
Naum Kravets 

Another picture of me, taken in Moscow in January 2005.

In 2002 my wife passed away. She was buried in the city cemetery next to her parents. Since that
time I stay mostly with my daughter, and she is happy about it.

The kids are growing up, and they should be raised by a man. Let it be a grandfather, not a father. I
haven't retired yet. Two years ago the director of our enterprise asked me to set up the museum of
our enterprise. He assigned me the director of the museum.

First I was offended thinking that he thought it was time for me to retire, but when I started this
work I found it very interesting. Of course, there are so many things to do, and I won't be able to
cope with everything. Part of the work will be given to my successor, but we've made a start.

I attend the Jewish cultural center. There, very interesting thematic events are held such as
meetings with outstanding people, performances of actors, art exhibitions. I try not to miss those.

There are also different gatherings, where people meet each other. Men and women of different
age come over, meet each other and chat. I feel very comfortable there. I don't feel ill at ease as it
usually happens with people you do not know. Not only single people attend such events, but also
married couples. It's always nice to mix with people and look for new friends; there is also a chance
to find one's love, who knows …

Of course, I cannot complain about my life, but at times I'm asking myself: what are you, Naum? I
remember myself as a young man and I think I have remained young in my soul. And now, more
often I have to counterpoise my wishes with my opportunities… I'm trying to keep in shape, but I
can still feel my war injuries. I'm fighting them. I'm not giving up.
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