Devora Urkowitz’s Euology             from Rabbi Joseph Radinsky

     Devora Radinsky Urkowitz was born in Boston,  Massachusetts, February 17,1959 and she died on march 17,2009 at M.D.Anderson Hospital.  She is survived by her  husband,Rabbi Mark Urkowitz and by her children Tzvi and Michelle, Ariel, Eitan and Atara.  She was the daughter of Rabbi Joseph and Juliette Radinsky and the sister of Dena Radinsky and Rabbi Eliezer and Naomi Radinsky and the granddaughter of Lillian Radinsky.

     She was the Judaic director of Beth Yeshurun Schools, and she was in charge of the kashrut in the Beth Yeshurun kitchens.  She was beloved by all her students, her colleagues and by the Rabbinic staff of  Beth Yeshurun.

     As Rabbi Rosen noted, she touched the heart of everyone she came into contact with.  She elevated spiritually all her students, teachers and the parents who often came to her for classes and for counseling. She was known for her love for everyone, her passion for Judaism, and for her joyful attitude and for her singing.

     While in the hospital, she received over four hundred letters from the students and faculty of the different Beth Yeshurun schools, not counting many letters from parents and friends.

     As Rabbi Rosen mentioned, Devora was the daughter of an orthodox rabbi, the wife of an orthodox rabbi, the sister of an orthodox rabbi, and the niece of an orthodox rabbi, yet she was never judgmental.  All she wanted to do was the present the joy of Judaism and its uplifting character.  She wanted just to teach the children and their parents to better understand Judaism’s underlying teaching.  What different individuals and students wanted to do with this knowledge was their own business, and she loved them all, no matter what their choices.  She just wanted them to be proud Jews.  

     Her father, Rabbi Joseph Radinsky, in his eulogy stated, “We don’t understand anything—how this beloved, successful, brilliant teacher of Judaism could be taken away so early.  She had so much more to give.  Anybody who thinks they can understand these things is either a fool, a charlatan or a liar.  In the very beginning of the Torah, we learn how everyone was living 930 years, 965 years, but Chanoch,the only man in the early chapters of the Bible, of whom it is said—he walked with G-d—lived only 365 years.  Later, in the Tanach, we learn that the great Samuel, according to tradition, lived only 52 years.  We also learn that in the Mishnaic Period, the great Torah teachers Ben-Zoma and Ben-Azai lived only to their mid-twenties.  We also learn that the great Ari, the founder of Lurianic Kabbalah, lived to only 39.  In our day, Rabbi Aryeh Kaplan, who authored so many important works, died at a very early age.  We just don’t understand anything.”

     “We called Devora by the nick name of Boussy.  Boussy is the Arabic word for kiss.  Her mommy, Juliette, is from Egypt.  Boussy was always such a sweet, kind, loveable girl.  She was a born teacher.  Even before she was Bat Mitzva, she taught bar and bat mitzvah students for me in Lafayette, Indiana.  When she was only six or seven years old, she used to greet every new-comer to the synagogue with a smile and a siddur and say, ‘I am the Rabbi’s daughter.  Can I help you?’  I’m sure we got many members because of this.  She was always very conscientious.  She probably would have been valedictorian of her class of over a thousand students in Thomas Jefferson high School in Lafayette, Indiana, and she would have been first violin in the orchestra had we not moved to Houston at the end of her junior year.

     After high school, she went on a year’s program to Bar Ilan University, and then she arranged to enroll in Touro College in New York.  I always told my children that once they entered college I would still give them advice, but they didn’t have to take it.  The first time I heard about Touro College was when I got the bill.  She won the Judaica Prize for her class at her graduation.

     She loved her husband, her children, her siblings, and her parents very much.  Her sister, Dena, who is a nurse practitioner, was at her side almost constantly, trying to obtain the best medical procedures possible for her.     As her brother Eli said of her, “She loved to sing as her services, Purim programs and at Pessach Seders.  She was loved by everyone.  She spread joy and light wherever she went.” 
                                                                                  

