
A writing on the occasion of the passing of Milan Zajec. He died on 20 December 2013 in 

Cleveland, USA, and was one of the few people who had managed to escape from the 

abyss of horror at Kočevski Rog, where thousands of innocent Slovenians died. 

 

MILAN ZAJEC — A PRISONER OF HIS OWN HORROR                                                    

 

In the week after Christmas, Slovenians in Cleveland bade farewell to our friend and 

compatriot Milan Zajec. His life was like the life of many of us: the son of sunny Dolenjska 

imagined to live his life in his native village, in his homeland. He did not achieve incredible 

success in any particular field, he did not obtain an impressive academic degree, he was not 

an artist, a writer nor a musician, but fate granted him an honorary title, which he bore until 

his true death: he was — a Slovenian Home Guard soldier. 

 

As the storm of the red revolution swept across our land, Milan and his brothers came to the 

defence of their village, its life and traditions, to the defence of their faith and their 

homeland. 

 

He did not demand any “position”, did not proclaim any wisdom or serve any political side. 

What he wanted was to live freely and honestly, as his father and mother had taught him, as 

the Slovenian national tradition dictated. 

 

He experienced difficult months when the storm swept through our homeland and 

ultimately plunged it into red slavery, owing to unscrupulous international meddlers. Milan 

then walked his own Stations of the Cross, together with thousands of his comrades-in-arms. 

By a miracle, his path did not end in a mass grave. Milan survived and found his way into the 

free world, where he was accepted by a Slovenian refugee community. 

 

In the traumatic days and nights of indescribable horror, which he spent by his dead 

comrades’ bodies in the abysses of Kočevski Rog, he discovered his true life’s purpose and 

from then on fulfilled it until his last breath. 

 

The image of his devastated homeland stayed with him the whole time. He rejected any 

political speculations and plans and remained, heart and body, what he had been all his 

adult life: a Slovenian Home Guard member. 

 

But time did not stand still: one after the other, our brothers-in-arms departed and, finally, 

Milan secluded himself to be closer to them, to accompany each of them to the threshold of 

eternity and thus await the day of his true death. 

 

That day has come. He returned to his battalion and in it and with it he will also welcome us, 

who are late … 



 

Milan Zajec, a Slovenian, a Slovenian Home Guard soldier. May he peacefully experience the 

final resurrection and glorification.  

 


