
Rachel Randvee 

In this photograph I am 73 years old. It was taken in my apartment in Tallinn in 2002. All of us live
together in our old apartment - my son Riho, his wife and daughter, my daughter Ene, and I. My
children go to work, my granddaughter goes to school, and I do the housework. Tarmo, my
husband, died in 1992. When the Jewish Community of Estonia was re-established in 1988 I got
involved immediately and became a member of WIZO women's organization. We visited the elderly
and sick members of the community, talked to them, brought them presents, and celebrated
Jewish holidays with them. I was younger then and never refused any kind of work. For Purim
celebrations other women and I baked enormous amounts of hamantashen, enough for everyone
visiting the celebration. For Pesach we served potato pancakes [latkes] to everyone. Even now, as
my health permits, I'm trying to participate in all community events. I love attending class reunions
of the pre-war Tallinn Jewish School. Beginning from 1994, we've been getting together every
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month in the Jewish community center. About 15 to 20 people are able to come every time. We
drink coffee, chat in Yiddish, recall our school years, and exchange news. Unfortunately, our news
aren't always happy, and after these meetings I have both warm and sad feelings. I am happy that
Estonian independence was re-established in 1991 and that the country's citizens are able to travel
abroad freely. During the last ten years, I've taken three trips to Israel, got acquainted with this
beautiful land, and met relatives and friends of mine who live there. That gave me great moments
of joy.
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