
Boris Molodetski And His Family 

This is my family. Sitting from left to right: my daughter Zoya Molodetskaya, my wife Lidia Vdovina,
my son's wife Ira Molodetskaya with her son Zhenia, my daughter Zoya's son Misha Molodetski.
Standing: I, Boris Molodetski and my son Grisha Molodetski. This photo was taken in Odessa in
1988.

In 1969 my son Grisha finished school. He tried to enter the Law Faculty in Odessa University twice.
They required some work experience for admission to this Faculty and preference was given to
young militiamen. After working in a social insurance department for a year Grisha managed to
enter an evening department. I insisted that he went to work. Grisha worked as polisher/joiner in
Prodmash plant. He worked night and shifts sometimes, but this helped him to become mature.
Upon graduation from University Grisha worked as a lawyer at the Centrolit plant. He was in
conflict with his boss (who was a Jew). He mistreated Grisha and didn't give him an opportunity for
promotions and provoked minor conflicts. Grisha quit his job and went to work as a legal consultant
in the construction department of Odessa military regiment. Grisha got married in 1985. His wife
Irina Osipova, Russian, was born to the family of a forester with many children in the Baikal region
in 1962. She finished a pedagogical school and she works as a teacher of elementary school. In
1986 their son Zhenia was born. Now he is finishing a Richelieu lyceum and is fond of computers.
Unfortunately, he doesn't read books. Grisha and his family live in a two-bedroom apartment in 56,
Yevreyskaya street. Grisha is very ill. He had bronchial asthma, he is an invalid of 1st grade and he
receives a pension.

Zoya studied in the 9th and 10th grades in school #100 that I had finished. She finished school in
1970 and for 3 years in a row she tried to enter the Faculty of Foreign languages where there was
always high competition. Having lost her hope to study there, that same year she married Albert
Shenkerman who was born in 1941. He was a foreman at the medical equipment plant. In 1974
their son Misha was born. They divorced. My daughter worked at the library of the Medical College.
She was manager of a professor's department. Her salary was small and Zoya had to earn
additionally. She decided to learn a profession of medical nurse. She entered a medical school in
Odessa. After finishing it she studied in an acupuncture academy in Moscow where she received a
diploma. She made massages very well and earned her living doing this work. Wealthy clients paid
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her $5-6 for one massage at home. In 1994 her son Misha moved to Israel at the invitation of coach
of the Israel handball team. Now he is a professional sportsman and plays in the team of Israel. In
1996 Zoya followed her son. They live in Nes Ziyon near Tel Aviv. She passed exams and got a
massage license. Now she is learning cosmetic massage and children's massage. I have positive
attitudes toward Israel. The people of Israel built a prosperous country in a deserted area. I've
visited in 1999 my daughter and I know what I am saying. I stayed there for two months.

Gorbachev's perestroika, in my opinion was a high-minded effort with wrong tools. Gorbachev was
too weak and started reforms without appropriate persistency or giving a thought to peculiarities of
the people. Perestroika was a progressive process, but it had to be implemented with different
methods and more resolutely.

In 1992 my wife Lidia died of cancer. In 1996 management of polyclinic #15 of Suvorov's district
where I was working made me to retire, although I felt like continuing to work. I am not religious
and do not observe any Jewish traditions or holidays. I think that when former Soviet citizens
demonstratively observe Jewish or Christian traditions, they are not sincere. However, I respect
charity efforts of Jewish organizations. In 1998 one of my acquaintances who worked as a volunteer
in Gmilus Hesed advised me to ask for their assistance. I did and they offered me aid at home. A
social worker helps me to do my apartment. This assistance is very important to me considering
my health condition. Besides, I receive food packages once per month. They deliver it to my home.
There is a cultural center in the Gmilus Hesed where I read lectures about soviet poetry.
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