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RABBI DAVID RADINSKY – BROTHER-IN-LAW

I first met Juliette Mizrahi shortly after she came to Seattle right after Rosh Hashonna in 1957.  A few months later, she married my brother, Joseph Ruben Radinsky, and I participated in her wedding (I was one of the groomsmen), and she became my sister-in-law. She truly was a sister more than a sister-in-law.  When I went away to Yeshiva University in September 1958, when my brother and sister-in-law moved to Boston when my brother was studying at Harvard to receive his M.A. degree, and I would go up every holiday from New York to Boston to be with them.  They were very, very hospitable, and would welcome me with open arms, and my sister-in-law, who I felt was really like a sister, was extremely gracious and hospitable, even when, one time I dropped some eggs which smashed in front of the front door.  She was very gracious and forgave me, even though at another time she asked me how I enjoyed the meal, and I said, “Not bad,” which for her culture was a very great criticism, and she never really forgave me about that.  But the very admirable trait of Juliette was that she was able to adapt from the lifestyle in which she was born and raised in Egypt. She came from a very affluent family.  Her father was the major distributor of Michelin tires of all Egypt.  She had servants doing everything for her for her entire life until she left Egypt.  And then she came to America, and from this very affluent lifestyle with its own particular Sephardic culture, she came to Seattle, married my brother, and for a while entered into the lifestyle of a graduate student, poverty.  She made this adjustment.  It was an economic adjustment, it was a cultural adjustment, and to a certain extent, it was a religious adjustment.  She knew Sephardic customs and now she came into an Ashkenazic family, and that was a tremendous thing the way she adjusted.  In Egypt she did not cook.  She had servants cooking.  She might have learned the recipes but she did not cook.  In America, she cooked, and, as you have heard, how wonderfully she cooked, how great a hostess she was, how she had such a great personality to sit and talk to people.  But the greatest achievement of her life, I think was with regard to my brother and their life together, when she agreed with my brother to leave Seattle and take a rabbinic position in Lafayette, Indiana, which was not a well paid position, and I believe that she, at that time, fulfilled the prophetic statement, “Zacharti lach chesed n’uraich lech teyech acharai l’eretz lo zarua,” that I remember the kindness of your youth where you followed me into the desert, into the wilderness.  I am not saying Indiana is a wilderness, but in many ways it was.  When they came to Lafayette, Indiana, there was this shul that I believe was built in 1885, and my brother was everything, the kol bo, he was the rabbi, the chazzan, the teacher, the head of kashrus, the head of the Chevra Kadisha. He even put out the bulletin.  He did everything in that shul, and the shul actually was a big challenge because most of the members were academics from Purdue University, and they were very highly intelligent, and this was a challenge for my brother as well as for my sister-in-law.  They were beloved in that town.  They were there for 13 years, and even to this day, people who knew them in Lafayette remember the great efforts, the great sacrifice, the great love that they showered on that community.  He and she both completely turned around that community.

When I got married, after 1964, we used to go to Lafayette all the time.  My wife and I would drive there, and then my brother and his wife would drive to see us.  When we moved to Charleston, they would come a couple of times a year.  In fact, every year we had the tradition of taking a picture, when they came and when they left.  Juliette did not like to take pictures.  She did not want to have her picture taken, but we forced her, and we have slides of those trips.  The impact that she had on people’s lives was really extraordinary. She came from an affluent Sephardic family, who were steeped in Egyptian culture, and yet she understood American women, and they all came to her to discuss her problems. She was an Eishes Chayil. Knowing where she came from and what she had to do and the way that she lived her life, she was really an Ezer K’negdo, she was really a helpmate to my brother in every single way.  She had a very optimistic view.  We were just here in May for our granddaughter’s graduation.  I asked Juliette how she was feeling, and she said, “Baruch Hashem, Baruch Hashem.”  She never complained.  When she started to complain, then we really knew something was very serious, but she never complained.  “Al tiftach peh l’satan.”  Don’t open your mouth to the Satan.  You accept what you should accept.  And this was Juliette’s character.  A woman of great talent, a woman of great religiosity, a woman who affected the lives of many, many people, a woman who will be remembered by everyone who knew her.  This was Juliette Radinsky, Yaffa Bat Eliezer V’Emma, a woman who had good values, raised wonderful children, all who are very great members of the Jewish community with children of their own going in the ways of Torah and Mitzvahs.  She was very proud of them, very proud.  

We know that her soul will be bound up in the bond of eternal life, and we know that G-d will be at her right hand, and we know that she will have eternal bliss.  May her memory be a blessing.

