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DR. SIDNEY FORMAN 

The sudden and unexpected death of ~ _good friend has saddened 

and shaken us all. Few of us had realized that Sid had passed the 

Biblical mark of three score years and ten. In every way he was 

still in his prime, a vigorous man possessed of a vital spirit. 

' '"""" 

Death came to him swiftly and unexpectedly; to use another Biblical 

phrase, "as an arrow which flies by day and as destruction which 

wastes at noonday." None of us have sufficiently come alive from 

this stunning blow so as to be able to speak words of comfort to 

those for whom this loss is the closest. Only God can comfort them. 

Only their own inner strength and the certain knowledge that he 

whom they mourn is completely worthy of their sorrow can sustain 

them. 

Our sages remind us, "Seek not to expla'in God's ways to others 

for these are beyond your understanding," and over the years I have 

increasingly appreciated the wisdom of this teaching. What can anyone 

say? How can the unexplainable be explained or the unacceptable 

made acceptable? 

This I do affirm. Death is not pain but the absence of 

pain. Death is not oblivion but the translation of physical presence 

into the new intimacy of memory. We cry today for ourselves. The 

loss and pain are ours. He is at peace. He is with God. His peace 

is timeless. It is our loneliness which is a daily burden. We 

meet here as friends and a sense of being part of a community of 

sadness helps in its own way to soften the bitterness of this hour. 

Yet, there is no point in denying the hurt and the pain. A precious 

life has been taken from us. Sid deserved more - men of quality and 

attainment always do. There are no explanations, but there is the 

comfort of knowing that Sid rejoiced in life and left us many wonder-
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ful memories. 

We know more about life than death and wisdom and experience 
I 

tell us that life is measured by achievement and not by length. 

It is not how long but how well. A wise man always, Sid, I believe, 

would ha d • th E ' "Men ask for .long _1 ... 1· fe, . ve agree wi merson s comment, 

but 'tis deeP life or grand moments that signify. Let the measure 

of time be spiritual, not mechanical." Life to Sid was a gracious 

gift from God not to be squandered or wasted on vain purposes. He 

gave each day his best effort. 

By profession a dentist, a recognized and respected elder 

in his chosen field, Sid offered his ministry of care with great 

k .,, d d' • 1· s 1 .... .... an 1sc1p ine. He was meticulous in his work. Dentistry was 

a commitment and not simply an occupation. He was in the office 

early and late - a professional in the finest sense of the word. 

He was not only dextrous and thorough, technically proficient, but 

on top of every new study and research. His patients received state 

of the art treatment and were looked after by a gruff man who they 

knew took their anxieties and needs to heart. 

Sid was a good, steady, decent, hard-working man. He did 

not have an ounce of pretense in his makeup. Raised in a home which 

gave him love and guidance but could not provide him much in a ma-

terial way, Sid made his own way. He worked at many menial tasks 

to pay for his education and did so with good will. He was in his 

heart of hearts not only self-possessed but essentially optimistic. 

Sid learned early to face life with courage and not to be deterred. 

He had the can do attitude of the self-made man who believes, because 

of his own experience, that if you put your mind to it every chal-
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lenge can be met and every obstacle overcome. 

A self-contained man, Sid had no need for what passes for 

social status or public honors. He knew he had the respect of his 

colleagues and the grateful respect of his patients and that was 

enough. The slap-on-the-back pretentiousness which in our age so 

often passes for friendship was utterly foreign to his spirit. 

Though a good conversationalist and a courteous companion, he re-

joiced in the quiet of his home or a walk in the open air. He had 

1 • 1 d f h - itt . e nee or t e idle diversions which suburban social life 

sometimes provide. A thoughtful man and well read, Sid shared our 

people's traditional respect for learning. he spoke his mind, but 

his humor was never acid. Beneath the disciplined surface, one 

sensed an essential gentleness and generous heart. Certainly, he 

demanded nothing more of others than he asked of himself. Certainly, 

he was a compassionate human being who shared another's hurt and 

set out to help another before being asked to do so. 

God had given Sid a strong and well-coordinated frame and 

he delighted in sports and games. The beauties of nature delighted 

him. Nothing pleased him more than to work in his garden or to 

take a long walk in the countryside. A bright autumn day such as 

this would have pleased him. 

Sid had no love of display. He would have wanted this ser-

vice to be as simple and spare as it could be. Yet, one further 

thought should be added. This hard-working, responsible man had a 

rare capacity for love. He was a dutiful son, a considerate, thought-

ful brother. He and Shirley shared a romance that did not pale with 

the years. They shared the pleasures of building a life and family 

together, not only intimacy but friendship. The home they established 
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was full of good values in which they raised their daughter and 

son with wisdom and care, encouraged to develop their talents and 

taught to see the joyous possibilities of life. If Sid could ask 

for a memorial it would be no more than this, that those he loved 

so dearly keep fresh his memory, not in grief but in life. 

I do not know, and I have never known, what is the best way 

to die, but I suspect that there are many worse ways to go, when one 

is still hard at work at a satisfying profession, conscious that he 

has earned the deserved respect of those he values and surrounded 

by the love of a close-knit family. Our sages often said that the 

reward of doing a good deed is the deed itself. 

own reward. 

Sid's life was its 

Daniel Jeremy Silver 

September 20, 1985 



Eugene Freedhelm 

In 1960 Eugene Freedheim delivered the baccalaureate address at Western 

Reserve University's School of Law. He spoke to the graduating class of the 

practical tasks which would be theirs, the need to research thoroughly issues of 

fact and precedent, the importance of meticulous attention to detail, the need 

to curb illusions of omnlcompetence which might keep them from seeking the ad­

vice of colleagues tn areas of law in which they were not fully versed, care for 

language in drafting their briefs. It was a measure of the speaker that he took 

for granted the graduates' acceptance of the ethical standards of their profes­

sion and their commitment to the justice system. Eugene did not linger over what 

was to him obvious. He knew that it is the way a person handles the everyday 

challenges which ultimately determines the quality of a career. 

Years ago I read a phrase which has remained with me. 
. 

"God J. S in the de-

tail." Noble sentiments are easily said. We meet - or fail to meet - the test 

of character in the way we manage the intimate details of our lives. Eugene 

Freedheim was thorough in preparation, careful of language, not at all arrogant 

about his knowledge, a lawyer to and for business, not a bus1nessman lawyer. He 

did not offer the sentiments expected at a graduation but a synthesis of the 

disciplines and commitments which distinguished Gene Freedheim as lawyer and 

human be.i.ng. 

He concluded this speech with an anecdote. Apparently, shortly before his 

death, Albert Einstein met a discouraged undergraduate and, sensing his distress, 

' • 'I , .. ' struck up a conversation in the course of which Einstein is quoted as saying, 

"Try not to become a man of success; rather, try to become a man of value. He 

is considered successful ln our day who gets more out of life than he puts in. 

A man of value will give more than he receives." 

Eugene Freedheim was a man of value and his values were sound, honorable 

and humane. Born into the rugged hill country of Colorado, Eugene was straight­

backed, open of spirit, self-disciplined and forthright - qualities history as­

sociates with the hardy souls among whom he spent his youth. Eugene accepted the 
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necessity of first-rate work as the benchmark of achievement and consistently 

demanded first-rate work of himself. A man of rock-ribbed integrity, he demanded 

integrity of his associates. He judged others by careful standards and asked no 

more of them than he asked of himself. 

The law requires a high degree of intelligence, a good memory, and a fight­

ing spirit. Gene had all of these. But he had much besides: a particularly strong 

sense of duty, the conviction that you owed your community commitment of the same 

order as you brought to the management of your private affairs. Nearly two 

thousand years ago Hillel advised his generation: ''Separate not your well-being 

from that of the community." Hillel's wisdom was ~ . . instinctive to Gene. There 

are few institutions of service or culture in our city which did not benefit from 

his wisdom and active .support. 

When I returned here nearly 30 years ago to be rabbi of The Temple, I 

• wanted to know how the community was organized in terms of public welfare. I 

turned to Gene who willingly gave me in the middle of a busy business day several 

hours of his precious time. He was a born teacher. I still remember the ease 

with which he mapped out for me each institution and its purposes, its strengths, 

' • • • .. f 

capacities and limitations. Whether it was the Welfare Federation or the Family 

Service Association or Mt. Sinai Hospital or the National Conference on Social 

Welfare or any of the other human welfare agencies in which he was involved, 

Gene gave willingly of his time and advice. He did so because he cherished a 

noble vision of a just society where human needs are met and the arbitrary divisions 

of class or race or faith no longer act as barriers to true community. 

" ambitions and greed. The A lawyer 1s particularly exposed to people's 

law can easily dissipate someone's fa.1th in human nature. Gene was not a ro-

~ 

conviction of 
r of a mantic, but he never abandoned his youthful the possibility 

society where justice would temper the competitive urge and there would be work 

and the necessaries for all. Some embark on community service out of romantic 

sentimentality. Eugene knew that charity 1s an erratic sentiment and his practical 
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. . 
vision required him to be concerned with political and economic structures. He 

preferred being effective to being noticed. I always thought of Eugene as the 

quiet crusader - the man of vision who sees what can and needs to be done and 

gets it done without fanfare. Gene knew his mind and spoke his convictions, but 

he was more interested in practical results than scoring debator points. 

Eugene Freedheim was a lifelong member of this congregation and a proud 

Jew. ' ' His spirit was one with that of Amos and Micah. Justice must be pursued. 

Principles were all important. The seal of God is truth. There were duties 

which must be discharged. During the 1950's when the shadow of Senator McCarthy 

lay heavy on the land, Eugene, then president of the Cleveland Bar, helped provide 

defense lawyers to those charged under the Smith Act who otherwise would not have 

found proper representation. 

It says a good deal about our culture - and it is not at all flattering -

that many associate careful standards, unbending honor and a sense of duty with 

pursed lips and a puritanical spirit. Eugene Freedhelm was a warm-hearted man, 

J 

innately courteous, accessible, unpretentious. He loved good talk and a good 

story. His humor was warm and full without ever being acid. He was the soul of 

. , 
courtesy. If his judgement of another was unflattering he kept it to himself. 

'-

An avid reader, he loved good music and took delight in travel to the far places 

of the world where he could learn more about this fascinating planet and its 

people. The hail fellow slap on the back boisterousness which sometimes passes 

for the art of friendship was utterly alien to him. He was reserved but not aloof. 

Gene had a circle of lifelong friends who found him a welcome, interesting and 

pleasant companion. 
., 

He talked intelligently of the interests and concerns they 

shared. He never imposed his worries on others. He always had time to be helpful. 

Some men of prominence become self-satisfied and self-enclosed in their 

eminence. Eugene remained open to life. He sought out younger people and was 

. ' eager to see life from their perspective. He did not become rigid in his prin-

ciples because he knew that each generation faced a new set of challenges. 
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There are those around whom strong winds always seem to be swirling. Their 

egos are demanding. They seek the prerogatives of office rather than the priv­

ilege of serving. They try to win by intimidation. Eugene's way was no less 

accomplishful, but it was that of sweet reason and transparent conviction. He 

did not pound the table. He advised. He encouraged. He did what needed to be 

done and you knew that he had no hidden, selfish agenda. He told those law 

graduates a quarter century ago: remember, once you agree to serve a client you 

must not set your interests above his ... 

Some serve their communities effectively but neglect those nearest and 

dearest. Eugene was as fully and sensitively involved with his family as with 

his community. He and Mina enjoyed nearly six decades of intimate partnership. 

They came from the same world and shared many of the same values and commitments 

to family, culture and society. They faced together the inevitable challenges 

and raised their daughter and their sons to respect and enjoy family and to re­

spect the high standards which were theirs. As his slide shows made abundantly 

clear, Gene knew no greater satisfaction than the recognition that his children 

had grown into their promise, earned the respect of friends and community and 

were, in turn, raising families shaped by values which he held precious. 

When he was with his grandchildren, in whom he found such joy, Eugene would 

take them, one by one, on an expedition so that he could respond to each as an 

individual. He was not one to say 'you must do what I have done.' He cared 

that each would find a satisfying place and fulfilling work - their place and 

their work - and carry on honorably, carefully, and with concern for the larger 

good. 

Eugene's life had run full cycle. He had known the springtime of youth, 

the challenge and fulfillment of a long summer of responsibility and achievement, 

an autumn of useful activity, secure in the respect of his community, and now 

' . . winter had come - the time when we long for peace. A wise man always, I am sure 
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Eugene did not regret his death. His strength had ebbed. He is at peace. 

Perhaps the most beautiful legacy anyone can receive is the gift of a re­

spected and honored name. Gene Freedheim, a man of value, left this legacy and 

much besides. All of us will be blessed whenever we recall this just, vital and 

energetic man, a good citizen, a good neighbor, a good friend who worked and lived 

so faithfully among us. 

"They never die who live in the hearts of those who love them." 

Daniel Jeremy Silver 

December 21, 1984 



. ,. , 

EULOGY FOR MAX FREEDMAN - FRIDAY, A.PRIL 14, 1967 

Rabbi Daniel Jeremy Silver 

Life quickens us all and gives us our sun and ecstasy. Life 

wearies us all and wears us down through sadness, sickness and age 

into the dust. Blessed indeed is the man whose life doe'8 not end in 

the dust but continues creatively in other lives. Blessed is the man 

whose spirit lives on in the grateful remembrance of those who were 

strengthened and inspired by his presence. We establish our own 

immortality. Some pass away and are scarcely missed. Others in 

their passing leave a void which is deeply felt and long deplored. They 

have made themselves integral to the decency of their community. They 

have made themselves essential to their family and their friends. 

Max Freedman was so much a part of this city and of our lives 

that it is difficult to accept the reality of his death. But death comes 

even to the boldest. Happy then is the man who departs this world 

with a good name. The name of Max Freedman has been a good name 

. in our community since he first came among us. And so it will remain. 

It will long be cherished for the memory of a good man is always a 

blessing. 

Max came to Cleveland in the freshness of his maturity. His energy 

was unflagging. His will was unshakable. His mind was agile and alert. 

He asked more of himself than of any associate. His honor was as rock­

ri.bbe d as his will. His word c:Was his bond. His principles we re clear and 

consistent. In a surprisingly short time Max established himself in the 

.6.rst rank of our business community. He was blessed with a quick mind 

and a retentive memory. He read widely and was as much at home in the 
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affairs of the world as in the management of his affairs. His mind was 

receptive and curious and he delighted to meet and to know men of many 

interests and occupations. 

Max realized that the most desirable use of life was to spend it 

for something that would outlast it. He linked up his existence with causes 

that transcend the limitations of any single life. The scope of his 

generosity was neither narrow nor parochial. 1'll'8 compassion went out 

to all who suffered or were in need regardless of their rank or race. 

Max might have made his own the ambition of Job. 

"I delivered the poor that cried, 
The fatherless also, that had none to help him. 
The blessing of him that was ready to perish came upon me, 
and I caused the widow's heart to sing for joy. 
I was eyes to the blind, and feet was I to the lame. 
I was a father to the needy, and the cause of him that 

I knew not, I searched out. 

Max was devoted to his interests and consistent in them. He was the same 

in his youth as in his age 

to the ministry of healing. 

steady, determined, fascinated by and dedicated 

For a time while he was a young man he had 

studied to become a physician. In his success he devoted the bst of his 

energies to the medical needs of this city, especially to the needs of Mt. 

Sinai ~spital. He labored indefatigably and gave unstintingly so that this 

place of healing could provide the finest care and medicine available. He 

dreamt of establishing Mt. Sinai as one of the great hospital centers of the 

nation, and during the years of his leadership he set it well on the way. 

Max understood that healing is more than a hospital. He was devoted to 

the cause of medical education. He worked for our Home for the Aged. 

He contributed as much as any layman in this city to the quality of medical 

care available to us. ., 
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There were other consistencies in Max's life. In his home he had 

known the grace of Jewish life. In early sbhooling he had been exposed to 

the noble history of our people. All his days he was devoted to his people 

Israel, to the relief of their suffering, to the rescue of the displaced, to 

the building of Zion, to the strengthening of Jewish life on these shores and 

in this freedom. Such was the depth of his devotion and the community's 

respect that he became president of the Jewish Community Federation. He 

brought to that office his customary keenness of judgment and his usual 

decisiveness and sense of action. Our community felt itself bleeee.d in his 

leaders hip. 

Max was a loyal member of the household of Israel, faithful to his 

God and to his people. He was a dedicated citizen, faithful to his city, to 

his country, eager to serve in the cause of freedom, justice and opportunity. 

Our people often spoke of the dead as having abandoned life and its burdens 

and its problems to the living. The phrase also means "The good when they 

die leave life" - more abundant life - "to the living. 11 They have enriched 

and augmented the lives of those who survive them. 

What he meant to you, his loved ones, his beloved wife, his children, 

his family, you know best. In that knowledge I. p.m sure you will find in 

the days to come a great measure of pride as well as comfort and consolation. 

In this bitter hour no adequate words of comfort can be offered to you but 

the measure of his goodness. Time will bring healing and in the days to 

come you will find a secure pride in the beautiful memories which Max has 

left you. 

"In the way of righteousness is life and in the pathway ther•fd there 

is no death. 11 

.. 



SAMUEL FRIEDMAN 
As Donnie, Sadye and I talked yesterday, Sam Friedman's great 

grandchildren were playing about the floor at our feet. I suspect 

that their presence and the sense of family continuity which they 

created will have given this gentle and kind man great pleasure. 

He was never more himself than within the intimate circle of his 

family. The dyspeptic English writer, Samuel Johnson, once ob-

served that illness turns a man in on himself and spoils his spirit. 

Sam Friedman was living proof that a great heart will not be defeated 

by illness and pain. 

Sam came to our city some fourteen years ago. A native 

and lifteime citizen of Baltimore where he had been educated and 

had worked honorably, Sam and Sadye came here to be with their daugh-

ter when retirement and illness made this change desirable. Sam 

left behind a good name. He had worked honorably. He had lived 

without any need for public display. He had lived happily within 

the close circle of his brothers and sisters and their families 

and the disciplines of traditional Jewish life in which he had been 

raised. 

When he was still full of his strength, Sam took pleasure in 

sports and games and all his life he loved to walk out into the 

world to see and enjoy its color and variety. 

Still waters often run deep. Sam was a thoughtful man who 

read widely and who was well informed on the issues of the day. As 

they spoke I saw a man who had discharged each of the many respon-

sibilities of life with wisdom and courage and who, as son, brother, 

husband, father, had been a joy to be with and know. 

Friendship is a cherished quality. Sam was always patient 

with another's needs and loyal to their concerns. Love was the 
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gift of a lifetime, steady, encouraging and supportive. He and 

Sadye built together a home in which their daughter was encouraged 

to develop her talents even as she was given always the support of 

love and the fine example of character and quality. 

There is a time to be born and a time to die. The long months 

and years of illness had sapped Sam's strength and I am sure that 

he had no wish to continue further an existence which recently cut 

him off from the richer world and placed heavy responsibilities on 

those whose happiness he always sought. 

• 1 • s. 1 Danie Jeremy 1-ver 

September 17, 1985 
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HAROLD GALVIN 

I recently came across an observation which comes close to 

capturing the grace of Harold Galvin's life: "Nothing is so strong 

as gentleness; nothing so gentle as real strength." Harold was a 

gentle man, a · man of innate courtesy, of infinite patience and an 

instinctive sensitivity to human need. He is truly gentle who does 

the gentle deed. 

An old man told me once that there are two kinds of people, 

lifters and leaners. The leaners turn dependency into an art. They 

take. They never have enough and are full of self-pity. Lifters 

carry others along with them. They accept the ordinary burdens with 

good will and great dignity and are pleased to be able to share 

whatever good fortune they enjoy. They go their way quietly. 

Harold was never more the man of gentle strength than durin9 . 

these last cruel weeks of illness. People often speak facilely 

of the quality of life, but few have the courage and the wisdom to 

say, 'that's enough, no more.' Harold. did not ~un away from death 

• any more than he ran away from duty and i;-1espons ibi l i ty. 
I 

He pre-

ferred death to a non-life, to constant disability. 

Those of quiet strength generally choose to live quietly. 

"· 
Harold did, and I ~m sure he would not want this service . ~o be 

elaborate. His deeds speak for him. Sometime ago I came across a 

poem which has long been a favorite of mine and whose spirit I think 

he would appreciate. 

I do not want the gaping crowd 
To come with lamentations loud, 

When life has fled. 

I do not want my words and ways 
Rehearsed, perhaps with tardy praise, 

When I am dead. 

I do not want strange curious eyes 
To scan my face when pale it lies 

In silence dread. 
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Nor would I have them, if they would, 
Declare my deeds were bad or good, 

When I am dead. 

I only want the steadfast few 
Who stood through good and evil, too, 

Through friendship's test. 

Just those who tried to find the good, 

And then, as only true friends could, 
Forget the rest. 

' 

Yet, a community needs to speak of its gratitude for the ■any 

services Harold rendered to us. Harold was a good and concerned 

citizen who ·interested himself in all the institutions of our city 

which contribute to everyone's health, well-being and happiness. 

He was a good Jew who understood the prophet Amos when he said, 

"Justice, justice, shall you pursue." Harold translated his faith 

into an active commitment of service to the Jewish people, Israel, 

and to men and _ women of all races and backgrounds. 

He was not one to carry placards or demonstrate publicly. 

His way was to work diligently for the allocations which would en-

large available services and to supervise the institutions which 

serve to make sure they were properly adMinistered and sensitively 

run. Over the years Harold developed a particular interest in the 

area of services to the aged. Typically, long before many recognized 

the crucial importance of such services in an aging soci•ety, Harold 

was hard at it helping to transform what was known then as an "old 

folks home" into a first-class center of medical and social care 

for the elderly and the incapacitated. 

When our tradition wished to speak of men like Harold they 

used the phrase: Ish tam v'yasher, a simple man and straight. 

Simplicity is not innocence but · integrity, being the same within as 

w-ithout: that is being without pretense or deviousness, a person 
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of rock-ribbed honor and unquestioned probity. The man who is 

simple and strong is an essentially humane person; one who is not 

only involved in his own life but who has time for others; one who 

has no need to strut on the public stage; one who rejoices in the 

natural pleasures, the outdoors, friendship, the wonderful variety 

of human culture, good conversation, ideas, one who does not draw 

to himself airs of pretense or superiority. 

v'yasher. 

Harold was an ish tam 

Harold's interest in the law was founded not only on the in­

tellectual challenge involved but on his interest in justice and 

his recognition of the importance of law in creating and maintaining 

a free and healthy social order. Some view the law as a sp~de with 

which to dig into the mother lode of American prosperity. Harold 

saw the law as · the tool with which a free society organizes itself 

so as to provide the rights and opportunities deserved by all. 

In an age of boisterous slap-on-the-back companionship which 

masquerades as friendship, Harold's friendships were warm and open. 

He rejoiced in the company of lifelong friends who shared his in­

terests and concerns and was always willing to take time to lend a 

helping hand or a listening ear. He was not only a good~friend 

but good company. His humor was warm, never acid. _He pref er red 

to listen than to impose views on others. He had traveled widely 

and had many good stories to tell. 

As you would imagine, these special qualities marked his life 

within the intimate circle of his family. Harold was a good son 

and brother. He and Marjorie fashioned together a life full of love, 

meaningful challenge and active interests. Together they offered 

their son and daughter the opportunity, the freedom, to become 

themselves. Like most families in our changeful and stressful 

-==---
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society, there were times of tension, but Harold's love, quiet 

strength and great good sense held them together. 

the solid foundation which never gave way. 

Harold provided 

Marjorie has asked me to end this memorial service with a 

few lines from the poet Rilke which speak to the values which they 

shaped. 

Be patient toward all that is unsolved in your heart 

and try to love the questions themselves. Do not now 

seek the answers that cannot be given you because 

you would not be able to live them. And the point is, 

to live everything. Live the questions now. Perhaps 

you will gradually, without knowing it, live along 

some distant day into the answer. 

Daniel Jeremy Silver 

July 24, 1985 



Dr. H~ard Gans 

A sudden tragedy has brought us together for this manent of tribute to one 

with whan none of us associated the possibility of death though he had reached the 

fabled four score years. Dr. Howard Gans died in the fullness of his strength, still 

busy with the medical practice which was so dear and significant to him. Howard had 

seen patients the morning of his death. The event typifies the man. Howard was so 

vital, such an ardent spirit, so dedicated, so quick-minded, so responsive, so busy 

with surgery and healing and his patients that he made us forget, and often forgot 

h1mself, that he was nnrtal and that time had taken a toll of his strength. 
' 

I thought of h1m, as so many of you did, as elanental. Somehow, he was always 

at hand when he was needed, encouraging, advising, offering his exceptional skills, 

spending time not only in surgery but with his patients, answering their questions 

and supporting them in their fears. Many here can testify how he pulled them through 

a difficult t:i.me not only medically but psychologically. His skill was superb an9 

his strength was contagious. But all men must die and so we are here in the silence 

of our grief, nursing our hurt, yet grateful that God granted this man of dignity 

dignity and strength to the end. 

Howard was a good Jew and a lifelong and loyal manber of The Tenple. His 

service and medicine were part of his family inheritance and his Jewishness. Twenty­

two hundred years ago a teacher in Jerusalem, Ben Sirah, wrote these words: 

Honour the physician with the honour due unto him, for the 
uses which ye may have of him: · for the Lord has created him. 
For of the most High caneth 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 1n admiration. 
And God hath given men skill, that he might be honoured 1n his 

marvelous works. 
Then give place to the physician, for the Lord hath created him: 

let him not go 1'ran thee, for thou hast need of hlm. 

Would that we were not forced now to let Howard go 1'ran us for we still have need 

of h:1m. 

What consolation can be ours? In our tradition when a life is taken f'ran us 

we light a candle of remembrance. At first glance this symbol might seen inapprop-

' I 
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riate. A life has been snuffed out. Should we not extinguish the candle? Not so. 

'Ihe ritual of kindling reminds us that decency and wisdan and love and wise counsel 

and noble example are not snuffed out by death - these qualities live on creatively 

in other lives. The vital presence of a man who lived for others, who sacrificed his 

leisure and the opportunity to serve his ·fellow man, who spared no energy to save 

another's life or lift his spirits, such a life is not erased by death 8rrJ more than 

a beautiful song is obliterated when the last note is sung. No song is stilled whose 

echo remains in the hearts of men. 

Howard was a straight-forward, straight-backed, upright man - a fighter for 

what he lmew to be right and necessary. Guile and deceit were foreign to his nature. 

His lips were sealed to pettiness or self-pity. Strong of purpose, his heart was 

full of love and sympathy. His innate, inner grace was such that it was always a 

pleasant experience to be in his canpany. You knew he had strong convictions - yet, 

you also knew that he had ·a special capacity to listen and be light. He knew what 

was right and when the issue was professional or ethical he backed down to no one. 

He was a fighter, but not pugnacious; indeed, exceptionally gentle. Howard did what 

he felt needed to be done and .never asked, 'what will it demand of me'. He prac­

ticed his medicine, medicine of the highest order, because that was the only medicine 

he could practice. His pr1ma.ry thought was for his patient, the person whan he was 

treating, and he always treated the whole person - body and spirit. 

I do not lmow whether Howard lmew a favorite quotation of mine; "Keep your 

fears to yourself and share your courage with others" . ., but I do lmow that its wis­

dan was second-nature to him. He never showed fear. His step never faltered. An 

infinitely gentle man within, he could be obstinate when it came to the standards of~ 

medicine and surgery. Throughout his life Howard remained captivated and excited 

by medicine's intellectual challenge. He looked upon medicine not simply as a body 

of received knowledge and practice but as an ever expanding body of lmowledge ,and 

skill. He never stopped reading arn lea.ming arn. his skill was always up-to-date 
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as well as rich with the wisdan of experience. His hands were skillful, his mind 

was able arxi his heart was sensitive. No question was dismissed out of hand. No 

call on his services was ruled out as inconvenient. He had no time but he made time. 

As much as Howard was admired as a surgeon, so he was respected and admired 

as a person. I found him to be an unpretentious, infinitely courteous, and interest-
-

ing companion, a cultivated man. His mind was occupied with medicine but it was 

rarely preoccupied to the point of distraction. Howard was a private person but 

when he was out with his friends he was a good listener, an interested and interest­

ing companion, for he was alive to the problems of the day and genuinely interested 

in the thoughts and activities of others. Howard was a predigious worker but he 

also knew how to relax and I suspect that he was able to work well beyond the years 

when most men retire because he could ref'resh hirn.5elf with an evening of friendship, 

music or the pleasure of working with his hands. 

Above all, Howard was a wise man who lmew sanething of the meaning of life. 

He had and he kept lifelong friends who rejoiced in his spirit, respected his person 

and enjoyed his canpany. A dutiful son, a helpful brother, an attentive, responsible 

and loving husband and father, Howard was always a tower of strength .within the in-
' 

timate circle of his family as within the larger circle of his service. Knowing 

Howard as I did, I know he would not have us intrude on the intimacy of these re­

lationships which were so central to him. I think he would want those whan he loved 

and encouraged always to draw now on the strength he had encouraged in them and find 

the will to turn from death to life, fran this darkness to the sunshine and wannth 

which he sought for them 1n life. You are blessed with wonderful meroories and I 
. 

know you will find encouragement 1n them as you face the challenges and opportunities~ 

that lie ahead. 

Daniel Jeremy Silver 

April 5~ 1981 
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ROBERT GARSON 

THE SUDDEN DEATH OF A DEAR FRIEND HAS SHAKEN AND SADDENED 
us ALL; BoB GARSON's LIFE WAS AT ITS FULL TIDEi DEATH CAME 
FOR HIM AS AN ARROW WHICH FLIES BY DAY, AS A DESTRUCTION WHICH 
WASTES AT NOONDAY; WE HAVE NOT YET COME ALIVE FROM THE 
STUNNING BLOW SO AS TO BE ABLE TO SPEAK WORDS OF COMFORT TO 
THOSE TO WHOM THIS LOSS IS THE CLOSEST; ONLY Gon CAN COMFORT 
THEM; ONLY THEIR OWN INNER STRENGTH CAN SUSTAIN THEMi ONLY 
THE KNOWLEDGE THAT HE WHOM THEY NOW MOURN IS COMPLETELY 
WORTHY OF THEIR SORROW IN DEATH, AS HE WAS OF THEIR GREAT 
LOVE AND DEVOTION IN LIFE; 

WHAT COMFORT CAN BE OURS? I HAVE NO ARCANE WISDOM TO 
SHARE WITH YOUi l CANNOT SOLVE FOR YOU THE EQUATIONS OF 
Gan's MATHEMATICS NOR CAN I JUSTIFY TO YOU Gan's DECISIONS, 
THOUGH I AFFIRM THEIR JUSTICEi I CAN ONLY REPEAT THE FAITH 
OF OUR PEOPLE; "THE tORD HAS GIVEN, THE ~-ORD HAS TAKEN AWAY, 
BLESSED BE THE NAME OF THE LORDiu 

AT THIS BITTER HOUR I AM REMINDED OF THE ANCIENT COUNSEL: 
USEEK NOT TO EXPLAIN Gan's WAYS TO MAN FOR THEY ARE BEYOND 
YOUR UNDERSTANDING;" tIFE IS A GIFT NOT OF OUR CHOOSING; 
DEATH IS A FACT NOT OF OUR WILLING; WE DO NOT SCHEDULE OUR 
BIRTH; WE CANNOT DELAY DEATH; ALL THAT WE HAVE IS BUT LENT 
TO US; 

ALL THAT WE CAN DO IS TO AFFIRM THE POSSIBILITY WHICH 
IS LIFE AND MAKE TH~ MOST OF THIS BLESSING; A DAY CAN BE 
RICH IN ACHIEVEMENT OR EMPTY OF MEANING, THE GREATEST OF 
POETRY AND ART CAN BE CREATED IN A FEW BRIEF HOURS AND THERE 

. 
ARE THOSE, NOT WITHOUT TALENT, WHO LIVE MANY VEARS--HOLLOW 
AND BARREN YEARS; fORTUNATELV, THERE ARE THOSE WHO LIVE SO 
NOBLY AND SO WELL THAT THEIR EVERY DAV BRINGS BLESSING AND 
IS A JOY; THESE DIE FULFILLEDi THEIR LIFE HAS YIELDED AN 
ABUNDANT HARVEST; 
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THIS, TOO, l AFFIRM, DEATH IS NOT PAIN BUT THE ABSENCE OF 
PAIN, DEATH IS NOT OBLIVION BUT THE TRANSLATION OF LOVE INTO 
A NEW INTIMACY OF MEMORY, WE CRY TODAY FOR OURSELVES, THE 
LOSS AND PAIN ARE OURS, Bos IS AT PEACE, HE IS WITH GoD. 
Hts PEACE IS TIMELESS, Ir IS OUR LONELINESS THAT IS A DAILY 
BURDEN, 

WHAT CONSOLATION CAN BE OURS? WE SHARE TODAY, DEAR FRIENDS, 
CITIZENSHIP IN A COMMUNITY OF SADNESS, WE SHARE ONE BURDEN 
AND OUR TEARS AND JOINED GRIEF BIND US THE MORE CLOSELY, 
THERE IS CONSOLATION IN FRIENDSHIP, 

WE ARE MET TO PAY A MEMORIAL TRIBUTE OF RESPECT AND LOVE 
TO A FRIEND WHOSE ABSENCE WILL BE KEENLY FELT, BOB WAS A 
GENTLE MAN FOR HE IS TRULY GENTLE WHO DOES THE GENTLE DEED, 
THE ENGLISH PHILOSOPHER, BERTRAND RUSSELL, ONCE WROTE: 
"THE HAPPY LIFE MUST BE, TO A GREAT EXTENT, A QUIET LIFE 
FOR IT IS ONLY IN AN ATMOSPHERE OF QUIET THAT TRUE JOY CAN 
LIVE," Bos WAS A QUIET MAN, INTENSELY PRIVATE, COMPLETELY 
HIMSELF, 

HE HAD NO NEED FOR SHALLOW FRIENDSHIPS OR SMALL TALK, 
HIS LIFE WAS CLEARLY FULFILLING, EACH DAY WAS FOR HIM A 
RARE AND RICH EXPERIENCE, ALL THE IDEAS AND COLORS OF THE 
CHANGING SCENE WERE TO BE SAVORED, THERE WAS SO MUCH THAT 
WAS CONSEQUENTIAL THAT THERE WAS NO TIME FOR THE SUPERFICIAL 
OR THE TRIVIAL, 

BoB's ROOTS GO DEEP INTO THE SOIL OF OUR CITY AND HE HAD 
ABOUT HIM MUCH OF THE SELF-RELIANCE, THE ABILITY TO CUT DOWN 
TO ESSENTIALS, THE RESPECT FOR HONEST WORK AND THE QUIET 
DIGNITY WHICH ONE ASSOCIATES WITH THE PIONEER, WORK WAS NOT 
A BURDEN BUT A FULFILLMENT, AN HONORABLE UNDERTAKING WHOSE 
RESPONSIBILITIES HE DISCHARGED NOT ONLY WITH SKILL BUT WITH 
UTMOST RECTITUDE, Hts WORD WAS HIS BOND, HE NEVER TOOK 
ADVANTAGE OF ANOTHER'S MISTAKE OR WEAKNESS, 
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BOB WORKED HARD AND HONORABLY, HE WON NOT ONLY PERSONAL 

SUCCESS, BUT HE EARNED THE RESPECT OF COLLEAGUES AND COMMUNITY, 
He HAD A SPECIAL CAPACITY FOR FRIENDSHIP, A WARM SMILE, tHE 
ART OF SPEAKING A KIND WORD, A READINESS TO HELP IN SMALL 
THINGS AS IN LARGE, LOYAL. Bos COMBINED DRIVE AND GENTLENESS, 
DETERMINATION AND WARMTH; HE MANAGED TO SEE THE BEST IN 
EVERYONE, HE WAS WITHOUT SIDE, A MAN WHO HAD NO NEED FOR 
POSTURING AND NO DESIRE TO STRUT ON THE PUBLIC STAGEi 

THE PHRASE THAT CAME TO MIND WHEN I HEARD OF BoB's DEATH 
IS THAT "NOTHING IS SO STRONG AS GENTLENESS AND NOTHING SO 
GENTLE AS REA( STRENGTH;" Bos WAS A GENTLE MAN AND THEREFORE 
A GENTLEMAN, 

Bos HAD A RARE CAPACITY FOR FRIENDSHIP AND THE RARER TALENT 
OF BEING GENUINELY INTERESTED IN PEOPLE OF ALL AGES AND BACK­
GROUNDS, BORN INTO ONE OF THE OLDEST AND MOST RESPECTED 
FAMILIES IN OUR COMMUNITY, HE WAS DETERMINED NOT TO LIMIT HIS · 
CONTACTS AND INTERESTS TO ANY ONE GROUP OR SOCIAL SET, HE WAS 
A GOOD CITIZEN, 

Bos WAS A GOOD Jew IN THE SENSE THAT HE WAS A COMMITTED AND 
VALUED MEMBER OF OUR COMMUNITY, AND THAT THE ETHICAL VALUES 
OF OUR TRADITION WERE . INSTINCTIVE TO HIM, 1 DON'T KNOW IF 
HE KNEW THE HEBREW PHRASE, lsH TAM VEvAsHAR, A SIMPLE MAN 
AND STRAIGHT, BUT 1 FIND THIS PHRASE WHICH THE BIBLE FIRST 
APPLIES TO NOAH AS SINGULARLY APPROPRIATE TO HIMi SIMPLICITY 
IS NOT INNOCENCE BUT INTEGRITY, BEING THE SAME WITHIN AS 
WITHOUT, A PERSON WITHOUT PRETENSE OR DEVIOUSNESSi To BE 
STRAIGHT IS TO BE A PERSON OF ROCK-RIBBED HONOR AND UN­
QUESTIONED PROBITY. I THINK oF AN lsH TAM VEvAsHAR, A SIMPLE 

• 
MAN AND STRAIGHT, AS AN ESSENTIALLY HUMANE PERSON, ONE WHO 
IS NOT SO INVOLVED IN HIS OWN C(IMB TOWARD SUCCESS THAT HE 
HAS No TIME FOR ANOTHER; I THINK oF AN lsH TAM VevAsHAR, A 
SIMPLE MAN AND STRAIGHT, AS ONE WHO INVOLVES HIMSELF WITH THE 
CAUSES THAT MAKE FOR THE STRENGTHENING OF A COMMUNITY AND AS 

ONE WHO WILL GIVE OF HIMSELF AS WELL AS HIS SUBSTANCE; 
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I THINK oF AN lsH TAM VEvAsHAR, A SIMPLE MAN AND STRAIGHT, As 
ONE WHO TAKES KNOWING PLEASURE IN NATURE, GOOD CONVERSATION, 
CULTURE, BOOKS, AND DOES NOT DRAW TO HIMSELF AIRS OF PRETENSE 
OR SUPERIORITYi 

Boa HAD BEEN SUCCESSFUL IN BUSINESS AND HAD A LONG LIST 
OF ACCOMPLISHMENTS TO HIS CREDIT, AND HE MIGHT WELL HAVE 
SOUGHT THE HEADLINES, BUT THAT WAS NOT HIS WAYi HE REJOICED 
IN THE QUIET LIFE AND IN THE CLOSE CIRCLE OF LIFELONG FRIENDSi 
HE WAS HAPPIEST IN THE BOSOM OF HIS FAMILVi PHYSICALLY ACTIVE 
AS A YOUNG MAN, Boa NEVER LOST THE PLEASURE OF SPORT AND 
COMPETITION--HE PLAYED GOLF THE LAST DAV BEFORE HE WENT TO THE 
HOSPITALi HE NEVER IMPOSED HIMSELF BY FORCE OF WILL OR PO­
SITION, AND HE NEVER SUBSTITUTED FORCE FOR REASONi A MAN OF 
CONVICTION, HE SPOKE HIS CONVICTIONS WITHOUT DISSIMULATION 
BUT NEVER IMPOSED HIS VIEWSi HE LISTENED--A RARE ARTi 

THE WARMTH OF HIS WELCOME, THE FRIENDLINESS OF HIS GREETING 
AND THE QUIET OF HIS MANNER WERE AMONG THE MOST STRIKING 
FEATURES OF HIS PERSONi Boa's HUMOR WAS WARM AND UNCOMPLICATEDi 
MORE THAN MOST MEN I KNOW, HE HAD THE CAPACITY TO SEE THE HUMOR 
IN MOST SITUATIONS AND THE SENSITIVITY NOT TO TAKE HIMSELF 
TOO SERIOUSLYi HE LEFT THE COMPLICATIONS OF LIFE TO OTHERS 
AND LIVED BY THE RULE OF GOOD WORKS AND GOOD SENSEi 

Boa CAME FROM A CLOSE-KNIT FAMILYi HE WAS BLESSED WITH 
A HELPMATE WHOSE LOVE AND SPIRIT MATCHED HIS OWNi TOGETHER 
HE AND MARGE BUILT A HOME WHICH WAS FULL OF LOVE -AND WARM 
ENCOURAGEMENT IN WHICH THEY RAISED THEIR SONS INTO COMPETENT 
ADULTHOOD; THEIR LOVE WAS CLOSE WITHOUT BEING CONFININGi 
THE TIES OF A GROWING FAMILY WERE CAREFULLY NURTURED AND 

• I SOME OF THEIR DEEPEST PLEASURES CAME IN THE JOYS AND AC-
COMPLISHMENTS OF THEIR GRANDCHILDREN -- t ·ISA, JENNIFER, 
HEATHER, GREGORY, JESSICAi 
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AGE TAKES ITS TOLli BOB HAD PASSED THE FOUR SCORE YEARSi 
Yer, THAT COHERENCE OF PERSONALITY WHICH WE SENSED THROUGH 
ALL THE YEARS REMAINED HISi A MAN OF . DIGNITY, HE DID NOT 
WANT OTHERS TO SEE HIS PAIN AND HIS LIPS WERE SEALED TO 
SELF-PITY; A VIGOROUS AND OPTIMISTIC MAN, HE REMAINED CON­
FIDENT OF TOMORROWi HE DIED AS HE LIVED, A GOOD MAN, A 
STRONG-HEARTED MAN WHOSE SPIRIT WAS OPEN AND WIDEi HE WILL 
BE LONG AND LOVINGLY MISSEDi 

DANIEt JEREMY SitVER 

FEBRUARY 15, 1988 



Memorial Tribute to 

Robert Garson 

February 15, 1988 

THE SUDDEN DEATH OF A DEAR FRIEND HAS SHAKEN & SADDENED US ALL. 

BOB GARSON'S LIFE WAS AT ITS FULL TIDE. DEATH CAME FOR HIM AS AN 

ARROW WHICH FLIES BY DAY, AS A DESTRUCTION WHICH WASTES AT NOONDAY. 
i 

WE HAVE NOT YET COME ALIVE FROM THE STUNNING BLOW SO AS TO BE ABLE 

TO SPEAK WORDS OF COMFORT TO THOSE TO WHOM THIS LOSS IS THE CLOSEST. 

ONLY GOD CAN COMFORT THEM. ONLY THEIR OWN INNER STRENGTH CAN 

SUSTAIN THEM. ONLY THE KNOWLEDGE THAT HE WHOM THEY NOW MOURN IS 

COMPLETELY WORTHY OF THEIR SORROW IN DEATH, AS HE WAS OF THEIR 

GREAT LOVE & DEVOTION IN LIFE. 

WHAT COMFORT CAN BE OURS? I HAVE NO ARCANE WISDOM TO SHARE 

WITH YOU. I CANNOT SOLVE FOR YOU THE EQUATIONS OF GOD'S MATHEMATICS 

NOR CAN I JUSTIFY TO YOU GOD'S DECISIONS, THOUGH I AFFIRM 

THEIR JUSTICE. I CAN ONLY REPEAT THE FAITH OF OUR PEOPLE. 

"THE LORD HAS GIVEN, THE LORD HAS TAKEN AWAY, BLESSED BE THE NAME 

OF THE LORD." 

AT THIS BITTER HOUR I AM REMINDED OF THE ANCIENT COUNSEL: 

"SEEK NOT TO EXPLAIN GOD'S WAYS TO MAN FOR THEY ARE BEYOND 

YOUR UNDERSTANDING." LIFE IS A GIFT NOT OF OUR CHOOSING; 

DEATH IS A FACT NOT OF OUR WILLING. WE DO NOT SCHEDULE OUR BIRTH. 

WE CANNOT DELAY DEATH. ALL THAT WE HAVE IS BUT LENT TO US. 
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ALL THAT WE CAN DO IS TO AFFIRM THE POSSIBILITY WHICH IS LIFE 

AND MAKE THE MOST OF THIS BLESSING. A DAY CAN BE RICH IN ACHIEVEMENT 

OR EMPTY OF MEANING. THE GREATEST OF POETRY & ART CAN BE CREATED 

IN A FEW BRIEF HOURS & THERE ARE THOSE, NOT WITHOUT TALENT, WHO 

LIVE MANY YEARS--HOLLOW & BARREN YEARS. FORTUNATELY, THERE ARE 
l 

THOSE WHO LIVE SO NOB/ & SO WELL THAT THEIR EVERY DAY BRINGS 

BLESSING & IS A JOY. THESE DIE FULFILLED . . THEIR LIFE HAS YIELDED 

AN ABUNDANT HARVEST. 

THIS, TOO, I AFFIRM: DEATH IS NOT PAIN BUT THE ABSENCE OF PAIN. 

DEATH IS NOT OBLIVION BUT THE TRANSLATION OF LOVE INTO A NEW INTIMACY 

,,oF MEMORY. WE CRY TODAY FOR OURSELVES. THE LOSS & PAIN ARE OURS. 
~•b 

- IS AT PEACE. HE IS WITH GOD. HIS PEACE IS TIMELESS. 

IT IS OUR LONELINESS THAT IS A DAILY BURDEN. 

WHAT CONSOLATION CAN BE OURS? WE SHARE TODAY, DEAR FRIENDS, 

ON CITIZENSHIP IN A COMMUNITY OF SADNESS. WE SHARE ONE BURDEN J 
AND OUR TEARS AND JOINED GRIEF BIND US THE MORE CLOSELY. 

THERE IS CONSOLATION IN FRIENDSHIP. 

WE ARE MET TO PAY A MEMOTIRAL TRIBUTE OF RESPECT & LOVE 

TO A FRIEND WHOSE ABSENCE WILL BE KEENLY FELT. BOB WAS A GENTLE MAN 

FOR HE IS TRULY GENTLE WHO DOES THE GENTLE DEED. THE ENGLISH 

PHILOSOPHER, BERTRAND RUSSELL, ONCE WROTE: "THE HAPPY LIFE MUST BE, 

TO A GREAT EXTENT, A QUIET LIFE FOR IT IS ONLY IN AN ATMOSPHERE 

OF QUIET THAT TRUE JOY CAN LIVE." BOB WAS A QUIET MAN, 

INTENSELY ~RIVATE, COMPLETELY HIMSELF. 
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HE HAD NO NEED FOR SHALLOW FRIENDSHIPS OR SMALL TALK. 

HIS LIFE WAS CLEARLY FULFILLING. EACH DAY WAS FOR HIM A 

RARE & RICH EXPERIENCE. ALL THE IDEAS & COLORS OF THE CHANGING SCENE 

WERE TO BE SAVORED. THERE WAS SO MUCH THAT WAS CONSEQUENTIAL 

THAT THERE WAS NO TIME FOR THE SUPERFICIAL OR THE TRIVIAL. 

BOB'S ROOTS GO DEEP INTO THE SOIL OF OUR CITY AND HE HAD 

ABOUT HIM MUCH OF THE SELF-RELIANCE, THE ABILITY TO CUT DOWN 

TO ESSENTIALS, THE RESPECT FOR HONEST WORK AND THE QUIET DIGNITY 

WHICH ONE ASSOCIATES WITH THE PIONEER. WORK WAS NOT A BURDEN 

BUT A FULFILLMENT, AN HONORABLE UNDERTAKING WHOSE RESPONSIBILITIES 

HE DISCHARGED NOT ONLY WITH SKILL BUT WITH UTMOST RECTITUDE. 

HIS WORD WAS HIS BOND. HE NEVER TOOK ADVANTAGE OF ANOTHR'S 

MISTAKE OR WEAKNESS. 

BOB WORKED HARD & HONORABLY. HE WON NOT ONLY PERSON,SUCCESS 
JI/! e-ARNU> 

Btfi/\'THE RESPECT OF COLLEAGUES & COMMUNITY. HE HAD A SPECIAL 

CAPACITY FOR FRIENDSHIP, A WARM SMILE, THE ART OF SPEAKING A KIND 

WORD, A READINESS TO HELP IN SMALL THINGS AS IN LARGE, LOYAL. 

BOB COMBINED DRIVE & GENTLENESS, DETERMINATION & WARMTH. 

HE MANAGED TO SEE THE BEST IN EVERYONE. HE WAS WITHOUT SIDE, 

A MAN WHO HAD NO NEED FOR POSTURING & NO DESIRE TO STRUT 

ON THE PUBLIC STAGE. 

THE PHRASE THAT CAME TO MIND WHEN I HEARD OF BOB'S DEATH IS THAT 

"NOTHING IS SO STRONG AS GENTLENESS AND NOTHING SO GENTLE AS REAL 

STRENGTH." BOB WAS A GENTLE MAN AND THEREFORE A GENTLEMAN. 
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BOB HAD A RARE CAPACITY FOR FRIENDSHIP AND THE RARER TALENT 

OF BEING GENUINELY INTERESTED IN PEOPLE OF ALL AGES & BACKGROUNDS. 

BORN INTO ONE OF THE OLDEST AND MOST RESPECTED FAMILIES 

IN OUR COMMUNITY, HE WAS DETERMINED NOT TO LIMIT HIS CONTACTS 

& INTERESTES TO ANY ONE GROUP OR SOCIAL SET. ~ .S,vA6 If ~(};,/11i!IIIJ, 

BOB WAS A GOOD JEW IN THE SENSE G:HAT HE WAS A COMMITTED & VALUED 
' MEMBER OF OUR COMMUNITY, AND 1 THAT THE ETHICAL VALUES OF OUR 

TRADITION WERE INSTICTIVE TO HIM. I DON'T KNOW IF HE KNEW THE 

HEBREW PHRASE, ISH TAM VEYASHAR, A SIMPLE MAN & STRAIGHT, 

BUT I FIND THIS PHRASE WHICH THE BIBLE FIRST APPLIES TO NOAH 

AS SINGULARLY APPROPRIATE TO HIM. SIMPLICTY IS NOT INNOCENCE 

BUT INTEGRITi,~ EING THE SAME WITHIN AS WITHOUT, A PERSON WITHOUT 

PRETENSE OR DEVIOUSNESS. TO BE STRAIGHT IS TO BE A PERSON OF 

ROCK-RIBBED HONOR & UNQUESTIONED PROBITY. I THINK OF AN 

ISH TAM VEYASHAR, A SIMPLE MAN & STRAIGHT, AS AN ESSENTIALLY 

HUMANE PERSON, ONE WHO IS NOT SO INVOLVED IN HIS OWN CLIMB 

TOWARD SUCCESS THAT HE HAS NO TIME FOR ANOTHER. 

I THINK OF AN ISH TAM VEYASHAR, A SIMPLE MAN & STRAIGHT, 

AS ONE WHO INVOLVES HIMSELF WITH THE CAUSES THAT MAKE FOR 

THE STRENGTHENING OF A COMMUNITY AND AS ONE WHO WILL GIVE OF HIMSELF 

AS WELL AS HIS SUBSTANCE. I THINK OF AN ISH TAM VEYASHAR, 

A SIMPLE MAN & STRAIGHT, AS ONE WHO TAKES KNOWING PLEASURE IN 

NATURE, GOOD CONVERSATION, ~ ULTURE~ BOOIS, & DOES NOT DRAW TO HIMSELF 

AIRS OF PRETENSE OR SUPERIORITY. 
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BOB HAD BEEN SUCCESSFUL IN BUSINESS & HAD A LONG LIST 

OF ACCOMPLISHMENTS TO HIS CREDIT, MIGHT WELL HAVE SOUGHT 

THE HEADLINES BUTR THAT WAS NOT HIS WAY. HE REJOICED IN 

THE QUIET LIFE AND IN THE CLOSE CIRCLE OF LIFELONG FRIENDS. L-.. 

HE WAS HAPPIEST IN THE BOSOM OF HISFAMILY. ~ HYSICALLY ACTIVE 

AS A YOUNG MAN, BOB NEVER LOST THE PLEASURE OF SPORT & COMPETITION 

--HE PLAYED GOLF THE LAST DAY BEFORE HE WENT TO THE HOSPITAL. 

HE NEVER IMPOSED HIMSELF BY FORCE OF WILL OR POSITION, AND 

HE NEVER SUBSTITUTED FORCE FOR REASON. A MANOF CONVICTION, HE 

SPOKE HIS CONVICTIONS WITHOUT DISSIMULATION, BUT NEVER IMPOSED 

HIS VIEWS. HE LISTENED--A RARE ARO 

-THE WARMTH OF HIS WELCOME, THE FRIENDLINESS OF HIS GREETING 

AND THE QUIET OFHIS MANNERWERE AMONG THE MOST STRIKING FEATURES 

OF HIS PERSON. BOB'S HUMOR WAS WARM & UNCOMPLICATED. 

MORE THAN MOST MEN I KNOW, HE HAD THE CAPACITY TO SEE THE HUMOR 

IN MOST SITUAT10NS & THE SENSITIVIT¥ NOT TO TAKE HIMSELF 

TOO SERIOUSLY .. HE LEFT THE COMPLICATIONS OF LIFE TO OTHERS 

ADN ~ D BY THE RULE OF GOOD WORKS & GOOD SENSE. 

BOB CAME FROM A CLOSE-KNIT FAMILY. HE WAS BLESSED WITH A 
~~ tJ t\C" 

HELPMATE WHOSE LOVE & SPIRIT MATCHED HIS OWN. TOGETHER 

HE & MARGE BUILT A HOME WHICH WAS FULL OF LOVE & WARM ENCOURAGEMENT 
"' IN WHICH THEY RAISED THEIR SONS INTO .COMPETENT ADULTHOOD. 

THEIR LOVE WAS CLOSE WITHOUT BEING CONFINING. THE TIES OF 

A GROWING FAMILY WERE CAREFULLY NURTURED & SOME OF THEIR DEEPEST 

PLEASURES CAME IN THE JOYS & ACCOMPLISHMENTS OF THEIR GRANDCHILDREN 
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(;.ISA 

JENNIFER 

HEATHER 

GREGORY 

JESSICA 

AGE TAKES ITS TOLL. BOB HAD PASSED THE FOUR SCORE YEARS 

YET THAT COHERENCE OF PERSONALITY WHICH WE SENSED THROUGH ALL 

THE YEARS REMAINED HIS. A MAN OF DIGNITY, HE DID NOT WANT 

OTHERS TO SEE HIS PAIN AND HIS LIPS WERE SEALED TO SELF-PITY. 

A VIGOROUS & OPTIMISTIC MAN, HE REMAINED CONFIDENT OF TOMORROW. 

HE DIED AS A LIVED, A GOOD MAN, A STRONG-HEARTED MAN WHOSE 

SPIRIT WAS OPEN & WIDE. HE WILL BE LONG & LOVINGLY MISSED. 

DANIEL JEREMY SILVER 

February 15, 1988 



David Gimp 

This is a memorial hour when we bring to mind the essential goodness of . 
' , 

h:im whom we mourn. There is a beautiful custan among our people which has us light 
• 

at such an hour a candle of remembrance. As a symbol, this kindling of light seems, 

at first glance, passing strange. Would it not be appropriate to extinguish a light? 

Has not death extinguished the bright presence of someone dear and near? In their wis­

dom our sages sought to remind us that death is not an end but a translation, a step 

up, a closer intimacy to God. By this light our sages remind us that death does not 

strip us bare but leaves us with warm memories, recollections which continue to burn 

brightly. Of these we are never deprived. In a very real sense those whom we love 

never die. 

During this memorial hour we pause to sketch out the basic outline, the 

richer meaning by which David Gimp lived out his life. I do not know if David knew 

the line in our Bible which reads: "Gladness of heart is the life of a man"; yet, the 

PsaJmist's philosophy seemed instinctive with him. He dearly loved life's adventure 

and its challenge. · He richly appreciated its richness and color and variety. He met 

each day with a buoyant strength. He had an eager., original turn to his mind which 

saw the challenge of each day and the opportunity implicit in each experience. He 

lived broadly and without timi.di ty. He lived fully but never grossly. By his friend­

liness and his good spirits, his instinctive generosity of self, he made others ap­

preciate the laughter and the happiness which can be found in life, and he lightened 

their burden. All who knew him rejoiced in him. David lived a full life and was ripe 

in years - yet, so vital was his spirit that it is hard, even now, to associate him 

with death. 

David came from a large and close-knit family and the ties of love and 

mutual respect were always dear and precious. He never separated his well-being fran 

those that he loved. Strong and physically active, David rejoiced in his body and in 

his athletic talents - baseball - and set out, as so many young men have, to experience 

life to the fullest. As a young man he had many jobs, a satisfying stint in the Navy 
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in the first World War, and then his long and successful career in business. Un­

fortunately, men of energy are often emotionally destroyed by an early heart attack or 

illness, but David met those challenges as he met every other - with quiet courage and 

without a word of self-pity. His education was private rather than fonnal and unceasing. 

He read voraciously. He was talented with his hands and understood machinery and 

science. He was interested in all that makes for culture. His mind and his spirit 

can be described as zestful, first-rate. 

David had no need for the headlines or broad acclaim. He lived with those 

for whom he cared, his mind roaming freely over the earth. He saw others for what 

they were and asked not whence they came or after the accident of their birth. It 

was a blessing that this man of unbounding love found great love. He found his greatest 

happiness in the intimacy of his home, in the happy warmth of a joyous marriage, in 

the closeness of family ties and, especially, his affection for and pride in his daughter. 

They shared good times and the bad in a rare intimacy of interest and of spirit. 

What more can be said? What more need be said? 

Daniel Jeremy Silver 

July 10, 1979 
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SAM GIVELBER 

uNAKED CAME I FROM MY MOTHER'S WOMB AND NAKED SHALL 1 
RETURN THERE,u 

OUR FAITH TAKES A REALISTIC AND UNROMANTIC VIEW OF BIRTH 
AND DEATH, MAN ENTERS THE WORLD WITH A CRY AND HE LEAVES IT 
WITH A CRY, HE COMES INTO IT WEEPING AND LEAVES ACCOMPANIED 
BY WEEPINGi ON ENTERING THE WORLD HIS HANDS ARE CLENCHED AS 
IF TO SAY: uTHE WHOLE WORLD IS MINE, 1 SHALL INHERIT IT,u 
WHEN HE DEPARTS HIS HANDS AR~ SPREAD AS IF TO SAY: "I HAVE 
INHERITED NOTHING FROM THE WORLDiu IT IS TO THE CREDIT OF 
OUR WISDOM THAT IT INSISTS WE ACCEPT LIFE ON ITS OWN TERMS, 
THE BITTER WITHOUT BLINKING, THE END WITHOUT FEARi 

LIFE IS BRUISINGi LIFE IS BRIEFi ALL PHILOSOPHIES 
AGREE ON THIS, BUT SOME ARE SO DISCOLORED BY CHILDISH PEEVE 
AND PETULANCE THAT LIFE IS PICTURED AS A WORTHLESS THING, 
IF WE CANNOT HAVE THINGS OUR WAY -- HEAVEN ON EARTH -- WE 
RATIONALIZE WHAT IS, AT BASE, SELF-PITY, BURDENED BY THE 
FEAR OF DEATH AND PUZZLED BY DEATH'S UNPREDICTABLE TIMING, 
MANY A PHILOSOPHY SOURS ON LIFE AND ADVISES MAN NOT TO 
EXPECT EITHER JOY OR PEACE OF MIND, IF THE SUIT IS NOT CUT 
TO OUR TASTE, WE DECLARE IT UNSUITABLE AND EITHER CULTIVATE 
A SARDONIC DISDAIN OR ELSE DREAM OF SOME GOLDEN LAND BEYOND 
THE GRAVE WHICH NO ONE HAS EVER SEEN AND WHICH, IN FACT, MAY 
NOT BEi 

THE PSALMIST HAD FIRST-HAND KNOWLEDGE OF PAIN AND 
GRIEF: u0UT OF THE DEPTHS I CALL; ; ;MY SOUL IS SATED WITH 
TROUBLES, MY LIGHT DRAWS NIGH UNTO THE GRAVE, I AM COUNTED 
WITH THOSE WHO GO DOWN INTO THE PIT; I AM BECOME AS ONE 
THAT HAS NO HELP, SET APART FROM MEN LIKE THE SLAIN THAT 
LIE IN THE GRAVE;u 
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YET, WE FIND ANOTHER AND MORE DOMINANT NOTE IN THE PSALMS, 
INDEED, IN THE WHOLE BIBLE, AN EAGERNESS FOR LIFE AND A 
SIMPLE PLEASURE IN BEING ALIVEi OUR WAY MAY BE BRIEF, BUT 
THE VIEW IS OFTEN BREATH-TAKING; "I SHALL NOT DIE BUT LIVE 
AND DECLARE THE WORKS OF THE LORD;" 

OUR PEOPLE WALKED A BITTER HISTORYi THEY FELT THE SHARP 
EDGE OF THE SWORD, THE RACKING PAIN OF ILLNESS AND THE SEAR­
ING ANGUISH OF TORMENT AND EXILE; WAS IT NOT AN IMPERTINENCE 
FOR THEM TO DECLARE THAT LIFE CAN BE JOYOUS AND PLEASING? 
How COULD THEY? 

THEIR APPRECIATION AND EAGERNESS GREW OUT OF THEIR FAITH, 
THEIR SUBTLE AND WISE UNDERSTANDING OF GODi DEATH WAS NOT TO 
BE FEARED, FOR Gan ORDAINS BOTH LIFE AND DEATH; THE SEED 
PERMITS THE HARVEST, AND THE LEAVES FALL FROM THE TREE FOR THE 
NEW BUDS TO HAVE A PLACE TO GROW; 

THEY SAID WITH HEZEKIAH: "THE LIVING, THE LIVING, PRAISE · 
THEE AS I DO THIS DAV;" OUR MEMORIES GIVE THE LIE TO ALL 
POSTURES OF DESPAIR; MAN CAN CONQUER THE DARKNESS; THERE 
IS THE THUNDERING SKY AND THERE IS THE BRIGHT SUNSHINE; 

OUR MEMORIES GIVE US A COURAGE, A FAITH TO REACH OUT, TO 
EXPLORE, TO DARE, TO AnVENTURE, TO CLIMB, TO LOVE, TO SHARE, 
TO LAUGHi 

WITHIN OUR BODIES THERE IS A CONSTANT PROCESS OF DEATH 
AND RENEWAL, DECAY AND GROWTH; EACH GENERATION GIVES BIRTH 
TO ITS SUCCESSOR AND MUST GIVE WAY FOR THE YOUNG TO COME INTO 

. 
THEIR PROPER PLACE AND RESPONSIBILITY; 

JUDAISM'S AFFIRMATION OF LIFE WAS BORN OF FAITH AND 
OF THE MANY MEMORIES OF THOSE WHO REMAINED FAITHFUL TO THEIR 
SPIRIT; RECALL THE TENDERNESS AND DECENCY OF THOSE WHOM 
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WE HAVE LOVED AND LOST: A FATHER'S PATIENT STRENGTH, A 
TEACHER'S SHELTERING WISDOM, A HUSBAND'S GENTLE ENCOURAGEMENT 
AND SILENT UNDERSTANDING, A CHILD'S EAGERNESS AND INNOCENCE, 
A FRIEND'S FINE ACHIEVEMENTi As WE PASS THESE MEMORIES BEFORE 
OUR MIND, WE RECOGNIZE THAT DEATH HELD NO FEAR FOR SUCH AS 
THESEi HERE WERE STRONG AND PROUD PEOPLEi HERE WERE VIGOROUS 
AND GENEROUS HUMAN BEINGSi HERE WAS LOVE AND SOMETIMES 
ECSTASYi THERE WAS ACCOMPLISHMENT AND SOMETIMES A TRUE 
NOBILITYi THERE WAS GOODNESS IN THEIR LIVES, PEACE IN THEIR 
HOMES, AND CONFIDENCE IN THEIR HEARTSi 

AND THERE WERE THE DARK HOURS, THE STRUGGLE TO MAKE ONE'S 
WAY, THE HEARTACHE WHEN LOVED ONES HAD TO BE LEFT BEHIND, 
ILLNESS, INFIRMITY, DEATH; OUR DEAD WERE NEITHER INNOCENT 
NOR SHELTERED, YET THEY LIVED WITHOUT WHIMPERING OR COMPLAINTi 

WE ARE MET TO PAY A TRIBUTE OF RESPECT TO A LONG-TIME 
FELLOW CITIZEN, A HARD-WORKING MAN WHO BUILT ONE OF THE FINE 
INDUSTRIES OF OUR COMMUNITY, A GOOD NEIGHBOR AND A GOOD 
FRIEND -- SAM GIVELBER; 

SAM CAME TO THIS COUNTRY WHEN HE WAS 12 YEARS OLD, AND 
HE ALWAYS APRPECIATED ITS FREEDOMS AND JUSTICEi SAM WAS A 
MAN OF STRONG AND HOTLY-HELD. OPINIONS, BUT THEY WERE ALWAYS 
ABOUT INSTITUTIONS OF CULTURE AND CONCERNi 

SAM LIVED FAR BEYOND THE FABLED FOUR-SCORE YEARSi HIS 
LAST DAYS WERE DIFFICULT ONES, BUT HE LIVED ALWAYS WITH A 
SENSE OF HIGH PURPOSE, WHETHER IT WAS FOR HIS ALMA MATER, 
CASE SCHOOL OF APPLIED SCIENCE, THE TECHNION, OR THE IN­
STITUTIONS OF HIS PROFESSI0Ni AN ENGINEER BY TRAINING, 
SAM BUILT UP A BUSINESS WHICH BECAME A MAJOR PART OF THE 
CONSTRUCTION LIFE OF OUR COMMUNITYi HIS WORD WAS HIS B0NDi 
HE WAS THE SOUL OF INTEGRITY IN HIS BUSINESS, AND PEOPLE 
KNEW INSTINCTIVELY THAT THEY COULD TRUST HIMi 

I 

, .• • I 
, .\ --------------------------
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SAM WAS NOT A HAIL-FELLow-wELL-METi FRIENDSHIP WAS A 
PRECIOUS GIFT, RARELY GIVENi ONE HAD TO APPRECIATE SAM'S 
CONCERNS IN ORDER TO APPRECIATE HIS CONVERSATIONi SAM WAS 
A GOOD JEW, HE HAD BEEN TRAINED IN THE WAYS OF THE OLD WORLD 
BUT HE QUICKLY CONFORMED TO AMERICAN PATTERNSi HE WAS A 
ZIONIST, A GOOD FRIEND OF MY FATHER'S, A COLLEAGUE WITH HIM 
IN MANY TASKS HAVING TO DO WITH ISRAELi SAM RESPECTED 
LEARNING, AND WE WERE ALWAYS PROUD THAT THE TEMPLE COMMANDED 
HIS MEMBERSHIP AND ALLEGIANCEi 

SAM LOVED TO TRAVEL, AND HE TRAVELED ALWAYS WITH AN 
EYE TO THE JEWISH SITUATION IN THE PLACES HE WAS VISITINGi 
HE VISITED SYNAGOGUES AND JEWISH COMMUNITIES IN AFRICA, 
SOUTHEAST ASIA, AS WELL AS IN EUROPE AND LATIN AMERICA, 
AND HE DELIGHTED TO TELL OF THESE VISITSi 

SAM WAS BLESSED IN LIFE WITH THE LOVE OF TWO FINE WOMENi 
TOGETHER WITH EACH OF THEM HE FACED THE CHALLENGES OF LIFE, 
AND THEY WERE MANYi ESTHER THESE LAST MONTHS WhS A TOWER 
OF STRENGTH TO A HUSBAND WHO WAS SUFFERING FROM ALZHEIMER'S 
AND COULD NO LONGER TAKE CARE OF HIMSELFi WHAT SAM MEANT 
TO HIS DAUGHTER, WHO PREDECEASED HIM, AND TO HIS SON THEY 
KNOW BESTi HE CARED FOR THEM IN HIS OWN WAY AND SOUGHT 
ALWAYS FOR THEIR BENEFIT; 

WHAT MORE CAN BE SAID? WHAT MORE NEED BE SAID? 

DANIEL JEREMY SILVER 

JANUARY 10, 1988 

• 
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"NAKED CAME I FROM MY MOTHER'S WOMB & NAKED SHALL 
I RETURN THERE;" 

OUR FAITH TAKES A REALISTIC AND UNROMANTIC f 
VIEW OF BIRTH & DEATH. MAN ENTERS THE WORLD 
WITH A CRY & HE LEAVES IT WITH A CRY; HE COMES 
INTO IT WEEPING AND LEAVES ACCOMPANIED BY WEEPINGi 
ON ENTERING THE WORLD HIS HANDS ARE CLENCHED AS IF 
TO SAY:"THE WHOLE WORLD IS MINE, I SHALL INHERIT IT;" 
~JHEN HE DEPARTS HIS HANDS ARE SPREAD AS IF TO SAY: 
"I HAVE INHERITED NOTHING FROM THE WORLD." 
IT IS TO THE CREDIT OF OUR WISDOM THAT IT INSISTS 
WE ACCEPT LIFE ON ITS OWN TERMS, THE BITTER WITHOUT 
BLINKING, THE END WITHOUT FEAR. 

I 

LIFE IS BRUISING; LIFE IS BRIEF; ALL PHILOSOPHIES 
AGREE ON THIS, BUT SOME ARE SO DISCOLORED BY CHILDISH 
PEEVE AND PETULANCE THAT LIFE IS PICTURED AS A 
WORTHLESS THINGi IF WE CAN NOT HAVE THINGS OUR WAY 
---HEAVEN ON EARTH-- WE RATIONALIZE WHAT IS, AT BASE, 
SELF PITY; BURDENED BY THE FEAR OF DEATH & PUZZLED 
BY DEATH'S UNPREDICTABLE TIMING, MANY A PHILOSOPHY 
SOURS ON LIFE & ADVISES MAN NOT TO EXPECT EITHER 
JOY OR PEACE OF MIND. IF THE SUIT IS NOT CUT TO OUR TASTE, 
WE DECLARE IT UNSUITABLE & EITHER CULTIVATE A SARDONIC 
DISDAIN OR ELSE DREAM OF SOME GOLDEN LAND BEYOND THE GRAVE 
~HICH NO ONE HAS EVER SEEN AND WHICH, IN FACT,MAY NOT BE. 
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THE PSALMIST HAD FIRST-HAND KNOWLEDGE OF PAIN & GRIEF: 
"OUT OF THE DEPTHS I CALL; ;~MY SOUL IS SATED WITH 
TROUBLES, MY LIGHT DRAWS NIGH UNTO THE GRAVE, 
I AM COUNTED WITH THOSE WHO GO DOWN INTO THE PIT; 
I AM BECOME AS ONE THAT HAS NO HELP, SET APART FROM MEN 
LIKE THE SLAIN THAT LIE IN THE GRAVE;" 

YET WE FIND ANOTHER & MORE DOMINANT NOTE IN THE 
PSALMS, INDEED IN THE WHOLE BIBLE, AN EAGERNESS FOR 
LIFE & A SIMPLE PLEASURE IN BEING ALIVEi OUR WAY MAY BE 
BRIEF, BUT THE VIEW IS OFTEN BREATH-TAKING; "I SHALL NOT 
DIE BUT LIVE AND DECLARE THE WORKS OF THE LORD;" 

OUR PEOPLE WALKED A BITTER HISTORY. THEY FELT THE 
SHARP EDGE OF THE SWORD, THE RACKING PAIN OF ILLNESS 
& THE SEARING ANGUISH OF TORMENT & EXILE; WAS IT NOT 
AN IMPERTINENCE FOR THEM TO DECLARE THAT LIFE CAN BE 
JOYOUS & PLEASING? HOW COULD THEY? 

THEIR APPRECIATION & EAGERNESS GREW OUT OF THEIR FAITH, 
THEIR SUBTLE & WISE UNDERSTANDING OF GOD, DEATH WAS 
NOT TO BE FEARED, FOR GOD ORDAINS BOTH LIFE & DEATH; 
THE SEED PERMITS THE HARVEST, & THE LEAVES FALL FROM THE 
TREE FOR THE NEW BUDS TO HAVE A PLACE TO GROWi 

-. -



I 
• 

3 

4 

fH~Y SAID WITH HEZEKIAH: uTHE LIVING, THE LIVING, 
PRAISE THEE AS I DO THIS DAY;u OUR MEMORIES GIVE THE LIE 
TO ALL POSTURES OF DESPAIR; MAN CAN CONQUER THE DARKNESS; 
THERE IS THE THUNDERING SKY & THERE IS THE BRIGHT SUNSHINE; 

OUR MEMORIES GIVE US A COURAGE, A FAITH TO REACH OUT, 
TO EXPLORE, TO DARE, TO ADVENTURE, TO CLIMB, TO LOVE, 
TO SHARE, TO LAUGH, 

-. -
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WITHIN OUR BODIES THERE IS A CONSTANT PROCESS OF 
DEATH & RENEWAL, DECAY & GROWTHi EACH GENERATION 
GIVES BIRTH TO ITS SUCCESSOR & MUST GIVE WAY FOR THE YOUNG 
TO COME INTO THEIR PROPER PLACE & RESPONSIBILITYi 

JUDAISM'S AFFIRMATION OF LIFE WAS BORN OF FAITH 
& OF THE MANY MEMORIES OF THOSE WHO :REMAINED FAITHFUL 
TO THEIR SPIRITi RECALL THE TENDERNESS & DECENCY 
OF THOSE WHOM WE HAVE LOVED & LOST: A FATHER'S PATIENT 
STRENGTH, A TEACHER'S SHELTERING WISDOM, A HUSBAND'S 
GENTLE ENCOURAGEMENT & SILENT UNDERSTANDING, A CHILDnS 
EAGERNESS & INNOCENCE, A FRIEND'S FINE ACHIEVEMENT. 
AS WE PASS THESE MEMORIES BEFORE OUR MIND, WE RECOGNIZE 
THAT DEATH HELD NO FEAR FOR SUCH AS THESE; HERE WERE 
STRONG & PROUD PEOPLEi HERE WERE VIGOROUS & GENEROUS 
HUMAN BEINGS, HERE WAS LOVE & SOMETIMES ECSTASY, 
THERE WAS ACCOMPLISHMENT & SOMETIMES A TRUE NOBILITY, 
THERE WAS GOODNESS IN THEIR LIVES, PEACE IN THEIR HOMES, 

--

& CONFIDENCE IN THEIR HEARTSi ) 
AND THERE WERE THE DARK HOURS, THE STRUGGLE TO MAKE 

ONE'S WAY, THE HEARTACHE WHEN LOVED ONES HAD TO BE LEFT 
BEHIND, ILLNESS, INFIRMITY, DEATH; OUR DEAD WERE NEITHER 
INNOCENT NOR SHELTERED, YET THEY LIVED WITHOUT ~,HIMPERING 
OR COMPLAINTi 
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JOSEPH GLASER 

THE DEATH 0~ A GOOD FRIEND HAS SHAKEN AND SADDENED US. JOSEPH 
GLASER'S LIFE HAD REACHED FULL TIDE. HE LIVED A LONG AND USEFUL 
LI~E. WE HAVE NOT YET ADJUSTED TO THE LOSS SO AS TO BE ABLE TO 
SPEAK WORDS OF COMFORT TO THOSE TO WHOM THE LOSS IS CLOSEST. 
ONLY GOD CAN COMFORT THEM. ONLY THEIR OWN INNER STRENGTH CAN 
SUSTAIN THEM. THEIR CONSOLATION IS THE KNOWLEDGE THAT HE WHOM THEY 
NOW MOURN IS COMPLtTELY WORTHY OF THEIR SORROW IN DEATH, AS HE WAS 
OF THEIR LOVE AND DEVOTION IN LIFE. 

WHAT COMFORT CAN BE OURS? I HAVE NO ARCANE WISDOM TO SHARE 
WITH YOU, I CANNOT SOLVE FOR YOU THE EQUATIONS OF GOD'S MATHE­
MATICS, NOR CAN I JUSTIFY TO YOU GOD'S DECISIONS, THOUGH I AFFIRM 
THtIR JUSTICE. I CAN ONLY REPEAT THE FAITH OF OUR PEOPLE: "THE 
LORD HAS GIVEN, THE LORD HAS TAKEN AWAY, BLESSED BE THE NAME OF 
THE LORD." I AM REMINDED OF THE ANCIENT COUNSEL: "SEEK NOT TO 
EXPLAIN GOD'S WAYS TO MAN FOR THEY ARE BEYOND YOUR UNDERSTANDING," 
LIFE IS A GIFT NOT OF OUR CHOOSING. DEATH IS A FACT NOT OF OUR 
WILLING. WE DO NOT SCHEDULE OUR BIRTH. WE CANNOT DELAY DEATH. 
ALL THAT WE HAVE IS BUT LENT TO US. 

ALL THAT WE CAN DO IS TO AFFIRM THE POSSIBILITY THAT IS LIFE 
AND MAKE THE MOST OF ITS BLESSINGS. THE GREATEST ART AND POETRY 
CAN Bt CREATED IN A FEW BRIEF HOURS, YcT THERE ARE THOSE, NOT 
WITHOUT TALENT, WHO LIVE MANY YEARS--HOLLOW AND BARREN YEARS. 
FORTUNATELY, THERE ARE THOSE WHO LIVE SO NOBLY AND WELL THAT 
THtIR EVERY DAY BRINGS BLESSING. THESE DIE FULFILLED. THEIR LIFE 
HAS YIELDED AN ABUNDANT HARVEST, 

THIS, TOO, I AFFIRM·:· DEATH IS NOT PAIN BUT THE CESSATION OF 
PAIN. DEATH IS NOT OBLIVION BUT THE TRANSLATION OF LOVE INTO A 
NEW INTIMACY OF MEMORY. WE CRY TODAY FOR OURSELVES. THE LOSS 
AND PAIN ARE OURS. JOE IS AT PEACE. HE IS WITH GOD. HIS PEACE 
IS TIMELESS. IT IS OUR LONELINESS THAT WILL BE A DAILY BURDEN. 

WE ARE MET TO PAY A MEMORIAL TRIBUTE OF RESPECT AND LOVE 
TO A FRIEND WE WILL KEENLY MISS. JOE WAS AN OLD AND RESPECTED 
MEMBER OF OUR COMMUNITY. HE RESPECTED HONEST WORK AND HAD THE 
QUIET DIGNITY ONE ASSOCIATES WITH THE PIONEER, WORK WAS NOT A 
BURDEN BUT A FULFILLMENT, AN HONORABLE UNDERTAKING. 



2 

HE DISCHARGED THE RESPONSIBILITIES OF WORK NOT ONLY WITH SKILL 
BUT WITH UTMOST RECTITUDE. HIS WORD WAS HIS BOND. JOE WORKED HARD 
AND HONORABLY. HE NEVER TOOK ADVANTAGE OF ANOTHER'S MISTAKE OR 
WEAKNESS. HE WON NOT ONLY PERSONAL SUCCESS BUT THE REGARD OF 
COLLEAGUES AND COMMUNITY. HE HAD A WARM SMILE. HE KNEW THE ART 
OF SPEAKING A KIND WORD. HE WAS READY TO HELP IN SMALL THINGS AS 
IN LARGE. HE WAS LOYAL. HE COMBINED DRIVE AND GENTLENESS, 
DETERMINATION AND WARMTH. 

JOE HAD A RARE CAPACITY FOR FRIENDSHIP. AMONG HIS FRIENDS 
HE WAS KNOWN AS A SPORTSMAN. HE LOVED TO HUNT AND TO FISH AND-­
MOST OF ALL--TO PLAY GOLF. 

THE PHRASE THAT CAME TO MIND WHEN I HEARD OF JOE'S DEATH WAS: 
"NOTHING IS SO STRONG AS GENTLENESS AND NOTHING IS SO GENTLE AS 
REAL STRENGTH." JOE WAS A MAN OF STRONG OPINIONS BUT HE SHAPED 
THEM GENTLY, THEREFORE A GENTLEMAN. 

JOE WAS A GOOD JEW IN THE SENSE THAT THE ETHICAL VALUES OF 
OUR TRADITION WERE INSTINCTIVE TO HIM. I DON'T KNOW IF HE KNEW 
THE HEBREW 'PHRASE, ISH TAM VEYASHAR, A SIMPLE MAN AND STRAIGHT. 
I Fii~D THIS PHRASE, WHICH THE BIBLE FIRST APPLIES To· NOAH, AS 
Sil~GULARLY APPROPRIATE TO JOE. SIMPLICITY IS NOT INNOCENCE BUT 
I~TEGRITY. I THINK OF ISH TAM VEYASHAR, A SIMPLE MAN AND STRAIGHT, 
AS Oi~E WHO TAKES KNOWING PLEASURE IN NATURE, GOOD TALK, BOOKS. AN 
ISH TAM VEYASHAR DOES NOT DRAW TO HIMSELF AIRS OF PRETENSE OR 
SUPERIORITY. JOE HAD BEEN SUCCESSFUL IN BUSINESS AND HAD A LONG 
LIST OF ACCOMPLISHMENTS TO HIS CREDIT. HE RcJOICED IN THE CLOSE 

' 

CIRCLE OF LIFELONG FRIENDS. HE WAS HAPPIEST IN THE BOSOM OF HIS 
FAMILY. JOE CAME FROM A LARGE AND CLOSE-KNIT FAMILY. HE WAS 
BLESSED WITH A HELPMATE, HENRIETTA, WHOSE LOVE AND SPIRIT MATCHED 
HIS OWN. TOGcTHER THEY BUILT A HOME WHICH WAS FULL OF LOVE AND 
WARM ENCOURAGEMENT, IN WHICH THEY RAISED THEIR DAUGHTER ROSELYN 
AND THEIR SON, DONALD, INTO COMPETENT ADULTHOOD. THEIR LOVE 
WAS CLOSE WITHOUT BEING CONFINING. THE TIES OF A GROWING FAMILY 
WERE CAREFULLY NURTURED. SOME OF THEIR DEEPEST PLEASURES CAME IN 
THE JOYS AND ACCOMPLISHMENTS OF THEIR GRANDCHILDREN. 



AGE TAKES ITS TOLL, JOE HAD NEARLY REACHED rOUR SCORE YEARS AND TEN--YET HIS PERSONALITY REMAINED COHERENT, HIS, A MAN OF DIGNITY, HE DID NOT WANT OTHERS TO SEE HIS PAIN, AND THROUGHOUT THE YEARS HIS LIPS WERE SEALED TO SELF-PITY, HE WAS A VIGOROUS AND OPTIMISTIC MAN, CONFIDENT OF TOMORROW, JOE DIED AS HE LIVED, A GOOD AND STRONG-HEARTED MAN WHOSE SPIRIT WAS OPEN AND WIDE, HE WILL BE LONG AND LOVINGLY MISSED, 

DANIEL JEREMY SILVER 

JUNE 28, 1989 



SAMUELE. GOODRICH 

THE MEANING OF DEATH IS BEYOND OUR GRASP. A MOMENT SUCH AS 

THIS IS A TIME NOT FOR SPECULATION BUT FOR A SIMPLE EXPRESSION OF 

JOB'S FAITH: "THE LORD HAS GIVEN, THE LORD HAS TAKEN AWAY, BLESSED 

BE THE NAME OF THE LORD." THIS IS A TIME TO PUT PHILOSOPHY BEHIND 

US AND TO ACCEPT AS PATIENTLY AS WE CAN THE UNPREDICTABLE MATHEMATICS 

OF LIFE. 

DEATH IS BEYOND COMPREHENSION, BUT DEATH IS NOT WITHOUT 

INSTRUCTION. DEATH INSISTS THAT WE CONSIDER THE PRECIOUSNESS OF 

EACH DAY. PERHAPS THAT IS WHY OUR FAITH SUGGESTS THAT WE REREAD 

THE 90TH PSALM: "THE DAYS OF OUR YEARS ARE THREE SCORE YEARS AND 

TEN OR EVEN BY REASON OF STRENGTH SOME FOUR SCORE YEARS. YET IS 

THEIR PRIDE BUT TRAVAIL AND VANITY. IT IS SPEEDILY GONE AND WE 

FLY AWAY. SO TEACH US, 0 LORD, TO NUMBER OUR DAYS, THAT THEY MAY 

GET US A HEART OF WISDOM." CAUGHT UP IN OUR DAILY ROUTINES, WE 

OFTEN FORGET THAT OUR DAYS ARE NOT LIMITLESS. TODAY MAY BE THE 

ONLY OPPORTUNITY WE WILL HAVE TO OFFER OURSELVES IN SERVICE OR TO 

SPEAK WORDS OF LOVE AND ENCOURAGEMENT. 

THE MYSTERY OF DEATH IS BEYOND OUR COMPREHENSION. THE MESSAGE 

OF DEATH TOUCHES THE PRECIOUSNESS OF EACH DAY. THE CHALLENGE OF 

DEATH IS TO ACCEPT THE HARD TRUTH THAT ONE WHO HAD BEEN AN INTIMATE 

WILL NO LONGER BE WITH US. WE WANT TO DENY, BUT WE CANNOT AND MUST 

NOT. THERE IS A NEW REALITY AND WE MUST LEARN TO LIVE WITH IT. 

TO GRIEVE IS TO EXPERIENCE A NUMBER OF CONFLICTING EMOTIONS. 

ON THE ONE HAND WE ARE GRATEFUL THAT THE AGONY OF DISEASE IS OVER. 

DEATH IS NOT PAIN BUT THE CESSATION OF PAIN. AT THE SAME TIME WE 

BEGRUDGE THE LOSS OF ONE WHO WAS INFINITELY PRECIOUS TO US. ANY 

NUMBER OF CONFLICTING FEELINGS MOVE IN OUR SOULS. NO RELATIONSHIP 

IS WITHOUT STRESS. WE LIE TO OURSELVES IF WE PICTURE ANY FRIENDSHIP 

OR FAMILY RELATIONSHIPS AS ALWAYS SATISFYING. INEVITABLY, THERE 
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ARE MOMENTS OF DISTANCE AND DISPUTE. EACH OF US HAS HIS OR HER OWN 

SET OF EMOTIONAL CAPACITIES AND MORAL SENSITIVITIES. WE GO AT LIFE 

DIFFERENTLY. WE SEE LIFE DIFFERENTLY. WE JUDGE EVERYTHING AND 

EVERYONE FROM OUR PRIVATE BIASES. EVERYONE SEEKS FULFILLMENT AND 

SATISFACTION BUT NOT ALL OF US CAN EXPRESS OUR FEELINGS CONSISTENTLY 

OR EXPRESS OUR LOVE AND PRIDE IN OTHERS AS EASILY AS WE MIGHT WISH. 

SAM WAS OF ANOTHER GENERATION. HIS FRIENDS AND COLLEAGUES SPEAK 

OF HIM AS A MAN WHOSE SOUL WAS FULL OF THE JOY OF BEING ALIVE, A 

GENEROUS AND KIND FRIEND, A BUSINESSMAN RESPECTED FOR DECISIVENESS 

AND INTEGRITY, A GENTLEMAN, COURTEOUS ALWAYS, EBULLIENT BUT NOT COARSE, 

A ZESTFUL MAN WHO DRANK THIRSTILY FROM THE WINE OF LIFE. 

SAM WAS BORN AT A TIME WHEN OUR WORLD STILL FUNCTIONED AT A SLOWER 

PACE. HIS CHILDHOOD WORLD LACKED MANY OF THE AMBIGUITIES WHICH NOW 

SURROUND US. A BRIGHT YOUNG MAN, WILLING TO WORK HARD BUT MAKE HIS 

WAY, THIS BRIGHT YOUNG MAN WAS TRUE TO HIS SIMPLE PHILOSOPHY. SAM'S 

APPROACH TO LIFE WAS DIRECT. HE REJOICED IN THE CHALLENGES OF BUSINESS. 

HE HAD GOOD INSTINCTS ABOUT PEOPLE AND OPPORTUNITIES. HE WAS NOT AFRAID 

TO TAKE A CHANCE. HE POSSESSED A PHYSICAL PRESENCE WHICH WAS FULL OF 

ENERGY. HE LOVED SPORTS AND THE OUTDOORS. HE HAD AN EASY AND OPEN 

MANNER, A SPIRIT WHICH KNEW THAT LIFE COULD BE FUN. HE HAD MANY GOOD 

AND LIFELONG FRIENDS BECAUSE HE WAS A FRIENDLY SORT, AN EASY AND CON­

VIVIAL PERSON TO BE WITH. HE DRESSED WELL BUT WITHOUT OSTENTATION. 

HE TRAVELED WIDELY AND RESPONDED TO THE MANY EXPERIENCES OUR WORLD 

OFFERS. 

SAM MARRIED LATE, BUT HE AND LIBBIE WERE ABLE TO ENJOY TOGETHER 

MANY YEARS OF HAPPINESS AND TO ACCEPT THE CHALLENGE OF RAISING A 

DAUGHTER THROUGH DIFFICULT AND TUMULTUOUS TIMES. THEIRS WAS A LOVELY 
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HOME IN WHICH FRIENDS WERE MADE WELCOME AND WHICH THEY OPENED UP 

FOR THEIR DAUGHTER THE MANY OPPORTUNITIES OF LIFE. A MAN OF INFINITE 

COURTESY AND GREAT SENSITIVITY, SAM WAS NOT ONE TO LIVE ALONE. HE 

WAS BLESSED THESE LAST YEARS WITH THE FRIENDSHIP OF A WOMAN TRULY 

WORTHY OF HIM. 

THESE LAST MONTHS OF ILLNESS AND WEAKNESS COULD NOT HAVE BEEN 

EASY FOR THIS PROUD AND CONFIDENT MAN. THERE COMES A TIME WHEN LIFE 

SEEMS TO BE A BIT TOO MUCH, BUT IF WE CAN CAST OUR MINDS BACK OVER 

THESE LAST MONTHS OF DISABILITY AND REMEMBER THE VITAL, UNIQUE PERSON 

THAT SAM WAS, THE MAN HE TRULY WAS, I AM SURE WE WILL GAIN MUCH COMFORT 

AND THAT SURELY IS THE IMAGE HE WOULD HAVE US RETAIN OF HIM. HE WAS 

ALIVE TO LIFE AS HE WOULD WANT US TO BE. 

I DON'T KNOW IF SAM KNEW A POEM WRITTEN SOME YEARS AGO, BUT THE 

POET'S SPIRIT, I BELIEVE, WAS HIS OWN. 

ONE DAY MY LIFE WILL END; AND LEST 

SOME WHIM SHOULD PROMPT YOU TO 

REVIEW IT, 

LET HIM WHO KNOWS THE SUBJECT BEST 

TELL YOU THE SHORTEST WAY TO DO IT; 

THEN SAY, "HERE LIES ONE DOUBLY 

BLEST." 

SAY, "HE WAS HAPPY." SAY, "HE KNEW IT." 

DANIEL JEREMY SILVER 

AUGUST 21, 1987 



IRVING GRAND 

Let us begin this meditation on life and death with the 
clear acceptance of death's finality. There is no truth and 
no benefit in words that deny what has happened. Death is a 
brutal enough wrench without adding the frustration of hopeless 
hope. There i_s no mortal power which can withstand death. For 

I 

all of our vaunted science and modern wisdom, we cannot avoid 
illness or the grave. Why should we fear to say so? Why 
should we be afraid to admit that our frame is dust and our 
end dust, that to love is to lose, and that to draw close is 
to know the bitterness of parting. Is death really such a 
frightening prospect? Is it not rather elemental to life, a 
natural thing, a deliberate piece in God's scheme? As God 
protects us in birth and in life, so does He shelter and 
protect us in death and beyond. Our friends, our loved ones, 
have gone a common way. They do not walk alone. They walk a 
way which God has charted and designed for them. 

We a re- met to pay a p u b 1 i c tr i b u t e o f re spec t for a good 
citizen, a good friend, a good Jew, Irving Grand. Irv lived . 
quietly among us. He met all the obligations of business with 
a ready hand, despite an almost constant battle with illness. 
He was a fighter. He was a man of great probity. He saw life 
whole and was not bowed by it. In the ordinary run of events, 
there are the good times and the bad. Irv had mat\}' good times. 
But he faced health problems, and these last twenty years or 
so he was often racked by pain. Yet, he faced each day with a 
smile and tried to make each person alive to the possibilities 
he sensed in life. 

A good friend to many, a caring friend, Irv took life as 
it came to him. He did not complain, though God knows he had 
plenty he could have complained about. Essentially Irv was a 
man of family. He and Riv enjoyed a happy marriage of over 
forty , years. They raised their daughters, Lynda, Nancy, and 
Susan to respond to their love, took great pride in their 
husbands, and in their five, almost six, grandchildren. It is 
a closeknit family that worked together, played together, and 
met life's challenges as one. Irv and Riv were good together. 
They built together a fine home in which they raised their 
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children to respect the values that were important to them, 
They spoke openly of love and ~1 the healthy feelings of life 
and they faced the difficulties of life with courage and with 
capacity. Now Irv has been taken from them. It's a cruel 
blow. But there is the sense that he had reached the end of his 
tether and I think he would not have begrudged his death. We 
transcend death not only in our children but through the indelible 
imprint of personality, through our identification with the time­
less things of the spirit. And here we touch the fundamental 
meaning of this service. It is not an occasion to speak some 
magical incantation to the safety of our day. Nor has lt 
advantage for us if we only open the floodgates of tears. 
This is the hour of remembrance. It is the hour which highlights 
virtue and quality. We see the holiness of another's life, his 
worth, his dignity, his sacrifice, and we not only recall but we 
resolve. We shall not be unworthy of our heritage. We sha~l not 
be unworthy of the love which we enjoyed. ·we ·shall not·be- ­
unworthy of the sacrifice made for our benefit. His work, his 
love, his aspiration, his hope, shall be completed in us. His . 
dreams are ours. 

Daniel Jeremy ~ilver 

October 9, 1988 
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j\~·· • Irving L Grand was president of Grand 
·, Printing Co. for 35 years. 
-• The business, at 7100 Euclid Ave., was 

rouncled by his father in 1928. 
. Mr ... Gra~, 70, of Universib' Heights, died 
. . yest.en,ay at Lakeside Hospital of heart fail-... 

ure. 
• He was a member of Universib' Heights 

,' ; • Masonic Lodge 732 and was a 32nd degree 
. Mason and a Shriner. 

Mr. Grand served in the Army for five 
. r" years during World War II. He was a captain 

with the 1st Armored Division in Europe. 
A golfer, he was the 1961 club champion at 

the Lake Forest Country Club, to which he 
had belonged for 30 years. 

• He is survived by his wife, Riviette; daugh­
ters, Linda Cohn, Susan Jacob and Nancy 
Axelband, all of University Heights; five 
grandchildren; and a brother. 
· Services will be at 1 p.m. tomorrow at Ber­

kowitz-Kumin memorial chapel, 19&5 S. Tay­
lor Rd., Cleveland Heights. 
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Beachwood, OH 44122 - 381-3435 
·Nancy Axelband (Mrs. Gary) 4482 Baintree 

UniveEity Hts. 44118 - 382-3820 (Over) 
FAMILY AT: TEL NO. , 



Jack Green 

We must not hope to be mo.vers 
and to gather the ripe gold ears 

Unless we have first been sowers 
and watered the furrCM7s with tears. 

It is not just as ~e take it 
this mystical v.0rld of ours 

Life's field will yield as ~e ~.ake it 
a harvest of thorns or of fla-.Jers. 

I do not krXM if Jack Green kne.,., these lines, but his life was at one 
with its spirit. Intellectual discipline, focused energy, self-(X)ntrol, CX>ur-• • 
tesy and probity - these are the qualities which were essential to Jack's .nature 

arrl which enabled him to enjoy a well-deserved harvest of flCJNers. A quiet, 

hard-thinking, hard-working man, a consumately honest man, Jack Green's imagin­

ation will and effort catalysed the establishrrent of one of the major financial 
institutions of our city. Trained in the law arrl rossessed of a first-rate mind, 

Jack was of that rare breed who are willing to take chances \omen the skies sean 

the darkest. In the depth of the Depression when many had given up their drearrs, 

Jack and his partner held on to theirs arrl laid the fotmdations of a respected 

and Eminently successful enterprise. 

Jack wanted these services to be sinnle. He had no need to strut on 

the public stage. If he hcrl hcrl his w~y there would have been ro eulogy. His 

achievanents, he felt, sµ:>ke for him; as, indeed, they d~d. I think he waild 
have appreciated a fX)6l1 which is one of my favorites. 

I do not want the gaping cro.-.d 
To care with larrentations loud, 

When life has fled. 

I do not want my \\Ords and ways 
Rehearsed, perhaps with tardy praise, 

\'J-len I am dead. 

I do not want strange curious eyes 
To scan my face when pale it lies 

In silence dread. 
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Nor 'AOUld I have then, if they would, 
Declare my deeds were bcrl or g:,od, 

\i1en I an dea:l. 

I only ,-1ant the stecrlfast few 
Woo stood thrrugh g:,od and evil, too, 

'lhrough frierrlship's test. 

Just those who tried to find the good, 
And then, as only true frierrls could, 

Forget the rest. 

But family and friends agree that sanethi.ng of the respect and admiration in 

which he was held by us and by our camunity shalld be voiced here. We knew Jack 

as a _cultured and humane person. Mancganent tcxiay has becxrce an acadanic study 

and those who teach this so-called science suggest that tre best executives do 

not involve thanselves personally with staff so that their minds are free to 

concentrate on the big picture arrl the larger decisions. Jack understood what 

was irrp)rtant, but he was a human being as well as an executive. He cared about 

people. He cared about those who worked for him and with him, and insofar as 

it was possible, he saw to their welfare and well-being. They were his family, 

and his door and his time were always open to then. 

Sate successful men are swallowed up by their \\Ork. Jack's frierrlships 

were substantial. Jack was a g:,od and gracirus cx:npanion, oourteous always, 

his hunnr generous, his concerns broad, never petty. He knew his own mind and 

was not one to µit on airs. He was respected for himself as well as his ac­

CXJuplishments. 

r-e1 who have earned their success and know their worth are saretimes 

prone to take on airs. Jack was an unassuming man who had no need to be other 

than himself. Self-possessed, patient, master of his own mim, he never nncked 

the basic decencies or soof fed at the sinple virtues . His f rierrlshi.ps were 

solid, his values straight, his pleasures umstentatioos. One of the highest 

tributes rur people can pay is to speak of a man as ~ I f.A 01, , a s:inple man 
I 

ard just. Sinplicity is g:,od sense, not cunning, openness, not calculatioo: 

- - ----- - ---

I 
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being the Scllle without as within. 

A man's quality is often best seen in the nature of his nnst intir.ate 

relatiooships . We cannot be other than we are to those who are closest. 'Ibey 

kn:M us without our public face. As you might expect, Jack was surrourrled by 

love and admiraticn. He was blessed with a true helpnate and a great love. 

For the past forty-six years he and N:>nna; ·have shared the gcxxl am the struggle, 

achievement, challenge, and intimacy. Together they built a lure full of wannth 

and enoouragement in which their daughter was raised to appreciate that which 

is meaningful arrl right and beautiful in life. Togethar they shared the pleasure 

of her achievements, her fclnily, and the prani.se of their grarxl-daughters who 

have given than great pleasure. 

These last years have been years of retiranent arrl illness, but Jack 's 

active mind and rich experience were always available to th:>se woo continued the 

work that he had begun. He renained active, retained his interest in the busi­

ness and managed carefully the affairs of his family. He and lt>nna rejoiced in 

each ot:oor, in travel, in shared interests, and in all the WCllderful things our 

world has to offer. 

All who admired arrl respected Jack Green are scddened by his death, but 

we are grateful that it came easily and that to the em Jack was able to retain 

the dignity and the a::npeteoce which made him the man he was. 

Daniel Jere.!?¥ Silver 

August 25, 1982 
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EU LOGY FOR CH ~PK Ii? tB N]G T.'l' -· _;;~~_!_~:C~~~,;_S::: .... ~'-';r• 

March 28, 1969 

Rabbi Daniel Jeremy Sil ver 

Life, my dear friends, quickens us all, gives us our hour of sun and 

ecstasy and then wears us down through sadness, sickness, and defeat into the dust. 

Blessed, indeed, is the man whose life does not end in the dust, but continues 

creat ive y in other lives and abides in the grateful remembe ranee of those who we re 

strengthened and ennobled by his influence and example. In this world we establish 

our own immortality. There are those who die and their passing is scarcely noted. 

They have made hardly any impression on the roll of life. others, in th~ir dea th 

leave behind an im~ishable leg3.cy and a sorry void which is long and deeply felt. 
~ · ~ f'llk,\.."\, c;; ,"-~~,.,)!' <..·r' 

In the death ofl
1

, nett, his beloved family and those nearest to him, have 
J\~ O A {_. t- r-1\ 1.c, .,.,-' 

sustained a deep personal loss . . lilal:i ••r community/\ 4f6A ,ucll, has suffered the loss 
,,.~,.,,.-,.,,~r r 

of a most valued and valuable ci~i.•~. ~r Temple has lost a distinguished and honored 

member and all of us will long mAss a }oy~/l>f,;~ cherished frie~OAIO , 
''- ·-~ ,~ ~ .. ~ J 

11'.L ~? When I first learned of~• death, I tha~ked God for baving giYen this 

a..,J. ' • the di relat~vel ~ ::§Weet.death. • E i:11M1~:-;;t11 th Che pjps • had 
~o~ ~ • 

walked a strong and steady way. He had assumed, without complaint, the responsibilities 

of fa ~ ... ~ly and business. Others depended on him. He asked only to help and to serve. A 

verse from the Book of Psalms came to my mind: "Mar_k the man of integrity and 

behold the upright man for there is posterity for the man of peace. 11 This phrase 
~f;e~n 

describes him for 1'::lia:ica :8111.nett was a wholesome human be.ing, a man of integrity. 
'-,, 

The pattern of his life was clear, unmistakable and unbroken. He was an honorable 
. 

man, possessed of an unfailing senee of duty. His life was firmly set in the moral 

certainties. You could always count on him when moral issues were involved. He was -
a wise and peaceful man, warmhearted, courte:ous, friendly, and eage·r for another's 

happine a; loyal in friendahip, ateadfaat in reapo11slbility. For auch a man there ia 
---
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We may have outlived our family, but they are alive in us. We 
transcend death not only in the genetic inheritance of our children, but 
in influence, through the indelible imprint of personality, through our 
identification with the timeless things of the spirit. And here we touch 
the fundamental meaning of this service. It is not an occasion to speak 
some magical incantation for the safety of our dead. Nor has it advantage 
for us if we do not more than open the floodgates of tears. This is the 
hour of remembrance. It is the hour which highlights virtue and quality. 
We see the h£its 111 of another's Ufa, Ifs r:nstb I is 111 lty. his sacrifice, 
and we not only recall, but we resolve. We shall not be unworthy of our 
heritage. We shall not be unworthy of the love which we enjoyed. We shall 
not be unworthy of the sacrifice made for our benefit. His work, his love, 
hie aspiration•: his hope shall be completed in ue. His dreams are ours. 

The sudden death of Louie S. Bing has left us all saddened and beref!,' 

"f)oug I confess that when I first heard of Louie' death I thanked God for 

having gi n this man of digni the dignity of a sweet death. From hie 

youth Louis B g had walked a etro and steady way. There are those who 

paes out of life an their place is scar ly missed. here are others who, _,,,. 

bec•use of certain qua tie• of chara 

unity and 

their paesing create 

Bing was such He built a c 

hie years f devoted and effective e to many of the u ( im 

/ 
.. nd well 

won the admiration of those for hie vigor, hie attent 

to detail, hie 1raep of and the breath of 

hie eympathie1. et a bit eurpri1ed when 

·we re..vjewed 

He bad worked ·.. . . • qui•~ yet with obvlou1 

and compet•oy~ 

--I -

• 
. ---- - - -- ----- -----.- ... _. - -- . --.. - - • - - -
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Let us speak of death straightforwardly. I know that if many had been 
leas evasive or delicate with their loved ones, they would have been far 
leas confused in their grief, far more certain of the next step, of how to 
regain the ladder which leads up from the valley of the shadows. The 
heartache of confusion cuts as close to the quick flesh as the knife of grief, 
We try when it is too late to read what another had in mind, hi■ hope• and 
hi• dream■• How much simpler and how much wiser it would have been bad 
we •poken of death and of the burdens which will remain. 

Recall what the poet divine, John Donne, wrote: 

Death be not proud, though some have called thee 
Mighty and dreadful, 
For thou art not so, 
For, those, whom thou thinkest, thou dost overthrow, 
Die not, poor death, nor yet canst thou kill me ... 

. 
Thia Christian preacher was far more confident than we of a final resurrection. 
Yet we share his reassurance that "those whom thou thinkest thou dost over­
throw, poor death, die not." Death does not cancel quality nor vision, the 
truths we have set on paper, the truths that we have spoken quietly to our 
children, the love which we have whispered, our example of patient fore• 
bearance and of quiet strength . 

.&..&a.·-e shadows gliding o'er the plain 
r clouds that roll successive on, 

Man busy generations pass; 
And bile we gaze their forms are gon 

He lived, - e died; behold the sum 
The abstr t, of the historia page. 

Alike in God's a: -seeing eye 
The infant's da the p iarch'• a1e. 

0 Father, in whose ty hand 
The boundless ears a ages lie, 

Teach us thy b n of life to ize, 
And \lie moments as the fly, --

To er d the narrow span of life 
ith wl■e designs and virtuous eds, 

shall we wake from death'• dark n 
To •hare the 1lory that eucceed■• 

"A good life, " the Rabbi• •ald, ''bath but few day•, but a good name 
endureth forever. " "Th• ftlhteou1, " 10 they ■atd, "al'e ltvln1 even when 
they are dead. " Th• 1Ue of aa tadtYlclaal •••• bat aot the 1oocl tblq1 
whlcb a mu Ila• ballt, aoa- •• lalp ••••• wldoll lie 11&1 ••necl, aor hl1 
m-.17, aoa-lataldM11a• • 
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MEMORIAL TRIBUTE TO LOUIS S. BING 

July 10, 1970 

living-
is a w name is grief. 

Its ie loneliness. 
mes - whateve uiae, 

V re are no te 
Death is a nd. 

But death belon to 
as night belon to day 
as darkness elon to light 
as shadow belong to s tance -

A• the fall leaf to the tree, 
belongs to life. 

It- 1e not our purpose to live forever. 
/ It is only our purpos~ to live. 

It is no added merit that a man lives long. 
It is of merit only that hie life is good. 

Let us begin this meditation on life and death with a clear acceptance 
of death's finality. There is no truth and r,o benefit in embroidering word• 
which seen. to deny that which has happened. There is no benefit in be­
lieving thal those we have lost are simply asleep, or that they have only 
temporarily gone away. Death ls a brutal enough wrench without adding 
the frustration of hopeless hope. 

There is no mortal power which can withstand death. For all of our 
vaunted science and of our modern wisdom, we can not avoid the grave. 
Why should we fear to say so? Why should we be afraid to admit that our 
frame is dust and our end dust, that to love is to lose, and that to draw 
close , to know the bitterness of parting. Is death really such a 
fright -iing p:rospect? Is it not rather elemental to life, a natural tn1ng, a 
deliberate piece in God's scheme. What was it that the wise man, hen S rah 
said: "Fear not the sentence of death. Remember, rather, them that h . t; 
been before you ~d that come after you, for such is the sentence of the t.Jord 
over all flesh. There ie no inquieltion in the grave whether you have lived ten · 
or a hundred or a thoueand years. " A• Qod protect• ua ln birth and in life, 
■o doe• He shelter ~d protect ua ln death and beyond. Our frienda, our 
loved one■ have ion• a common way. They do not walk alone. They walk 
a way which Goel ha1 chanecl and de1lped fo~ them. 

,. 
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His life does not end with death for his influence and example are treasured 
/ 

by all who moved within his sphere. His memory abides as a sweet benediction. 
~ > AN' ""'A I. A I - '-' 4J N ,. ,. , 

Gba::r:Tas was a 0 entle man but never weak. He was sensitive, considerate, ' ~ ~ 

tactful. tiis humor was warm never acid or ugly. , His spirit was light and gay without 

being irresponsible. ~ 
Courteous, and considerate always, G;Fiarles was a loyal and 

trusted friend. He was never one to preach, indeed he preferred few words · to man y. c~ was one of those indefatigable men of spirit and vision and skill whose energies 

built· strong the sinews of our community. He knew the meaning and the fulfillment 

of hard work - the pleasure of accomplishment, the significance of a sound economy 

to a sound Ct!ltr,,/A,l(lf iif, 
Generally, men who hav e earned their success know also the vanity of 

)a:-4-r-~ ' 
pre tention. Ci'r'a-rles was of that fine company who have no need to be other than 

themse~ Self-possessed, patient, master of his own mind. ¾ • I, s"'never mocked 

the basic dece,/cies nor scoffed at the simple virtues. His friendships were solid. 

His yalues were straight. His pleasures were unostentatious, simple. 
~ J ,.._J -..c.c,.C Ce 

I ► 

Through the lifetime of swe·et service- Charles established the meaning of his 

years. Our consolation is that he has left a legacy of fine and ennobling memories. All 

death~ are not alike, e as all lives are not of the When death comes 

to a man whose gifts 
_.'-A.,. .. .Lity was widely known, sue h a 

death can no longer be looked 

"ti~ 
with rare intimacy and love, 

community, even in death, measure of solace. 

A man is as great as the dreams he dre 
As great as th-e love he bears _ 
As great as the values he redeem~, 
And the happiness he shares. ( 
A man is as great as the thoughts ~e thinks, 
As the worth he has attained, 
As the fountains at which his spirit drinks 
And the insight he has gained. 
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Dr. William V. Gross 

One of the great figures of the century, Albert Schweitzer, wrote, ''The 

one essential thing is that we strive to have light in ourselves. When people 

have light in themselves it will shine out from them. Then we get to know each 

other as we walk together in the darkness without having to pass our hands over 

each other's faces or to inquire into each other's hearts." A bright light shone 

from Dr. Billy's heart - the light of a man totally committed to the well-being 

of others. 

Ours is an impatient age, he was patient. Ours is a selfish age, he was 

open-hearted, free with his time, giving of his skill. Ours is a competitive 

age, he was the most cooperative of men. He asked, 'what can I do for you' and 

never calculated what another must do in return. Ours is an ambitious age, his 

was the way of service. Ours is an impersonal age, he met his youthful patients 

and their parents as individuals whose needs and anxieties were as important to 

their well-being as medical treatment. 

Pediatrics and William Gross were made for each other. The openness and 

the straight-forwardness of the young mirrored his own spirit. Children have 

not yet learned to wear the masks which adults put on. Bill somehow never put 

on a mask. He did not need or want to protect himself from others. In the best 

sense of the word, he was an innocent. He responded from the heart. He never 

calculated. Pretense and cunning were missing from his makeup. 

Dr. Billy's death came as a shock to all of us and since there is a tendency 

to assume that those who live quietly will always be there, many of us, for the 

first time, recognized how important he was to us. His concerns were always 

directed to others and we forgot that he had his own concerns, that his own 

health might not be of the best. 

There aren't many such people in our world and when one dies, the entire 

community suffers a great loss. When such a death comes to one who has not re­

tired from responsibility, our sense of loss is compounded. That is why we ar-e 

here in such numbers on this dark and cold first day of winter. As always, when 
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death intrudes unexpectedly into our world and deprives us of one who so obviously 

merited our respect, we cry out for understanding. What consolation can be ours? 
i 

Our tradition suggests much of its wisdom through ritual. We are advised 

to light a candle of remembrance at the hour of death. At first blush, this cus­

tom seems passing strange. A life has been snuffed out. It would seem approp­

riate that we extinguish a candle, but the rabbis saw beyond the obvious. To 

kindle a light is to remind ourselves that love, wise counsel and noble example 
..... 

are not snuffed out by death. At first the darkness seems unrelieved, but as the 

days pass we discover that those who live well establish their own immortality. 

In the years ahead, Bill's memory will be· as compelling as his presence was in­

spiring all his days. The vital presence of one who lived for others, whose 

heart was open to the world, who lived to help and to heal - such a life is not 

ended by death any more than a beautiful song disappears when the last note is 

sung. No song is stilled whose echo remains in our hearts. 

Bill was a highly skilled and capable physician. Dr. Billy cared for my 

children as he cared for many of yours and for many of you. Whenever we had need 

of him he was there. He brought not only all the knowledge and the tools which 

modern medicine possesses but himself. Bill did not hide behind his technical 

skills. He was first and always an empathetic human being. He would show a 

magic trick to an anxious child. He would listen as long as necessary to the 

anxieties of the parents. He came to your home when others might have,insisted 

that the child be .brought to their office. For some medicine has become largely 

a means to acquire wealth and status. Dr. Billy's medicine was a commitment of 

self. He gave of his time, his energy, his skill and, literally, of his life's 

blood. Bill served lovingly and he would have agreed with the philosopher who 

wrote: "Love is always building up. It puts some lines of beauty on every life 

it touches. It gives new hope to discouraged ones, new strength to those who 

are weak, new joys to those who are sorr~wing. It makes life seem more worth­

while to everyone into whose eyes it looks." . 
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We reveal ourselves in many ways. When Dr. Billy came to the house, his 

dog was always in the car. Even as he moved from place to place, he needed to 

share his love. No one, great or small, should ever be lonely. 

Dr. Billy was childlike in his openness and lack of pretense, but he was 

not at all childish. His skills were finely honed. When a difficult medical 

decision had to be made, he made it carefully and decisively. He was thorough 

and careful of detail. Until he was satisf~ed that he had understood the prob­

lem, he kept at it until an appropriate diagnosis could be made. 

For all his accomplishments, Bill was a humble and unpretentious man. 

There was no room in his spirit for professional rivalry. He had no desire for 
• 

public plaudits and he had no appetite for possessions. It was the moment of 

meeting and the prospect of healing which were precious to him. Bill was easy 

to be with, not only because he was an agreeable man full of warm, good humor, 

but because he never tried to impose his concerns or his opinions. He was a 

goc,d listener. He never looked past you. He was never impatient when others 

took advantage of what leisure he had to question him about their health. Bill 

did not have about him even a trace of the hail fellow well-met, slap-on-the-back 

boisterousness which sometimes passes for friendship~ His was a quiet way, good 

conversation, the exchange of concerns, the sharing of one's self. 

It is fitting that these services be held here. Bill was educated in our 

school, confirmed at our altar, a lifelong and close member of our Temple family. 

I remember the years Bill would close his busy office to drive to Conestoga 

where we held our Confirmation Camp so that he could be our doctor for the 

weekend. 

Bill lived his faith even as he lived his pride in this country's freedom 

and sense of justice. He served in war and in peace - out of gratitude for the 

blessings this land affords us - blessings he never took for granted. 

Bill grew up in a close-knit and loving family and the ties of family 

and love were always the most precious to him. He was a caring and devoted son, 
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a thoughtful brother, a sensitive, patient and encouraging father, a loving, 

tender and supportive husband. Bill gave himself wholly to his patients, but 

he never allowed his professional life to intrude upon the wonderful times this 

family spent together. He knew how to give love and how to accept love. At home 

his mind was never elsewhere. He and Donny enjoyed a good and solid marriage, 

each was the other's best friend, and established a gracious and happy home where 

their sons and their daughter were encouraged to develop their interests and 

their skills, to be themselves. 

Bill knew no greater pleasure than the moments so shared. He rejoiced 

as his children grew into their competence and built fine lives for themselves 

and he easily and happily welcomed the son and the daughters they brought into 

his family and the grandchildren that foll0wed. Bill had the wisdom to allow 

his family to be itself. He did not impose his way. Perhaps because of that, 

in more ways than he could possibly have hoped, things went his way. 

Our sages tell us not to try and explain the mathematics of life and 

death because when all is said we do not understand them. I do not know why Bill 

died when he did, but I do know that he established through his life a name for 

goodness and that you who loved him most, for whom this day is so dark, will 

discover that you have not been robbed of all that made him so precious to you. 

Those whom we love and who were truly worth being loved live on. The words they 

spoke in wisdom, the challenges they met quietly, these memories remain, en­

couraging, compelling, comforting. 

Daniel Jeremy Silver 

November 12, 1984 
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f~ATHA~~ GUREN . 

I RECENTLY CAME ACROSS AN 

OBSERVATION WHICH COMES CLOSE TO 

CAPTURING THE GRACE OF NATHAN GUREN'S 

LIFE. "NOTHING IS SO STRONG AS 

GENTLENESS/NOTHING SO GENTLE AS REAL 

STRENGTH." 

NATHAN WAS A GENTLE MAN, A MAN OF 

INNATE COURTESY AND INFINITE PATIENCE, 

AND AN INSTINCTIVE SENSITIVITY TO HUMAN . 

NEED. HE IS TRULY GENTLE WHO DOES THE 

GENTLE DEED. NATHAN LIVED WITH A 
SONG ON HIS .LIPS. HE HAD NO PRETENSIONS 

OF PLACE OR POSITION, & HE ACCEPTED THE 

ORDINARY BURDENS WITH GOOD WILL & GREAT 

DIGNITY. A MODEST MAN OF MODEST NEEDS, 

HE WAS PLEASED TO BE ABLE TO SHARE 

WHATEVER GOOD FORTUNE CAME HIS WAY. 
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NATHAN WAS A GOOD MAN & A GOOD JEW. 

HE PRAYED FREQUENTLY IN HIS OWN WAY. HE 

UNDERSTOOD THE PROPHET AMOS WHEN HE SAID, 

"JUSTICE, JUSTICE SHALT THOU PURSUE" & 

HE TRANSLATED HIS FAITH INTO AN ACTIVE 

COMMITMENT OF SERVICE TO ISRAEL & TO THE 

JEWISH PEOPLE. 

WHEN OUR TRADITION WISHES TO SPEAK 

OF A MAN LIKE NATHAN, THEY USE THE PHRASE, 

ISH TAM V'YASHER, A SIMPLE MAN & STRAIGHT. 
------------------
SIMPLICITY IS NOT INNOCENCE BUT INTEGRITY, 

BEING THE SAME WITHIN AS WITHOUT. IT'S 

BEING WITHOUT PRETENSE OR DEVIOUSNESS, 

BEING A PERSON OF UNQUESTIONED PROBITY 

A MAN WHO IS SIMPLE AND STRONG IS AN 

ESSENTIALLY HUMANE PERSON, ONE WHO NOT 

ONLY IS INVOLVED IN HIS OWN LIFE BUT WHO 

HAS TIME FOR OTHERS. 
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( HE IS A MAN WITHOUT ENVY, GRATEFUL FOR 

WHATEVER HE HAS, NEVER TOO BUSY TO EXTEND 

A CHEERFUL GREETING OR FLASH A WARM 

SMILE. HE WAS NOT ONE WHO NEEDED TO STRUT 

ON THE PUBLIC STAGE BUT FOUND SATISFACTION 

IN THE NATURAL PLEASURES, FRIENDSHIP, THE 

OUTDOORS, SPORTS. UNTIL HE WAS WELL INTO 

HIS 40'S HE PLAYED BASEBALL. HE REJOICED 

IN PEOPLE, IN GOOD CONVERSATION. HE WAS 

NOT A MAN WHO GAVE HIMSELF AIRS. 

NATHAN WAS AN ISH TAM V'YASHER. HIS -----------------
FRIENDSHIPS WERE WARM & OPEN. HE REJOICED 

IN THE COMPANY OF LIFELONG FRIENDS WHO 

SHARED HIS INTERESTS. HE WAS ALWAYS 

WILLING TO LEND A HELPING HAND OR A 

LISTENING EAR. 
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HE WAS NOT ONLY A GOOD FRIEND .BUT • 

GOOD COMPANY. HIS HUMOR WAS WARM, NEVER 

I ACID. HE PREFERRED TO LISTEN RATHER THAN 

/ TO IMPOSE HIS VIEWS ON OTHERS. THERE IS 

. . . . 

A LI NE IN ONE: OF THE SONGS HE LOVED TO 

S I NG , "H E CA ME TO • US W I TH NAU G HT S Av· E 

LOVE." THE SONG AND THE LOVE IT 8ESPOKE 

WERE THE ESSENCE OF HIS BEING. 

AS YOU CAN IMAGINE, THESE QUALITIES 

MARKED HIS LIFE. NATHAN WAS A GOOD SON, 

A GOOD BROTHER. HE AND ROSIE FASHIONED 

TOGETHER A LIFE FULL OF SONG. SINCE THE 

TIME THEY WERE MARRIED -BY MY FATHER 67 

YEARS AGO, THEY DAILY SANG TO ONE 

ANOTHER OF LOVE AND OF DEVOTION, AND 

LIVED TOGETHER IN HAPPY HARMONY. 
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THEY BUILT A HAPPY HOME IN WHICH 
THEY OFFERED THEIR SONS THE OPPORTUNITY 
& THE FREEDOM TO BECOME THEMSELVES. THERE 

/ WAS GOOD ADVICE, OF COURSE, BUT MOSTLY 

( 

JUST LOVE & FREEDOM. THEY WERE GOOD •• -. ~ I 

PARENTS, WARM .GRANDPARENTS, AND DOTING 
GREAT-GRANDPARENTS. 

I CAME ACROSS LAST NIGHT A BEAUTIFUL 
THOUGHT BY JONATHAN EDWARDS WHICH, I 
BEL I EVE , I S NOT I NAPP RO PR I ATE TO NATH A-N ' S 

LIFE . 

.. THE BEST, MOST BEAUTIFUL, & MOST 
PERFECT WAY THAT WE HAVE OF EXPRESSING A 
SWEET CONCORD OF MIND TO EACH OTHER IS BY 
MUSIC. WHEN I WOULD FORM, IN MY MIND, 
IDEAS OF A SOCIETY IN THE HIGHEST DEGREE 
HAPPY, I THINK OF THEM AS EXPRESSING THEIR 
LOVE, THEIR JOY, & THE INWARD CONCORD, & 
HARMONY, & SPIRITUAL BEAUTY OF THEIR SOULS, 
BY SWEETLY SINGING TO EACH OTHER." 
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ROSIE & NATHAN KNEW THAT HAPPY 
BALANCE OF SONG & OF SPIRIT WHICH MARKS 
A TRULY HAPPY PERSON. THEY REJOICED IN 
EACH OTHER FOR OVER 67 YEARS, & WE 
REJOICED IN THEM, FOR IT IS AS THE 
PSALMIST SAID, "GLADNESS OF HEART IS 
THE LIFE OF A MAN." 

DANIEL JEREMY SILVER 

MARCH 29, 1989 
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Philmore J. Haber, around whose coffin we have assembled to offer our com-

munity's respect, knew these truths. He based his life ·on them. All his long and 

ever useful life Phil Haber looked to the strength of our city's institutions of support 

and learning. He gave of his time and of his great talents to its governance. He 

brought the strength of his mind and spirit into positions of leadership in the mayor's 

office, at the Board of Elections, and in the inner council of the political party of 

his choice. 

I came to know Phil in the years of his prominence when he had already won 

for himself the respect of his colleagues at the bar and of both the general and Jewish 

community. I found him t"1 be a thoroughly humane person, calm, judicious, con-

servative of the best in our way of life; yet, liberal of spirit and always able to see 

the possibility of change. Phil knew the importance of a carefully reasoned outlook 

and steady goals. Phil was not one to speak without being informed and there were 

few subjects which touched on the crucial issues of the day on which he did not keep 

himself thoroughly informed. Phil had no illusions about human nature, yet he was 

able to see the good in most everyone. A person's race or faith or social status 

mattered not one wit. What mattered was his quality and his capacity. Phil demanded 

first-rate work of himself and he knew the value of the first-rate as a benchmark 

for human achievement. A man of rock-ribbed honor, Phil demanded honor and 

character of his associates. He judged men by careful standards and-he asked no 

more of them than he asked of himself. 

Phil looked on life fully, without fiinching. I suspect he had few illusions, yet 

I know he was devoted to this country, to its freedoms, to its system of justice to 

which he was bound by profession and deep personal commitment . 
• 
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Phil was an innately courteous man, a calm man, controlled, warm, a gentle 

man, for though Phil was a man of C"lnviction, he always had time for the helpful deed, 

to pause to listen. Courtesy and respect for a friend or associate's feelings were in-
• 

stinctive to him. 

Phil Haber was a man of law. The law was to him not only a lifelong vocation, 

but a profession, not only a profession but a faith. He knew that only a society under 

well-considered laws could provide protection for all. He saw the law as a strategy 

of decency among civilized men. To serve the law was a lifelong privilege and he 

served the law well, even as he served his clients. Phil earned a reputation not only 

as a lawyer of ability, but as a lawyer of consequence. His reputation is attested by 

the success of his practice, the many honors colleagues showered on him and by 

the many offices of trust to which he was nominated. Phil was more than the dogged 

and skillful advocate. He was devoted to the law as that agency which establishes 

community and the possibility of civilization. 

With professional success came responsibilities both within the law and without. 

Men placed confidenc~ in him and turned to him for advice. There were those who 

asked Phil to give guidance to their foundations. He managed all of these responsi­

bilities impressively and carefully. 

Phil was a respected leader of our Jewish community. He was one of the first 

to recognize the importance of a community council which could bring order to the 

energies of our community so that we might mobilize against the threat from without, 

the rise of Naziism and anti-semitism, and the need t"l establish a Jewish State. 

Phil was one of the first to recognize the importance of a Jewish national home. He 

served the cause of Zion long before it be·came popular. No issue that touched on 

•• 
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the strength or survival of the Jewish community escaped Phil's active concern. He 

was among the founders of our National Jewish Community Relations Advisory Council. 

He was a defender of his faith who recognized that the support of our Jewish institutions 

required the support of all institutions and causes which make for a healthy and just 

community. He fought anti-semitism and discrimination of any and every kind. In 

an article published some years ago when Phil was celebrating his 50th year at the 

bar Phil is quoted as saying: 

The rights we claim for ourselves we also defended for others. We 

recognized, and still recognize, that our rights will be secure only 

if the rights of all minority groups are secure. Today the struggle , 

for civil rights is with a different group - the negroes - but the major 

issue remains the same. It is important that we treat others as we 

ourselves wish to be treated. 

That was the man - open, just, concerned. Needless to say, The Temple was pri­

vileged to have as a lifelong member this man of great spirit and heart, who under­

stood so complete! y the imperatives of our tradition. A number of years ago we 

recognized his loyalty to us and his standing to the Jewish people as well as his spirit 

when he was elected an honorary life trustee. 

Phil was more than a public figure. He was gracious in friendship, cultivated, 

alert, ever thoughtful, well-read, courteous, even courtly, a good man and loyal 

friend. Until the last months of illness, his mind remained as vigorous as his spirit. 

His spirit seemed never to age or to draw in on himself. 

What he meant to those nearest and. dear.est they know best. Phil was blessed 

with a close family and lifelong ties. He and Connie enjoyed nearly six decades 

of intimate partnership. They planned together ·and established a home which was 
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both beautiful and full of good feelings. Together they met the inevitable challenges 

and raised their sons in love. Love is shown in many ways. One of the most beauti­

ful, certainly, is the gift of a revered name and a legacy of imperishable memories. 

The sages say that the memory of a righteous man is ever a blessing: So shall we 

be blessed whenever we recall this just, vital and energetic man, a good citizen, a 

good neighbor and a good friend, who worked and lived so faithfully among us. 

May God comfort all the members of his beloved family whose personal grief 

is greater than ours. They will find, I am confident, in the oncoming years great 

consolation in the host of significant memories which Phil has bequeathed to them 

and they will be encouraged by his indomitable spirit in ways that they can now only 

dimly perceive. 

"They never die who live in the hearts of those who love them. 11 

Daniel Jeremy Silver 

April 28, 1977 



v.. "u r '° 1v rr r<r f<..> 
Dr. ~t.tiCl IElbu,m 

We have gathered in loving merrory and in tribute of one with whan it 

is difficult to associate the reality of death. Dr. Sam Hantman was a healer of 

men. His every energy and skill was dedicated to the raroval of disease and the 

renewal of life. He frught death in others arrl it is hard to accept that he has 

finally succumbed himself. When the hand of death is laid U!X)n one who is close 

to us and essential in our world, when someone whan we admired and trnly respected 

leaves us for that uncharted land beyorrl our ken, there is little that we can do 

but to accept our hurt and to sit in the silence of grief and puzzle the awesane 

mysteries of life and death and all the strange bafflerrents of our human destiny. 

Death is the inelluctable errl - the cacuon lot. Death can be delayed but it can­

not be avoided. Death strikes down all our philosophies and pretensions. It is 

the riddle beyond hmnan solution. It is the void which only faith can bridge. 

'!he only answer to death is to accept its justice as a part of the Divine wisdan. , 

All our learning has not improved on the Biblical faith. "The IDrd has given, 

the IDrd has taken away. Blessed be the Name of the IDrd. " . 

Birth arrl death are the twin arrl inseparable gifts of a wise God. There 

is the rrorning of expectancy, the noonday of eagerness, the long afternoon of 

achievement, and the night of sleep when we are relieved of our burdens and another 

generation steps up to take our place. Death is part of God's wisdan - best left 

alone. But life belongs to us - and a meaningful life is the prCX)f of such wisdan 

as we !X)ssess. At birth w-e are given Op!X)rtunity. Careless of that opportunity 

our days becx:me a wearisane routine and an unwelcxrce burden. Careful of that op­

portunity life becanes a graceful thing, irrleed, a scurce of satisfaction am 

quiet pleasure. Birth is a pranise which only our discipline and our wi.sdan ful­

fills arrl so it is that not all deaths are alike. Sane there be wh:> leave no 

marorial. They are forgotten as the fallen le.aves of the last autumn. And there 

are deaths which bring their CMn measure of solace. When death cx:mes to one 
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whose life was useful and full of achievarent it can no longer be lcx,ka:1 ui;on as 

stark tragedy. 

Sanuel Hahtman's death has that quality. Sam was a lifelong neighbor and 

friem, one of the truly beloved physicians in our cxmnunity who throughout his use­

ful life maintained the highest standards of his profession and always evidenced 

prof ourrl humane concern for all with whan he came in contact . Sam lcx,ked on rredi -

cine as a privilege, an ultimate fulfilllrent, a sacred ministry, arrl not simply a 

li velihcxxl. To sane medicine is a ccmnercial undertaking. San's rnerlicine was of 

the heart. Financial questions were never uppenrost. His rredicine was skillful 

arrl resi;onsible. San never ceased to read and learn alx>ut his demarrli.ng art. He 

was always on top of the best research, but he kna-1 that rrroicine was nore than 

an intellectual challerge and a m:mtal discipline. Sam never saJN patients as nl.l['(r 

hers o:q a chart. At any time of the day or night he would put aside rest or leisure 
. 

to answer saneone 's call for help. His concerns were • personal and fran the heart. 

No demand on his tine was begrudged. I knJw of few nen in our ccmnunity wh:> were 

so adored and respecta:1. His patients knew that he saw then as his friends ard 

not as interesting clinical problems. O.rr sages might have had Sam in mind when 

they wrote this tribute to the physician: 

Honor the physician with the respect due him, for the use which 
you may have of him. The I.Drd has created him. Healing a::mes 
fran God. 'lbe healer shall receive honor and the king. The 
skill of the physician shall lift up his head and in the sight 
of great rren he will have respect and honor. So give place to 
the physician. The lord has created him. Iet him rot go fran 
you for you have need of him. 

Sam was a quiet man, but he had a large circle of good arrl loyal frierrls 

who rejoiced in knJwing him, who respected the quality of his mirrl, wh:> enjoyed 

the special wannth of his hunor, who knew he oould be trusted in all things, a man 

of utnost rectitude whose pattern of life was clear and unbroken. Sam's word was 

his borrl. No promise was mcrle idly. Such are the demarrls of nalicine that sane­

times a physician sacrifices frierrlship arrl family to his career. San had time 

' : 
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for f rierrls and his golf. His bane was his center. He and Bea enjoyed together 

a happy and fulfilliD;;J marricge which sustained both, arrl built together a good 

and solid bane, a warm and ccrnfortable place full of good thoughts arrl good values 

where they raised their daughters in love, happily and successfully. 

Sam served his profession until he could work oo nore. These last sev­

eral years of retiranent were mt easy for this man of . energy arrl skill. It is 

never easy to _pull back fran a world in which one has been totally involved and 

aninently successful. But it was a tine of being together arrl he arrl Bea sustained 

each other and rejoiced in their family. 

Sam's tastes were simple . He disliked ostentation . He would not have 

us anbroider the rrarent, but surely, this must be said - we have lost a good arrl 

cherished frierrl. OJr ccmnunity has lost a devoted arrl carpetent physician and we 

are nost grateful to God for having allowed us to share our lives with this man 

of rare quality and equally grateful that Sam will not suffer further incapacity·. 

It was good am right that this man of quality should die with dignity. 

Daniel Jeremy Silver 

Decanber 12, 1982 

- . 
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'lbere is a verse in the Book of Proverbs to the ettect that "riches 

have no profit in the day ot wrath, yet righteousness delivers from death." 

'Dlat wealth carinot stay the hour ot leaving is self' evident, yet one may 

properl.1' ask how does righteousness deliver a man from death. Surely the 
n~ X ,,u,"-r...y· good and the noble die as , J u the base and the ~. Even the most 

righteous cannot permanent:cy- escape death. Nevertheless., the Book ot • ~ . -. ~ 

Proverbs repeats this thought in another phrase, "In the way of righteous­

ness there is life and in, its pathway there is deathlessness." 

For man, dear :friends, there are tvo kinds of death, the 
\ 

uqversal fate when the body returns to the earth, and a death which is 

utter extinction, when a man abruptly ceases to be and it is as though 

he had never lived. His life has been erased and forgotten. It is from 

this second tate., the death of utter extinction., the death o:f4never being 
I ,, 

remembered because one's life was not worth remembering, that a life of 

goodness and of dignity delivers us. A city long remembers its faithful 

children. Their namea remain familiar vi th those who esteem merit and 

who understand worth. The memory of such honored dead continu9' to 

inspire and edify the living long after they themselves have found the 

peace and rest of the grave. 
fl"'►) 

H-/At.f\, 

AJu=:1s:a::mz:~;=,---~ 4 Our c0111111UD1ty a tar richer for the life ot Aztec •1~12r and 

poorer tor his death. To him can be applied the Psalmist's verse,--'" 

gether, charity and peace were lended." 

.a:,: ;:,:.X,' was a vigorous and vital man, energetic in lif'e, eager to 

experience the full range ot lite 's color and adventure. 'lb.ere was always 
l,\cJ"I&..,. an aura Ms ■t him ot quest and enterprise. His mind was keen to explore 
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new areas ot thought. His ear was eager to welcome the full range of 

~ ":G,"""~ melody. His eyes sparkled as they drank in the abundance of co rs ot 
4t~ •-~~~ ~ 

the landscape. la. 11 -Ii' 955 P.r took pleasure in lift., a1t &e was not afraid 
A~u ,J J "A,,.,c, ~ i,.,~<... tJ "lt. 

of i ta challenge nor t1K> timid t&a Ja1.-e conventional routines •• •••t 
k .. .1 - Wr- L i I 'i., LT~ .t~ 1.1.l ION ,.,_ U"-P I • A lat al • • ~ 1,1 ~ (\.'I 

..--v,e• tbeo::1 es an te se new q I I uences. .\t "5.u fi1iger was a frank 

and outspoken man» but •• a 4idtat as.,. He was deeply comdtted to alli1.. 
I-le ,22 ., ,o r- Tt-..c.-_ ri.,'b- rlll\- P ., •ou -or-

t.bat YB& asst e heel tit la We life of OM e!t:,. He saw his chosen ow,.._ " -~-, •'-' 

profession ot the law as an opportun:l ty to build solidly th~.,"toundations 
lM ,t,.1 .,..,t?,. tU ~ ' Th c.. 4Q"' t\ ~ ""-

ot decency and justice,,-a,.. helped to gain tor f!!'lery man,rich or poor, 

well born or humble, his opportunity and his birthright. 'lhe law was tor 
h.Q tt',1,#1, 
It, 11691~. in the classic sense ot the words

1 
a profession, a commitment 

AIJ" I ,,, /J fl f • '" ot se~ ot skill. He was ■ere 1eli'tse ce he could, , _ 

tender than in the advantage which he stood to accrue. He looked tor the 

best in others. Be gave always the best that he had. Every statement of 

need tound an echo in his soul, and nothing human was ever alien to him. 
\ • J --. tl , L,-. 

Our tradition often speaks df death as 

I . -
i I If') 

as having abandoned lite, i ta b 

phrase also me&DS that good men when 

and its prQl,'1ems, to the 11 ving. The 

y ~~ away leave a more abundant 
/ 

lite to the living. They enrich and t1iginen the lives ot those who surviTe 
A~~_.~\ ~ato,,J ~OIJ 

them. What t,tt 7 rs •.11 s ~e meant to you, w:l.te, his daughters, ~o" ~ ,._ 
,, 

....... tad.lies, you ~ best. In that lmovledge yo will find, I am sure, 
/ _/t1,JC,, r-

-;r..nmceaaing sou1ce ot pricie, C0111'ort, and consolation. ot 

co■pm~,msb1p were ot a rare and beautiful quality. 

you walked together. You worked together. You contronted what 
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and problems lite brought to , v.l.th a buoyancy ot spirit which was 

nourished by your by the conviction that nothing 

in life matte as much s eaoh- other's happine,s and the wellbeing of 
/ / 

'lhese/precious reco,llections, the harvest of many years, are 
I 

to cherish. You, bf/ ft 1$126& t f -¥1o/tbf73 ; will be 
I / / 

ed ~ v guided, as you always we { byD-H~ example and inspi~tion 
f"-

✓ 

..Qlilallillllll_. who lov:ed: v.l. th a rare understanding and who taught you the 

meaning of goodness and set for you a meaningful purpose. 

What more can be said? What more need be said? We stand before 

the dark veil of death, which some day we too will be called on to 

penetrate. Let us, in humble submission to the One who ordains all 

things well whether we understand them or not -- and God's ways are often 

incomprehensible to us -- repeat the words which our forefathers spoke on 

all such occasions of sorrow, All that the Lord does is for the best. 



JOSEPH HARTZ.MARK 

TO HAVE LIVED LONG IS A 

GIFT FROM OUR PARENTS' GENES 

AND OF GOD. TO HAVE LIVED 

LONG AND WELL IS A PERSONAL 

TRIUMPH. JOE HARTZMARK LIVED 

4 SCORE YEARS AND 10 AND HE 

LIVED HIS YEARS WITH COURAGE, 

VIGOR, GREAT WARMTH AND GREAT 

SKILL. JOE WAS A HAPPY MAN. 

THERE WAS ALWAYS A SMILE ON 

HIS FACE AND GOOD CHEER IN HIS 

VOICE. HE WAS A GOOD MAN WHO 

LIVED BY A HIGH CODE OF CIVIC 

.WTY AND PERSONAL RESPONSIBILITY. 
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HE SPENT HIS YOUTH IN 

CONNECTICUT WHERE HE POLISHED 

HIS ATHLETIC SKILLS, PARTICULARLY 

IN TENNIS. IN HIS YOUNGER 

YEARS HE WAS ONE OF THE 

FINEST AMATEUR TENNIS PLAYERS 

IN THE COUNTRY. - JN COMPETITION 

AT TRINITY COLLEGE AND ELSEWHERE 

HE SHOWED THOSE QUALITIES OF 

MIND AND DETERMINATION WHICH 

WOULD TAKE HIM FAR. HE 

DEVELOPED AS A YOUTH ALSO A 

GREAT LOVE OF MUSIC AND AN 

ABILITY TO PLAY THE VIOLIN 

AT A COMPETENT AND SERIOUS 

LEVEL. 
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WHEN HE FOLLOWED HIS 

BRIDE HELEN WEST TO CLEVELAND 

HE BEGAN A CAREER OF SERVICE 

WHICH HE CONTINUED FOR OVER 

60 YEARS - SERVICE THAT WAS 

COMPETENT AND RESPONSl8LE, 

A HIGHLY RESPECTED BUSINESS 

LEADER, AS A STOCK BROKER, 

AND A GOOD ONE. JOE ADVANCED 

QUICKLY IN HIS PROFESSION 

BECAUSE OF HIS HARD WORK, 

THE QUALITY OF HIS MIND, AND 

HIS LIFELONG REPUTATION FOR 

PROBITY. 
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JOE WAS A GOOD FRIEND TO 

MANY. HE HAD NO SIDE. HIS 

CONCERNS FOR HIS FELLOW MEN AND 

WOMEN WERE BROAD AND HUMANE. 

THEY WON HIM SPECIAL ATTENTION 

AS A 22-YEAR MEMBER OF CLEVELAND 

HEIGHTS CITY COUNCIL, 7 YEARS 

OF WHICH WERE SPENT AS VICE 

MAYOR OF THE CITY. IN THAT 

ROLE HE HAD MANY ACCOMPLISHMENTS, 

BUT I SUSPECT THAT THE ONE 

WHICH PLEASED HIM MOST WAS THE 

DEVELOPMENT OF LITTLE LEAGUE 

BASEBALL. JOE WAS CONVINCED 

THAT ANY YOUNGSTER IN SUCH 

A PROGRAM WOULD NOT HAVE TIME 

TO GET INTO TROUBLE AND WOULD 

DEVELOP MANY USEFUL SKILLS. 
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JOE WAS A GOOD JEW, A 

LIFELONG MEMBER OF THE TEMPLE. 

HE SERVED IN MANY CAPACITIES 

ON OUR BOARD OF TRUSTEES 

AND FOR A TIME AS PRESIDENT 

OF THE TEMPLE MEN'S CLUB. 

HE WAS A MEMBER OF THE 

BOARD OF THE JEWISH 

COMMUNITY FEDERATION AND 

GAVE HIS TIME AND ENERGY 

TO MANY OTHER CAUSES. 
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JOE HAD MANY FRIENDS, 

AND HE DESERVED THEM. NO 

REQUEST FOR TIME OR ATTENTION 

WENT UNANSWERED. HE WAS 

DEPENDABLE AND LOYAL. HE 

SURROUNDED HIMSELF WITH A 

CIRCLE OF LIFELONG FRIENDS. 
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THERE IS A LINE IN THE 

BOOK OF PROVERBS WHICH READS, 

"GLADNESS OF HEART IS THE 

LIFE OF A MAN." JOE'S 

SPIRIT WAS JOYOUS AND ALIVE 

TO LIFE'S MANY POSSIBILITIES. 

NEVER ONE TO COMPLAIN, HE 

WAS A DELIGHT TO BE WITH. 
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MANY BUSY MEN SPEND LITTLE 
TIME WITH THEIR FAMILIES. 
JOE SOMEHOW FOUND TIME TO 
SERVE AND BE FATHER. HE 
AND HELEN ENJOYED THE RAREST 
OF INTIMACIES FOR MORE THAN 
60 YEARS AND THE PLEASURE 
OF SEEING THEIR 2 SONS GROW 
INTO THEIR TALENTS AND 

I 

CAPACITIES, AND THE SPECIAL 
JOY OF SEEING THEIR 6 

GRANDCHILDREN AND 9 GREAT 
GRANDCHILDREN FOLLOW AFTER 
IN THE FAMILY TRADITION. 
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I ALWAYS ENJOYED BEING 

WITH JOE. HIS WAS ALWAYS 

A HAPPY COUNTENANCE AND A 

WARM FRIENDLY SPIRIT. HE 

SEEMED TO FIND THE GOOD AND 

THE BEST IN EVERYONE AND ON 

EVERY OCCASION. 

HE WAS GRACED BY RELATIVELY 

GOOD HEALTH UNTIL A MONTH AGO 

AND ABLE TO LIVE A FULL LIFE 

UNTIL ALMOST HIS FINAL DAY. 

THIS GOOD MAN WILL BE SORELY 

MISSED. 

DANIEL JEREMY SILVER 

JUNE 23, 1988 
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TO HAVE LIVED LONG IS A 
GIFT FROM OUR PARENTS' GENES , . 

AND OF GOD. TO HAVE LIVED 
LONG AND WELL IS A PERSONAL 
TRIUMPH. JOE HARTZMARK LIVED 
4 SCORE YEARS AND 10 AND HE 
LIVED HIS YEARS WITH COURAGE, 
VIGOR, GREAT WARMTH AND GREAT 
SKILL.t JOE WAS A HAPPY MAN. 
THERE WAS ALWAYS A SMILE ON 

-HIS FACE AND GOOD CHEER IN HIS 
VOICE. HE WAS A GOOD MAN WHO 
LIVED BY A HIGH CODE OF CIVI .C . . 
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HE SPENT HIS YOUTH IN 

CONNECTICUT WHERE HE POLISHED 

HIS ATHL.ETIC SKILLS, PARTICULAR-LY 

I N T E N N I S . • I N H I S .Y O U N G ER 

YEARS HE WAS ONE OF THE 
. . 

FINEST AMATEUR TENNIS PLAYERS 

AT TRIN .ITY COLLEGE AND ELSEWHERE 

HE SHOWED THOSE QUALITIES OF 

MIND AND DETERMINATION WHICH 

WOULD TAKE · HIM FAR. HE 

DEVELOPED AS A YOUTH ALSO A 

GREAT LOVE OF MUSIC AND AN 
. . 

ABILITY TO PLAY THE VIOLIN 

AT A COMPETENT AND SERIOUS 

LEVEL. 
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WHEN HE FOLLOWED HIS 

BRIDE HELEN WEST TO CLEVELAND 

HE BEGAN A CAREER OF SERVICE 

WHICH HE CONTINUED FOR OVER 

60 YEARS - SERVICE THAT WAS 

COMPETENT AND RESPONSIBLE, 

A HI GHL.Y RESPECTED BUS I NESS 

LEADER, AS A STOCK BROKER, 

AND A GOOD ONE. JOE ADVANCED 
QUICKLY IN HIS PROF-ESSION ~~~ 

lff\½~ 14' Jv~'ECrAUSE OF · H-1 S HARD WORK, 

THE QUALITY OF HIS MIND, AND 

HIS LIFELONG REPUTATION FOR 

PROBITY. 
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' JOE WAS A GOOD FRIEND TO 

MANY. HE HAD NO SIDE. HIS 

CONCERNS FOR HIS FELLOW MEN AND 

WOMEN WERE BROAD AND HUMANE. 

THEY WON HIM SPECIAL ATTENTION 

AS A 22-YEAR MEMBER OF CLEVELAND 

, HEIGHTS CITY COUNCIL, 7 YEARS 

OF WHICH WERE SPENT AS VICE 

MAYOR OF THE CIT·Y . • IN THAT 

ROLE HE HAD MANY ACCOMPLISHMENTS, 
.. 

·su·T I s us PECT THAT THE ONE 

WH 1·CH PLEASE-□ HIM MOST WAS THE 

DEVELOPMENT OF LITTLE LEAGUE 

BASEBALL. JOE WAS CONVINCED 

THAT ANY YOUNGSTER IN SUCH 

A PROGRAM WOULD N'OT HAVE TI ME 

TO GET INTO TROUBLE AND WOULD 

DEVELOP MANY USEFUL SKILLS. 
,. ~ 
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JOE WAS A GOOD JEW, A 
LIFELONG MEMBER OF THE TEMPLE. 
HE SERVED IN MANY CAPACITIES 
ON OUR BOARD OF TRUSTEES 

TlilJ( 
AND FOR A E AS PRESIDENT 

OF THE TEMPLE MEN ·'S CLUB. 

HE WAS A MEMBER OF THE 

BOARD OF THE JEWISH 

COMMUNITY FEDERATION AND 

GAVE HIS TIME AND ENERGY 
TO MANY OTHER CAUSES. 
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JOE HAD MANY FRIENDS, 

AND HE DESERVED THEM. NO 

REQUEST FOR TIME OR ATTENTION 

WENT UNANSWERED. HE WAS 

DEPENDABLE . AND LOYAL. HE 

SURROUNDED HIMSELF WITH A 

CIRCLE OF LIFELONG FRIENDS;-~7 

' I • . 
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THERE IS A LINE IN THE 

BOOK OF PROVERBS WHICH READS, 

''GLADNESS OF HEART IS THE 

LI FE OF A MAN. '' J'OE 'S 

SPIRIT WAS JOYOUS AND ALIVE 

TO LIFE'S MANY POSSIBILITIES~ 

NEVER ONE TO COMPLAIN,. HE 

WAS A-DELIGHT TO BE w·tTH. 
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MANY BUSY MEN SPEND LITTLE 

TIME WITH THEIR FAMILIES. 

JOE SOMEHOW FOUND TIME TO 

SERVE AND BE FATHER. HE 

AND · HELEN ENJOYED THE RAREST 

OF INTIMACIES FOR MORE THAN 

60 · YEARS AND THE PLEASURE 

OF SEEING THEIR 2 SONS GROW 

INTO THEIR TALENTS AND 

CAPACITIES, AND THE SPECIAL 

JOY OF SEE I N-G THE t·R 6 

GRANDCHl'LDREN AND 9 GREAT 

GRANDCHILDREN FOLLOW AFTER 

IN THE FAMILY TRADITION. 
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1 ALWAYS ENJOYED BEING 
,l L -

WITH JOE. HIS WAS ALWAYS 

A HAPPY COUNTENANCE AND A 
.4 Y;j TJ.r- lu-tc Lt..,cs,,\) #1 w # ..J . 

WARM FRIENDLY SPIRIT. HE 

SEEMED TO FIND THE GOOD AND 

THE BEST IN EVERYONE AND ON 

EVERY OCCASION. 

HE WAS GRACED BY RELATIVELY 

·GOOD HEALTH UNTIL A MONTH AGO 

AND ABLE TO LIVE A FULL LIFE 

UNTIL ALMOST HIS FINAL DAY. 

THIS GOOD MAN WILL BE SORELY 

MISSED. 

DANIEL JEREMY SILVER 

J U N.-E 2 3 , 19 8 8 
,. 
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We belong to a most ancient faith. Out of the experience of centuries our 

people has distilled much wisdom. Long since, they ceased to puzzle overmuch 

at the mystery of death, recognizing that death is an enigma beyond our 

fathoming. 

Long since, they learned to face death without fear and with faith, for 

the mystery is beyond our comprehension. But we can all recognize that as God 

shelters us and sustains us in life, so will He protect us and sustain us until 

eternity. Job spoke this wisdom centuries ago: 

The Lord has given, the Lcrd has taken away. 
Blessed be the name of the Lord. 

I am reminded at this hour of a testament left by a wise man, one who had 

lived well beyond the traditional three score years and ten: 

"Were I to live 11\Y' life over again, I should live it just as I have lived 

it; I neither complain of the past, nor do I fear the ~uture; and if I am not 

much deceived_, I am the same within that I am without. 'Tis one main obligation 

I have to my fortune, that the succession of my bodily estate has been carried on 

according to the natural seasons; I have seen the grass, the blossom, and the / 

.fruit; and now I see the withering happily, however, because naturally." 
\{,,.-~. j 

I suspect that ..t-111+Bt1JQbdr,. had he so ordered his thoughts, would have 
~ n_(l, 

fully agreed. He had seen the grass, the blossom, the fruit, and the natural 

withering. Each season of his life had run its full course. In each he had 

found achievement and brought happiness. Life had turned full cycle and it had 

found rich reward 
.Y~ .,;;­

filled a ..sen 

fair to carry on 

n~ Lr~"~ ~~,., ~ t..4:',~ " (> ;'\ - " ~ indeed -- marr1 age truJr: bl es■eel .,. lae , et eh\1 :tnttss-
'~,__~ A S,,j ,. ;l \ ( J la._ into the 111nh11d., grandchildren pro s ng f),-0 

"- - sweetness of spirit and integi-11:.y of person. _j;_ ~"• r 

was not one to seek public acclaim, yet in his life, by his gentlen ss or person 

and generosity or spirit, by his example or character and courage, a hundred 

L:r~i-T~ (6~ 

Cr--" w f~~ ~ 1""°(1ft1o y~ 
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"th heavy heart to speak thii:s~e:u:lo;g;y:·~;=~~~~~~~~ 

compauiou iu the mQ.r - ,1 znU••• Men l lune known. 

t "' 

Every fiber of my s out that he deserved a mo enerous fate than he was 
' 

"" ' ~ I ( I 

dealt. to forget these last j~a-rs o,f pa.in and incapacity - to block then1 out - and 
. 

rr- A-~~ 1v,. C I\ 
t.o r'itJ.aiUiQbe■ th r Jsn, quiet 1nan who walked gently arnong us, · whose spirit Vv'a s so 

I 

v.'ann and open and generous. The Bible describ e s Noah as ish tam v'yashar, a sin1ple - ),,- --

man and straight. Simplicity is not innocence, but constancy of character and consiste.r. 

of p r inc i p 1 e. Si n1 p licit y de s c rib es a p e rs on who i s the s a 1n e with in a s w i thou t, w it ho u t 

side or deviousness. You can depend upon the simple man to know what is right. His 

actions bespeak his true self. He is dependable. He walks the straight way. Paul was 

a simple rnan and straight. 

There is a poe1n I love which says something of what I feel now, the grief 

we share. 

To the living 
Death is a wound. Its name 1 s grief. 
Its companion is loneliness. 
Whenever it comes, whatever its guise, 
Even when there are no tears 
Death is a wound. 

But death belongs to life 
As night belongs to day 
As darkness belongs to light 
As shadows belong to substance 
As the fallen leaf to the tree, 
Death belongs to life. 

It is not our purpose to live forever. 
It is only our purpose to live. 
It is no added 1nerit that a man lives long. 
It is of merit only that his life is good. 

Over the years of his health life. 

-
Y'< . .l le. c_..l J II J 
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that there 
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quiet acts of selfless service he exemplified t+re true nobility of human spirit. 

A wise man always, he had so ordered his days that their harvest was one of real 

accomplishment. Of him it could be said, as it was said of Job: 

Thou hast come to thy grave in ripe age, like as a 
shock of corn cometh in its season. 

to know what ought to be said at this hour. I was not privileged 

K?Kaw Mr. Heiber, and I deeply regret this lack. But I 

·11 it would be that we reme~not so much that he ,,,,.,... 

~&~, full and complete life, that 

he rejoiced in tn love of those rayed for their 

happiness and wellb ing, ~d"-that he would not now want them to be over with 
,~' 

frief, but rathe fia they, r respecting his memory, return again to the ways of 

t and that contentment which was his fondest dream and 

y¢ 
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I do not want the gaping crowd 
To come with lamentations loud, 

When life has fled. 
I do not want my words and way~ 
Rehearsed, perhaps with tardy praise, 

When I am dead. 
I do not want strange curious eyes 
To scan my face when pale it lies 

In silence dread. 
Nor would I h~ve them if they would, 
Declare my deeds were bad or good, 

When I am dead. 
I only want the steadfast few 
Who stood through good and evil, too, 

Through friendship's test, 
Just those ,who tried to find the good, 
And then, as only true friends could, 

Forget the rest. 

A'men . 

... 

• 



Dr . Arnold Heller 

Serre years ago I heard a friend of my father's speak words to which I 

instinctively resr:onded, words which jumped into my mirrl when I heard the shock­

ing news of Arnie's death. "People," Rabbi Freehof wrote, "once felt that ig­

norance was the only bar to social happiness. New, having seen mass murder in 

the age of culture, we kna'l that human happiness is barred by active evil in 

human character, callousness and active cruelty. There is so much man-made misery 

in the world that one begins to hunger for a little considerateness arrl a little 

patience. Whether or rot this change of taste reveals a basic change in my per­

sonal notivation, I kn:,w that I have a::r.e to prefer a different type of person. 

I once liked clever people. rbvl I like good people. " 

I, too, like good P30ple. I, too, believe the \-.Orld desperately needs 

such people, and I knCM that Dr. Arrold L. Heller was just such a good Il'an. In 

an impatient age, he was patient~ In a selfish age, he was open-hearted, free 

with his tirre, giving of his skill. In a co:ipetitive age, he was the friend­

liest and nost cooperative of rren, always eager to share what he knew with others. 

In an ambitioos age, his was the way of service. In an ln_9ersonal age, he had 

tirre to listen to everyone's needs arrl fears. In a success-ridden age, Arnie 

close a field of me1icine where there were no miraculous cures, no chance for 

international farre; only opr:ortunity to strengthen the infirm and make lifer.ore 

CXlllfortable for the elderly. 

There aren't that Il'.any good mm and \-.anerl in our world, and when one dies 

an entire carmunity suffers a grave loss. Arrl when that loss cx:rres suddenly to 

one who seemed to be :in the fullness of his strength, taking a brief and well­

deserved vacatioo fran the rigors of his practice as Medical Director of !b10rah 

Park, then the shock is ntr.lbing. Arnie was so much a part of so many lives, so 
• 

skilled and so responsive that many of us had sarehat1 cx:are to think of hi1'l as 

elatental and faile:l to associate with him the inevitable limitations of strength 

and nortality. He was so great-hearted that we forgot that his heart was not 
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as strong as it should be. The events over the last fa,, days have rE!!linded us that 

all rren - even the best - die and we are here in the silence of our grief, nursing 

our hurt, seeking sane understanding with which to oor:e to grip:; with our tragedy. 

What oonsolation can be ours? In our Jewish tradition when a life is 

taken fran us we light a candle of rarembrance. At first glance this syml:x)l 

might seen inappropriate. A life has been snuffed out. Should we not extinguish 

the candle? Not so. The ritual of kindling raninds us that decency arrl wisdan 

arrl love and wise rounsel arrl roble example are not snuffed out by death - these 
• 

qualities live on creatively in other lives. The vital presence of a man who 

lived for others, who sacrificed his leisure and the op!X)rtunity for personal 

wealth to serve his fella,., man, who through his skill and service added so much 

to the sum total of human happiness, such a life is not erased by death any nore 

than a beautiful song is obliterated when the last note is sung. No song is 

stilled whose echo remains in the hearts of men. 

Arnie was a straight-forward, highly skilled, intelligent man and phy­

sician. He practiced his mErlicine - rredicine of the highest order - with all of 

the kn:Jwlerlge and tools which his field IX)ssesses, but in an old-fashioned man-

ner. He treated the whole person, body and spirit. He listened to his oatients' -
personal problans as well as to their physical syrcptans. When they rould not 

easily CXJ1e to him, he went to them. For sare ma::iicine has becxr.e largely a rreans 

to acquire status am wealth. To Arnie r.lerlicine was a CX1111dtment, a professioo. 

He was by nature forthcxming, anpathetic, caring. Arnie did not set out to estab­

lish a practice anong the wealthy or p:,werful but aP.Ong the infillll ard the aging, 

and he sp:mt a great deal of time selflessly seeking to strengthen institutioos 

which would sex:ve their needs. His was always an instinctive response to amther's 

urgency. His sool hcd no ICXJn for selfishness. 

I doo't krow whether Arnie knew the plrase: "Keep your fears to yourself 

aoo share your coorage with others," blt it expressed the way he lived. As 
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patient as he was with others, he was danarrling of himself. '!here was scr;aething 

of the perfecticnist in him for he was not satisfied till he had researched a 

case as far as he caild take it. No question was left unanswered. No judgrrent 

was made too quickly. He had no t:ime but he made time. 

For all of his aca:nplishments as a physician, Arnie was a hurrble and un­

pretentious man. Though his mind was occupied with nedicine, it was never preoccu­

pied to the IX>int of distraction. He cane often to this rocrn and we would often 

discuss p::>ints in a lecture or sernon which I had given. He was well -read arrl 

alert to the problans of the day. A·gcx:x:1 listener, a warm and responsive man, 

Arnie was able to see the hurror in the ronfusions of life. His wit was keen but 

never nordant. His laugh was full -bodied arrl never at arother' s expense. Arnie 

did not allcw himself much time for relaxation or leisure, but he hcrl a wide 

circle of good frierrls who responded to the canfortable happiness of his person, 

to the generosity of his spirit am to the exceptional quality of his mind. 'Ibey 

knew he could be camted on. 

Above all else, Arnie was a human being, a man who had thought through the 

basic questions of value and carmi:bnent, a gocd and devoted Jf!!.11, a loyal and pro­

tective son and brother, a loving, tender and en<X>uraging husband arrl a loving, 

steady and supportive father. Sare are only ccmni tted to their "v.Ork. Arnie was 

deeply a:mni.tted to his \#JOrk and to those whcm he loved. He knew hCM to give 

love arrl hew to accept love. He am n:>ris built a gracious, love-filled hane 

where their children were enoouraged and able to develop their skills of mind arrl 

person, arxl unconsciously given that kirrl of quiet exanple which allGJed each, 

in their CMn way, to develop fully talents of mrrl and person. Arnie had no 

greater pleasure than to watch the fine lives they hoo made for tlenselves. 

Your loss is great, but Arnie established through his life an unforget­

table set of nerories and in the years ahead you will disrover - what is so hard 

to believe at this l1'0neat - that death does rob us of those whan we love am who 

are worth being loved. '!be 'NC>rds they spoke in wisdan, the challenges that they 
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quietly rret, these rrarories ranain, encouraging, COI!tpelling, a:mforting. 

Daniel Jeremy Silver 

August 10, 1982 



I.Duis HeDllan 

We have cx:me to pay a pJblic tribute of respect and real affection to a 

truly good and gentle man, IDu Herman. For he is truly gentle who does the gentle 

deed. Iou Hennan walked through life with great calm, stecdy ?JrPOSe, and unassun­

ing dignity, am wherever he went he brrught his special quality of wanttth ard 

lightness of heart. 

That man is great, arrl he alone 
Who sez:ves a greatness oot his own. 

For neither praise nor pelf 
Cbntent to 1o'n4 and be unkrx:,,m 

Woole in hinself. 

!Du was whole in himself, the sane within as without, decent, kin::1, sensitive, 

willing to serve, thoughtful always, a deperrlable man, a doer. I.Du never made 

you feel whatever pressure he faced. He made sure that his 'WOrk was done, done 

thorooghly, CXJupetently and pmnptly. Y~ never felt that he was pressed for 

time. Never one to procrastinate, IDu mcde sure each task was done betimes and 

fully, am he never begrudged the time kirrlness requires. 

Thinking of IDu, I find ieyself dram again arrl again to his special cap­

acity far kirrlness. IDu always hcd time for arother's need. He was always will­

ing to volunteer for those neoessacy but \IDJlarorous tasks which many avoid be­

cause their service may not be seen. lal cared far the service, oot approval. 

Sane tire quickly of a swann of details, I.Du never let go of the task until it 

was done. 

Watdl.inJ I.Du rope these last years with disabilities ard illness, we saw 

unfold a profile in cnJrage. 'lbe acerbic San Johnsoo d:>served that prolongoo ill­

ness diminishes the man. It often does. All of us have watched people poison 

themselves with self-pity. I01 grew throogh these last diffioilt years. He 

might have turned a,,ay fmn the world. Instead, he tumed to it. He didn't de­

marxl attentioo. He asked only for an ORX)rtunity to serve his mmunity, his 

Fe.deraticn, his '19:ple, his friends. l\ben I think of IDu I think of those lines 

of Wadsworth's which I first heard years ago in a eulogy to F.D.R. 
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Who is the happy warrior? \tho is he 
'!hat every man in~ should wish to be? 
It is the ge~ous spirit, who, when brooght 
.Anong the tasks of real life, hath wrought 
Upon the plan that pleased his lx>yish th:>ught: 
Whose high el'Xieavours are an irward light 
'!hat makes the path before him always bright: 
~o, with a natural instinct to discern 
What krx:Mledge can perfonn, is diligent to learn; 
Abides by this resolve, arrl stops not there, 
But makes his noral being his prime care; 
~, doanerl to go in mnpany with pain, 
Arrl fear, and bloodshed, miserable train! 
Tunls his necessity to glorioos gain 

Iou was truly the happy warrior who tums necessity to glorioos gain. Courteous 

always, thoughtful by instinct, possessed of a scum sense of values, unassuning 

by nature, IDu was also a man with a great capacity for friemship am good nm. 
He had - and deserved - a oost of good, lifelong frierxis who knew they oould trust 

his \\Ord, count on his support, and that time spent together woold be satisfying 

and joyous. 

Despite his infirmities, I think I.Du felt himself blessed, blessed by the 

respect of his mmunity, blessed by a circle of intimate arrl cnerished frierds, 

and doubly blessed by the love of family. Cllarlotte was the delight of his life, 

the center of his universe, his constant cxnpanioo and support. They rejoiced 

together in the happy nonents and joined together in shared purpose to neet 

every challenge. '!heir lone was a quiet place, a wann inviting place, a place 

full of kimness. Here their ~ns were encouraged to believe in life's basic vir­

tues, to prize friems am open feelings, and to follow their talents where they 

led. IDu knew rx> greater fulfillment than the aCXXJtplishment of his sons, the 

joy of their marriages, and the pleasures of his growing family. :tau's life was 

full of love, a blessed rewan:l far the love he shared with others. 

Daniel JerEl'qy Silver 

Septalber 9, 1982 



Judge David Ralph Hertz 

Reinhold Niebuhr was one of the more thoughtful theologians of our day. 

As the family and I talked about Judge Hertz's life, a sentence from one of Nie­

buhr's books came to mind: "Man's capacity for justice makes democracy possible; 

man's inclination to injustice makes democracy necessary." Ralph's great ca­

pacity for justice led him to devote his life to strengthening and safeguarding 

democracy. He was one of Cleveland's exceptional citizens. 

In many ways these commitments were nurtured in the rich soil of the 

Jewish tradition which he absorbed in his home. The eldest son of a family steeped 

in Torah, as a child Ralph studied the words of the prophet Amos who proclaimed 

to the world, "justice, justice, shall you pursue," and the arguments of the 

seer Samuel who had tried to convince his generation to resist the temptation 

to turn their problems over to a king. Traditional jewish learning encourages 

the vision of the prophets and the prudence of the sages who insisted that moral 

passion must be wedded to practical knowledge, and Ralph learned his lessons well. 

I often feel that the men of vision of the last generation, men like 

Ralph Hertz, were far more effective in their protests than those who today carry 

banners and concentrate on confrontation. Indignation is little more than a 

satisfying emotion if it does not lead to some effective remedy. It i ., much 

easier to point out a social evil than to find and put in effect a structural 

remedy. Ralph's soul cried out whenever one of God's creatures was abused and 

he knew the importance of marrying moral outrage to political know-how and legal 

scholarship. 

God blessed Judge Hertz with a high intelligence, an instinctive optimism 

about the human condition, and a deep well of compassion and he exhibited those 

virtues in every aspect of his life. Well read and carefully informed, Judge 

Hertz brought understanding and insight to every relationship and conversation. 

Political life and the law were commitments of self rather than ladders to 

power or wealth. A man utterly without side, he set cause above personal gain. 
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It says a great deal about our culture - and it is not at all flattering 

that many associate careful standards, unbending honor and a sense of duty with 

pursed lips and a puritanical spirit. Ralph Hertz was a warm-hearted man, innately 

courteous, unpretentious, fair-minded. He loved a good speech and good music. 

His humor was warm and full without ever being acid. He was reserved but not 

aloof and he enjoyed a circle of lifelong friends, people of various interests 

and different walks of life, who found him a welcome, interesting and pleasant 

companion. Ralph reached out for new experiences. He was well traveled. A 

careful listener, he was always eager to hear what well-informed people had to 

say. His mind was committed but never closed to new ideas. 

These last days, as a grateful community remembered one of its own, the 

phrase I have heard most is 'quiet strength.' There are some able people around 

whom strong winds always seem to be swirling. Their egos are demanding and their 

personality somehow overshadows their commitments. Once committed, Judge Hertz 

could not be dissuaded, but he did not pound the table. His way was that of 

sweet reason and transparent conviction. He did what needed to be done capably 

and you knew there was no hidden selfish agenda. 

Some serve a community effectively but neglect ties of friendship and 

family. Judge Hertz cared for humankind, but he knew a special tenderness for 

those who were closest to him. A devoted son, a caring, dependable brother, 

Ralph Hertz was a loving and loyal husband and a wise and protective father 

who offered not only good counsel but constant encouragement. He and Marguerite 

established an intimate partnership full of love and shared interests. Together 

they built a home which they filled with all that enriches life, where all the 

many aspects of culture found a place, where friends were made welcome, where 

ideas were examined and discussed. Here their sons were raised to enjoy the ties 

of family and to respect the values of this family. Ralph was not a demonstrative 

man, but he knew joy when he watched his sons fulfill their promise and lead 
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lives devoted to those values which had always been precious to him. He rejoiced 

when they brought home the women who became his daughters; and, in time, the grand­

children who became as dear to him as life itself, each of whom brought such great 

joy. 

Ralph's mind had a philosophic bent and I am sure that he did not fear 

the intrusion of death. He knew that his life had run full cycle and that he 

had earned the respect of a grateful community. He knew that his years had been 

blessed with intimacy and love and I am sure that he was grateful that his mind 

remained alert to the very hour of his death. God has reclaimed one of His own. 

Daniel Jeremy Silver 

February 15, 1985 
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EULOQI SPOID AT FUIIRAL ~IRVICIS OF 

IRVINO B. BllTIR 

THE Tl!HPLI - Mq 24, 1960 

We are gathered here to p~y our tribute ot ■81110 nd attection to 

one with whom it is difticult to associate the thought o Irring B. Bater 

was euch a vital personality, so en,n-getic, ao tu ot the seat anrl color and 

eagerne~a of aoondant lite. 

enterprise. His was an ardent spirit 

an aura about hi11 ot queet and 

fellow-men. 

Dut ftll ma !"!Ur· t die, and death eomee even to the boldest and to 

those most But haPPY' indeed, said our sages• te the 1nan who 

depl!rt.s this wo r! uith a good nA"'•· The naJN or Irving B. Baxter has been a good 

name in o eaamuniey - and will so Nllllin. It will long b• cherished, tor t.he 

or a good un is always a bles•ing. 
,. w ' 

In speaking or f117 r;tsd 11t1d triend, I•• 1g H111\1r. I can n.nc:1 no 

aore appropriate word• thnn thoa~ or the 1-nortal Hebr• bard, Ibn Oabirol: 

"Grace was 1n his soul, 

And generoait7 in hia heart 

And his lipe were ever taithtul• 

Be wae a IP■ nl1 1i.f ;~«ken -~~·ti••• lie a:•.,., .. ,,, ~ •Hltr lacP•queneae, 

tu: here vaa nwer &l'\J blttvne•• 1• hi■ ••il 11· on his lipe. There rea1ded 1n 

hill an innate. I.Nier pace vbiob o~ •~•ted lteelt •o readilT and whic~ u.de it 

•o pl-ant an nperl.enoe to be ln bis 0011pa117. 

lie looked tor the beat. 1n othera and save the beat h• bad. 11 ••" 

• lie worked bard to auooNd, but 1n 

\be parnlt. ot b1a •ld.tiona be n...- 8AOritioed prinolpl•• nner nplolted and 
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never trampled upon the right. ot other men. He vaa generous or hearl, and his 

generosity was not limited to any one cl~ea, or creed or race. Every juet appMl 

tound an echo in hie soul, and nothin~ huaan was ever alien to hill. 
Prw 

l1wa c ltaxti? realized that "the great use or life was to spend 

it tor s011ethin, that will outlast it". And so h• linked up his life with oau■a• 
.aA-. /'I h- t\ . L,..,.~~___;_ ., 

't -. ~ ...,- --. ic;_ ,e "'70 - SI I , • 

which transcend the inevitable limit~tiona ot man's aortal nistence one rth. 

I rflOall the valiant services which h• rende·red during the dark 

years when bigotry grew and racial intolerance 1n the wake of the Nazi upsurge. 

He vas ohainu.n of the I•ague or Human Rights, and, naoved by tunciamental American 

traditions and ideals which wre dear to hill, he gave inspired leadership to the 

aen and WOilen in our 0oamnit7 who set about counteracting those pe.J'llicious tenden­

c1e• in the life ot our oountry. 

Preeminently his interests over a period of many ye~rs were 

centered in organizing the war upon the dre$\d scourge ot humanity -- heart disease. 

To this cause, as a layman, he icnted years or Etudy and ertort. To it he gave 

unstintincly ot hie ti.Ile and his ubetanoe, and in this field he won national 

prominence and acolaill. He was vie-president or the Amerioan Heart Association 

and a ff!!!W yenra ago received the Aaaooiation's Gold Medal Award. He also founded 

the Baxter Laboratory for Cardio-Vaaoular Research at Mt. ~inai Hoapital. 

Such serYice is a living and continuing heritage and it vill ca?T7 on 

the meaning and the ■isaion or his life long Attar all that was mortal and ppysical 

ot hill baa returned to lta kindred dust. 
ti I\ 

Our prople often spoke ot the dead ae ebavak chayia l'chol chai, 

aa having Abandoned lite -- ita burden• and ita probl•• -- to the living. But the 

phra•• also ■eana that good men when they paaa avq, leave life -- · ■ore abundant 

lite - to the living. They enrich and aupent the live• ot those who survive th•. 



David Immerman 

We have met to pay our community's tribute of respect and affection 

to the memc,ry of a g00d, warm-hearted man - a friend - David Immerman. Some 

carry their burdens heavily; others, like David, possess a spiritual buoyancy 

which somehow allows them to see and find the possibility inherent in each and 

every meeting. David treated life as a welcome opportunity. He greeted you, 

and each day, with a smile. I always felt better after we had spent some time 

together. He would tell a good story or speak hopefully of some task you shared. 

I never heard an acid word or a word of self-pity cross his lips. He was at 

peace with himself - a happy man whatever the tensions of the day. I don't know 

if David knew the writings of the teacher, Ben Sirach, who lived and worked in 

Jerusalem over 2,000 years ago, but he shared a natural ancient master's wisdom. 

"Gladness of heart is the life of a man and peace of mind lengthens his days." 

David was a vigorous, energetic man. He was blessed with an active and 

imaginative mind which sought out opportunity. David was not a passive person, 

but his determination flowed in deep, quiet channels. Snme exhude a nervous 

energy. David's way was calm. No one else sensed the energies which he poured 

into his wc,rk. What we did sense was the respect in which he was held by col-

leagues and customers who knew him as a thoroughly hc>norable man whose word was 

his bond and whose interest in them was genuine. 

David possessed an original mind. He was always able to find a new way 
< 

to solve an old problem. His mind was well-furnished since he never s~opped 

thinking or reading or reaching out to understand his world. A true s(,n of our 

people, David prized learning. 

David possessed an open spirit. His judgements were always kindly. He 

was without side or pretension. His humor was always close to the surface and 

full of sympathy. He was not one to make cruel fun of others. David loved a 

good story and to tell a g0od story, and he could laugh at himself. He was a 

people person who loved conversation, meeting, learning about 0ther lives and 



in all ways a good and supportive friend. 

David exhuded steadiness, but he was never one to be idle. If he was 

not at work, he was searching out opportunities to serve. His hands were skill­

ful, his interests broad, and whatever he did, whether in his business career or 

retirement, whether a new business or a restaurant activity, like swimming, he 

plunged into it with all his energies. David was not one just to sit, but for 

all his drive he seemed always to be at peace. 

Your presence here in such numbers testifies to the reach of David's 

friendships. We're here because we liked him, respected his mind and spirit, and 

knew that he could be counted on. One of the most pleasing aspects of my rab­

binate has been the work we did together. David was a good and proud Jew. Our 

tradition's teachings abclut service and learning were at one with his philosophy. 

He was an essential part of the life of The Temple and he did not use his many 

offices in the TMC for any purpose but to enhance the services and strength of 

the congregation. 

Some meet the world willingly but are ill at ease within the more intimate 

and intense. bonds of family. David was, abclve all else, a family man, a devoted 

son, a caring brother, a loving partner and husband, a supportive and understand-

ing father. He and Bea built together a close and satisfying marriage and a 

home full of wisdom and encouragement in which they nurtured their sons and 

daughter and watched with joy and pride as they grew into competent maturity. 

These last months were hard. David was the prisoner of an unrelenting 

illness. He faced the pain and the anxiety with a steady courage and grace 

which was all the more remarkable because we knew that this was the way it 

would be. Through it all the family provided him support and love which buoyed 

his spirit and eased the pain. He was worthy of you and you were worthy of him. 

Daniel Jeremy Silver 

September 23, 1984 
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L~ £bCR!ilMAN 
(~--1 r.J~,,,,, ,~? 

When I first heard df IJa-'s death, a sentence I read years 

ago, whose author I no longer recall, came to mind: "The reason a 

lot of people do not recognize an opportunity when they meet it is 

t hat i t u s u a 1 -1...y go e s around we a r i n g o v e r a 11 s and 1 o o k i n g l i k e hard 

work." ~"''Jnew how to roll up his sleeves and set to work and 

his energy and determination developed opportunities where no one 

else saw them and enabled him to build for himself and his family 
f Ii"~' ~f.. 

not only aAfine business but a fine reputation. 
l,,-(,..t-A}'J "~ J.. ~ bfgan like so many others, as an immigrant boy who came ;..... 

to these shores with little except his wits and his will. Some were 
~ ~.,.. 

stunned by a new world. ~o ~et to work and while still what we 

fl,.., would call today a callow youth helped support; his family byc'~slifnri.Ag 

:,."!_,~~:;, 4~ c;~:•;!~e ~<;~Ders. 

Our rabbis were sensitive to the ways of the human spirit 

and they observed long ago that often what we begin to do ~ut of 

neces~ity or a sense of responsibility, we find ourselves doing 
~l'Aa.J 

because it pleasures us. ~orked long hours. He worked with his 

hands as well as his mind. Much of it was tiring physical labor, 

~1'tQ • 6 ~ ~ ht"' ( .-t O '-' f... '• l"Ntc {a~ • ~.i K XI fT • d t he t rut h be h .1· n d Thom a s but I suspect he wou_ ave u erstoo 

Edison's comment: f} never did a day's work in my life. It was all 
M --r \...~ ~ 4 ... ~~"'bfl"~' " ,(l~ ... i••?l-

fun." It wasn't all fun. There was the Depression. There were ,.. in-

evitable disappointments, but there was always the deep satisfaction 

of knowing that what he had built be had 

and what he had achieved he had achieved ,~;.·;~~---~ .... , ... 
/~ whose reputation was a-,solid as 

J 

built with his own hands 

, ,,,,. "9,--• l ..­honorably. -~ was a 

the •u~ thae he 11Ch"Pl•ted. 

Corners were to be squared, not cut.~ His word was his bond. Even 

more than~ business success, it was the good name which he had 
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earned with colleagues and associates which, I believe, gave him 

the greatest pleasure. 

Chance, to a degree, 

situation. 

provided 

efforts. 

the 

and secure. 

each our life 

which 

of one's 

of 

see it 

There was the pleasure of completion and the pleasure of 

challenge. ,-,~thought his way carefully through each and every 

problem which he faced and 

that 

t ho s e w h o b u i 1 d i o la il • ~ e,.,,_ ert--1!- e H - ·t e=p e Ii t a s t ft e y f e bu'i l d -;--~bu i l t 
--, v ;:.- -~ -

~dly 1!llid cryefully. ~b im-.e ,\ f ap:r::ae t i _C.Qe ea-etr ·or the ,rece s-

-· 
sary ~rafts and h.ad _an artist's 

1W 42: 
instincti_ve_ f_eeJ . f_9r bi§: medium; . -----, 

a O- i n s t i o c t to J d b i m w b a_t co 11 J d he com .P le t e d s 11 c c e s • f _....1. .1 ¥= z cuvl ,""ha t 
___. ,._ 

co ,ll..l..cl-.n o t , and s u c h w a_~_ h i s r ~ p u ~ a t i ~ _t ~ a t p e 2 P l.~ 1 e a r o e d , t.-Q --t r u s t 

his in..tioct& evst the catcu.La€1ons of those who bui:'..t oo p4per. 

He-- :itnew Aie bt:1Sill€SS aud ne,ez demanded more ef aAG.the•r t:ban---be . ..._ 

demanded of h4mself. 

l•l:;_~ God endowed with a strong physical frame, boundless energy 

and a sturdy spirit. He seemed never to tire. At an age when most 

of his contemporaries were comfortably retired, he was in his office 

long before anyone else and still at work when the energy of younger 

colleagues had waned. As you would expect, he was not daunted by 

obstacles. He believed that where there is a will there is a way. 

He looked for the possibilities rather than the problems. E-ve+-tn 
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t h~_s_e la SL mont,hs Of severe 
_""""!s:..§i\s:.---

i l l n e ~ 9$z w a s f ;J._. l _l o f _,p 1 an s .,t or \the 

f 1Jai: Pc:QP • 
' 

a loyal Jew. The calendar of the holidays and the 

patterns of Jewish life were part of his life and established in his 

home. At wor·~ he demanded honest and careful labor, but he ful-

filled to the nth degree the Biblical commandment not to keep a 
-. .. , '1~ rf~~r ~~~ ~""- ~.--~ ~,~{ 1...,,,,: .... ,, 

laborer's wages from him even overnight. · He shared our tradition's 
"-

re spec t for 1 ear n i n g , a ,re--t. I ro u g, t -e :t I' e 0111 s ta ii c e s r. a a- de 11 i e d h '.Pill the 

c~t:o spe,1~~ much Li.zlfte.-= ~l!!J seh:8'ol, he was determined that his 

'If,_.) • t-A 
daughter should have every opportunity. ije boPorea Rio par~nts 

He _w.as i .leya.l alia caring ·'Srother~o cs: 
w i l~u rj ede t. h,e bu t._de tUa o £ b_ is . .fa mi 1 }~ a.s d.J e 11 al5 -iaz i e- o-w-ft--...Q n ,- . 

h i.s---s-t.-r u n g· s r, Oit L ~ r s . 
. 

In some peo~~e rectitude can be a rather dispassionate virtue. 

t•,1~-1s' ~s strong sense of honor was coupled with 

..-

an essentially generous 

spirit. No one ever needed to ask him twice for help. It pleased 

him when he was able to give of his substance to those institutions 

which contribute to the well-being of ouT community. 
f,l,"t.f 
LGfS> ~as not of the generation that felt it necessary or right 

to let feelings hang out, bu~:i;:lties and loves ra_n deep and 

they were rock soli~Je al)..d 1 established a strong and solid 
. ~e.J-. J..~ -~~ ►~~11 r.,;-;, ,_~, 

marriage based on love-t'ind mutual respect, strengthened by the work ,... 
that they shared and"by the hopes that they shared. Together they 

faced the good times and the hard times and at all times~pro­

vided for his loved ones and shielded them from whatever anxieties 

I 
and concerns he may have felt. Hf- 1 i te t a~·.ty DU i r£ ·tne 1 t ffomi" and 

I s ~p e c ' w a 9 d 6 e p .Ly s a t l. S ! 1 @ a C n a t h@ w a S ab .l e t O pr O V l. de h i S 
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belo~d wj ~d daughter the surro~di .. ge ~,,Rieh he had a.'~ays hoped 

; (1(-"\lt&1.1 ""'"'--~, ~ --
t o,.......m..~e..-~i7'1!1''1: lab le. In that home ~ ? s raised with love and care, 

taught to value honest work and family, and encouraged to develop 
lf'\..e~ . ~ ..,..,.,. ,,, 
~ special talents. Nothing pleased llfjd more than to watch his 

d~r become,li' respected .:?ember of our community, eftablt~ff a 

g ?.O"d -a-t, d-~ l.i, d ro .~ ;r;,i a 1J-'i. 

•• tt~ ,~:l t~ 
cherished. ~t brought 

. I 

t;-.)ti,,~ 
and~ homef which reflected the values Leo 

t o h i m t b ~ . ~ 9-lL ,.t;,,hg t he had o eave r hiaa, --d'1Td 
,-

perhaps the greatest satisfaction of all, the chance to watch ~ee 

~lr-.,~ . .~ flJ,~t..t.,A . . 
gran~s grow into strong, capabI~d, continuing in their 

own way the traditions of their grand~~r Throughout his life 

\('F I •j / 
:r..._, had the great satisfaction oJ knowing t:-hat he was truly loved. , 

It's still hard to realize that this physically powerful man 
"1\..~ ~-:u..,, ·(',,'-4.~ 

w tw p e v Q :s: § how e d b i Ii _a,9 e ha s f i n a 11 y s u c c um bed . ffre w or k ea u n t i 1 

u~~ ~~~S' . .1.ffter >l'en11Q if>Jd throughout his illness kept his 

dignity and optimism, but even the strongest and best of us · cannot 

deny our mortality. He i s r(b w· • a t p e a c e a n d t h i s f am i l y h a s e v e ry 

. , . 
reason to be grateful to God for havi~g given them the rare privilege 

of knowing and being en,obled by th~ influence of such a man even 

as they are grateful to ~or having been the man he w~s and having 

bequeathed to them so many wonderful sustaining memories. 

Daniel Jeremy Silver 

September 23, 1985 
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ARTHUR JAC0'3S 

WE ARE ME T T O P A Y O UR C O M~A U N I T Y ' S 
TRIBUTE OF RESPECT AND FRIENDSHIP TO 
A GOOD AND HONORABLE GENTLEMAN, ARTHUR 
JACOBS. 

ARTHUR WAS BORN IN GER~ANY. HE 
CAME TO THIS COUNTRY 9EFORE THE 2ND 
WORLD WAR AND 9ROUGHT HIS PARENTS AND 
HIS BROTHER WITH HIM. HARD-WORKING, 
OF STURDY STOCK, ARTHUR ESTA9LISHED 
A FINE BUSINESS IN OUR CITY. HE WORKED 
AT IT UNTIL ILLNESS FORCED HIM TO 
SELL OUT. 
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AS A BUSINESSMAN HE WAS A PERSON 

OF UNAPPROACHABLE HONOR AND RECTITUDE 

WHOSE WORD WAS HIS BOND. AS A NEIGHBOR 

AND FELLOW CITIZEN HE WA] INTERESTED 
c Jl~ 

IN THE AFFAIRS OF OUR C0MMUN ~T-Y, A 

GOOD CITIZEN. HE HAD A NUM9ER OF 

CLOSE FRIENDS WITH WHOM HE DISCUSSED 

THE AFFAIRS OF THE DAY AND PLAYED 

BRIDGE. TWICE MARRIED, HE WAS 9LESSED 

WITH THE LOVE OF A TRULY DEVOTED WIFE, 

ELAINE, WHO DID ALL THAT SHE COULD 

AND MORE FOR HIM IN HEALTH AND IN 

SICKNESS. HE WAS THE FATHER OF 3 

CHILDREN, NOW GROWN INTO THEIR 

CAPACITIES. HE WAS A DEVOTED FATHER 

AND HUSBAND. 



r 

THESE LAST YEARS WERE NOT EASY 
ONES. HE WAS STRUCK WITH DISEASE AND 
FORCED TO RETIRE AND THEN TO GO INTO 
A HOME. '~E WAS A MAN OF COURAGE AND 

HIS LIPS WERE LARGELY SEALED TO 

DANIEL JEREMY SILVER 
JUNE 29, 1988 
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I DON'T KNOW IF ARTHUR KNEW THIS 
POEM, A FAVORITE OF MINE, BUT I SUSPECT 
THAT IT CAPTURES THE SPIRIT IN WHICH 
HE APPROACHED DEATH. 

I DO NOT WANT THE GAPING CROWD 
TO COME WITH LAMENTATIONS LOUD, 

WHEN LIFE HAS FLED. 

I DO NOT WANT MY WORDS AND WAYS 
REHEARSED, PERHAPS WITH TARDY PRAISE, 

WHEN I AM DEAD. 

I DO NOT WANT STRANGE CURIOUS EYES 
TO SCAN MY FACE WHEN PALE IT LIES 

IN SILENCE DREAD. 
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NOR WOULD I HAVE THEM, IF THEY WOULD, 
DECLARE MY DEEDS WERE BAD OR GOOD, 

WHEN I AM DEAD. 

I ONLY WANT THE STEADFAST FEW 

WHO STOOD THROUGH GOOD AND EVIL,TOO, 
THROUGH FRIENDSHIP'S TEST. 

JUST THOSE WHO TRIED TO FIND THE GOOD, 
AND THEN, AS ONLY TRUE FRIENDS COULD, 

FORGET THE REST. 



Karl Joseph 

These things are beautiful beyond belief 
The pleasant weakness that comes after pain 
The radiant greenness that comes after rain 
The deepened faith that follows after grief 
And the awakening to love again 

Were I a musician I would try to weave this transcendant theme into a fugue 

and play it now; minor-keyed music for this memorial hour, signaling our sorrow that one 

who walked quietly and honorably aroong us is no more. Music was the man and music would 

speak more adequately than words what is in our hearts: grief for the loss of a friend, 

empathy and love for those closest and nearest, relief that pain is behind. Karl's 
I 'Ir\ A tt 1,tf " Wt.-

soul was alive to melody. His life had the sense of balance and order, the reinteration 
/... 

of a few basic themes, the sense that everything is in place which are, at least to me, 
it-... ~ 

the halJmark of a '. a ! symphof\"1l, t-oA-,v-.. 

Karl Joseph was a gentle man for he is truly gentle who does the gentle deed. 

He was a man of music and books, a gardener who delighted in nature's grace, a sportsman 

whose eye was pleased by the color and the clash of spectacle, a man of hearth and home 

and-. pipe. The English philosopher, Bertrand Russell, once wrote, "The happy life 

must be, to a great extent, the quiet life for it is only in an atmosphere of quiet 
~~A ~t)"" that true joy can live." Karl \Ail the uu g 1 1 d tll:z 1 s of the back-slapping, hail-fellow 

well met gruffness which one associates with elements of our culture. His was a private 

world and a quiet way. He was fortunate that the circumstances of his birth and place 

allowed him to create a world apart from the clamor of the everyday and he created a 

lovely and gracious place. He knew the meaning of work, of course: but it was· as a 

private person in a private world that he truly came alive. 

The American preacher, Philip Brooks, once wrote: "A man who lives right and 

is right has nnre power in his silence than another has in his words . " I do not know 

if Karl lmew these lines, but I lmow that their wisdom was instinctive to him. He 

was not one to raise his voice or to elbow another aside. When he spoke he spoke quietly 

and thoughtfully. His mind was well-stocked with knowledge of our world and its history, 

of civilization and culture, of music a.rd its techniques, and he kept his own mind and 



made his own j u~nts . Karl took great pleasure in the good things of life; a lovely 

home, the beauties of nature and of art, good thoughts, well-shaped sound, civilization. 

¢t.The Bible rarely tries to define that illusive term, happiness. We read in the book of 

Proverbs, happy is the man who is content with his lot. Karl made you feel that he was 
~i11 h~ Jo,> ~ 

truly happy OM his lot, deep I I 1 a hi£ ca11i,11:dJ::,--, his pipes, ------ a 

fine stereo and garden, bl• .. w: 11iP9 warmth of family. He seemed the same without as 

within and he made others sense the quiet joys that were his, his peace of mind, and 

to feel the better for them. "T'M~ -:t t 1> , ~ ~~~"''' ,~ ~AJ ~~ 0 ~ 
I-- $ ~ ~ ()f ll ~~ p,#-~~t~ 

Karl's roots run deep in our conmunity. He had about him s - pride of 
J rJ~1tvt (ff 

place and the spirit of simple good neighborliness which were the halJmarks of the 
;. 

early settlers. He was proud of his family, yet without side or snobbery. He judged 

others for what they were, not by family or class. -I( 
fWn N-il... 

Karl grew up in a home of musi~ of~ stardards ra1 ..... ~filw•S■J-_.s. God was good to him, 
t-c 11, 1,J-t, 

allowed him .the encouragement of family, the intimacy of love, life with a~helpmate 
~ 

whose spirit :nt akin to his. Together they ~'Wiirl }:>If d built a home where there was 
e;A ,, .. I y 

encouragement and good feeling, where their sons grew into maturity and into competence. 
I.\ 

Karl took great pride in the generations coming along and their future and happiness 

was his. 

What more can be said? What more need be said? 

Daniel Jeremy Silver 

August 29, 1980 




