“And I Still See Their Faces”

In 1994, Golda Tencer, a renowned Polish
stage and television personality, appealed
to viewers to send her their photos of
pre-war Polish Jewish life. Within weeks,
she received over 8,000 images of which
400 can now be seen in the exhibition,
And | Still See Their Faces - The
Vanished World of Polish Jews, showing
in New York City until June 24*. These
photos bear testimony to the richness of
Jewish life in Poland before WWVII, showing
scenes of ordinary life:a holiday gathering,
a day at the beach, a family portrait.

Over a 30-year period, 30,000 students at
Boston University, both Jewish and Gentile,
have been educated about the slippery slope
that leads from hatred to genocide. And |
Still See Their Faces, which was displayed at

Boston University in 1999 and attracted
5,000 viewers over a three-week period,
is one sample of this education.

The Florence & Chafetz Hillel House at
Boston University, with the support of
Wayne Zuckerman CLA’79, has brought
the exhibition to BU’s alumni and
parents in New York, and indeed to all
the people of New York, that they too
may be inspired to learn the lessons of
history. Hillel was proud to honorWayne
at the exhibition’s opening reception on
March 15,2007.

Since the exhibition’s international debut
in Warsaw, it has travelled to Jerusalem’s
Yad Vashem, to Paris, Mexico City and to
Los Angeles’ Museum of Tolerance.

And | Still See Their Faces - The Vanished
World of Polish Jews can be seen at the
Yeshiva University Museum at the Center for
Jewish History, | 5W. | éth Street, New York City.
Sunday, Tuesday, Wednesday and Thursday from
I'lam - 5pm; Friday from | |am-2pm.

Israelis saw us acting on our words of support




A small art exhibition - literally!

“the power of the diminmutive”

Downioad application at:

Coming “home”’:

Whoever said you can’t ever go home was
right and | have proof: it's been 22 years
since | was a “regular” at BU Hillel and
called the building adjacent to the Castle
“home”, and boy have things changed! |
don’t mean the crows-feet around my
eyes and the fact that | am old enough to
be the mother of the students | met at the
new Hillel building just a month ago. The
Florence & Chafetz Hillel House at BU is
now a fullly fledged mansion providing a
modern, state-of-the-art home for Jew-
ish life on campus. From the white linen
tablecloths, china and stemware used at
Shabbat dinner, to the varied lists of so-
cial and educational programs featured
on the first floor activity board, to the
cleverly designed open “meeting” spaces
on each floor; to the beautiful Conserva-

tive, Orthodox and Reform chapels built
side by side, | knew this was no longer
my old “home”. BU Hillel is THE home
for vibrant Jewish life on campus that was
designed to meet and exceed the needs
of both BU students and faculty.

| had read all the promotional literature
about the new building and even received
a call from Rabbi Polak a few years back,
asking for my support.| thought the “old”
Hillel House was just fine. It fit my needs
at the time and | couldn’t imagine how it
could be improved with anything more
than a coat of paint and new carpeting.
Was | wrong. | never would have imag-
ined that the new BU Hillel House could
be such a magnificent jewel on the crown
of the BU campus. | can attest that the

Mazal Tov to...

photos have not been enhanced to show
something that isn’t there, the BU Hillel is
for real...it is a real Jewish home worthy
of distinction and award still nestled in
the charm and warmth of Bay State Road,
standing tall among the brownstones and
Towers of Boston University.

In addition to my dorm rooms and my
seat in the library, BU Hillel was my home
away from home for four wonderful years.
Not only was | a card carrying member of
the Kosher dining plan, but | was a regular
at Hillel social programs, Shabbat/holiday
services and used the first floor lounge as
a “safe spot” on campus to just chill out
with some familiar faces amongst a sea
of other BU students. Hillel was the one
place on campus where | knew | could

thoughts from Reva Jaffe Wayman COM’84

connect with others just like me.

Throughout my four years on campus
the students and staff at the Hillel func-
tioned as a family, always there to pro-
vide unconditional safety, support and
love to a young, eager; enthusiastic, social,
impressionable, Jewish girl on campus.

To say that Hillel merely “played a role”
in my BU campus life would be an un-
derstatement. Some of my fondest and
most vivid memories of those times are
about Hillel, and similar to the Master-
card commercial, my recent trip back
there was worth so much more than just
the airfare. Rather, it was priceless.

- Reva Wayman Jaffe COM’84




