
 

Tadeusz is my best friend.  

Tadeusz is a part of our family. Tadeusz is an important member of a big community of Jewish 
and non-Jewish people whose origin was from Lublin and whom I represent as well. 

Thirteen years ago I had my first contact with Tadeusz. I asked him to help me research my 
family. I had just turned 50 and I did not know anything about my family. My father was the 
only survivor of his big family from Lublin, and he died when I was just 9 years old.  

Tadeusz started sending me information and I became more and more curious. After one year 
the puzzle of my family was almost solved by Tadeusz. It was time for me to travel to Lublin 
for the first time. At that visit we made the bond and we became best friends. Tadeusz took 
two days off and showed me all the places in the Lublin region with which my family was 
related. He invited me to his home to meet his wonderful wife Bashia. We went to his mother's 
home to take care of her old dog. Tadeusz introduced me to his colleagues in Brama who 
became my friends too – Tomek, Witek, Emil, Agneishka, Monika, Bartosz, Iza, Agatha, 
Dominika and many more. He introduced me to his personal friends - Michai, Matchek, Zuza, 
and many more others during the following years. 

I invited Bashia and Tadeusz to visit us in Israel. They came in 2011. They met my mother and 
all my family. We traveled and had a lot of fun. We started talking on a daily basis on a variety 
of subjects, and our friendship became even stronger. Tadeusz loved Tel-Aviv, the Bauhaus 
buildings, the beaches and the sea. He loved the desert. We hiked and slept in a tent just the 
two of us. He loved the Dead Sea of Israel, the history of Masada, Jerusalem, the Sea of Galilee, 
Jaffa and many more. 

We traveled together in Poland, Serbia, Bosnia and Hungary. We were enthusiastic in every 
place. Tadeusz was always telling me about his family and finally last June we had a special 
day meeting his father and mother, sister, brother in-law and their children. This day I will 
cherish forever. We love you all.  

Tadeusz died young. I was trying to find an answer: why? 

Yesterday I got the answer. Amos Oz, the Israeli writer wrote me a few years ago that a person 
who cares about his life only, his life starts at his day of birth. A person who researches the 
life of his father, his life is like starting at his father's birth and so on. 

Tadeusz researched so many lives – his parents, his grandparents and so many others. I can 
say that: Tadeusz lived a thousand years. 

Tadeusz, you did so much good to so many people.  

Tadeusz is how I called him. But I found out that others called him Tadek. I like the name 
Tadek. It sounds like Tzadik (צדיק) in the Hebrew language. And Tzadik is a righteous man, a 
good man, a wise man who always puts a lot of thought in whatever he does and is justifying 
his way in life. Tadeusz, you are my Tzadik (צדיק). 

I learned a lot from you.  

On behalf of the whole community of the Jewish Lubliners, may you rest in love and peace.  

We will always think about you.    

 

Tzvika Shulman 8.3.2022   (my words on Tadeusz’s funeral, Lublin, Poland) 

 


