Rabbi Radinsky’s Speech at Juliette Mizrachi Radinsky’s Unveiling

Next week is already Shavuot.  On Shavuot we learn about how we received the Torah.  The rabbis teach us, based on a verse in Shmos, Chapter 19, Verse 3, “So you shall say to the house of Jacob and tell to the sons of Israel,” that when the Torah says  “the house of Jacob” it means the women. G-d said He had to give the Torah first to the women and only later give it to the men.  This Medrash goes on to say that G-d knew that if He would give the Torah to the men first and that if they would accept it, but the women would not then no matter what the men would do the Torah would not be kept. But if He gave it to the women first and they accepted it no matter what the men did the Torah would be kept.  We all know that this is very true, because there have been many families where if it would not have been for a grandmother who insisted that they keep kosher and come to shul at least on the High Holidays, Judaism would have been lost.

 

We have all come together today to honor the memory of my wife.  My wife was a woman of exceptional strength.  You all know that because so many people came to her for advice and for her strength.  My wife came to this country alone.  She had won a scholarship to the University of Washington, and when we got married we had a wedding in which there were 700 people, but there was not one person from her family, neither mother, father, brother, cousins, aunts, uncles, no one.  It was a very prominent wedding because it was featured in the Seattle newspaper, which is like being featured in the Houston Chronicle, and she although she was hurting still smiled throughout the wedding.  I know how it hurt her terribly inside.

 

She also had three children, without her mother being there when she gave birth.  My mother said she would help, but then my father got very ill and my mother had to go to work.  Juliette had an enormous amount of inner strength.  A few weeks before Dena was born, I ended up in the hospital with half my body being paralyzed.  She again drew on her inner strength.  When we came to Lafayette Indiana she became a very exceptional rebbetzin. People came to her for advice and for her strength.  She had a wonderful sense of humor.  She was a very educated woman.  She spoke many languages.  She always said she was going to take her many degrees and put them on the walls of the kitchen because, although she was one of the first women libbers in the sense that she always spoke her mind and said that women should be able to do anything in the secular world, she wanted always to be a homemaker and mother and a rebbetzin.  She helped so many people.

 

After we came to Lafayette,( her parents, who had come in United States in 1963, after Nasser finally relented and let them out of Egypt) her mother became very ill and in 1968 and she moved in with us.  My wife took care of her doing all sorts of nursing chores.  Her Mother died in Houston in 1977.  She was only 62 years old.  My brother, Moey, who used to help me with the services on the High Holidays reading the Torah and davening Shacharis, became ill with cancer in 1967.  His leg had to be amputated in the summer of 1967.  When he helped lead the services on Rosh Hashonna and Yom Kippur that year and took the Torah and walked around the congregation with his artificial leg, everyone cried.  In December 1967 his cancer came back and he came to live in our house until the middle of March when his cancer became so bad he had to return to the hospital at the University of Chicago. My wife was there for him for over two months. He died on March 20, 1968.  

 

My wife also took in my parents when my father became ill.  She always liked to help people.  She was known for her Chesed.  When each of our eleven grandchildren were born, and they were all born out of town, she spent three weeks in the house of each of the eleven grandchildren.  She loved people.  She was not a snob.  She loved to have everyone in our house..  She loved people, and they knew it, and, as my son said, she was a very good listener and people used to like to come and talk to her.  She did so many good things by helping people with food, clothing, etc., but always in secret so nobody would know.  

 

She was a very religious woman, even more religious than me, but she did not like to wear her religion on her sleeve.  She did not like to demonstrate how religious she was.  I remember when she was pregnant with Devora and after the Kol Nidre service she did not feel well and needed to take some medicine. I said okay we would turn the lights on so we could find the medicine.  She said no, just open the window so she could find the medicine by the streetlight, and so we did.  

 

She was not really by nature a brave woman.  She hated freeways and did not like to drive on them at all, but once my son had to come back from yeshiva and I could not go to pick him because I had a funeral.  She hopped into the car and drove 125 miles to Chicago and another 25 miles to the yeshiva, and then brought my son back home.  She had the inner strength to do so many good things.  She was there for so many people.  She was filled with Chesed.  She left behind a legacy of love and caring and true inner strength.

 

The rabbis say that it was because of the inner strength of the women of Egypt that we were redeemed from Egypt, that when the men wanted to give up after the Pharaoh said every boy should be killed, the women said that we should still have children.  The women did not listen to the evil report of the spies.  The women did not worship the golden calf.  It is because of the strength of the women that Judaism had survived.  My beautiful wife, Juliette, had that inner strength.  No matter what life threw at her, she was able to take it and stand up straight.  She left behind a legacy of loving and caring and especially Chesed.  She has been and will always be missed.  May the many lessons of her life always burn brightly in the hearts and minds of her family and friends.
