
Yefim Tkach 

This is my husband Yefim Tkach. This photo was taken in Kishinev in 1962. I met my husband,
when I was a third year student, in 1949. In summer every week in the Alexandrovskiy garden the
conductor of the Kishinev Philharmonic, Boris Milutin, and the Philharmonic orchestra, gave
symphonic concerts. They were very popular in the town, and we, students never missed one of
their concerts. I paid attention to one guy during a concert. He was different and had such a
spiritual face, when the orchestra played Mozart. I liked him and he also paid attention to me. His
name was Yefim Tkach and he studied in the flute class at the Conservatory. Yefim and I got
married two years after we met, on 4th December 1949. We just registered our marriage and our
closest relatives got together at home. I didn't have a veil or a white gown. We had a modest
dinner. My husband and I lived for 52 years together, longer than a golden jubilee. I think I'm a
happy woman who had a happy family life. I married for love, we lived in harmony and we were
united by profession. Yefim was a smart and wise man, talented in his field, and he cared about my
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success. Yefim taught in the music school for many years and later worked in the Philharmonic. He
lectured on the history of Moldovan music in the Kishinev College of Arts. He specialized in
Moldovan music, wrote many articles for the press, presented regular radio programs in Moldovan
that he knew well. He had a strong will and had a goal to polish the Moldovan language to
perfection. He understood that this was the only way for him to describe the cultural life of Moldova
in every detail.
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