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eisy Weiss had 
many questions 
for her son, Hershi, 
a”h. “Are you still 
with us? How can 
I speak to you? Are 
you happy? Who 

will remember you?” 
Hashem sent answers. The last one 

came through a stranger who put pen to 
paper and became a living response.

The Questions
As told to Devorie Kreiman  
by Reisy Weiss

Yad Hashem. I see it clearly and con-
stantly. I usually daven in the morning 
before I leave to work. On Wednesday, 
19 Av, 2021, my routine was interrupted, 
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A grieving mother’s question—and the answer

R
and I didn’t get to daven until early in 
the afternoon. I realized afterward that 
Hashem held my tefillos back that day. \

There’s great power in the tefillos of 
a Yiddishe mamme. If I’d been able to 
daven that morning, would my tefillos 
have prevented the tragedy? Hashem 
decreed that it happen and set events 
in motion, so that by the time I davened 
that day, it was too late.

In my tefillos, I thought about my 
20-year-old son, Hershi, who was learn-
ing in Mir. I asked Hashem, “Why isn’t he 
a chasan yet?”

Hashem sent a knock at our door to 
tell me why. It was one of my husband’s 
friends; he works with Misaskim in our 
community in Golders Green, London. 
He asked to speak to my husband. I 
explained, “My husband works late hours 

Who Will 
Remember You?

and rests during the day. Tell me and I’ll 
give him the message when he wakes up.” 

But he insisted on speaking to my hus-
band and me together. He asked us if our 
son was in Ukraine. We said, “Yes.” Hershi 
was among a group of 45 bachurim who 
had gone on a ten-day bein hazmanim 
trip to mekomos hakedoshim. 

The night before, when Hershi had 
called us, he’d told us that he was having 
a wonderful time. “This trip is unbeliev-
able,” he said. 

The bachurim were going on a sight-
seeing trip on small planes the next day. 
They’d divided into groups; each plane 
had room for three passengers and the 
pilot. By nature, Hershi was laid back, not 
into daring adventures. He said, “I don’t 
want to go in a small plane.” 

I replied, “You don’t have to do it.”
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