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New exhibit chronicling
Canadian Jewish contribution to
150 years of Canadian life now

on at Asper Campus

By BERNIE BELLAN 
A new exhibit currently on display at the

Asper Campus in the Jewish Heritage Centre
of Western Canada glass panels adjacent to the
Berney Theatre tells some aspects of the histo-
ry of Canadian Jewry over the past 150 years
in pictures and words.

The exhibit, titled “Canadian Jewish
Experience – A Tribute to Canada 150 –
Challenges, Achievements, Contributions”, is
the idea of a Toronto committee and was curat-
ed by former Winnipegger Sandra Morton
Weizman. 

Two of the major financial supporters of the
exhibit include the Asper Foundation and the
family of the late Sydney and Pearl Morantz
(who lived in Winnipeg).

In a series of nine panels, the exhibit focuses
on different themes, including: “patterns of
Jewish migration; building a strong and pros-
perous country; Jewish Canadians in the
Canadian armed forces; elected officials and
public servants; architects and developers
building Canadian cities; Jewish Canadians in
hockey, football, and the sporting world; writ-
ers, actors, musicians and media leaders; fight-
ing discrimination and developing human
rights laws.”

Here are some excerpts from some of the
panels:

From “Justice for All”: “During the 1940s
and 50s, the Canadian Jewish Congress and the
Jewish Labour Committee led the fight against
discrimination in housing, jobs and recreation.
All minority groups, including Jews, benefit-
ted from new human rights laws and the cre-
ation of Human Rights Commissions…

“A major initiative on human rights was led
by Israel Asper, Gail Asper and Moses (Moe)
Levy through the creation of Canada’s fifth
National Museum, based in Winnipeg, the
Canadian Museum for Human Rights.”

From “Arts and Popular Culture”:
“Literature, music and performing arts have
been deeply influenced by Canadian Jews.
Montreal was home to a cluster of literary
giants, such as poet A.M. Klein, novelist
Mordecai Richler, poets Leonard Cohen and
Irving Layton, Naim Kattan, the writer and
French cultural leader, and playwright Ted
Allan. Western Canada spawned distinctive
Jewish contributions to Canadian literature
with figures such as Adele Wiseman, Eli
Mandel and Miriam Waddington.”

The “Canadian Jewish Experience” - now
on display at the Asper Campus, was cre-
ated as part of the celebration of the 150th
anniversary of Confederation.

From “Serving Democracy”: “When Ezekiel Hart
was elected in 1807 to the legislature of Western
Canada, he was barred from office because of his
Jewish religion. In 1832, Jews were permitted to
swear their own religious oath of office. Since then,
Jews have made enormous contributions to every
level of Canadian politics.”

(Interestingly, the same panel goes on to mention
that “Israel Asper was elected leader of the Manitoba
Liberal Party in 1970”, but fails to mention that
Sidney Spivak was elected leader of the Manitoba
Progressive Conservative party in 1971.)

The same exhibit is being shown in cities across
Canada simultaneously. It will be on until the middle
of August in Winnipeg.

DDesser ts Plus
Store & Cafe now open!!

The panel depicting arts & popular cul-
ture features, among others, singers
Drake and the late Leonard Cohen.

The panel exploring the Canadian Jewish contri-
bution to fighting discrimination and developing
human rights laws pays tribute to the Asper fam-
ily’s role in building the Canadian Museum for
Human Rights.

The panel focusing on the contributions
of Jewish architects and developers
notes the important work of architect
Moshe Safdie, among whose most
famous designs were Habitat ‘67 at
Expo 67 and the National Gallery in
Ottawa (seen above).
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Manitoba Jewish physicians project hosts third evening of reminiscences
By MYRON LOVE

It was almost a full house at the Berney Theatre
on Thursday, June 22, for the third in a series of
presentations by Winnipeg Jewish doctors about
the history of Manitoba Jewish medicine. The lec-
ture series is part of the upcoming Jewish
Heritage Centre of Western Canada’s archive and
book project covering a Century of Manitoba
Jewish physicians.

As with the earlier presentations, Jordan Bass,
archivist at the Rady Faculty of Medical Archives
at the University of Manitoba, provided an update
on the project. He observed that the history of
Jewish physicians in Manitoba is underrepresent-
ed in the medical school archives, a situation that
A Century of Manitoba Jewish physicians
(CMJP) is planning to rectify.

“We are compiling an archive of names of
Manitoba Jewish physicians for the website – we currently have 520 listed with
biographical material on 201 – and we are trying to secure further funding to
make sure that this digital archive is sustainable,” Bass said.

The first speaker was family physician Dr. Ray Singer, who provided an
entertaining talk on early Manitoba male Jewish physicians circa the 1880s-
1930s. The first doctor that Singer spoke about was Dr. Hiram Vineberg, the
first Jewish doctor to practice in the province. Originally from Montreal,
Vineberg earned his MD in 1878, then, following a couple of years circling the
globe as a ship’s doctor (with a stop at a leper colony in Hawaii), he appeared
in Portage La Prairie in 1881. He served as a doctor in Portage for three years
before departing for a year of further training in Europe. He practised for most
of his life in New York as a gynecologist.

Singer noted that the first Jewish immigrants to Winnipeg came in the early
1880s and settled in the Point Douglas area. The Jewish population in
Winnipeg numbered 1,500 in 1904 and surpassed 10,000 by 1912. He
described a community steeped in Yiddishkeit and social activism – a milieu
that was reflected in the lives of the Jewish doctors of the era. Some, such as
Drs. Victor, Pearlman, Ginsburg, Genoff were born and educated in Russia.
Others – including Drs. Oscar Margolese, Max Rady, Solomon Kobrinsky, B.J.
Ginsburg and Abram Bercovitch, grew up in Canada and/or received their
medical training here.

Many of those early doctors were renaissance men – poets, scholars and
philosophers – as well as doctors. Ginsburg, along with Isaac Pearlman and
Ben Victor, were among the founders of the I.L. Peretz School. The doctors
were devoted to their patients and their communities and helped open the doors
to medical practice to younger members of the Jewish community.

Singer quoted excerpts from the memoirs of early Jewish physician Sam
Peikoff. His family lived in the western Manitoba community of Rossburn.
Singer told one story of Peikoff, then in practice in Rossburn, being called to a
farm one late winter evening to treat a young man suffering from acute appen-
dicitis. When the doctor began trying to organize one of the rooms in the house
to do surgery, the young man’s mother took offence and vowed that she “was-
n’t going to let a Jew re-arrange her furniture”.

Peikoff left and only agreed to return a couple of days later when the patient’s
condition worsened and the mother agreed to recite a prayer that “the Jew
would be able to successfully cure her son”.

Forever after, the family swore by Dr. Peikoff, Singer concluded. 
Next up was endocrinologist Dr. Isanne Schacter, who provided an overview

of the early Jewish women in medicine. As is not uncommon, Schacter hails
from a family of doctors. Both her parents, Brent Schacter and Sora Ludwig,
are doctors; her younger sister, Jennifer, recently earned her MD designation.
In addition, her uncle Louis Ludwig is a doctor, as was her zaida, Joe Ludwig.

Until recent years, women practising medicine were rare indeed. Dr. Nathan
Wiseman, the MC for the evening and the chairperson of the CMJP project,
noted in his introduction of Schacter, that there were no Jewish women in his
own graduating class of 1968. On the other hand, in his daughter Dr. Marni
Wiseman’s graduating class of 1996, more than half the class was female and
half of that cohort was Jewish.

Schacter (who is the youngest member of the CMJP committee) noted that
in the early days, Jewish women faced two challenges in pursuing a medical
career: being a woman and being Jewish. In the early years of the 20th century
– pre-World War I, she pointed out, there were only four woman in practice
who were graduates of the University of Manitoba Faculty of Medicine.

“Both Jewish medical students and female medical students used to be seg-
regated from the other medical students,” Schacter said. “And Dr. Mathers (the
notorious medical dean who initiated the quota system in effect at the medical
college during the ‘30s and ‘40s) actively tried to discourage Jewish women
from applying to the medical school.”

The first Jewish woman to practice medicine in Manitoba, Schacter noted,
was Sophie Granovsky, a 1919 graduate who practised in the old north end for
a couple of years before moving on to Calgary, then Israel and, finally,
Chicago.

Schacter then spoke about Dr. Sara Meltzer, who graduated in 1924, joined
the staff of the Winnipeg General Hospital and became a leading cancer
researcher. Unfortunately, her career was cut short when she died at an early

age as a result of can-
cer.

Dorothy Hollenberg
graduated in 1928. She
worked at the
Children’s Hospital and
established a private
practice in partnership
with her husband, Dr.
Joseph Hollenberg. As
a paediatrician, she
used to offer baby
classes in her own
home.

Her sister-in-law,
Esther Hollenberg (a
1938 graduate) also
became a doctor and practised with her husband, Dr. Jacob Hollenberg, at the
Hollenberg Clinic. Like Sara Meltzer, Esther Hollenberg also passed away at
an early age.

Esther Hollenberg’s classmate, Dr. Mindel Cherniack Sheps enjoyed a career
that put her head and shoulders above almost every other doctor – male or
female - in the history of our province. As Schacter noted, Sheps was an early
advocate for birth control. She was a founder of the CCF, a Winnipeg school
trustee (in the early 1940s) and a fighter for women’s rights.

In 1944, Mindel and her husband, Dr. Cecil Sheps, were invited to
Saskatchewan by the newly elected administration of Premier Tommy Douglas
to help bring in medicare in that province.

Her career path later took her to academia in the United States, where she
became an internationally known leader in the fields of statistics and demo-
graphics. In 1972, her alma mater awarded her an honorary doctorate in
Science.

Among other early female Jewish doctors that Schacter noted were Drs.
Gladys Nitikman and Bella Kobrinsky. Schacter also mentioned the names of
a large and growing number of Jewish women who are currently practising
medicine in our community.

The evening’s third vignette was an overview of the career of Dr. Morley
Cohen, a pioneer in cardiac surgery in Winnipeg, who performed the first open
heart surgery here in 1959. He served as head of the Division of Cardiothoracic
Surgery from its inception in 1967 to 1984. His contributions to the develop-
ment of cardiac surgery in Manitoba were commemorated in 2014 with the
dedication of a plaque and a conference room in his memory in the I.H. Asper
Clinical Research Institute, which houses the cardiac sciences program at the
St. Boniface Hospital.

The overview of Cohen’s career was presented by Dr. Alan Menkis, Director
of Cardiovascular Health and Research in Manitoba and Medical Director of
the WRHA Cardiac Sciences Program.

Cohen’s daughter, Trish, was in the audience at the Berney Theatre and was
invited on stage to provide a more personal view of her father. She described
him as a shy man of few words who rarely discussed his work at home.

“It was only when I became a nurse and started working with him that I
began to appreciate what an outstanding surgeon and doctor he was,” she said.

The lecture series is meant to enrich the CMJP book project “ A Century of
Manitoba Jewish Physicians”, which is being written by noted author Eva
Wiseman.

For further information about how to contribute to the project contact cmjp-
committee@gmail.com

“We would like to compile on our website a list of all the Jewish doctors who
have been in practice in Manitoba over the past 100 years,” said Dr. Jo Swartz,
who is a member of the steering committee. “The email of our Archival web-
site where direct entries may be made is medheritage.lib.umanitoba.ca

DR. ALAN MENKIS with TRISH COHEN

Speaker Dr. Isanne Schacteer (second from the right) with her moth-
er, Dr. Sora Ludwig on her left, her sister, Dr. Jennifer Schacter, on her
right, and her father, Dr. Brent Schacter

DR. RAY SINGER
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First two Mameloshen concerts have audience members dancing in their seats
By SHARON LOVE

The opening con-
cert of the 9th

Mameloshen Festival
of Yiddish
Entertainment and
Culture took place on
Monday, June 19th,
2017 at the Muriel
R i c h a r d s o n
Auditorium in the
Winnipeg Art Gallery.
The festival is held
under the auspices of
the I.L. Peretz Folk
School Endowment
Trust and The Rady
Jewish Community
Centre.

MC Kinzey Posen
welcomed the audi-
ence with a few
Yiddish jokes. He
then mentioned
Canada’s upcoming
birthday celebrations
and invited everyone to stand up and join in the
singing of our national anthem in Yiddish. A
video was played showing 150 people who
came together on June 6th in Toronto singing the
words (shown at the bottom of the screen)
translated by Hindy Nosen Abelson. What
Winnipeggers might find interesting is that
Cantor Binyomin Brownstone published the
first translation in 1957.

Following greetings by Rochelle Zucker from
the I.L.P. Trust board, the real fun began! The

Gray Academy student choir, direct-
ed by David Vamos and accompa-
nied by Tatyana Smolyaninov,
opened the evening with an ener-
getic performance. “Bei Mir Bistu
Shayn” and the comical “Az Der
Rebbe Zingt” were definite crowd
pleasers. Their Yiddish diction was
great and their enthusiasm was evi-
dent!

The featured artist of the evening was Mitch
Smolkin from Toronto. He brought to life his
heart warming tribute to Theodore Bikel.
Smolkin, a seasoned and polished performer,
has given concerts in many different countries.
He is also a past artistic director of the interna-
tionally renowned Ashkenaz Festival. This was
Smolkin’s second appearance at Mameloshen.
He was accompanied again by Nina Shapilsky,
the official pianist for the National Ballet

GAIL MAINSTER, daughter
of Mameloshen founder
Laurie Mainster, accepting an
award on his behalf at the
Wednesday, June 28th con-
cert. Laurie was being hon-
oured for his long-time dedica-
tion to Yiddish education and
entertainment in Winnipeg.
(See a review of that concert by
Holly Harris on page 22.)

The Gray Academy student choir, directed by David Vamos and accompanied by
Tatyana Smolyaninov, opened the June 19th show with an energetic performance.

BETTY WARSHAWSKY, also an honouree at
the June 28 concert. The long-time I.L.  Peretz
Folk School teacher this year celebrated  her
100th birthday. Seated left to right - Ian Leibl
(son-in-law), Valerie Leibl (daughter), Betty
Warshawsky, Rochelle Glass (daughter).Continued on page 9. See “Mameloshen”.



Short Takes

On Monday, June 26 the Free Press ran a
front page story by Carol Sanders titled
“Refugee Selection System Slammed”. In

it, Sanders went on to refer to a letter to the editor
we had published in an earlier edition of this paper
which called into question the selection process
whereby Yazidi refugees have been brought to
Winnipeg under the auspices of Operation Ezra.

Frankly, we were as surprised as anyone to see
that story on the front page of the Free Press. As more than one commenter
on the Free Press website noted, “it must have been a slow news day” for the
Free Press.

But, sarcasm aside, some of the reaction to the story has missed the mark.
Rather than criticizing the goals of Operation Ezra, the letter that we printed
focused on one particular aspect of that program, which was the manner
whereby refugees were selected to come here. 

Some of the comments in reaction to the Free Press story have belittled the
individuals from within the Yazidi community here who have raised questions
about the selection procedure. One comment in particular, in a letter written
by Belle Jarniewski, greatly impugns the motives of those Yazidis who have
brought the issue of the selection process to the fore. In a letter printed in the
June 28 issue of the Free Press, Belle wrote: “Sadly, in every community,
there are individuals who are unhappy with the success of such achievement
and who seek to cause tremendous harm by rumour and innuendo.”

As someone who has seen firsthand the evidence that would purport to show
that the selection process in Operation Ezra was tilted to benefit relatives and
friends of one particular individual, it is unfair to simply dismiss the concerns
of those members of the Yazidi community who have some qualms about how
Operation Ezra has been conducted as so many “sour grapes”. 

We were approached by the individuals to whom Belle refers in her letter
only after they had tried to raise their concerns with some of the principals
behind Operation Ezra – and had their concerns dismissed. Let’s be clear
about something though: The Yazidis who have voiced criticism of one par-
ticular aspect of Operation Ezra are not, for one moment, suggesting that any-
thing the Jewish community did for Yazidis is not appreciated. 

Apparently one senior representative of our community will be meeting
with representatives of the Yazidi community who have raised the issue of
favouritism in the refugee selection process. I admit that I worked to arrange
that meeting. 

But – I want to be clear about one thing: I do not know whether the criti-
cisms that have been leveled about Operation Ezra are valid or not. What I
have seen though was a detailed itemization of what are alleged to be the close
connections between the one individual who was able to determine who
would be brought here under the auspices of Operation Ezra and the families
that were brought here. As well, there were suggestions made that the refugees
who came here were told to leave homes they had settled into in Kurdish Iraq
– and where at least some of the families had established themselves relative-
ly well, and make their way to refugee camps in Turkey. (Canada has not
accepted any refugees from Kurdish Iraq.) Thus, there is the suggestion that
the refugees who were brought here under the auspices of Operation Ezra

were hardly in a situa-
tion where they were
members of “a persecut-
ed minority.”

Are these criticisms
merely “sour grapes”,
coming from a jealous
faction within the Yazidi
community here?
Perhaps. But, without a
proper investigation into
the substance of those
complaints, it is prema-
ture to dismiss them.
Certainly, those individ-
uals who have played
major roles in Operation
Ezra deserve to be con-
gratulated, as we have
repeatedly done ever
since that program first
began over two years
ago. But, the smug atti-
tude of self-congratula-
tion and dismissive
approach to any criti-
cism does not serve
Operation Ezra well.

There is another
aspect to this entire issue
that reflects a broader
problem within our
Jewish community –

and it is something about which I have been writing quite a bit in recent issues.
This has to do with the complacency that has set into many of our Jewish insti-
tutions, as they have grown from small, volunteer-led organizations that
developed when our community was beginning to grow in the first half of the
20th century, into full-fledged bureaucracies now. Never mind the large staffs
now running so many of our Jewish institutions. What has become more of a
problem with the bureaucratization of our community is the concomitant lack
of accountability on the part of many of the individuals who work in those
bureaucracies.

Boards of directors are ostensibly supposed to provide oversight, but when
you are dealing with organizations that have multi-million dollar budgets, as
do many of our Jewish institutions now, volunteer directors, as is the case in
almost any sphere, be it public or private, are only able to perform usefully
when they have full access to information – and, more importantly, when they
are willing to ask tough questions. Too many of our boards are made up of
individuals who are serving either because they consider it their duty or
because there is some prestige attached to their being on a particular board.
What this community needs are not more cheerleaders for the status quo, but
individuals who are capable of asking hard questions about the organizations
on whose boards they serve.

I raise this issue because, once again, an institution whose reputation was
sullied some years back may be in the news again. I have withheld writing
about a particular situation that occurred at that institution primarily because
of the damage that would inevitably be inflicted as a result – and because I am
waiting for some further information about what is alleged to have happened
there. But – you can be darn sure that if someone like Carol Sanders were
made aware of the circumstances surrounding what I am writing about very
circuitously here, she wouldn’t hesitate to write a story about it – and to hell
with that institution’s reputation.

Over the years that I have been serving as editor of this paper I have come
to realize the extent to which so many people in our society are desperate to
have someone listen to their often quite legitimate grievances. Normally you
would hope there would be some mechanism in place for someone who has a
problem with a bureaucracy, be it public or private, to be able to turn some-
where to at least have someone listen to their complaint. But, that just isn’t
realistic. So people turn to the media – and in this town that usually means
either the Free Press or the CBC. And, occasionally people turn to this paper
when they have a problem that they think is being ignored and which touch-
es on some aspect of the Jewish community. I don’t mean to suggest that we
receive requests to intervene in situations on the same scale as I’m sure is the
case with the Free Press or the CBC, but when it does happen, we always try
to hear people out.

And, when it comes to hearing people out – well, that’s not something that’s
very popular within certain circles of our Jewish community – especially
when it comes to Israel and its occupation of the West Bank. On June 21st we
hosted a small gathering in our home as we watched a live interactive program
that was being held in Toronto by an organization known as the New Israel
Fund. The two-hour program saw two critics of Israel’s occupation, a former
Shin Bet head and retired admiral by the name of Ami Ayalon (who also fig-
ures prominently in the documentary film, “The Gatekeepers”) and an Israeli
American-born rabbi by the name of Arik Ascherman.

There was nothing new in what was said during the program; rather it was
a thorough debunking of every claim that the right-wingers who now control
Israel’s agenda use to maintain control over most aspects of Palestinians’ lives
on the West Bank. The problem now, as the two speakers noted, is that most
Israelis simply don’t concern themselves with issues relating to Israel’s con-
tinued occupation of the West Bank. 

Still, there are enough individuals who continue to believe that the current
situation wherein the status quo vis-à-vis Israel’s presence on the West Bank
cannot remain as is without endangering Israel’s long-term viability as a
democratic state that reasoned opposition to current Israeli government poli-
cy continues to attract support from within our community. This is an issue,
however, that divides Jews like nothing else. Still, as someone who has always
loved Israel, I’m glad to say that the plans I had previously announced to
mount a new kind of tour to Israel have resulted in an actual tour. (See the ad
on page 13 for details.) We’re hoping to attract at least 10 people to go on this
tour. If you, yourself, are not interested in going but might know someone else
who would be, a full description of the tour itinerary is available online. Just
click on the ad promoting the tour on our website: jewishpostandnews.ca

One final note: Another idea I had to try and create a new Jewish Business
Network has also taken shape. There will be an initial meeting on July 26 for
anyone interested in finding out more about this new group. Again, see the ad
on page 12 for more details. I’m also glad to say that the Rady JCC has thrown
its full support behind the formation of this new group. Previous attempts to
create a long-lasting business network here have always failed after a time.
One of the primary reasons was the lack of solid support from any major
Jewish organizations. The Rady JCC has the wherewithal to provide contin-
ued support for a Jewish business group without its having to rely complete-
ly upon the efforts of volunteers. With the many newcomers who have arrived
in Winnipeg in the past few years, this might be a great opportunity for any of
them who are involved in businesses to network with long-time residents of
our community. At least that’s my goal in trying to get this group off the
ground. Let’s see where it goes. 
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Chabad Lubavitch serves important role
Dear Mr. Editor: 
I read with considerable interest Joanne Seiff’s article “Five Myths about

Chabad: The many gifts that Chabad offers our Jewish community’’ in The
Jewish Post & News (issue of June 7, 2017, p.17). 

My wife Lynne and I are not Orthodox Jews and indeed, do not “walk the
walk” when it comes to kashrut, and Shabbat and many other aspects of
Judaic observance. Nevertheless, over the course of several decades in
Winnipeg, the Alteins of two generations, the Charytans, and the other rab-
bis and their wives at the Chabad in both the north end and then the south
end of the city have very warmly and in an exceedingly inclusive manner,
welcomed us and our children in a variety of settings and ways from sum-
mer and winter children’s Gan Israel camps to Shabbat and Jewish holiday
services, religious and other commemorative and celebratory events to per-
sonal invitations for Shabbat to discussion groups on Judaism and other
Jewish topics to educational classes in Judaism, Jewish philosophy, life,
and history, to writing to religious authorities in Israel, to kosher catering,
to inquiring about our absence for several months from events at the
Chabad. 

I also wish to acknowledge and to express appreciation for the hospital
visits of Rabbi Charytan, in his capacity of Jewish community chaplain, to
myself and to Lynne’s late mother, Sally Nelko. 

Two of our children (and also Lynne, or the two of us) have also been the
beneficiaries of the warm and welcoming atmosphere of Chabad in places
as distant and diverse as Israel and other Asian countries, including
Thailand, Hong Kong, China, and The Philippines, continental Europe,
Vancouver, Ithaca, New York, and Boston. We are very thankful for
Chabad’s existence and open-door reception in these places. 

Lynne’s and my past and ongoing experience with Chabad Lubavitch in
Winnipeg is that its leaders only, to paraphrase a recent recruiting adver-
tisement for the United States Army, ask that you “be all that you can be”
with respect to understanding, observing, and practising Judaism. The
response, and its degree, is up to the individual. 

In this age of moral relativism in society as a whole and amid the some-
times, and sometimes frequently, shifting sands of the boundaries of the
observance and practice of Judaism in the larger Jewish community, I find
it very admirable that the traditional Orthodox Judaism of several centuries
past remains not only alive and well, but vibrant and strong, at and within
Chabad Lubavitch in Winnipeg. 

A hearty “yasher koach” to the Chabad in Winnipeg. May its leaders and
adherents continue to go from strength to strength and long may it serve
Winnipeg Jewry.
Sincerely, 
Henry Trachtenberg 

Only the lawyers benefit 
Dear Bernie, 
I want to thank Al Benarroch and Danita Aziza for their informative let-

ter (June 21 issue). Our family has met with JCFS dozens of times and have
not been successful in achieving justice and decency for our loved one in
care. As a consequence, we have contacted all of the government mandat-
ed overseers that Al and Danita suggest. These governing agencies listen
and do offer sympathy but do nothing else to improve the lot of the child
and the family. At one time, the JCFS social worker would not allow the
child to receive the brochure from the “Childrens Advocate”. Logic dic-
tates that overseeing officials who are supposed to control the serving
agencies will be inclined to protect their charges rather than censure. The
general will always defend his officers at all costs. The winners in these
battles are the lawyers on both sides. I estimate that JCFS has spent about
$600,000 fighting our family. Thank you Bernie for hosting this needed
public airing.
Name Withheld by request

Left-wing critics of Israel are unfair
To the Editor:
In your June 21-17 JP&N Short Takes, you advise you count among your

friends, members of Independent Jewish Voices (IJV), saying they should
not be marginalized as pariahs by our Jewish establishment because they
are thoughtful and our community needs to hear a diversity of views on
Israel, including theirs. 

The IJV is not just a left wing pro-Palestinian-anti-Israel organization.
IJV’s website openly declares its support for the indisputably antisemitic
BDS movement, Israel Apartheid Week and some anti-Israel-antisemitic
organizations, people and events.

I assume your IJV friends are thoughtful and nice. That however, is irrel-
evant when judging IJV by its words, deeds and support for anti-Israel-
antisemitic bodies and causes. By that measure, IJV is hopelessly mired in
pro-Palestinian-anti-Israelism-antisemitism and rightly marginalized by
our community. 

You also praised New Israel Fund (NIF) as giving unquestioned support
to Israel while providing the best reasoned criticism of Israeli government
policies. Not quite.

NIF supports or criticizes Israel based on whether Israel measures up to
NIF’s progressive (ie. left wing) expectations.

While NIF claims to support Israel and human rights, NIF critics like NGO
Monitor report that NIF’s funding to many of its left wing Israeli grantees
enables them to harm Israel by variously demonizing the Israeli government
and the IDF that bravely and necessarily protects Israel. These grantees
might preach peace, but do so largely in the context of anti-Israel-antisemit-
ic Palestinian false propaganda narratives, accusations and demands. 

Further, according to NGO Monitor, while NIF says it doesn’t fund BDS
organizations, at least some of its grantees do support BDS or BDS in some
lesser form such as advocating BDS against West Bank settlers. Call it
BDS light and NIF, knowing this, still funds these grantees.

Our community is diverse and thus has room for views on Israel that are
supportive, critical or in between. 

I submit however, the acceptability of such views should require our
community being able to answer yes to the following question: 

Is such opinion fair, being supported by objective fact, history, realities
and reason, not unduly influenced by political bias and is free of any under-
lying antisemitic bias? 
Bill Narvey, Winnipeg MB

Palestinians entitled to fairness too
I would first like to thank Mr. Fogel for his letter (June 21st issue)

responding to what I had previously written. To feel passionate about
something is a good thing. Now, in reply to Mr. Fogel, Jews who have legal
documents that show a particular building was their family’s building are
recognized by the Israeli courts. I was simply saying  that Palestinians who
have similar papers should have the same rights. Israeli law should be blind
as to whether it is a Jew, Christian, or Muslim presenting evdience of home
ownership. They should all be treated with the same degree of fairness. So
the Palestinian who has legal documents concerning a property should not
be told: “Well, this is not your property now because we in Israel have
annexed this land.” Then, at least pay for the land. 

If you are going to have a democracy one of its key features should be
that the rule of law should be applied in a fair manner to all who come
before it!

As the former prime minister and president of Israel, the late Shimon
Peres (someone who I was fortunate enough to meet a few times while I
lived in Israel) stated:” For me, dreaming is simply being pragmatic.” 

It’s easy to talk about our enemies when you live 9,263 km away in the
comfort of Canada! When you live in Israel you dream of peace and begin
to think how it may occur. The right to equality before the law, or equal
protection of the law as it is often phrased, is fundamental to any just and
democratic society.
Alan Levy B.A., M.I.R, LL.M

LETTERS

India looking to Israel for expertise in variety of areas
By MYRON LOVE 

While assorted university students and professors, church groups,
artists, co-ops, labour unions and some municipalities in western Europe
and North America are continually calling for a boycott of Israel for a
variety of imaginary crimes, most nations in the world are welcoming
opportunities to share Israeli expertise in a great many areas and working
to strengthen ties with the Jewish state.

Take India, for example. Nahendra Modi recently became the first
prime minister of the world’s most populous country to pay a state visit
to Israel. Yes, there are military ties between the two countries - which
are both dealing with the threat of Islamic terrorism. (For Israel, that
threat comes from the Palestinians, ISIS, Hezbollah in Lebanon and,
especially Iran; for India, the danger comes from its neighbour and long-
time enemy, Pakistan.)

But there are other areas in which Israeli technology is making a major
difference in the lives of ordinary Indians.

In an article in the Jerusalem Post on May 19, writer Sharon Usdain
reports that “Israeli agricultural know-how has become a staple resource
on farms across the Indian subcontinent”. She quoted Gil Haskel, head of
MASHAV – the Israeli Foreign Ministry’s Agency for International
Development Cooperation as saying that “undoubtedly, agriculture is at
least one of the main pillars in India-Israel relations”.

Across India today, Usdain reported, “15 of 27 planned Israeli “Centers
of Excellence” are already thriving, showcasing Israeli agricultural
expertise and providing Indian farmers with a value chain of know-how
and practical tools. The Centers of Excellence are the fruits of the 2008
Indo-Israel Agriculture Project to which India contributes the physical
infrastructure and Israel the inno- Continued on next page.
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Dr. Lorrie Kirshenbaum appointed director of 
Institute of Cardiovascular Science

Dr. Lorrie Kirshenbaum is in a
very good place these days.
On July 9, he is marrying the

love of his life, Dianne Popeski,
whom, he notes, is also a doctor
(anesthesiology) and is a leader in
the Jewish community. 

And the long time specialist in
cardiovascular research has just
received a new plum appointment.

As of June 1, he is Manitoba’s new director of the Institute
of Cardiovascular Sciences, replacing Dr. Pawan Singal,
Kirshenbaum’s former boss, who retired after ten years in
the position.

“The Board decided to look locally for the new director of
the Institute,” Kirshenbaum says. “I decided to apply and I
am honoured to have received the appointment.”

In his new role, Kirshenbaum, who was formerly the head of
the Institute’s Cardiac Gene Biology program, will be oversee-
ing a staff of about 150, including 15 principal investigators.

“I will be co-ordinating the work of local investigative sci-
entists while working to build an even stronger cardiovascu-
lar research program incorporating staff at both the Health
Sciences Centre and the St. Boniface hospital (where he has based for more
than 20 years),” he says.

He is also looking forward to building on the year-old collaborative rela-
tionship that community leader Larry Vickar brokered between the St.
Boniface Hospital Albrechtsen Research and Ben-Gurion University and
establish similar working relationships with universities and cardiovascu-
lar researchers in other countries.

Kirshenbaum notes that he most recently visited Ben-Gurion University in
March. “We are currently working with Ben-Gurion University and Yeshiva
University’s Albert Einstein College of Medicine testing compounds – devel-
oped in Israel – that we hope can help prevent heart failure,” he reports.

A newer area for cardiovascular researchers, Kirshenbaum notes, is car-
diovascular oncology. “Researchers know that certain chemotherapy drugs
that kill tumours can also have deleterious effects on the heart,” he
explains. “We are trying to understand why that is so and how we can coun-
teract the drugs’ damage to the heart.”

lab is also doing research into the prevention of that side effect.
Kirshenbaum’s lab at the St. Boniface Hospital has proven to be a popular
draw for local Jewish as well as Israeli-trained researcher. Dr. Ena
Rabinovitch-Nikitin, one such researcher, he is happy to report, has recent-

ly been awarded a prestigious scholarship
from the Canadian Institutes of Health
Research which will fund her research for
the next three years. Dr. Ena Rabinovitch-
Nikitin came to Winnipeg from the
University of Tel Aviv about a year ago.

“This is huge,” Kirshenbaum says of the
scholarship.

In other science-related news, Zehava
Yehuda is a relatively new arrival in
Winnipeg who comes with impressive cre-
dentials. Yehuda has a Ph.D.(2004) in
Water and Soil Science from the Hebrew
University in Jerusalem. She managed a
lab and did research at the university from
2007 to 2011 while also doing research at
the Yotveta Experimental Station in the
Arava in southern Israel (near Eilat). From
2012-2016, she was a fellow lecturer at the
Hebrew University.

She Introduced her undergraduate stu-
dents to water and soil salinization
processes as well as planning course syl-

labi, preparing presentation to facilitate course contents and examining and
correcting lab-reports.

“Water and soil are basic issues in Israel,” she points out. “They are the
basic elements of life. I have been interested in the subjects since elemen-
tary school.”

Her practical research involved crops such as dates, pomegranates and
peppers – all grown in the Arava – as well as Marula fruit– produced in
southern Africa – which, she says, is an anti-oxidant and lowers cholesterol.

She has also co-authored several research papers to do with iron absorp-
tion in plants. “Iron is a essential for plant development,” she explains, “but
it is difficult for plants to absorb enough iron from soils. We showed the
mechanism by which certain micro-organisms can help in the iron absorp-
tion process and serve as fertilizers.”

So what, readers may wonder, led Zehava Yehuda and her family, to leave
Israel and come to Winnipeg? While she loved her work and enjoyed liv-
ing in Rehovot, she says, she and her husband, Nir, wanted to be able to
raise their son, Ariel, in a more peaceful environment. The family arrived
here about a year ago, in time for Ariel to register for Grade 7 at Grant Park.

While Zehava’s husband is working as a truck driver, she is still looking
for work. “I would love to continue to do research,” she says, “but I can do

AROUND TOWN

By

MYRON LOVE

Dr. Lorrie Kirshenbaum and fiancée
Dr. Dianne Lieberman. 

(They’re getting married July 9.)

vation.” Overseeing the project, she
noted, are a number of bodies,

including MASHAV; the Israeli Embassy in New Delhi; and the
Agriculture Ministry’s CINADCO: The Center for International
Agricultural Development Cooperation. From the Indian side, partners
include the Agriculture Ministry’s Mission for Integrated Development of
Horticulture, as well as many state and federal governmental authorities.
“The Centers of Excellence have become so popular on both a domestic
and regional scale,” she added, “that they continuously attract guests from
neighboring nations, including countries that have no contact whatsoever
with Israel such as Bangladesh and Afghanistan.” In mid-May, Usdain
wrote, Daniel Carmon, Israel’s ambassador in New Delhi, organized two
days of brainstorming sessions with Indian and Israeli officials, academics
and professionals to determine some of the next steps for the partners in
both agriculture and water management. “We don’t come with a recipe,”
Usdain quoted Carmon as saying. We don’t come saying, ‘We have our
experience from back home and let us tell you what you should have in
India. It is a dialogue. Usually, development comes from a demand-driven
direction and not from not the foreigners who ‘know better,’ so to speak.”
Usdain further quoted CINDACO head Yakov Poleg as noting that water
– and its management, conservation and reuse – is the next big focus area
for the Israeli and Indian partners, both within the agricultural sector and
beyond.

Poleg, Usdain wrote, observed that the Centers of Excellence are already
“seeds of success, operation and cooperation” that are embracing new
types of technologies – attitudes that are spreading to farms nearby these
hubs.” Yet, he and his colleagues, she pointed out, agreed that integrating
members of the private sector into this model will be key to the long-term
vision of the partners. “People here and in India are looking at what is the
next step – how to convert these Centers of Excellence, which are centers
of Israeli knowledge, into commercially viable business models,” Usdain
quoted Poleg as saying. “The Indian and Israeli partners must work to pro-
mote business-to-business cooperation through the existing Centers of
Excellence, with an emphasis on local production and the involvement of
local Indian companies. “There are many ways to potentially involve the

private sector in the centers – such as introducing new crop varieties –
such as those developed by the Israeli Agricultural Research
Organization’s Volcani Center – and marketing them to the local business
sector. Doing so would require arranging the necessary legal framework,
as such intellectual property is easy to copy, but would enable the launch
of a whole new chain of technologies alongside the crops.” “Poleg expect-
ed that Prime Minister Modi’s visit will energize the next stage of agri-
cultural cooperation. Carmon added (as noted by Usdain) that the Modi
visit is also particularly historical when looking back at the 25 years of
diplomatic relations between Israel and India – most of which were char-
acterized by relatively low visibility. “While Israel has long been appreci-
ated and admired by India for helping develop the latter’s economy, food,
water and security sectors, only recently did high level officials really
begin visiting one and other in the public eye,” he said. “In practice, we
are doing so many things together. The visit will symbolize this and talk
about where we stand now and where we want to go beyond those 25
years.”

Looking to the west, Israel in mid-March hosted top officials from over
a dozen Western African countries at an agricultural conference in a sign
of growing ties between Israel and Africa. The three-day conference enti-
tled “Enhancing Sustainable Agricultural Productivity in Arid and Semi-
Arid Regions,” is co-organized by Mashav, Israel’s Agency for
International Development Cooperation, and the Economic Community of
West African States, a union known as ECOWAS.

“During the conference,” The Times of Israel’s Raphael Ahren reported,
“the ministers and delegates learned about agricultural technology pro-
duced in Israel, with an emphasis on dealing with arid climatic conditions,
a topic which African agriculture ministers are particularly interested in
due to a similar climate prevailing in their countries,” quoting Jonathan
Blum, a spokesperson for Agriculture Minister Uri Ariel, who will address
the group.

“The conference is held against a backdrop of warming relations
between West Africa and Israel, and constitutes fertile ground for the fur-
ther development of relations both on political and economic levels,”
according to a statement from the Foreign Ministry.

Continued from previous page.
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Looking back

PJ Library’s free books for kids spur Jewish connections, study finds
By BEN SALES

NEW YORK (JTA) – Families that receive
free Jewish children’s books from the
Massachusetts-based PJ Library say the pro-
gram has helped them feel more connected to
their Jewish communities, with interfaith fami-
lies especially saying it has spurred them to cel-
ebrate Jewish holidays and Shabbat and to learn
more about Judaism, a new study found.

The study, released Tuesday, June 27, by PJ
Library and the Harold Grinspoon Foundation,
found that 69 percent of participating families
say the program has helped them feel more con-
nected to their Jewish communities, whether by
attending programs run by PJ library itself or
activities run by local Jewish institutions.

Respondents also say the program helps them feel “more knowledgeable
and confident” about how to engage in Jewish traditions with their children
(83 percent), and 91 percent say the program is a valuable parenting tool.

More than half of intermarried couples who subscribe said the program
makes their family more likely to observe Shabbat, and 64 percent said it
makes them more likely to observe Jewish holidays. Nearly 90 percent of
intermarried respondents said the books helped them learn more about
Judaism, according to the triennial survey.

More than 25,000 users responded to the survey, which was conducted
with the external evaluation firm Informing Change.

The program, launched in 2005 by the Grinspoon Foundation, now sends
one book a month and occasional music CDs to 170,000 children ages 6
months to 8 years among 125,000 families in the United States and Canada.
A parallel program, Sifriyat Pijama, operates in Israel. PJ Library estimates
that its books are read 6.5 million times a year. Local Jewish federations
and other institutions partner with the foundation in covering costs.

The findings confirm the goals of the program’s founders, who hoped
that bringing parents and children together over Jewish-themed books
would not just be worthwhile in its own right, but inspire them to connect
with other Jewish programs and institutions.

“We take seriously that each night parents are inviting us to join their

family during one of the day’s most treasured
moments before bedtime,” Winnie Sandler
Grinspoon, president of the Harold Grinspoon
Foundation, said in a statement. “Parents have told
us that the PJ Library books their families receive
each month not only help them feel more capable of
raising Jewish children, but also make them more
excited to pass on the traditions and beliefs they
cherished in their own childhoods or have come to
cherish as adults.”

The survey also found that subscribers’ had rela-
tively high Jewish involvement. While the 2013 Pew
Research Center’s study of American Jews found
that 30 percent do not affiliate with a denomination,
the number was only 10 percent for PJ Library sub-
scribers.

And while the Pew study found that the intermarriage rate since 2000 is
58 percent, it’s less than half that, 28 percent, among PJ Library sub-
scribers. The study’s authors said they were not surprised that PJ Library
families are more likely than the general population to be affiliated with
Jewish organizations, since families usually hear about the program
through synagogues, federations or Jewish community centers.

Among subscribers, satisfaction rates are high. Nearly two-thirds of sub-
scribers, according to the study, read the books at least weekly, and 95 per-
cent read them at least once a month. Virtually all respondents – 99 percent
– said they have been “influenced or supported by PJ Library.” A majority
of families responded that the books made them more likely to use a char-
ity box or to increase their Jewish involvement in some other way, and 83
percent said it helps them feel more knowledgeable and confident about
how to engage in Jewish traditions with their children .

“Books are a natural way to invite people into a global community and to
pass values and traditions onto the next generation, ensuring our children
and their children grow up connected to their Jewish heritage,” said Harold
Grinspoon, a real estate developer in western Massachusetts and the
founder of PJ Library. Responses to the study, which was funded by the
Harold Grinspoon Foundation, were gathered between November 2016 and
January 2017. The study had a 1 percent margin of error.

Harold Grinspoon, the founder of PJ
Library, reads one of the program’s books
with a gaggle of children. (PJ Library)

Manitoba’s bountiful beauties

Ahh! Summertime in
Manitoba! Aside from all
the festivals and events that

mushroom during the summer
months, this province becomes a
cornucopia of seasonal fruits and
vegetables. From the first little red
heads of radish to the long-legged

green onion to the popular sleek, emerald green pea pods
bursting inside with sweet little gems, a bounty of beauties
seduces me to the marketplace all summer. The long,
warm sunny days and rich, black soil with plenty of fresh
water provide ideal growing conditions to produce the
highest quality vegetables, which are marketed around the
world. 

But they were not always sold at supermarkets. I recall
the sounds of horses clip-clopping down our street in
Winnipeg’s iconic North End that lured mothers out of
their homes to buy potatoes, tomatoes or carrots. Golden
jewels of corn cobs, not ready until August, were a spe-
cial treat. We waited impatiently for the first taste of
sweet summer corn while the adults haggled over price.
Today, corn, like most vegetables, can be purchased any
time of year. You can find them in the frozen foods sec-
tion even in the middle of a cold, freezing January. But
nothing compares with the taste of fresh, boiled or grilled
Manitoba corn-on-the-cob with a little butter and salt.

By the mid-1940s, the mobile vegetable carts were dis-
appearing in favour of a more stationary home. The
Farmers’ Market on Stella and Main became the centre
of commerce and going there was a favourite family outing. Like my par-
ents, most of the people here were immigrants and you could hear the jab-
bering of Jewish, Ukrainian, Polish, Russian and German intermingling
with broken English.

Row on row of small stands were strung together on opposite sides cre-
ating narrow pathways where we could view the harvest. Each farmer set
up his stand offering fruits and vegetables in a profusion of colour and
smells. There were ripe, red strawberries, dimpled rosy raspberries and
plump blueberries in bins next to shades of green lettuce, celery and
cucumbers, with splashes of orange carrots and red tomatoes. Colourful
homemade jams in jars decorated make-shift wooden shelves, while your
gaze was drawn downward by the pungent odour of pickles in barrels.

Sadly, the Farmers’ Market closed down in the 1960s
and attempts to re-establish this concept were short-
lived. 

That is - until The Forks Market, situated along the
banks where the Red and Assiniboine Rivers meet,
was established in 1989. The small stands surfaced
once again, offering an array of fresh fruits and veg-
etables in the summer months and imported and envi-
ronmentally-controlled produce in the winter. Since
they are housed indoors year-round, the concept has
expanded to include not only produce, but meats,
wines, cheeses and baked goods to please even the
most discriminating shoppers. 

During the summer months, one can take a ride out
to the countryside and enjoy the pregnant prairie
landscape that gives birth and sustains life. The little
ramshackle lean-tos continue to dot the countryside
throughout the summer months offering the pride of
the prairies” in abundance.

Although farmers no longer bring their harvest to
the city by horse and wagon, there are still other out-
lets within Winnipeg readily offering their products,
such as the St. Norbert Farmer’s Market, and Jardins
St. Leon Gardens, Winnipeg’s only Francophone
outdoor market.

For the more adventurous, people can have a day
of fun picking their own fresh produce from the
many U-Pick farms operating in Manitoba However,
if you do go, I would suggest preparing for our
home-grown mosquitoes that are also looking for a
juicy meal.

Manitoba may be known for its freezing cold temperatures in winter
and its pesky, blood-sucking mosquitoes in summer, but where else could
you savour the first radish in May, plump peas in July, sweet corn in
August, and portly pumpkins just in time for Halloween? 

Just imagine dinner with a salad of your favourite fresh vegetables or
coleslaw, pickerel or goldeye from Lake Manitoba with a side of buttered
corn or boiled, gourmet potatoes and a strawberry-rhubarb pie or blue-
berry tart for dessert. 

They may have lobster in Nova Scotia, beef in Calgary and salmon in
Vancouver, but as far as I’m concerned, the best bountiful beauties reside
right here in Manitoba.

The North End farmers’ mar-
ket was on the west side of
Main Street, north of Stella
Avenue. Shown above is the
front entrance to the market,
the North End horse exchange,
different types of cars and
shoppers walking through
stalls of fresh vegetables. 

(photo from Winnipeg Archives)
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T
here’s an old adage that goes something like
this: If you want something done, be sure to
ask a busy person. Huh? How is that possi-

ble? What kind of ridiculous truism would that
be? Glad you asked.

I know, and it’s not because I once taught 13
years at a north end school named Isaac Newton
located at the corner of Aberdeen and Parr. You
see it was Sir Isaac Newton who introduced us to
the first law of motion: that a body at rest tends to

stay at rest and a body in motion tends to stay in motion.
Well, just last week, I phoned the Bernstein residence in Winnipeg’s

south-end and spoke with Matthew, a 25-year-old whiz-kid who confirmed
that, yes, he will soon be departing Winnipeg to participate in the upcom-
ing Maccabiah games in Israel.

Oh, he’s not just a dreamer, but he did assure me that “It’s my first time
and it’s always been a dream of mine to go to these games.

What motivated the young man to go for it was that his 22-year-old sis-
ter, Lexie , a more than decent athlete in her day at St. John’s Ravenscourt
visited her family about three years ago with her boyfriend, Cole
Grossinger, from Toronto.

The latter’s preferred game is volleyball. He had just returned from the
last Maccabiah games and couldn’t stop sharing about what a great experi-
ence it was for him.

It was at that moment that Matthew decided to follow through and began
planning to realize his dream;  his specialty would be track and field. Now
don’t be under the illusion that he wasn’t much of an athlete himself back
in his high school days.

”Following my elementary and junior high days at Gray Academy, I
played mostly football and basketball at St. Paul’s. I also did some track
there. In my Grade 12 year, we won the provincial football championship.
We also won the city championship in basketball, but lost to Oak Park in
the provincials.”

The latter, of course, is past history. Now my subject is focusing primar-
ily on the Maccabiah Games and Israel. “I’ve been to Israel twice, he
explained. “Ten years ago we did a family mission. I was there for my
cousin’s bar mitzvah. Then I went on birthright five years ago.

“I just love Israel. It is really an incredible place! The opportunity to
compete in Israel in the Games and to meet athletes from all over the world
in our homeland is pretty exciting. That is the real motivation for me now.

“The only local athlete that I know who is also going to the games is
Keenan Benarroch. Last year he went to the Jewish Pan American games
and did very well in basketball.” (For the record, it was in Chile that
Keenan and his mates upset the US entry when they came from behind and
won the final in overtime by 95-85) ,

As for Matthew’s preparation as a track man, he hadn’t done much com-
petitive running since high school, so he sought the help of the University
of Manitoba’s track team. “I had my friends at the U of M, which I attend
now, help me out about a year ago and I’ve been in training ever since.

He feels that at this stage of life his real strength definitely lies in run-
ning.

“I’ve always been fast. I love the short distance events. I’m very com-
petitive and will be competing in the 100, 200, and the 4 by 4 100 relay.
They really get the adrenalin going and are exciting.”

Bernstein’s education is also a very serious matter. “I’m doing my under-
grad and Masters at the University of Manitoba and I’m going into my sec-
ond year now in Clinical Psychology. So, in my final year of my Ph.D we
do a termship year here in Canada or the US. At the end of the day I want
to be a therapist or a practising psychologist.”

It goes without saying that Matthew is also a gift to others and wants to
enrich their lives too. “I’ve done quite a bit of travelling (already). I was in
Ghana, Africa about six years ago. I’m part of a group called ‘Canadian
Initiative for Ghana’. It’s based in Winnipeg.

“I held a fund raiser with the proceeds going to build a school there. I’ve
also been to Europe and Asia. This summer, as part of my degree, I will
also visit a lot of places like hospitals.

”And they also brought me to Ottawa last weekend for their national
championship.” (It was actually done so that he could observe athletes,
help to assess their reactions to competitions and how they respond in
terms of , say, their levels of anxiety and stress).

In early August, Matthew is going to move out of his parents’ home. “I’m
excited. I’m moving out into a duplex on Grosvenor. I mean - I have a great
relationship with my parents, but it’s time.

“My dad, (Dr. Chutch Bernstein) is a gastroenterologist. He’ll be com-
ing to watch me in Israel. He’s a pretty huge Zionist. He has family that live
in Israel and other colleagues in medicine. “

Mom, Evelyn, won’t be going. She runs a program through MPI called
“Automobile Accident Insurance Mediation.” Basically, they’re media-
tors,” explains Matthew and what they offer is the highest level of appeal
for someone involved in a dispute with MPI.

“I’m also involved with high level athletes at the Canada Summer

Games: the Manitoba triathlon team , and learning about sports psycholo-
gy and about the minds of athletes who are competing locally. It has been
an awesome experience. I’m the team’s sports psychologist. I started with
them at the beginning of May and attend their events and practices.

Then there is Zaida, Lou Bernstein , now 91, who was a big football star
in his day. “He played for a year with the U of M Bisons. He’s in the St.
John’s Tech Hall of Fame. He played some fullback and sometime as an
end. I think he played in every sport in his day,” said Matthew, who con-
curred with me that his family has been blessed with more sport genes than
most.

The writer, a Jewish Winnipegger, is a former school teacher, and covers
football and hockey for Canadian Press and Broadcast News.

Keep in touch with Sporting Touch. Send news about Jewish sports to
Harvey Rosen, 360 Scotia Street, Winnipeg, Man., R2V 1W7, e-mail:
harv360@shaw.ca

By BERNIE BELLAN

Anyone who’s ever worked out in
the Rady JCC fitness area is likely to
have seen the smiling face of 28-
year-old volunteer Ryan Morwick at
one time or another.

A long-time volunteer at the Rady
JCC, last December Ryan (among
others) was also recognized for his
years of volunteering when the
Rady JCC held its Annual General
Meeting.

This past June Ryan was also a
member of a basketball team that
competed in a tournament held in
Brandon as part of the Special
Olympics there. Ryan was proud to tell me that his team finished first
among the four teams that were entered in the tournament.

So - here’s a shout-out to Ryan and all the other hard-working volunteers
at the Rady JCC who help to keep things moving so smoothly there. By the
way, if you want to talk about the Jets or Bombers with Ryan at any time,
he’ll give you his honest opinion about either of those two teams!
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Matthew is a man for all seasons and then some

The Bernstein family (l-r): Dr. Chutch Bernstein, 
daughter Lexie,  son Matthew, mom Evelyn 

THE SPORTING TOUCH

By

HARVEY ROSEN

Rady JCC volunteer part of championship 
basketball team at Brandon Special Olympics

Ryan Morwick
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Meet Diego Schwartzman, the best Jewish tennis player on earth
By GABE FRIEDMAN

(JTA) – When Wimbledon starts this
week, no other Jewish tennis player
will be seeded higher than Diego
Schwartzman.

The scrappy 24-year-old from
Argentina, fresh off an impressive five-
set duel with perennial star Novak
Djokovic at the French Open earlier
this month, is No. 37 in the Association
of Tennis Professionals rankings. That
easily makes him the best Jewish tennis
player on the planet.

Schwartzman, who was raised in a
Jewish family in Buenos Aires, has
steadily risen in the rankings since turn-
ing pro at 17. Between 2010 and 2012,
he won nine tournaments in the
International Tennis Federation – the
sport’s minor leagues. He won his first
ATP Tour title at the Istanbul Open last
year, upsetting the highly ranked Grigor
Dimitrov.

Schwartzman plays best on clay (a thick surface, used at the French
Open, that deadens the ball), which has the opposite properties of a grass
court (a swift surface used at Wimbledon). But look for him to make some
unexpected noise in the London tournament on the heels of his confident
performance against Djokovic, despite the loss.

Here are some fun (and Jewish) facts about the up-and-coming
Argentine.

He’s a celebrity in Argentina’s Jewish community.
Schwartzman told the ATP last year that he is always recognized on the

streets by the Jews in his home country.
“I am Jewish and in Argentina, we have many Jewish [people] there, and

all the people there know me,” he said. Passers-by tell him, “Enjoy! Good
luck this season. Come on, keep going!”

Schwartzman did not attend Hebrew school in Buenos Aires, but he told
JTA over email that he tries to observe Jewish holidays on the pro tennis
tour – acknowledging it can be difficult.

He’s only 5-foot-7.
No, this isn’t basketball. But shorter

tennis players are at a disadvantage –
making his success even more surpris-
ing. Schwartzman must work harder to
make sure his shots pack enough punch
to hang with taller players (Dimitrov,
for example, is 6-3). His size and play-
ing style is reminiscent of David Ferrer,
a 5-9 Spaniard who once was ranked
No. 3 in the world and reached the
French Open final in 2013.

He has Israeli tennis friends.
Schwartzman told JTA that he is

close friends with Dudi Sela and
Jonathan Erlich. Sela, who used to be
ranked in the top 30, is now 81st in the
world. Erlich, a Buenos Aires native
who grew up in Israel, was once a high-
ly ranked doubles player, winning the
2008 Australian Open with another

Israeli, Andy Ram.
“We ... always speak about everything,” he said of Sela and Erlich.

He’s the third best player from South America.
Being one of the best players in South America, a region known for pro-

ducing top tennis talent, is no easy feat. The only players currently ranked
higher than Schwartzman from his continent are Pablo Cuevas of Uruguay,
ranked 24th, and fellow Argentine Juan Martin del Potro, No. 32, who won
the U.S. Open title in 2009 (and at 6-6 is nearly a foot taller than his coun-
tryman).

His favorite pastime is … watching soccer?
Schwartzman may play tennis almost daily, but that doesn’t mean he

loves watching it. He told JTA that his fondest memories outside of the ten-
nis court come from watching his favorite soccer team, the Boca Juniors,
at the famous Bombonera stadium in Buenos Aires. As Heavy points out,
not surprisingly he’s a big fan of Lionel Messi, the Argentine known
around the world for his prowess on the pitch.

Diego Schwartzman practicing in Buenos Aires, Feb. 1, 2017.
(Gabriel Rossi/ LatinContent/Getty Images)

School. This time, tango violinist Rodion
Boshoer rounded out this amazing trio.

The program consisted of a combina-
tion of commentary about the life of

Bikel and the music which he popularized. He was a folk singer who sang
in many languages, an actor, a unionist, a political activist, a musician and
a composer. Kudos to Smolkin for putting together this all-encompassing
program.

The opening song, “Hulyet Kinderlech” was reflective of Bikel’s forma-
tive years spent in Vienna. The audience eagerly sang along to “Shabbes”.
Moving on to Palestine before the war, the family could only watch with
despair at the atrocities that took place in their homeland. Smolkin’s pow-
erful rendition of “Es Brendt” reminded us of the situation. Moving on to
Bikel’s theatrical career, Smolkin spoke of Bikel’s famous role of Captain
Von Trapp in the Broadway production of “The Sound of Music”.
“Edelweiss” was actually written as an addition especially for Bikel’s
voice. “Edelweiss”, sung tenderly by Smolkin, was definitely a highlight
of this program.

Bikel was also a fierce champion of human rights. He used song and
music as forms of social protest. Smolkin added percussion (a hammer and
anvil) to his bold presentation of “Un Du Akerst”(from Bondage to
Freedom, the Workers’ Song). This was sung in both Yiddish and English
with powerful accompaniment by both Shapilsky and Boshoer. Other
Yiddish songs included “A Pintele”, “Kinder Yoren”, and “Di Zun Vet
Aruntergeyn”.

Smolkin’s vibrant “If I were a Rich Man” reflected Bikel’s talent as a
musical theatre artist. This moving concert came to an end with the light
and lively “Kretchma”, a Russian drinking song which was a favourite of
Bikel’s many fans. This ensemble definitely ended the program on a high
note! How could there not be an encore as demanded by the audience? We
were treated to a rousing medley from the Golden Age of Yiddish
American Music. “The Surrey with the Fringe on Top”, “There’s No
Business Like Show Business” and “New York New York” left us defi-
nitely wanting more!

The second concert of the Festival took place on Monday, June 26th also
at the Art Gallery. Can an evening of Yiddish humour, stories, music, and
yes, even tap dancing, be summed up in two words? Michael Smolash is
the answer! “A Bis’l Zun” is definitely a concert not to be missed.
Smolash is currently the cantor at Temple Israel in West Bloomington,

Michigan. Hailing from Montreal, he grew up in a Yiddish speaking fam-
ily and is a veteran of Yiddish theatre productions. His previous appear-
ances here in Winnipeg have been at Rainbow Stage and with the
Winnipeg Jewish Theatre. This song and dance man is a well-travelled
musical theatre performer. Shawn Mcdonald accompanied Smolash on the
piano and vocals. He is the musical arranger at Temple Israel as well as the
artistic director of Arbor Opera Theatre in nearby Ann Arbor.

Smolash’s rich tenor voice soared as he opened the show with “Abi
Gezundt”. A few husband and wife jokes preceded the comical “Ich Been
A Border Bei Mein Vibe”. McDonald’s operatic harmony added to the
arrangement of the melancholy “Farges Mich Nit”. Smolash’s description
of the origin of a “nigh” - a melody, was transformed into a tender rendi-
tion of the song, “A Nigun” with Mcdonald’s tenor resonating like a far-
away echo.

At one point, we were treated to a brief piano solo as Smolash momen-
tarily left the stage and returned wearing his tap dancing shoes. A light and
lively rendition of the love song “Ich Zing” included his dance routine.
The arrangement of “Nayer Sher” was definitely a show stopper. Starting
in Yiddish, Smolash added the English verses to a strong samba rhythm.
He then encouraged everyone to dance in their seat and invited some
members of the audience to join in on stage. He did not miss a beat with
the quick paced “Yidl Mitn Fidl” and “Der Rebbe Elimelech”. Gasps of
joy were heard from the crowd as he eased into “When you Wish Upon a
Star” - in Yiddish, of course! He definitely surprised us by adding original
verses to “Romania”,  highlighting noteworthy Winnipeg symbols, such as
Jeannies’s cake, slurpees, the Forks, potholes, mosquitos and even
Wynola! He definitely did his homework. A strong singalong with the
audience to the old favourite “Rozhinkes Mit Mandlen” was another high
point of the evening.

This show featured a variety of Yiddish theatre tunes and classic well-
loved songs. The musical arrangements showcased the ease with which
Smolash hit the high notes. The evening came to a close with the spirited
and ever popular “Halevai” (What If…). We all sang along to the encore
number, “Alle Brider”, a song of peace.

The vision of the Mameloshen concert series has always been to enable
our local audience to enjoy world class Yiddish musical entertainment.
Special thanks are extended to Tamar Barr, the Assistant Executive
Director of the Rady Jewish Community Centre, to the I.L. Peretz School
Endowment Trust and as always, to Laurie Mainster, the “neshome” of the
festival.

Mameloshen
Continued from page 3.



Neil Kimelman’s ardent pursuit of bridge excellence

The ultimate attain-
ment for competi-
tive bridge players is

participation in the World
Teams Championship.
Countries compete against
one another. The event this
year is scheduled for
Lyon, France in mid-

August. The author of this story had the good fortune
to represent Canada in 1978 when it was held in New
Orleans, USA. The qualifying system then was not
quite so rigorous. Almost four decades later, the
challenge has become decidedly tougher for
Winnipeg’s stars, despite their undoubted qualifica-
tions, to advance to what baseballers call “The
Show”.

Former Winnipegger Danny Miles, a three-time
winner of the Canadian championship, was featured
in a Jewish Post & News story by Myron Love in
May after he and five other experts won the 2017
title right here in Winnipeg. His local teammates were Bob Todd, Doug
Fisher and Neil Kimelman, all of them among the elite of our many superb
players.

We all thought that the guys should immediately start training for Lyon,
but it turned out that the powers-that-be running the World Bridge
Federation, located in Lausanne, Switzerland (and perhaps as divorced
from reality as the liquid-lunchers of FIFA in Zurich) had given an exemp-
tion for only one North American entrant (the USA, naturally) and had
ruled that Canada ought to play off against Mexico, in the sweltering month
of June in Mexico City, for the right to participate as a second American
team in The Show.

Well, unfortunately Neil Kimelman and the Canadian cohort were unable
to survive the combination of a competent (but also lucky) Mexican team,
plus excessive heat and pollution in Mexico City, so Canada will not be

represented at The Show. It
began badly for Neil upon
arrival; his luggage travelled
back and forth across the globe
prior to rejoining him more than
36 hours after his own arrival,
obliging him to compete at the
bridge table in borrowed under-
wear, and without his usual
meds. His teammate, Danny
Miles, missed the event altogeth-
er due to other commitments. It
was a close match, but they were
eliminated.

To some extent, professional-
ism played a role in their loss.

In North American tournament
bridge circles, overall ranking of
players may be based upon the
number of master points a player
holds. Master points are

bestowed at each event upon the successful players. The system is compa-
rable to rewarding an adult with a Gold Star as though he/she is a Grade II
child with good class attendance, but in other ways it bespeaks great
achievement. Most competitors are hungry for the recognition that amass-
ing large quantities of master points may bring to them. They play, not for
money, but for the points, and some are prepared to expend large sums in
order to win those points.

The number of payers (known as clients) has been increasing exponen-
tially over the past few years, and many top players accept large heaps of
compensation in exchange for partnering the clients, (becoming known as
professionals) and thereby assisting the clients to win points. 

What is the connection of that to the World Championship? The answer
lies in the pervasive influence of money at the highest levels of the game.
Money can buy an entire team of top professionals. Money can cover the
expenses of a top player moving from one city or country to another. Our
representatives, all of them amateurs, and none of them a full-time com-
petitive player, earned the Canadian championship by topping several
teams containing one or more professionals, but they were unable to repli-
cate that feat far from home, pitted against one or more full-time profes-
sionals on the opposing team.

There has never been any citizenship or residency test to fix eligibility to
play for one country instead of another. Bridge mercenaries abound.
Politics has always had a role too.

In 1968, the World Championships were held in Cannes, France. Israel
was drawn to play against Egypt one afternoon. Shortly before game time,
the Egyptian captain, the actor Omar Sharif (then at the peak of his career
while starring in the films “Lawrence of Arabia”, “Dr. Zhivago” and
“Funny Girl”) sat down with the entire Israeli team. No one else arrived at
the table. As game time neared, the director came by to ask Omar about his
teammates. He shrugged. “I think they were going shopping in Italy this
morning” he said. “I guess they got held up at the border”. Omar remained
quietly in his chair until the match was declared to be defaulted to Israel.
Before he departed, some of the Israeli players took private photos of Omar
sitting alone holding a deck of cards. He allowed it once they all agreed in
advance not to distribute them outside their immediate circle. When asked
why, since he was captain of the Egyptian team even though he lived per-
manently in France, he had allowed the non-appearance to happen, he pur-
portedly replied: “They have to go back to Cairo. I don’t”.

Neil Kimelman, now retired, is 62 years of age. He met his wife of 37
years, Colleen, at the bridge table. Their progeny, 34-year-old Erin and 30-
year-old Kyle, do not play bridge. A lifelong Winnipegger, Neil has pub-
lished numerous articles and three books on high level bidding at bridge,
the most recent effort having captured a prestigious award from the
International Bridge Press Association. He serves as current president of
the Canadian Bridge Federation and edits an online bridge publication. 

His is a classic tale: Grew up playing cards in the home. Parents used to
play bridge socially all the time. Met one’s spouse at the bridge table.
Children not interested in the game. Playing in the World Championships
has been and will continue to be his Dream. He calls it his personal Pursuit
of the Holy Grail.

Who plays tournament bridge these days? The answer, of course, is: very
few young people. If they offered discounts to seniors at a regular weekly
duplicate bridge club, no one would be paying full price.

I asked Neil to describe the allure of tournament bridge. The response
was unsurprising. He suggested the thrill of victory, the mental challenges,
the camaraderie, the unending variety, the constant requirement for part-
nership cooperation. Then, he said : ”It’s fun”.

Perhaps some advice from Mark Twain sums it up…for him, and for all
of us who play the game: “Find a job you enjoy doing, and you will never
have to work a day in your life”. 
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By

BRIAN PAULS

Neil Kimelman (left) with fellow Bridge afficianado
Brian Pauls (who dabbles in the law, as well)
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Itay Zutra the I.L. Peretz Folk School Yiddish Teaching Fellow,
University Of Manitoba.

English summary of Yiddish column
The best thing to do in Israel in the summer is to read

Yiddish books. The Israeli American literary scholar
Benjamin Harshav (1929-2015) was also a wonderful
Yiddish poet. Born in Vilna and immigrated to Israel in
1948, Harshav who survived the war with his parents in
Russia, became a literature professor in both Tel Aviv and
Yale universities. His collected poems in Yiddish and
Hebrew translation present him as an original poet writ-
ing Yiddish poetry in the Jewish state.

This column is funded by the I.L. Peretz Folk School Endowment Trust
at the Jewish Foundation Of Manitoba.

We are seniors
A lesson learned long ago 
came in handy years later

I have always associated the
term “second childhood” with
senior seniors who like to
reminisce about “the good old
days.” Does this group of
seniors ever really adjust to
the information technology”
generation or, if they can’t
cope with the rapidity of

change. do they merely say: “ Stop the world, I want to
get off.”

Lately I have been reminiscing about how good it was
when I was a boy, growing up in Winnipeg’s North End.
We lived on Cathedral Avenue, east of Main Street, and
only a block and a half from the Red River. I was part of
a group of Jewish boys about the same age that were real-
ly interested in sports, both in summer and in winter!

We really looked forward to the winter months. It was
a great time to be outdoors, playing hockey, or learning
how to go downhill skiing on hickory wooden skis! The
Winnipeg Free Press was giving downhill ski lessons on
weekends on the banks of the Red River. They were giv-
ing a lesson on how to fall without a serious injury. I was
really exasperated, and said to the instructor:

“I’ve already learned how to fall on skis, I want to
learn how to stand up on these things!” He replied,
“You’ll thank me later, once you start skiing in the moun-
tains!”

It was prophetic! Many many years later my wife Nora
and I went on a skiing holiday at Lac Beauport, in the
Laurentian Mountains of Quebec. I had taken the ski tow
to the top of the mountain. I was so engrossed with the
beautiful scenery that I did not notice that skiers ahead of
me were getting off the tow at different levels, and I took
the tow to the very top of the mountain (about 2500 feet).
The hills in Manitoba were only a few hundred feet. This
was a totally new experience for me.!

At this lonely spot there were a man and his teen-aged
son waiting to ski down the mountain. He offered to let
me go first and I declined. They took off on the parallel
Schuss marks in the deep snow. There was no way I was
going to walk down that mountain! After a while I got up
enough courage to cast off!

It was breathtaking! Skiers below me were taking off
in front of me and I  had to avoid hitting them. They had
the right of way. The snow at the lower levels was hard
packed and washboard. I was told that at speeds of 35
miles per hour, the tips of hickory skis would vibrate, like
a tuning fork. The only way to retain control was to lean
forward. While I was following this procedure my left ski
hit a berm (a small hill) and I started to tip over. Then I
remembered that ski lesson!

“Don’t put your hand out, fall on your side with your
ski poles pointed away from your body, and your hands
tucked into your sides.” I was bruised - but no broken
bones!

Then there was the story about the mountain climber
who fell over the edge of a mountain, on a steep incline,
and was holding on to the ledge with both hands. He
shouted, “Can anyone help me up there?” There was a
flash of thunder and I voice said from above: “Do you
believe in God?” If you do, let go with one hand.”

The mountain climber looked up and said. “Is there
anyone else up there?

By

HARRY WARREN
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Understanding autism through art
By BERNIE BELLAN

Not too long ago we were contacted by someone named Hannah
Lyttle, who invited us to come down to the Forks to view works of
art in an exhibition that was titled “Art, Emotion, and Autism”. As

it was described on a leaflet that was handed out at the exhibition, the
works on display “were produced by students and community members
with autism spectrum disorder…Each piece reflects the artists’ unique
interpretations of the various emotions they explored.”

When I went down to the Forks to see the exhibition, Hannah told me that
she herself was a Grade 11 student at College Jeanne Sauvé in the Louis
Riel School Division. This past school year, she said, she had been helping
students who are autistic, ages 14-25, learn how to express their emotions
through art in a program offered at Nelson McIntyre Collegiate. Hannah
was mentoring the students at Nelson Mac as part of a program called
PROPEL, which stands for Project Based Learning. The program at Nelson
Mac is an interdivisional program, open to students from any school divi-
sion and, according to Hannah is “a permanent fixture” at that school.

While I was somewhat interested in the invitation that Hannah sent us to
come down to the Forks, what really whetted my appetite to attend was
when she added that three of the artists whose work would be exhibited
happened to be Jewish. It’s not that I didn’t find her invitation intriguing to
start with – it just made me more curious to find out more about the three
artists who happened to be both autistic and Jewish.

The term “autism”
covers a very wide
range of behaviours .
Readers of this paper
may be familiar with
Adam Schwartz, who
writes occasionally
for us and who often
describes his own
condition, which he’s
referred to as having
“ A s p e r g e r ’ s
S y n d r o m e ” .

Apparently, however, what
is now referred to as
“Autism Spectrum
Disorder” (ASD) covers a
wide range of autistic
behaviours (including
Asperger’s) and is an all-
encompassing term that is
used to describe a condition
that is characterized, “in
varying degrees, by com-
munication difficulties,
social and behavioural chal-
lenges, and repetitive
behaviours and is consid-
ered to be a lifetime disor-
der.” Someone with
Asperger’s would now be considered as being “high-functioning” autistic.

I mention all this as a preamble to what I found when I actually went
down to the Forks to see the exhibition to which I had been invited by
Hannah Lyttle. My attention was immediately drawn to several drawings
that were hanging apart from the majority of the works that were on exhib-
it. These drawings were of an extraordinarily high quality. When I asked
Hannah whether those drawings were produced by students who were in
her class at Nelson Mac, she told me they weren’t, but they were created
by two of the Jewish artists to whom she had referred in her email.

As it turns out, some of those drawings were the work of a 14-year-old
student by the name of Adam Goetze, whose mother, Janet Pelletier, is a
teacher in the Pembina Trails School Division. A colleague of Janet’s had
told her about the upcoming exhibition and when inquiries were made of
Hannah Lyttle to see whether she’d also like to include works of art by
Adam – and his father, Steve, she agreed.

I asked Hannah if she could attempt to put me in touch with Steve and
Adam Goetze. I told her that I would very much like to meet them, and
wondered if she could contact them for me to see whether they’d be will-
ing to be interviewed by me. Hannah followed up on my request and a cou-
ple of days later I received an email from Steve, inviting me to meet him
and Adam at Temple Shalom a few days later.

I wasn’t quite sure why it was at Temple Shalom that Steve had asked me
to meet with them – until I arrived there on the appointed day and met the
two of them. As it turns out, Steve is not only a brilliant artist – in more
than one medium, he is also extremely mechanically gifted and is the all-
round maintenance man at Temple Shalom. As a matter of fact, when he
brought me into his workshop, he had an entire array of machinery there
that, he explained to me, he uses to maintain just about everything in the
synagogue.

But, I wondered: Was Steve actually Jewish? As we sat down to talk,
Steve described how he came to have a Jewish connection, although tech-
nically he’s not Jewish. He said that his ancestral family is known to have
fled the Spanish Inquisition and found refuge in the Austrian Empire –
which covered a wide swath of Europe at one time. It was there that the
family came under the protection of someone whose name was “Goetze” –
and adopted that name for its own. In the 1700s the family emigrated to
England. One of Steve’s ancestors was an English artist of some renown by
the name of Sigismund Goetze, Steve told me.

Not only does Steve have a
Jewish connection through his

Adam Goetze (whose mother is Janet Pelletier and who, several years
ago, actually discovered that she was a Boroditsky), with some of his
quite frightening drawings. His art, he says, helps him somewhat in
dealing with his nightmarish visions.

Continued on next page.

One of Adam’s most frightening 
nightmarish visions



ancestry, it also turns out
that his wife, the afore-
mentioned Janet
Pelletier, might be
known to many of our
readers as one of the tal-
ented members of the
“Friday Night Live”
band that performs at
Temple Shalom once a
month. Janet, whose
story we have told in a
previous issue, was
adopted out to a non-
Jewish family when she
was just an infant, but
who ultimately discov-
ered that her father was
actually a member of the
famed Boroditsky clan,
hence her musical abili-
ty. In fact, one of her
cousins, she discovered,
is Len Udow, the cantor
at Temple Shalom.

But, to return to
Steve’s story, he told me
that he grew up in
Brantford, Ontario. I
asked him whether he
was aware that he was autistic when he was younger. He said that he did-
n’t know what was wrong with him – he just knew he was different. Steve’s
nickname at school, he said to me, was “Mr. Spock” – of Star Trek fame,
because of his flat affect when speaking. Like many other children diag-
nosed with autism, Steve said he had few friends at school.

Yet, Steve did have an amazing artistic ability and following high school
he attended Sheridan College in Oakville, where he studied “classical ani-
mation”. Upon graduating he worked for a time for the famous Hannah-
Barbera cartooning studio but discovered that wasn’t for him. Following
that first foray into the art world, Steve explained, “I turned down a lot of
options because I didn’t like dealing with people.” 

I asked Steve what other symptoms he might exhibit that would be con-
sidered indicative of autism. He said that he “obsesses about whether he’s
locked things up” and he “used to repeat everything he was told.” As well,
he noted to me, he “tended to overanalyze” things, which, Steve explained,
is symptomatic of an “anxiety disorder” typical of people with autism. 

Steve, who is now 53, wasn’t actually diagnosed as being autistic until he
was in his 40s. He explained that he was diagnosed as being autistic at the
same time that son, Adam, was also diagnosed as being autistic. Until that
point, he revealed, “his ability to control and alter my interactions with
people were the result of years of trial and error, (mostly error), to appear
neurotypical. I have had to and continue to work hard to appear ‘normal’.
My work in animation and theatre have made me a rather good actor.”

Steve added that he now takes medication to “control the symptoms of
anxiety and depression associated with autism.” At the same time though,
autism has given Steve a unique gift when it comes to his art. For instance,
he mentioned that when he is sculpting, “If I’m working on a sculpture, I
build the entire thing in my head” before he begins to pick up a sculpting
tool.

As well, Steve’s training as an animator has allowed him to make use of
some of the sophisticated technological tools that computers can provide
artists. Much of his work is developed initially on his iPad, where he pro-
duces preliminary sketches of what he will later produce, which is usually
a combination of plaster and acrylics. 

When I asked him how much his paintings sell for, Steve revealed, to my
astonishment, that he’s never been much good at promoting his own work
and he’s sold very few of his own paintings. The ones that he has sold have
been mostly to friends, he told me. (If you would like to see some of
Steve’s paintings, you could contact him at sjgoetze@mymts.net.)

Turning to Steve’s 14-year-old son Adam, who was sitting restlessly
nearby as I interviewed his father – while Adam is also considered to be
high functioning on the autism spectrum, he indicated to me that he’s well
aware how different he is from others in his age group. “Sometime I hear
voices, see things,” he said to me. “I see little devils,” he added.

Although Adam is taking medication to help keep those hallucinations
under control, he admitted that it’s been a challenge. In some ways his art
helps him to deal with the nightmarish visions that appear to him, he said.

As the leaflet accompanying the “Art, Emotion & Autism” exhibition at
the Forks noted, ”People understand the world through their senses, which
includes what they see, hear, touch, and smell. It also includes how one
interacts with other people. People with autism use these same tools, but it
is sometimes harder for them to understand what their senses are telling
them.”
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Steve Goetze, who says his family is
descended ffrom Jews who fled the
Inquisition, with a brilliant portrait of
Louis Riel (which is for sale, if you’re inter-
ested)

Presenting an Israel tour of a different sort
By BERNIE BELLAN

As I noted in my “Short Takes” column in the June 21st issue, I was hop-
ing to be able to announce news of a new tour to Israel this coming
October.

I’m now glad to say that plans for the tour have been finalized and
deposits are now being accepted. The idea for this tour came to me after
watching a film that was shown at this year’s Jewish Film Festival: “In
Search of Israeli Cuisine”. Anyone who has seen that particular movie
would no doubt have been tantalized by the prospect of sampling from
some of the mouth-watering dishes that were shown throughout that film.
So - I got to thinking: Wouldn’t it be fun to visit some of the restaurants
that were featured in the movie - or, if not the exact same restaurants, ones
that would offer a similar experience - but combine that with some really
different things that you’re not likely to find on your typical Israel tour?

So - I contacted a good friend (and former Winnipegger), Naomi Yahav
(formerly Naomi Turbovsky, and before that Naomi Bloomfield), who has
had years of experience putting together all sorts of different Israel tours.
We spent quite a bit of time going back and forth with ideas, also contact-
ing a number of different Israeli tour companies to see what we could come
up with.

The end result is the tour you see in the ad below. We wanted this tour to
appeal to the type of people who’re interested in seeing parts of Israel
they’ve likely not seen before - if they’ve been to Israel previously or, if
someone has never been there, to see it in a much different way than
offered by most tours.  As well as having some fun doing some cycling,
hiking, and learning about Israel,  at the same time we’re going to be
enjoying some delicious cuisine (including sampling foods in some of
Israel’s best markets).

You can find the full tour itinerary online by going to our website (jew-
ishpostandnews.ca) and simply clicking on the banner ad for this tour at the
top of the home page. You’ll be able to see what’s planned for each day of
the tour.

Also, for anyone who’s ever been to Israel, it’s widely known that
October is probably the nicest month to visit as far as weather is concerned. 
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Gerry Posner

Joel Secter: when life is art
M

any of the readers of The
Jewish Post & News have
likely spent their working

life in one field. 
That was the way it was. 
Today, it is not uncommon to

see people change their careers
more than once over a period of
even 20 years. Joel Secter could

be the poster child for this lifestyle change. 
Secter has had several experiences in the work world and

many of them are different. Many people might remember
Secter’s first instalment as the creator, director and story-
teller of a movie documentary, “The Best of Secter & The
Rest of Secter”, from 2005. That film won the CBC
Newsworld prize for the best documentary at the Whistler
Film Festival and was screened on CBC, also on Sundance
in the US. Yet, Joel soon decided that the downsides of a life
as a filmmaker were too great and he veered in a complete-
ly different direction. Or was it? 

After finishing with a BA from Dalhousie - on the Dean’s
list no less, Joel entered and graduated law school at the
University of Ottawa. Joel then joined a very well known law firm in
Ottawa with a Winnipeg connection in Drache Aptowitzer, LLP - a firm
that does specialized tax work, often involving charitable organizations.
The “Drache “ is Arthur Drache, formerly of Winnipeg and son of the late
Sam Drache, also a prominent lawyer in Winnipeg. For the next five years,
Joel Secter carved out a niche in the tax and charity fields, becoming the
go-to guy for artists and arts organizations. 

Sometimes, professionals like lawyers are attracted to the work of their
clients and that in part was the cause of Joel’s ultimately leaving a very
promising career in the legal profession and doing a reverse, so to speak.
He began in the arts and his decision to enter the field of art was a return,to
this area. As Joel says, “ I pivoted again and started at the Ottawa School
of Art in the Portfolio Certificate Program. For the past eight months I’ve
been learning drawing, painting, sculpture, printmaking and mixed media
from some of Ottawa’s first instructors.” You could not have predicted that
switch. But, the best part of this story is that Joel just won the Ottawa
Mixed Media Artists Scholarship for a series of figurative work he did
throughout this past year. 

In addition to this major change in life for Joel, he started up a business
buying and selling unique vintage gifts under the moniker H. Lion & Son.
It would not surprise readers to learn that the name is a tribute to Joel’s
father, Harvey Lyon Secter, who has been and is still a profound influence

in style and business on Joel.  Joel attributes his
interest in this area to both his father and mother
Sandra (Kay) who, he says, “have impeccable
taste and who have directly shaped my aesthet-
ic.” 

Of course, as anyone who has studied law
knows, many decisions are based on precedent.
In Joel’s life, he had a definite precedent to
observe and follow when he made this career
change out of law. 

All he had to do was look back to 1989 when
his then 44- year-old father exited from the fam-
ily business empire in Ricki’s, a ladies clothing
operation which now has over 130 stores across
Canada, and entered the Faculty of Law. 

Harvey’s career in law was a huge success,
including a stint as the Dean of Law at the
University of Manitoba and now as Chancellor
of that same university, just to mention a couple
of his accomplishments. Joel, the son, has suc-
cessfully followed Harvey, the father, in this
shift of careers and, I suggest, based on prece-
dent, that fact bodes well for the art world. 

Self Portrait by Joel Secter
(Linocut, 2017).

By

GERRY POSNER
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Zefat – city of mystics
By MYRON LOVE

In Zefat (Safed in
English), people have
been waiting for the
Meshiach for a long
time.

There is a one long
alley going downhill –
the narrowest alley in
Zefat. At the bottom
of the lane, according
to a plaque nearby,
lived Yocheved
Rosenthal – a.k.a.
“ G r a n d m a
Yocheved”. The
plaque tells visitors
that Grandma
Yocheved every day
would sit at the
entrance to her alley
waiting for the
Meshiach. The
Grande Dame firmly
believed that the
Meshiach would
come through Zefat
on his way to
Jerusalem and would
enter her city through
her alley.

Zefat was the first
stop on the third day
of our Jewish
National Fund tour
(this past March) -
and quite an impres-
sive city it is. High up
in the mountains,
Zefat is Israel’s high-
est city, a city where
deep valleys and high
hills present an inspir-
ing vista.

The city has a popu-
lation of over 30,000.

Our first stop in
Zefat was supposed to
be the Blue Valley
Park, a JNF/Keren
Kayemet project, nes-
tled below Mount
Meron. As the park
was closed due to
weather conditions,
we plunged right into
old Zefat. Among the
notable signs we
encountered was one
for an “artisan baker
of Zefat” whose busi-
ness name in “Ha
Lachmaniyah”; a 300-
year-old cheese pro-
ducer; and a plaque
marking the lives of a family which lived in Zefat well over a 100 years
ago.

After several twists and turns, we found ourselves in Zefat’s famed
Artist’s Colony – a series of shops lining a relatively narrow passageway.
One group of shops occupied a historic former residence. The shops have
left in place the family’s cistern for collecting water and a 100-plus year
old olive tree.

The shops in the Artist’s Colony – open to the street – have on display
jewelry, art and Judaica. Surprisingly, one shop was offering sports mem-
orabilia. Anyone want a Toronto Raptors scarf?

After being left for a time to peruse the shops, we continued our journey
on foot to the Abuhav Synagogue, one of several historic synagogues that
commemorate the names of great 16th century Kabbalists such as Joseph
Caro, Moshe Cordovera, Moshe Alshich, Shlomo Halevi Alkabetz (who
composed “Lecha Dodi”) and the Ari himself – Isaac Luria – considered
the father of modern Kabbalah.

The Abuhav Synagogue is named after 15th century Spanish rabbi and

Kabbalist Isaac Abuhav.
The current synagogue
was built in 1837, after
the previous one was
destroyed in an earth-
quake.

Inside, the Abuhav
Synagogue has a tall
white dome, a blue
bimah in the centre (as
was the tradition – with
the women’ section
upstairs and padded
wooden chairs and
benches (that seat three)
with tables all around.
The Ark has three sec-
tions and contains Torah
scrolls supposedly writ-
ten by Abuhav himself
and Solomon Ohana of
Fes in Morocco

Our tour guide, Lior
Laufer, noted that in the
15th and 16th centuries
(after the Spanish
Expulsion) Zefat became

a regional centre for trade and a global centre for Jewish learning.
After leaving the Abuhav Synagogue, we continued on our travels

through old Zefat to a roundabout when we were greeted by one Jeanine, a
bubbly expatriate New Yorker, who led us to the studio of a modern day
Kabbalist by the name of Avraham. Also American by birth, Avraham used
his paintings to explain Kabbalah and how he found meaning in the study
of kabbalah.

After Avraham, we followed
Jeanine to her small hotel –

Bimah in centre of Abuhav
synagogue in Zefat

Olive tree growing in middle 
of artisans’ shops

Narrow passageway to former home of
Grandma Yocheved - who spent her life 

waiting for the Moshiach

Zefat: waiting for the Mosiach

Continued on page 22. See “Zefat”.
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Humour

Me and Maudie McGee: a (self) love song 
The year 1963 is notable for two historic events:

John F. Kennedy was assassinated and Bill
Marantz bought two “folk art” paintings for $10.
“Y’know they’re worth a lot of money,” a member
of my wife’s bridge group said, in 1971, a few
months after the artist had died. “They’re worth a
hell of a lot more now,” I said, a couple of weeks
ago, when we got home from the first movie we’d
seen in years, a biopic called “Maudie”. “Funny,

they look the same as they always did,” Brenda observed.
Fine art is not vintage wine, art lovers; it does not improve with age. The

only thing that makes those primitive (house) painted scenes on our dining
room wall worth “a lot of money” is the signature at the bottom. In the art
world, beauty isn’t in the eye of the beholder; it’s in the mind of the investor.
An “art collector” will pay an arm and a leg for a pen and ink sketch he
wouldn’t hang on his bathroom wall if the word “Picasso” wasn’t scrawled
across the bottom.

Unlike the canny Spaniard, Maude Lewis wasn’t sophisticated enough to
know which side of the wallboard her fortune was (house) painted on. Instead
of storing her treasure in a bank vault, and releasing it gradually, so as not to
flood the market, the “Grandma Moses of the Maritimes” let her abusive
hubby take care of business, and Everett Lewis sold her artwork at clearance
prices, by mail order, because he thought it was worthless. To the door-to-
door fish peddler, it was inconceivable that the homeless outcast who, as a 40-
year old bachelor, he had hired as an unsalaried live-in housekeep could have
been the family breadwinner, let alone become a world famous artist.

No respect; that’s what you get for coloring outside the lines. John Kennedy
Toole took the gas pipe because no mainstream publisher would give his
debut novel the time of day. If his grief- stricken mother hadn’t put her life on
hold, and moved heaven and earth to get her son’s offbeat comic masterpiece
published, by a small University Press, “Confederacy of Dunces” would
never have seen the light of a reading lamp, let alone the best seller list.

The late Sophie Marantz, on the other hand, had her own life to live. “Velvel
wrote a book? No kidding. It’s your turn to deal, Frank.” Now that both of my
parents, may they rest in peace, have gone to that great Canasta game in the
sky my offspring have picked up the baton of disrespect. If any of them have
bothered to read anything the family patriarch has written in the last 20 or 30
years they’ve kept it a closely guarded secret. The only time anyone in my
extended family took notice of my JP&N column was when the excrement hit
the fan. Immediately after Chief Jim Bear had clawed me a new one, on CTV
news, my daughter-in-law, the cookbook author, was on the phone to her
mother-in-law, weeping hysterically. I had destroyed my grandson’s career,
she informed Brenda. Her son, the doctor, would be treated like a leper by the
medical community because of his tainted surname. (Like they say, you can’t
make this sh*t up!)

I’m not upset when my nearest and not-so-dearest ignore my scribbling; I’m
grateful. Contrary to the image I project in this column I’m a shy and retiring
guy. Blowing my own horn is a dirty job but somebody’s got to do it. 

Initially my debut novel got a rather warm reception, including a rave
review from the former publisher of this prestigious journal, the late Matt
Bellan: 

“Winnipeg lawyer offers hilarious, readable murder mystery...this first
novel makes clear that Marantz is one heck of a storyteller.” Actually he was
praising “Christmas Eve Can Kill You”’s second incarnation. The original
version was a self-published edition I literally had to sell myself… out of my
garage. My best customer, my high school buddy George Yee, bought 12
copies to give away as Christmas gifts. George, who grew up dirt poor in
Point Douglas, gave millions to charity and probably considered it another
small donation. But, a few years later, when Brenda and I drove to Windsor
for George’s 75th birthday, we brought another box of 24 books. His wife,
Fay, wanted to give them to her bridge club. 

“I read it twice,” she gushed, when I delivered the goods. “The first time as
a duty, the second time for pleasure.”

Over the years a few other people, including a woman who lives in our apart-
ment block, have also told me they’ve re-read “Christmas Eve Can Kill You”. 

And, like love - found it better the second time around.
The problem is getting people to read it once. After a brief flurry of sales,

the electronic edition of my masterpiece fell below the radar. So I made Matt
Bellan’s successor an offer he couldn’t refuse: “Bernie, how would you like
me to write a column for your paper? You don’t have to pay me; just let me
put a blurb about my book at the end of the column.” And the rest, as they say,
is history. 

I did make a name for myself. Just not one you can repeat in front of the
kiddies. In a few short years I’d gone from being an unknown author to a
social pariah. I sweated bullets over the last incarnation of this column on the
assumption that anyone sufficiently dazzled by my pearls would run, not
walk, to the nearest keyboard to download my gems from Amazon.ca. It
turned out to be an unwarranted assumption. So I threw in the towel. 

Now, I can’t walk into the Rady Centre locker room without some fellow
member coming up to me, with a warm smile and shining eyes, to tell me
what a great writer I am and how much he misses my column. “Y’know I
have a mystery thriller and short story collection for sale online,” I occasion-

ally reply. And my admirer’s smile
will freeze and his will eyes glaze
over. 

Crickets. 
Still, you can’t keep a good pitch-

man down so I’m taking another
kick at the cat. Folks, I didn’t hire a
ghost to write my first novel; it was
perpetrated by the same guy whose
columns you claim to miss so pro-
foundly. Nor did I pay my closest
friends to post all those 4 and 5 star
reviews. The most enthusiastic were
posted by complete strangers; a fel-
low author named Andre Jute, who
lives in Ireland, and a Jewish profes-
sor from Boston. So I must have
done something right.

What I did wrong was write the
kind of book that doesn’t fit neatly
into a pigeonhole. True, “Christmas
Eve Can Kill You” is a “page turner”
but not the type that’s ancient history
six months after its off the “best sell-
er” list. My debut novel, which took
about a decade to write, and another
decade to be published, is as relevant
today as it was when it was first conceived. Check out this early encounter
between Inspector Angus “The Bull” Duncan and my fictional alter ego, CBC
talk jock Val Virgo (aka Izzy Miller), who has received a death threat from an
alleged aboriginal terrorist organization: 

“What’s the Hotline’s position on the aboriginal question, Virgo?”
“We’ve never discussed the subject.”
“Well, what’s your personal opinion? Do you think the members of the abo-

riginal community are drunken welfare bums or noble savages who’ve been
corrupted by European invaders?”

I laughed. “Are those the only two choices I get?” 
“Take as many you like. I just want to know how you feel about the origi-

nal Canadians.”
“Would I want one to marry my sister, you mean?”
He nodded. “Something like that.”
Sound familiar? When your humble columnist became persona non grata

with the indignant leaders of the indigenous community life was imitating art.
No, I didn’t get any death threats but my granddaughter sent me a message,
via social media, that was like a stab in the heart. And yes, I consider
“Christmas Eve Can Kill You” a work of art. Unfortunately a paperback book
is not an oil painting; you don’t hang it on a museum wall; you relegate it to
the re-cycling bin. Unless I move enough copies of my potential cult classic
to establish my credentials with future generations my legacy will be landfill.
Unlike Maude Lewis, I can’t wait another decade to be “discovered”. I need
immortality now; while I’m still young enough to enjoy it!

Look, I’m not addressing those of you who are reading this holding your
nose, trying to keep your dinner down... who think Bill Marantz is a racist
homophobe who tries a little too hard to be funny. I’m appealing to the heart-
broken fans who accost me at the Rady Centre. When fellow North Ender
Dave Chochinov discovered I had written a book he immediately bought it,
couldn’t put it down, and now talks about it every time he sees me in the lock-
er room. So why deprive yourself of the chance to fill this void in your lives,
JP&N column fans? For the price of a Starbucks latté you can take a stroll
down memory lane with my fictional alter ego and have a Kelekis hot dog. If
it gives you heartburn all you will have wasted is your time. If you’re not
completely satisfied I’ll refund the purchase price. I’m not messing with you,
I’m serious. You don’t even have to return the book, or provide proof of pur-
chase, just email (wmarantz@gmail.com) four little words “I didn’t like it”
and I’ll snail mail you a check. I’ve lost a bundle betting on this Christmas
turkey so what’s a few loonies more? So run, don’t walk, to your laptop, surf
to Amazon.ca and type in Christmas Eve Can Kill You. (If you get an Everly
Brothers song, it’s the wrong page.) 

“FAIRLY UNBALANCED”
By BILL MARANTZ

Two paintings by Maude Lewis the author bought in 1963 for $10.
After seeing the recent movie, “Maudie”, Bill now realizes they’re
worth a heck of a lot of money. “In the art world, beauty isn’t in the eye
of the beholder; it’s in the mind of the investor.” 

This book, on the other hand, has
not increased in value since it
was first published in 2010. As a
matter of fact, you can download
it to your Kindle for free!



(JTA) -- What do you think of when you think of
Italy?

Maybe you picture beautiful works of art set
against rolling Tuscan hills. Maybe a steaming
plate of spaghetti topped with  marinara sauce
served with a deep red wine.

Now what do you think of when you think of
Israel?

If you’re like most Americans, you picture walls
of concrete enclosing an austere and strict country. The men wear black
hats, the women long skirts. Everyone looks pretty serious.

That’s what Brand Israel Group, a group of former advertising profes-
sionals who set out to sell Israel to Americans, found in a series of focus
groups beginning in 2005. The group has since commissioned two surveys
of the American public -- in 2010 and 2016 -- and didn’t like what it found.

According to the surveys, Israel has pretty broad backing among
American citizens, but is losing support among a range of growing demo-
graphics. As pro-Israel advocates tout “shared values” between the United
States and Israel, fewer and fewer Americans actually think they believe
the same things as Israelis.

“Shared values are the bedrock of our relationship, and young Americans
do not believe Israel shares our values,” said Fern Oppenheim, one of the
group’s co-founders. “That’s a huge issue. We have to have a narrative
about the heart and soul and humanity of the Israelis.”

The survey was conducted online last September and October by the
polling firm Global Strategy Group, and sampled 2,600 Americans among
a range of demographic groups.

Knowledge of Israel has gone up -- but favorability is down.
More people say they know more about Israel now than they did in 2010.

While only 23 percent of Americans said they knew at least a fair amount
about Israel in 2010, the number rose to 37 percent in 2016. Knowledge of
Israel grew among every demographic group except college students,
where it fell precipitously -- from 50 percent to just 34 percent, a number
on par with the national average.

But it appears that the more Americans learn about Israel, the less they
like it. In 2010, 76 percent of Americans viewed Israel favorably. In 2016,
the number had fallen to 62 percent. Levels of support have dropped as
well. In 2010, the study found that 22 percent of Americans were “core”
supporters of Israel, which dropped to 15 percent by 2016.

Israel is losing out among a range of growing demographics, from
Latinos to millennials.

The groups with relatively high levels of favorability toward Israel,
according to the study, included men, Republicans and older Americans.
The groups that like Israel less are the mirror image: women, Democrats
and millennials, along with African-Americans and Latinos. And those
population groups are all growing.

A majority of all these groups still sees Israel favorably, but the numbers

are falling. Favorability among Democrats dropped 13 points, from 73
percent to 60 percent. Among women, it dropped from 74 percent to 57
percent.

Among African-Americans and Latinos, favorability toward Israel fell 20
points each, from about three-quarters each to just over half. Fewer than
half of African-Americans and Latinos believe “Israel shares my values.”

Most college students hardly hear about Israel at all.
Colleges are hotbeds of anti-Israel fervor, right? Not so much. The study

found declining results for Israel among college students, but a majority
still view Israel favorably. Moreover, contrary to what some advocacy
groups might shrei, most college students hardly encounter the Israel
debate at all.

Favorability toward Israel fell 17 points among college students between
2010 and last year, but still stands at 54 percent. Nearly all Jewish college
students used to view Israel favorably, but even after a 13-point drop, the
favorability stat still stands at 82 percent.

Still, Oppenheim noted a shifting picture among Jewish college kids.
While 84 percent of Jewish college students leaned toward the Israeli side
of the conflict in 2010, only 57 percent do now. Support for the Palestinian
side, meanwhile, grew more than sixfold, from 2 percent to 13 percent.

Notably, nearly a third of Jewish college students said they experience
anti-Semitism on campus. Of those, more than 40 percent said the anti-
Semitism was not connected to Israel.

But what college students can agree on most regarding Israel is that they
barely hear about it. More than three-quarters of college kids said Israel
rarely or never comes up. On college campuses with an organized pro-
Palestinian presence, the number drops only slightly, to 70 percent.

Americans see Israel as ultra-religious and war-torn.
Israel has spent years and millions of dollars trying to portray itself as the

place where Gal Gadot invented the cherry tomato on the beach using
Waze. Or something.

Israel’s touting of its tech industry, warm climate and Mediterranean food
may have worked a bit on Americans, who view Israel as innovative (78
percent) and cool (63 percent). But around three-quarters of Americans still
see Israel as dominated by conflict. And though only 10 percent of Israeli
Jews are haredi Orthodox, 73 percent of Americans view Israel as ultra-
religious.

So while American Jewish leaders have protested this week that a small
haredi minority domi-
nates Israel, that
minority, for many
Americans, is the
image of the Jewish
state.

Israel is losing support among minorities and millennials, study finds
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By

BEN SALES

Israel and Russia only countries to view Trump 
more favorably than Obama, poll shows

(JTA) – Israel and Russia were the only two countries to have a more favorable view of President
Donald Trump than his predecessor, Barack Obama, at the end of his time in office, a survey found.

The annual survey by the Pew Research Center on America’s image abroad also found that some
81 percent of Israelis have a positive view of the United States under Trump, compared with a medi-
an of 58 percent, according to the results released Tuesday.

Some 40,447 respondents in 37 countries outside the United States answered the survey from Feb.
16 to May 8.

Israel’s favorability rating of the United States has held steady over the past several surveys, includ-
ing 81 percent in 2015, 84 percent in 2014, and 83 percent in 2013. In 2009, the rating was at 71 per-
cent, the lowest since the survey was started 15 years ago.

In Russia, 41 percent have a favorable view of the United States under Trump, compared with 15
percent under Obama.

Israelis’ confidence in Trump was measured at 56 percent, compared to 49 percent for Obama at the
end of his second four-year term. But the median showed 22 percent confidence in Trump and 64 per-
cent in Obama.

The survey also found that 69 percent of Israelis surveyed said they considered Trump to be a strong
leader, compared to a median of 55 percent. Some 54 percent of Israelis said Trump is well qualified
to serve as president; the median was 26 percent.

Considering the border wall with Mexico, 42 percent of Israelis supported Trump’s idea, compared
with 24 percent from all countries surveyed. On Trump’s decision to withdraw from the Paris climate
agreement, 69 percent of Israelis were opposed, comparing to the 71 percent of the other countries
surveyed.

“The sharp decline in how much global publics trust the U.S. president on the world stage is espe-
cially pronounced among some of America’s closest allies in Europe and Asia, as well as neighbor-
ing Mexico and Canada,” according to the survey.

Among close U.S. allies, in Germany, the favorability ranking for the U.S. has dropped to 11 per-
cent under Trump from 86 under Obama; in France, 14 percent from 84 percent, and in Canada, 22
percent from 83 percent. Sweden saw a drop to 10 percent from 93 percent.

Among Middle East countries, the U.S. did not fare particularly well under either president, but
again there was more confidence in Obama. Some numbers: Turkey 11 percent for Trump, 45 for
Obama; Jordan, 5 percent and 14 percent, and Lebanon, 11 percent and 36 percent.
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LEON RABER
This eulogy was deliv-

ered on May 29, 2017 at the
Adas Yeshurun Herzlia
Synagogue in Winnipeg,
Manitoba.

It is with immense sad-
ness and yet great pride that
I am able to write these
words to honour our father.

Our father was a man of
great integrity, courage and
strength. He lived at a time
when the world and human-
ity was at its worst. Yet he
managed to survive and act
with kindness, compassion
and sensitivity. His is a life
that must be told and re-

corded. For he is truly an example of how we should all
live and aspire. For this reason I use this opportunity to
tell his story.

Our father was born Eliezer Katz in Rovno, Ukraine
on August 4, 1918. Shortly thereafter the family moved
to the shtetl Ludwipol also in Western Ukraine.

My grandfather Shmuel Katz died in 1925 when my
father was only 7 years old. He grew up without a father
and his only recollection is of holding his father’s hand
walking down the street.

His widowed mother was left with 5 children Chaim,
Laizer, Beryl, Leah, and Shmuelik.

The family had a yard goods store on the main market
street and there my father worked from the time he was
a young teenager to the time of the liquidation of the
town in August of 1942.

Growing up he played soccer, was active in Shomer
Hatzaear, learned Hebrew and developed a strong love
for Israel.

His great math skills were well utilized in running the
store and the store did well with his involvement. He
developed good relationships with the Ukrainian farm-
ers and other gentile neighbours. This would later be
crucial in his survival. He treated everyone fairly and
honestly and was therefore well respected in the com-
munity life of the Shtetl.

With the onset of World War II and the Nazi Invasion
of his area in July 1941 life changed dramatically. The
Germans created a ghetto of the town and movement
was greatly restricted. Food became scarce and Jews
were forced into labour battalions, everyone had to
work.

My father was a slave working on the building of a
road the Germans needed for their military. Those who
could not work adequately were shot and some were
buried into the road. If someone tried to smuggle food
back into the Ghetto they too were shot. Food rations
were minimal. At the Passover Seder when we say “We
were slaves to Pharoah in Egypt”, my father was a living
example of that slavery.

In order to provide food for his family and others, he
and his brother Chaim would sneak out of the ghetto in
the middle of the night and buy or barter with the
Ukrainian farmers. Dad would say that it was not un-
common for him to carry 100 lb sacks on his back for 10-
15 km and then sneak back into the ghetto. Imagine the
courage and strength that this would take.

On one occasion a Ukrainian patrol (keeping in mind
that the Ukrainians were complicit with the Germans in
persecuting the Jews) stopped my Dad as he was cross-
ing a bridge. He could have been shot on the spot or
turned over to Germans. They knew him from having
played soccer with him and from the store and said that
he was a good guy and let him go.

On another occasion the Germans were patrolling
streets in the town and some of his Ukrainian friends
shielded him from the Germans so that he would not be
caught.

During the summer of 1942, Dad would have been 24
years old, it was clear that German intentions were to kill
all the Jews. Many Jews began to escape and cross the
Slutch river that ran near the town and into the thick
forests on the other side. By August the situation became
desperate. His younger brother Beryl had previously
fled to Russia some time before and his older brother
Chaim also had run away. His younger sister Leah ran
away on August 20, 1942.

On August 22, 1942 my father pleaded with his

mother and youngest brother that now is the time to run.
My grandmother felt she was too old to be able to
survive the life in the forest. His younger brother Shmulik
who would have been 17 or 18 at the time, refused to
leave his mother.

My father ran away that day, German troops saw him
and started firing, he swerved around trees and managed
to avoid being hit and made it to the thick forested area
on the other side of the river. He was barefoot and just
had the clothing he was wearing.

His mother and brother were rounded up by the
Germans with the other Jews who remained, and were
shot in the soccer field near the town and buried in a huge
pit.

That day and the next he was on the run, trying to find
food, water and shelter. He found his brother Chaim and
sadly found the spot where his sister Leah had been
killed either by the Germans or their Ukrainian accom-
plices. Dad did not get a pair of shoes until November of
1942. With his brother Chaim they would steal turpen-
tine and make shoe polish in order to sell it for food.
Starvation was prevalent, Dad would say that if you
found a potato or an onion you ate it right away.

Dad joined Partisan units in the forest and was part of
groups that destroyed railway tracks, telegraph lines and
burned buildings. There were occasions where they
would come under German or Ukrainian fire. Many
people died.

One day he came upon two girls hiding in a barn. One
of the girls was sick with Typhus. Dad brought them
food and water. Miraculously, one of the girls survived
the war and currently lives in Montreal. Thanks to the
kindness and courage exhibited by our father she sur-
vived. There is another example, Boris Edelman of
Florida ,would say that he owes his life to my father for
saving him from the Germans in August of 1942.

After a year in the forest, the Russian Red Army had
moved further west and were occupying the area. Dad
was conscripted into the Red Army and he changed his
name to Vasil Ivanovich. His basic training was with a
single shot rifle with no bullets. That was the state of the
Red Army at time.

He was fortunate to be transferred to the south of
Finland for the balance of 1943 and into summer of
1944. The Finnish front was very quiet and relatively
safe.

Beginning however in October of 1944 he along with
the First Belarussian army division began its push
through the Baltic States of Latvia, Estonia and Lithua-
nia. He was a Sargent in the army responsible for
ensuring that telegraph communication lines would
remain intact. On numerous occasions on patrol they
would come up against German troops. On one instance,
they were under fire and he told the soldiers under his
command to stay low and do not stick your heads out.
The soldier next to him needed to look and he was
decapitated by a mortar shell.

Moving westward in the fall of 1944 the Red Army
was approaching Warsaw. There they halted and al-
lowed the Germans to burn Warsaw to the ground while
they looked on. Dad was part of the Red Army that at that
time consisted of several million soldiers on the Eastern
front. As he would often remark he was lucky to be at the
back of this huge number of soldiers.

As the Red Army approached the Polish/German
border they were preparing to cross the Frankfurt/Oder
river. To test German resistance, the Russians would
send what Dad would refer to as the “inferior races”,
Mongolians for example. Casualties for the Russians
were very high. Again by sheer luck Dad was more to the
rear of this onslaught and by time he crossed the river
German resistance was light. I must add that Dad walked
from Finland to the German border, there were no
transport vehicles or trains.

Upon entering Germany, and particularly Berlin, build-
ings were routinely booby trapped. For example when
he entered Berlin in January of 1945, his platoon was
required to take Goebbels ministry of communication
building. As the Russian troops were entering the build-
ing, it blew up. Dad was at the doorway and the explo-
sion threw him 10 meters against a wall. Fortunately, he
was not hurt. In fact he survived the war with just a scar
over his left eyebrow from a bullet that narrowly missed
him.

From Berlin he was transferred to Dresden. He would
comment that even though Berlin had been bombed
severely the devastation of Dresden was even worse.

In Dresden he would deal in cigarettes and other
commodities to accumulate items of value. He kept
them hidden in a suitcase in the barrack until one day a
superior officer inquired as to whose suitcase it was.
Fortunately no one spoke up, for it could have been the
Gulag for my father. The officer obviously took it for
himself.

Before closing on this chapter of his life, I would
recommend that you watch two movies “Defiance” and
“Europa Europa”. Both films depict the life in the forest
of the fleeing Jews, and the battle for Berlin by the
Russian Army.

After the war Dad worked for the Jewish agency
escorting Jews from Europe to transfer points on their
continuing journey to Israel.

There is one story when during one of these trips he
was crossing the Czech border by train. The Czech
border guards were notorious for extorting money and
jewelry from the Jewish passengers. A young woman
with a small child approached my Dad and asked him if
he would hide her few valuables for her so that the
guards would not get them, it was all she had. She said
to Dad that he had an honest face. Sure enough Dad hid
the valuables in his hat. After they crossed the Czech
border and were off the train, Dad found this woman and
returned the jewelry to her.

The Jewish Agency sent Dad to Brussels to help
dismantle army barracks to be shipped to Israel. Dad
was sick of war and did not want to go to Israel, so he and
his brother Beryl remained in Brussels. There he worked
in a sewing factory making purses. The woman sewing
next to him asked him his name, he said Leizer. She said
no that won’t do, I think your name should be Leon, and
so it remained.

In 1947 in order to come to Winnipeg, where he had
family, his mother’s cousins would sponsor him. Their
last name was Raber, my grandmother’s maiden name.

The law at that time was only very close family
members could come into the country, so his cousins in
Winnipeg said that he and Beryl were brothers. Thus,
Leizer Katz became Leon Raber.

Dad arrived in Winnipeg in October of 1947 with $10
in his pocket and a debt to the Royal Bank of $375 for
his transportation costs to Winnipeg.

Here he worked as a sewing machine operator until he
started his own factory “Sabina Sportswear” in 1952. He
operated this business very successfully for 25 years.

Dad was well respected by the other members of the
garment industry. They would often meet in his board-
room to arbitrate conflicts. His keen judgment and sense
of fairness earned him the title of Rav Leizer.

Although Dad had witnessed the horrors of war and
depravity, he always maintained an aura of kindness and
gentleness.

He married my mom on March 13, 1949 and they
celebrated 68 years together.

Dad realized how important it is to be able to help
others.

When a cousin did not have money to buy coal to heat
their house Dad looked after it. When his brother- in-
law Shika needed money Dad helped him.

When his nephew Sheldon needed a guarantor for a
bank loan to start his dental practice, Dad looked after
that too.

I could go on with many other stories, suffice to say,
that my sister and I are incredibly fortunate to have a
father who taught us to be strong yet gentle, to be
decisive yet fair. We love him very much.

I truly hope that in the world to come and the Garden
of Eden where Dad deserves to be, he will meet his
mother and father. They will be so proud of him, as are
we.

Interment followed at Shaarey Zedek Cemetery.
Survived by his wife, Faye, children Frayda ( Charles),

Label (Lynn), grand-children, Josh, Yossi (Julia) and
Michael and great-granddaughters Samantha and Emma.

Pallbearers were Label Raber, Charles Wiseman,
Josh Raber, Yossi Bokhaut, Michael Bokhaut and Joseph
Gorenstein.

Honorary pallbearers were Sammy Katz, Burt
Gorenstein, Dr. Jay-David Lifshen, Mark Cohen and
Herb Grosney
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JOE ERENBERG
It is with great sadness

and sorrow that we an-
nounce the passing of Joe
Erenberg on June 3, 2017,
at the age of 97, at the
Simkin Centre in Winni-
peg, with his family by his
side.

Our father was the be-
loved husband of 64 years
to our mother Anne and the
loving father of Marlene,
Barry and Shari. He was
devoted zaida of Carly,
Brenlee, Marni, Karen,
Debbie, Hailey and Alanna

and great-grandfather to Alaina, Aiden and Jeremy.
He was predeceased by his father Max and his

mother Sarah Leah, his wife Anne, his brother Morry,
his granddaughter Marni and niece Brina. Funeral
services were held on Tuesday, June 6, 2017 at the
Shaarey Zedek Synagogue in Winnipeg, Canada.

Pallbearers were Howie Schwartz, Daniel Cormier,
Yale Gilbert, Reuven Erenberg, David Erenberg and
Noah Erenberg.

Dad was born in Mariupol, Ukraine. He immigrated
with his family to Winnipeg when he was just four
years old, and like the majority of Eastern European
Jewish immigrants, home became Winnipeg’s north
end.

Dad’s career began in 1939 as an apprentice at
Tadman’s drug store on the corner of Redwood and
Salter in the north end of Winnipeg. His duties at first
were to keep the floors sparkling clean as well as to
operate the soda bar where he acquired the reputation
of making the tastiest milkshakes in the north end as
well as some pretty mean sundaes and banana splits.
Once or twice a month, summer and winter, Dad would
get on his trusted bicycle and deliver cigarettes, stamps
and soft drinks to Canada Packers five miles away.

Dad’s first official job in pharmacy was as a salesman
for Horner Drug Company. He went on to become
assistant pharmacist at Winnipeg General Hospital
(Health Sciences Centre). In 1952 he opened his own
pharmacy in the Osborne Medical Building called
Professional Pharmacy. And in addition, in 1962 he
became the Chief Pharmacist at the Concordia Hospi-
tal.

Dad retired in 1995.
During Dad’s career he was honoured by the Phar-

maceutical Association for being a pharmacist for 50
years. He was also recognized by the Manitoba Medi-
cal Association for being the first pharmacy in Mani-
toba not to sell cigarettes.

Dad got to know all his customers personally and had
many lasting friendships even after his retirement.
Dad’s true passion was his family; to Dad, family was
everything. He was a devoted son to his mother and
father and often checked in on them on his way home
from work. To know him was to love him.

Everyone who knew Dad knew there was something
special about him; even people who had just met him
were immediately taken in by his big, brown eyes, his
sense of humour, his sharpness of mind, his kindness
and gentle demeanor. Dad was a very humble man.
There wasn’t anything he wouldn’t do for his family.
He was so easy to talk to; you could share any problem
or concern with Dad and he always made himself
available to do anything to help.

Dad was a man with very strong morals and princi-
ples who held onto old fashioned values throughout his
lifetime. His children, grandchildren and great-grand-
children will miss his wisdom and caring and loving
ways.

Dad will always be remembered and forever revered
for his compassion for people, his love of life and his
unconditional love for his family. We will miss the
feeling we got when he entered a room. We will miss
his smile and the pride we felt in just being his children.

The family would like to thank Claire Caraan, his
caregiver, for her caring and devotion to Dad in his
final days.

If desired, memorial donations may be made to the
Anne and Joe Erenberg Fund in care of Jewish Foun-
dation of Manitoba, 123 Doncaster Street, Winnipeg,
Manitoba R3N 2B2, (204) 477-7520.

RABBI AVROHOM (DREW) ARONOVITCH
The family of Rabbi

Avrohom (Drew)
Aronovitch is deeply sad-
dened to announce his
passing on May 17, 2017
at his home in Passaic,
New Jersey. He had re-
cently turned 55.

Drew was born in Win-
nipeg on April 25, 1961
to Brian and Penny (nee
Parks). He grew up in
south Winnipeg, attend-
ing Sir William Osler El-

ementary School and Grant Park High School, and
University of Winnipeg.

Drew was gifted intellectually. He had a sharp and
witty sense of humour and was always positive. Those
who knew him state that he never uttered a negative
comment about another person and he perpetually
wore a trademark smile. He had an encouraging word
for everyone he encountered, gave to others unendingly
and never missed a moment where he might be able to
lend assistance. Drew did not judge others and was
respectful of people of all denominations. He strived to
be a good person and his children reflect the standard
Drew set.

Drew was held in high esteem in his community and
his 90 minute funeral was one of the largest ever held
in Passaic with over 800 in attendance. Eulogies were
given by the three rabbis who knew him best, his sons
Yehuda & Yehoshua, his son-in-law Eli (Hindy) and
his father-in-law, Rabbi Chaim Blumberg. Of particu-
lar mention were that he was a true prince and he had
a “glow’ about him. When Drew left the doctor’s office
7 years ago with his cancer diagnosis and a sad/glum
look, he determined that was not what people needed to
see and he had a smile on his face by the time he was
on a city street. His closest friend and confidant, Reb
Ron Yitzchok Eisenman, said that Drew counted the
past 4 years as a gift and never once uttered a word
about feeling sorry for himself. Right to the end, he
insisted there were others worse off than he was.

Drew is survived by his devoted wife Sara Devora;
children Hindy (Eli, Dovid, Leah, Yechezkel, and
Malki), Yehuda (Rachel and Yechezkel), Yehoshua
(Sushy), Rochol (Shloimy), Bracha, Shoshana,
Mordechai, Chana Rifka, Moshe Aaron, Esti, Dovid,
and Tehila. He was predeceased by his son Akiva, and
parents Brian and Penny. Left to mourn are his siblings
Fraser (Marla, Lee, and Ben), Lois (Michael, Jamie,
and Rachel), and Steven (Amy, Jaden and Lexi). As
well, Drew will be sorely missed by his uncle Don
Aronovitch (Beverly).

Avrohom’s death leaves both a enormous legacy and
an enormous hole.

May his memory be a blessing to all.
Donations can be made to the Rabbi Avrohom (Drew)

Aronovitch Scholarship at the Jewish Foundation of
Manitoba or to a charity of your choice.

FLORENCE VICKAR
The family of FLORENCE VICKAR, aged 98 years,

sadly announce her passing on June 12, 2017.
She leaves behind her children, Larry and Tova

Vickar, Reva and Allan Micflikier, Faye Vickar Lazer
and Joel Lazer; her grandchildren Sam, Stephen and
Marie, Daniel and Heather, Sara and Dorian, Jacob and
Alysha, Jilda and Cameron, Sara and Christopher,
Lawrence and Szandra; her great grandchildren Mason
and Vaughn, Max and Zev, Emi and Greyson, Rin, Noa
and Eli, Elliot, Lila and Simone; her sisters-in-law Eve
Vickar, Ann Vickar and Gnessie Vickar as well as a
large extended family.

After 68 years of marriage, her beloved husband
Norman died in 2015 at the age of 98 years. Mom was
predeceased by her parents Aaron and Reva Zeitlin,
sisters Rose Freedman (Saul) and Minnie Pressman
(Morris), and stepmom Rose Zeitlin.

Mom was born in 1919 in Russia and arrived in
Canada with her parents and two younger sisters, first
to Lipton Colony in Saskatchewan before settling in
Winnipeg. In 1947 Mom was introduced to Dad on a
blind date and though the first impression was neutral,
the second date sealed the deal. They were engaged
within three weeks and married a few months later.

Mom and Dad lived in Gronlid, Saskatchewan and
by the fall of 1950 they had three children under the age
of two. In 1955 we moved to the bigger town of Melfort
with the need for school and a Jewish community.

Mom was supportive of Dad’s heavy commitment to
business and the community. She was a member of
several organizations, most notably studying to be-
come the Worthy Matron of the local Eastern Star.
They moved to Regina when Dad was elected MLA for
Melfort and stayed for two terms of office. Mom was
by his side, fulfilling the role that allowed Dad to
succeed.

In 1984 they moved to Winnipeg to be near family.
They continued their community involvement, prima-
rily Jewish organizations. They were active attendees
at many community events well into their 90’s.

Mom was a good cook and baker. Her Marble Chif-
fon Cake was featured at many of the Winnipeg neigh-
bourhood children’s birthday parties, in addition to
those of her grandchildren. Her cakes came with high
expectations; if not perfect they were started again
from scratch.

Her other major talent was her green thumb! She
knew so much about plants both indoors and out. It was
tough for her to relinquish responsibility for her gar-
dens in the last years.

When Dad died in the fall of 2015 Mom missed him
dreadfully. She missed her initiator and social planner.
They were both people persons, she more quietly than
he! Its ironic that heart failure was her final health
issue!

Our family is so thankful for the team of caregivers
who have been with us every day since the fall of 2012,
when Mom was discharged from hospital and Dad
insisted on his discharge the same day! Our honorary
pallbearers were Josie Ramos, Alicia Ibalio. Clemen
Alambra, Emma Manalad, Fatima Dalisay and Lovely
Morante. Dad was immediately grateful for their help
and Mom grew to appreciate them... Mom taught a
couple of them some of her best recipes; blintzes,
borscht and Mom’s Marble Cake are now in their
repertoire.

In recent months we were fortunate to have a team of
visiting nurses from the WRHA Palliative Care pro-
gram. They were invaluable in their support and guid-
ance to the family and our caregivers, and ensured
respectful end of life care for Mom in her own home.

Mom surely hastened to join Dad after her passing!
We have a vision of Mom sharing her displeasure with
him for his early departure, leaving her behind... then
they’ll settle in to that comfortable spot you must get to
after 68 years together!

Donations are gratefully accepted to the ‘Norman
and Florence Vickar Memorial Fund’ at the Jewish
Foundation of Manitoba, 123 Doncaster St., Suite
C400, Wpg., Mb. R3N2B2 or a charity of your choice.

Deadline for the
July 19 issue of

The Jewish Post & News
is noon Thursday, July 13
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In Memoriam
23rd Yahrzeit

A kind, generous, good
human being, our wonderful

SAUL SIMKIN
who passed away

June 21, 1994
12 Days in Tammuz

We miss you so much our
fabulous father.
- Your daughters Jacqueline
& Diane, son-in-law Steven
and grand-daughters Sara and
Nikki.

In Memoriam
48th Yahrzeit

In loving memory of

SARAH
SOMMER
who passed away

July 3, 1969
17th of Tamuz 5729

— Forever young and always
in the hearts of your family.

BEN STONE
who passed away

July 13, 2003
13 Days in Tammuz

In Memoriam

MARY STONE
who passed away
August 20, 2008
19 Days in Av

— Ever remembered and sadly missed by their children,
grandchildren and great-grandchildren.

In loving memory of

In loving memory of

DORIS T.
MARGOLIS

who passed away
July 21, 1997

16 Days in Tammuz
Though you are greatly

missed, the memory of your
vibrant and loving presence

continues to guide and
inspire us.

— Remembered by your
children, grand-children,
nieces, nephews, cousins, and
friends.

20th Yahrzeit
In Memoriam

In loving memory of

MORRIS
NUDLER

who passed away
July 2, 2004

13 Days in Tammuz
— Lovingly remembered
and always greatly missed by
his wife Pauline, children and
grandchildren.

In Memoriam

In loving memory of

RACHELLE
(SHELLEY)

SHORE
who passed away

June 30, 2007
15th day in Tammuz

— Beloved wife, mom, babby,
sister and friend.
Your passion for life and your
compassion for people live on
in everyone you touched.

In Memoriam

In Memoriam
19th Yahrzeit

In loving memory of

BUTCH MATHEW
BERNARD

NEPON
who passed away
June 27th, 1998

13 Tammuz
— Always remembered and
sadly missed by Sid and Esther,
Adeena and Tom, Danny and
Anna, Ahava and Frank and
Jonathan and Marni, Leo
Jerry Nathan, Sophie and Lily.

FANNY SUCHAROV
Dec 18, 1910 - June 15, 2017

106 YEARS
Fanny passed away

peacefully at the Simkin
Centre On June 15, 2017.

She leaves to mourn, her
son Bernie (Barbra) and
daughter Maxine along
with many nephews,
neices, grandchildren and
great grandchildren.

She was predeceased by
her daughter Ferne Elaine
Koffman and her husband
Aaron and all her siblings,
Jack Gerstein, Ben Gersey,
Shirley Brown, Lilly
Setnor, & Nathan Gerstein.

Graveside service was held at Rosh Pina Memorial
Park on June 18 2017 officiated by Rabbi Larry Lander
and Cantor Tracy Kasner Greaves.

Pallbearers were her son in law Monty Koffman,
grandchildren Marshall and Cory Koffman, and great
grandchildren Noah, David and Adam Koffman.

The family would like to thank the staff of the Simkin
Centre for their care and compassion over the years and
a special thank you to Raya, her care giver for her
dedication in looking after Fanny.

MYRA (MEIRA) CHERYL LOFCHICK
Meira was born Friday,

November 13, 1954 and
passed away on Friday,
June 16, 2017. Mother of
Sharonne Katz (James) and
Michael Topf (Caroline).
Grandmother of Amalya
and Eliana. Sister of David
(Michelle) and Mindy. Be-
loved first born child of
Elaine and Bernie.

At a young age Meira
was diagnosed with MS.
She fought this disease with
optimism and strength that
was unrivalled. Meira was
an inspiration to all with

her tenacity and love of life in spite of all of her
limitations from the disease that made her life challeng-
ing beyond all comprehension. She was blessed with
many friends, and Susi and Wathsala, her devoted
long-term care givers.

A service was held at the Erreterz ha Chaim Cem-
etery in Jerusalem on June 20, 2017. Shiva private.

Donations may be made to the MS Society of Mani-
toba, 100 - 1465 Buffalo Place, Winnipeg, MB R3T
1L8, in the name of the Lofchick family.

HY W. KLIMAN
Hy Kliman of Jacksonville, FL passed away June 21,

2017 at the age of 90. He was born to Meyer and Necha
Kliman in Winnipeg and was raised in McCreary, MB.
Hy attended U of Manitoba and moved to Jacksonville,
FL in 1955. Predeceased by his parents, beloved wife
Lovee (Kare), sisters Freda Rubinstein, Ethel Kopelow,
Anita Sherr and brother Lou Kliman (Estelle), Hy is
survived by his sister Sybil Dressler (Dr. Gerald) of
Brandon MB; his daughter Marilyn, grandchildren
Harry and Nekka Hindmarsh and great-granddaughter
Aria Hall, all of Seattle,WA; his son Marvin and Cheri
of Atlanta, GA, their son Chad and Julie and great
grandchildren Nicholas and Ashlyn Sherr, as well as
cousins, nieces and nephews in Canada and USA, who
regarded him with great affection. An accomplished
entrepreneur, actively engaged in local, civic and inter-
national business affairs for over fifty years, Hy was a
prominent figure developing Florida’s international
trade profile, in which he found himself traveling the
world on behalf of the government. Graveside services
were held June 23rd in Jacksonville.

MEMORIAMS
WEEK OF

JULY  5

Unveiling
The family of the late

FRAIDLA
POLLICK

wishes to inform their
relatives and friends of the
unveiling of a headstone

dedicated to her
loving memory on

Sunday, July 16, 2017
at 11:30 a.m.

at the
Rosh Pina Memorial Park

In Memoriam
In loving memory of our dear

mother, grandmother and
great-grandmother

MILLY
GREENFIELD

who passed away
July 11, 1984

11 Days in Tammuz 5744
— Ever remembered and sadly
missed by her children,
grandchildren and great-
grandchildren.

33rd Yahrzeit

In Memoriam
8th Yahrzeit

In loving memory of

DAVID
HOFFMAN
who passed away

July 9, 2009
17 Days in Tammuz

Eight years have passed
but forever you will
remain in our hearts,
minds and dreams.
— Lovingly remembered, we
sadly miss your music, humour
and wit.
Your wife Anne, children,
sister Lynn and Bruce.
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News briefsMEMORIAMS
WEEK OF
JULY  12

14th Yahrzeit
In Memoriam

In loving memory of

ZIONA BELLAN
who passed away

July 23, 2003
23 Days in Tammuz

—Ever remembered by your
children, grandchildren,
great-grandchildren, nieces,
nephews, and friends.

In Memoriam
19th Yahrzeit

In loving memory of

DINA BLANARU
who passed away

July 14, 1998
20 Days in Tammuz

— Ever remembered and sadly
missed by her mother, brothers,
sisters-in-law, nephews and
nieces.

In Memoriam

In loving memory of

JOSEPH
BRODSKY
who passed away

July 26, 1978
21 Days in Tammuz

— Always remembered by his
family.

In Memoriam
16th Yahrzeit

In loving memory of

BEATRICE
KARP

loving wife and mother
who passed away

July 16, 2001
25 Days in Tammuz

— Always remembered and
sadly missed.

In Memoriam
24th Yahrzeit

In loving memory of

SLATEON
NOAL MORRY

who passed away
July 12, 1993

23 Days in Tammuz
— Always loved & forever
missed. Mom, Barry, Roxan,
Elia, Baba Gindin,  family &
friends.

In Memoriam
15th Yahrzeit

In loving memory of

MARION (MERIL)
MOZART
who passed away

July 3, 2002
23 Days in Tammuz

— Ever remembered and sadly
missed by her children,
grandchildren and great-
grandchildren.

In loving memory of

ESTHER
OFFMAN
who passed away

July 27, 2008
24 days in Tamuz

Wonderful memories
keep you forever near.
— Forever loved and
remembered by her son Jack,
grandchildren and great-
grandchildren.

In Memoriam
9th Yahrzeit

In Memoriam
4th Yahrzeit

In loving memory of

JOE RISSIN
who passed away

June 30, 2013
22 days in Tammuz

— Ever remembered and sadly
missed by his loving wife,
children, grandchildren,
sister,  family and friends.

In Memoriam

In loving memory of

JOE WORB
who passed away

June 17, 1991
5 days in Tammuz

— Always in our thoughts,
ever remembered and sadly
missed by his loving wife Geri,
children, grandchildren,
family and friends.

26th Yahrzeit

In Memoriam
6th Yahrzeit

In loving memory of

MICHELLE
MOYER

who passed away
July 14, 2011

12 Days in Tammuz
— Always remembered and
sadly missed by her husband
Andrew, children Ashleigh
and Dayne, mother Pearl,
sisters Brenda and Cindy,
nieces and nephews, family
and friends.

In Memoriam

In loving memory of

ABRAHAM
BAUM

who passed away
July 17, 2011

16 Days in Tammuz
—Ever  remembered  and
never  forgotten by your loving
children and grandchildren.

BDS movement’s campaign
against Jewish comedian is anti-
Semitism, Tunisian watchdog says

(JTA) – A Tunisian watchdog group on
racism accused promoters of a boycott against
Israel of anti-Semitism after they protested the
invitation extended to a Jewish comedian to
appear at a local festival.

The accusation Thursday by the Tunisian
Association for Support of Minorities was over
an open letter sent earlier this week to the
Tunisian Ministry of Culture and the organiz-
ers of the annual Catharge Festival of music
next month to protest the invitation extended
by organizers to Michel Boujenah, a well-
known Tunisia-born French Jewish standup
artist.

The letter, authored by Tunisian activists of
the Boycott, Divestment and Sanctions move-
ment against Israel, says that Boujenah, who
often speaks lovingly of his native Tunisia dur-
ing his shows, should not be allowed to per-
form because he is a Zionist.

Boujenah, who is not a citizen of Israel, has
often spoken during interviews about his sup-
port for Israel, including during a 2009 talk
with Gilles Sitruk, an organizer of interfaith
delegations to Israel and writer.

“We Diaspora Jews have no qualms about
declaring our admiration for Israel,” Boujenah
said in that interview. “A justified admiration
as the people to which I belong want peace
more than anything.”

He also said: “I feel Jewish, French,
Tunisian, Zionist and very close to Israel, as
well as a supporter of a Palestinian state. In
short, one big balagan,” the Hebrew-language
word for “mess.”

Citing this interview and others, the BDS
activists wrote in their request to officials and
the organizers of the festival to cancel
Boujenah’s participation: “No place for the
Zionists, whatever their nationality, in our
country and festivals.”

Yet Yamina Thabet, the president of the
Tunisian Association for Support of
Minorities, told the Tribune Juive Jewish
newspaper in France that the activists are
“cowardly taking anti-Jewish action.”

Calling for a boycott of Boujenah’s show
“under the pretext of fighting Zionism is noth-
ing but an anti-Jewish act. We know this is a
Tunisian who has always spoken loud and
clear about his attachment” to Tunisia, she
added in the interview.”

AIPAC leaders warn Netanyahu of ‘crisis of faith’ among
US Jews with freeze on Western Wall agreement

JERUSALEM (JTA) – Three AIPAC leaders reportedly told Prime
Minister Benjamin Netanyahu that “we have lost the incentive to act for
Israel” and of a “crisis of faith” among American Jews in the aftermath
of the freezing of the Western Wall agreement.

Outgoing president Lillian Pinkus, her successor, Mort Fridman, and
managing director Richard Fishman also said at the emergency meeting
Thursday that activists and donors have threatened to stop working with
the American Israel Public Affairs Committee over the controversy,
Israel’s Channel 2 reported Thursday evening.

The leaders spent about a day in Israel and left Thursday night after
their meeting with Netanyahu, The Times of Israel reported.

AIPAC has not commented on the meeting.
On Wednesday, the Conference of Presidents of Major American

Jewish Organizations, which represents more than 50 national Jewish
groups, in a letter to Netanyahu said that a lack of unity between
Diaspora Jews and Israel over the Western Wall agreement “could lead to
an erosion of support.”

On Sunday, the Israeli government voted to suspend most of the com-
promise passed in January 2016 by the Cabinet dealing with the status of
the non-Orthodox section of the Western Wall.The compromise would
have expanded the non-Orthodox prayer section south of the main
Western Wall plaza, created a shared entrance to all prayer areas and
appointed an interdenominational council to oversee the non-Orthodox
section.



“The Way Inn” –
where she had
refreshments waiting
for us and she told us
her story. The only
child of Holocaust
survivors, she left
New York in her 20s
after a failed mar-
riage, seeking spiritu-
al answers in Israel
and the Far east. In
India, she met Ronnie
and they traveled together.

“Ronnie was also the son of
Holocaust survivors, but wasn’t
interested in Jewish religious prac-
tice,” she said. “It was Rosh
Hoshanah when we arrived in
Singapore. I wanted to be able to
participate in a Yom Tov service. I
called the local Chabad rabbi who
invited us to stay with his family.
After Rosh Hashonah, he insisted
we stay for Yom Kippur. Then, how
could we leave before Sukkot and
Simchas Torah? By the end, Ronnie
was interested in Torah study. We
came back to Israel, got married
and moved to Zefat 20 years ago.

“There is something about the
spirit of people in Zefat,” she said.
“Many people here don’t have
much in the way of material goods

– but people here are good and
kind.”
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Zefat
Continued from
page 15.
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Ha Lachmaniyah bakery

Jeanine, our hostess for 
part of our tour of Zefat

Vicki Knight and Ron Paley close
out this year’s Mameloshen festival
By HOLLY HARRIS 

All the way from the
sun-baked desert of Palm
Springs, a sweet songbird
flew home last Wednesday
night, much to the delight
of 170 of her most avid
fans.  

Beloved singer Vicki
Knight, a.k.a. “The
Songbird of the Desert”,
closed out the 9th annual
Mameloshen: Festival of
Yiddish Entertainment
and Culture with an
evening of (mostly)
Yiddish songs, accompa-
nied by Winnipeg jazz pianist extraordinaire Ron Paley. The one-night-only
show capped this year’s  three-concert series held at the Winnipeg Art
Gallery, co-presented by the Rady Jewish Community Centre (JCC) and I.L.
Peretz Folk School Endowment Trust. Knight first appeared at Mameloshen
in “A Bisele Haimshe Yiddish: A Little Homespun” in May 2012, joined
once again by Paley, her frequent collaborator whenever she comes to town. 

The haimish evening, hosted by another terrific musician, local bassist
Kinsey Posen, also paid tribute to former Peretz School teacher Betty
Warshawsky – who notably celebrated her 100th birthday last January and
sat among friends and family members that night - and highly-respected
community leader and driving force for the Festival, Laurie Mainster. His
daughter Gail travelled from Vancouver to accept his honorary award on his
behalf, describing her 91-year father as a “big picture thinker.” “If you want
to learn something from Laurie Mainster, consider something he taught
me,” she told us during her emotional acceptance speech, “There’s great
sweetness and satisfaction and profound meaning in giving back. You
always get more than you give, and everybody benefits. Find something you
care about and volunteer, and put your heart and soul into it.” 

With her career now spanning decades, Knight, a former Peretz School
teacher, has appeared in CBC television productions, at Rainbow Stage, as
well as countless shows at the legendary Hollow Mug Theatre Restaurant.
After moving to Southern California during the early 1980s, she became
renowned for her one-woman cabaret shows, with her latest gig headlining
at Oscar’s Café & Bar every weekend, joined by members of the former
Dean Martin and Lawrence Welk television shows. The ageless singer has
also evidently been drinking deeply from the proverbial fountain of youth,
showing no signs of the ravages of time, including her powerhouse vocals
that seemed to only grow stronger by the minute. 

But Knight is also a consummate entertainer and gifted raconteur, whose
warmly gracious presence immediately established an easy rapport with the
audience. “I cherish this evening. I cherish our time together,” she said sim-
ply after first coming onstage.  

She kibitzed with the crowd, she kvelled about her North End roots; she
set up her 14 musical numbers with humourous anecdotes and consistently
wove spells of story-telling. And when she told us how truly moved she was
to be singing for the hometown crowd, including several of her own family
members who had likewise flocked to the city for her show, we believed her.
“This is really my home. My family, my friends, all that is dear to me is
here,” she stated, before quipping, “How will I ever sleep tonight?”  

After opening with the gentle Yiddish lullaby “Zing Faygele Zing” – aptly,
“sing, little bird” - she then picked up the pace with “Abee Gezunt,” the first
piece of many that saw the responsive crowd clapping (and singing) along.
She shared personal stories of traveling to Israel with the Shaarey Zedek
Synagogue Choir during the 1970s, where she performed “Finjan,” as well
as learning “Shebess Yom Tef ” from Winnipeg’s near mythical Cantor
Benjamin Brownstone (“Chazan Bronshtein”), as a 16-year old teenager. 

As expected, Knight also provided plenty of schmaltz. Her searing per-
formance of “Chazan Yaakov Lemmer – Momele” where she sang: “Silver
hair, heart of gold, Day by day I hate to see you growing old” tugged at the
heartstrings.  

Then it became Paley’s turn to shine. His luminous piano arrangement of
“Erev Shel Shoshanim” and “Yerushalayim Shel Zahav” brought out shift-
ing colours with gorgeous jazz-flavoured harmonies in these two works so
deeply rooted in the Jewish soul. 

We also witnessed pure gold  after Knight announced she had a “surprise”
in store. Seeing Paley perform “Mazel Tov,” “Shalom Aleichem,” and
“Siman Tov Umazal Tov” on solo accordion – the first instrument that he
learned while growing up on Burrows Avenue – took this local musical icon
right back to his own familial roots, while proving he could easily have
another stellar career as an accordionist. The spitfire duo then whisked us
back to the shtetl with the 1928 classic “Mein Shtetl Belz,” popular in pre-
war Poland, as well as a feisty “Midnight in Moscow” and “Kretchma.” 

This led to “Papirosen,” with Knight wringing out every ounce of emotion
as she told its scorching tale of the orphan boy who begs villagers: “Buy my
cigarettes.”  “Hostu, Gistu, Bistu” and “Miserlu” rounded out the evening’s
set, albeit one of its rare English selections, “I Believe” sounded strangely
tepid next to the gutsier Yiddish

RON PALEY and VICKI KNIGHT

Continued on next page.
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Joanne Seiff

When Donkeys Talk: Be a Blessing
Ever had one of those days? Or weeks? When

things just fall to pieces around you? Sometimes
it’s just stuff that happens (a plumbing disaster, or
a flat tire). Sometimes it’s an interaction with
another person that feels so miserable that it ruins
your day. For me, at least, those bad emotions of
anger, hate, shame and embarrassment can com-
pletely knock me down into a bad place. It’s only
natural, and it takes a lot of inner work to get

myself on the right track.
I think of this as an inner struggle, which I am sure many of us have. It’s so

hard not to take out your bad feelings on someone else. That’s why I think the
Torah portion for July 8th, Balak, Numbers 22:2-25:9, is interesting. It’s not an
easy text to study. There’s a lot in it, which is quickly summarized by the
reformjudaism.org Torah study website as follows:

“Balak, the king of Moab, persuades the prophet Balaam to curse the
Israelites so that he can defeat them and drive them out of the region.
However, Balaam blesses the Children of Israel instead and prophesies that
Israel’s enemies will be defeated. (22:2-24:25)

G-d punishes the Israelites with a plague for consorting with the Moabite
women and their god. The plague is stayed after Pinchas kills an Israelite man
and his Midianite woman. (25:1-9)”

This summary about Balak and Balaam contains a lot of detail, but it skips
the part where G-d stops Balaam in his tracks and keeps him from cursing
Israel. Why?

Well, first off, it involves a talking donkey. (This is definitely a portion that
you should re-read if you have forgotten it.) The donkey refuses to budge
because an angel, sent by G-d, blocks its way. For literary types, this is “mag-
ical realism” at its best.

Balaam, a prophet, ends up blessing the Israelites, instead of cursing them,
because he can speak only what the angel says he will put in his mouth. G-d
tells Balaam what to say.

Is Balaam really a changed man when his curses become blessings? Is
someone so filled with hate and curses able to turn things around for good?
Or is this amazing blessing that he offers only happening because the
Almighty intervenes?

I have a hard time believing in a personal form of the Divinity that pops
down and fills our mouths with blessings. Some people do have that kind of
faith, and believe that the right thing will arrive, heaven-sent, to save the day.
For me, this portion is perhaps about something else. Balak and Balaam are
filled with hate and prejudice when they see the Israelites, who are in some
sense, refugees. They are the “other”–strangers who are passing through, and
many people find reasons to fear or hate the “other” in their midst.

Yet, just like those days when we have inner struggles, we need to have our
better selves win out over feelings of negativity. Sometimes we can rise above
our fear, anger, or bad feelings. When we do, sometimes we can observe the
beauty of someone or something that is different and special. We can learn
from that new experience.

I’m always knocked out by the beauty of Balaam’s blessing. Whenever I
sing “Ma Tovu” – How beautiful are your tents, Oh Jacob, Your dwelling
places, Israel – which comes directly from this Torah portion. I feel the awe
and wonder in the words. Rashi points out that the tents were placed so that
their door flaps faced outwards. Even though in the encampment, everyone
was close together, they were able to maintain a sort of tidy privacy, and a
space for separate families by placing their entrances away from one another.

I’ve felt overwhelmed by the hate speech, terrorism, starvation, and war

that is happening around us. Yet, sometimes, we see a little hope in the media
reports. There are amazing people of all faiths who rise up to help people in
the face of terror. There are even people who capture a terrorist or criminal but
conquer their Yetzer Ha-Ra, or evil inclination, and manage to find their best
selves and keep that person from harm until the police arrive.

Why does this portion begin with a curse that turns to a blessing, and ends
with a plague and punishment? I have a hard time with this sort of literal pun-
ishment, but it does seem like a powerful metaphor. Perhaps it is a way of
reminding us that even when we are tempted, and struggle with curses and ter-
rible acts of violence, we must find our best selves within and behave morally.
We must offer blessings to others. We have to open ourselves up to the “other.”
We can learn and admire their ingenuity. We also need to stick to our beliefs,
and guard against being led astray. We can avoid that part inside ourselves that
seeks to do harm, and try to help others control that urge to harm, too.

In a practical, positive sense, Winnipeggers are lucky, our Jewish commu-
nity is a very diverse one, full of newcomers and generations of Winnipeggers
– Jewish families from all over the world. We can open ourselves up to enjoy-
ing a diversity of Jewish customs, practice, and ideas that could enrich our
institutions and celebrations. Further, we can enjoy the diversity of
Winnipeg’s wider community, which is also intensely rich. 

We can also be different than those who seek tit-for-tat vengeance. Tempted
to fight back during a negative exchange, or to cut someone off in a fit of road-
rage? Step back.

Think about that talking donkey. Imagine if your car did that to you! Smile.
Be the better person. You have that Yetzer Ha-Tov, the good inclination right
there. Let it out. Be a blessing.

Are you behind in reading Joanne’s old columns? Joanne Seiff is the author
of a new book– From the Outside In: Jewish Post Columns 2015-2016. This
column collection is now available for digital download, or as a paperback
from Amazon. See more about her on her blog:
www.joanneseiff.blogspot.com.

�����������
���((���������)�*�(��	
���+�)����,��������������,�����)���	
���
��)���-�)*�(�)(��,*(���������+����	
���+�)����,��������������,�
���)���	
�����������,���������.,��(����,*�
��*����/�)�(��
��(��,�*(��-�����������)���(�+��������)��*�������/���(����0���*����
���������-�)�*���+������)���������,(����0�,)� !"#��)��#"$%&�#&��

�����������	���
�������
����
�������������

�����������	
� ��	
��� ���	��
����������	�
����
����

���
������
	����	������������
���
�����
���������

�	���� �
!����
����"�!������"
!���#�!�$����	�
�����"

%�����
�������
�
���&&
������'
�����()*+,,-+.-.-
/�#��()*+,,-+(010
�&2+�"�3���4���

����56#&������7����&�8
�9

��:;6��<����$�
��8�"�
��;����"

+������+

=�>�6�<>��;;
()*+0-(+--,?

@ � 82  � �3�8� �� � � � �

�	�
����
����
��
��
!����"������
!�

��##��������������
$"����$"�%���"�

������ ����

�:��6<���6
6�6< <66��	���6
6�6 ����1��<��(��<
����	����
���������
����A
��������"�
;&����������B�4��
���������C����������
����������&

��

�
������
()*+*D,+D.10

444�
���B��"�������
�E���3
���B��"�������

�����
������

	��
�� �������
���
/�������A
����
���F
���
�8�;���


;���������"���*����
:&

�B���,)�>�����
��
�������6#��������
������G

����
()*+*?-+-)*?
�&����3�������
<�"�������&��


�������
�
������������

��B������<����8

By

JOANNE SEIFF

songs. As expected, the crowd gave
the duo a standing ovation, that led

to their lively encore “Tzena, Tzena.”
The evening also included the Mameloshen debut of the Gray Academy

Neshama Choir, led by pianist/conductor/teacher Avi Posen. Its three repre-
sentatives that night: Maxine Jacobsohn, Haviva Polevoi and Ariel Shatsky
treated the audience to five Yiddish chestnuts, including “Tumbalalaika”
and “Donna Donna.” 

Although it took a full 20 minutes for the music to (finally) get going, this
show had so many wonderful moments. However, perhaps its most potent
image came courtesy of the three young singers enthusiastically belting
Yiddish songs by memory to their much older listeners - which is precisely
the point of Mameloshen – or for that matter, any other Yiddish festival
including Toronto’s biennial Ashkenaz. 

By keeping the Yiddish flame burning bright, not merely as sentimental
schlepping through the annals of time (as pleasant as that may be), but more
importantly, by passing its legacy from one generation to the next,
Mameloshen helps keep this ages-old language and all its delicious tradi-
tions alive and well. And oy, who knows? One of these young singers might
just become the next Vicki Knight. 

Holly Harris has served as the Winnipeg Free Press’ classical
music/opera/dance critic since 2004. Her father Neil Harris directed Vicki
Knight in countless Hollow Mug Dinner Theatre Restaurant shows long,
long ago.

Continued from previous page.
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Hebrew language use traced through time
“The Story of Hebrew”
Lewis Glinert
Princeton University Press,
Princeton, N.J., 2017, 281 pages
Reviewed by JOSEPH LEVEN

If asked what was the original
language of the Bible, most people
would immediately answer
Hebrew. Curiously though, the
Bible makes no direct reference to
Hebrew being the language that its
myriad characters spoke. We can
only know that by inference.

Going right back to Adam and
the creation of Eve, Genesis 2:23
states: “She shall be called woman (ishah) because she was taken out of
man (ish).” And then in Genesis 3:20: “And Adam called his wife’s name
Eve (Hava) because she was the mother of all living (hay).” As Glinert
explains, “By these linguistic associations, which work for Hebrew but by
no means for other languages, Genesis is subtly implying that Adam spoke
Hebrew.” The Bible is replete with these kinds of associations.
If, then, Hebrew was the original language of the Bible and the language
in daily use by the people in biblical times, what happened when the bib-
lical era was over? This is the truly remarkable story which occupies
most of “The Story of Hebrew”.

Beginning in 586 BCE with the Babylonian conquest of Judea, the
destruction of the First Temple and the wholesale exiling of the Jews, and
accelerating from 70 CE with the Roman destruction of the Second Temple
and the subsequent exiling of the remnants of the Jews still living in the
land of Israel, the Jews became a people living in exile from their home-
land, scattered among the lands of other peoples. How then did their lan-
guage survive?

Glinert suggests that spoken Hebrew really did die out in post-exilic
times. However, he tells us that in those times spoken language was little
respected. What commanded respect was “a cultivated written language
and a literary culture...to match.” 

It is well known how the sages of the Talmudic era refocused Judaism
away from its connection to the land and the Temple to a focus on study of
texts and performance of religious commandments. 

The Mishnah was composed entirely in Hebrew, the Midrash was large-
ly composed in Hebrew and the Siddur was largely composed in Hebrew.
So, although Jews spoke among themselves in many languages depending
upon where they lived, it was incumbent upon them to maintain a knowl-
edge of Hebrew in order to conduct their highly-prized religious lives.

While Hebrew remained primarily a language of religion for over a thou-
sand years, periodically it enjoyed a revival of one sort or another during
the long centuries from the time of the Talmud until the dawn of moderni-
ty. 

Glinert devotes several chapters to topics such as the standardization of
Hebrew grammar, the flowering of Hebrew poetry, Hebrew as a language
of science and medicine, and most surprisingly, the periodic study and use
of Hebrew for various Christian purposes.

In the late 18th and early 19th centuries change was in the air. This was
the age of the Enlightenment (Haskalah in Hebrew) in Western Europe and
many Jews were eager to join in. For them, the preferred vehicle was not

the Yiddish which
they looked down
upon, but a revived,
highly literary form
of Hebrew.
European authors
were translated into
Hebrew and
attempts made to
launch a Hebrew
press.

At around the
same time,
Hasidism developed
and became wildly
popular among the
Jews of Eastern
Europe. While the
spoken language
remained Yiddish,
the words of the
Hasidic masters
were committed to
paper in Hebrew.
This Hebrew was
more conversational
than that of the
Haskalah and it
went on to become
the foundation of
modern Hebrew.

By the late 19th century the Jewish national and political revival was
underway in reaction to the rabid anti-Semitism of the times. 

This movement (the Tehiyah) aimed “to create a culture that was modern,
European, and secular yet at the same time authentically Jewish.” This
found expression in Hebrew newspapers, Hebrew textbooks and education
and Hebrew essays.

Nonetheless, as the Tehiyah evolved into Zionism and settlement in
Palestine got underway, it was far from a sure thing that the language of the
olim would be Hebrew. Glimert advances several reasons why Hebrew
eventually won out. 

These include the tireless efforts of Eliezer ben Yehudah, compiler of the
first Hebrew dictionary; the preference of Sephardi Jews for Hebrew;
recognition of Hebrew by the British as an official language in Mandatory
Palestine; and intense political and social efforts by Hebrew’s champions
in Palestine.

Glimert concludes with a chapter on Hebrew’s evolution in the State of
Israel.
“The Story of Hebrew” is not your summertime read-it-at-the beach
novel. It requires careful reading, particularly as Glimert occasionally
lapses into discussions that are fairly academic. Nonetheless, Glimert has
taken a topic that has not been much explored and given it thorough and
thoughtful treatment. This book will add nicely to the reader’s body of
Jewish knowledge.

(“The Story of Hebrew” is available from the Winnipeg Public Library)

LEWIS GLINERT


