
Mendel Kreimer In His Apartment 

This is me in my apartment. This photo was taken in Kishinev in 2004. Today I have a decent life
thanks to Hesed and our religion obliging Jews to support each other. I don't have to search
garbage pans like other old people. I'm proud that many people envy us, and that we get
assistance and are provided for. A visiting nurse cleans, cooks and does my laundry twice a week. I
also try to do some work. I try not to make her feel like a housemaid. I try to have no conflicts with
her. If I want something, I ask for it politely. I understand that when we grow older our drawbacks
grow stronger. Twice a month I get a ride to the Hesed Day Center Yehuda where I stay all day
long. We have breakfast and then they measure our blood pressure, tell us what's going on in
Israel, and around the world: a sort of political hour. We then have amateur groups sing us songs
and perform for us. I enjoy talking to people and having discussions. I don't go to the synagogue:
it's hard for me to walk. Besides, I don't think our rabbi was right giving no opportunity for many
Jews to move to Israel. I understand the rule that only those having Jewish mothers are believed to
be Jews, but the Israeli army accepts not only Jews to serve in it, and they defend the country and
don't deserve to be considered different. They need to take into consideration that Arabs have five
to six times a higher birth rate than Jews, and this factor will impact the future of Israel. I follow up
news from Israel. I watch television programs from Israel or America. I listen to all parties to be
able to make conclusions. My wife Enna and I always wanted to move to Israel, but she didn't want
to leave her son Valeriy behind.
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