Chapter 6

American Zionist

The Zionist movement has been my driving force throughout my
youth and adult life. Tt gave me hope when there was despair and gave
me courage when I needed that most. Growing up in Lida, I constantly
heard the Poles say “Jews go to Palestine.” Palestine then was only a
dream but that dream was branded in me like a fire. Even in those days
we had people who thought that other beliefs and dreams would make
the Poles’ taunts go away. History has proven otherwise, through the
loss of six million of our people.

In writing the above, I am hoping that you, my children and grand-
children, won’t become part of the world that harbors the illusion of
dreams that do not pertain to us as a people. What has been taught for
thousands of years won’t be erased in your generation. Perhaps some
day it will be corrected. Until that time, remember that the only friend
we have is ourselves as a people. You and I can disagree on the meth-
ods of achieving our goals but we should be united in our desire to
survive as a people.

The Z.0.A

At my first opportunity after arriving in Boston, I learned that
the Jewish National Fund and the Zionist Organization of
America had offices at 600 Washington Street. This was a few
minutes away from the Prime Restaurant, where my father
worked. I decided to visit and inquire whether there was a
General Zionist youth group I could join. The “General Zi-
onist” ideology was based on the principle that our people as
a whole come first and party ideology second. We never
thought in terms of class; we were midstream, in the center of

67



68 WitH Gop’s Herp

the political spectrum. We leaned neither to the left nor right.
To this day, [ maintain the same beliefs.

I remember walking into the office; as [ recall it was oper-
ated jointly by the Z.0O.A. and J.N.F. There I met two ladies,
Sybil Soroker and Tilly Thorner, who were professional work-
ers for these organizations. When they asked why I was there,
I replied that I was looking for a General Zionist youth group.
I shall never forget their initial reaction, which was that I must
be looking for a group where I could meet young girls. When
I made it clear that my primary interest was not young girls but
an organization that I could relate to ideologically, they rec-
ommended the Herzl Zionist District aftfiliated with the
Z.0A.

The Herzl District membership was a group of young mar-
ried and unmarried people around my age. They met at Tem-
ple Beth El on Bradshaw Street in Dorchester. Dr. Frances
Burns was their mentor; as I understand, she organized the
group. Some of the members had formerly belonged to Hash-
omer Hatzier and the others were Zionists with no special af-
filiation. The group consisted mostly of Hebrew-speaking and
professional people.

I was told to contact Morris Entis. When I called him, he
invited me to attend a meeting. I’ll never forget that meeting.
Nor being able to speak English, I participated in Yiddish and
Hebrew. I took issue with the leftist views of Zionist life ex-
pressed by the group members with former Hashomer ties.
This was the very beginning of my Zionist activity in the
United States. I have ever since kept up a friendship with Bar-
bara and Morry Entis, who were already married. I used to
babysit for them when their oldest son Alan, who now resides
in Israel, was only a few months old. It was Morry that intro-
duced me to your mother and grandmother.

As the years went by, I became editor of the Herz| Zionist
bulletin and represented the group on the regional Zionist
level. After five or six years, however, I left Herzl to join the
Mattapan-Dorchester-Roxbury Zionist District. The Herzl






