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-:fﬁhither shell I go from Thy s=lr1t?-

Or wnither shall I flee irom Thy presence?

If I ascend up into heaven,
Thou art there;
If I meke my bed in the netherworld,
benold, Thou art there.
If T take the wings of the morning,
And dwell in the uttermost parts
of thie sea;
Even there would Thy hend lead me.
And Thy right hand would hold me.
And if I say?® "Surely the darkness
. shall envelop me,
And the light about me shall be night";
Bvea the darknass is not too dark
‘or Thee,
he-night shineth as the day;
'he darknesh is even as the llcht.
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thoso honouretnh his father maketh

en atonement for hie sins;

And he that honoureth his mother is sas
one that layeth up treasure. g

Whoso honoureth nis fataer shall have

Joy of his own children; and when he
maketh his prayer, he shall be heard.

He that honouretn his father chall have

a long life; and he that is obedient

unto the Lord shezll be & comfort to his
mother.

donour tay father and mother both in
word and deed, that & blessing may come
upon thee from them.

ffor the blessing of the father establish-
eth the houses of children.

\ty son, help thy father in his age, and
grieve him not as long as he livetn.

And if his understanding fail, have
patience with himj and despise him not
when thou art in thy full strength.

For the relieving of thy father shall not
be forgotten; and instead of gins it shall
be added to build thee up.

In the day of thine affliction it shall
be remembered; thy sins also shall melt
away, as the ice in the fair warm weather.



LIFE'S EVENING

Three score and ten! The tumult of the world
Grows dull upon my inattentive ear:
The bugle calls are faint, the flags are furled,
Gone is the rapture, vanished too the fear;
The evening's blessed stillness covers all,
As o'er the fields she folds her cloek of grey;
Bushed are the winds, the brown leaves slowly fall,
The russet clouds hang on the fringe of day.
¥hat fairer hour than this? No stir of morn

With cries of waking life, nor shafts of noon-
Hot tresses from the flaming sun-god born-

Nor midnight's shivering stars and marble moon;
But softly twilight falls and toil doth cease,
While o'er my soul God spreads his mantle - peace.
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JENNIE LITTMAN

Cleveland Temple Memorial

2330 p.m.

Cremation
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7 A lovely apparition, sent

PERFECT WOMAN

To be a moment's ornament;
Her eyes as stars of twilight fair;

‘Like twilight's, too, her dusky hair;

But all things else about her drawn
From May-time and the cheerful dawn;
A dancing shape, an image gay,

20 haunt, to startle. and waylay.

I saw her upon nearer view,
A spirit, yet a Woman too!

- Her household motions light and free,
* And steps of virgia liberty;

A countenance in which did meet
Sweet records, Promises as sweet;

A creature not too bright or good
For human nature's daily food;

Zor transient sorrows, simple wiles,

Praise, blame, love, kisses, tears,and smiles,

And now I see with eve serene

tne very pulse of the machine:

A beinz breathing thoughtful breath,
A traveller between life and aeath;
The reason firm, the temperate will,

En&urance, foresight, strensth, and skill:

A perfect VWoman, nobly planned,

_ To warn, to comfort, and command
Aad.yet a Spirit still, and orlbnt
With somethlq; oI angelic light.

e &‘_.__A-______ -
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Blow out, you bugles, over the rich Dead!

There's none of these so lonely and poor of old,
But, dying, has made us rarer gifts than gold.
These laid the world away; poured out the red
Sweet wine of youth; gave up the years to be

Of work and joy, and that unhoped serene,

That men call age; and those who would have been,
Their sons, they gave, their immortelity.

Blow, bugles, blow! They brought us, for our dearth,
Holiness, lacked so long, and Love, and Pain.
Honor has come back, as a king, to earth,

And paid his subjects with a royal wage;

And Nobleness walks in our ways =gain;

And we have come into our heritage.



@it'ﬁf—gn_!ﬁ e S}’Z.-S—’md’aaj

De1a.ls - ol atrisclione

o

;j la MM}’ frek




Q‘*‘kﬁ 4—%«:’(’ meﬁdww
X&JM%/KﬂmaﬁM&%

A Covl B Gadall o S ®

~ We uM et o0 M‘Heﬁm(%

thr v wie o W
- D12 -

‘"/ e s v frig
Do 4o, 'mg' >
M 35 »r —
'MM A v Q,
wehpachy- e
%HGP&%
Nk'S\M

f --h([:«?&mfufm







- B, vertn
1] Gua Stjp,' :
)L& @l/{ [i/
5 Il Daflfu’»(
" o ARq -
Evny e, Ael s o2
; E iy hﬂ%%
Wy I1C 0 G
h&nlwﬁt GTM (ow~

« dﬂﬁﬁxfﬁ %&M
%i&;méz




’%Qﬂz( 3ol 4/ Qn %-w}

b’b\/lwz.zul MJUAMM
ca}«_imgﬁwm Aoa

DN HFPAI MDD
Y 3on PN

B iy~ w2

gg
!
)

4 N
B WL e et L ot i PR L iy ]










/l/

Q/MMSUM S’M.ew
e ; ﬂuwl 727 -
‘}//jm‘*’ﬁm CJ}MA‘_
i I) ‘MA Uw}j.f ,ﬂ.a/‘ﬁ.
Ju Q“"J g
»Pdgv

'ﬂ GTM + Loa $o0%.
ol ~ Dl Heont _ w&b\
- 7«/’5 ﬁa%\i
YAy Mo fﬁu.a

6/%){. M%&L




Ve O A T
’\ cdbowéfd#- ?
)M? ')“27 o

6) Gentleman —- mild- mannered mild
speech, temperate Judgment
dignity.

'3qﬁ\u_n"_‘63vt*1ﬁil §

Lovalty to the unlmpeachable standards

honor int grlt titude«
q- Citn W, 9v§ta{ “4%52225' i éa.

Faithful Jew - Temple - rellglous

convictions — understood high ethical
and spiritual ideals of his faith.

9) A proud and loyal American =

family .-
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10) What he meant to his 1mm?g?%ZiLo
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1) Valedictory - content that’%&%‘life -
an ordered life of duty, service,

love and labor which yielded
_All the reconpenses

2) e walked the long road - more than
three score years and ten, and
never sharply detoured from it.

"Always fronting toward the light -
always facing toward the light."

3) Never voracious of life —— overly
ambitious - never shouted in the
merket place - never trampled

Content to achieve at cost of his own
efforts, not at sacrifice of others.

4) Walked through life as a friend of men,
nelpful, sharing in common tasks and
responsibilities -- many charitable
institutions were nelped.

e i







SANUEL NEWMAN

When a man digs - Light - Yahrzeit
P ﬂ o T

Much survives - dominion - influence -

song P A E

S0 with the life of Samuel Newman -
faithful public servant

nearly half century, Director of city parks
- beautify - expert knowledge - love -
devotion, 24

No personal aggrandizement

R

A full life - imprint

Citizenship = patriotic

Kindly man
Loyal Jew

What he meant,
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Oh, why should the spirit of mortal be proud?
Like a swift-fltting meteor, a fast-flying cloud,
A flash of the lightning, a break of the wave,
He passeth from life to his rest in the grave.

The leaves of the ezk and the willow shall fade,
Be scattered around, and together be laid;

As the young and the old, the low and the high,
Sha'll crumble to dust and together shall lie.

The hand of the king, that the scepter hath borne; -~
The brow of the priest, that the mitre hath worn;
The eyes of the sage, and the heart of the brave,--
Are hidden and lost in the depths of the grave.

For we are the same things our fathers have been;
Ye see the same sights our fathers have seenj;

e dr nk the same stream, we feel the same sun,
And run the same course our fathers have run.

Yea, hope and despondency. pleasure and pain,

Are mingled together in sunshine and rain:

And the smile and the tear, the song and the dirge,
Still follow each other like surge upon surge.

'Tis the wink of an eye; 'tis the draught of a breath
From the blossom of health to the paleness of death,
From the gildfed saloon to the bier and the shroud;
Oh, why should the spirit of mortal be proud?

i e, e,
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While the child was yet alive I
fasted and wept; because I said, Wiho
knoweth, but that the Lord will be

gracious unto me, that the child may
live? But now it is dead, wherefore

should I fast then? Can I restore it
again? I am going to it but it will
not return to me,

:
=
4
1
1
%
:

THARS

When I consider 1life and its few years--
A wisp of fog betwixt us end the sun;
A call to battle and the battle done
Ere the last echo dies within our ears:- -
A rose choked in the grass; an hour

of fears;
The gusts that past & darkening shore

do beat;
A burst of music down an unlistening

street--
I wonder 2t the idleness of tears. |
Ye, old, old dead, and ye of yesternight,
Chieftains and bards and keepers of

the sheep;
By every cup of sorrow that you had,
Loose me from tears, and make me see

aright
How each hath back what once he

stayed to weep;
Homer his sight, David his little lad!
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TRIBUTE TO HAROPHMT-THRORIAN

b L 0 e :
At‘ﬁhe funeral services on Monday, December 5, 1960

=/ A /i
anea lole €( ad))

The -sudden death of Rorsld=Slarman has left us all
saddened and bereft.

There are men who pass out of life and their place is
scarcely missed. There are others who, because of certain qualities
of character an' certain endowments of heart, so endear themselves
to mas® members of their community and to a large circle of friends,
that their passing creates a keenly-gsensed and deeplyv-mourned void,
ameng=thdm, It is as if a dear friend has suddenly departed, never
to return -- a lovely pattern of association hadLbeen permanently

g
disrupted and a sweet harmony had been ly broken.

,‘r(n,c.o ﬁ-w—« v’: 4%4—-
Harold-Thorman

belonged to those who will not soon be
forgotten, for he left a é%h:&:%;d memorial for himself in the
affection of those who knew him, who felt the warmth of his personality,
and who admired his integrity and his inherent human kindness and
faithfulness. Grace was in his soul and generositv was in his
heart.

e need not erect memorials for the righteous -- say our
sages ~=} their lives and their deeds perpetuate their memory.

 hao o Telie ~hy Ve s 0 - =

Jewish settler in Cleveland -- Simson-ThSrman, “He was BOYH, reared
and educated here, and his active business career was spent. here.

In all of his business relationships he was always a man of fairness,
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To Him Who Knocks
by Martha Emma Watts

In the softness of the sand

wearied men can lie,

and watch the evening light her lamps,
to fill the sun-fled sky,

seeing the dark clouds curtain the light,
filling a rhythm in the stillness of night,

the stirring presence of God.

/ V4
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WE ARE MET IN A VERY SORRPWFUL HOUR. TRAGEDY

UPON TRAGEDY HAS STRUCK THE HOME OF OUR FRIENDS
AND WE ARE CRUSHED INTO SILENCE. FOR WHAT CAN ONE
SAY IN THE PRESENCE OF SU STUNNING BLOWS AND SUCH
DEEP WOUNDS? WHAT COULD KING DAVID SAY WHEN HE HEARD
OF THE DEATH OF HIS BELOVED SON -- BUT IN ANGUISH TO

CRY OUT: "O, MY SON ABSALOM, MY SON, ABSALOM, WOULD
THATI HAD DIED FOR THEE, O ABSALOM, MY SON, MY SON, "
AND WHEN THE POET-KING LEARNED OF THE DEATH OF SAUL

AND JONATHAN, /WHOM HE LOVED DEARLY, OF FATHER AND Q_(

whar mew could

SON, WHO DIED IN ONE DAY, SAY BUT

1
LAMENT OVER THEM IN BITTERNESS OF SOUL: SAUL AND

% i WHEN THE HAND OF DEATH IS LAID UPON ONE WHO WAS

PART OF US AND PART OF OUR WORLD, WHEN SOMEONE WHOM
WE TRULY LOVED LEAVES US FOR "THAT UNDISCOVERED
COUNTRY FROM WHOSE BOURNE NO TRAVELER RETURNS'" --
THERE IS REALLY LITTLE THAT WE CAN DO BUT SIT ALONE

IN SILENCE AND BROOD OVER THE AWSOME MYSTERIES OF LIFE
AND DEATH AND ALL THE STRANGE BAFFLEMENTS OF OUR

HUMAN DESTINY.
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et not to thine eternal resting-place shalt
thou retire alone, nor could:iithou wish couch
more magnificent. Thou shalt lie down with
patriarch of the infant world -- with kings,
the powerful of the earth -~ the wise, the
good, fgir forms, and hoary seers of ages past,

all in one mighty sepulcher."

"Do try to reach through grief and feel the
pressure of her hand, as I reach through
darkness and feel the words on my friends!
lips and the light in their eyes though mine
are closed,"

Helen Keller to Mark Twain on the
death of his wife
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to come, you will treasure the

l V4
F

eans ”ivyﬁe"i:ness",
7 o~

and sweetng$s c aracterized your married life
g~
with JJI. In

the days to

ese memg@ries you will find, in

me, much solace/ amwd comfort and

great prid¢, as well ag/ inspiration to carry on

with the tasks and duties of life.



There is always bitterness in the ¥hought
of death and a vast sorrowg auiffhe more we
loved our departed, the deeper and keener is our

SOYTOW .

Death confronts us not only with _whet=ts
inevitable, but also with lg& irrevocableg
#id Jts dread, remorseless power, against which
we have no recourse, humbles us into the dust,

I .

\l/fb//, When the hand of death is laid upon one who
was part of us and part of our world, when someone
whom we truly loved leaves us for "that undis-
covered country from whose bourne no traveller
returns" -- there is really little that we can do
but sit alone in silence and brood over the

awsome mysterf? of life and death




and which rise from the clear springs of whole-
someness and inner harmony. Our Sacred Book speaks

such a woman in which might fitly be applied
3 lL.SL\ﬂihw -y,

&U 6’{;‘- ) lag e | S
&Luaik,q.ﬁ ¢

~The numbered days of a good man or a good woman

may end in death, but their life does not pass
away into nothingness, for it is not forgotten;

and as long as we are remembered we are not dead.

be cherished, as long as her name will remain

sweet upon the lips of those who knew her and
loved her, so long will her precious presence abide

in our midst as a gracious influence.

Hhoolind., Bildose. Sishs
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LIFE IS NOT MEASURED IN TIME, THIS IS JUST THE SAME AS TO
SAY: WHY IS THIS SAYING, THIS POEM, THIS PICTURE, THIS

PIECE OF MUSIC SO SHORT, WHY WASIT BROKEN OFF AND NOT

DRAWN OUT TO THE SIZE OF THE LONGEST SPEECH OR PIECE O

MUSIC, THE LARGEST PICTURE? AS THE MEASURE OF LENGTH \
INAPPLICABLE TO THE MisAdN&AGREATNESS) OF PRODUCTIONS OF
WISDOM OR POETRY, SO --EVEN MORE EVIDENTLY --IS IT IN-
APPLICABLE TO LIFE. HOW DO YOU KNOW WHAT INNER GROW TH THIS
SOUL ACCOMPLISHED IN ITS SHORT SPAN, AND WHAT INFLUENCE
IT HAD UPON OTHERS ? g
SPIRITUAL LIFE-CANNOT BE-MEASURED BY A

» "SHAN CARRAN WAS SUMMONED AWAY BEFORE HIS
LIFE HAD REACHED ITS FULL FRUITION. BUT IT WAS NOT, THERE-
FORE, AN UNFULFILLED LIFE. IN THE YEARS THAT IT WAS GIVEN
HIM TO LIVE AND WORK IN OUR MIDST, HE ACHIEVED STATURSR/
RECOGNITION, THE ESTEEM OF MANY FRIENDS, THE RESPECT
OF HIS BUSINESS ASSOCIATES, THE DEVOTED LOVE OF WIFE,
CHILDREN AND FAMILY. ggflVED HIS LIFE WORTHILY. HE HAD
Aéé'géT FOR LIFE AND H&2 A SENSITIVE Apf;R‘*E_gIATION FOR ALL
THAT CONTRIBUTE?ITO THE GRACIOUSNESS OF LIVING. HE WAS

amd L/}Q?.LJAB’ w“"séo ﬁ&
A PROUPD~ANBI.OYA ,\CITIZEN, -HIS COUNTRY IN

FULLEST MEASURE IN PEACE AND IN WAR. INCREASINGLY HE
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SHADOWS 29

LIFE’'S A PARADE

l Life’s a parade!
Some march along, all unafraid,

t Heads up, with colors flying high,
They stop to greet the passers-by!
(The happy ones of earth are these.)

And some go strolling by in twos.
Unmindful of the crowds, they lose
Themselves—each finds a Paradise
Reflected in the other’s eyes.

(The blesséd ones of earth are these.)

And some walk wearily alone.

From tightened lips, we hear no moan—
But bitterly these grieve to find

That in Life’s march they lag behind.
(The lonely ones of earth are these.)

A STORMY EVENING

The wind howls, and the rain,

Full of angry passion, beats hard
Against the window-pane.

My heart grows bitter—and my life
Is like the elements—in strife.




30

LIGHTS &

HOLIDAY

““School is out,”
The children shout,
And clap their hands in glee.

““Come and play,
Make holiday,
Let Care and Trouble flee.”

“Would that 1”
(Thus do I sigh)
““Might sing in that light key.”

Let us sing,
And flowers bring,
We'll crown our Queen of May.

She is fair,
- With golden hair,
A jewel, bright and gay.

Join the dance,
Perhaps Romance
Will be with us to-day!

OLD HOUSES

In the dingiest part of town

I watch them tear the houses down.
It always makes me sad to see

Old houses in death’s agony.
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Ke Loo asked about serving the spirits of the
dead. The Master said, "While you are not able to

serve men, how can you serve their spirits?" Xe Loo
added, "I venture to ask about death?" He was

answered, "While you do not know life, how can you
know-about death?" (104)
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L
IDENTIFIED HIMSELF WITH THE/\ TUTIONS OF PHIH-ANEHROPY
AND PROGRESS IN OUR COMMUNITY. HE WAS ACTIVE IN OUR
JEWISH WELFARE FEDERATION ., THE HEROIC AND UNFOLDING LIFE
IN THE NEW STATE OF ISRAEL ATTRACTED HIM GREATLY,_ @
HE VISITEDIT RECENTLY AND HAD MADE PLANS TO ASSISTIN ITS
DEVELOPMENT. HE WAS A LOYAL MEMBER OF THE HOUSEHOLD
OF ISI}AEL, FAITHFUL TO HIS GOD AND HIS PEOPLE. HE BELONGED
TO ﬁgi FELLOWSHIP EE%E‘,‘E THE TEMPLE‘ AND WAS A VALUABLE
MEMBER OF ITS BOARD OF TRUSTEES. HIS READY HELPFULNESS,
AND HIS GENIAL PRESENCE WILL BE GREATLY MISSED BY ALL
OUR MEMBERS WHO GREATLY MOURN HIS 1L.OSS.

SUCH A PURPOSEFUL AND HONORABLE LIFE DOES

NOT END WITH THE DEATH OF THE @é: ANY MORE THAN A

i o Lot vclh o oung,
BEAUTIFUL SONG ENDS - - MUCH OF

ek,

IT REMAINS A HICH LINGER ON, MEMORIES WHICH ABIDE LIKE A
SWEET BENEDICTION.
I PRAY THAT IN THESE PRECIOUS MEMORIES WHICH THEIR DEAR

DEPARTED SHAN CARRAN HAS, INAPASSING, BEQUEATHED UNTO
/0

THEM, 3=RPRAF=FPHAT HIS BELOVED WIFE AND LIFE'S COM-

PANION, BETTY, HIS CHILDREN ROGER AND RONALD -- IN WHOM

4
HE TOOK SUCH PRIDE -- AND WILLIAM AND ELSA BASSICHFS, WHO

i
e
WERE TO HIM AS/\PARENTS, HIMSELF AN ORPHAN FROM CHILDHOOD,

AND TO WHOM HE WAS AS DEAR AS A SON -{Vﬁi%ﬁéTRENGTH

. » ~ ¢
AND COMFORT IN THE DAYS TO COME, A—MEN—;—-]))’Z.[/ ))399 223
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ONLY TIME CAN HEAL THE WOUNDS OF LOSS AND

BEREAVEMENT, ONLY THE LM OF GRATEFUL MEMORY.
REMEMBER, FRIENDS! THESE AFFLICTIONS WHICH HAVE

v
COME UPON YOU ARE NOT THE VISITATION,‘OF GOD FOR ANY
WRONG WHICH YOU
CONTINGENCIES /OF OUR PHYSICAL LIFE WHICH OVERTAKE
THE JUST AN THE UNJUST ALIKE. OUR SOLE DEFENSE
A
gl

AGAINST SYCH SAVAGE ONSLAUGH hIS FORTITUDE OF SOUL,

2,

PATIEN NDURANCE.

/ X
/
REMEMBER,%‘FO@, THAT NOT ALL DEATHS ARE ALIKE/
EVEN AS ALL LIVES ARE NOT OF THE SAME TEXTURE AND
PATTERN. THERE ARE DEATHS WHICH BRING WITH THEM
e g Sunr G- U
THEIR OWN WeEBE OF SOLACE., WHEN DEATH COMES TO Gk

WHOSE LIFE WAS USEFUL AND ACCOMPLISHFUL, IT CAN NO

LONGER BE LOOKED UPON AS STARK TRAGEDY. WHEN-OUR

YEARS, ALLL OF 1S WHO MUSF-SURELY-BE-AWARE QE OUR.

COMMONMORTALITY FHERE-IS-NO-MAN-WHO-DOES NOT SEE

BEATH —MAY-WEEE-BE-GRAFTEEUL FOR-THE-GIHFT-WHICH-OUR
DEAR-DEPARTFEPD-WASPRIVILEGED-FO-ENFSY¥. AND WHEN THAT

O
LIFE WAS ADDITIONALLY BLESSED WITH B RARE COM-

HAVE DONE. THEY ARE THE UNTOWARD

PANIONSHIP IN WEDDED LIFE, WITH THE AFFECTION OF FAMILY,

AND THE HIGH REGARD OF FRIENDS, WE MAY WELL FIND

STRENGTH AND SURCEASE EVEN IN OUR SORROW.




APPRECIATION-FOR-ALI~THAT-CONTRIBUTES TO THE™

GRAGIOUSNESS OF LIVING. HE WAS A LOYAL AND PATRIOTIC

CITIZEN WHO SERVED HIS COUNTRY

PEACE AND IN WAR. INCREASINGLY HE IDENTIFIED HIMSELF

WITH THE CONSTRUCTIVE INSTITUTIONS OF PROGRESS IN OUR

COMMUNITY. HE-WAS-AGTIVE-IN-OUR-FBWISH-WEEFARE
b : % 1.4 / s {)
fland ARG ST
DERATION,  BHE-HEROIEAND UNFOUDING LIFE-IN-THE-NEY

RECENTLY AND HAD MADE PLANS TO ASSISTIN-ITS DEVELOBMENT.
HE WAS A LOYAL MEMBER OF THE HOUSEHOLD OF ISRAEL,
FAITHFUL TO HIS GOD AND HIS PEOPLE. HE-BELONGED TO-THE
FELLOWSHIPR OF THES TEMPLE, AND-WAS-A-VALUABLE MEMBER

OE I1TS BOARD OF-TRUSTEES -

HIS GENIAL PRESENCE WILL BE GREATLY-MISSED BY ALL OUR™

e i R U SRS AT T ot

SUCH A PURPOSEFUL AND HONORABLE LIFE DOES

NOT END WITH THE DEATH OF THE BODY, ANY MORE THAN A
BEAUTIFUL SONG ENDS WHEN THE LAST NOTE IS SUNG. MUCH
OF IT REMAINS, ECHOES WHICH LINGER ON, MEMORIES WHICH
ABIDE LIKE A SWEET BENEDICTION.

I PRAY THAT I’li THE PRECIOUS MEMORIES WHICH

THEIR DEAR DEPARTED SHAN-CARRAN HAS, IN HIS PASSING,

BEQUEATHED UNTO THEM, HIS BELOVED WIFE AND FAITHFUL




Mg Sffor  Bapy
LIFE'S COMPANION, HIS CHILDREN' AND e

P

IN WHOM HE TOOK SUCH PRIDE - SA-
BASSICHIS ,—WHO-WER] 'W%m

Mﬁﬁﬁm&%‘m —AND TO-WHOMHE"WAS A5

DEARASHASON—~==]1 PRAY THAT THEY WILL FIND STRENGTH

>
AND COMFORT IN THE DAYS TO COME,. . »2% [ i’ 35 5.

ARNER, AU,
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DR. "I EEEER WAS BY PROFESSION A-RISP@i AN, HE

LOOKED UPON HIS CALLING NOT ONLY AS A NoBRI=¥ PROFESSION

BUT AS A SACRED MINISTRY. TO HIS MEDICAL SKILL HE BROUGHT
5i 1T Ve o

A KIND AND UNDERSTANDING HEAR ) @R ALL SUFFERING

HUMANITY. HE WAS A TRUE HEALER BECAUSE HE WAS A TRUE

LOVER OF MAN.

THE PROFESSION OF THE PHYSICIAN WAS AILLWAYS HIGHLY
ESTEEMED BY OUR PEOPLE. MORE THAN TWO THOUSAND YEARS
AGO '&S TRIBUTE WAS PAID IN OUR TREASURED LITERATURE
TO THE PHYSICLAN:

"HONOUR A PHYSICIAN WITH THE HONOUR DUE UNTO HIM/
FOR THE USES WHILCE %WMAY HAVE OF HIM:: FOR THE LORD HATH
CREATED HIM,

FOR OF THE MOST HIGH COMETH HEALING, AND HE SHALL
RECEIVE HONOUR OF THE KING.

THE SKILL OF THE PHYSICIAN SHALL LIFT UP HIS HEAD:
AND IN THE SIGHT OF GREAT MEN HE SHALL BE IN ADMIRATION,

THEN GIVE PLACE TO THE PHYSICIAN, FOR THE LORD

HATH CREATED HIM: LET HIM NOT GO FROM THEE, FOR THOU

HAST NEED OFEil\j "/‘o\qu- S D %1 ) ".;/\_O.—lﬂj
/Q\IW /Zvu.m
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W—&"&%ﬂ’m AS A MAN OF INTEGRITY,

OF SOLID MORAL WORTH, KINDLY, PLEASANT, ALWAYS
SEEKING THE GOOD OF HIS FELLOWMEN, ALWAYS INTERESTED
IN WHATEVER CONTRIBUTED TO THE BETTERMENT OF OUR

COMMUNITY.

WE ALL KNEW _HIM AS A LOVING DEVOTED SON,

HUSB_AND AN ATHER. IN AL HESE BASIC RELATION -

-
SHIPS/HI IFE WAS EXAMBIARY.
HE WAS A LOYAL MEMBER OF THE HOUSEHOLD OF
ISRAEL, FAITHFUL TO HIS GOD AND LOYAL TO HIS PEOPLE.

HE WAS

TEMPEE;-AND AN HONORED MEMBER OF OUR TEMPLE-BOARP-

_gLI—R-U&IEEGS:jHE WILL BE GREATLY MISSED IN OUR

RELIGIOUS FELLOWSHIP.




always a zood citizen and loyal servant of God. Friendship was to her a
meeting of minds and a mingling of interests;and a sharing of gladness and of
sorrow. She never shirked the demands of time and energy made of her.
Especially dear and precious were the ties of family, the ties of deep,
abounding love which bound them together as one. Her presence in the family
animated and enobled and will be sorely missed.

Death is sometimes brutal. At other times it touches our lives as with
a gentle kiss. Full of years, full of energy, full of the respect and admira-
tion of four generations of family and friends, Clara Spiegle enjoyed a rich

life, and God crowned that life with a sweet death.



KADDISH PROEM
(21)

Mourner: Magnified and sanctified,
His name let us praise
In the world He has made in accord with His will,
May His kingdom come in your life and days
Speedily and soon for all Israel.
Together: Let His great name blessed be
Always and unto eternity.
Mourner: Blessed and praised and glorified,
Exalted, extolled, famed, magnified,
Lauded be the Holy One and Blessed be He
Though high above blessing and hymn,
Praise and consolation and all that we
Utter in this world; and say ye, Amen.

Congregation: Let His great name blessed be
From this time forth to eternity.

Mourner: May abundant peace from Heaven fall
And life for us and Israel, all.

Congregation: My help cometh alone from God,
He is the Maker of sky and sod.

Mourner: The Maker of Peace in Heaven does dwell
May He make peace for us and all Israel.

— Wm. Mordecai Kramer

£L63]



(22) “HATZUR TAMIM PO’0OLO.”

O God! Thy work is perfect unto Thee.

And all Thou doest faithful is and right.

O Rock of strength! Give us the strength to see
Beyond Death’s gloom — Thy bright eternal light.
Our life is measured out by Thee above

And to Thy will each human heart must bow;
No frail remonstrance mars our perfect love,

No man shall say to Thee “What doest Thou?”
When suffering to human fault is due,

Forgive, O Lord, and stay Thine hand, we pray,
And when it brings but trial of faith anew,

Turn Thou the night of gloom to trustful day.
Our life at best is but a passing shade,

This world, at brightest, but a vale of tears,
Teach us to value each true effort made

To measure life by deeds and not by years.
Righteous art Thou O God and ever just,

And none can question, none withstand Thy will,
And though our hearts be humbled to the dust,
Teach us, through all, to see Thy mercy still,
When blessings bring Thy sunshine to our heart,
Let gratitude uplift each soul at rest,

And when to bear our griefs becomes our part
Let faith and hope exhort us — God knows best.
The Lord has given — praise unto His Name!

But with that praise our task is but begun,

The Lord hath taken —still our thought the same,
His Law our Law, His will, not ours, be done.

—A. A. Green
(London, England)
C64]
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often comes because a man will not lie or kill or be-
tray his friend or steal the widow’s mite.

Shall a man, therefore, prefer success with wicked-
ness rather than failure with goodness?

All T can do is to tell you my innermost convic-
tion, that success or failure is not the important thing
in life, but rather faithfulness as servants to the One
Great Master —doing justice, loving mercy, walking

humbly before Him.”

— J. L. Magnes
in “The Perplexity of the Times”

(11) !
“A man is as great as the dreams he dreams,

As great as the love he bears

As great as the values he redeems,
And the happiness he shares.

A man is as great as the thoughts he thinks,
As the worth he has attained,

As the fountains at which his spirit drinks,
And the insight he has gained.

A man is as great as the truth he speaks,
As great as the help he gives,

As great as the destiny he seeks,
As great as the life he lives.”

THREE FRIENDS
(12)

“A certain man had three friends, two of whom he
loved dearly but the other he lightly esteemed. It hap-
pened one day that the king commanded his presence

£25]



at court, at which he was greatly alarmed, and wished
to procure an advocate. Accordingly, he went to the
two friends whom he loved; one flatly refused to ac-
company him, the other offered to go with him as
far as the king’s gate, but no farther. In his extremity
he called upon the third friend, whom he least es-
teemed, and he not only went willingly with him,
but so ably defended him before the king that he was
acquitted.

In like manner, every man has three friends when
Death summons him to appear before his Creator. His
first friend, whom he loves most, namely his money,
cannot go with him a single step; his second, relations
and neighbors, can accompany him to the grave, but
cannot defend him before the Judge; while his third
friend, whom he does not highly esteem —his good
works — goes with him before the king, and obtains

his acquittal. — Bachya Ben Asher (ed. Warsaw p. 19)

THE MONUMENT OF THE SPIRIT
(13)

When I pass out and my time is spent,
I hope for no lofty monument.

No splendid procession marching slow,
Along the last long road I go;

No pomp and glory I care for then,
When I depart from the world of men.

But I'd like to think when my race is through
That there will be in the world a few
Who'll say, ‘Well, there is a good man gone,

£26]



WORDS OF MEMORIAL TRIBUTE EPOKEN AT THF FUNERAL OF MR. SPENCER IRWIN
Friday, January 15, 1960
by

DR. ABBA HILLEL SILVER
of THE TEMPLE

I have come here to express with you our common sense of loss and to pay a
memorial tribute to one whose life and labors meant so much to all of us. The
sudden passing of Spencer Irwin has saddened our entire community and has brought
sorrow to men and women from all walks of life,

Even those who were not personally acquainted with him, and who knew him
only through his writing and his spoken word, never failed to feel the impact of
his warm personali}x. and his deep humanity, /JL e HR ?ﬂlk@t—o 73 z((uaﬁ,\ ‘u—\

*’égééég}gi;;;:%did not belong to my religious persuasion, yet I never felt
that our church walls ever separated us. He belonged to that universal brother-
hood of men of good will whose faith is to do justly, love mercy and walk humbly
with God.

He sought justice all his life, especially for those who neaded it most,
the denied and the dispossessed of the earth. ~Those who found themselves
disadvantaged by circumstances not of their oﬁaﬁ;aking, who were victimized by
hereditary status, all oppressed minorities and all who groped for light and
freedom found in Spencer Irwin a listening ear, an understanding heart, a man
ready to share their burdensfigzésessed of a courage to do battle for them. He
belonged to those who hunger and thirst after righteousness.

The times in which his active career unfolded itself were very confused
and often full of menace. It was an age sore sick with all the maladies of the
spirit. His generation encompassed years of glcbal warfare and the unleashed

fury of contending ideologies. Nations were in uproar. Class struggle and

racial madness stalked the earth. The cherished values of civilization appeared
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to have been overwhelmed and swallowed up in the uglter and chaos of a desperate
and disintegrating age. It seemed at times as ifigge dread tribulations of the
Apocalypse had finally descended upon our world.

Throughout those years of clamor, violence and change, Spencer Irwin
maintained a sound and balanced judgment, a firm grip on basic moral principles,
as well as a stout heart. His vision never dimmed. He was never swayed, nor
deterred nor deflected from his convictions. On the wings of faith and love for
man and mankind, he rode the storms of his times unafraid. With unclouded eyes
he’%gﬁ:;ﬁakthe international scene, and with a keen, logical mind he interpreted
the signs of the times. His gifted pen served truth with a rare dedicetion. He
was persuaded, as was an earlier fellow craftsman of his in the art of writing
and printing, Benjamin Franklin, that "when truth and error have fair play, the
former is always an overmatch for the latter". He found the enkindling word and
the precise and penetrating phrase to express truth as he saw it. His peolitical
scholarship and his gift of bringing it to bhear on the contemporary scene gave
his grateful contemporaries true insights into the problems which confronted them
and renewed courage tc carry on.

Spencer Irwin's was a life-long battle ageinst every form of intolerance,
whether based on ignorance, self-interest, or coveted privilege. His last column
which appeared on the editorial page of the Plain Dealer last Sunday was a warning
egainst the frightful havoc which is wrought by bigotry and prejudice and an
eloquent plea to all nations to fight against their recrudescence anywhere on

earth,
b

WA
Every just cause appealed to himfxboth challenged and aroused him. Among

the causes which he nobly championed was that of the reestablishment of ths State
of Israel. Few men, Jew or non Jew, served that cause more consistently or with

eater devotion. Ve are an ancient people, of long memory. We shall never
) g g



forget this loving friend who, though neither kin nor of our faith, gave so
generously of his heart and mind to the rebirth of our national home. In the
wilderness, on the long, hard road to the Promised Land he met us on the way and
gave us both guidance and support and his benevolent 3p1#i%{§§§331§§jgéb°’ =
immeasurably. Israel will always remember this friend who was closer than a
brother,

Spencer Irwin pursued justice but he alse loved mercy. He spoke the truth
in love. He always impressed me as a man who had been through some profound and
searching personal experience, one who, like Jacob of old, had wrestled alone in
the dark of the night with some powerful presence and wrested from his dread
trial of strength some increased power, some transforming revelation which there-
after expressed itself in a wider sympathy for all that lives, and suffers and
strives, and falls, only to rise again, He came to know the thin line which
separates the saint from the sinner, and that without love and forgiveness there
i8 no hope ever or renewal for the children of man. His heart was full of
compassion for all men, so that even in his crusades against injustice and evil
and evil-doers there was never any hatred in his heart. His pen was never dipped
in bitterness or gall.

He pursued justice, he loved mercy, and he walked humbly with his Ged.
Spencer Irwin was a humble man, forever reverent in the face of the awesome
mystery of life. He walked quietly among his fellow men in the integrity of his
heart and modestly worked with them and took counsel with them in what wayggio
build the good society -- the city of the great King.

Spencer Irwin will be greatly missed, but his memory will abide among us
like a sweet benediction. Our sages said that the very memory of a rightecus man
is a blessingz. And so we shall be blessed whenever we recall this just, com~

passionate and humble man who lived and worked so faithfully among us.
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fay God comfort his dear ones]ag;i members of his beloved family, whose
personal bereavement is greater than ours. May they too find in the oncoming
years great consolation -- as I know that they will find nourishing pride in the

host of beautiful memories which their dear departed has bequeathed unto them.



ABBA HILLEL SILVER
CLEVELAND, OHIO

il
see #hwe light again. The lamp we kindle is the

symbol that there is hope, that a new dav Yi}l dawn,

e, o Temam

There will be surcease from sorrow. Familv and
S ——

friends will be there to lift.énur spirits, and God
will brighten.&au; darkness,

And still another thousht is suggested

by the light we kindle when a dear one passes away,
e

Tt is a loving tribute to our departed. It is an

iy A
assurance that his’qife has not been extinguished
——— ~—- -

in our midst, that it continues to shine agpong us.,

His presence has not departed, even though htev*dh‘

physical self has found its eternal resting place

————

among the silent dead, = Mﬂ —
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imperishable, to the beautiful and uplifting memories
of blessed years lived in comradeship, of hopes and
trials, of experiences of jov and sorrow shared in
common, you will find both the courage and the wisdom
to carry on, and to move through the present darkness
to the light of the on-going day of duties, tasks and
responsibilities,
Ned was fond of writing poetry. It was mgpé

uormed ‘:.‘C&_Q UHJU\S fuﬁoiﬂi
)Elt was fgﬂﬁ'of self-

expression/whichsthe deeper moods andﬂemotions of his

life found needed utterance. H?”Composed such a

L IR
volume of tender verse igﬁﬁggﬁr of his little grand-

daughter. ¥will, I am.sﬂré\\{emain a treasured

"...A,

heirloom among theimembers of hi?\family.
j; Aiﬁﬁgﬁhny I b&m?&y\
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