
In his sorrow, Job cried out:
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God has given; God has taken away.
Blessed be the name of God Sob 1':21).

Mav the words of our mouths and the meditations of our hearts
be acctptable in Your sight, O God-our sbength and our
redeemer.

We take a moment to offer our own silent Prayers...

t{espen
David Holtz & (possibly Iirn Holtz)

It is customary at a time like this for me to find a bxt fromJewish
tradition to relate to one s lift, and I supPose it is not suryrising
that the first examples that came to my mind were not words, but
illushations. I wa's especially focused on an illumirnted edition
of the book of Ecclesiistes. I think the artist was Shraga Weill,
and ofcourse the refrain of a Time for every purpose played in the
backsround of mv mind. Butawonderful tbitaia come 6 mind as

weil."It is told ofan old man, but I think Pead would encourage
poetic license...

There is a story about an old woman planting a tree. She sat
dieeine in the soil. For a stronq vouth^it would have been an easy
tai( Ufit she did not complain."Using a small spade, she slowly 

-

due'a hole bie enoush foi the fie sapfine she wi^shed to planl As
she"toiled. a v6,rne rfian chancedbv. ThE young man asked, '"[A/hy

do vou #orft so h"ard nlanting atiee,a fift no less, which takes 
-

mairy years to bear fririt? Suiely you will never see the result of
your labor."' 

Patientlv. pleasantlv. the old woman set down her spade for a
moment #d'faced the youngrnan She said, 'p.efo* I y-ut bom my
grandmother planEd a tree."ThroughoJrt my lifetiller l tt"."srandmother pl,anEd a tree. Inrougnout mV tuetune, I nave
Enjoyg-d the fruit of her labor.. Novi, ry\"^ I am old, I p.l.an| noj for
mvsi:tf, but for my grandchildren, and the generation5 that will
fo[ow." She smil?dlovingly, picked up hei qpade and retumed to

her labor.

Pearl planted for the future as well. Instilling in her family
values and qualities worthy of emulation. She was courageous/
strong and advenfurous and had a wonderful, artistic talent.
She *as bom to Nathan and Sarah Caplan in Toronto, June 10,

1910. After her mother s eafly death, when she was just fourteen,
she took on the responsibilitf as the matemal head of the family.
She helped considdrably to supporther family, and filled her
mother s role for her little sister Marcie.
Pearl always put others first, working through the Great
Depression, m'aking sure Marcie had riice clothes and dancing
lessons. 3.



Pearl married Arthur Holtz ir.l940, seeing in him a great
potmtial and expecting thaL with him, life"would noibe dull.
She was not disdppoin-bd and errioved a wonderful marriase
until his death tritgZe. She missddhim,butwentonwith "
strength to many more advenfuresinthisnextphase of her
life.
She was a talented artist and encouraged art for her children
and their children. She appreciated ofren overlooked details
of nature such as feather6 ind leaves, and bok her
grandchildren, and other family-on little excursions to collect
such materials and retum to makebeautiful collages.
Perhaps her artistic talent skipped a generatioru but her
pendrjnt for collecting familyiriemenfos and other
'memorabilia did not 1A.t least trn'o of her kids admit to being
packrats, I didn't get a chance to ask the third.
In addifion to her depdr, and sbengtr of character, she had
ereat phvsical couragb. When the kids were young, she took
ilrem to lhe woods. White she was out of the cabiri'warming a
bottle, a curious bear came to investigab. Slre stared athim]
and calmlv retumed inside and closeil dre door. Inher late
'60's, trav6fling in Guatemala, she scaled a volcano, in a cast
no less.
It is such a beautiful description painbd by her family,
especially her children aborit wh6m she would say she loved
all three best...

Pearl Holtz will be missed by her family and friends. Her
little sister, Marcie, Her children and tlieir children: David
and his wife Dane, their children, Nathan, Stella and
Juliarura; Iim and his wife Karen and dreir drildren, Eva,
Emily, Abby, Rebekah and Ardrur; and Sara and her husband
David and fheif children, Ted an{ Billy. There are nrany
other family members and friends here who honorher memory
as well.

The tree she planted has deep roots and the branches reach
out to gently bn.ourage th9 gtnerations that follow. May the
gifts of her spirit never fade.

k +"- Qcpl L"-sA\ '

j'ilW:z*,\tra*'
4*t,

uJ'
n\7

4.


