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"V'Zot Ha Bracha -- and this is the blessing which Moses, the man of God, bade the
Israelites farewell before he died."

From what I haved learned of Reva, known by all who loved her as "Revie",
Learner's life, it is most fitting that we have come to celebrate her life on the week in
which we will read the Torah portion, "V'zot Ha Bracha", in synagogue. "Bracha" means
blessing, and it is clear that Revie was a blessing to all who knew her. The content of this
final portion of the Torah cycle deals with the death of Moses and the blessings he
bestowed upon the tribes of Israel from his death bed. The midrash recounts Moses
saying: "all my life I have scolded this people. At the end of my life, let me leave them
with a blessing." What a positive way to leave this world, thinking of other people,
bestowing blessings.

Thinking of other people, bestowing blessings, affirming the positive, describe not
only Moses on his death bed, but Revie throughout her entire life. Even her coming into
this world, on Independence Day and her departing this world for the next, on erev
Sukkot, the Feast of Tabernacles, represents the positive attitude in which Revie led her
life.

Revie was the only child born to Edith and George Myers on July 4th, 1929, in
Waltham, Massachusetts, future home to Brandeis University. Her parents both hailed
from Lithuania. The Lithuanian Jews, or Litvoks in Yiddish, were always known as the
intellectuals among the Jews. Revie lived up to that reputation. She was a life-long
learner. Revie was born into an observant Jewish home and she would preserve many of
those traditions in her home in the years to come. She spoke Yiddish in the home and
acquired English as a second language when she entered public school. In years to come,
she would resort to her childhood Yiddish with her husband when they wanted to keep
secrets from the children. The children soon learned that if the parents were speaking
Yiddish, it meant they were planning a famiiily outing to the movies.

Aside from being positive, another theme which characterized Revie's life was the
Hebrew phrase: "l'dor va-dor" -- from generation to generation. For example, Revie's
mother, Edith, was a seamstress, and later Revie would use these same skills to help
sustain her family. Revie was a wonderful cook and she learned these skills from mother.

Revie's formal education included a high school degree from Waltham High
School in 1947, and then continuing education in secretarial school. Had the funds been
available, Revie would have liked to have gone on to college and become a teacher.
Instead she worked as the secretary for an administrator in a Boston-area school district.
"L'dor va dor" can work in both directions on the time line. In time, Revie's eldest child,
Sandie, would go on to college and become a teacher; she would even become a school
district administrator. I know Sandy's success must have given Revie great pleasure, as
she would live to see her own career dreams bear fruit in the next generation.

Revie actually met the man she would marry, Leonard Leader, as a teenager,
through a mutual acquaintance. They would keep in irregular contact throughout the



years, but because Leonard lived in New Jersey and Revie lived in Massachusetts, the
relationship took many years to blossom. But blossom it did, beginning in 1950, when
Leonard was a brilliant journalism major at the University of Pennsylvania. He was very
good looking and had all of his hair back then. Revie was also quite lovely. What was it
that attracted Leonard to this young, 21-year old girl? It could have been her humility, or
perhaps it was her positive attitude, but it was most certainly her wonderful sense of
humor, which Leonard also shared. They were married in Waltham on November 11,
1951 and they missed their 40th wedding anniversary by only one month, with Leonard's
passing in October 1991. Sandy and Howard have preserved Leonard's memory in the
name of their lovely daughter, Lisa.

After their marriage, Revie continued to work as a secretary. Then they moved
down to Newark, Delaware. It would prove a fine place to raise a family. After several
years of marriage, Revie and Leonard were first blessed with the arrival of their daughter
Sandy and after that the arrival of their son, Harvey. These two children, would in turn,
bless Revie with three wonderful granddaughters, Molly, Rachel and Lisa, step-
grandchildren Laua and Adair, and step great-grandchildren Asia and Aaliyah. So, like
Moses at the time of his death, Revie, too was able to bless a multitude at the time of her
passing.

Revie applied the skills of being a seamstress learned from her mother, Edith, and
used this skill in her work for Dannemann Fabrics, where she created custom-made
draperies from her home. In this profession, she was able to be ever-present to her
growing children and yet still help support her family. She was able to take her children,
Sandie and Harvey on class field trips, to piano lessons, and band practice, where Harvey
played the bassoon, even to Hebrew school lessons. In fact, Leonard and Revie were
founders of Temple Beth El in Newark. Sandie remembers one field trip to a Philadelphia
Museum where they encountered an ancient table from Asia, with letters inscribed on it.
Sandie asked her mom what did it say. True to form, Revie answered, "well, dear the
sign says 'no smoking'". Upon more careful inspection, Sandie found a sign describing
the table, and sure enough, the museum curators had explained that it was, in fact, a
smoking table. So even in her humor Revie lived up to the reputation of being an
intellectual Litvok.

At the end of his life, Moses says to the children of Israel, "simu levavchem...take
to heart all the words with which I have warned you this day. Enjoin them upon your
children that they may observe faithfully this Teaching." Sandy relates from childhood
on, Mom had rules which they were enjoined to follow. They were reasonable rules.
And, like Moses, mom made sure here children followed them. In retrospect, Sandy, said
she appreciated the structure her mother provided. Among the sweetest memories, Sandy
remembers her mother's famous Passover sponge cakes, which were very successful until
the oven went on the fritz causing her sponge cakes to fall. Sandy's favorite dish was her
mother's angel's food cake. Harvey counted among his mother's faovirte dishes, her
devil's food cake...how ironic, as well as her lochshen kugel. Sandy added that her
mother made a great brisket and Harvey countered that his mother's latkas at Chanukah
were truly memorable. Not only did Revie make wonderful dishes for the holidays, but
she lit candles on the Jewish sabbath and for all the Yom Tovim, and kept a kosher home,



something her granddaughter, Molly --currently in Israel, especially appreciated when she
would visit her grandmother in the summers.

Not only was Revie wonderful to her biological children, but she was also
wonderful to her children's spouses. Revie got great naches, pride, when she witnessed
the Jewish marriage of her son Harvey to Deborah on the pulpit of Congregation Beth
Shalom, officiated by my predecessor, Rabbi Satlow and our Hazzan Michael Horwitz.
And Deborah felt very loved by Revie, who she called "mom." Sandy's husband,
Howard, also felt loved by Revie, and called her "mom." Giving additional meaning to
the phrase, "l'dor va-dor", Howard worked from home during the days, just as Revie had
worked from home in an earlier time, in order to give Revie the care and attention she
required during her struggle with lymphoma. And Howard's love for his mother-in-law
showed its true expression in the time and care he gave to crafting Revie's eulogy which
you just heard.

I mentioned earlier that Revie was a life-long learner. She was an annual
participant in the Jewish learning institute held each year at the Wilmington, Jewish
Community Center. Hazzan Horwitz told me that later in life Revie learned how to read
Torah, something which would not have been allowed when Renie was a girl. And
Hazzan Horwitz said that Revie particularly liked to be called to the Torah for the fourth
alliyah, because in Hebrew that is called "revee-ee", and Revie claimed it was named just
for her. Our Hazzan remembers Revie as always being cheerful and he counted her
among his favorites. Sandy said most people that knew her mom also counted her among
their favorites.

I am new to Wilmington and so you have come to know Revie through the loving
eyes of what her children have shared with me. But I do have a memory of my own. I
met Revie on the phone between Rosh Hashana and Yom Kippur. I had received a phone
call from Alan Schoenberg telling me that Revie had been in to make her final
arrangements, and perhaps I might want to give her a call. I immeditately put aside my
prepations for Kol Nidre and called her. She explained to me her dire health condition
and then instructed me not to share this information with anyone. She did not want to
burden anyone with her condition. I asked her if I might come and visit and she
absolutely refused. I know, now, after speaking to her children, that she was taking my
own situation into account, as a new rabbi preparing for Yom Kippur, and that she did not
want to burden me. So even in our brief encounter at the very end of her life, I got a
sense of who Revie was -- a thoughtful, considerate, humble person who put others
before her own needs. Like Moses, who we read about one last time this week, so too
was Revie a humble person of fine character. Her final words of advice ring true: be
good, follow the rules, do what you are supposed to, and above all, do your best, that is
all people can expect of you, they cannot expect any more than that.

"Zot ha bracha" -- "this is the blessing": this phrase serves equally well as the
description of Moses' LAST days on earth, and ALL the days of Revie's days on earth --
may her memory be for a blessing and inspire us to be better people because she lived.
And let us say: "amen."


