
 יותם ויולי נפרדים מסבתא 
 דברים בהלוויה 

 

Savta, 

For me, Savta Nira means unconditional love. From the time I remember myself, 

you’ve emanated only joy to me and everyone else around you. Every kiss, every hug, 

every conversation, every moment with you - is a treasure.  

I can’t picture life without your loving presence. Although distance is far, your warmth 

radiates, and is always so strongly felt. Somehow, through a phone screen, your 

guidance, love, and smile- shine through.  

It is obvious how much you care. Across oceans, states, moves, different schools, 

sports, universities, and jobs we always remain connected. You are ever interested and 

want to know every detail of what I’m doing - and then you remember to ask me about 

it, to keep you updated! You’re an amazing listener and always have the right words of 

wisdom, or a story to share. You celebrate my success alongside me, and encourage me 

when life is tough. 

Whether playing uno/cards, spending time on the patio, or sitting on the couch 

chatting, I’ll forever be grateful for the endless learning and fun we had together.  

 Having a grandmother like you is a blessing, a gift that knows no bounds, and keeps 

giving.  

I love you, Yotam 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 ************************ 



 

 

Safta Nira was an incredibly special person. She was the most loving and caring 

grandma I could ask for, and I wouldn't trade the times I spent with her for the world. 

I’d give anything to sit with her on the blue couch again flipping through a photo 

album and listening to stories about her life. She was so open with us about everything 

and never failed to make it feel like talking to us was the best part of her day. I wish I 

could see her face light up again when she picked up a video call, or get a text if I 

missed her call that I better return it later (which I always did, I promise). From her art 

to her dedication to learning the newest technology to stay on top of what is 

happening, she never failed to amaze me. I’ll keep making her cake for the rest of my 

life even though it’ll never be as good as when she made it. I’m so lucky to have had 

her as a grandma and to be her grand daughter. 

Yulie Yakir 

 


