
Maria Sorkina Receiving Patients At My
Dentist Office At The Clinic 

This is me receiving patients at my dentist office at the clinic. Our employee photographed me for
the clinic wall newspaper. This photo was taken in Tallinn in 1970.

I looked forward to the liberation of Estonia from fascism until finally this day came. It was clear
that the war was coming to its end. I arrived in Tallinn in fall 1944. At first I worked as a dentist in a
children's clinic, and later I got a job in the clinic for adults. The clinic was far from my home. There
was no transport, and I had to walk to work. This took a huge effort. When I got to work, I had to
take a rest. However, I was young and it didn't take me long to restore my energy. My husband
arrived in 1946. He demobilized from the army and went to work in a hospital and then in a
polyclinic. When he arrived I had no utensils at home, and we had lunches in the canteen at the
Ministry. Life was gradually improving. A few years later we received an apartment.

My husband and I led a Jewish life even during the Soviet regime. Saturday was just another
working day, and we couldn't celebrate Sabbath, but on Saturday evening, when he wasn't busy at
work, my husband went to the synagogue to pray. He worked as a doctor in the higher party
school. They knew about it, of course, but they pretended that they didn't.

In 1973 I was struck by a major loss. My husband died. He was buried in the Jewish cemetery in
Tallinn. There was a Jewish funeral. It was only natural since David lived the life of a Jew and he
was to be buried like a Jew. There is a place for me near his grave.
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