I want Lo thank everyone for coming today.

Thiz is a fam spot. We g nost 2 years o to
b len Sassower--and where hefore any of ny
ther's grandchildren wer uried Louls Sassowver-
grandmother described a courageous man she
new"--who refused to be defe llness that paralyzed
him--and who, earliier in 1life g turned iown by the
insurance-burial society as to aith-risk--founded an
crganization cf his own--this v braih ass0Cic .
Also buried here is my grandmother's only brother--Morris Akner:
who she loved dearly--and who, like my grandmother, was a man who
deeply enriched the lives of those around him. His death left
Dotty, a young widow-—-and his two small children, Loils and

Jeffrey, fatherless.
My grandmother was a strong woman--who lived in the present and
planned for the future. Yet, in the years after she moved to
Florida, coming to this place was always part of her itiners ary.
Carey, Beth and I each came to know that--just as Grandma would
come her anéd fo sume minutes go behind the stones of these
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graves and engage 1
spoke--s
for her

her private grief--abou which she never
day—--we too, her grandchildren, would@ be mour

ne
n that small, cramped space which had always been emp
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So, here we are today.

This is the first time T am participating in an unveiling

ceremony. I wanted to do this—-because I kn

grandmother would have felt--the Joy, the nachas h

to read and understand the hebref pravers. My grand

deep love of Judaism and lived a life permeated by J Q

—and I trust my grandmother would regard it a tribute to hexr th
stand here and say he'neni.

Although this is a difficult lay--particularly for me, who unilike
my grandma, can easily wallow in tears-—-it is also a day, which
pevsona‘ly at least, is somewhat of a comfort. As you know, ous
grandmother had a very i s h ith 1l
'j:anafhilﬁrern Even when i
by phone. No
of us letters
of rugala and ma
okle tins. Car
letter-writing. 3
ent correspondent™. In short, our grandma was such a
U3 e loved her so much and were so proud of he

me, there's an urge to bring her into L€
calking hout her. But, on most  days, there's a
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The sun rises and the sun sets
And hastens to the place from which it rose.

The wind blows toward the south
And returns to the north.

Turning, turning, the wind blows,
And returns upon its circuit.

1 to the ses,

= never full,
To the place where the rivers flow
There they continue to flow.
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that everything had

Tizmed

YTEING THER
HEAVEN.

TO EVER
UNDER

A

ot
s
=
]
T
@]

he born -=- a Time to die

A time to plant -- & time to reap
A time to kill - a2 Ttime to

A time to breal down -- a time to build

A Time to weep --a time laugh

A time to mourn -- a time to dance

A time to == 2 time to gat

A time to s to refrain from en

Lound
to begin

A554AYges LYum Rohel

woman who bhelieved

TGO EVERY PURPRQOS




A time to hLeep -~ & tlme Lo cast AWy

A time Lo rend -- a time to sew

A to keep szilence - a2 time tco

A Time Lo -~ & Time of hate

A time of war == & time of peace.

UNVEILING CEREMONY page 141

Our grandma was deeply attached to +the family--to
doubly related. She was blessed to have so many co
You--who are here today--and she always expressed
Ieeling she felt. oOf course, much of the family
Hitler, and some few pPioneers such as Abraham Ac
called Al--settled in Israel. I came to know cous
was living in Israel. He was a wonderful man--with
4% my grandmother--beautiful blue eyes. He visite
only once I believe-—-in the 40's~-and he neve
grandmother's hospitality--how she refused to let

hotel and made room for him with In the ves
died, it was with cousin 21 and his wonderful wife
grandmother lived--until she received a wire th
born--when she came home. In fact, thirty vyears 1
was living in Israel and was struggling to learn H
Al pulled down from one of the shelves a book which
grandmother's when she was there--also trying to
in any event, over the years and the separation of
Al and my grandmother corresponded. Cousin Al die
1987--eight months before my grandmother. I the
his death, however, he wrote several boo i i
poetry The following seleclion if calle
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