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Poland’s Jewish life from 10
Tarnopol, in what is now Ukraine. After the
war he moved to France before settling in
the United States where he, like Taube,
made his fortune in real estate.
Ashkenazy got involved in Poland in
1999, when he helped launch Beit
Warszawa, Poland's first Progressive, or
Reform, community since World War II.
Beit Warszawa, which started as a handful
of foreigners meeting in their homes, now
has some 200 active members, and its own
center for Sabbath services, meals, bar
mitzvahs and other events.
Rabbi Burt Schuman arrived last year,
becoming the country’s first full-time
Progressive rabbi since the Holocaust, and a
second rabbi started this year, Tanya Segal,
a Russian-born Israeli who is the country’s
first permanent woman rabbi.
“Someone needed to do it, and the
perennial question is if not me, who, and if
not now, when,” Ashkenazy says. “It needed
to be done. It still needs to be done. It’s in
its infancy, progressing, taking roots. We
need support, we need help.”

Rolat, who worked as a slave laborer in
camps near his hometown of Czestochowa
during the war, left Europe for the U.S. in
1948 as the sole survivor of his family. He
acquired his wealth running international
finance companies.
He has helped fund Warsaw rabbis, book
publishing and educational programs to
promote Jewish culture in Polish schools,
but has also spent great effort to revive the
Jewish community in his native
Czestochowa. He is also involved in efforts
to promote Polish-Jewish relations.
All three men speak openly of their love
for Poland, and stress that the country was a
true home for Jews for a millennium, where
their people achieved great things in the arts,
sciences and politics.
“Poland really was more than just a
country where Jews took refuge,” Rolat said
in Warsaw. “Poland was really our home.”
❒
__________

University Graduates (B.A.)

Polish Women’s Alliance
Out of state members

WE NEED YOU
Helen Simmons
National Director

Tel: (818) 360-7707
Fax: (818) 366-5083
e-mail: nickoush@aol.com

Earn a Masters degree FREE from a
Massachusetts State College while making
money teaching English in Poland.

This is an on-site program,
not internet based!

Criteria for candidates:
higher education
(4-year B.A. or higher)
• native speakers of English
• teaching experience preferred
but not required
• a strong desire to teach & learn
www.MastersInPoland.com
For more info.

Justyna Ball from 2
grinded, and Karolina was close to tears as
her father stubbornly steered her new Honda
toward the canyon. At this point there was
no turning back. Turning back meant losing
another day which we could not afford since
we booked the flight back for July 4th. It
also meant looking for a hotel etc. That
could be a problem. This is a brand new site,
and we are on an Indian reservation. So we
kept on driving. When we passed a…
Porsche, we knew we could make it all the
way. We noticed that driving faster caused
less turbulence; we just had to avoid the
boulders.
After 20 miles of this roller coaster, we
arrived at the place where buses and
helicopters take off. The parking lot was
spotted with oil leaks from the other
vehicles.
At the ticket booth, silly me, I thought that
I will just buy a ticket for $25 and jump on
the Skywalk. No sir, first you buy a package
that enables you to get a bus ride. The
cheapest package is $50 but does not
include the skywalk!
For that you pay $75 altogether! Included
is the shuttle to two sites (Eagle Point and
Guano Point), a meal, a photo opportunity
with a Native American and a souvenir at
the gift shop, which turned out to be a
“certificate” proving your visit.
The bus driver was fun but also a maniac.
He displayed his sense of humor by driving
on the edge of the canyon facing the
passengers and telling jokes at the same
time. If you ask if walking on the glass with
4,000 feet of abyss below was scary, I'll say
no, but that bus ride was!
The skywalk itself is a glass bridge shaped
like a horseshoe, hanging over the canyon,
and overlooking the majestic Colorado
River. To get to it, you need to leave you
camera behind (get your money ready for
this photo opportunity!), in the locker that
will cost you … 4 quarters. That's right… so
now make it $76 all together per person plus
tax. Then, they make you put those funny
shoe covers so you don't scratch the glass
floor. And now feeling so much more
attractive, you can waltz and spend as much
time as you want and enjoy the mesmerizing
views. The tiny moving point from your left
to the right that is disappearing in the caves
is … a helicopter. There is another one and
another, every couple of minutes… and all
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seem to disappear into the mountains. But
that's a pleasure strictly reserved for those
with time and money.
To give you an idea of how high 4,000
feet is: the Empire State building is 1,250
feet high.
Later we enjoyed quite a nice dinner
(choice of chicken or beef BBQ, rice,
coleslaw and a brownie) sitting at the table
on the edge, overlooking the Colorado
River. The sinking red sun created a deep
warm glow as a background, turning the
peaks of the mountains orange where it
shone and the mountains below that were
surrounded by shade appeared blue or even
purple.
It was simply breathtaking…
If only I could snap my fingers and
miraculously move us from this divine place
to Vegas without driving those 120 miles
that were still ahead of us...
The bus driver proudly showed us the
future site of the airport and a fancy hotel
that will one day pop up here. An airport?
What about some pavement on the roads?
Las Vegas at night… Endless crisscrossed
rows of lights, bouncing beats pouring out
from the arcades, $99 wedding chapels,
(Wladziu -Valentino) Liberace museum, “a
drive through chapel”, hot girls, cold beer,
mud wrestling live, or bikini bull riding, and
casinos, casinos, casinos, what not to like?
Who needs Venice, Paris, or Rome when
Vegas has it all!
There was a casino at every corner but
what we really needed was a …car wash.
All right, it does make an impression but
why, why, why would anyone build a city in
a desert? For the view from the Stratosphere
Tower? From 1,149 feet above, it's a nice
view of the Strip with planes landing and
taking off. A panoramic view of
architectural planned concrete lava.
As if the sight wasn't enough, there are
three rides located on the top of the tower
for those who need a big boost of
adrenaline. They either shoot you in the air
(Big Shot Thrill Ride), spin you (Insanity)
or plunge you (X Scream), all three are
located at 909 ft. Or you can just relax and
sip coffee at the tallest Starbucks store in the
world.

Vegas food is cheap, and parking is free.
Everywhere you go, the old from the 70s
mixes with new technologies, and massive
screens scream with Sin City’s upcoming
attractions.
Dingy hotels are being replaced with
brand new ones. You can hear the clicking
noise of the slot machines coming from the
bottom floor of almost every one of them.
Take a look at seniors with walkers pushing
their tokens in, again, and again. Quite a
sight! Hot new clubs attract “in” people in
the entertainment business and the young
crowds that follow.
The climate is the worst possible. I
couldn’t breathe, and parking underground
gave me an idea of how it feels to be buried
alive. There are no greens, no parks,
definitely a shortage of palm trees, the sun is
the enemy, and you spend as much time as
possible indoors.
Now the fun part begins, you drive
through the Mojave Desert with …the air
conditioning shut off. That's what they
advise you to do. And after a short while
you see why. Traffic is slow, and every now
and then you see a car sitting on the side of
the road with the engine steaming …from
overheating. You see people trying to avoid
the sun, lying down under makeshift
canopies, pulled together from jackets,
towels or blankets - young children among
them. Some nice new cars and no towing
truck around.
Mojave Desert is where old aircraft go to
die. Some car engines follow the path…
Our Honda passed the test, and on the
seventh day of our trip, we are in
CALIFORNIA!
We are heading for the City of Angels, a
city where fortune cookie and plastic
Frisbee comes from so does Barbie, Bugs
Bunny and Minnie Mouse.
Where whitening toothpaste was invented
and what else? …a Hula-Hoop!
While driving in L.A, our Honda caught
the attention of several people. A black man
with a funny hat and a dog wearing a
“lampshade” by his side pulled down the
window of his old Mercedes station wagon,
and asked, “What kind of Honda is that? Do
they sell them here?” We fit right in!
Between trips to IKEA and Target, setting
up furniture in Karolina’s new home, and
checking out Pasadena’s neighborhood, we
found time to drive to Santa Monica, walk
the Pier and dip our feet into the Pacific

Ocean even though it was 9pm. The place
was full of life with the Bubba Gump
Restaurant and the only solar powered …
Ferris wheel in the world.
In nearby Venice beach, a surfing Rabbi
makes a splash and offers Kosher Surf
Camp.
But my only extravaganza was a grain of
rice with my name on it, created accurately
by a young man from Mexico. Our trip was
going to the end and so were our financial
resources.
The first resident of Pasadena, our good
friend, Marty C. gave us quite a tour of the
area and took us for lunch.
Betsy was a no show because of an
important appointment, but I believe she
paid for our lunch so THANK YOU
BETSY! Your husband behaved well and
we had a wonderful time!
In retrospect, when we left Massachusetts
we had lots of challenges to face… we were
chasing time and tried to see as many sights
as possible in the short time to get a glimpse
of this great country.
We accomplished all of it, except one,
which was the rodeo (I'll never forgive
them!!!), so I can say that we definitely
won!! And we already collected the prize,
which is…the extraordinary experience.
From all my thoughts that came to my
mind during the journey, two are worth
sharing.
One is this quote from Georgia O’Keefe, a
great American artist whose museum we
visited in Santa Fe:
“"Where I was born and where and how I
have lived is unimportant. It is what I have
done with where I have been that should be
of interest.”
And the other one is: Girls, do not let your
fathers pack your shoes or you are going to
end up with shoes that not only do not
match in color but also in style… ❒
__________
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