
“Remember that there is a meaning beyond absurdity. 

Be sure that every little deed counts, 

that every word has power, and that we, 

everyone, 

can do our share to redeem the world in spite of all absurdities,  

all frustrations and all disappointments.”

Abraham Joshua Heschel

Tribute to Hella Moritz

At this XIIIth Plenary  Assembly, the World Jewish Congress has decided to pay  tribute to a 
real lady and unsung heroine of this organization. None of you need guess just whom I am 
talking about – the human face of this organization who, in her apparent simplicity, has 
devoted her life to the Jewish People, or should I say in terms less pretentious and grandiose, 
to the Jews living in the Diaspora and to those who live in Israel. Those Jews she has 
convened with, meeting after meeting, those Jews she has always welcomed with 
benevolence, those Jews she has known over the course of more than five decades.

For once, Hella, you are not going to be thanked for your devoted and generous help  in 
organizing the meeting in the last 15 seconds of a long, catchy, decisive and brilliant speech – 
no matter how very sincere such expression of gratitude undoubtedly is -.

Instead, I am going to address you tonight, not only  on my  behalf but rather on behalf of all 
the members of the World Jewish Congress, and especially of the staff - those we used to call 
ironically between us “the little hands”, the hidden forces, the devoted souls who have learned 
so much from you, who like you and respect you without limits. We have all had the good 
fortune to know you one-on-one, on the job, in the stress of work to be finished not today, but 
yesterday. We have worked with you early  in the morning, late at night, in the cold and in the 
heat, in back rooms, barefooted and without ties, without make-up, jet lagged and tired … but 
always in a good mood, jokes answering jokes, whisky and jokes again. Whenever we 
proposed that you should go and get some rest, you always rejected the idea, not  even 
understanding why it had been suggested. You were always the last  to leave, always the one to 
lock up  – the last Mohican both literally and figuratively. You were always the one to check 
that everything had been done the right way.

Hella, for all of us, you are a very gifted and special person: 8 mother tongues, an 
extraordinary  memory, a peerless anthology of Jewish jokes, an amazing sense of humour, 
linked to an ability to laugh at  others and ourselves in a good natured way just sharp enough 



to make us smile but at the same time remaining respectful and nice. Believe me, that is quite 
a recipe!

I remember having asked you, Hella, several times, why, with all your abilities, relations, 
language skills, obstinacy and capacity for hard work, you never decided to go into your own 
business. You would have made an excellent CEO. Your answer still rings in my ears. You 
told me, simply, that you have always liked very much what you were doing.

When I have the pleasure to see Hella again after a long absence, I approach her, hug and kiss 
her and ask: “Well, how have you been lately and how do you think this meeting will go?”

The answer is invariably:

“Myriam, you know the story of the man who jumps from the 613th floor of a building? When 
he arrives at the level of the 541st floor, someone asks him ‘how are you?’ and the guy 
answers ‘up to this point, I am fine’.”

This anecdote is Hella all over and I suppose that if we reflect on it  in a deeper way, it may 
well define the permanent condition of the Jewish people, and even more so, the State of 
Israel.

Hella is a discreet woman, always listening, rarely inquiring about private matters. While 
working with her in different countries and continents, we have always tried to find a moment 
to sit  together and share our feelings on our work of course, on our colleagues, on our bosses, 
on Jewish life, on life.

I can never keep myself from thinking how privileged she was to walk alongside some of the 
greatest Jewish luminaries in modern times. She was Nahum Goldman’s secretary  for years 
and years, she met with the founding fathers of the State of Israel, and with various other 
statesmen and politicians. Later, she worked very closely  with Israel Singer and Edgar 
Bronfman and now, she is still there for Michael Schneider and Ronald Lauder. She 
accompanied the WJC’s missions all over the world, always taking notes, sometimes 
translating, often reminding these celebrities of their schedules and other obligations. She was 
there. 
As Israel Singer used to say with his charming smile, “She is the Secretary General of the 
WJC”. Hella, however, paid no attention to such compliments.

Perhaps, Hella, you remember when I asked you if your experience had given you the 
beginning of an answer to the question:  is it the historical time that shapes and moulds a 
leader or is it the leader who seizes the situation and imposes himself on the course of 
history? No answer. Silence.



Today, I would even add another question: to what extent have egos and private interests 
replaced the ideal, the sense of honour and the wellbeing of the Jewish People so dear to us? 
Silence again.

Imagine how many questions we would like to ask you, whose answers are not to be found in 
the biographies. But a chatterbox, you are not! You even taught us that the word secretary 
comes from “secret”.

Again, being a member of the WJC staff requires some degree of Jewish political faith, 
discretion, and, more than anything else, humility. Spending your daily working hours 
surrounded by political leaders, Jews and non-Jews alike, meant that you had to be blind, deaf 
and mute. 
Hella, in her own inimitable fashion incarnates honesty, integrity, faithfulness and dignity.

I would like to end this tribute with words that, in my view, would best define you: 

No fear, no envy, no meanness.

For being who you are, please receive our everlasting respect and our gratitude. Thank 
you.
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Myriam Glikerman
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