.2"7 5129 "aR YW N2 AT
...... n°22 197

,LORIW2 1TRANT DITIOPRIT DY 11990 WK LYIX 712% OV D922 W97 LN OV 1022 19T

W MY°0I11 NP0 MR LR?D °N2 MTIR O°°0°0V1 2°0I9;77 10w 70720 2w 77° Ny 7900002
.0°27 DONTOW MR 13A1 IR LN MR

JUOOPANIR NPTV MDA P 22 307 M9°2 9237 W PYINY ,KIR QY 19T

TYSWA VYT VW WY 2T 990 OV W LR AR, MPORYR AR oY 1032 10T
IPI2 ov1ann mvp

12 W% AR XX ,01°1 0PW NINA 2Pk 217°0 270 TV, T D0 INWR DR 2R QTR OV N1°23 19T
JNWR DR O3 PRt

.DMI07377 7199w NMIXYINT N°7127 N°I2Y 790 177207 100 M19°2 0230 12w 1PYIAY L,RIAR QY 19T

MR 727 0 0WD RIX AWT W IMIRD IR 0°I20 723 PRI 19190 12 1022 1L
1207 19972 2APW AW PWwa Hpnl 1MYa P12 ,00m012

,TIND 2R MK, NINA 00720 AY2IR QY 1022 0001 1777 21202 9239 oW 1YY RAR oY 0222 DT
..T1WA OPWA 0°727 MR 792 A0 ,0°2% 1w DR WM 2WY 009100 V2R

79 P77 11 DOY0IN IR 191D QPONTI 00 L, ORI NPT DWW MIRAYY 2 952312 0922 10T
JINIR 1990%W 2IWAW MR RIAX °3 73700 TYENA ORI ¥R

a1y ,50 932 ,IRY, 727101 1197502 W20 L2173 R0 1 PIAIND DN 1a00 Wt RaR oy n°aa 1uhTa
.MDW 273 N 072 7I20P% N 7o

N°22,112W% AR ,MDIXT 2°3w 25 TWna MATINT 77 *1272 %237 120 1YW XaR O 122 17T
Rakkeblahi

70 DY HRWIWD LTV, MW NI YA ,0°31'A10 0012770, MIR NPT AUAW RAR aY 19T
N"Pn" iy an " mbw an" nohIng N2 oRT

2192 TV 02002 D15 ,TI1RYI IRIP2 PINEA 2°9A0ANN 11°°7 ,0979°0 IR 12 N°22 19T
JIP20AR D172 707 21703 RWIA S1°% 1107 27PN, 1902 ,a1nnna

;22,703 ,77219 0708 02,0017 ,1R'IN) 29K 0°277 PRRNY 01 RIRD W RAR OV 19T
(TWYNRP L7270 L,

IO YN 0272 MIAR 747,V NYI0IIRA 79377 T2W QTR OV 1922 1HTH
.80 9°3 IR 72vWwo 03 2°2K PN NBUDI2PNIR PAINN

2am72 pnwn 12 "GO GO GO GO" ormbu? pyew o7R oy N°22 19Ta

0 A0 09X N1 ORCOR L PIWDYD 21200 ,I1NAR AR L RAR LT D922 PNRTAY Anaw 0 92 IR
NAR TN DTN 15w 20T

212°% 7771,2010 802 6



By Tamar, Avi’'s daughter:

| wrote this while watching over Dad in January in Meir
Hospital after his stroke. | was told he had given up and |
was to come home and help get his ass out of bed. When
he heard | was on my way to visit him he said: "Well, |
guess this vacation's over". And it was. He worked really
hard for 6 more months. | read it to him after everyone left
the grave. He was already in Jewish soil covered in flowers
from friends and loved ones that will miss him dearly.

January 2010 3:30 AM

As | sit by your bed listening to you slowly breathe in and breathe out. | think
of different conversations that we had. | remember stories that you told me of
your Haganah days. Great and heroic stories. | remember the fist time you
asked Dani to carve the Thanksgiving turkey instead of you. And when you'd
paid me a penny for every dandelion | picked out of the grass in Lawrenceville
NJ. | also think of when | had a dilemma | came to you — you always cleared
my distress by pointing out both sides of the matter. Stressing your point more
by putting your thumb and forefinger together and saying "that's the way it's
done BUM-BUM-BUM?". | think of these things and feel so fortunate that you
are my father- and can honestly say that you make me want to be a better
person. From you | learned charity, compassion and tolerance. | have always
looked up to you seeing you as a smart ,kind and loving person- you have
always been and always will be a hero in my eyes.

I know you had a difficult childhood and coming out the wiser for it- wanting to
make this a better world for us. Leaving everything behind and setting an
example to your friends and family by making Aliya because you believe that
all Jews belong in Israel.

A few weeks ago we spoke on the phone , you told me to be ready , you told
me to be prepare the family — | told you it isn't your time and to keep on going.
| see you now with my own eyes and realize that you have had enough, that
you're tired.

This is the kind of dilemma | should bring to you — How do you prepare a
family to say goodbye to makes them who they are — A Family. It's hard to let
go and it's something that | don't want to do.

| prefer that you always be here as the hero, traveler, well read, kind, honest
and loving Father that you've always been.

Dad !
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Barkais' earth collects you today
in sadness and with love into her bosom.
May her soil be sweet unto you.
May your life and your doings be inscribed in the chain of life
with comfort and with hope.
Tamar




