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13.09.25
A Month Without Dad

It's so hard to write these words — it feels almost absurd.

I’d like to start by reading a few lines from a song by Arik Einstein that | assume many of you
know:

“Maybe we just need to give it more time.”

Life hasn't returned to normal yet

The wounds haven’t healed,

Maybe they never will,

Maybe we just need to give it more time,
What will be — time will tell.

And here we are, gathering for the second time in a month — this time virtually —

to talk about the person my dad was, and to remember him.

But how can you talk about someone who still feels so present?

| think this has been the hardest month I've ever had to go through,
because | don’t think you can ever really prepare for something like this.
During this time, so many memories of me and Dad have come to mind —
stories he used to tell me, and memories of our family.

Dad loved doing so many things and was interested in all kinds of topics — he was truly
knowledgeable.

He knew so much about Israel, traveled it lengthwise and across, and was deeply
connected to it.

Whenever | came across a town or a place in Israel | didn’t recognize —

say, when someone mentioned a place on TV —I’d ask Dad where it was.

And often, when he answered, he’d also throw in some trivia — like who founded the place,
or whether there was a historical site nearby.

Of course, | could’ve just searched the internet myself —

but the fun was in trying to challenge him, and hearing it from him.



He also loved meeting and talking to people, and had all kinds of friends —
some rather unusual. | think he was especially proud of having friends who were much
younger than him; it made him feel younger himself

| remember as a kid feeling a bit embarrassed that Dad was relatively old.

We spent a lot of time together, and when people assumed he was my grandfather, it really
hurt him.

Maybe it made him happy to have a young child at an age where most people have adult
children.

| learned so much from Dad, and had countless experiences with him —
the kind that stay with you forever.

| want to write about so many things, and yet when | try,

only some of it manages to come out in writing.

One memory that comes up is from our trip to Africa,

when we got stuck in a remote little town in Tanzania.

The only way to get to the place that we should have stay the night
(which probably didn’t even deserve to be called a hotel)

was by motorcycle taxi — one driver, Dad, and me.

There was only one helmet, of course

and Dad insisted that | wear it.

He said something like: “You’re younger...”

Another memory from that same trip:

We were staying in tents at a safari camp, and in the morning,

to our astonishment, we discovered that Dad’s bag was missing.

The guides claimed lions had dragged it away from near the tent — very reassuring.

The memories keep coming, and | imagine many more will surface in time.

As you know, Dad’s condition changed after he was injured —

on a trip, of course — about four and a half years ago.

He went through a long rehabilitation process,

treated by doctors from every field imaginable,

but he never fully recovered.

His physical condition didn’t allow him to be active like he was used to,
and he suffered from pain that limited what he could do.

It was hard and painful, of course,
but he never lost the will to live,
and he did everything he could



We also hoped to find something that would ease his pain,
something that could improve his quality of life.

Even during that time, there were ups and downs —somegood-days;-andotherstotso-
good:

Unfortunately, even though it wasn’t expected, his journey ended last month.
| will always remember Dad, and he will be with me wherever | go.

| loved you, Dad. | will always love you and miss you.
- Shachar

If any of you have an interesting story about Dad,
I’d be happy for you to share it with us today — or some other time, in writing or in person.



