כתבה אֶבִּי, שהייתה בקיבוץ מספר שנים ויצרה קשר מיוחד עם ויצמן
Once an old man found me at a tzomet, and welcomed me

into his home. It took a while to learn to pronounce

his name, but at the time and even now, Wise-man does

not seem inappropriate.  Wise men teach.  And Weitzman

taught me so much. He was a mentor, a father, a

teacher and most of all a friend. There is an

expression in English “love knows no bounds”, Weitzman

taught me that friendship also knows no bounds - not

age, not distance, not difference. Like the true

kibbutznik that he was, Weitzman taught me about the

importance of work, sharing, and community. He was
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ever thoughtful. He taught me about tolerance and

about fellowship. He spoke with pride about his

triumphs. He spoke with humility about his

disappointments. But he never spoke of

disillusionment. He taught me about strength, and

hope, and perseverance. He taught me history – just

by being himself and living his ideals. And I know

that he taught many things to many people in his long

life.

Not that others at Ein Hashofet did not also teach me

about the meaning of their home. Every door was open

to me - no questions asked. But if Weitzman had not

taken me into his heart one cold, dark and rainy night

I would have never had the chance to know and feel the

magic of Ein Hashofet. My bags were packed. 
 “Just give it another try”, he said. “Just a few days.”

And I did. Thank goodness.
His generosity and ability to share spilled from him and out toward others. 
I knew little about Israel and even less about the

meaning of kibbutz. Together, he and his friends, the

“vatikim”, unveiled the wonders of their lives. They

accepted my presence and shared with me as if I were

family. And I came quickly to feel a part of their

family.

Weitzman shared with me a sense of family and a

place in his home. Your home. He was the best friend

any person could ever know. Time and distance do not

shake the strength of love. I am forever changed. 
 To him, and to all of Ein Hashofet, I am grateful. Shalom.
�








