"The Little Giant" 

Father's Day Memories: 

 
In a fit of youthful rage, I once told my Father that he was a "limited success". We worked together in business and like many Fathers and sons, the relationship was often difficult. 

 
He was 5' 9" in height, not tall by today's standards. But his mental strength and vision was gigantic by any standard. 

 

He had come from a poor immigrant family of nine that lived in a small apartment on South Street in Philadelphia. By the age of 10, he was selling papers on the street, going to school and returning to work in his Father's carpentry shop late in the afternoon where they built "ice boxes". 

 
Willy, as his friends and family called him, graduated Central High School. He continued to work and attend night school at Temple University, where he eventually graduated with a law degree. 

 

He married my Mother, an Atlantic City girl, late in life and by the age of 36, I was born. He continued to practice law and at the same time built a commercial refrigerator manufacturing company with his brothers which first became national and then international in size and scope. 

 
Even while all of this was happening, he still found time to return to the shore each night from Philadelphia and run the boardwalk with me as I continued my education through high school and college. 

 
By the age of 70, when most people are considering retiring, Willy's gray-headed smiling face could be seen jogging the beaches of Margate and running marathon races. 

 
Into his 80's, Dad went to the office every day and walked the factory floor, talking with his employees, who adored him. He died 8 years ago at the age of 89. 

 

He was a man of quiet courage who loved his family and set a high level of loyality and love for everyone who knew him. 

 
Today, his children regard their Father as "the little giant"....like the little train that could, Willy did it everyday against all odds. 
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