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FROM THE EDITOR 

I usually start on the production of each edition of Together as soon as 
I finish the last, leaving my own editorial message till the last. Which is 
a good job with the Pesach edition as, just as it was going to print, I 
was able to refer to the Coronavirus pandemic that was in its early 
weeks. The Chief Rabbi’s Office had just instructed all shuls across 
the country to shut their doors as part of the recommendation of social 
distancing and the prohibition of group gatherings. I managed to get 
the Pesach magazine to the printers in record time days before they 
went into lockdown along with hundreds of thousands of shops, 
offices, factories, restaurants, pubs, schools, universities and just 

about every place where people carried out their daily work and leisure.  

What we didn’t know in the days prior to Pesach was that health authorities would 
instruct families not even to invite guests into their homes while they were in 
isolation. This meant that for 2020, Seder Night as we have always known it, was 
about to take on a whole new meaning and format. We learned to use computer 
programmes like Zoom where we still enjoyed the company of our loved ones, but 
only on computer, tablet and smartphone screens. MaNishtana was an even more 
apt question and we debated, that our pandemic plague was on a par with those in 
the Haggadah.  
 
Since then the world has been at war with an invisible microbic enemy picking its 
victims indiscriminately. We have experienced unprecedented behaviour, from panic 
buying at one end of the scale to many companies closing down at the other. And 
some of us will have lost friends and family. We were sad to hear of the passing of 
Rabbi Cofnas. We had to come to terms with attending funerals and communal 
gatherings on the screens of our computers. By early August, with the race to find a 
vaccine gathering momentum, the numbers of deaths in the UK alone had reached 
over 46,000 with thousands of new infections being recorded every day. The mood 
and the reality of it all is reflected in the various communal messages printed in this 
magazine. The shul office has already alerted members of its special safety 
preparations for services over the festivals and prebooking of attendances will be 
essential. Yomtov is certainly going to be a whole new experience for us all. 
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We will have been moved and proud of the amazing work carried out during the 
lockdown by the welfare services and volunteers in our own community. On 
reflection, how did we all cope and have we, and government leaders, learned any 
lessons from this unique situation?  
 
I end this editorial by advising you dear reader that this edition will probably be the 
last one I produce as I need to devote the time to my other communal projects. 
Having edited 22 editions which, for me has been a pleasure, I think the magazine 
has had a good run and is ready for a new chapter. If any shul member wishes to 
take over the magazine and produce it in whatever format he or she chooses, our 
readers, and I, will be grateful. I will be happy to assist in a handover.  
 
I wish you and your families everything you wish for yourselves for 5781 
 
Michael Swerdlow : Editor 
 
 
   
ROSH HASHANA MESSAGE FROM  
OUR SENIOR WARDEN 
 

As I write, in mid-August, it is five months since the 
coronavirus pandemic forced us to temporarily suspend 
holding services. Thankfully, the vast majority of our 
congregation have remained safe and well and I would urge 
you all to continue to do so. 
 
Our preparations for the resumption of services this month 
have been delayed by the local spike in cases in the Princes 
Park area, but we are still hoping to do so before the Yamim 
Noraim. By the time you read this, no doubt the situation will 
have moved on and be clearer. 
 
In the meantime, I am pleased that one positive thing has 

emerged from lockdown: the fact that almost all shul communications are now by e-
mail. This has allowed me to write to you all more regularly to keep you updated with 
developments, and I will certainly be doing so again before you read this. 
 
In my recent letters to you, I have had the sad occasion to pay tribute to no fewer 
than three ex-Senior Wardens who have passed away in recent months: Neville 
Goldrein (1968-71), Dr Oskar Dover (1978-80) and my own father, Norman 
(Nachum) Marks (1997-98). I am pleased to say that obituaries of all three men 
feature in this issue of “Together” and they make fascinating reading. 
 
Please stay well and I hope to see you in shul as soon as it’s safe for us all. 
 
Saul Marks, Senior Warden 
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ROSH HASHANA 5781 MESSAGE FROM  
RABBI MOSHE ARIEL ABEL 
CF BA Hons MSc MRes PGDip (Law) LLM LPC  

Rabbi, Liverpool Old Hebrew Congregation 
Padre, Merseyside Army Cadet Force  
Member, Royal Army Chaplains Division Association  

 
Dear Shul member, 
 
At the onset of Covid-19 in March, I found myself to be busier than ever before in my life 
as a rabbi of a congregation. There were days when the phone would ring from 7:30am 
until 10.30pm and sometimes even until 2 a.m. The range of activities were varied 
beyond my previous imagination, including: 1. arranging shopping and fresh food 
(kosher for Pesach) for members and non-members, an achievement which would not 
have happened without the assistance of Karen Nieman-Kennedy, and of the community 
helpline and their amazing volunteers. 2. Calls to and visits to bring essential medicines 
to the doors of vulnerable people and Covid-19 sufferers; 3. To adapt in a new era of 
digitally facilitated services in the memory of dear ones who had passed away.  
 
Sadly, some negative aspects have included, across the Jewish community, a sharp and 
discernible rise in domestic violence, at a time of mounting tensions and fear in the 
home. However, there have been some incredibly encouraging developments which 
appear to have added new and greater value to spiritual life. Firstly, those of us who are 
blessed with company have now discovered what it is like to live alone, and on our own.  
 
We will never again be insensible to the needs of those who are either housebound or 
geographically isolated from centres of Jewish life. We now appreciate so much more 
each other’s company, something we had weekly and free of care or concern, which 
must now be regained with careful planning and phasing in in accordance with 
regulations and recommendations. Our prayers in shul will never again be read off a 
siddur “by rote”. We will treasure the time we spend in synagogue as a yearned for 
opportunity to be together again.  
 
For me and my dear ones, this period has taught us that we have to live this life to the 
full and treasure it. For over four months, my wife and children were unable to re-join me 
in the UK, as their flights back home from Colombia were repeatedly cancelled. They 
eventually were able to return in early July. Re-adapting to family life took several 
weeks. First, they had to observe 14-day quarantine. Then, the heartache for me was 
that my one-year old son had spent nearly half his current life away from me. At the time 
of writing this article, in late August, Elijah has only just gotten used to coming to me as 
much as he until now turned to his mother.  
 
So I understand something of the pain many of us have been through, as I have been 
through it myself.  Accordingly, I feel humbled and adequate to help Edward lead our 
prayers this Rosh Hashanah. As we gradually return to our seats in shul, we turn to God 
as Ezra and Nehemiah turned to their God, 27 centuries ago: “It is not due to our own 
righteousness that we come before you, but due to the mercies which you have 
practised towards us!” 
 
Rabbi Ariel Abel CF.  Rabbi, Princes Road Synagogue  
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THE CHIEF RABBI’S  
ROSH HASHANA MESSAGE 5781  

 
 
 
 

As I reflect on an extraordinary year, my first thoughts are with those 
whose lives were tragically cut short by the Coronavirus. May their 
memories be for a blessing and may their families find comfort in their sad loss.  
  
My heart goes out to the many whose health, whether physical or mental, has been affected 
and to those who are facing severe financial hardship or crises in their personal 
relationships. The restrictions on social interaction, abrupt changes to our routine and the 
grip of deep uncertainty have dramatically impacted the fabric of all of our lives in ways that 
we could never have imagined.  
  
In the years to come, while many will admiringly recall our resilience and forbearance during 
these most trying of times, ultimately the success of our response to this Pandemic will be 
judged not by how we felt, but by how we acted. 
  
The Torah portion of Nitzavim, which is always read immediately prior to Rosh Hashanah, 
commences with these words: “You are all standing this day before the Lord your God; your 
heads, your tribes (shivtechem), your elders and your officers”. 
  
In this list of national leaders, ‘tribes’ appears to be out of place. Mindful of the fact that 
‘shevet’ also means ‘staff’ or ‘sceptre’, our commentators explain that the leaders of our 
people are being referred to according to the item that they carried that symbolised their 
role. In the same way as ‘the Crown’ refers to the monarch and ‘First Violin’ refers to an 
orchestra’s lead musician, a person who leads is known by the instrument of that leadership. 
The message that emerges is extremely powerful. You are defined by what you do. The 
essence of a person is measured according to what they have achieved.  For this reason, 
we call community leaders ‘machers’ (makers).  ‘Macher’ is a role that conveys respect, 
because the people who change the world are not the dreamers and thinkers; the people 
who change the world are the ‘doers’. 
  
On Yom Kippur, we read the book of Jonah, in which the prophet informs the inhabitants of 
Nineveh of their impending doom.  In response, they fast and repent for their evil ways. The 
text captures that epic event in just a few words: “God saw their deeds”. Their words of 
apology and their fasting were merely steps towards a life-changing moment. What 
concerned God was not their protestations, but their actions. 
  
This year, without any preparation whatsoever, every one of our communities was plunged 
into a crisis of unprecedented proportions. Your response has been simply magnificent. With 
our Shuls closed, our communities redoubled their creativity and their altruism.  We have 
never known such an outpouring of compassion, such acts of selfless care for the vulnerable 
and such generosity in charitable giving. 
  
I have no doubt that such action will remain at the heart of our Covid-19 response for as long 
as it takes us to overcome the dangers it presents to all of humankind. As we commence 
5781, may Hashem inscribe and seal each and every one of us in the Book of Life, good 
health, peace and fulfilment.   
Chief Rabbi Ephraim Mirvis :      September 2020 • Tishrei 5781 
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MESSAGE FROM KIM JOHNSON OUR LOCAL MP 
 
This last year has been marked by the coronavirus 
pandemic which has caused so much stress and 
suffering to all our communities, with the pain of losing 
loved ones and not being able to be there with them, or 
to bury them as we would wish. 

I know that the Jewish community, like the Black and 
Muslim communities, have been disproportionately 
affected by this virus and my deepest sympathies go 

out to everyone who has lost a loved one. 

But I also know that your community, as with other faiths, has responded with 
compassion and generosity to support not just the Jewish community, but the wider 
community, too.  It has been my honour to see how communities have come 
together in this time of need across Liverpool Riverside and I am deeply grateful for 
how the Jewish community has responded. 

It is my hope that this coming together of all the diverse communities in Liverpool 
Riverside continues to flourish as we move – hopefully – into a post-COVID-19 world 
of recovery. 

I genuinely wish that Rosh Hashanah will bring a new year of peace, prosperity and 
blessing to each and every one of you.    

 

 

  

    
Nice new flagstones 
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FRONT COVER STORY : THE CIVIC SERVICE  
A highlight in the shul’s calendar but your editor asks, is it due for a makeover? 

 
I remember the many Civic 
Services I’ve attended over the 
past sixty years or so; At Allerton 
Shul, the mass assembly of 
JL&GB parading with its proud 
band outside was quite a 
spectacle and would practically 
bring Booker Avenue to a 
standstill. At the services at 
Greenbank Drive the Lord Mayor 
would arrive in the Town Hall’s 
horse drawn coach which was 
kept at the corporation's stables 
in nearby Smithdown Lane. 

Sometimes the footmen would untether the horses and let them stretch their feet 
over in Sefton Park while waiting for the service to end.  In later years after the city 
council disbanded the coach and horses, the Lord Mayor would arrive in the Town 
Hall's Rolls Royce with its cherished number plate AKA1. In the 1980s when the 
council saw these symbols as an unnecessary extravagance, the coach and the 
Rolls were replaced by a more modest Ford Granada. There was a lot of pomp and 
circumstance in those days. Today there is a little less pomp and the circumstances 
have changed somewhat. Nevertheless the turnout of civic dignitaries was always as 
impressive as it is today.   
 
The origin of the Civic Service goes back to 1875 when it was known as the annual 
Liverpool Hebrew Philanthropic Sunday service, also known as Hospital Sunday 
which was held at Princes Road Synagogue for the purpose of raising funds for the 
welfare of the poor of the Jewish community. The services were later administrated 
by the Board of Guardians from its offices in Oxford Street.  Although the Service 
now takes place in springtime, it was originally held on the second Sunday after the 
election of the new Lord Mayor in November. The Liverpool Lord Mayor would pay a 
formal visit to Princes Road Synagogue and the collection that was then taken was 
distributed to both Jewish and non-Jewish charities.  
 
Prior to the NHS and the Welfare State local hospitals would be significant 

beneficiaries hence 'Hospital Sunday'. 
An important part of the service has 
therefore been the collection of money 
and traditionally, for the past 125 years, 
silver coins and notes have always been 
collected on a set of brass plates. These 
coin collections reflected the Anglicised 
style of Princes Road and of a typical 
church collection. The photograph here 
features the box of brass plates stored at 
Princes Road. Inside the baize lined 
timber box, nested between individual 
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compartments, there are fourteen deep brass plates approximately 9" diameter. 
Each plate is engraved around the rim, Liverpool Old Hebrew Congregation 1887 - 
5647. In the centre of each plate is engraved, Presented by Alfred L. Benas 
Treasurer.  On the inside of the box lid is a brass embossed trademark of the 
manufacturer or supplier Elkingtons Liverpool.  
 
Alfred Benas who died in 1901 was Treasurer and Vice President of the Princes 
Road Synagogue and had also acted as Treasurer of the Board of Guardians in its 
early days. He served as Junior Treasurer of LOHC in 1885-86, Senior Treasurer 
1886-89 and Junior Warden 1889-91. Alfred (Abraham) Benas was born in London 
in 1847 and is buried at Deane Road. He was uncle to Bertram Benjamin Baron 
Benas 1880-1968, the distinguished chancery lawyer, lecturer, musician, writer, 
Zionist and communal leader.  
 
In 1948 the Service was held at Greenbank Synagogue which was the first time ever 
that it was not held at Princes Road. Since 1957 when the Hebrew Philanthropic 
Society transferred sole responsibility for organising the service to the Merseyside 
Jewish Representative Council it has alternated between the other major Orthodox 
Synagogues and changed its name to The Civic Service.   From 1965 onwards the 
heads of all the Merseyside boroughs were invited to attend the Civic Service not 
just Liverpool's Lord Mayor.  
 

Since that date the seating for men and 
women, which had previously been 
strictly segregated was allowed, 
without rabbinical objection, to be 
mixed. Leaders of other religious faiths 
in the city have attended as well as 
dignitaries representing the Judiciary 
and Liverpool Corporation together with 
high-ranking officials from its various 
departments and public services. The 
Jewish Lads and Girls Brigade paraded 
in large numbers to provide a guard of 
honour. All attendees arrived in their 
respective civic cars and costumes and 

the Town Clerk still leads the procession holding the regalia mace. It was invariably a 
packed house. 
 
And so, knowing a little of its history, does the Civic Service continue to fulfil a 
purpose in the 21st century? In these days where we witness the plight of immigrants 
fleeing persecution in North Africa and the Middle East and seeking refuge in the UK, 
we are constantly reminded that this used to be us. Our great grand parents fled 
Russia and Poland at the end of the 1800s and if it wasn’t for cities like Liverpool 
welcoming us, in our large numbers, who knows into which direction today’s 
community would have turned or where we would have ended up. We will forever 
owe an enormous debt of gratitude to Liverpool, and the Civic Service is one way of 
giving us the opportunity each year to express our thanks. Of course it is made a 
little easier because the city recognizes the contribution its Jewish community has 
made to the city’s culture and prosperity and over the years has given back more 
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than it has taken. This is witnessed by the number of Jewish city councillors, MPs 
and civic and business leaders who attend the service and stand alongside their 
counterparts.  
 
While it always creates a novelty factor and it is very flattering to see how many 
visitors from different religions attend the service, it is sometimes noticeable that 
there are more visitors than members of our own community in attendance. To 
maintain the continuity of the Civic Service we need to ensure that the interest of the 
visiting dignitaries does not waver but we also need to make it more attractive and 
less repetitive to members of our own community.    
 

The whole essence of the Civic Service is to 
draw attention to the Jewish Community’s 
desire to live, work and play in harmony with 
other communities, to show support to the city 
and hope that its administrators continue to 
find the strength and wisdom to facilitate its 
success and prosperity. It also shows our 
ongoing gratitude to a city that made our own 
families welcome and allowed us to conduct 
our own lives in an atmosphere of peace and 
goodwill and hope that this will continue. These 

sentiments could be incorporated into a prayer recited from the pulpit in English and 
in print so that the visitors can understand it which is surely a central element of such 
a Service. A fair proportion of the service should be in English so that the visitors 
know the significance of and can join in the prayers.  
 
The choir of course is an essential element of the service to add to the theatre of the 
event. As would the King David choir and musicians who often perform at the Town 
Hall.But what do the visitors make of the ritual aspect of the service? The Aesop 
fable comes to mind where the fox and the stork as good friends invite each other to 
their respective homes for supper. The fox serves delicious titbits on flat plates which 
he devours with delight while the stork has difficulty picking up in his long beak. The 
stork reciprocates at his home and tucks into tasty fish served in deep pitchers which 
of course the fox cannot get his snout into and leaves uneaten. They each part 
thanking the other for the wonderful hospitality and hope they will repeat the exercise 
again soon.  
 
Although it will be interesting for civic guests to experience what a Jewish service is 
like, it doesn’t need to be a religious service but more a public relations opportunity 
seen to be the best possible representation of the Jewish Community. It’s one of our 
very few shop windows and as such stage management is important. This 
sometimes seems to be lacking as, for example, there are parts of the service when 
only the Jewish participants know when to stand up and sit down. This is slightly 
discourteous and the person on the bimmah should act as a compere at each 
juncture. Similarly as it is not a standard religious service, the mourners kaddish 
could be omitted.  
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As there are so many visitors, there should be more English content in the service. 
Putting English descriptions in the service booklet is not enough. The Hebrew 
content is lengthy and leaves the visitor in a quandary.  Remember they can only 
follow the English, most of which has no connection with civic homage. Someone 
should explain what the prayers are and why they have been selected. The printed 
booklet only goes part of the way to explain the proceedings and needs updating,  
made more informative and visitor friendly. A brief outline of the service and its 
content should be incorporated in the opening speech and if best part of the service 
is to be in Hebrew then the visitors should be told so and how to follow it in the 
booklet, for example from right to left and why. Once or twice in the service it might 
be helpful to say what page we are on. In the past they haven’t always been 
numbered. 
 
The sermon should be secular and topical and always include references to the 
community’s contribution to the culture and fortunes of the city over many years, the 
role it continues to play in local and national politics and how the community is 
grateful that the city has always welcomed it and encouraged us to work and play 
alongside other faith communities. Usually the money collected is handed to the 
Liverpool Associated Hebrew Charities. It would be far more appropriate if all the 
money collected went to the Lord Mayor’s chosen annual charity. Another 
demonstration of us giving something back to the city.   
 
Princes Road shul should be the only venue at which the Civic Service takes place. 
It’s the community’s flagship shul and a civic venue in its own right.  Princes Road is 
the property and pride of our entire community, not just the members who happen to 
subscribe to it. Princes Road Shul is one of our greatest assets and for this very 
reason its destiny must be the concern of all the community, not just for those who 
go there each Shabbos. Sharing the venue of the Civic Service among the other 
synagogues is a piece of our internal politics and of no consequence to our visitors. 
Princes Road has the seating capacity, is more conducive with a Civic Service and 
has the best wow factor for visitors who are always impressed by Princes Road, its 
decor and its fascinating history. We must take advantage of Princes Road while we 
still have it. Missing the opportunity to use it for every Civic Service sends out a 
signal that our community does not see it as that important. The lack of space for 
serving refreshments should not be seen as a problem. The nearby community 
centres are perfect for hospitality and staging the refreshments there demonstrates 
and strengthens the good relationships we have with them.  
 
Last year the Representative Council invited me to put the above article in its year 
book, as a result of which, it is encouraging to know that they might consider some of 
these suggestions      Ed 
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BACK COVER STORY :  
THE SHUL’S PERMANENT EXHIBITION 

How many members of the shul have ever 
taken the time to browse at the display 
cabinets in the annexe? If you do, you will find 
a fascinating array of memorabilia and articles 
relating to the congregation and its history as 
well as a selection of religious artifacts. 
Curator Linda Tragen describes two items at 
random;- 
 
When looking through various documents in 
preparation for setting up the exhibition in the 

annexe, a copy of an old letter was found.  It was dated September 1874, and was 
written to the shul’s then senior warden, Mr Abraham Hoffnung, requesting 
permission for some of the congregants to remain at Seel Street for the High Holy 
Days instead of moving to Princes Road. This letter spoke volumes about the 
situation of some of our immigrant predecessors. The letter is reproduced on the 
back cover of this magazine 
 
Seel Street Synagogue opened in 1807, when the Jewish population of Liverpool 
was barely 400.  However, as the city grew and prospered, so did its Jewish 
community, from about 1,000 in 1825, to 2,500 in 1850 and 3,000 in 1875. Many of 
the Seel Street congregation had become very wealthy, and also very anglicised. For 
the first time, sermons were preached here in English.  
 
A plan of Seel Street Synagogue gives the membership fees. The most expensive 
seat belonged to David Lewis at £21.00.0d (20 guineas), on the very front row by the 
Ark, on the righthand side. Lesser mortals, at the back near the entrance, paid as 
little as £1.1.0d (1 guinea). In today’s money, this is equivalent to about £120 – a not 
insignificant sum. 
 
Many newly arrived immigrants, having fled from persecution in the Russian empire, 
were unskilled and even destitute, and so did not feel totally comfortable at Seel 
Street. The more formal service (and decorum!) was unfamiliar to them, and they 
could not match up to others’ elegance of dress. These concerns grew even more 
worrisome as the time approached for the congregation to move to the very stylish 
new building in Princes Road, the surroundings of which were even more elegant 
than Seel Street.  
 
A letter was therefore written on their behalf, pleading that for the forthcoming High 
Holy Days they be allowed to continue to worship in the old building.  This letter is 
remarkable for several reasons.  It expresses very eloquently the unhappiness of 
“the Poorer class of our Foreign Jews in England”; it is written in beautiful 
copperplate handwriting; the final paragraph is so flowery in its expressions! 
 
Editor’s note: Read more about Abraham Hoffnung and his plaque in the shul foyer 
in the September 2019 edition of Together.  
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Linda also describes a pair of interesting maps on display in the exhibition which 
were taken from Martin Gilbert’s Jewish History Atlas, as reproduced below. 
 
The first Jews came to England from Rouen with William the Conqueror.  They were 
mostly moneylenders, dealing with the King and his barons, and were therefore very 
useful and much in favour. A 12th Century Law stated that “All Jews, wherever in the 
realm they may be, must be under the King’s protection because the Jews 
themselves, and all their chattels, are the King’s”. 
 
However, after 1189, under the impetus of the Crusades, Jews were becoming 
persecuted, fined, assaulted and eventually expelled.  By 1290, nearly all 5,000 had 
been expelled, having had all their property confiscated. By 1650 the political climate 
had changed.  Oliver Cromwell favoured the readmission of Jews, for predominantly 
commercial reasons.  He had also been persuaded by the Puritan belief that before 
the Messiah would return, Jews had to be scattered throughout the world, including 
England !   It is interesting to note that the returning Jews gradually settled in 
different, and fewer, geographical areas from their predecessors.      LT. 
 

 
 
 
If you cannot decipher the letter on the back cover of the magazine, let us know and 
we can send you a transcript of it. 
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BRITISH JEWS IN THE FIRST WORLD WAR 
The work continues with this organisation who remind us that ‘We were there too.’ 
 

 
The offices of the Jewish Chronicle in London 1914 
 
During the virus lockdown work has continued by members of the organisation that 
has created a vital resource of objects, graphics, memorabilia and recordings by 
Jewish men and woman who served during WW1.  
 
The work of this organisation has been reported in previous editions of Together as 
well as the presentation they put on in shul of the British Jews in the First World War 
– We Were There Too Project. During the year the North West team of Rodney 
Ross, Charlotte and Nicki have been on Furlough. This was not extended to Alan 
Fell and Paula Kitching and their many volunteers who have still been very active, 
writing articles, giving radio interviews, dealing with press enquiries.  
 
Project Updates have been produced by their volunteers Lola and Ronnie Fraser 
which can be seen on their website at www.jewsfww.uk  There is also the 
opportunity to get inspiration from 100 years ago by reading about how soldiers 
during the First World War kept themselves entertained whilst in the trenches, and 
how they stayed in touch with their loved ones back home. 
 

 
Model plane made from shell casings in the trenches 
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LOCKDOWN FOR OUR TOURS AND THE SHOP 
Reports Tours Manager Peter J Grant 
 
As a result of a number of exceptional circumstances, I am only able 
to write the shortest report of the activities of the Tours department. 
The year started well with numerous bookings and we seemed all 
set for a very profitable year. Once the coronavirus epidemic struck, 
all the bookings melted away and thereby we have received no 
visitors whatsoever since mid March. Indeed many of my guides 
found themselves in the "vulnerable" category health-wise which 
would have reduced our ability to conduct tours. 
 

The cruise ships did not arrive with their much needed cargo of American Jewish 
visitors so we have received no income for the last 5 months and do not anticipate a 
return to normality in the remains of this year. Once the epidemic has come under 
control, I will endeavour to reorganise services which unfortunately will be at a much 
lower level than formerly. It may be possible to do some outreach work - actually 
going into schools or to possibly arrange some virtual tours. 
 
The arrangements for Heritage Open Day have been disturbed and are under 
continuous review. I have decided not to run tours of the Synagogue on that day as 
we would not be able to manage 50 or more people per tour and observe all the 
government's rulings on social distancing. 
 
However I intend to open the Deane Road Cemetery to visitors on Sunday 13th 
September whence the risk of infection should much lower with smaller numbers and 
also being out in the open air. 
 
Hopefully I shall be able to bring better news with my next report 
PG. 
 
 
BLUECOAT ARTS CENTRE HISTORY 
A fascinating new book has just been published on the history of the Bluecoat Arts 
Centre written by its artistic director Bryan Biggs. The Bluecoat which is the oldest 
building in the city centre has been the home to numerous organisations in its 
lifetime. The book describes how, in the early 1900s, after the actual Bluecoat school 
moved out, one of the earliest tenants was the Liverpool Jewish Community’s 
Palestine Committee. This was no doubt well before this and other Zionist 
committees moved to their own offices in one of the terraced buildings opposite the 
shul and known as Zion House.   
 
In 1925 Voss Motors moved in to the central main section of the building to display 
30 cars but Mr Voss was very keen not to alter or vandalise the front façade of the 
building and created an opening at the rear of the building for cars to enter. The 
success of this city centre location was probably the reason why Voss eventually 
transferred its business to their new purpose built showroom on the nearby corner of 
Hanover and Seel Streets. Tesco now occupies this site as part of the L1 precinct.  
Does anyone know if the Voss family were Jewish? 
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NEVILLE GOLDREIN : AN OBITUARY 
To serve as an obituary we use this text sent in by his son Iain Goldrein. 
 

My father, Neville, was born in 1924, a 2nd son to Nina 
and Saville Goldrein, Eric having been born in 1921. My 
father went to Hymers College Hull, which he last visited 
at the age of 95 in October 2019, and succeeded in 
gaining a place at Cambridge at the ridiculously young 
age of 16, in 1941. He qualified in law after just 2 years 
– BA (Cantab) - and then enlisted in the Army, where he 
ended up as acting captain serving in East Africa. This 
was to be one of the launchpads for the invasion of 
Japan - an invasion which my father was fortunate to 
miss – by reason of the atom bomb. 
 
He returned to England in 1946 shortly after the death 
of his own father in the January of that year – and 
started working for solicitor’s finals, in Liverpool, to 
which city the family had moved to run Goldrei Foucard 
import-export after Hull had been bombed to 
smithereens in the war. 

 
My father was living with his own mother in Childwall, when she received a 
telephone call from a wrong number – but when my grandmother heard the 
cadences of a young lady the end of the phone – she would not let go. 
That young lady was to be my mother. The result was an engagement to my father 4 
weeks later! My mother was then a medical graduate, undertaking her 1st house job 
at the Liverpool Royal infirmary. They waited until my father passed solicitors finals, 
and then got married in October 1949. On one of my mother’s medical calls, they 
visited Crosby, Merseyside – fell in love with it – and moved there. It was there that 
my sister and I were born. 
 
My father started his own firm of solicitors in 1953, Goldrein and Company, that was 
launchpad to a brilliant career. He was elected to Crosby Council in 1957, and 
became the youngest mayor of the borough in 1966, aged 41 – and of course, the 1st 
Jewish mayor. 
 
He was already a warden of Princes Road Synagogue – and I recall very clearly, the 
civic service he held at the shul with the Mace preceding him as he entered in full 
mayoral dress, to the seat of honour at the beginning of the service. He is 
remembered as an extraordinarily successful Mayor who was supreme at 
empowering and enriching civic life in the borough – the newspaper, the Crosby 
Herald became known in my school as the Goldrein Times. My father loved Princes 
Road  Shul – it epitomised as far as he was concerned all the best of England and 
Judaism: he wore a top hat and morning coat in his capacity is Parnass. 
 
Crosby Council was the launch-pad to greater things – Lancashire County Council – 
and the Merseyside County Council. He was Chairman of the Merseyside County 
council at the time of the riots in 1981 and worked very closely with  
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Michael Heseltine who was effectively Secretary of State for Liverpool. He received 
his CBE from the Queen in 1989. 
 
During a powerful and impressive political career, he very much became the voice of 
Liverpool on local radio, and television – to which he took to like a duck to water, 
without any training; it was quite instinctive. 
 
He was acknowledged as a pre-eminent public speaker. He was also acknowledged 
as a first-rate advocate – and in 1974, he opened an envelope inviting him to be one 
of the 1st solicitor Deputy Circuit Judges in the country. Until he opened that 
envelope, he did not know that solicitors could be judges. He asked an articled clerk 
to check the statute! This was an appointment historically the exclusive preserve of 
barristers - and suddenly he found himself as a solicitor wearing a wig and gown as 
a judge in court. He developed a formidable reputation as someone you did not 
mess around with, but who was fundamentally fair, but tough. 
 
Throughout this time, he was hugely committed to Jewish causes such as the shul, 
the Technion society, and the Board of Deputies. On his retirement from the law in 
1991, he threw himself into other charitable causes such as the Royal Court Theatre 
and committees on the Liverpool Chamber of Commerce. 
 
He and my mother at this time bought a flat in Jerusalem, and he fulfilled my 
mother’s dream for her husband – by enrolling Ulpan, and for many years learning 
Hebrew.  Imagine that through my mother’s eyes, whose own father had served in 
the Jewish Brigade in the First World War, and who served in Jerusalem under 
General Allenby.  
 
My mother died in 2016 from heart failure. Dad never really recovered from that – but 
was hugely well looked after at Allingham House, and he died last week. And so 
there passed away, a huge character, reflected in so many emails I have received, 
telling me of “Nevillisms” which those whom he encountered, so clearly recall. 
 
He was of a particular generation, who sought to synthesise all that was a very best 
of England, with all the was a very best of Judaism – I do not think we will see his 
like again.      IG. 
 
 
 
BROADGREEN CEMETERY OPENING TIMES  
OVER THE HIGH FESTIVALS 
As in past years our cemetery on Thomas Drive will be open for families to visit on 
three Sundays before and in between the Rosh Hashana and new year festivals;- 
 
Sundays September 6th, 13th and 27th. Between 10am to 3pm. 
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NORMAN “NACHUM” MARKS : AN OBITUARY  
Saul Marks pays tribute to his father 
 

Norman Marks was born on 29 October 
1936 in North London, the only child of 
Sam Marks, a professional musician, 
and Marie Goldberg. His early childhood 
was spent in Kensal Rise but it is only by 
chance that he lived beyond his first few 
years. Two weeks before his fourth 
birthday, at the height of the Blitz, his 
father was putting him to bed in the 
Anderson shelter in the garden when 
their house took a direct hit, with his 
mother still inside. 

 
However, luck was on his side (and his mother’s – she survived) and, the following morning, 
he was evacuated to the Buckinghamshire village of Little Kingshill, where he spent the 
remainder of the war being raised by an older, non-Jewish couple who had a son of their own 
and who took him into their hearts with love and warmth. His years in evacuation gave him a 
lifelong love of nature and the countryside, and his academic potential was noticed at the local 
school. At the end of the war, then aged nearly nine, Norman returned to London in the depths 
of austerity. Living with his parents in Brondesbury, he attended Salusbury Road School, 
which he represented in both football and cricket. 
 
He was exceedingly conscientious and passed the 11+ in 1948 to gain entrance to Marylebone 
Grammar School. Around that time, his mother started to suffer with crippling depression and 
was institutionalised for several weeks or months almost every spring. Despite his young age, 
Norman took on the responsibility of running the household, leading his father to remark, “You 
grew up overnight.” He and his father had a very close and loving bond. His father introduced 
him to the violin, which he played intermittently for the rest of his life. He fell in love with 
classical music, regularly attending concerts at the Royal Albert Hall and Royal Festival Hall. 
 
During this time, he developed his lifelong love for the game of chess. Originally taught by his 
father, he quickly outclassed him, going on to compete in the London Schoolboys 
Championship in 1950, finishing with a better than median score.  
 
Norman was fascinated with mathematics and developed an ambition to be a doctor. 
However, he was barred from this career path when it became clear that his O-Level chemistry 
was not quite of a high enough standard to take the necessary version of the paper. He would 
be forever frustrated that his chosen career was denied him at such an early age. 
 
Nevertheless, he continued to flourish, representing the school at cricket, rugby, fives, and of 
course chess, where he played top board. He was also leader of the school orchestra. 
 
Leaving school in 1953 with six passes at O-Level, Vati was articled to an accountant but he 
was unhappy with accountancy as a career and chose not to take his final exams. 
 
Instead, he enrolled on a one-year course at Cardiff University in the autumn of 1960 as a 
mature age student, to study personnel management. From there, he embarked on his career 
in personnel, first for an electronics firm in Stevenage. In an era and an area with very 
conservative views, Norman was ahead of his time. He championed the concept of pure 
meritocracy, regardless of prevailing social norms. Not only did he employ a blind man, he 
arranged for the man’s guide dog to be provided with basket on the factory floor to be near his 
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owner. The brother of one severely disabled teenage boy cried for joy when Norman agreed 
to employ the lad. And no-one could understand why he hired a young lady who was deaf and 
dumb…until they realised that she couldn’t be distracted and her output was vast! 
 
Never afraid to stand by his principles, Norman ultimately left the company when one of the 
directors demanded he stop employing black people. 
 
Norman married his first wife, Ilona, at Brook Green shul in Hammersmith March 1967, and 
they lived in Peterborough for a couple of years, until he took a job at Plessey here in Liverpool. 
Being very private people, they deliberately chose not to live in the midst of the Liverpool 
Jewish community, but settled in the village of Little Sutton on the Wirral. 
 
However, the culture at Plessey did not match Norman’s high standards of behaviour. He was 
berated by his managers for things like not getting drunk at a late-night meeting, for putting in 
expense claims that were too low and for not becoming involved in a system of giving and 
receiving favours with other colleagues. He gained the nickname of “The Incorruptible” and 
was ultimately made redundant in 1983. 
 
In the 1980s, Norman took to unexpected fatherhood instantly, forming a bond as close with 
me as he had had with his own late father. 
 
He found new employment in London and spent a long time commuting up and down the 
country every week. He was made redundant again in 1988 and set up his own business in 
personnel consultancy in Chester. There were few clients in a time of economic recession and 
the business collapsed in 1993. 
 
In December 1991, he and I had begun attending Princes Road every Shabbas, as 
preparation for my Bar Mitzvah. Together, we fell in love with the music, the history and the 
beautiful surroundings. In 1994, Norman was asked to become a warden of the shul and it 
was felt that this would be a good project as part of his psychological recovery. He served on 
each of the rungs of the shul’s administrative hierarchy, including as Senior Warden in 1997-
98. During his year in the top job, Norman bravely tackled long-standing financial issues and 
welcomed the Chief Rabbi on a rare visit, with a rousing speech in defiance of the shul’s 
detractors. When he very reluctantly retired from the wardenship, he cried on my shoulder in 
front of the whole congregation. 
 
When Ilona was diagnosed with cancer in 1999, Norman instantly became her full-time carer 
and chauffeur to endless hospital appointments for 16 long months until the inevitable 
happened.  After a few years, Norman signed up to J-Date, which resulted in his marriage to 
Susan in August 2008. They travelled extensively and led a very full social life. 
 
He had always disliked his given name of Norman – he thought it was boring. So, at the age 
of 68, he decided that he would prefer to be known henceforth by his Hebrew name of 
Nachum. 
 
Sadly, on their return from honeymoon, he was diagnosed with Parkinson’s Disease, which 
gradually progressed until he had no quality of life remaining at all. Ultimately, coronavirus 
released him from continued humiliation and frustration. 
 
Nachum was the gentlest and humblest of men. He was quietly spoken and modest, yet very 
sociable and easy to befriend. He was the perfect gentleman, the very definition of a mensch. 
SM. 
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Dr OSKAR DOVER  Z’L : AN OBITUARY  
 

We were saddened over the loss in the middle of July of a dear friend and valuable 
member of our congregation and the community.  

 
The passing of Dr Oskar Dover leaves the Merseyside Jewish community without the 
last of a remarkable medical triumvirate. Together with Doctors Myer Goldman and 
Mervyn Goodman, Oskar gave enormous service to our community, not least as 
President of the MJRC from 1982 to 1984. 

 
     Oskar was born in Danzig, in 1929, a Baltic Sea port, which had a complex history 

with periods of Polish, Prussian and German rule, before it became the Free City of 
Danzig, an independent quasi-state under the auspices of the League of Nations. By 
1937, the growth of Nazism had convinced Oskar’s father that they could not remain 
there, even though the family were pretty well off as he was a corn-broker 
representing Polish farmers to sell on their corn harvest. With eight year old Oskar 
and his older brother Martin believing that they were just going off for a usual 
holiday, the family were instead brought to England, leaving everything behind.  
Although Oskar’s parents had visas to travel to England at the time, they didn’t have 
visas for their two sons.  It was on the boat that they said to the Immigration Officers 
that they were coming to England for their son’s education – which clearly, they 
were.  Initially, during WW2, the family lived on Claremont Road off Smithdown 
Road. Oskar obtained a medical degree from the University of Liverpool and 
practised as a GP until his retirement.  

 
     His communal work included being Chairman of Governors of King David as well as 

serving on the management committee of Harold House of which he was a trustee. 
     With the LOHC he was Senior Treasurer 1974-76 and Senior Warden 1978-80 

having already held the Junior roles. He was most proud that he was Senior Warden 
following in the footsteps of his father in law, Max Levinson. He also served in that 
role as Senior Warden at the time of the fire in 1979 when he resolved, and 
achieved, full continuity of shul services throughout.  

 
Oskar is survived by his wife 
Marlene, sons Jonathan in 
Manchester, Simon in Glasgow 
and daughter Maxine in 
London. We extend our wishes 
of Chayim Aruchim to all the 
family. 
 
Written by Johnny Cohen, 
President MJRC and the Together 
editor. 

 
Photo: Shul Executives circa 1990. 
David Carr, Edward Mott Cowan,  
Dr Eric Levy, Neville Goldrein, 

Mervin Kingston, Alex Myerson, Oskar Dover, Jack Levin, Stephen Ralph:  
Phil Jacobs, Terry Lipson, Arnold Winik. 
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BENNY POLLACK  :  AN OBITUARY  
By Philip Canter 

My friend, Benny Pollack, died recently at the age 
of 78. A fine obituary by his eldest son, Marcelo, 
appeared in The Guardian but I feel it important 
to appreciate him in this paper as he lived in 
Liverpool for the past 45 years, loved the city and 
its people (and LFC) and was intensely proud of 
his Jewish roots and sent all three of his boys to 
The King David High School.  

Benny worked as Foreign Office advisor and 
United Nations representative for the 
democratically elected Socialist Government of 

Salvador Allende from 1970 to 1973, one of his tasks being casting Chile's vote to 
admit China to membership of the U.N. However, as a result of the Military Coup in 
1971 the whole family Benny' and his wife Gloria and the three young boys, Marcelo, 
Ricardo and Claudio had to flee the country and became refugees. They were 
granted asylum in the U.K. and after two years in the south of England they arrived 
in Liverpool where Benny had obtained a lectureship at Liverpool University in the 
Department of Politics;  

Gloria was also able to pursue her career as a senior Educational Psychologist. 
Eventually, after publication of books on Spanish and South America Politics and 
years as an inspirational and popular teacher Benny was awarded a professorship in 
South American Studies. Then when the new Socialist Government  of Benny's 
friend Ricardo Lagos came to power in Chile, Benny was appointed as Ambassador 
to China (2001-2004). He had a meeting with Fidel Castro in Beijing, having years 
before met Che Guevara!   

When the Pollack's first came to Liverpool they were warmly welcomed by Joe and 
Sonia Wolfman. Also Anita and I became close friends. This friendship became a 
family connection when their youngest son, Claudio married Victoria Mattison (The 
wedding was at Princes Road where Rabbi Abel conducted the ceremony partly in 
Spanish). Benny's grandmother was from a Sephardi Turkish family and we once 
went together to the Jewish Museum in Istanbul to check on her origins. I am going 
to miss the get togethers I had with Benny and our mutual friend, Gideon Bentovim 
when we tried to change the world.    PC. 

 
 

DAYS OF EUROPEAN JEWISH CULTURE AND HERITAGE 
B’nai Brith annual programme of events. 
 
It is unlikely that due to lockdown restrictions this year the shul will open its doors for 
tours as part of the EJCH programme. However as Peter Grant reports on page 13, 
Deane Road Cemetery will be open at that time. 
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OUR SHUL IN YOUR PHOTO ALBUM 
Snaps for our occasional feature. 
 

Our top photograph here was sent in by 
shul member Frank Cohen of his 
wedding at the shul to Nancy Klass in 
August 1957.  Nancy’s parents 
were also married at Princes Road Shul, 
where they were members for many 
years, as were her grandparents who 
were members since the shul’s inception 
in the 1800s. See page 21 for Frank’s 
story on his shul connections. 
 
The photograph below of Josh and 
Janie (nee Swerdlow) Borkin was taken 
on the shul steps around 1950 while 
they attended a family wedding. They 
lived in the Tubrook area of Liverpool. 
Janie was the great aunt of Together 
editor Michael Swerdlow. Josh Borkin 
served in the first world war after which 
he was a cabinet maker in Liverpool. 
Sone years ago communal historian, the 
late Maurice Hesselberg, made a set of 
fascinating audio tape recordings 

interviewing people in the community including one with Josh in which he describes 
his time in the army during WW1, his work career, the community between the wars 
and his marriage into the Swerdlow family. The tape is now part of their family 
archive.     

 
Please take a look in your old family photograph 
albums and scrap books and send in any 
photograph, leaflet, programmes or any item 
showing an event or occasion that took place in 
or outside the shul. Send it by email or we can 
scan it and return it to you straight away.  
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MEMOIRS OF A FAILED CHORISTER 
By shul member Frank Cohen 
 

One day, when I was about eight, I was on my way to choir 
practice at Princes Road Shul when a ruffian accosted me 
saying, “You killed Jesus!” I proceeded to the practice, but 
on returning home I asked my dear mum, “Who was this 
Jesus?” On learning of the incident her reaction was to take 
me out of the choir. More recently I came across a joke 
which mirrored my experience. In this, the Jewish chap, on 

being similarly accosted replies, “But that was two thousand years ago.” To which 
the other responds, “Yes but I have only just heard about it.” 
 
It was during WW2 and soon after the choir experience I was evacuated to Maghull. 
This was soon seen to be too close to the action and so I was evacuated a second 
time this time to Anglesey. Meantime at home we were bombed out and Coltart 
Road is, I think still, only half a street. Fortunately my parents survived and they 
joined me in North Wales. I lost out on much education and half way through Higher 
School Certificate I was called up. I trained as a wireless (radio) mechanic in the  
Signals Corps, thus following my father, who served in the Signals in the first world 
war. He was in the middle east and I followed the tradition by going out to Egypt. At 
this time this was probably the wrong place to be. The War of Independence was in 
full swing. I did think of going “over the wall” but instead turned down a promotion. As 
this was for a local, acting, unpaid Lance Corporal. I don’t think I lost out on much. 
We survived a cholera outbreak and after demob I had a lot of catching up to do. I 
did a degree in science and taught for thirty years here in Liverpool. It has recently 
been said that our future may depend on lab technicians working to find a treatment 
for this and future viruses. As I spent most of my time in education training lab 
technicians, perhaps I was doing a more important job than I thought I was doing.  
I was a member of the Liverpool University Arts Society for many years and have 
been “hung” in many quarters 
 
My wife, Nancy, was perhaps always destined to be involved with music. Her 
grandparents were both professional musicians, grandfather Mons. Robert Klass 
played first violin with the RLPO and was conductor and soloist at the Pier, New 
Brighton Celebrity Concerts every Sunday for many years. Nancy first attended the 
Old Hebrew School and was chosen to sing solo for the first recording of the school 
choir, conducted by the late Capel Segal. She still has the record to prove it. Later 
she won a scholarship to the Royal Academy of Music. Having qualified in piano she 
went on to a singing degree and then toured with her trio, giving recitals at music 
societies and art centres including the Barbican in London. She has appeared on 
stage with Walter Landauer, Paca Pena and Ken Dodd. In between times she taught  
piano. 
 
On retiring I took up the guitar. I was persuaded to have some singing lessons and 
we performed, as a duo at peak reaching the dizzy heights of the Philharmonic and 
St. Georges Halls in charity concerts. Later still we entertained for some years at 
Harold House, Rex Cohen and other residential homes and will still be available if 
things ever get back to normal.    FC. 
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CLOSE ASSOCIATIONS WITH BROADGREEN CEMETERY 
Alaster Burman reflections of time well served  
 
At the end of June 2020 I resigned from the Liverpool Old Hebrew Congregations 
Burial Board. For more years than I care to remember I had been involved in what I 
considered to be a labour of love. My wife Hilary, when asked “where is Alaster?” 
would reply “He is visiting his mistress!”  
 
I had helped the late Mervin Kingston, before taking over at the time of Mervin's 
deteriorating health. I can’t speak too highly of Mervin who did the job, single handed 
for many years, never complaining, never short of a humorous quip. I recruited 
Henry Churney, who's Dad I was very friendly with. Henry came to me one day and 
said he wanted to volunteer his time in some way for the Synagogue, and that is how 
he became involved, the right man for the right moment. 
 
At the time of a family’s grief, they want to speak to someone who can help, arrange, 
get things done, and that is what we do. We also look after, maintain the burial 
ground at Broadgreen and without Mike Bell and his team this would not be possible. 
It was always our intention to try to bring back the grounds to their former glory days. 
 
Is there life after? I hope so, we would not want our cemetery at time of closure to go 
the way of many others would we?  Finally, over the years there have been 
incidents, a few quite amusing, I'll give some consideration whether to put these in 
print sometime!      AB 
 
 
DEANE ROAD CEMETERY 
Less activity but still going strong, reports David Grantham 
 
It is now some years since the cemetery was re-opened after restoration following 
closure in 1929.  Owned by our synagogue, restoration was made possible by the 
efforts of a small committee of some members, members of other synagogues and 
many local people and organizations and a grant from the Heritage Lottery Fund.   
A display centre, built on the site of the original Ohel (chapel), contains much 
information, some historic, some showing it pre-restoration and and some recent. It 
also has a book with location details of the last resting place of every person there. 
Our small group of volunteers are now all Jewish, apart from one wonderful lady 
Muriel Sumner who has been, and continues to be, responsible for the beautiful floral 
displays, as well as attending on Open Days to meet visitors.      
  
Our original intention was to open to the public on the third Sunday afternoon of each 
month, and at other times for private visitors by prior appointment. After some time 
we observed that January and December opening was attracting very little custom, 
even though the entrance is directly opposite a branch of the very busy Aldi store, so 
we decided not to open those months. Many of those who over the years have 
visited have made a point of praising the renovation work which has enabled them 
and their friends to see into the cemetery which, for many years, had been hidden 
behind a wall of ivy and other impenetrable vegetation.    
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Friendly questions are asked about the various shapes and inscriptions on the 
memorials, many of them having been rescued from under thick grass, having fallen 
during the years after closure. Quite a few visitors have told us that they had Jewish 
ancestors, and some have known a little about our religious practices.  
 
The Corona virus has prevented us so far from opening this year, and inability to 
maintain the ground has meant that substantial grass cutting will be required before 
we can open again.     
  
We would dearly welcome anyone who would like to join us, either attending our 
short meetings every few months and/or joining us on any one or more of our open 
days to greet visitors and answer questions. Our secretary, Dr Peter Grant would be 
delighted to hear from you, or anyone you know.  DG 
. 
Editors note : see Peter Grant’s report regarding public open days for the cemetery. 
 
 
EVERYONE WENT TO HAROLD HOUSE 
That’s why you won’t want to miss the movie  

    

Harold House was one of our community’s most important organisations. It was the 
community’s first ever purpose built premises for social and cultural purposes. The 
original huge building (photo left) stood in Chatham Street in the middle of the 
Jewish neighbourhood and was founded and paid for by Harold Cohen, the nephew 
of David Lewis, the founder of Lewis’s department store and who were both closely 
associated with the LOHC.  
 
The building which opened in 1929 specifically housed the headquarters and 
activities of the Liverpool battalion of the Jewish Lads Brigade with a view to turning 
the sons of the newly arrived immigrant families from Russia into smart young 
English gentlemen. For the duration of WW2 the building was commandeered by the 
government to house commonwealth sailors. At the end of the war, the Harold 
House management committee had the farsight to believe the building would be 
better used as a youth club to bring together the boys and girls from the already 
established Anglicised section of the community with those of the immigrant section. 
The idea was a success as the club accounted for dozens of marriages. In the 1960s 
the University of Liverpool made a compulsory purchase order for development of 
the site and so Harold House moved to Dunbabin Road (photo right) where it 
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eventually became the Liverpool Jewish Youth and Community Centre. It served 
everyone in the community and became known as The Heart of the Community.  
 
But as it entered the new millennium and the community starting to shrink it neither 
needed, nor could afford the upkeep of, such a large building. Gone were the 
benefactors and the days of its ability to sustain vital fund raising appeals. The 
Community Centre’s salvation came with the building of the new King David school 
where space was found on the campus for a room and office for communal use.  
Harold House had its heydays, successes, followers, workers, pioneers, volunteers 
and families for whom it will always hold a special place in their hearts. If you or 
someone in your family went to Harold House and would like a trip down memory 
lane to relive its activities at its busiest, then you will be fascinated by a 95 minute 
documentary video which tells the whole story from the 1920s to the present day 
using rare cine and video footage and archive images of all the activity together with 
interviews with many of its staff, volunteers and members. The video is on sale in the 
visitor shop in Princes Road Synagogue or ask for an order form at, 
info@chickensoupandscouse.com    Ed. 
 
ISRAEL IN '92 - A MEMORABLE TRIP 
Shul stalwart Jeremy Myers on tour in the Holy Land 

My one - and so far only - trip to Israel was made in 
September 1992. I had not yet visited and, coming up to 
25, I thought it was high time that I should see the State. I 
decided to make a five-night visit, effectively four days, to 
see some key sights and to get a sense of the Country. I 
stayed in the Sheraton in west Jerusalem, within reach of 
the Old City and near good travel links. This piece is a 
recollection of some of my observations rather than a travel 
chronology. 

Security was an important consideration. This was the period of the first Intifada, and 
a year before the talks between Israel and the PLO were revealed. Labour under 
Yitzhak Rabin had returned to office earlier that Summer, and already there must 
have been some inkling of talks. I recall seeing a protester wearing a placard, written 
in English, saying "Rabin: You are losing your head and the Heights". 

I chose to travel by El Al as its security is famed. From the questions posed when I 
checked in, the security was obvious, and I recall looking around the passengers 
wondering who were the armed marshals. Heavily-armed personnel in the main 
streets and a security checkpoint to enter a grocery shop were clear reminders of the 
prevailing conditions. 

Of course, I realise that Jerusalem, like any great city, needs a whole lifetime of 
exploration. The walking tour of the Old City was the highlight of the holiday. The 
tour included the Western Wall and Church of the Holy Sepulchre amongst the key 
places in the four different Quarters of the City. I also made the point of walking right 
around the outside perimeter of the Walls, to see the Mount of Olives and to identify 
the actual Mount Zion as it had given its name to the movement. 
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A visit to Yad Vashem is a moving and necessary part of any first visit to Israel. I was 
struck by the dignity and detail found in that institution. Amongst other highlights, the 
Knesset was another must for a political person, and its interior design was very 
imaginative. The tomb of Herzl and the adjacent military cemetery were starkly 
impressive. 

Once of Israel's greatest charms is its mixture of ancient and modern. West 
Jerusalem reflects the British Mandate period with King George V Street as a main 
thoroughfare, as indeed does the use of English on street signs, these being the 
most visible reminders of the UK's influence and example seen in Israeli life.  

Having seen the Old City, it was vital 
to balance that experience by seeing 
the twentieth-century city of Tel Aviv. 
The city was not particularly 
attractive, although the grandeur of 
the Mediterranean coast was so 
impressive. A not to be missed visit 
was the Hall in which Independence 
was declared by David Ben Gurion, 
the room still set up as on that 
occasion.  

The bus journey to and from Tel Aviv 
was an important part of the holiday: the drive up to Jerusalem from the Airport was 
in the dark, so this was the first opportunity to see the route in daylight, noting how 
the motorway weaves it way through the mountainous area.  

The visit to Masada was a poignant and impressive part of the holiday. That coach 
trip also included my sole foray inside the West Bank. I noted the way in which the 
road system crossed the Green Line meant that it was not easy for a passenger to 
locate its precise location, and accordingly I saw how difficult it would be to negotiate 
a two-State solution. Chatting to the tour guide and fellow coach-trippers, as we had 
lunch beside the Dead Sea was a further insight into the State and its visitors. 

I recall dining a couple of times at the King David Hotel, and watching the comings 
and goings in the lounge of that landmark inter-war building. I picked up some 
leaflets in the Sheraton to see what might be available on a couple of evenings. This 
led me to a get-together of a group of UK expatriates who had made Aliyah, and 
strangely enough, I spoke to a lady originally from West Kirby whose late Father had 
been a Solicitor.  

On another evening, I attended a meeting of a group called "Rabbis for Human 
Rights". It occurred to me that all Rabbis should be for human rights! That event 
focussed on a talk by a Rabbi who had links with Palestinians.  

All in all, a very steep learning curve and an indication of what else might be 
explored. If readers have their own recollections and observations about Israel, past 
or present, it would be fascinating to read those comments in a future edition of 
"Together."     JM. 
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LET’S GET TOGETHER 
The together interview:  Editor Michael Swerdlow chats to Pamela Solomon  
 

When did you start coming to Princes Road and why and what 
are your earliest memories of this shul? 
 
John and I married in September 1967. His family were Princes 
Road members and when I first came to a service it was Rosh 
Hashana. I seem to recall a seat had been allocated for me by 
Miss Skitton. It was next to Valerie Bennett. I’d just returned 
from honeymoon and was feeling a little bewildered. I recall a 
packed congregation and a very different service from that to 
which I was accustomed at Childwall shul. 
 
Tell me about yourself, your parents and immediate family. 

Where were you born and educated?  
 
My Mother’s family, the Lipkins and Urdings, had been Princes Road members but, 
as my Dad’s father was Chairman of Childwall Shul, they married there shortly after 
the end of the second world war. My Father had been brought up in an observant 
household and he was very knowledgeable or ‘gelernt’. He could lehen any Sedra 
and over the years was asked to help out in various congregations, notably by 
Reverend Chait at Greenbank. My brother, born two years after me, was named 
Reuben after our late Maternal Grandfather, Reuben Lipkin.  
 
Born in Liverpool, I’m pretty rooted here. First Miss Bell’s nursery in Dudlow Lane, 
then Mosspits Lane primary school, followed by Calder High School then Liverpool 
University. From early in our marriage, John encouraged and supported my natural 
instinct to be an independent voice and to pursue a full time career. This meant a 
great deal to me over the years. It hasn’t always been easy to be a working Mum but 
I treasure his insight and count our blessings. 
 
Does the shul have sufficient appeal to the next generation if not then how can the 
shul attract younger members to take an interest and for existing members to come 
more often? 
 
I’m not a supporter of the shul continuing to struggle on in the face of overwhelming 
odds. Its heritage is historically valuable, but to be a vibrant place of worship, 
attracting a regular congregation it would have to embrace unrealistic changes which 
would alter its unique quality. A conundrum which is unsolvable.  The choir and 
music are special and continue to attract me to attend on Rosh Hashana and Yom 
Kippur. I have the utmost respect for those who work untiringly for the shul, but sadly 
it is a beautiful building without a community. 
 
If you could bring about change, with money no object, what would you like to see 
happening at Princes Road? 
 
I’d build on the excellent work already in progress, attracting and educating visitors 
and develop it as a Museum, celebrating Jewish life in Liverpool and possibly 
throughout the North West.  
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What do you do in your spare time in the way of hobbies? 
 
Since I had to retire early I’ve taken courses in Italian and Art and Religion at 
Liverpool University Extension Studies. Nowadays, I’m a regular member of the 
Reader Group in Calderstones Park. I travel ,maybe three times a year, to visit my 
daughter, son in law and grandson, in upstate New York. I also oversee care for my 
Mum, who, at 95, is as lively as ever, despite losing her precious mobility. 
I enjoy cooking and entertaining, and belong to a ladies’ lunch group raising money 
for local causes, notably Stapeley residents. 
 
Who are your heroes, and who would you invite (dead or alive) to a make- believe 
dinner party and why? 
 
I’d invite my paternal Grandmother, Esther Berg. I’d love to hear her own account of 
her early life with my Grandfather, particularly travelling across the North sea in a 
herring boat, and with sole responsibility for three tiny children from Dubrova to 
Liverpool.  
 
What is the trait you deplore most in other people?  
 
Pomposity 
 
And what trait impresses you most in other people? 
 
Emotional intelligence 
 
If you could go back in time, where would you go? 
 
I only go forward 
 
What keeps you awake at night? 
 
At the moment, I’m sleeping soundly but at times, anxiety about those I love. 
 
What is the main lesson life has taught you? 
 
Pick your battles 
 
How did you cope with the coronavirus lockdown and were you able to make 
anything positive come out of it? 
 
It’s been and continues to be a very challenging time. I’m restricted in what I can do 
as I’m exceptionally vulnerable. It grieves me to be unable to see and hug my 
grandson, Lucas, particularly as we’ve never before missed being there for his 
birthday but will this year, 21st June 2020. I normally see my Mum every day and this 
too is upsetting for both of us. However, I’m enjoying reading; Hilary Mantel’s ‘The 
Mirror and the Light’ kept me engaged for the first six weeks. I enjoy having the 
chance to be in regular touch with friends and family on Face Time, emails and texts. 
Birdsong and the beauty of nature have sustained me and above all, having time and 
being able to breathe. 
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SHULS ON YOUR TRAVELS 
For our occasional series, ‘Shuls on your travels,’ Robert Swerdlow discovers that 
‘TORAH FOR EVERYONE’ was an unexpected yet uplifting Rosh Hashana 
experience  
 
Your editor’s son Robert Swerdlow works in the music industry and frequently travels 
around the world with the bands and singers he manages.  This includes regular 
visits to the USA which occasionally coincide with Jewish festivals. Some of his 
business contacts are Jewish who sometimes invite him to accompany them to their 
shul, but not before booking first the all important ticket to guarantee they get seats.  
 
One such visit last year to Los Angeles coincided with Rosh Hashana. After finishing 
a session with his band The Kooks, recording a television show at the CBS studios 
in Beverley Hills, Robert took time off to walk around the neighbourhood and get 
some fresh air. As he proceeded a few blocks along Melrose Avenue he came 
across the Matrix Theatre outside which an enticing billboard on the pavement 
caught his eye with the following wording;- 
 

“Your presence, your essence, on High Holy Days will lift 
your soul. There is something very special that 

happens when you show up somewhere, some place 
that you are drawn to.  When you walk in, maybe 
there is a glow that others sense and darkness 
seems to fade into a pure light of hope. 
 
Maybe it’s your pure soul reaching out to you and 

others saying “thank you for showing up, stay for a 
while and you will feel a calm that surrounds you. A 

hopeful feeling in spite of everything. Stay and you will feel 
“covered.”  Your pure soul has come back. Your community 

needs you to show up especially in these times of uncertainty.   Enjoy a delicious 
bowl of homemade soup.”      All my best, Cantor Estherleon Schwartz” 
 
Robert continues the story;-  “I was intrigued by the billboard and ventured in to this 
independent theatre on Melrose Avenue. A few blocks away is La Brea, which is an 
orthodox community where the tickets for seats in all the shuls (Temples) were sold 
out. On entering the room full of women, there was a very warm welcoming group 
who demanded that I immediately get involved. I walked through to the theatre area 
to discover the scene with Cantor Schwartz unrolling a sefer torah surrounded by a 
group of multi cultural women. The problem was that, as she unrolled the scroll, the 
parchment came completely apart at one of the seams, totally catching her and the 
onlooker’s by surprise. She stopped, and in her best Californian accent shouted over 
to a colleague, “Dion, bring over the sticky tape!” 
 
She gathered her thoughts, looked up and said, “This is meant to be God talking to 
us. What does he mean by this?”  At that point she asked all assembled to give their 
own account of what was happening to them. She wanted everyone to gain from 
what had just happened and she started hinting that, “if we don’t keep ourselves 
together we are likely to come apart. No matter how frail or broken we are, we can 
still be fixed. We have to come together more often as a group, at festivals and 
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Shabbat.”  She then suggested that, “through the Torah, we can all learn several 
lessons from the spiritual meaning of the perished parchment of this sefer torah.”  
 

Meanwhile Dion calls 
from across the room, 
“Hold on Estherleon, I’ve 
got the Scotchtape!”  
 
Soon many hands where 
applying and smoothing 
out the tape and it was a 
real hands-on group 
experience. (photo) 
From one angle it was a 
true Rosh Hashana 
spiritual experience. And 
from the other it was 
pure DIY.  Only in La La 
Land.  
 

 
As I walked away from this wacky, Louis Theroux sort of experience, what I sensed 
is that, in this community, particularly under the spiritual guidance of Cantor 
Schwartz, you can get the utmost Jewish experience equal perhaps, to standing in 
front of the Western Wall. This congregation at least, will have come away last Rosh 
Hashanah warmed and spiritually uplifted.”     RS. 
 
 
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.  
All facts, opinions and statements appearing in this magazine are those of the writers 
and editors themselves, and are in no way those of the Shul or its officers.  
 
Information in Together is gathered from sources considered to be reliable, but the 
accuracy of the information cannot be guaranteed. All original material created 
specifically for this magazine becomes the copyright property of the Liverpool Old 
Hebrew Congregation and should not be copied without the prior permission in 
writing of the LOHC.  
 
As stated in the editorial article on page 1, this Rosh Hashanah edition of Together 
might be the last one in this format and by this editor.  If you would like to get 
involved in the production of future versions of a shul magazine in whatever format 
you think is appropriate, then get in touch with the officers of the shul and offer your 
services. The current editor will be happy to offer any help and assistance in handing 
it over to you.  
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CORONA 
By Karen Rachel Kennedy 
 
Lest not the Dawn of future tomorrows, 
Knock at your door, be safe from the sorrows, 
Ride the turbulent storm, 
A Pandemic is upon us, 
Throw the garbage out, 
Wash your hands in the spout; 
 
Look after our children, their welfare is paramount, 
Listen to Yourself, the Government's upon you, 
Wear a surgical mask, your face has no shelter,  
From Covid's droplets wrath, 
This situation ain't no laugh; 
 
Protect the ones you love, 
Wrapped up in a bubble, 
Cherish all the moments, 
Your hair is no trouble; 
 
Facing every day, our front line workers care and sigh, 
They can't afford to cry, or have time to say goodbye,  
To the loved ones left behind, 
Left to wallow all alone, 
Corona's got no shame, 
For who are we supposed to blame; 
 
We're living in unprecedented times, 
A war upon Mankind,  
has knocked us off our kilter, 
Designer clothes, won't save you now; 
 
But Doctors, Carers and Nurses, 
Are fighting in the Trenches, 
Not unlike World War one, 
They bravely have to soldier on, 
Saving the sick, one by one, 
Their sacrifice is priceless, 
The NHS has faced, a real major crisis; 
 
So let's make a clap, for this national institution, 
The Country takes a bow, 
Many Rainbows made a wow; 
 
Remember common sense, 
It must prevail somehow, 
Respect each other's lives, 
Our Country must survive;  
 
So I wish you strength & fortitude, health and piece within, 
Tell someone you love them, 
Please don't let Corona win! 
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SHUL NOTICE BOARD 
Fewer than our usual list of events 
 
In previous editions of the magazine we have taken a full page to list all the various 
events that have taken place in the shul or involving members. As you can imagine, 
with there being no events since our last edition which coincided with the start of the 
lockdown on March 23rd, we have almost nothing to report, except that is, for some 
sad deaths. 
  
  Deaths   
    Leah Goodman   March 30th 
    Neville Goldrein CBE   April 2nd 
    Karen Lipkin    April 4th 
    Nachum Marks               April 7th 
     
  Stonesettings   
     Naida Boher    Oct 25th  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
BEST COMMUNITY FOCUS AWARD  
FOR THE NORTHWEST OF ENGLAND   
Karen Kennedy accepts the award on behalf of LOHC 

 
Liverpool Community Police presented Karen with 
a prestigious Award in July.  She accepted the 
Award on behalf of Rabbi Ariel Abel, Howard Winik 
JP, and herself, for the shul’s Interfaith work in 
Memory of the Srebrenica Genocide in Bosnia, 
hosted by LOHC in July 2019 in Shul with a 
Shabbat Memorial Service and Kiddush. 
 
The Presentation was featured on Twitter by 
Liverpool Community Inspector John Sacker and 
his staff. 
 
The shul is very proud and appreciative to receive 
this special Award and hopefully we will host many 
more events at the Synagogue in the future. 
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NEW YEAR APPEAL 2020 
We provide a wide range of welfare services for individuals, 

families and older people throughout the year. 
 

Please send a special New Year donation to: 
“Merseyside Jewish Community Care” 

c/o Janet Rosen, Hon. Treasurer 
MJCC, Shifrin House, 433 Smithdown Road, 

Liverpool, L15 3JL 
 

If you wish to donate on-line please visit 
www.justgiving.com/merseysidejcc 

 
www.mjccliverpool.com 

 
Registered Charity No 1122902 
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ROSH HASHANA MESSAGE FROM  
THE BOARD OF DEPUTIES 
 

This has been a year like no other. The global pandemic has affected 
life more in a short space of time than any other event in peace time.  
Of course, the effects have been experienced worldwide with 
hundreds of thousands dead and millions more badly affected by this 
virulent virus. We are a small community but we have been hit 
heavily. Sadly, our death rate has been more than double that of the 
general community and we have lost some wonderful people since 
March, taken from us way before their time. 

 
It has been a time to mourn but also a time to act. The Board of Deputies lobbied 
hard to ensure that local councils could not cremate bodies without first consulting 
with the families of the deceased. This was a fine example of collaboration between 
Jews and Muslims who shared the same concerns. We collaborated closely with 
other community organisations to ensure that UK Jews are received all the help and 
information possible in the emergency, using all of our resources for the benefit of 
those affected. We collated a document bringing together all of the special guidelines 
for Passover this year and devised a card for members of the community to print off, 
fill out and post through the letter box to neighbours, letting members of the local 
community know that people are available do a food shop or even just to speak to 
someone on the phone who is self-isolating. No less importantly, our team has had 
the sad but necessary duty of collating the deaths we have endured so that we have 
an accurate record. 
 
Last year, we were in the midst of Labour’s antisemitism crisis. Twelve months on 
and Labour are, in the words of new leader Sir Keir Starmer, “under new 
management”. We set out our Ten Pledges on anti-Jewish racism in January and 
they were enthusiastically adopted by the new leadership team. The progress we 
have seen is very encouraging. The scourge of antisemitism has not disappeared 
from the Labour Party but the determination to address it and take action where it is 
needed, as in the case of the sacking of Rebecca Long-Bailey gives all of us reason 
to be optimistic after a dark few years. 
 
Even Coronavirus could not completely overshadow the worldwide movement which 
developed rapidly in response to the racist murder of George Floyd. We in the 
Jewish community felt we needed to formulate our own initiative. The result is the 
Board of Deputies’ Commission on Racial Inclusivity in the Jewish Community which 
is being chaired by distinguished journalist Stephen Bush. We need to make sure 
that we are accepting of people of all backgrounds and I look forward to making 
progress on this most important of issues. 
 
Those who know the Board of Deputies will understand we work on a diverse set of 
issues – indeed so much that it is impossible to list everything in a short message.   
We exist to ensure that the UK’s Jewish community can live freely, happily and 
continue to practise our traditions.  
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We are passionate about protecting our religious freedoms, whether the right to 
circumcise our baby boys in accordance with our tradition or to ensure that 
employees are able to take time off for Jewish festivals and follow their Jewish 
traditions within the law.  
 
Our interfaith activities have certainly made the news – for example our support for 
the Chinese Uyghur Muslims currently suffering oppression in China, has raised 
awareness of the problems 
 
Through Pikuach, we supervise religious education in Jewish schools, and, 
pandemic permitting, we travel the country with the Jewish Living Experience 
exhibition, educating non-Jewish children and adults about our way of life.  
We engage with Government ministers, MPs, local councillors, diplomats, faith 
leaders and with a huge variety of public bodies on behalf of the community we 
represent. 
 
We can only do this work with the help of communities across the UK, so I thank you 
for all the support that you all give.  Let’s hope the New Year truly does bring health 
and happiness to all of us.  
 
Shana Tovah. 

 President, Board of Deputies of British Jews 
 

SHUL CONTINUES TO ATTRACT MEDIA INTEREST 
Fit for US viewers 

Ex Liverpudlian Roger Bennett, son of Ivor and 
Valerie, works in television specialising in football 
commentaries. But on his television shows, he 
also includes a trip around the city where the 
match is being played. Inevitably after watching a 
match in Liverpool he brought his film crew to 
Princes Road Shul in November 2019 to include 
some shots of the interior into his travelogue. 
Roger’s programmes are mainly shown on 
American television where no doubt his 
audiences are going to be fascinated by the 

shots of the shul as well as the others they captured around town. At the end of the 
shoot, Roger told Alaster that this was his first visit in many years and it brought back 
happy memories.  
 
With so much occasional media interest in 
the shul, our office now has a set 
administrative procedure for film producers 
and photographers so that we know how to 
handle media professionals who visit us to 
do a simple set of photographs or a full scale 
film production.  And it all provides important 
revenue for the shul.  
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LATEST NEWS FROM  
MERSEYSIDE JEWISH COMMUNITY CARE 
 

 

 
 

Society is currently facing a huge challenge.  MJCC is 
determined to do whatever we can to provide support and 
assistance to the most vulnerable in the Liverpool Jewish 
community.  The Charity has embraced the new reality 
brought by the Coronavirus pandemic and has adapted 
promptly to proactively support those in need.  

HOWEVER.....although the climate is changing we need to be mindful that the majority of our 
clients and volunteers are seniors, many of whom also have underlying health conditions, 
which places them in the "vulnerable" category. So, although our “first phase” of face-to-
face activities is being planned, there are NO START DATES as yet.  

MJCC has received several kind donations to the 
Crisis Appeal by bank transfer but donors have not 
always given their full names (so we can’t email/write 
to say thank you or claim Gift Aid).  If you are 
someone who has kindly supported MJCC and not 
received a personal thank you message, please let us 
know your full name and address by phone or email:  info@mjccshifrin.co.uk 

Since 16 March 2020 MJCC has provided welfare support services: 
 The demand for meals on wheels has increased by 75% 
 Hundreds of shopping trips and food deliveries 
 Thousands of support telephone calls to vulnerable clients and people with mental 

health challenges 
 

If MJCC is to continue to meet the service challenges that have been brought by this crisis 
we need help to rally support from the whole Liverpool Jewish community.   
x To donate online please visit www.justgiving.com/merseysidejcc  (Please use the    
          reference CRISIS) 
x Cheques made payable to Merseyside Jewish Community Care can be sent to Shifrin     
 House. Bank transfer can be made to Sort Code:  20 50 82 
          Account number:  93852024 
 

Please encourage your family, friends, ex-pat Liverpudlians and the next 
generation to support local Jewish welfare for the most vulnerable so MJCC 
can continue to provide services - every penny counts! 
 

If you or someone you know needs assistance at this time  
please contact Shifrin House: 0151-733 2292 
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Another superb recipe from one of our favourite 
cookery books, good for Rosh Hashana and all 
year round. This recipe is taken from ‘Women’s 
Philanthropic Mosaic.’ A cookbook celebrating 
Montreal’s Jewish Culinary diversity. 
 
 
DATE AND WALNUT CROSTINI 
 
 
Serves 8 portions 
 

INGREDIENTS 
1 baguette, sliced into ½” or 1cm rounds 
2 tablespoons / 30ml Olive oil 
¼ teaspoon of salt 
½ cup of coarsely chopped walnut or pecan nuts 
½ cup of pitted and coarsely chopped Medjool dates (about 8) 
1 tablespoon of honey 
1 tablespoon of Balsamic vinegar 
6 ozs / 170 grams Brie cheese, rind trimmed and at room temperature 
Garnish : finely snipped chives. 
 
METHOD 
Preheat over to 425F or 220C and position rack in the centre slot 
Brush both sides of the baguette slices with olive oil 
Place the slices on a large baking sheet 
Sprinkle one side of the baguette lightly with salt 
Place in the over and bake until the bread starts to brown and crisp.  
About 4 - 5minutes 
  
In a medium bowl, toss the walnuts, dates, honey and vinegar 
 
While the bread is still warm, spread with the Brie and top with the date and  
nut mixture. Garnish with the chives and serve immediately. 
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This is the letter referred to in our article on page 10 about the 
permanent exhibition on display in the synagogue annexe. 

 


