If you are receiving this letter it is because you are a friend or member 

At times you get a break—maybe one you don’t even deserve, but you get the break and you smile and you feel connected to all the good teeth fairies---all the leprechauns –to Merlin---the great Chassidic masters who could make a tikkun with heaven and plea the case of our people. 

On Friday, I had a physical –you know the drill—the annual listen to the body, find the prostate---and ask thoughtful questions type of hands on physical that shouldn’t be a  big deal but  has become less common than it was when I was a child. 

Leonard Weistrop, my primary care doctor, using his stethoscope found a heart murmur. This is a very small murmur but we should follow up with an echocardiogram (read ultra-sound of the heart for the un-initiated. The echo found what appeared to be an aortic aneurysm. We did an immediate CT scan.  It confirmed I have an aneurysm—seven centimeters in diameter at its fattest, which begins with a faulty aortic valve, continues along the ascending aorta, up and over the arch.  If you don’t remember the anatomy of the heart just think of this as a very big ass problem---
It is not like coronary artery disease—the vessel is not all gunked up—rather it is probably caused by a birth anomaly where I had a bi-cuspid valve (they are usually tri-cuspid) and that seems to cause the aorta to blow up like a balloon.  

This all comes down to two things—I am having heart surgery on Friday to repair the aorta and get a new valve---and if it hadn’t been for Len Weistrop and his low tech stethoscope the chances of living another year were quite slim. 

The surgery will be at Froedert hospital—I go in Friday and will be there for 4-7 days. Recuperation will take a few months. 

Cindy and the boys are bearing up pretty well. So much of this falls on Cindy’s shoulders and she is in the middle of a slew of projects.  Ariel is living at home and will be very helpful ---Nadav is at school ---I suspect this is very tough on him because he is at school but everyone is showing me the bright side and I am thankful. 

In a way this is a bit like a personal Yom Kippur. Have the opportunity to ask one more time for mechilla. If in anyway I have done something where I need to ask for your forgiveness I hope you will---please keep a good thought for me—If you are wondering what my Hebrew name is—it is Yitzchak ben Yehoshua v’Eedus-Yehudit. 

There is nothing I love more on this earth than my friends and my family. If I had the time I would speak with each of you individually, make sure you know I love you and that I am able to face this challenge because I feel your love and support. 

Cindy will send out an update the first night after the surgery—by the end of Shabbat I should be back in the land of the living—I will ask Cindy to have Ellen record a message on my voicemail at the office sometime Friday afternoon, when I am back in intensive care. 

For now---please accept my love and know you are in my heart—no matter how fractured it may be—

Love--

Jerry

PS: Just had a family meeting—the best place for an update is my cell 414-617-3298 Ariel will keep the relevant information on the phone fresh. Further, this e-mail address will not be confidential for the next two weeks—either Cindy or one of the boys will be reading and perhaps responding. I will use the e-mail until the night before the surgery—and then return as soon as I am able. 

