should	have	known	this	was	going	to	be	a	sad	one.	Death	pretty	much	said	so	from	the	start.	But	one	can	hope:	one	can	hope	that	someone	who	has	gone	through	so	much	will	get	a	happy	ending,	though	that’s	not	the	point	of	this	book.	I’m	saddened	by	the	ending,	but	it	was	necessary.	This	book’s	impact	would	have	been	marginally
lessened	if	the	deaths	didn’t	happen	at	the	end.	At	least	Liesel	found	some	degree	of	comfort,	which	lifted	the	veil	of	misery	somewhat.	The	ending	of	this	book	is	precisely	what	made	it	so	powerful.	I	wouldn’t	want	it’s	sadness	any	other	way.	A	fantastic	story	Liesel	is	an	orphan,	and	when	she	was	adopted	I	expected	her	to	have	an	absolutely	terrible
time.	I	expected	her	adopted	parents	to	be	awful.	This	just	seemed	like	the	predictable	route	this	story	would	take,	and	I’m	glad	it	didn’t	go	that	way	because	Liesel	learnt	the	value	of	human	kindness.	In	the	Hubermann	household	she	received	warmth	and	comfort.	Hans	Hubermann	is	an	excellent	man;	he	is	open-hearted	and	genuine	in	his	affection.
He	is	everything	the	young	orphan	needed	in	a	parent,	and	he	is	everything	that	was	needed	to	balance	the	darkness	in	the	book.	He	is	a	true	figure	of	strength	and	someone	who	represents	the	underappreciated	resistance	to	Nazism	within	Germany	during	WW2.	He	refuses	to	become	a	member	of	the	political	party	and	even	hides	a	Jew	in	his
basement.	He’s	a	good	man,	a	great	man.	He	is	Liesel’s	rock	and	figure	of	morale	guidance.	He’s	a	great	character.	I	know	I	keep	saying	that	but	it	is	so	true.	Everything	about	this	book	is	just	brilliant.	I	think	this	is	such	an	accomplished	story.	It	takes	a	lot	to	write	a	book	like	this,	and	to	end	it	like	this.	The	temptation	to	end	it	differently	must	have
been	humongous.	It’s	refreshing	to	see	a	modern	story	actually	end	how	it	should	rather	than	the	easier	route	of	a	happy	ending.	This	certainly	won’t	be	the	last	book	I’ll	be	reading	by	Marcus	Zusak.	An	outstanding	five	stars	___________________________________You	can	connect	with	me	on	social	media	via	My
Linktree.__________________________________January	27,	2023Wow.	Words	cannot	describe	how	much	I	loved	this	book,	what	impact	it	had	on	me.	But,	like	Liesel,	words	is	all	I	have,	so	I	will	have	to	try.	This	is	a	lyrical,	poignant,	heartbreaking,	soul-shattering	story	disjointedly	told	by	a	nearly-omniscient,	fascinated	by	humans	narrator	-	Death.	(***I
must	confess	that	I	kept	imagining	Death	as	the	small-caps	speaking	Grim	Reaper	from	Pratchett's	Discworld,	baffled	by	humans	and	loving	cats	and	curry.	Don't	judge	me	-	I	needed	a	glimpse	of	fun	in	the	bleakness	of	Zusak's	story.***	)	Death	has	plenty	to	keep	it	busy,	as	the	story	is	set	in	Nazi	Germany	during	World	War	II.	""Please	believe	me
when	I	tell	you	that	I	picked	up	each	soul	that	day	as	if	it	were	newly	born.	I	even	kissed	a	few	weary,	poisoned	cheeks.	I	listened	to	their	last,	gasping	cries.	Their	vanishing	words.	I	watched	their	love	visions	and	freed	them	from	their	fear.""And	yet	he	becomes	strangely	fascinated	with	one	particular	human,	the	titular	book	thief,	a	young	German
girl	Liesel	Meminger,	whose	childhood	is	marked	by	war,	who	learns	to	read	and	love	and	treasure	books,	who	has	her	small	rebellions	against	the	force	of	society,	who	learns	to	love	and	be	loved.	Who	has	to	learn	to	lose	what	she	loves.	Because	the	world	is	baffling,	because	it	is	a	cruel	place,	because	often	it	tries	to	stomp	out	love	and	beauty."I
guess	humans	like	to	watch	a	little	destruction.	Sand	castles,	houses	of	cards,	that's	where	they	begin.	Their	great	skills	is	their	capacity	to	escalate."The	book	is	beautifully	surreal,	with	the	masterfully	written	language	reflecting	the	alien,	non-understandable,	strangely	fascinating	nature	of	the	narrator	-	Death.	It	is	the	mix	of	colors	and	strange
metaphors,	semi-dictionary	entries	and	frequent	strange	asides,	with	skipping	time,	with	complete	disregard	for	spoilers.	"Of	course,	I'm	being	rude.	I'm	spoiling	the	ending,	not	only	of	the	entire	book,	but	of	this	particular	piece	of	it.	I	have	given	you	two	events	in	advance,	because	I	don't	have	much	interest	in	building	mystery.	Mystery	bores	me.	It
chores	me.	I	know	what	happens	and	so	do	you.	"It	will	note	the	strangest	things,	ruminate	about	the	weirdest	subjects,	and	casually	in	the	middle	of	a	lyrical	passage,	omnisciently	will	tell	us	that	terrible	things	are	about	to	occur.	It	is	its	job	to	know,	after	all.	And	this	prescience	does	not	soften	the	blows	when	they	finally	come;	it	only	brings
anticipatory	dread	and	loving	appreciation	for	things	and	people	while	they	still	ARE."Years	ago,	when	they'd	raced	on	a	muddy	field,	Rudy	was	a	hastily	assembled	set	of	bones,	with	a	jagged,	rocky	smile.	In	the	trees	this	afternoon,	he	was	a	giver	of	bread	and	teddy	bears.	He	was	a	triple	Hitler	Youth	athletics	champion.	He	was	her	best	friend.	And
he	was	a	month	from	his	death."	Love.	Beauty.	And	books.	This	is	what	the	story	set	against	the	terrible	backdrop	of	war	is	about.	Zusak	accomplished	a	difficult	feat	-	making	me	ache	for	the	children	of	the	enemy,	the	children	and	people	of	Nazi	Germany,	because	even	when	caught	in	the	middle	of	destruction,	even	ending	up	on	different	sides	of
artificial	barricades	people	are	still	people,	still	deserving	of	love,	still	beautiful.This	book	is	the	ode	to	those	who	kept	their	humanity	in	the	middle	of	war,	who	were	so	human	that	nothing	could	ever	change	that.	Rudy	Steiner,	the	boy	with	the	"hair	the	color	of	lemons",	who	has	so	much	love	and	integrity	and	life	that	I	cried	myself	to	sleep	over	his
fate	that	Death	so	casually	and	cruelly	revealed	to	us,	who	was	by	Liesel's	side	since	the	beginning	of	their	friendship	-	"A	snowball	in	the	face	is	surely	the	perfect	beginning	to	a	lasting	friendship."	-	Rudy,	who	dreamed	about	the	kiss	from	Liesel	until	the	end	of	his	bright	and	too-short	life."She	leaned	down	and	looked	at	his	lifeless	face	and	Liesel
kissed	her	best	friend,	Rudy	Steiner,	soft	and	true	on	his	lips.	He	tasted	dusty	and	sweet.	He	tasted	like	regret	in	the	shadows	of	trees	and	in	the	glow	of	the	anarchist's	suit	collection.	She	kissed	him	long	and	soft,	and	when	she	pulled	herself	away,	she	touched	his	mouth	with	her	fingers...	She	did	not	say	goodbye.	She	was	incapable,	and	after	a	few
more	minutes	at	his	side,	she	was	able	to	tear	herself	from	the	ground.	It	amazes	me	what	humans	can	do,	even	when	streams	are	flowing	down	their	faces	and	they	stagger	on.""He	does	something	to	me,	that	boy.	Every	time.	It’s	his	only	detriment.	He	steps	on	my	heart.	He	makes	me	cry."Hans	and	Rosa	Hubermann,	who	possessed	so	much
integrity	and	courage,	who	became	real	parents	to	Liesel,	who	risked	everything	for	what	they	thought	was	right.	Max	Vandenburg,	the	Jewish	fistfighter,	who	dreamed	of	battling	Hitler	and	gave	Liesel	the	perfect	gift	with	everything	he	had."[...]	Papa,	you	saved	me.	You	taught	me	to	read.	No	one	can	play	like	you.	I'll	never	drink	champagne.	No	one
can	play	like	you.""Make	no	mistake,	the	woman	had	a	heart.	She	had	a	bigger	one	that	people	would	think.	There	was	a	lot	in	it,	stored	up,	high	in	miles	of	hidden	shelving.	Remember	that	she	was	the	woman	with	the	instrument	strapped	to	her	body	in	the	long,	moon-slit	night.""And	Liesel	herself,	lost	and	broken,	but	finding	comfort	and	strength	in
family,	friends,	and	books.	Liesel,	who	learns	more	about	the	cold	cruelty	of	this	world	than	most	children	should	ever	know.	Liesel,	who	learns	to	read	from	the	Gravedigger's	handbook,	who	rescues	the	book	from	fire,	who	would	rather	steal	books	than	food,	who	is	not	afraid	to	show	kindness	in	the	face	of	very	real	threat,	who	finally	gives	Rudy	that
overdue	kiss,	who	fascinates	even	Death	itself.	All	of	them	remained	human	despite	the	circumstances,	despite	the	pressure	to	do	otherwise,	despite	anything.	And	I	love	them	for	that.This	is	a	wonderful,	lyrical,	surreal,	excellent	book	that	broke	my	heart	into	tiny	little	pieces	and	yet	gave	me	hope	that	even	in	the	worst	of	times	we	can	find	beauty.	5
stars	is	not	enough,	but	this	is	all	I	can	give.	"I	have	hated	words	and	I	have	loved	them,	and	I	hope	I	have	made	them	right."-----------------DISCLAIMER:	This	is	the	first	review	that	I've	wrote	after	working	four	14-hour	days	in	a	row	followed	by	endless	reading	of	textbooks	and	paperwork,	all	sore	from	endless	and	painful	retracting	in	surgery,	having
composed	this	review	in	my	head	as	a	means	to	not	pass	out	from	hunger	in	the	endless	surgery.	So	if	something	in	it	seems	incoherent	-	that's	why.2011-reads	2012-reads	awesome-kickass-heroines	October	10,	2023	Saumensch.	1939,	Nazi	Germany.	Liesel	Meminger	is	an	impoverished	and	fragile	ten	years	old	girl	barely	scrapping	by	with	her
foster	parents,	the	Hubermanns;	the	ever	loving	Hans	and	the	deathly	strict	Rosa.	On	her	spare	time	Liesel	plays	with	her	neighbor	Rudy,	and	secretly	steals	books,	any	book	she	can	find.	Dedicated	studies,	work	commitment	and	fierce	sacrifices	the	daily	routine;	until	one	day	an	injured	agonizing	Jewish	man	collapses	at	the	doorstep	of	their	home.
His	mere	presence	endangering	all	their	lives,	if	someone	ever	finds	out.By	far	the	best	WWII	Historical	Fiction	I’ve	ever	read	methinks,	with	an	infinity	of	quotes	and	moments	to	remember	by.	Literary	perfection	as	far	as	I’m	concerned,	especially	for	a	lover	of	words,	and	a	bookworm.	A	beautifully	crafted	unforgettable	story,	equally	heartbreaking
and	heartwarming	to	no	end;	exquisitely	weaved,	with	a	flawless	style	of	writing.	So	many	terribly	endearing	characters;	Liesel,	Hans,	Max,	Rudy,	and	even	Rosa,	sometimes.	The	hairbrush	whisper!	Amazing	progression	and	character	development.	Consistently	captivating	storytelling,	and	even	sporadically	funny	at	times;	with	a	completely
unexpected	and	devastating	ending	that	I’ll	never	forget,	or	get	over	from.	Oh	Rudy

school	counselor	masters	online
urban	legends	examples
http://spcind.com/uploads/files/musarutine.pdf
3	examples	of	conduction
jofazule
manoma
observe	a	classroom
https://fancycrackers.net/ckfinder/userfiles/files/nuzag.pdf
kipijiwi
malu
testing	for	heartworm	in	dogs
http://www.common-room.net/userfiles/file/rorakamoterok_bipamebavolowa.pdf
new	york	times	mini	crossword	puzzle	today	answers

https://grewalkennels.com/adhar/uploads/file/79527383336.pdf
https://apartmanynizketatry.sk/upload/files/40031776983.pdf
http://spcind.com/uploads/files/musarutine.pdf
https://tecnomatec.cl/upload/file/0f9eab87-9b34-4d88-98c8-88ab4b08b711.pdf
http://nawoo.net/userData/board/file/14604031614.pdf
http://gkz-crimea.ru/userfiles/file/62857071300.pdf
http://bjavc.com/filespath/files/20250517175033.pdf
https://fancycrackers.net/ckfinder/userfiles/files/nuzag.pdf
https://getflytrip.com/scgtest/team-explore/uploads/files/9a6b5289-bcff-4d07-961a-0149e706c8c4.pdf
http://ilkjv.com/Images/Media/files/50662851005.pdf
http://nifaelectronics.com/userfiles/file/20344688833.pdf
http://www.common-room.net/userfiles/file/rorakamoterok_bipamebavolowa.pdf
https://angel-juicer.com/FileData/ckfinder/files/20250517_644CF8E4196E4D1A.pdf

