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Albert Abraham Zeid
Avraham ben Raizel

June 3, 1910 - July 7, 2006

This past week, in synagogues throughout the world, Jews relived the deaths

of both Miriam and Aaron, as recounted in parshat Hukkat from the Book of

Numbers. These deaths are profound and no one was affected more than Moses -

baby brother to both Miriam and Aaron.

We know how poorly he took his sister’s death, because immediately

afterwards, when the Israelites complain to Moses for water, Moses loses his

temper, yells at them, then disobeys God by producing water by striking the

designated rock rather than speaking to it, and in the process loses his right to enter

the Promised Land after 40 years of wandering. In some ways, we see Miriam’s life

not so much in the details of her life, but rather in the impact her death has on

Moses.

The same can be said of Albert Zeid, zichrona l’vracha.

I can attempt to summarize the few facts I have of his life. But to really know

what his life meant, one need go no further than to see how his death has impacted

his only granddaughter, Meredith Weiss. Through her loving care of her grandfather

in life, and her loving care of her grandfather in death, we learn far more about the
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greatness of Albert Zeid than what I can hope to provide in the few details of his

life. But tradition dictates that I attempt to tell his story and so I will oblige,

although I still hold that one look into Meredith’s eyes will tell you far more than I

can ever hope to provide in words.

Albert Zeid was a proud son of Philadelphia, born in the City of Brotherly

Love on June 3, 1910, to Charles and Rae Zeid. He also had two siblings, Gloria

and Manuel.

Albert graduated from high school in 1928. The next year the Depression hit,

and Albert worked a variety of jobs in order to help support himself and his family.

In 1933, he would begin work as a grocery buyer for Penn Food. Except for the

interruption of war he would loyally serve this one company for 42 years. Now

that’s company loyalty.

Albert served this country with distinction as an aircraft dispatcher for the

United States Army in the Pacific Theater of operation from 1942 until 1945.

During these years, Albert earned no less than four medals of honor, including the

Good Conduct Medal, American Campaign Medal, World War Two Victory Medal,

and the Asiatic Pacific Campaign Medal.

After the war he fell in love and married his first wife, Helen in 1951. They

were married for twenty years. She passed away in 1971.
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Al had his secretary, Etta Joseph, to thank for meeting his wonderful second

wife, Lillian. Like Al, Lilly had also lost a spouse. Etta thought both these people

deserved a second chance for love, so she fixed them up. Their first date was on

September 25, 1971, and consisted of a long drive out in the Pennsylvania

countryside. They courted for two years and were married in 1973 at Temple B’nai

Torah on Welsh Road in Philadelphia. It was said of the couple that Lilly was the

brain and Albert was the ox, so noted for his strength and his ability to get things

done.

In their relationship, Al was always the perfect gentleman. To say he always

held the door opened for his wife doesn’t even begin to scratch the surface of how

caring and attentive he was to his wife. He not only loved her but he loved anyone

else who loved her too. He could never say enough kind things about her. Even in

later years, when Alzheimer Disease had compromised his memory, he still had only

words of praise and love for his wife.

When Al married Lillian, she brought a son, Alan Schultz, with her into the

marriage. Although Al and Lilly never had children of their own, Al treated Alan as

much like a son as if he had been his biological father. In his adult years, Alan

would marry Barbara, and together they would adopt Meredith. Meredith had such
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a strong, loving relationship with both her grandmother, Lillian, and especially her

grandfather. Her home was a mere twenty minutes away from her grandparents, so

she was a frequent visitor. Through these visits, Albert taught Meredith many

things, including how to play cards, everything from poker to gin rummy. Meredith

would continue her frequent visits, even through her college years. Al extended the

love he felt for Meredith to her husband, Hayim. He would often check in with

Meredith and ask: “is he treating you right?” How appropriate that today July 9th,

the day that we say goodbye to Albert is also Meredith and Hayim’s 6th wedding

anniversary. They will always be reminded of the great love Albert had for both of

them – a love that not even death can part.

Albert loved his native Philadelphia and seldom strayed far from his North

East Philadelphia home. He was known for treating all people as his equals,

regardless of differences of race, religion or class. He had a very positive outlook in

life, no matter how dire the situation. And he has a wonderful sense of humor, even

in the Nursing Home where he spent a good deal of the last six years of his life. I

must also mention that he was a chocoholic.

So I have provided you with the basic outline of the 96 years that was the life

of Albert Zeid. But just as in the Torah we learn more about the impact of the life

of Miriam through the reaction to her death by Moses her brother, so too, we learn
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more about the impact of Albert’s life through the loving care given by his only

granddaughter, Meredith. Through Meredith we can measure the true greatness that

was Albert Zeid. Zichrona l’vracha -- May his memory be for a blessing.


