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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. ___________ -..i _____ _ 

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 

r HAS TIME FOR OTHERS. 
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HE IS A· MAN WI TH OUT 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 LINE IN ONE: QF THE SONGS HE LOVED TO 

SI NG, "HE CAME TO . US W 1 TH NAUGHT SAV.E 

LOVE." THE SONG AND THE LOVE IT BES POKE 

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 '' -. ~ l 

PARENTS, WARM .GRANDPARENTS, AND DOTING 
GREAT-GRANDPARENTS. 

I CAME ACROSS LAST NIGHT A BEAUTIFUL 
THOUGHT BY JONATHAN EDWARDS WHICH, I 
BELIEVE, IS NOT INAPPROPRIATE TO NATHAN'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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MORNING SERVICE FOR THE SABBATH 29 
/ 

(Mourners rise) 

Reader 
Nl:r'1 N97~~ .N~1 flQVi fV1RQ~1 ?1~~ 
li:J'Qi'~1 Ji:J'_'lJ~ .iilJ1:J7Q 1'?~~J .iilJ13'7~ 

.:l'7R JQf:;n N~~~~ • ?t31tt'~ l'l'~·?.;,1 ~'lJ~1 

. :JQ~ 1i1t~1-
Congregat1,0n . 

• N!Q7JJ 'Q7~71 c7,sJ7 :r~~~ N~1-i1Q~ NiJ~ 
Reader'· 

N,~z:i~l c~;iz:i:l ,~,i:i~l n~JJVi:l 11~1:l~ 
1'7~ .NvrJ1P1 iiQtfi ,iiJi:,~1 ;r?~i:,~1 ,,iJi:,~1 

NJ:lrJ~tf}~ ·NJ:l1'v>J NJ;1;7~-,~ 1~ N?~7 .N1i1 

• :JQ~ 1,9~1 .N97¥!1 11'~~1 .NZ:,9rJ~l ,~,i:i~, v~r?~-,~, ~N!j.2'1~-,lll ,~lt?'~ ,~ 
N9?tti Jiil'? NiJ~ .Ny?~1 iilJ13'7~ 1'10 N97JJ JQ 

N1Qr:rJ • 'lJ~1 N97'Jl '~JJ? N~~ NR71rl1 N~1 
:JQt;t ,,9~1 .N'Jl7~l N!Qt'i N19 C1R7Q '~0'11 
-?~l 1l'i.l/ .C'.•IJl N!~Q N~1 N9?tti N~ . 

:JQ~ 1,~~l . ,~,rp~-?~ 
u'i.lJ ci?f i'lf~! Niil • ,,9;,9~ ci?f ;r~s, 

:J7:~t$ 1,9~1 · ?t31tp~-?~-?lll 
(Moumera are eeated) 

, 



I 
I 

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") 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 flinching. 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 profess ion and deep personal commitment . 

•• 



2 

Phil was an innately courteous man, a calm man, controlled, warm, a gentle 

man, for though Phil was a man of C'1nviction, 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') 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 
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Dr. ~ffit.tMl Ifill itmdn 

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 rerroval 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 ui:on one who is close 

to us and essential in our \vOrld, when someone wh::m we admired and tn.ily 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 awesare 

mysteries of life and death arrl all the strange bafflerrents of our human destiny. 

Death is the inelluctable errl - the a:rcuon lot. Death can be delayed but it can

not be avoided. Death strikes down all our philosophies and pretensions. It is 

the riddle beyond human solution. It is the void which only faith can bridge. 

'Jhe only answer to death is to accept its justice as a part of the Divine wisdan . . 
All our learnirg has not improved on the Biblical faith. "The lord has given, 

the lord has taken away. Blessed be the Name of the lord. " . 

Birth arrl death are the twin and 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 proof of such wisdan 

as we i:ossess. At birth we are given opportunity. Careless of that opportunity 

our days becane a wearisane routine and an un\velcx:me burden. Careful of that op

portunity life becanes a graceful thing, irrleed, a source of satisfaction and 

quiet pleasure. Birth is a pranise which only our discipline and our wisdan ful

fills arrl so it is that rot all deaths are alike. Sare there be woo leave no 

meoorial. They are forgotten as the fallen leaves of the last autumn. And there 

are deaths which bring their Ofll1 measure of solace. '\\llen death cones to one 
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whose life was useful and full of achievE!'TE1lt it can no longer be lookerl ui;on as 

stark tragedy. 

Samuel Hahtman' s death has that quality. Sam was a lifelong neighbor and 

frierrl, one of the truly beloved physicians in our cx:mnunity who throughout his use

ful life maintained the highest standards of his profession and always evidenced 

profourrl humane concern for all with whan he came in contact. Sam looked on rcali

cine as a privilege, an ultimate fulfillrrent, a sacred ministry, arrl not simply a 

livelihood. To sane merlicine is a carmercial undertaking. San's medicine was of 

the heart. Financial questions were never uppe:rnost. His rcalicine was skillful 

arrl resi;onsible. Sam never ceased to read and learn arout his danarrling art. He 

was always on top of the best research, but he kns-1 that nroicine was rrore than 

an intellectual chall~e and a mental discipline. Sam never saw patients as nunr

bers 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 krow of few nen in our ccmnunity who were 

so adored and respecterl. His patients knew that he saw then as his friends arrl 

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 cares 
f ran God. 'Ihe healer shall receive honor and the king . The 
skill of the physician shall lift up his head arrl in the sight 
of great rren he will have respect and honor. So give place to 
the physician. The I.Drd has creata:i him. let him oot go fran 
you for you have need of him. 

Sam was a quiet man, but he had a large circle of good arrl loyal friends 

who rejoiced in krowing hirn, who respected the quality of his mim, woo 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 mcde idly. Such are the demands of rredicire that sane

tines a physician sacrifices friendship arrl family to his career. San had time 
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for f rierrls and his golf. His hare was his center. He and Bea enjoyed together 

a happy and fulfilling marricge which sustained both, and built together a good 

and solid hane, a warm and canfortable place full of good thoughts and gocrl values 

where they raised their daughters in love, happily and successfully. 

Sam served his profession until he could work oo rrore. These last sev

eral years of retirement were rot 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 

eminently successful. But it was a tiwe of being together and he and Bea sustained 

each other and rejoiced in their family. 

Sam's tastes were simple. He disliked ostentation. He would not have 

us anbroider the rrcmmt, but surely, this must be said - we have lost a good and 

cherished frierrl. Our carmunity has lost a devoted and canpetent physician and we 

are rrost 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 and right that this man of quality should die with dignity. 

Daniel Jerany Silver 

December 12, 1982 
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'!here is a verse in the Book of Proverbs to the effect that "riches 

have no profit in the day ot wrath, yet righteousness delivers from death." 

'!hat wealth camiot stay the hour of leaving is self evident, yet one may 

properly ask how does righteousness deliver a man from death. Surely the 
no • ,111v~ good and the noble die as , 1 J ail the base and the vulgar. Even the most 

righteous cannot permanently escape death. Nevertheless, the Book of • . - ~ 

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 two kinds of death, the 

UJ\Versal 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 

4 this second tate, the death of utter extinction, the death of never being 
I/ remembered because one's life was not worth remembering, that a life of 

goodness and ot dignity delivers us. A city long remembers its :faithful 

children. Their namea reme.1.n familiar w1 th those who esteem merit and 

who understand worth. The memory of such honored dead continu~ to 

inspire and edify the living long after they themselves have found the 

peace and rest of the grave. 
V"►) 

Our c0DIDIUJlity 3 far richer for the life of Az*a B1tgar and 

poorer for his death. To him can be applied the Psalmist's verse,--'" 

ogether, charity and peace were lended." 

experience the full range of life's color and adventure. '!here was always 
~,h an aura.awl him of quest and enterprise. His mind was keen to explore 
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Arthur A. Neiger -2-

new areas ot thought. His ear was eager to welcome the full range ot 

~ "£,~~"' melody. His eyes sparkled as they drank in the abundance of' co rs of' 
' ~-~~~ ~ 

the landscape. Aaa!Jttll' HENP.r took pleasure in lif'~ ait &e was not afraid 
"'~ U ,J i I ' I,., I I •-z 

ot its challenge nor tgo timid te-.earre conventional routines~• ••et 
k .L • wr.. ' 'A ~ ~ l... I I un. f A ...... "· )r.J jJ ~ (\: t 

~-uew tbeo:d es en te als:e new MJ?■tatances. l'& -.aw lie!l:ger was a frank 

and outspoken man, but •• w qllltst acy. He was deeply committed to ..a. 
1-&., ........... ,.... _ __,_a r- T ~ - a'i.-. "b - r /lit- p • , •c t.l ff:)c--

tJJa~ was gr s i z s i b ea l tbg !£ llhe ll !e of bdi e! t:,. He saw his chosen o u .,_ £, -~-, ••J 

~ 

profession ot the law as an opportun:I. ty to build solidly the.;~"toundations 
L.i ,t,.1 .,,.,t.~,.ru ~, "'c. bf'\ t\ ~ 

of' decency and justice~,.. helped to gain f'or every man,r:l.ch or poor, 

well born or humble, his opportunity and his birthright. The law was tor 

tender than in the advantage which he stood to accrue. He looked f'or the 

best in others. He gave always the best that he had. Every sta t of 

need found an echo in his soul., and nothing hnrnan was ever alien to him. 
t 

Our tradition often speaks of death as 

-
I I ff) 

t< 

as having abandoned lite, its b ens and its prQblems, to the living. The 

phrase also means that good men when~ pa~s away leave a more abundant 

life to the living. They enrich and auginen the lives of' those who survive 
A\tt\.-~\ ~eto~eJ SolJ 

them. What t1tb 7 1 g - .'s U.fe meant to you, wite, his daughters, yo" ~ 
A 

~ tad.lies, you laJ,o,f best. In that lmowledge yo will find, .. I am sure, 
- Jtu i;, 6 1=-

~ uunceasiJJg source ot prl.cle, comfort, and consolation. ot 

compm:l'lDShip were ot a rare and beautiful quality. ~-••---~ .. II"& 

you walked together. You worked together. You 
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and problems life brought to y , w1 th a buoyancy of spirit which was 

nourished by your ove for one another~ by the conviction that nothing 

in life matte as much e.s each other's happiness a11d the wellbeing of 

• 'lbese precious reco1lections, the harvest of many years, are 

to ch~rish. You, h1 t I •tztu a I ¥117,,., :a ; will be 

st ngthened and guided, as you always were, by~e example and inspiration 
ta p- NU: __:_:;,, / 

..Qli1111•1111111111r who loved: w1 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 HARTZMARK 

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 

.UJTY 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 

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 



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 PE.RSONAL 
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 
:WTY AND PERSONAL RESPONSIBILITY. 



I 
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HE SPENT HIS YOUTH IN 

CONNECTICUT WHERE HE POLISHED 

HIS ATHLETIC SKILLS, PARTICULARLY 

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 

IN THE COUNTRY. ✓ ·-.tt ] · N ~: ~ cOMPETl~ ] I ON 
. ' ,· .. 
-. ' .. f • 

. . 

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 HI GHL.Y RESPECTED BUS I NESS 

LEADER, AS A STOCK BROKER, 

AND A GOOD ONE. JOE ADVANCED 

QUICKLY IN HIS PROFESSION 111-1, 

lff\ut JI P- Jv~'fCrAUSE OF . H-1 S HARD WORK, 

THE QUALITY OF HIS MIND, AND 

HIS LIFELONG REPUTATION FOR 

PROBITY. 

---·----



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 c1r·v. · IN THAT 

ROLE HE HAD MANY ACCOMPLISHMENTS, 
.. 

BUT I SUSPECT THAT THE ONE 

WH t·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 

r~~ 
AND FOR A l:J?ME 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 . A.ND LOYAL. HE 

SURROUNDED HIMSELF WITH A 

CIRCLE OF LIFELONG FRIENDS;-~7 

. ' . 

J 
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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 WITH. 
t ( 
I 
I 
I 

I 
I 

j (Vl'rP YYJ17ta 



• 

8 

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 lR 6 

GRANDCHI-LDREN AND 9 GREAT 

GRANDCHILDREN FOLLOW AFTER 

IN THE FAMILY TRADITION. 
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I ALWAYS ENJOYED BEING 
,l Luo1. 

WITH JOE. HIS WAS ALWAYS 

A HAPPY COUNTENANCE AND A 
.4 >"':! TLr- ~LL~ ~1 w" ...1. 

WARM FRIENDLY SPIRIT. HE 

SEEMED TO FIND THE GOOD AND 

THE BEST IN EVERYONE AND ON 

EVERY OCCASION. 

HE WAS GRACED BY RELATIVELY 

·GOOD HEAL TH UNTIL A MONTH AGO 

AND ABLE TO -LI VE A FULL LI FE 

UNTIL ALMOST HIS FINAL DAY. 

THIS GOOD MAN WILL BE SORELY 

MISSED. 

DANIEL JEREMY SILVER 

J u N-E 2 3 , 1 s a a 
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JOM~ ff!:IBtR April 15, 1960 

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 L~rd 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 ~.;;;•e:JtB:bdr,. had he so ordered his thoughts, would have 

- ..-c> .~ fl (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 

fouhd achievement and brought happiness. Life had turned full cycle and it had 
n - l,~ ~._, ,., '- ~ l • " l"i , 

found rich reward indeed -- '9arr1age trulif bJss1eel a:,: aeswea, stahJ.e m,d happ.tndss- 1 
)'V .-;; ~~A,.. ,_,.. A a,:' .. _. lf&M '1J ~ 

f;..::i~l:.:l;e,::.d,a....,;a::::...:~;.;.:n_....,.~_i:.::.::n:..:t ,=.o_t::-...::h;.:.:e::-_.J'ul neu of-J:jne meue1d., grandchildren pr,,omls1ng 11 ~ :... ._ 1 w. a'i-'' µ-G 
:wt ale sweetness of spirit and integrity of person. _crmJ!a Re)bei:-r air to carry on 

was not one to seek public acclaim, yet in his life, by his gentlen ss of person 

and generosity of spirit, by his example of character and courage, a hundred 

4-~t-T ~ (6n1TY,-. .. 
( ~,· w ft+vw"~ . e.r--(1,mg \'Pt,1t.Q 
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I heavy heart to speak this eulogy. 

8 .til@ot Men I ha,e known. 

Every fiber of 1ny that he deserved a mo enerous fate than he \Vas 

If I I 
' 

f o rg et these 1 as t ye a rs o,f pain and in capacity - to block th en1 out - and 

~ ~ft, ' I\ 
t.o.J:,._.~~UiMMll ...... •11::i:liil"l, quiet rnan who walked gently arnong us, -·whose spirit v..'as so 

' \\'ann and open and generous. The Bible describes No a h as is~tam v'yashar, a sin1ple -
man and straight. Simplicity is not innocence, but constancy of character and consisteP. 

of p r inc i pl e. Si n1. p li c it 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. F{is 

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 narne ts grief. 
Its comp an ion is loneliness. 
Vlhenever 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 1 s not our purpose to live forever. 
It is only our purpose to live. 
It is no added 1ne rit that a man lives long. 
It is of merit only that his life is good. 

Over the years of his health 

-
c...,l J 

• l \ 

, I 

l 

are no 

A 

e~· ~~~~~-ecTtc~~cJ~!r--~~~~~~~W!!!~ 
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quiet acts of selfless service he exemplified t,tre 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: 

It 

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 

1UKaw Mr. Heiber, and I deeply regret this lack. But I 

·11 it would be that we remenaber not so much that he 

has died butt the lived, that he 

he rejoiced in tn love of those 

g, full and complete life, that 

st to him, tha he.prayed for their 

happiness and wellb ing, ~nd that he would not now want them to be overCORle with 

frief, but rather tha they, ·respecting his memory, return again to the ways of 

t and that contentment which was his fondest dream and 

1"(,·-~ 
Stlv"- .. --
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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 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. 
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 friend ship'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 

Sare years ago I heard a friend of my father's speak words to which I 

instinctively resr:onded, \\Ords which jumped into my mirrl when I heard the shock

ing ne\1/s 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 knav 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 not this change of taste reveals a basic change in my per

sonal rrotivation, I know that I have c:oITe to prefer a different type of person. 

I once liked clever i;a:>ple. lt:lw I like good people." 

I, too, like gcxxl people. I, too, believe the ·world desperately needs 

such people, and I knCM that Dr. Arnold L. Heller was just sudl a good ll'an. In 

an impatient age, he was patient~ In a selfish age, he was open-hearted, free 

with his time, giving of his skill. In a cxr.,petitive age, he was the friend

liest and nost cooperative of men, always eager to share what he k.nE.W with others. 

In an ambiticus age, his was the way of service. In an i.npersonal age, he had 

time to listen to everyone's needs arrl fears. In a success-ridden age, Arnie 

crose a field of merlicine where there were no miraculous cures, no chance for 

international fame; only op!X)rtunity to strengthen the infirm and nake life r.ore 

confortable for the elderly. 

There aren't that w.any good rren and \\GITlen in our world, and when one dies 

an entire o:rnnunity suffers a grave loss. Arrl when that loss cores suddenly to 

one who seaned to be in the fullness of his strength, taking a brief and well

deserved vacatioo fran the rigors of his practice as Merlical Director of !~rah 

Park, then the shock is nur:'lbing. Arnie was so much a part of so many lives, so 
• 

skilled and so responsive that many of us had sareha'1 cote to think of hiM as 

elarental and failErl to associate with him the inevitable limitations of strength 

and rrortality. 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 few days have rff.linded us that 

all rren - even the best - die and we are here in the silence of our grief, nursing 

our hurt, seeking sone understanding with which to <X>P.e to grii;s with our tragedy. 

What consolation can be ours? In our Jewish tradition when a life is 

taken fran us we light a candle of rarernbrance. At first glance this symlx>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 oresence of a man who ... 

lived for others, who sacrificed his leisure and the opi;ortunity 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. tb 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:MlErlge and tools which his field F,Ossesses, but in an old-fashioned man

ner. He treated the whole person, 1xx1y and spirit. He listened to his oatients' 

personal problErnS as well as to their physical symptrns. When they rould not 

easily a:rre to him, he went to then. For sare rnerlicine has becr.r.e largely a m2al1S 

to acquire status airl wealth. 'lb Arnie nerlicine was a a:mniurent, a profession. 

He was by nature fortha:ming, empathetic, caring. Arnie did not set out to estab

lish a practice arrong the wealthy or IXJWerful but arrong the infinn arrl the aging, 

and he spent a great deal of ti.me selflessly seeking to strengthen institutions 

which would serve their needs. His was always an instinctive resIX)nse to arnther's 

urgency. His srul hcd no roan for selfishness. 

I doo't krx,wwhether Arnie kna.r the plrase: "Keep your fears to yourself 

am share your coorage with others," rut it expressed the way he lived. 1\5 
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patient as he was with others, he was demarrling of hir.lself. There was scr;-ietltlng 

of the perfectionist in him for he was not satisfied till he had researched a 

case as far as he ca.ild take it. No question was left unanswerErl. No judgrrent 

was made too quickly. He had no time but he made time. 

For all of his acoomplishments as a physician, Arnie was a hurrble and un

pretentious man. Though his mind was occupied with Iredicine, it was never preoccu

pied to the p:>int of distraction. He carre often to this roan and we would often 

discuss p:>ints in a lecture or senron which I had given. He was well-read arrl 

alert to the problems of the day. A ·gcxrl listener, a warm and responsive man, 

Arnie was able to see the hunor in the oonfusions of life. His wit was keen but 

never rrordant. His laugh was full-bodied and never at arnther's expense. Arnie 

did not allcw himself much time for relaxation or leisure, but he had a wide 

circle of gcxxl frierrls who responded to the canfortable happiness of his person, 

to the generosity of his spirit arrl to the exceptional quality of his mind. They 

knew he could be cxunted on. 

Above all else, Arnie was a human being, a rran who had thought through the 

basic questions of value and crnmi:bnent, a gocrl and devoted Jew, a loyal and pro

tective son and brother, a loving, tender and enoouraging husband and a loving, 

steady and supportive father. Sare are only ccmnitted to their \\Ork. Arnie was 

deeply cxmnitted to his work and to those whan he loved. He knew hew to give 

love arrl ha-, to accept love. He arrl lbris built a gracious, love-filled heme 

where their children were enoouraged and able to develop their skills of mind arrl 

person, and unconsciously given that kirrl of quiet exarrple which allONed each, 

in their own way, to develop fully talents of r.tlrrl and person. Arnie had no 

greater pleasure than to watch the fine lives they had made for them.selves. 

Your loss is great, but Arnie established through his life an unforget

table set of Ire1Dries and in the years ahead you will discxwer - ~at is so hard 

to believe at this rra1ent - that death does rob us of those whan we love arrl who 

are \t.Orth being loved. 'Ihe \t.Ords they spoke in wisdan, the challenges that they 
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quietly iret, these I!aTOries ranain, encouraging, COI!tpelling, canforting. 

Daniel Jeremy Silver 

August 10, 1982 



. ' . .., 

Louis Hennan 

We have cone to pay a public tribute of respect and real affection to a 

truly good and gentle man, Lou Herman. For he is truly gentle who does the gentle 

deed. !Du Hennan walked through life with great calrn, stecdy ?lllX)se, and unassun

ing dignity, am wherever he went he brrught his special quality of wannth am 
lightness of heart. 

That man is great, arrl he alone 
Who serves a greatness not his own. 

For neither praise nor pelf 
Cbntent to kmw and be unkoown 

Whole in himself. 

!Du was whole in himself, the same within as without, decent, kird, sensitive, 

willing to serve, thoughtful always, a deperrlable man, a doer. I.Du never made 

you feel whatever pressure he faced. He mcde sure that his \«>rk was done, done 

thoroughly, canpetently and prauptly. Y0!-1 never felt that he was pressed for 

time. Never one to procrastinate, IDu ma:le sure each task was done betimes arxl 

fully, arrl he never begrudged the time kirrlness requires. 

Thinking of Lou, I find myself dram again arrl again to his special cap

acity far kindness. IDu al\t1ays hcd time for arother's need. He was always will

ing to volunteer for those necessary but unJlarorous tasks which many avoid be

cause their service may not be seen. IDu cared for the service, not approval. 

Sane tire quickly of a swann of details, IDu never let go of the task until it 

was done. 

Watch.irJ,;J IDu oope these last years with disabilities ard illness, we saw 

unfold a profile in cnirage. '1be acerbic San Johnson d:>served that prolonged ill

ness diminishes the man. It often does. All of us have watched people poison 

themselves with self-pity. Iai grew through these last diffiwlt years. He 

might have turned cMaY fran the world. Instead, he turned to it. He didn't de

mard attentioo. He asked only for an C>pEX>rtunity to serve his cxmnuni.ty, his 

Federatioo, his Teq>le, his frieoos. l\ben I think of Iai I think of those lines 

of W~rth's which I first heard years ago in a eulogy to F.D.R. 
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l-lho is the happy warrior? \-ho is he 
'!hat every man in~ should wish to be? 
It is the gererous spirit, who, when bra19ht 
Anong the tasks of real life, hath wrought 
Upon the plan that pleased his boyish th:>ught: 
Whose high endeavours are an irward light 
'!hat makes the path before him always bright: 
\-110, with a natural instinct to discern 
What kno..lledge can perfonn, is diligent to learn; 
Abides by this resolve, arrl stops not there, 
But makes his noral being his prime care; 
Mlo, deaned to go in mnpany with pain, 
Ard fear, and bloodshed, miserable train! 
Turns his necessity to glorioos gain 

I.Du was truly the happy warrior who turns necessity to glorioos gain. Courteous 

always, thoughtful by instinct, possessed of a sowd sense of values, unassuni.ng 

by nature, IDu was also a man with a great capacity for frierrlship ard good fun. 

He had - and deserved - a host of good, lifelong frierrls who knew they CX>Ul.d trust 

his word, co.mt on his support, and that time spent together wo.1ld be satisfying 

arrl joyous. 

Despite his infinnities, I think !Du felt himself blessed, blessed by the 

respect of his mmunity, blessed by a circle of intimate arrl c:flerished frierxis, 

and doubly blessed by the love of family. Olarlotte was the delight of his life, 

the center of his universe, his oonstant mnpanioo and support. They rejoiced 

together in the happy narents 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 frierrls am open feelings, and to follow their talents where they 

led. I.Du knew oo greater fulfillnent than the acmnplishnent of his sons, the 

joy of their marriages, and the pleasures of his growing family. IDu's life was 

full of love, a blessed reward for the love he shared with others. 

Daniel Jeremy Silver 

Septenber 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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My deg,r 

EULOO? SPOKEI AT FUDRAL ~Bm'ICIS OF 

IRVlNO B. HIXTE 

THE TPMPLI - May 24, 1960 

We are gathered here to p~y our tribute ot 11emo? and attection to 

one with whom it is difficult to associate the thought o IrYing B. Baxter 

v~s eu~h a vital personality, so enttrgetic, so tu ot the zest anti color and 

enterpri'"'e. His was an ardent spirit 

an aura about hi111 ot quest and 

..,...,..~ to explore new regions or the earth 

and to eavor .rienc4'a ar.10ng h 

Dnt Rll me ?l'\U :.: t di@, ~nd deRth ~omes even t the boldest and to 

those moet Bttt happy indeed, said our sages, S:e the man who 

depgrts thiq wo r! uith a good Mm&. The na114t of Irving B. Huter has been a good 

name cOlfflY!unit..y - Md v111 eo r91181n. It wil l long be cherished, tor the 

good man is always a bl.esaing. 

' In speaking or my ,w;sd ■ll1d triend, Iwk;g Menter. I can find no 

more appropriate word• thnn those or th• blnortal Hebr., bard, lbn Oabirol: 

"Grace vaa in his soul, 

And generoaity in bis heart 

And his lips were ever taithtul• 

here was never •IV' bitt•rne•• 111 hi ■ ••l s1· on his lips. There resided in 

hill an innate, inner p-aoe vhich oo ubioated ltselt so readil.7 and whicp made it 

ao pl aant an experienoe to be in bis 0011pany. 

lie looked tor the beat. 1n othera and gave the beat he bad. Ba waa 

1111111111::-- lie worked hard to aucoeed, but 1n 

tb purnit. ot h1a •bitiona be nnv • oritiaed prinaiplM, nev r aploited and 

y 
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never trampled upon the righta ot other men. He was generous of hea~, and his 

generosity was not limited to any one clasa, or creed or race. Every just appeal 

tound an echo in his soul, end nothin" huaan was ever alien to him. 
Prw 

11 ,t c H&xt11- realized that "the greRt use or life was to spend 

it tor something that will outlast it". And so htt linked up his life with oau■ea 
L... .. .-..,.,~ · ., 

which transcend the inevitable lim1tRtiona ot man's aortal existence one rth. 

I rfff:all the valiant services which he rende1·ed during the dark 

years when bigotry grew and racu.l intolerance in the wake or the Nazi upsurge. 

lie vas chainu.n or the League or Human Rights, and, moved by fundamental American 

traditions and ideals which ware dear to hia, he gave inspired leadership to the 

men and women in our 0011111\lnity who set about counteracting those pertd.cioue tenden

cies in the life ot our country. 

Preeminently his interests ovei· a period of many ye~rs were 

centered in organizing the war upon the dre.t\d scourge of humanity -- heart disease. 

To this cause, as a laym~n, he 1cnted years or tudy and atrort. To it he gave 

unstintingly ot his time and hia ubstance, and in this field he won national 

prominence and aoclailll. He was vice-president of the American Heart Association 

and a few years ago received the Aaaooiation•a Gold Medal Award. He also rounded 

the Hexter Laboratory for Cardio-Vaaoular Research at Mt. ~inai Hospital. 

Such serYice ia a living and continuing heritage and it will carey on 

the meaning and the misaion or his life long attar all that was mortal and ppysioal 

ot him baa returned to ita kindred dust. 
ti t\ 

Our prople otten spoke or the dead as ehavak chayim l'ohol chai, 

as having Abandoned lite -- ita burdens and ita problems -- to the living. But the 

phrase also ■eana that good men when they pA88 avq, leave life -- · ■ore abundant 

life -- to the living. They enrich and aupent the live• or 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 g0od, warm-hearted man - a friend - David Immerman. Some 

carry their burdens heavily; others, like David, possess a spiritual buoyancy 

which s0mehow allows them tc\ 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 elf 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 fl0wed in deep, quiet channels. Snme exhude a nervous 

energy. David's way was calm. No one else sensed the energies which he poured 

int() 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 thc\rc\ughly honorable 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 son 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 tel the surface and 

full of sympathy. He was nnt c,ne 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 other lives and 



in a.11 wa.ys 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 mc>st pleasing aspects of my rab

binate has been the work we did together. David was a good and proud Jew. Our 

tradition's teachings abrlut 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 



Jt, "4( J PLt( 1•'- ." 
L~ ibCREt\MAN 
(~~ ~~,,,,,,~? 

When I first heard df ~•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 ha t i t u s u a 1 -1...y go e s a r o u n d we a r i n g o v e r a 11 s and l o o k i n g l i k e ha rd 

work." ~"~new 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 ,.__ VC'\ t.,f-.. 

not only aAfine business but a fine reputation. ~,..~., 
~ b7gan like so "-,;- l 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 

would call today a callow youth helped ftl "1 supper~ his family byt'h-a•Hl•~g 

~,~~J:; Fief-c£~!';'~ei~~Ders. 

Our rabbis were sensitive to the ways of the human spirit 

and they observed long ago that often what we begin to do Qut 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, 

o;-J\.htf>i~ ·"'" 0 ,..~ ~. r~- {a~.~ t!1 ft I d the truth behi' nd Thomas but I suspect he wou. ave u erstoo 

Edison's comment: ;~ never did a day's work in my life. It was all 
# '( L~ ~ t,c.~t.!-~fl"'~' " ,{l~&4. i••~ 

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 
1what he had achieved he had achieved 1,l.{;Jl-_;._. .. ,.. 

/~ whose reputation was a4!J?solid ao 
J 

built with his own hands 

l-r I&. 1a _ • l --honorably. La,, was a 

the ,u" that. he 110a1ploe-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 

. \ 
standing 

~ 
and secure. 

each 
I 
I 

our life 

;work which 

of one's 

of 

see it 

There was the pleasure of completion and the pleasure of 

challenge. ,-C~thought his way carefully through each and every 

problem which he faced and 

that 

t b..,o s e w h o b u i 1 d i_. o ta • • i. 9=_ e t -t. e n • re p e Ii t a s t ft e1" r e bu~ l d -;-- .ffie--b u i l t 
--, :;;:.---· -

...s,.o...!-i d 1-y "ti Ii d c c:3'e f u 11 y . ~ b iRlee :1~ f pr.et i C-Qa :eaelT'""" or- tire ,rece s-

s 2,! y ~.!; a f t s a n d _ha d _a n a r t i s t ' s i n s t i n c t i_v e t e e J II f c.,,r; b i 8r. med !.¥ m ; 

ao instinct Jo1d bim what could he com_pleted succes. _f\!t.l .l¥= _aP-d ,what 
..,.a • 

co.ll-1-d--.oot, and such was his reputation that pe9pt~lQarned ii-Q~trust 
• -- - ~ 

his in,;,,,t j octii 0·,s1 the ca Leu.lat ions of those who bui'..t oo p4per. 

a n d 11 e o e 1 de ma n de d mo r e o f • Ag t h e,:r t.. ban~ ... e . -

demanded of h-4.mself. 

[.)t.~ 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. 
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t h ~-s_e la S L m O n,,t h S O f severe_i J lne2,;e lJ&. was f.J_.ll of plap!a -'or \the 

---➔ --
f 11,&;U<QP. 

t~rt(,as 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 
,. .. , 'l"~ rflvl\f ~~~ '.M''-. Wa•~ ~,f"( ~ ..,.,, 

laborer's wages from him even overnight. · He shared our tradition's 

" r e s p e c t f or 1 e a r n i n g , a ~t. l ru"tX g, t ,c :r Ii e mn s t: a ii c e s ti a a,., de 11 i e d h :Pm the 

c ~ 1: o s p e, 1tr· mu cl I e i III e t?,1!! s (!! hi~o l , h e w a s de t e rm i n e d t ha t h i s 

• _.) 't,-a 
daughter should have every opportunity. ije hogorea his par~nts 

with ~-s.e1:~t-"-a'1M~H.l-Qport. - \ 
He __w..as i leya.l and caring brother~o ·cs: 

w~ l~lY carried the but,iie~~J:lt b iJi .tam i l y a.o -"'fJ el= l: d'S"'-k i e- owfl---.Q n 

hi-S- -s·-trong STIOirl@rs. 

In some peo~~e rectitude can be a rather dispassionate virtue. 

tJ. A~--'-sf ~s strong sense of honor was cou p led wi t h 

.-

an essentially generous 

spirit. N needed to ask hi m t wice for help. o one ever It pleased 

him when he was able to give of his substance to those institutions 

which contribute to the well-being of ouT community. 
t---l, ~ 
LGW ~as not of the generation that felt it necessary or right 

to let. feelings hang out, bu~~lties and loves ra_n deep and 

they were rock soli~Je al)...d l established a strong and solid 
~eJ.-. ).,~ -~~ ► .._.fl ~.i,r ,_~, 

marriage based on love~dnd mutual respect, strengthened by the work r- . 

that they shared and"by the hopes that they shared. Together they 

faced the good times and the hard times and at all times/'te~ pro

vided for his loved ones and shielded them from whatever anxieties 

I 
and concerns he may have felt. Hf- 1 i t. et a :t: -t y bu i rt at n e 1 t h"o mi'- and 

I s ~p e c t W a 9 d@ e p .l y s a t l. S ! 1 € l1 C n a € h@ W a S ab .L e £ 0 Pr O V l. c1 e h i S 
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be l o ~ i ~D-d d a 11 g h t...! r the s u r r o ~c i n g a w t:l i e h he h-a a e ~ a y s hope d 
r'-' .... 1t,.,j '"'.,. __ ...,., ~ , 

to-...IDA~e.--~tr!l'"ilab.le. In that home J.llitl"tc J s raised with love and care, 

taught to value honest work and family, and encouraged to develop 
tf'\.e~ . ~ ..... ?. ,., 
~ special talents. Nothing pleased J.ltiid more than to watch his 

d~r become,dl respected .:?ember of our community, ehabltsff a 

. ~~~,~ 
g~nd-~½,i,,g, ro.~tia~ and~ horn£/ which reflected the values Leo 

•• tlv> ,~:t \,-,,- / 
cherished. tt;,it brought to him the ·~™' ,J;,hgt he had oeaver ha.ii, --d'Tr■d 

I ~ 

perhaps the greatest satisfaction of all, the chance to watch ~ee 

~lr1.~ .~ CU,,vtle.,A 
grana,;...e,ns grow into strong, capabI~d, continuing in their 

own way the traditions of their grand I!:;;:::~ r- Throughout his life 

'rtf ••j / 
i..,, had the great satisfaction o.f knowing t--hat he was truly .loved. ,,-

It's still hard to realize that this physically powerful man 
7\.-..__ ~-:\.A,\ .,.,,,.~~ 

w b,,g p e v '- :Ii § how e d l2 i. s a,,9 ~ h a s f i n a 11 y s u c c um bed . Hte w or k e a u n t i 1 

u:C.~ ~~ms" 1.1Tte.r lt'-e~g ~.~d throughout his illness kept his 

dignity and optimism, but even the strongest and best of us cannot 

d l • eny our morta .~1.ty. He i s rio 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 



ARTHUR JAC0'3S 

WE ARE MET TO PAY OUR COM~AUN I TY'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 J lo/ 

IN THE AFFAIRS OF OUR CQMMUN ~f-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 BLESSED 

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. 



,. 

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 SAD 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 among 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 
IVr-At, \ .IA. II 

soul was alive to melody. His life had the sense of balance and order, the reinteration 
A. 

of a few basic themes, the sense that everything is in place which are, at least to me, 
--r .... 

the halJmark of a '. a ~ symphony L t="O/\., ,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 
h,~A tJol'l that true joy can live." Karl v11 the uug, tfiana1s 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 rore power in his silence than another has in his words." I do not know 

if Karl knew these lines, but I know 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 and its techniques, and he kept his own mind and 



made his own jud@nents. 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. 

¢±_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 
~ 111 ,,,, j 

truly happy OM his lot, doep I ii 
' ~ 

ta hie ca11m1at:r-, his pipes, ~ few good frien~ a 

fine stereo and garden, bli .. l@SlliP'1 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 1; • P ~ 
~$ 1t,e (.,// () (Nlr~ ~ 

Karl's roots run deep in our community. He had about him sms - - pride of 
/rJ ~ 1('tl? (If 

place and the spirit of simple good neighborliness which were the hallmarks 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 

~ N- --·L.. 
Karl grew up in a home of musi~ or.i-.ttaroards {!1'" 1£ 7 o. God was good to him, 

(A..,., ,J-1, 

allowed him the encouragement of family, the intimacy of love, life with a~helpmate 
~ .s 

whose spirit ie akin to his. Together they fo'Wi!dr l!PJ r d built a home where there was 
• I 

encouragement and good feeling, wnere their sons grew i~t6 maturity and into competence. 

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 Jererey Silver 

August 29, 1980 




