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From the Editor   
Welcome to the Pesach 5778/2018 edition of Together which we hope you find a 
welcome addition to your yomtov reading. The Officers and staff of the Shul and the 
editor of Together wish all members and readers a happy Pesach. 

So many members of our shul will have been shocked and saddened by the untimely and 
tragic passing on February 22nd of dear Brina Marks aged 30.  Brina was one of the 
shul’s small team of dedicated and dependable, hands-on, backroom workers and 
undertook a variety of tasks which she handled with enthusiasm and professionalism. 
One minute she was coaching batmitzvah candidates with their piece, the next she was 
controlling spotlights at a concert. She was unflappable and always did her shul work 
with a confident calmness and joy. Brina was a chip off the old block being the daughter 
of past shul officer Norman Marks and sister of Senior Warden Saul and was a long 
standing and true supporter of the shul and all its activities.  Saul writes on page 6. 

Brina was for many years a staunch member of the choir and took over responsibility 
when Ruth Raisman retired. She spent many hours collating all the music and was in 
constant touch with Johnny Greenstein, who was a great help and inspiration to her. 
Johnny writes separately on page 9.  Brina sat on our cultural and events committee and 
was an active member of the team organising our concerts and events. Brina also 
managed, maintained and kept up to date the shul’s website.  One of her most recent 
occupations was working as the regional representative for the London based Anne 
Frank Trust UK and was responsible for setting up exhibitions that toured schools, 
churches and faith institutions around the region. 
 
Brina was an important and irreplaceable member and worker and her smiling face and 
helpful hands will be sorely missed. That she died after such a short and cruel illness at 
such a young age makes her passing even harder to take in. We send our deepest 
condolences and wishes of long life to Norman, Saul, Leanne and all the family.  

On to more mundane things: If you value this magazine and would be sorry to see it 
disappear, then once again we make three appeals;  Sponsorships or advertising would 
help defray the costs of producing the magazine and it not being a drain on shul financial 
resources; Someone to volunteer to take care of bringing in sponsorships and advertising 
would help; Members sending in articles, news, stories, reports, photographs etc would 
help: The latter of course would overcome the fact that the magazine mainly comprises 
articles by the editor and the same handful of usual contributors. So readers, do please 
take note and see if you can help.   Ed. 
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MESSAGE FROM CHAIRMAN ALASTER BURMAN 

It will be almost three and a half years December 2014 since I was 
voted into the new office of Chairman of our congregation. You may 
recall that towards the end of that year a number of long standing 
members wanted changes to the way we ran ourselves as a 
congregation. It was felt that it would be more beneficial to split the 
administration from the religious. And so it came about at an EGM of 
the congregation at the end of 2014.  

I don’t want to pre-empt what I will say in my report as outgoing chair, 
at the congregation’s AGM on the last Sunday of March this year, 

which I hope many members of our congregation will make an effort to attend, but to say 
I have enjoyed, more or less, these past forty months. 

I and my Honorary Officers and Trustees have endeavoured to move with the times, to 
be prudent in dealing with our finances, to care for our beautiful building, and to initiate 
various activities and enterprises. 

Without people, some paid, many volunteers, this would have been an impossible task. I 
will elaborate on Sunday 25th March 2018. But for now I want to tell you how very 
saddened I was and still am at the passing away of each and every one of our members 
since I took office. And very much more so as I, along with Henry Churney, also 
administer our Burial Board and look after our cemetery at Broadgreen. 

However, two names I will mention here are the late Laurence Goldman and Maurice 
Levene, men devoted to our Synagogue in every possible way, who I have known and 
respected for more years than I can count, and in Maurice’s case since he was a little lad 
in short trousers. 

In conclusion I will say how devastated I, and my wife Hilary were to hear from Peter 
Grant, whilst visiting our son in Sydney Australia, of the passing away of young Brina 
Marks. I know many, many words and thoughts have been expressed about her short 
life, the love and affection and admiration everyone had for her. For myself, I had known 
her as Saul’s younger sister, from well before her teen years. 

But it was only in recent times that we worked together, on projects. She had opinions 
and was not frightened to express them, and I admired her for that. 

She will be very much missed, I will miss her.  

Alaster Burman : Chairman		
	

 

 

 

 

 

A programme of temedial work continues  
in and around the building 
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The Chief Rabbi’s Pesach Message 5778 
 
 
We have a fascinating family custom: at the Pesach Seder our family sings the words of the 
passage known as ‘Chasal Siddur Pesach’ to the tune of Chanukah’s Maoz Tzur. 
 
This has prompted me to consider what the festivals of Pesach and Chanukah have in 
common.  Of course, both celebrate the miraculous intervention of the Almighty to save our 
people and both are eight days long in the Diaspora. Interestingly, if necessary, Jewish law 
requires one to sell one’s clothing or receive tzedakah in order to purchase candles for the 
Chanukiah. This is strikingly similar to Pesach, when one is required to sell one’s clothing or 
receive tzedakah in order to buy wine for the required four cups. There was also a fascinating 
and beautiful custom among the Jews of Izmir in Turkey to use their leftover oil from the previous 
Chanukah to light a small oil lamp, which they used for Bedikat Chametz, the search for chametz, 
on the night before Pesach.   
  
Yet, the most substantive, thematic connection between Chanukah and Pesach is the centrality 
of education as a Jewish value. Both festivals lead us to appreciate the crucial importance of 
learning in our tradition; a lesson encapsulated by our Sages, who declared, Vetalmud Torah 
Keneged Kulam – the study of Torah supersedes all (Mishnah Pe’ah 1).  
  
The Hebrew word Chanukah (dedication) comes from the same root as chinuch (education). 
Indeed, dedication to education is a key feature of the Chanukah narrative. The survival of our 
spiritual legacy, despite the intentions of the Hellenists, was rooted in our commitment to teaching 
Torah and its values. 
    
The primary purpose of the Pesach seder is education - “And you shall relate to your child on that 
day saying, “It is because of this that the Almighty performed these miracles for me when I left 
Egypt” (Shemot 13:8). But, more than that, the Pesach seder itself sets out the ideal framework 
for the most impactful education – an audio-visual, experiential encounter which utilises 
storytelling, questioning and a veritable assault on our senses to ensure that the experience is 
an unforgettable treat. It is no accident that of all our traditions, the seder night remains the most 
widely observed, even in families who would otherwise consider themselves entirely secular. 
Research has shown that more Jews attend a Pesach seder every year than those who fast on 
Yom Kippur. Pesach teaches us what the best teachers already know – that the most effective 
education must be experiential.   
  
This lesson is of particular relevance to us today. British Jewry is blessed to have truly outstanding 
schools which, year on year, are heralded as being amongst the finest in the country. I am always 
personally moved by the dedication shown by trustees, governors and staff at our wonderful 
schools and they would be the first to say that there is nothing more impactful or foundational to 
a Jewish child’s identity, than a powerful Jewish experience.  
  
Whatever the setting; formal or informal, at school or at home, may this Pesach present an 
opportunity for us to refocus on a truism of Jewish life – the greatest key to a successful Jewish 
future is quality Jewish education. 
  
Valerie and I wish you a chag kasher ve sameach. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Chief Rabbi Ephraim Mirvis 
March 2018 • Nisan 5778        
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PESACH 5778 MESSAGE FROM RABBI ARIEL ABEL 
“And you shall remember that you were slaves in a strange 
land. That is why I am commanding you to do this” 
(Deuteronomy 15:5) 

In the Torah, the festival called “Pesach” lasts only one day, 
followed by the remaining six days of the Festival of Matzah. The 
Hebrew word “Pesach” means “the skipping over”, referring to how 
God skipped over the homes of the Israelites and did not include 
them in the tenth plague, the slaying of the firstborn. Biblically, the 
tenth and final plague is commemorated by a lamb or goat 
slaughtered and shared among groups of Jews. What is the point of 

this? What are Jews enacting by sharing a whole animal, roasted on a spit? How does it 
relate to the demise of the firstborns of Egypt? 

There is a parallel to this from earlier history: the sacrifice of Isaac. Abraham was asked 
to sacrifice his son, and he very nearly did so. In human terms, this would have been 
murder. But God took Abraham to the brink of his sanity, forcing him to confront his worst 
fear and at the very last minute stopped him, directing his attention instead to a ram 
nearby, caught in the thicket. Similarly, the brothers of Joseph slaughtered a goat to use 
its blood to provide cover for the sale of Joseph. Thus, Abraham averted a near-disaster: 
the slaughter of his own son. Guilty of kidnap, the brothers of Joseph saved themselves 
from the indictment of murder – only just.  

Taking the Paschal lamb and sharing its flesh is a reminder to respect human life. Even if 
all we can do is to substitute an animal sacrifice for taking the life of a human, then that is 
what we should do. The Talmud teaches that not only is murder the unlawful taking of 
life, but shaming another human being in public is also murderous. Ironically, talebearing 
and slandering happens when the most religiously devout gather to serve their Creator. 
Idle chatter in the pews and gossiping about the rabbi or each other, like the brothers of 
Joseph gossiped about him, defeats the purpose of congregating in a House of God. 
This, like murder itself, risks destroying reputations in an instant.  

Since last Pesach the intensity of media scrutiny has led to civil servants and politicians 
dying prematurely. Instead of due process, the word on Media Street did enough damage 
to cause two civil servants to take their own life. There has been no uproar about this. 
Perhaps there should be a criminal charge of corporate manslaughter for Press agencies 
digging for dirt to the extent that their subjects are driven to suicide. Pesach is a reminder 
that a prerequisite to freedom is due process, not oppression. The Almighty’s due 
process in disciplined the Pharaoh was the ten plagues. The Pharaoh disregarded all but 
the last one. By the time the Pharaoh realised his mistake, the Israelites were already 
leaving.  

The Haggadah declares: In each generation, one should oneself as having come out 
of Egypt. Our synagogue is a site of Exodus: the modern movement of Jews back into 
the synagogue. Our hallmark at Princes Road is the warm welcome we extend to others. 
Accepting others will not only swell our ranks, but also cultivate humility in us, so that we 
take account of how we, too, were strangers in a strange land.  

Wishing all a happy, healthy and kosher Pesach 

Rabbi Ariel Abel  
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COVER STORY : NOT MUCH MUCK BUT PLENTY OF BRASS 
A closer look at some of the brassware around the synagogue 

The Torah has several passages giving detailed 
specifications on the use of brass (and gold) in 
the construction of temples and their fixtures and 
fittings. We therefore had plenty of references.   
 
In the September 2011 edition of Together we 
focused on the Neir Tomid with its wonderful rise 
and fall pulley and the intriguing inscription to 
mark the 20th anniversary of the marriage of Mr 
and Mrs David Lewis.  

Turning now to the brass lectern on the pulpit. 
On close examination it would appear that the 

brass side flap was added to the lectern at some later date, perhaps at the request of an 
honorary officer to divert the glare of the light bulb distracting him in his front row seat. 
The lamp cover bears an inscription, that has been well worn away from regular polishing 
and orators hands, which can just about be made out to read, ‘Presented by Mr Henry 
Cohen in memory etc etc of Abraham Moses Cohen etc August etc”   

Our old brass menorah recently received a long overdue 
overhaul: This important piece of shul furniture used at 
Chanukah time is possibly as old as the building during 
which it has given reliable service, however over the years it 
has suffered slightly from a few dinges and dents as well as 
one of the branches breaking off. We scoured the city for a 
company who repaired such items without success. Until we 
were told to try PSS Engineering Company in Speke to 
whom Alaster and Roy took the monorah in their car. At first 
the man told them they didn’t handle items like this, but he 
asked a colleague Bob to step forward to recommend 
another firm. Whereupon Bob said he would like to have a 
go and do the job himself. He said he would use their closed 
circuit television camera, the type used in medical 
examinations, to look inside the tubular structure of the 
menorah to determine the extent of the dinges.  

They left the menorah with the company and a few weeks later collected the fully 
renovated and polished item with many of the dinges repaired and the broken branch 
rewelded back into place.  Finally Bob told Alaster and Roy that the repair would be done 
free of charge as a gesture of good will. We thought a bottle of whiskey and tickets for a 
shul concert would be a fair exchange.  

Meanwhile regarding the two magnificent candelabra on either side of the Oren Kodesh 
as per the cover of this magazine, Senior Warden and shul historian Saul Marks recalls 
that, “they were controversial when new, because they were made to exactly the design 
specified in the Torah, except using brass, rather than gold. I think one school of thought 
was that it was inappropriate to carry out the Divine Design in reality, while the rebuttal 
was that a different material was used, so it wasn't an exact copy and therefore was ok.” 
At time of going to print, we were unable to obtain any more information on the 
candelabra. Pardening the pun, can anyone throw any light on these iconic items?  Ed 
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BRINA MARKS – AN APPRECIATION 
First, we reproduce verbatim the eulogy given by  
Brina’s brother Saul at her funeral. 

Those of you who know me know that I’m not renowned 
for my brevity but, on this occasion I make no apology 
for the length of what follows. I should add that we 
referred to our mum as Mutti and our dad as Vati (don’t 
ask!). 

These were the words I said when Mutti sat me down 
on the edge of the bed at the age of 6 and told me that I 
was finally going to have a little brother or sister. I saw 
it as a great gift. My friends all had brothers and sisters 
to play with but I didn’t. Now finally, I would have a 
companion of my very own to share my life with. 

Sure enough, on 1 March 1987, Brina was born. 
Thanks to our parents’ liberal and open-minded 
approach to parenting, I was there, in the delivery room 
at the time. Minutes later, I composed a tune in her 
honour, on one of those little electronic organ things 
which were popular back then. 

The importance of siblings can never be understated. As an only child, you make your 
own memories but, with a sibling, you get to make shared memories, which are unique to 
you, and result in eccentricities which mean little or nothing to anyone else. For Brina and 
me, these included games such as Ball War and Skilbeck & Handle, words such as 
“pweed”, traditions such as watching “The Box of Delights” every December and hilarious 
incidents, like “Dodo bow bonk” and “poddy doddoids”. Incidentally, if anyone wants to 
know what any of these things are, I’d be happy to explain later! 

As a family of vegetarians with food allergies, we grew up with unusual and unique 
recipes like Mutti’s cheesejack which, when described, seems to make everyone else go 
“Eugh” but which we loved! As an adult, Brina managed to successfully recreate the 
recipe after many attempts and would make it for me as a birthday present or if we were 
going on a long-distance errand together. 

One of the fondest series of childhood memories I have of Brina is of endless summers 
of cricket in the garden. We would each pick 11 names of people in our class at school 
and pretend they were our batsmen. Each time a wicket fell, we would simply carry on 
under the next friend’s name! Despite being 7 years younger, and the fact I’d forgotten 
she was left-handed when I taught her to bat, so she was batting right-handed (!), Brina 
gleefully and regularly whacked my faster bowling over mid-on into next door’s garden 
and developed a beautiful classic cover drive, repeatedly drilling the ball into the privet 
hedge. Square cuts disappeared into the holly bush and boundaries through mid-wicket 
ended up in the tall plants and had to be retrieved with the garden hoe. She was every bit 
the childhood gift I had hoped she would be. 

And gifted she was. She was accepted to The Queen’s School in Chester from the age of 
4 and, as she rose up the school, Brina carefully navigated the social minefield of the all-
female school environment, staying friends with people from very different social groups. 
After all, everyone wanted to do well, and they all knew they could ring Brina for help with 
the maths homework!  As the smallest child in Class 1 of Sandford House, she and Ben 
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Crooks would lead the line, hand-in-hand, over to the lunch hall, making the older girls all 
say “Awww!” Incidentally, her short stature was always blamed on me, as she was 
following all the median growth percentiles until I kindly gave her chicken pox when she 
was 8 months old. Well, I had to give something back, didn’t I?! 

She led that school line with grace, but she wasn’t always great at processions. In 2010, 
when I married Leanne, I realised I didn’t want a traditional Best Man at the wedding. 
There was one person (apart from Vati) who knew me better than anyone and that was 
Brina. She was happy to accept my invitation to be Best Person and we chatted about 
what could go into her speech. Or rather, I chatted and she listened! The wedding was 
meticulously planned, with a four-page itinerary and everything, but what happened to 
her at the beginning of the procession could never have been accounted for. The shoes 
for her outfit were the sort that buckle across the instep but also have a second buckle, 
up round the ankle. As we started walking, her right shoe came out of the instep buckle, 
but the ankle buckle remained in place! Every step she took, the loose shoe swung round 
from the ankle underneath her foot, meaning she had to flick her foot each time to avoid 
treading on it and falling over! Plus, of course, they were heels, so one foot remained in 
the shoe and the other was at floor level, so her entry was more hobble-and-flick than 
graceful! It was all I could do to keep a straight face!! 

Brina shared Mutti’s love of horses and horseriding, and was thrilled when the family 
rather unexpectedly acquired a horse in 1998. Mutti taught her how to care for Shahada 
and Brina went on to spend 15 years loyally fulfilling all the duties of horsekeeping, 
including early turn-outs on dark and frosty winter mornings. She made a point of turning 
out other people’s horses on Christmas Day, to allow them a lie-in. Brina and Mutti 
shared many interests, including a wider love of animals, cooking, ice-skating and 
watching the Boat Race and the London Marathon. 

But her happy childhood was not to last. When Brina was 12, Mutti was diagnosed with 
cancer and the following year Brina developed juvenile idiopathic arthritis, which took 
time to identify and sent her in agony to Alder Hey Hospital, amongst others. On one 
occasion, both she and Mutti were in separate hospital beds in the same hospital, at the 
same time. Things couldn’t get much worse.  But they did. Mutti died when Brina was 14, 
robbing her of her closest companion and confidante during those delicate teenage 
years. Thank goodness for the lovingkindness of, amongst others, Lola and Richard 
Makower and family, who cared for her and made her one of their own. We are forever 
grateful. It’s fitting that we are about to return Brina physically to Mutti’s side. 

Such difficult times might have lasting negative effects on a lesser girl, but Brina, like 
Mutti, was a natural fighter. With the help of a horrible drug she and I came to nickname 
“Eviltrexate” and an awful lot of steroids, she gradually won her battle with the arthritis, 
not once, but twice, and I believe this was the foundation of the powerful determination 
which characterised her outlook as an adult. 

Out of necessity, she became fiercely independent, which was aided when she kept up a 
family tradition by passing her driving test first time.  She also seemed determined to 
prove herself physically. Her first attempt at distance running was the Chester Half 
Marathon in 2007. In pouring rain, she realised painfully that she had bitten off more than 
she could chew, dragging herself home dead-last, physically and mentally broken. But 
again, where others would have been crushed, adversity only made Brina even more 
determined to defy the odds. I openly admitted to her that I was scared when she told me 
she’d secured a place in the 2011 London Marathon – an event, as I say, we both 
associated deeply with Mutti. She kept telling me she’d be fine and my word, she was. 
She sailed home with no problems, a very long way from last place. A prouder brother 
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there has never been!  In 2014, she ran the Chester Half again, emphatically laying to 
rest the ghost of her first attempt and even having the energy to scowl at me on the way 
past! As an added bonus, she ran the Liverpool Half the following weekend, and would 
later complete the Great North Run on more than one occasion.  Adversity 2, Brina 5! 

This determination and stubborn refusal to be beaten showed through in all aspects of 
her adult life: from her paid and voluntary work, to her exploits on the ice skating rink with 
her dear friend Jo, to her belief that good, right and justice must always be defended, 
even in the teeth of the greatest threats. But she didn’t run just for herself, did she? She 
wanted to use it as an opportunity to give to others, and she raised money for a variety of 
different charities. 

In 2005, Brina went to Sheffield University to read Biblical Studies, where she met many 
people of other faiths, which they held equally as strongly as she held Judaism. She 
enjoyed debating with friends and coursemates and taught others a lot about how to 
express differing views in a respectful and genuine way. But again, she couldn’t take 
without giving too, helping her coursemates with the module on learning Hebrew, so as to 
better translate the texts. 

These years developed Brina’s long-held belief in tolerance, love and respect for one’s 
fellow human being. In the last five years, she has worked increasingly closely with, and 
then for, the Anne Frank Trust, eventually becoming a regular guest speaker in schools 
across the North West. She told the story of Anne and the times in which she lived, and 
played her part in teaching tomorrow’s adults the mindset needed to combat prejudice 
and avoid the horrors of the past. She was involved in interfaith forums, Holocaust 
Memorial Day events, community cohesion groups and pretty much anything to actively 
make the world a more tolerant, accepting place. 

She didn’t always find it easy though, and regularly admitted that she simply couldn’t 
understand teenage boys at all! Just a few weeks ago, a boy in one school gave her a 
Nazi salute just before she began a presentation. Instead of becoming angry or upset, 
she engaged with the boy and his teacher, when he was brought to her to apologise.  

She took the opportunity to find out what he knew and what he didn’t, in an attempt to 
evaluate the Holocaust education that the school was providing. She even educated the 
teachers! Although Brina was not a qualified teacher herself, she spent a great deal of 
time teaching. She spent something like 10 months teaching Lauren Jones for her Bat 
Chayil, starting from a position of Lauren knowing almost nothing about Judaism at all. 
Brina went on to teach several other children for Bar Mitzvah and Bat Chayil, all entirely 
free of charge, because she felt it was a mitzvah to teach the next generation. 

She also taught adults Hebrew, in particular Alastair and Carolyne, both of whom showed 
great progress under her guidance. When the head of Queen’s School was appointed to 
a headship in Stanmore at a school with a large Jewish student population, she turned 
not to a textbook or the internet but to Brina for information on Jewish culture, belief and 
practice. But she wasn’t content to give of herself just in Jewish circles or Jewish-related 
matters. She volunteered regularly at a local youth club for disadvantaged children and, 
at the height of the refugee crisis in 2016, she was among volunteers from across the 
country who travelled to Devon in strict secrecy to work with child refugees from Syria 
and Africa. 

Brina, like her great-grandmother after whom she was named, viewed education as a 
great gift and she relished the opportunity to pass knowledge on to others. She referred 
to herself as an “educator” in the broadest sense, and took pleasure in the many ways in 
which this term could be applied. 
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Brina was often asked about her unusual name. It comes from the root of the Hebrew 
word meaning to sing or rejoice, and music was something that she loved a great deal. 
She listened to a wide variety of music, from classical to country, from choral to acoustic 
folk. She was a huge fan of Aled Jones, and had many conversations with him on a 
professional level. Aled has written several posts on social media about Brina in the last 
few days, describing her as “more than a valued fan – someone I could trust and use as 
a sounding board for ideas.” She also became friends with singer-songwriter Jenn Bostic 
who, like Aled, has sent love and prayers. 

Brina first came up the spiral staircase to the shul choir with me as a 5-year-old, but 
returned as a teenager under her own steam. Despite being decades younger than most 
of the other choristers, she became heavily involved in the administration, particularly 
with the organisation of the sheet music. Her quiet enthusiasm inspired others and her 
work went along way towards realising one of my fantasies, of having all our music 
digitised, legible and accessible! She also became the lead alto, singing the kevakarot 
duet each year, and even singing the alto part in the spine-chilling trio when we 
resurrected the Lewandowski L’Adoshem Ha’aretz in 2015.  In later years, as the choir 
has struggled for leadership, she joined the conducting rota and became the organiser of 
rehearsals. Just days before her death, and labouring under what no-one knew would be 
a fatal illness, she was conducting and singing in her beloved choir. 

In an extraordinary and spontaneous tribute at gone midnight on Thursday night, seven 
members of the choir converged on the hospital, from Liverpool, Manchester and Israel, 
and stood round her bedside to sing her favourite pieces from the liturgy. It was the 
greatest send-off you could ever imagine. 

Brina’s work for Princes Road shul was not just limited to the choir. She sat on the board 
of Charitable Trustees from 2011 to 2014 and still ran the shul’s website, Facebook page 
and Twitter accounts up until her death. The hole she leaves in the congregation is 
enormous. 

Brina was a very humble person who never sought the limelight; she would feel terribly 
embarrassed receiving all this attention today! She tended not to volunteer information 
about herself and her life, which meant that others – even me as her brother – often had 
very little idea of what she actually achieved! It was long after she started that I found out 
she was quietly teaching herself German, Yiddish and Arabic! She was very understated, 
and easily underestimated. She wasn’t often proud of her own achievements, although 
she took pleasure from her successes. 

And so, my Liebling, from being the gift I was so excited to receive from Mutti, you have 
become a gift to us all. Frozen in my mind at the age of 8, and in the minds of everyone 
else at a week under 31, you shall not grow old, as we that are left grow old. Your calm 
self-assuredness and steely determination are examples to us all as we try and come to 
terms with life without you. What an honour it has been to be your brother! For all the 
gifts you have given us in your short life: “Thank you, thank you, thank you!” 

Fellow chorister Johnny Greenstein writes;- 
Brina's was the shoulder I cried on when both my parents died. But this week she was 
not there for me when I needed to be consoled. 

On Wednesday of last week I got a message that she was very ill. I immediately flew 
over to Manchester and went straight from the airport to her room in the hospital, arriving 
there after midnight. I was met there by another seven members of the Liverpool Princes 
Road Synagogue Choir including her brother. For the next few hours, dressed in surgical 
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masks and gloves, we sang all her favourite psalms and hymns. She looked so serene 
and at peace. We finished in the early hours of Friday with the Confession traditionally 
recited on Yom Kippur and on the death bed. We sang it to her, for her and with her. We 
also sang De Sola's beautiful setting of Adon Olam, the final hymn. A piece she so 
adored. We were all crying. We knew that very soon, Brina would no longer be with us 
and a few hours later, she returned her soul to her Maker. 
Brina was just a few days short of 31. During the past ten years I got to know her well. 
She was the driving force behind the choir of the Princes Road Synagogue and indeed of 
the synagogue itself. She seemed to be there every time I called her. She was organizing 
the music, preparing the shul for a visit or rolling the Torah scrolls for the forthcoming 
Shabbat. Indeed she was involved in everything. She kept begging me to come back to 
conduct for Pesach and the High Holidays or just for a visit. I told her that it was too 
difficult. Then she was sick and I came. 
She had been sick for so many years. She lost her mother to cancer when she was only 
14 and was herself diagnosed with cancer in the same period. She suffered from juvenile 
rheumatic arthritis for years and her immune system was poor. Yet she refused to take it 
easy and entered the Duke of Edinburgh award scheme and subsequently ran a number 
of marathons, raising money for charities on the way. 
It wasn't just the Synagogue that occupied her. She was active in the Anna Frank 
Foundation, Holocaust education, volunteering to teach bar and bat mitzvot and working 
with Syrian refugees. She found time for a number of Interfaith groups too. And she 
worked teaching. She was also a fun person and she was eminently teasible. I 
nicknamed her Saintee, for that was what she was. I once typed Daintee by mistake and 
she bristled. She wasn't dainty but she was soft and kind and will be remembered with 
such affection by all those who had the great privilege and honour of knowing her. 
Hundreds attended her funeral yesterday in Liverpool testament to the respect and love 
they had for her. The choir she loved accompanied her on her final journey. 
May her dear soul rest in peace. 
 

TOGETHER MAGAZINE 
This magazine is only circulated to Princes Road Shul members. It’s a way of keeping 
you in the circle with news, announcements, articles of interest, reports etc. If you would 
like to contribute an article on a topic you think would interest other members or a letter 
expressing your views about what goes on in Shul, then please drop us a line together 
with photographs and graphics if appropriate, preferably by email so that we don’t have 
to decipher and type from handwritten notes. Please send them to the Shul office or 
direct to the editor at michael@swerdlow.co.uk    

Any articles sent in to be considered for inclusion for the Rosh Hashanah 2018 edition 
must be received by the editor no later than seven weeks before the festival to guarantee 
inclusion. Shul officers and the magazine editor reserve the right to edit or omit material 
sent in if space does not permit or is unsuitable for publishing. Any articles or opinions 
expressed in this magazine do not imply they are those of the Shul or its officers.  All 
original material created specifically for this magazine is the property of the Liverpool Old 
Hebrew Congregation and should not be copied without the prior permission in writing of 
the LOHC.  
 
The LOHC AGM on Sunday March 25th will have taken place too late to be 
reported in this edition of the magazine. See the shul’s normal communications and 
reports for details and reports. 



	 12	

THE SHUL IS ONCE AGAIN ON TELEVISION   
We feature in a fascinating documentary on Victorian Liverpool 

During summer last year the shul was 
approached by a television production company 
called Twenty Twenty who told us they were 
making a programme on the various families 
who had lived in one single house since it was 
built, up to its present day occupier. The house 
they chose was number 62 Falkner Street which 
our congregants will know was close to where 
both the original Anglicised and later the 
immigrant sections of our community lived from 
the mid 1800s to the late 1930s. Princes Road 
would have been one of the local community 
shuls. When the researchers discovered that 
two of the families were Jewish, your editor was 
able to send the programme researchers a copy 
of the film Chicken Soup and Scouse as well as 
them approaching Brina and Saul Marks for 
specific information on the shul. The film crew 
spent several months shooting sequences in 
and around the city. 

It was a four part series broadcast in January this year with each episode highlighting, 
through the lives of mainly working class families, the growth of our city during one of its 
busiest and important periods. Part two featured the stories of two Jewish occupiers of 
the house. One was Edward Lublin, a shipping broker trading at 14 South Castle Street 
selling materials like lubricating oils to the new railway industry. Lublin attended services 
in the Seel Street Shul and later at Princes Road where in 1865 he married Esther, a 
member of the prominent Benas family. In a sequence filmed in the shul, photo below, 
Saul was able to show the programme writer and presenter David Olusoga, the entry in 
the shul’s marriage register and explain that Reverend Jacob Prag was one of the 
officiates at the wedding.  

The other and equally interesting feature 
was another house resident, 
entrepreneur Nathan Samuel Hart who, 
in 1889, was an outfitter to all the 
immigrants from Russia as they passed 
through Liverpool on their way to North 
America. Hart printed a travel guide full 
of useful information on what immigrants 
would expect to find on arriving in the 
States and was able to sell them 
everything they needed from boat tickets 

to clothing and the tools they might need to apply their trades. He later became a 
financial agent and even ran an under the counter bookmaking service. As a result of his 
success as an arts dealer he was able on his death to bequest money for a scholarship 
for studious boys which was possibly administered by the LOHC.     

We noted in the end credits that the Director of Production of the series was Hana Canter 
the daughter of one time Princes Road member Professor David Canter.  Ed 
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LATEST NEWS FROM  
MERSEYSIDE JEWISH COMMUNITY CARE 
 
Merseyside Jewish Community Care has identified increasing need for welfare and 
mental health support in our Liverpool community as a result of which we have recruited 
a part time Community Wellbeing Worker to work alongside the Care Team offering 
additional support. 
 
Merseyside Jewish Community Care health and wellbeing activities for seniors continue 
to run at numerous venues in the community.  We are pleased to report that our 
wellbeing clubs continue to go from strength to strength.  Wellbeing clubs include: knitting 
circle, beginners’ bridge, sequence dancing, armchair exercises, memory fitness club 
and computers (IT) for beginners.  Refreshments are served at all clubs and new 
members are always welcome.   
 
A new health and wellbeing activity, Tai Chi, commenced at the end of February and 
continues to grow from strength to strength.  Tai Chi is beneficial for muscle strength, 
coordination, balance and posture; new members will be made very welcome.   
 
MJCC’s Art Clubs welcome those who wish to draw or paint for pleasure.  Novices and 
experienced artists are most welcome, please come along to our weekly Art Clubs on 
Monday and Thursday afternoons. 
 
Our core Clubs include Monday and Tuesday Lunch and Activity Clubs where a three 
course hot Kosher lunch is served followed by an activity which can range from 
discussions, armchair exercises, quizzes, rummikub to entertainment.  Soup and 
sandwich is held every Wednesday lunch time followed by bingo.   
 
As well as our Lunch and Activity clubs, we provide delicious fresh meals on wheels 
which are delivered by our many volunteers on Wednesday and Friday mornings.  Look 
out for further details about the MJCC clubs and activities and meals on wheels in 
community magazines and emails.   
 
A major highlight of the month is the very popular Wednesday Lunch Circle which offers 
a light lunch, a high profile guest speaker and a game of bridge, kalooki or rummi-kub.  
Other special events are also taking place on a Monday and Tuesday which are proving 
to be very popular – so please ensure you contact Shifrin House to book your place 
early. 
 
Services are dependent on the support of volunteer teams.  Merseyside Jewish 
Community Care always needs more volunteers.  If you wish to become a volunteer, or 
for further information on any of our health and wellbeing clubs, please contact us on 
0151-733 2292 or email info@mjccshifrin.co.uk  
 
Lisa Dolan 
Chief Executive 
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THE REGULAR REPORT FROM SARA RADIVAN AT MJCC 
As the Administration Manager for Merseyside Jewish Community Care, based at Shifrin 
House, there are service agreements with the Merseyside Jewish Representative Council 
and the King David & Harold House Foundation which enables me to administer other 
community role and responsibilities.  We also undertake all the administration for the 
Liverpool Jewish Resource Centre and arrange tours of Shuls and volunteers to go to 
schools to deliver presentations on Judaism.   
 
Representing the Rep Council and King David Harold House Foundation, I continue to 
attend the steering group meeting of Galkoff's and the Secret Life of Pembroke Place at 
the Liverpool School of Tropical Medicine, meeting once every couple of months.  This is 
a very exciting project whereby the original Galkoff’s frontage will be moved to the 
Museum of Liverpool and will become a permanent feature in the Museum.  It is hoped 
that this section of the museum will be open in October 2018.   
 
I am also on the steering group for the Holocaust Memorial Day commemoration service 
and this year’s service reflected on the 10 years since Liverpool was Capital of Culture 
with an excellent service held at the Town Hall on Friday 26 January 2018.  Keynote 
speaker was Mrs Hazel Verbov who delivered her father’s story, explaining how he was 
the first Jewish chaplain to enter Bergen Belsen concentration camp after his liberation 
and the sorry sight that befell him.   
 
The Merseyside Jewish Representative Council AGM takes place on Tuesday 10 April 
2018 to which everyone is welcome to attend.   
 
The annual Yom Hashoah ceremony and service will take place on Thursday 12 April 
2018 where we will hear the testimony of Holocaust survivor Zigi Shipper.  The Yom 
Hazikaron service, delivered by the UJIA Magic Moments group, will take place on 
Wednesday 18 April 2018 and the following evening, Thursday 19 April 2018, the annual 
Yom Ha’atzmaut celebrations will take place with a dinner and dance to celebrate Israel’s 
70th year of independence.   
 
The Liverpool Jewish community might be small in number but we are certainly not a 
sleeping community and are as active, if not more so, than some of the bigger 
communities.   
 
The communal diary continues to be used to its best potential avoiding clashes of events.  
Weekly community emails continue to be sent out on a Friday morning, promoting all 
future community events.   
 
Sara Radivan 
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SHULS ON OUR TRAVELS 
Here's one, a little nearer home 

The yellow and blue 
Magical Mystery Tour 
coach drives down Penny 
Lane several times every 
day, but as the coach 
continues its way towards 
the Penny Lane 
Roundabout and 'the 
shelter in its middle', we 
very much doubt that the 
tour guide will tell the 
many British and foreign 
tourists to look to their 
right and note, standing 
proud at number 2 
Dovedale Road, is what 
used to be one of 
Liverpool's popular shuls. 

This regular column in Together usually has reports of readers' visits to shuls on their 
holidays abroad. But here's one a little nearer home.  

The house on the corner of Dovedale Road and Penny Lane was once the home of the 
Nusach Ari congregation, which started as a chassidic congregation in premises in Gill 
Street in 1888. The congregation was nurtured by the Silverbeck family and the late Nat 
Silverbeck in particular who may possibly have bought and owned the Dovedale 
premises. 

There is an entry in the Liverpool Jewish Archives under '296 NUS' which says:- The 
Congregation has had a series of moves, firstly to Great Orford Street, then Bedford 
Street, followed by a move to Crown Street in 1929. After 1968 it worshipped on the 
premises of the Yeshivah in Church Road. It then moved to 2 Dovedale Road in the early 
1980s and closed in the early years of the 1990s.  

Professor Sefton Temkin wrote an article about the Nusach Ari Shul and its origins which 
appeared in the Liverpool Jewish Gazette nearly 50 years ago. In this he reports, "that 
the Nusach Ari started in the Crown Street Beth Hamedrish in 1908 then moved to 
Islington and became the Central Synagogue, thereafter it passed into the hands of the 
Chassidim. Twenty years later the shul was rebuilt (as per the foundation stone below), 
but during its construction, services were conducted in the Zionist Hall in Bedford Street. 
The opening ceremony was followed by a banquet in the Embassy Rooms which later 
became the Irish Centre at the top of Mount Pleasant (now derelict) At the banquet the 
choir of Princes Road shul officiated with sermons by Rabbis Unterman and Krasner in 
Yiddish in which he denounced the infidelities of the younger generation. Reverend Izak 
Goller discarded his prepared sermon in order to reply to the previous speakers. His 
point being that the old-fashioned rabbonim did not know how to speak to the rising 
generation." 

For many years shabbos and festival services where regularly held in the Dovedale Road 
premises. But in the early 1990s membership dwindled and the premises closed down 
and has laid almost derelict for those years with plants growing out of its gutters and 
window ledges and the back yard being used as a local tip.  
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We managed to take a photograph of the house last Summer purely as a matter of 
interest and just in time too, as we now note that the building seems to have changed 
hands and is being renovated to become another of the smart residences at this 
desirable end of Dovedale Road.   A large and heavy foundation stone was causing an 
obstruction in the hallway and the building contractor had every intention of dumping it. 
See picture below. Ironically the local intruder alarm contractor Solo had been called in to 
fit an alarm to the house and while carrying out a survey of the site, its proprietor Nigel 
Greenberg, saw the old commemorative stone and learned that it was about to be 
dumped that afternoon.  

Nigel promptly asked the editor of 
this magazine and also Arnold 
Lewis the community archivist if 
they knew of anyone who might be 
interested in the historic value of 
the stone and if so the stone would 
have to be shifted within the hour 
and a new home found for it.  They 
all drew a blank. Nigel did the 
builder a favour and disposed of 
the stone at Evans and Burkey, 
the monumental mason, who plan 
to recycle the material. Another 
photo just in time. Thanks to Nigel 
for bringing the fate of the stone to 
my attention and to Arnold for the 
details of the shul's history.  Ed. 

 

FAMOUS JEWISH DESIGNER ON SHOW 
in the Pesach/April 2015 edition of Together we featured the work of 
Jewish graphic designer Abram Games who was the subject of an 
exhibition held at the Williamson Art Gallery in Birkenhead and later at 
the Jewish Museum in London. Here's news of another Jewish designer;  
Did you know that the iconic Raleigh Chopper bicycle, the childrens' 
game Marble Run, as well as cars, lorry cabs, crash test dummies, 
radios and washing machines, were all the design creation of a Jewish 

designer named Tom Karen. He worked at the Ogle Design studio for whom he was their 
chief designer. Born with the surname Kohn and educated in the Czech city Brno, Karen 
had to flee with his family when the Nazis invaded when he was 13 finally landing in the 
UK in 1942. Now at 91 and 20 years after retiring, Karen still designs and makes 
sculptures and games in his garage workshop filled with his inventions and tools. His 
work is part of an exhibition championing Jewish emigres's contribution to 20th century 
design at the Jewish Museum in Camden running until 15th April 2018.   Ed. 

 
DEANE ROAD CEMETERY 
Space does not allow us to print any reports or articles about Deane Road Cemetery in 
this edition but will be printed in our next edition. However we can inform you that 
between February and November the cemetery is open to the public on the third Sunday 
of each month between 12pm and 4pm. 
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SPONSORS AND ADVERTISERS 
Half or full page advertisements are available and we can either accept your artwork or 
do a basic smart layout for you. And we don't charge the earth for the space. Please 
contact the shul office or the editor for more details. Any income received from 
advertising will defray our own printing and posting expenses. This all makes sense as 
otherwise, the printing of this magazine is a drain on the shul's resources. Similarly if you 
would like to sponsor the whole edition or just a page, or be one of its patrons, we can 
record the fact.  We are also looking for a volunteer to take over the sales department of 
the magazine and book advertisements, sponsorship and patronage. We only go to print 
twice a year so it won't take a lot of your time. 
 

A CAUTIONERY TALE 
Advice from a Handyman....... 
 
Wife texts husband on a cold winter’s morning:  
"Windows frozen, won't open." 
 
Husband texts back:  
"Gently pour some lukewarm water over it  
and gently tap edges with hammer." 
 
Wife texts back 5 minutes later: 
"Computer really messed up now!" 

RECALLING THE BLITZ 
A mini display on our doorstep 

   
Next time you drive or walk along Princes Boulevard stop for a moment and take a look 
at the display on the wall of the shelter in the middle of the road at the junction of Princes 
Avenue and High Park Street. It displays the iconic photograph of WW2 bomb damage of 
the area surrounding The Queen Victoria Monument in town together with typed lists of 
every person killed during the air raids over our city. We do not know who put up the 
display or for how long it will remain.  

KLEZMER-ISH 
See details on the back page of this magazine of our next concert with the return, by 
popular demand, of the amazingly talented group of musicians from the Philharmonic 
Orchestra. They are now joined by Roisin, their talented violinist colleague from the 
orchestra, who sings some of the songs in their programme of music from around the 
world. Klezmer-ish have their own local following of fans who will snap up tickets fast for 
what is bound to be a sell out concert. Don’t rely on paying at the door to get a seat.  
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THE SOUND OF MUSIC  
More successful events from our cultural and social committee 
 

   

      

 

Princes Road Synagogue Cultural and Social Events Committee under the leadership of 
Lynda Stone promoted another successful concert on Sunday 18th November. The 
renowned Liverpool Mozart Orchestra usually perform in large auditoria but decided to 
stage the first of their current season of four concerts in the unusual setting of the 
Synagogue. In front of a packed audience of over 350 people comprising their regular 
fans and members of our own community the orchestra performed a programme of 
Mozart, Handel and Webber classics plus the ever popular Mozart Jupiter Symphony  
No 41.  

At first it was thought it might have been a squeeze to fit the large chamber orchestra 
complete with kettle drums into the floor space but in fact it created an intimate 
atmosphere. For many in the audience this was their first visit to the Synagogue which 
made it very special to be able to gaze at the building's interior while enjoying its perfect 
acoustics. Under the expert baton of conductor Adam Kornas, the concert was dedicated 
to the memory of Guy Woolfenden, the orchestra's former music director, who died last 
year and featured a masterly performance of Guy's Clarinet Concerto by guest clarinettist 
Andrew Roberts who treated the audience to a jolly klezmer encore ending with a rousing 
"Oy" from the orchestra. The concert was a special delight for regular Princes Road 
members as two fellow congregants, Jonathan Stone is the orchestra's chairman and 
principal cellist and Andrew Winter is its leader.  Ed 
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OTTO FRANK AT PRINCES ROAD SHUL 
A monologue and songs of peace for Holocaust Memorial Day  
 
On Sunday 28th January in front of a packed audience our Cultural Events Committee 
staged a special event for Holocaust Memorial Day in which John Gorman enacted his 
45 minute monologue entitled 'Anne's Dad, Otto.' This was the third play in John's Anne 
Frank trilogy with the other two parts performed throughout the week at other venues 
leading up to Holocaust Memorial Day. The event at the synagogue completed the 'No 
More Tears' event week.  

John's monologue was followed by refreshments and a 45 minute performance from Perri 
Alleyne-Hughes and her Voices for Peace choir, an ensemble of 50 singers who sang 
songs with a peace theme by writers including Leonard Cohen, Stevie Wonder and Bob 
Marley and one of Perri’s own compositions.  

The net proceeds raised at the event was donated to Mersey Aid to Refugees, a local 
charity that sends clothing, blankets, food and medical aid to refugees stranded across 
Europe and beyond.   www.merseyaid.com   
  

   

       John and Perri
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LOOKS FAMILIAR? 
Our London twin is always busy 

No, these photographs  
were not taken in our shul. 
But regular readers of 
Together will remember 
earlier editions always 
featured a message or 
article from Rabbi Geoffrey 
Shisler the senior minister 
of the New West End 
Synagogue in London's 
Bayswater. When he retired 
he decided to stop sending 
his articles so unfortunately 
we lost touch and our link 
with the shul. The 
significance, as the 
photographs illustrate, is 

that the shul in London is unofficially twined with Princes Road in that the two buildings 
were designed by the same architects William and George Audsley and in so many ways 
are almost identical.  

When in the 1800s the 
building committee of 
the old shul in London 
saw the results of 
Audsley's work for the 
Liverpool Old Hebrew 
Congregation they 
said they would like a 
building just like 
Princes Road for 
themselves so the 
Audsleys agreed to 
build the Bayswater 
shul using the same 
drawings with a 
number of 
modifications. 
Generally the two 
buildings are the 

same size and layout and have many common features. 

These photographs were taken by my daughter Kate who is a professional photographer 
in London and is a popular choice by members of the London Jewish Community for 
photographing weddings, bar and bat mitzvahs and family portraits.  When one of her 
recent commissions took her inside the New West End shul Kate not only instantly 
recognised the interior but felt comfortable working there, and her clients, the Miller 
family, were delighted with the photographs she took at their son Ben's barmitzvah.  
Does the interior look familiar?    Ed. 
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ART NOUVEAU DESIGNS 
1901 graphic with ‘Hebrew’ lettering 

We went to see the exhibition last October in the Walker 
Art Gallery on the work of the Czech artist Alphonse 
Mucha whose fashionable art nouveau graphic artwork in 
the late 1800s and early 1900s was used in advertising, 
posters, book covers, street hoardings and on the boxes 
and tins of a variety of products from biscuits to perfumes. 
His beautiful drawings were used in magazines to 
advertise such domestic articles as bicycles. One of his 
most famous commissions was to design advertising 
posters of Sarah Bernhardt which adorned the streets of 
Paris. So successful was this campaign that Bernhardt 
began a six year contract with Mucha. Mucha was born in 
July 1860 and died in July 1939 in Prague having worked 
across Europe and the States. We were particularly drawn 
to a poster (left) in the gallery which contained pseudo 
and real Hebrew lettering which advertised a Bernhardt 
musical 'La Samaritaine,' which had a biblical theme, 
produced by Mr Edmond Rostand. Berhardt (born 
Henriette-Rosine Bernard in 1844) was Jewish. 

Mucha had an influence on many other art nouveau 
designers and graphic artists at that time. Perhaps one 
such design was that which was reproduced on the front 
cover of the Daf Hashavua weekly booklet that is sent to 
our shul by the United Synagogue offices in London. 
Volume 30 Edition 7 had an art nouveau graphic from an 
engraving by Ephraim Moshe Lilien produced for the 
legendary 5th Zionist Congress, which took place in 
Basel, Switzerland in 1901. The Hebrew inscription at the 
bottom is the prayer 'And may our eyes witness Your 
return to Zion in compassion.'  Ed. 
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PASS THE BOOK 
Senior Warden and shul historian Saul Marks discovers people are sitting on shul history. 

In 2015, Alaster and Roy went through all the seats in the shul and collected together all 
the old prayer books they found. These were summarily earmarked for burial, but I 
managed to have a look at several boxes before it was too late. I’m very glad I did, 
because what some of the books were real gems. 

There were siddurim and machzorim dating from 1806/07 right through to the late 20th 
century. The oldest volumes contained the Prayer for the Royal Family for George III and 
Queen Charlotte, while many of the late-Victorian volumes bore inscriptions and 
bookplates showing ownership by well-known families such as Hime, Benas, Hess, 
Isaac, Yates, Samuel, Gabrielsen, Heilbron and many others. Some were even owned by 
Revs Frampton and JS Harris. 

Needless to say, I brought all the books home and made a proper inventory! They were 
saved! 

I decided that I’d trace the families of the owners of the books bearing inscriptions – a 
project which is some way down my priority list, but which has borne a little fruit so far. A 
few notable successes were volumes belonging to: 

• the father and grandmother of chazzan Edward Marks (which he was happy to 
reclaim). 

• Manny Pearson (returned to Richard Myerson by Alaster) 
• the grandfather of Dan Kay (he was thrilled to take possession of this unusual 

wartime volume). 
• Ralph Robinson, a Victorian member (his descendants were delighted to accept 

nearly a full set of machzorim). 
 
But one volume stood out above all the others. The book's full title is "The Tefilloth or 
Daily Form of Prayers, in Hebrew and English, according to the Order of the German and 
Polish Jews, as read in their Synagogues, and used in Private Families". So it's not a full 
siddur like we would be used to, but most or all of its contents would be covered by 
today's siddurim. It was published by Samuel Solomon of 37 Duke Street, Aldgate. 
Although there's no publication year printed, the style and condition of the book is 
identical to others which bear publication dates in the early 19th century and the Prayer 
for the Royal Family is for “our most Gracious Sovereign Queen Victoria, Prince Albert, 
Albert Prince of Wales and all the Rayal Familiy (sic)”. Albert Prince of Wales was born in 
1841 and went on to be Edward VII. 
 
The inside front and back covers of the book, plus the first page in from either end, are 
almost literally covered in information of genealogical interest. There are handwritten 
inscriptions, both very neatly laid out and scrawled almost illegibly, and there are 
numerous tiny marriage and death notices cut out from newspapers and glued in. You 
can imagine how much I enjoyed getting my teeth into creating family trees from the 
information and deciphering the relationships! 

I managed to work out that the book belonged to Mrs Isabella (known just as Bella) 
Joseph (née Mitchell). She was born in London in 1817 and died in 1887 in Paddington, 
widowed and apparently childless. Her birth and that of her four siblings are recorded in 
the front of the book in what appears to be a contemporary transcription of a page from 
the register of member families of the "Neue Synagogue" (the New Synagogue in 
London), dated "July 5592" (1832).  
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This transcription pre-dates the publication of the book itself, so must have been kept 
elsewhere and pasted in at a later date. On the inside back cover is evidence that 
Isabella took possession of the book in 1874. 

Isabella's sister Hannah Mitchell (1816-62) married a man named Joshua Hands in 1839 
and had five children, the youngest of whom was Hannah Hands (1856-1909). Isabella 
was living with the Hands family in 1871 in Paddington. Strange for the daughter to be 
named after the mother, I thought. Anyway, Hannah junior married Julius Jacobs, OBE, 
JP (c.1853-1937), who was quite an important figure in the Liverpool Jewish community. 
This couple are both buried at Broadgreen. I suspect that the book came up to Liverpool 
and into the Jacobs family after Isabella (their aunt) died, then later being donated to the 
shul. Isabella's niece, Lizzie Hands (c.1845-77), whose death she records in the book, 
was the second wife of Coleman Defries; there are mentions of several members of this 
family in Isabella's inscriptions, including Coleman’s sister Julia Levy, who is buried at 
Deane Road. Coleman’s father Jonas Defries founded the firm J Defries & Sons of 
Hounsditch. 

Isabella also includes a cutting and a mention relating to a family living at 87 Cornwall 
Road. I've established that this was the Foligno family, with whom Isabella herself was 
living at the time of the 1881 census. 

One family of cousins which features probably most prominently in Isabella’s inscriptions 
and newspaper cuttings is De Pass. Her mother was Rebecca De Pass (c.1792-1823) 
whose brother Daniel De Pass of Kings Lynn (1795-1857) founded a large family. Daniel 
and Rebecca’s father was Aaron De Pass, whose father was Abraham De Pass, a poet. 
The family is descended from Elias De Paz, who was one of 12 Jewish brokers elected to 
the Royal Exchange in 1697. Another member of the family, Moses De Paz, is believed 
to have arrived in England from Spain in the year 1777. 

The main families mentioned in the book are Mitchell, Hands, Jacobs, Defries (incl Levy), 
De Pass and (by way of Da Costa and Isaacs) Foligno. 

Now here comes the inevitable coincidence. During the same time period as I was 
working on the families from this book, I also worked a professional case in which one of 
the heirs – a Jewish lady from North London – mentioned that a friend of hers had 
ancestors named De Pass! 

I had contemplated arranging to return the book to this gentleman, as he would have 
been a relation of Bella’s. However, I realised that there must be far closer relations still 
living in Liverpool, thanks to the Jacobs family connection. A little research proved that I 
was absolutely right. Julius Jacobs’ youngest child, also named Julius Jacobs (1894-
1960) had a daughter named Joan Jacobs, who is still alive today, being the widow of 
LOHC member, Jack Epsley. I remember Jack fondly from my earliest years coming to 
shul, as he sat on the same row as my dad & I did. I was able to trace Joan’s daughter, 
June Taylor, who was happy to take possession of the book.  

I must admit that I feel slightly sad to lose this fascinating volume from my own collection, 
but I console myself that it is returning to its rightful home, in the family it originally 
served. It is a beautiful heirloom, which I know they will treasure.  
SM. 
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Editor note: We apologise if these images are too small to decipher but we thought it was 
worth including them with the article. Magnifying glasses at the ready. 
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ZAIDA’S STORY 
By Lynda Bracey 
 
The story of my paternal grandparents, Velvel and Frumke (Wolf and Fanny) starts in 
Russia, as so many of our stories do. Velvel was in the Russian army and was posted 
to a far-away town.  When the train arrived at the station and everyone was milling 
around, he spoke to a man who was very obviously Jewish, and was subsequently 
invited to this man’s house for a meal, where he met the family and was quite taken 
with the friend of the man’s daughter. This friend was called Frumke. 
 
Whilst still in the Army and posted to other towns, Velvel and Frumke corresponded, 
and eventually decided to get married and to find another country which treated its 
Jews more humanely.  They arranged to meet at a Port and to get on a boat to 
Denmark, where Velvel had family.  (Legend has it that he deserted!).  This is similar 
to one of the scenes in Fiddler On The Roof. 
 
They married in Copenhagen where my father and his two sisters were born, and after 
a while they came to family in Liverpool where another daughter was born. They 
settled in the Anfield area, not too far away from the Liverpool FC ground, and Velvel 
opened a tailor’s shop.  He also had a fine voice, and was Cantor in one of the small 
local shtetl shuls. 
 
(My father was 5 when he came to Liverpool in 1914 and went to a school at the end 
of his road.  Not being able to speak any English, he spoke in Danish and Yiddish, but 
as well as not understanding him, no-one could pronounce his name – Boris 
Aranofsky – so the children and teachers called him Oxy, and he was known as Oxy 
all his life, even though he later anglicised his name to Morris Aran.) Throughout the 
family’s time in Liverpool they had quite a wide circle of family and friends, and at 
some point they were invited, with other people, to a simcha in a house of someone 
they didn’t know. When they arrived, Zaida saw the man he’d met on the Russian train 
station platform all those years before!!!    LB. 
 
 
FORGOTTEN FILM IN FOCUS 
Never before seen photographs taken by 1950s society photographer Edward Chambre 

Hardman will be shown from spring at the Hardman House. 
 
For those of you who have not yet visited the nearest 
National Trust property to the shul, you will find a visit to the 
original studio of Liverpool photographer Edward Chambre 
Hardman at 59 Rodney Street fascinating. The house was 
left intact exactly how he left it when he died.  Twenty two 
undeveloped rolls of film were discovered recently by the NT 
team who had no idea what might be on them – perhaps 
even Edward himself never saw them. In 2017 photos from 
the first developed film were displayed in the small 
exhibition, ‘Journey to Discovery.’ More secrets from the 
rolls will be revealed for you to see this year – a timely 
tribute to mark the 30th anniversary of Edward’s death in the 
home and studio he shared with his beloved wife Margaret.  

For more information visit,      www.nationaltrust.org.uk/hardmans-house  
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JEWISH FUNERALS 
Together tries to unravel some of the customs of Jewish burial  

It's a whole different way of dying. The Jewish communities of most different countries 
have different customs and traditions when it comes to burials and funerals. In Canada a 
grave is marked by a small discreet plaque usually laid flat on the ground. In Morocco 
traditionally burials were above the ground beneath brick mounds covered in 
whitewashed cement.  

Christians of course see their loved ones off with fine brass handles and a riot of colourful 
flowers. Some countries lower the coffin into the grave on an electric platform. Some 
even have jazzbands playing. An article in the Guardian informed us that a standard 
burial will release methane 21 times more harmful than C02 and a cremation is 
calculated to use 2000 cubic feet of natural gas and 4kilowat hours of electricity per body. 
Sandwell Council in the West Midlands recently announced it would like to become the 
first to offer ‘liquid burial’ via a £300,000 Resometer in which the body is immersed into a 
bath of alkaline solution heated to 152°C and after simmering, the chamber is reduced to 
a ‘tea-coloured liquid’ which can be harmlessly flushed into the local water system.  
Burial at sea is the old fashioned version of this but it needs a special license and at least 
200kg of concrete or steel to weigh down the coffin. Or perhaps you could leave your 
body to science. A project in Seatle is attempting to turn people into compost. The 
process is modelled on what they do in agriculture. Feed 60 bodies in at the top of a 
three storey silo and over four weeks, a rich loamy compost emerges at the bottom.   

An article in a December 2017 edition of the Guardian reported that there is such a 
growing lack of cemetery space in Jerusalem and the Mount of Olives cemetery is almost 
full up, that it has become necessary to excavate a massive underground catacomb 
series of tunnels giving access to 200,000 burial niches at a cost of around $50m and all 
under the supervision of the Chevra Kadisha.  
 
In London over the Christmas bank holidays controversy mounted after Mary Hassell, 
senior coroner for St Pancras Coroner’s Court, which has jurisdiction over four London 
councils, stated that, “no death will be prioritised in any way over any other because of 
the religion of the deceased or family.” This prompted significant concern among the 
Jewish community living in areas over which she has authority. 
 
Meanwhile back to our standard time honoured, ‘six feet.’  When Christians visit a Jewish 
funeral they are immediately taken in by the simplicity of the service, the absence of 
music, the plainness of the coffin and the informality of atire. There are customs, halachic 
observance and many traditions that go to make a Jewish burial and in an attempt to 
unravel some of them, Together magazine asked a few shilas to Arnold Lewis, the 
Chairman of our community's Chevra Kadisha Society, which carries out the caring but 
thankless tahara rituals. His answers were enlightening.   Ed. 
 
Why do Jewish burials have to take place so soon after the time of death? 

Jewish law requires that the deceased be buried promptly and within 24 hours unless 
there are extenuating circumstances such as the need to await the arrival of close 
relatives from distant places. There seem to be two reasons for rapid burial the main one 
being that it was considered deeply disrespectful to allow a human being created in the 
image of God to remain exposed to the mercy of the elements.  

This has its basis in Deuteronomy (21:23) where it states that even the corpse of an 
executed criminal should be buried on the selfsame day as his execution otherwise it is 
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an affront to God. There is also the fact that it was once widely believed that the ghost 
(spirit) of an unburied corpse could haunt the mourners - especially those who were 
disrespectful to the deceased ! 
 
Why do we have Taharers? 

Taharah is the process of ritually washing and clothing the deceased performed by 
members of the Chevra Kadisha (Holy Brother/Sisterhood). Again, there appears to be 
two reasons for this tradition. One explanation is that just as the body is washed and 
wrapped when it emerges from the mother’s womb, so at death it should be thoroughly 
cleansed in order that it may be returned to God in a state of purity. The second 
explanation is that just as the Priests in Temple times had to be thoroughly cleansed 
before donning white garments to perform their services, so should the deceased be 
thoroughly cleansed before being dressed in white shrouds. 
 
Why are coffins so plain and yet tombstones sometimes have expansive texts? 

Talmudic teaching favours simplicity and frowns on ostentation particularly in its 
treatment of the dead. The Rabbis were also keen that there should be seen to be 
equality in death with no distinction between the poor and the rich so they insisted that if 
coffins were to be used (in UK it is compulsory to bury a body in a casket/coffin but in 
Israel that's not the case) they were to be of the simplest type - typically to be made of a 
soft, easily decomposable, unpolished material such as pine (or even cardboard) - 
without any ornamentation added. Tombstones or grave markers in Talmudic tradition 
should, like coffins, be simple and unostentatious. In practice such is rarely the case - 
except, ironically, in respect of Commonwealth war grave headstones ! 
 
Why is it not customary for Jews to be cremated? 

Rabbinic authorities consider cremation to be a violation of biblical law based on the 
statement in Genesis (3:19) where God says to Adam “For dust thou art, and unto dust 
shalt thou return.” This, say the Rabbis, means that the body itself must be returned to 
the earth from which it was formed. Besides that explanation there is also the view that 
cremation is a non-Jewish and pagan practice harking back to the funeral pyre. 

 
Why do we not adorn hearses and gravesides with flowers? 

For the reasons given in a previous answer. 
 
Are there any rules to say we cannot play music at a Jewish funeral? 

I am not aware of any such prohibition but I believe it would be frowned upon. 

Why does the clergyman say that the service has to be cut short when it coincides 
with shabbat or a festival, but then allows lengthy eulogies to follow? 

Since eulogies are often lengthy and also intensify the grief of the mourners it is regarded 
improper to deliver one on the eve of a Sabbath or Festival because it can detract from 
the preparations for, and the spirit of, the joyous day to follow. An exception to this rule is 
often made if it is felt that there would be ample time for mourners to return home and 
prepare for the Sabbath or Yomtov and also if the mourners would be even more upset if 
no positive words were delivered acknowledging the deceased’s character and life 
achievements. 
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Why do those at the funeral dig soil to completely cover the coffin instead of just 
throwing a few handfuls of soil into the grave?  

The rabbinic consensus is that the mourning period for the deceased does not technically 
begin until the grave has been filled to the top. When filling the grave with a shovel it is 
traditional for the mourners to utilise the backside of the shovel to indicate a difference 
between ordinary shovelling to just fill a hole and the shovelling of earth to bury a loved 
one.  After the mourners have performed an initial shovelling it is customary for others 
present to take turns in filling the grave. During this process shovels are not passed 
hand-to-hand but are pushed into the mound of earth alongside the grave. This practice 
has been explained as a desire not to pass sorrow from one person to another.  
 
What is the significance of mourners walking between two rows of people after the 
burial? 

Purely in order to give all. those present an equal opportunity to utter the standard words 
of condolence  - "Hamokom Y’nachem …. etc.”  - offered to the mourners once the burial 
has been completed.  

What is the reason for handwashing after the service? 

This is a long standing tradition which some say is based on an old superstition that evil 
spirits follow those who have visited a grave and that water will wash away the demons. 
 
Why when we recite the mourner's kaddish at a time of utter sadness, there aren't 
any words of doom, gloom or sorry in the text? 

The Kaddish in essence is a sanctification of God’s name recited in Aramaic after a 
learned discourse and was not originally intended as a prayer for mourners to recite. 
However, it incorporates statements of hope for a future salvation and is therefore 
appropriate to help uplift the spirits of mourners in the time of their distress. 

Explain the tradition of eggs and herring on returning home from the cemetery and 
the low chairs mourners will sit on? 

The menu for the first meal in the house of mourning, which should be prepared by 
friends or neighbours of the mourners, is designed to include foods that symbolise the 
cyclic, eternal, continuous nature of life such as round rolls, bagels, hard boiled eggs and 
lentils.  

The inclusion of lentils alludes to the lentil soup that Jacob supposedly made as a 
condolence meal for his father Isaac on the day that Isaac’s father Abraham, died. As a 
sign of mourning, mourners are expected to sit on low benches or chairs no more than 12 
inches in height. This is an ancient tradition based on the Biblical description of Job, who 
having suffered misfortune, was comforted by friends who sat with him on "the earth”. 
Today mourners do not sit directly on the earth but sit as close to the earth or ground as 
possible.  

Thanks to Arnold Lewis for the above answers. 
 

 
PHOTO PAGE: Space has not permitted us to include in this edition our occasional page 
with old photographs, sent in by members, of family or communal events that took place 
in or outside the synagogue. If you’ve got an old photograph in your family album, please 
send it in. We’ll scan it and send it back to you straight away. 
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TOURS AND SHOP REPORT 
By our tours organizer Peter Grant 

As the government's policy of austerity continues to bite, we have become aware that 
schools have less resources to fund tours and outings for their pupils. The result is that 
there have been fewer bookings but each successful tour now comprises a larger 
number of children from a number of school years rather than one. This tends to make 
the events harder to manage as the information has to be tailored to a wider range of 
ages than formerly. Despite this fact our numbers of attendees remain constant - 3000 
children and about 1000 adults per year. 

With deep regret I record the passing of Esther Ross last summer from a sudden illness 
which pursued a very aggressive course. She was by far one of our best guides and had 
given generously of her time and energy to the tours for well over 10 years. However on 
a brighter note we have been able to recruit some excellent new guides and are able to 
look forward to the future with great confidence. In the past we have asked our visitors to 
rate our performance by subscribing to TripAdvisor and we have augmented our 
feedback facilities by asking each group to complete an assessment form after each tour. 
The results have been encouraging. 

Heritage Open day this year was a great success with up to 300 people attending. We 
have had a number of contacts from interested people who had watched the BBC 
programme,  ‘A House through Time’ which described a house in Falkner Street giving a 
history of all its occupants over the last 150 years. Needless to say, two Jewish families 
had lived therein and were involved with the Seel Street Synagogue. The presenter 
David Olusoga filmed at Princes Road Synagogue during the course of the series and 
happily this produced the recent local interest which we hope will translate into more 
requests for tours. 

We have welcomed a number of visitors which include some Muslim families, a group of 
trainee Church of England ministers and several groups of student teachers. The most 
intriguing request was from an amateur photographer who wished to attend with a drone 
camera to photograph the interior. As you can imagine we were a little apprehensive in 
view of the fragile nature of the clerestory windows as well as the stained glass ones. We 
have yet to hear from him again. 

Our shop in the annexe continues to attract visitors 
after each tour. We owe much thanks to Annette 
Goodman who recently retired as the shop’s 
manageress but she still oversees a small team of 
volunteers and makes sure the shop is constantly  
restocked with reasonably priced and attractive 
souvenirs that most of our visitors buy. Our shul 
administrator Petula also keeps her eye on the shop. 
But it is still be a bit of a hit and miss operation. 
Sometimes a group of school children will come in 
and won’t have been given spending money and will 
leave empty handed. On another tour, the shop can 
take up to £100. For the time being we still feel the 
shop is a worthwhile asset. Volunteer assistants are 
always welcome.   
 

My thanks to all those involved with the tours and shop for their unstinting participation 
over the last 12 months.  PG. 
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LET’S GET TOGETHER 
Editor Michael Swerdlow chats to lifelong friend and ex shul officer Jeffrey Bracey 

MS. Your family used to be members of Childwall shul, 
when and why did you make the move to Princes Road? 

JLB. I was Barmitzvah in Childwall shul and remember 
fondly sitting next to Dad whilst he regaled everyone 
around with enthusiastic stories intermingled with the 
occasional rapid but flawless rendition of the relevant 
prayer. It was always good fun to see him in full flow and so 
happy. In 1965 Lee and I became engaged and I joined 

Princes Road to experience for the first time the magnificence of the building, the 
decorum of the congregation and the majesty of the choir with it’s glorious interplay 
between Rev Ketanka and our ever present choir master, Raphe Dorfman. I became 
spellbound by the unique nusach which I eventually discovered had been arranged and 
safe guarded by our beloved Charles Dorfman. I can well recall the hairs at the back of 
my neck so often standing to attention whenever those glorious voices blended to 
perfection.  

MS. Describe some of the personalities who were members of the shul at that time. 

JLB. By the time I joined the Wardenship Charlie and Raphe had become my friends, 
mentors and even helped build my first pharmacy. Together we built up a regular Friday 
night service with Cyrll Benson, Percy Gilbert and Abe Harris. And from this small band 
of certainly “merry” men, we became a minyan and quite often even a double minyan. So 
many glorious characters spring to mind but I must mention my next-seat buddy, Barney 
Grossman, a constant source of humour, comment and tunefulness, Ray Dolovitz, a 
kindly soul, who never passed you in the street without giving you a little gift and of 
course the wisest of them all, Sol Bender, who always had an answer for me. 

MS. And for you, what was, and might still be, so special about Princes Road? 

JLB. The dignity, the atmosphere of tranquility that this gracious building promotes but 
above all the story of our choir past and present: two brothers marrying two sisters, their 
children, grandchildren and even their great grandchildren were to bring such joyous 
music to our congregation and for so long. How fortunate we are to have Edward Marks 
still enthusiastically flying the flag with his beautiful renditions of our uplifting services.   
I feel, as we all do, so privileged to have experienced such legendary service. 

MS. You eventually became an officer of the shul. How did that happen and describe 
some of the contributions you made to the running of the shul during your time in office?  

JLB. I had been on the Select Committee for many years but when Dad passed away in 
1990 I was persuaded to put on a Top Hat and so began some of my happiest times 
intermingled with a fair few frustrating ones. As Junior Treasurer I soon realised shul 
funds were not in good shape and although a few feathers were ruffled, funds were soon 
reinvested and eventually became more accountable. I gained great satisfaction working 
with the late Eric Levy to bring back the defunct Together magazine and worked to raise 
the profile of Princes Road by holding various inter- shul events with interesting 
speakers, all held under the auspices of “The Friends of the Liverpool Old Hebrew 
Congregation.” One of my proudest moments was organising a special celebration for 
Raphe’s incredible sixtieth anniversary as choir master. But above all I always enjoyed 
welcoming new members and watching them rejoice in the warmth of our special 
congregation.   
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MS. For you, was serving the shul a duty or a labour of love? 

JLB. To be a Warden is an honour and if you look at how hard our present and past 
Wardens have worked to fulfill their obligations, the truth is, to serve any shul you need to 
do it for love. 

MS. If you look at the history of the shul you will know that you followed in the footsteps 
of people like David Lewis, Louis Cohen, Alfred Benas and Ellis Yates. What does that 
feel like? 

JLB. As Senior Warden in 1995, opening the Ark for the beginning of the Kol Nidre 
service, and then slowly walking, with all the dignity I could muster towards the bimah, 
with a full congregation around me, I recall feeling a tremendous sense of pride and 
privilege to have been a part of this glorious Jewish heritage. 

MS. If you could bring about change, with money no object, what would you like to see 
happening at Princes Road? 

JLB. Princes Road synagogue is an accepted land mark of Liverpool’s history and as the 
Jewish population of Liverpool continues to decline, funds could be used to repair the 
fabric of the building and provide improved visitor facilities. Our listed building should 
then be used as a Jewish museum, inter-faith centre and entertainment venue with 
religious services conducted on demand. There still remains a window of opportunity for 
this dream to become a reality, but time is short. 

MS. Do you think the shul could or would ever forgo its customs and traditions to make it 
more user friendly, for example for women? 

JLB. Princes Road has always enjoyed a more “flexible” orthodoxy, however, the current 
Jewish demography points to a more urgent reality. 

MS. What are a couple of your favourite and memorable moments at Princes Road? 

JLB. Standing under the Chupah 52 years ago, biting my tongue, trying not to think of the 
late Phil Zatz’s impersonations of Rabbi Wolfe, who was busy marrying us. And some 25 
years later listening to the Choir celebrating our Silver Wedding Anniversary by singing 
our favourite Princes Road melodies. 

MS. You recently left Liverpool to live nearer your family in Cheshire, does that change 
the way you relate to the shul? 

JLB. Not really, both of us having been members for over fifty years, Princes Road is 
home. 

MS. Do you attend shuls in south Manchester and if so in what way are they different to 
Princes Road? 

JLB. Our daughter and youngest son’s families live in South Manchester so we 
occasionally go to Bowdon shul, but I miss all that I love about Princes Road and 
besides, even I find Bowdon incredibly chatty! 

MS. Tell me about some of your hobbies and what you do in your retirement.  

JLB. Lee and I love everything country: walking, climbing, cycling and still some skiing, 
but sadly no sailing since selling our boat ‘Taiva.’ We’ve both become gardeners but 
most of all we’re enthusiastic grand parents. 
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MS. Who would you invite (dead or alive) to a make-believe dinner party and why? 

JLB. David Attenborough. My first love was Zoology and David’s been everywhere I still 
want to go. 

MS. What is your favourite smell? 

JLB. The smell of the sea, especially if laced with the sound of sea-gulls.	

MS. What did you want to be when you were growing up? 
 
JLB. Dad and his best friend, Benny Gould, a pharmacist, decided when I was 9 years 
old, that I too should be a pharmacist. And so I was duly presented with a “magic” 
chemistry set and proceeded to change wine into water and then into ink, whilst spilling 
ash all over the carpet from lighting Egyptian Serpents. All went well until, as a trainee 
pharmacist, I dropped a slippery winchester of liquid paraffin emulsion onto Benny’s back 
from a great height! 
 
MS. Where would you most like to be right now? 
 
JLB. On the New Explorer vessel traveling around Antarctica as long as Lee can come 
too. 
 

 
DON’T WASTE YOUR CHOMETZ THIS PESACH! 

WHY NOT GIVE IT TO A CENTRE FOR THE HOMELESS IN LIVERPOOL? 

TO DO SO PLEASE GIVE YOUR CHOMETZ FOOD  (OR MAKE A DONATION) 

to 

MICHAEL OR MICHELE ELLENBOGEN 

10 DUNBABIN ROAD   LIVERPOOL, L15    TEL 0151 722 3659 

PLEASE CALL ROUND ANYTIME UP TO AND INCLUDING 

THURSDAY 29TH MARCH 2018 

or 

IF YOU DON’T HAVE TRANSPORT PLEASE TELEPHONE US AND  
WE WILL COLLECT YOUR CHOMETZ 

 
KINDERTRANSPORT PLAY 
Watch out for the return of a play called “Kindertransport” written by Liverpool Jewish 
Community’s own Diane Samuels. This new production will open at The Queens Theatre 
in Hornchurch first week in March then tour to the Manchester Opera House from 1st to 
5th May.    https://www.dianesamuels.space 
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SUCCESSIVE WEDDINGS IN ONE FAMILY 
Saul Marks, the shul’s historian and archivist reveals more on multiple weddings 
 
When reader Jan Linger (nee Gasson) read in the Pesach 2017 edition of Together our 
article and photograph about more than one Princes Road wedding in the family of the 
late Esther Ross, we printed Jan's letter in our 2017 Rosh Hashana edition where she 
points out that in her family, her's was one of five weddings in the shul. This prompted 
shul Senior Warden and archivist Saul Marks to delve into LOHC records and the 
digitised marriage register to reveal a little more detail on those marriages. Five in one 
family must surely be a record:- 
 
Date: 27 Aug 1876 :  Venue: Princes Road shul 
Groom: Isaac Summer (note no S), 24, picture dealer, of 61 Gill Street, son of  
Solomon Summer, clerk 
Bride: Amelia Keiser, 17, of the same address, daughter of Moritz Keiser, traveller 
Minister: Rev Morris Joseph 
Registrar: Rev Henry M Silver :  Witnesses: Hyman Schlesinger & Angelo Jonas 
 
Date: 15 Mar 1898 : Venue: Princes Road shul 
Groom: Bernhard (note the H) Newman, 22, draper, of 191 Smithdown Road, son of 
Peter Newman, general dealer 
Bride: Sarah Summers (now with an S), 20, spinster, of the same address, daughter of 
Isaac Summer (sic), picture frame maker 
Minister: Rev Harris Burman 
Registrar: Rev Henry M Silver :  Witnesses: Zalal Morris & Abraham __stein (illegible) 
 
Date: 25 Jun 1924 : Venue: Princes Road shul 
Groom: Moses Abrahams, 29, master clothier, of 84 Mulgrave Street, son of  
Nathan Abrahams, tobacconist 
Bride: Dora Fanny Summers, 23, of 14 Elm Hall Drive, Mossley Hill, daughter of  
Bernard (no H) Newman, cinematographist 
Minister: Rev Samuel Frampton 
Registrar: Rev Lewis Phillips : Witnesses: Rev Abraham B Coleman and  
Daniel Skitten 
 
Date: 31 Aug 1947 : Venue: Princes Road shul 
Groom: Maurice Gasson, 34, architect, of 81 St Gabiel's Road, Cricklewood, son of 
Solomon Gasson, fashion designer 
Bride: Helen Marian Abrahams, 21, of 46 Druidsville Road, daughter of  
Moses Abrahams, draper 
Minister: Rev Lewis Phillips 
Registrar: Rev Ruben Abenson :  Witnesses: M Levinson, G Wolfman 
 
Date: 23 Feb 1969 : Venue: Princes Road shul 
Groom: Robert (sic) Shaw Linger, 32, company director (carpets & menswear),  
of 75 Queens Drive, son of Bernard Linger, "furniture stores" (deceased) 
Bride: Janet Ruth Gasson,  19, of 7 Hornby Lane, daughter of Morris (sic)  
Gasson, architect 
Registrar: Rev Ruben Abenson  :   Witnesses: Maurice Newman, B Alexander. 
SM. 
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SHUL NOTICE BOARD 
Some of the happy and sad events since our last magazine 

Social & Cultural  
Liverpool Mozart Orchestra Concert - November 18th 
    
 Special Celebratory Kiddush 
 Chief Rabbi's Nationwide Shabbat - October 28th 
 Geoff and Jo Charing on the birth of 1st grandson Isaac - November 11th 
 WIZO Shabbat - November 18th 
 
 Remembrance Sunday 
 Remembrance Sunday Service at Broadgreen Cemetery - November 12th 
 
 Chanukah Party 
 Chanukah Party Sunday December 17th 
 
 Bat Chayil 
 Maisie Stone Roberts, daughter of Belinda and Paul Roberts - granddaughter of  
 Roy Stone - January 20th  
 
 Holocaust Memorial Day Concert 
 Anne Frank's Dad - Otto and Voices for Peace - Sunday January 28th 
 
 Civic Service 
 Civic Service - Sunday March 4th 
 
 AGM 
 AGM Sunday March 25th 
 
 Yahzeit Kiddush 
 Anita Canter - Chava bat Tzvi dedicated by husband Philip Canter, also to   
 commemorate the Rescue of the Danish Jews in WW 2 - October 14th 
 David Swerdlow - dedicated by Michael Swerdlow in memory of his father,  
 Dovid ben   Zelick - November 4th 
 Dr Jack Waldman - dedicated by Mrs Edna Waldman in memory of her husband  
 Ya'akov ben Shmuel Yosef - November 25th     
 Frank Guratsky - dedicated by David Grantham in memory of his father,  
 Ephraim ben    Tsvi - December 16th 
 Ethel Canter - dedicated by Philip Canter in memory of his mother - Esther bat Yehutiel       
January 13th  
    
  Deaths 
  Esther Ross   August 14th 
  Zara June Gould    August 24th 
  Gerald Kleiman   September 12th 
  Edna Waldman    November 25th 
  Miriam Malka Davis   February 12th 
  Brina Marks    February 22nd 
    
  Stonesettings 
  Norman Simmons   March 18th 
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JNETICS, the only UK charity devoted to the 
prevention of Jewish genetic disorders 
(JGDs), have just launched a new screening 
service designed specifically for communities 
based outside of London. It is run in partnership 
with two NHS institutions - Liverpool Women’s 
Hospital and Northwick Park Hospital in North 
London.   

Their new ongoing ‘Virtual Screening Clinic’ is an 
accessible and convenient way for participants to find 
out if they carry 1 or more of 9 severe recessive 
Jewish genetic disorders, including Tay-Sachs 
Disease.  All these 9 disorders are rare but extremely 
debilitating, often life shortening conditions with no 
known cure. They typically occur when there is no 
family history. Fortunately they are all entirely 
preventable with carrier screening.   
  

'Carriers' are not affected themselves but are at increased risk of passing on the condition 
to their children. This is because if 2 carriers of the same disorder have children, there is 
a 1 in 4 chance with every pregnancy that the child will be affected by the condition. 
Importantly, there are reproductive options for so called ‘carrier couples’ to avoid having 
an affected child, but in order to benefit from these they must be aware of their carrier 
status. This is achieved via screening.  
  
Participation in the clinic involves a few simple steps:  
1. Online Registration – this includes picking an appointment time and paying the 
screening fee. Participants must register no later than one week prior to the selected 
appointment date.  
2. Receiving the Screening Pack – participants receive a screening pack in the 
post with everything they need for the appointment. This includes forms and a saliva 
collection kit.   
3. Phone call Appointment – an NHS  genetic counsellor (GC) phones the 
participant at the chosen time. The GC answers any outstanding questions and guides 
the participant through the consent process. The participant then provides a saliva 
sample.   
4. Posting the Saliva Sample– the participant posts the completed saliva kit to 
the NHS lab at Liverpool Women’s Hospital.   
5. Receiving Results – results are received by email from the GC 8-10 weeks after 
the appointment, or 2-3 weeks if the participant (or their partner) is pregnant. If found to 
be a carrier of one of the conditions, it is possible for the participant to contact the GC for 
further information, advice and referrals, if relevant  
  
www.dev.jnetics.org/images/uploads/JNT002_A4_poster_online.pdf  
To register online go to this link-  
http://www.jnetics.org/screening_and_testing/jnetics_community_screening  
If you have any more questions about the clinic, email screening@jnetics.org and one of 
the Jnetics team will get back to you.   Aviva Lewis, Programme Development Officer, 
Jnetics,  Heathlands Village, Heathlands Drive, Prestwich, Manchester, M25 9SB 
Follow us on social media @JneticsUK or facebook.com/JneticsUK 
Aviva@Jnetics.org      www.jnetics.org     0161 772 4895    
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ORANGE ALMOND CAKE 
This delicious Maghrebi cake originates from North Africa and 
is scented with orange and rose water and drizzled with syrup. 
Before vanilla extract was used, cakes were flavoured with rose 
water.  

Recipe and illustration taken from Women’s Philanthropy 
Mosaic, a cookbook celebrating Montreal’s Jewish Culinary 
diversity. 

 

 

INGREDIENTS 
 
FOR THE CAKE 
2 medium oranges unpeeled 
6 large eggs 
2 cups (500mls) ground almonds 
1 cup (250mls) granulated sugar 
1 teaspoon (5mls) rosewater of vanilla extract 
1 teaspoon of orange water 
1 teaspoon of baking powder 
half a cup (125ml) slivered almonds 

FOR THE SYRUP 
Half cup (125mls) plus 1 tablespoon of superfine sugar 
1 tablespoon of freshly squeezed orange juice 
 

METHOD  
Preheat the oven to 350°F / 180°C 
Butter a 9” / 23cm springform cake tin and line the bottom with parchment paper 
Butter the parchment paper. 
Place the unpeeled oranges in a saucepan filled with enough water to cover and boiled 
for 45minutes or until softened. Let the oranges cool. Then cut them open, remove the 
seeds and puree whole in a food processor. 
In a large bowl beat the egg until they are pale yellow, about two minutes. 
Add the ground almonds, pureed oranges, sugar, vanilla essence and orange water and 
baking powder and mix thoroughly. 
Pour the batter into the prepared cake tin and sprinkle with the slivered almonds. 
Place in the oven and bake for one hour or until the cake is slightly golden on top and the 
top springs back slightly when touched. The cake is supposed to be moist so do not 
overbake. 

To make the syrup combine the sugar and the orange juice in a saucepan and stir over a 
low heat until the sugar is dissolved. Raise the heat and boil, uncovered for about fine 
minutes until the syrup thickens. Remove the cake from the oven and drizzle the syrup 
over the hot cake in the cake tin. Let cool before turning out of the caketin. 

Yield: 10 to 12 servings.  It can be frozen.  
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KLEZMER-ISH RETURN FOR ANOTHER CONCERT 
On Sunday June 17th 2018 at 7.00pm  
by popular demand,  
KLEZMER-ISH IN CONCERT  
 
Following the amazing performance last year of this  
multi talented band of musicians from the Philharmonic,  
Princes Road is delighted to welcome Klezmer-ish back. 
They are now joined by Roisin a talented violinist from the 
orchestra who sings some of the songs in their international 
programme.   
 

Unreserved seat Tickets at £15 are now on sale  
from the shul office and also  
from www.ticketsource.co.uk 
  
The net proceeds of this concert will go towards  
the synagogue’s constantly needed building maintenance 
fund.   

Wherever this popular group performs, it’s a sell-out,  
so don’t miss out. Get your tickets early.  

 


