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Dearest Frankie, Judy and the Glick juniors, 
 

I'm so sorry not to have been able to be present at the funeral of 

Phil. Phil was a friend in the true sense of the word, and a 

neighbor for over 40 years. 

In a world of givers and takers, Phil was a giver, there was never 

anything that Phil wouldn’t do to help me and many others. 

Phil was not only a lover of people, but a great lover of animals. He 

had horses, dogs, cats that will follow him blindly.  

Phil was a man of many passions, interests and hobbies; I think 

his greatest hobby was driving. He would never turn down any 

request of help in any sphere, he had various hobbies, visions of 

ventures and sports, and nature. I can think of him as a cyclist, 

swimmer and other ventures that set him up as an individual sports 

man. Saying thus he had a permanent position on the football field 

namely goal keeper. The hobby I remember him mostly for was 

photography. We all had this passion for creating a photograph out 

of a mere nothing. Phil bought me my first camera, and loved the 

adventure of teaching, we took photographs of people, events, and 

nature. We would exhibit our works, enabling others to order 

photos of their choice. Charging slightly more than our expenses in 

order to cover our own costs, of an expensive hobby. All this in a 

time when there was maybe a hand full of cameras on the kibbutz.  

From bicycle repairs and maintenance, he developed a new 

interest in motor mechanics, driving in the cooperative 

and tiyulim. He also worked in Arkia as a porter. Years later he 

was one of the early owners of a personal computer, and was 

always happy to come and help. In later years he got to be a 

professional in all sorts of unconventional medicine, and healing 

methods, and as he was, he was always there to help anyone.    

 

He will always be in our memories. A man not easily forgotten.  

My love goes out to you living your lives, knowing what an 

admirable individual he was. Truly sorry not to have been at the 

funeral. 

Love Shosh and me. 

ושוש  ריימונד סולומון   


