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Rabbi Michael S. Beals May 19, 2009

Wilmington, DE

Millard Handelman

Mayer Kramer ben Yisrael u’Batya

October 18, 1928 – May 17, 2009

Shema Yisrael Adonai Eloheynu Adonai Echad!

HEAR O Israel, the Lord is Our God, the Lord is One!

These are the six most important words in Jewish prayer. When we recite them, we cover our
eyes, focusing on nothing but these words. Our Rabbis of Old said that these six words must be recited
with kavana, with intense spiritual concentration. We are supposed to recite these six words when we
wake up every morning, and when we lie down to sleep every night. We pray that we will have the
strength and presence of mind to recite these words on our death bed before we pass from this world
to the next. These six words are the ultimate affirmation of our Jewish faith.

There is only one operative word, one mitzvah, one commandment, among the six: Hear …
Shema! But what happens if you cannot hear? And how important must the gift of hearing be if God
commanded us to hear? And of all the professions one could choose for a livelihood, one can only
wonder how holy must a person be to dedicate himself to a lifetime of helping others to hear?

Because like his father before him, Millard Handelman, of blessed memory, spent his entire life
selling hearing aids so others could hear. Miilard was the third child born to Bessie and Israel
Handelman of Wilmington. Bernice, the eldest of the Handelman’s is with us today, as is Ilene, the baby.
Alas, Howard has passed, but we pray that the two brothers are now united in heaven. In his youth,
Millard was a bit of a rascal, always able to get his siblings to laugh. Bernice’s husband, Dr. Ralph
Tomases, said that even though Millard and he were legally brothers-in-law, Ralph said that Millard
always treated him like a blood brother – he was terrific.

Like the Tomases, the Handelman’s are a long-time Wilmington family, with old Uncle Tom
Handelman arriving here around the time of President McKinley’s inauguration in 1901. The family
belonged to Congregation Beth Shalom for as long as there has been a Congregation Beth Shalom to
belong to. Millard celebrated his bar mitzvah there, when the shul was located at its old 18th and
Washington Street location, with Rabbi Kraft and Cantor Saltzer presiding. Millard’s mother, Bessie,
served the synagogue with distinction as President of the Sisterhood

Like all the other Jews in Wilmington of his era, Millard attended P.S. DuPont High School,
graduating in 1946. While in school he played the trumpet. Millard would later put his trumpet playing
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skills to good use, serving as a former Beth Shalom shofar blower for high holy days throughout the
years. He continued his education at Wharton School of Business in Philadelphia. Millard’s father,
Israel, sold hearing aids and established the family business at 11th and Washington back in 1945. Israel
had lost his hearing early in his marriage, and when he finally found a hearing aid that restored his
hearing, he decided to sell it in order to help others who had suffered a similar loss.

Millard followed in his father’s footsteps, branching out to far-flung states like Ohio and New
York, to sell hearing aids. Upon his father’s passing in 1959, Millard returned to Wilmington where he
took over Handelman’s Hearing Aids which continues to this very day. Bernice said Millard was a great
success because he was able to show empathy and be sensitive to peoples’ feelings. Helping people
hear gave him a great deal of pleasure. He saw how the gift of hearing could change people’s lives for
the better….Shema Yisrael Adonai Eloheynu Adonai Echad! HEAR O Israel, the Lord is Our God, the Lord is
One.

Millard was very much loved by his nephews and nieces, many of whom have gathered here this
afternoon to pay tribute to their uncle. He was affectionately known as the Tickle Monster. As in his
youth with his siblings, as an adult he loved to make his family laugh. He was always ready to help. If
you inadvertently said you needed something, Millard would always show up at your door with the thing
you had mentioned. Bernice said he was just a wonderful brother!

For enjoyment, Millard loved reading history, especially American History. And Millard loved to
travel. Not just across the United States, but to South America as well. He even traveled down the
Amazon River. But of all the places he traveled, he loved Wilmington best of all, beginning with life at
26th and Jefferson Streets, and now joining his grandparents, parents and other loved ones at our
beloved Jewish Community Cemetery on Foulk Road.

I began my words of praise for Millard with the recitation of the Shema: Shema Yisrael Adonai
Eloheynu Adonai Echad – HEAR O Israel, the Lord is Our God, the Lord is One. Thanks to Millard’s care
and attention to the hard of hearing through his hearing aids business, Millard helped countless Jews
and other Wilmingtons to fulfill this Biblical command to hear. In Millard’s honor, let us commit
ourselves to be better listeners, to our children, to our parents, to our spouses and to those in our
community calling for our help. And may Millard be blessed for every person to whom he restored the
gift of hearing and may Millard’s memory always be for a blessing, zichrona l’vracha, and let us say,
amen.


