
Lipei Ravikovich 

This is my father Lipei Ravikovich. He gave this photo, taken in Kiev in 1925, to my mother before
their wedding a year later. My grandfather, Borukh Ravikovich, died of a disease in 1916. He was
buried in accordance with Jewish traditions in the Jewish cemetery in Mozyr. My father had to
support the family. By that time he could already work independently. In 1922, when his brothers
were old enough to provide for themselves, my father moved to Kiev. He wanted to live in a bigger
town thinking that he would have more opportunities in a bigger town and more clients. He got a
job in a tailor's shop in Kiev. In a short while he became a skilled tailor and had his own clientele.
Gradually my father's younger sisters and brothers moved to Kiev as well. My father was invited to
work at the factory as production consultant. He met Munia, my mother's brother, at the factory
and they became friends. I guess Munia introduced my father to his sister. They were young and
handsome and loved dancing. My mother told me that my father met her after work and they went
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to a dance club. The popular dances back then were the waltz, the tango and the foxtrot. My
parents got married in 1926. My grandparents were religious people. My mother was their first
daughter to get married. They insisted on a traditional Jewish wedding. They made a chuppah at
my grandparents' house and a rabbi from the synagogue conducted the wedding ceremony. Later
my parents had a civil ceremony at a registration office and in the evening they had a wedding
dinner for two families. After my parents got married Munia moved back to his parents and gave
his room to the newly-weds. Our family lived in this apartment until the Great Patriotic War began
in 1941.
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