Boris Zeide
March 30, 1937 - March 1, 2012

Dr. Boris Zeide, age 74, of Marietta passed away Thursday, March 1, 2012. A Memorial
Service will be held at 11 am on Monday, March 5, 2012 in the Chapel of West Cobb
Funeral Home and Crematory, Marietta, with Rabbi Eytan Kenter officiating.
Dr. Zeide received his PhD from The All-Union Research Institute of Standardization in
Russia (1970). During his career he was employed at Hebrew University, Harvard
University, Rutgers University and the University of Arkansas.
He is survived by his loving wife of 30 years, Elizabeth Zeide and children: Aaron Zeide
(Amy) of Sandy Springs, GA and Anna Zeide (Justin Horn) of Madison, WI
and grandchildren: Jeremy Zeide and Max Zeide.
In lieu of flowers, memorials may be made to the Kennesaw Mountain National Battlefield
Park, Attention: Donations, 900 Kennesaw Mountain Drive NW, Kennesaw, GA 30152 or
American Brain Tumor Association www.abta.org. Online guestbook available at
www.westcobbfuneralhome.com.
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Comments

“

Sincere condolences for your loss. May your loving memories bring you comfort.
Rev.21:3-4

K. Carney - October 08, 2012 at 12:00 AM

“

Dear family Zeide,
As a Forest Engineer from Chile, I met Boris Zeide in a Conference in Berlin (1992)
when I was still an undergraduate student dealing with my final research work. We
had a couple of deeple interesting conversation that showed me his wonderful
knowledge and mankind. He inspired me in my following research line until today. I
followed all these years his research production particularly remembering his wise
words. The forestry world has lost a great man.
With sorrow, my best for you
Paulina

Paulina Fernï¿½ndez - June 16, 2012 at 12:00 AM

“

You were a great teacher. I will remember your classes for my lifetime. RIP Dr. Zeide
!

Omkar Joshi - April 03, 2012 at 12:00 AM

“

Liz, I am so sorry to read about Boris' death. Will have you and your family in my
prayers. You and he were such a delightful couple and I cherish the memories at
Meir Chayim Temple in McGehee with you. With love & sympathy, Janice (Majors)
McAllister - Hot Springs Village, AR

Janice McAllister - March 08, 2012 at 12:00 AM

“

Dear Liz, Arron and Anna,
We are so sorry to learn of Boris's passing. Know that you are all in our thoughts and
prayers. He was a good man and a good neighbor. Linda and Levi

Linda Davis - March 07, 2012 at 12:00 AM

“

Dear friends, I am so deeply saddened to hear of the loss of your husband/father.
What a beautiful soul he was. I will forever cherish the beautiful memories of this
most unique and special man. I hold a special place in my heart for all of you. Love
and Blessings to all of you!

Cindy Jordan Isch - March 07, 2012 at 12:00 AM

“

We are so sorry for your loss. He will be missed dearly by all of us. We hope that you
find strength to get through this difficult time. Our love is with you.

The Bahrassa Family - March 06, 2012 at 12:00 AM

“

I've been feeling very ambivalent about writing these comments, to be read in this
space, because I think my Papa would've felt uneasy about this formal public
memorial. What I imagine he would've wanted us all to do to remember him is to
walk in the woods, to eat some wild muscadine grapes, and to get a good night's
sleep.
But because today is not only about remembering Papa, but is also about offering my
Mama solace and this community a chance to offer support, we gather here to reflect
on this man who gave me life and who shaped it in the most direct and intimate of
ways.
I've told a lot of stories about my dad. I've written them down, I've told them at dinner
parties, and in classes I've taught. But all these stories still feel so incomplete as
ways of capturing his amazing and unusual life.
Last night, as I sat down to put these thoughts together, I got an email from some
friends. They sent a link to an audio recording they had made, as a way of offering
me comfort even though they're back in MadisonÂ—where Justin and I live. They
had recorded six minutes worth of stories of Papa that they wanted to share with me.
These are friends who I've only known for about 3.5 years, who live all the way in
Wisconsin and who had never met my dad, and who had briefly met my mom. And
yet, they told stories about Papa that captured him so closely and so accurately, it left
me breathless. Somehow, through me, they had come to know Papa.
What I realized as I listened was that I have always let people get to know me by
letting them get to know my familyÂ—that these stories about my father were really
stories about me, and that my identity has always been, and will always be, deeply
rooted in this quirky, affectionate, loving family that Aaron and I were lucky enough to
fall into. I tell stories of Papa as a way of sharing with people who I am.
To share just one of the stories that my friends recorded: when I was thirteen, maybe
fourteen, my dad called me into his room and showed me a line graph he had drawn.

To give some background, at that age, I struggled with finding good friends in our
small Arkansas town, with feeling understood and loved in a place where I didn't fit
in. My mom was always the person who helped me in those times of struggle, who
encouraged me and listened to my worries. I sometimes thought my dad was too
deep in his work to notice. But on that day, he showed me this line graph he'd drawn
for me. The y-axis measured happiness, and the the x-axis measured beauty. The
curve on the graph started at a point of low happiness and low beauty, and slowly
rose to a maximum happiness level at around 70% beauty, before descending again.
He had drawn a line down from the peak of the curve, the very point at which he
believed an increase in beauty would lead to a decrease in happiness, and had
written my name: Anna.
He told me that who I was set me up for optimal happiness, that my position on that
graph, and in life, was one of balance.
He had noticed my struggles in the popularity contest of junior high, and had used
his own particular analytical brain to affirm me, to love me, and to show me how
much he cared.
This was my Papa.
He was a man who, when I asked him and my Mama to send me a short list of
events for their year-end letter last year, sent me not the usual list of births and
celebrations and achievements, but a list of the wild foods he had found in the
woodsÂ—the autumn olive berries in March, chanterelle mushrooms in June after
heavy rains, wild cherries and blackberries all summer, muscadine at the end of
August. He was a man who jumped rope every morning, who wore heavy Russian
boots on all his walks (no matter how much Mama didn't like their appearance), who
didn't know how to make small talk, though he genuinely liked people, and who won
my Mom's heart by reciting Russian poetry to her over the phone. He knew what
seemed like volumes worth of poetry by heart.
Papa had a deep sense of self and was confident in all things, lacking any of the
usual worries we all have about how others perceive
Anna's Memorial Service Eulogy - March 06, 2012 at 12:00 AM

“

Dear Anna
There are times that words are inadequate in conveying what you want a person to
know.
This is such a time.
Our family has come to know your father through you so we feel deep sadness for
your loss.
Our family sometimes find solace in words that are set to music__such as these:
Â“Be still, my soul: The hour is hast'ning on
When we shall be forever with the Lord,

When disappointment, grief, and fear are gone,
Sorrow forgot, loveÂ’s purest joys restored.
Be still, my soul: When change and tears are past,
All safe and blessed we shall meet at last.Â”
[1752 by Katharina Amalia Dorothea von Schlegel (1697Â–1768)]
Please relay our deepest sympathy to your mother and brother.
Know also that there is always a room for you at the Smith house-in-the-woods. Any
time.
J.D. & Sheryl Smith
J.D. & Sheryl Smith - March 06, 2012 at 12:00 AM

“

I remember his eyes, his posture, his voice, how much he loved you, how much he
inspired you and through you me. With respect and admiration for him, and thinking
of you all with love,
Helen

Helen Rubinstein - March 05, 2012 at 12:00 AM

“

I have very fond memories of staying at the Zeide house as a kiddo. The two
memories that stand out the most of Mr. Boris are:
Him eating onions like apples. I thought it was CRAZY he could/would eat an onion
like that. But now that I grow older I realize that maybe I should eat onions like
apples and it would make me as cooly brilliant as Mr. Boris was.
And bees that made the best honey in the world! Mr Boris would walk around like an
astronaut on the moon in his bee keeper suit with bees flying everywhere! Everytime
I listen to Eddie Izzard's Bees comedy sketch I always think of Mr. Boris!
I've always had the highest respect for Mr. Boris and Ms. Liz. My family and I hold
the greastest sympathies to Ms. Liz, Anna, Aaron, and their family.
With much love and admiration.

Shannon Stivison - March 05, 2012 at 12:00 AM

“

To the Zeide family,
Your father was a wonderful man. I loved seeing all the great photos of him with
Jeremy and Max, and of course, my personal favorite was the "blooper" which
captures such a great family moment. Our thoughts are with you all during this
difficult time, and I hope that you find comfort in the wonderful memories that you
shared together with your father. With love, Naomi and Eric

Naomi and Eric Sugar - March 05, 2012 at 12:00 AM

“

Boris was a special friend to me.I'm very glad he had some time with his
grandchildren because that's what he wanted for a long time. I know you will miss
him greatly.

Paula Reaves - March 05, 2012 at 12:00 AM

“

Anna,
I didn't know your dad, but I know how awesome you are, so surely, he was
awesome as well. Now he's chatting it up with all the other dad's we've lost, mine
included. Big hugs to you and your family.

micaela - March 05, 2012 at 12:00 AM

“

Boris was an amazing man, he touched our lives and made us think. We were truly
blessed to have known him, and all of your family. Our thoughts and prayers are with
you today.

Hope Bragg - March 05, 2012 at 12:00 AM

“

Zeide Family,
I can't tell you how sorry I am for your loss. You are in my heart.
Much love,
Vanessa

Vanessa Zoltan - March 05, 2012 at 12:00 AM

“

We are so sorry to hear about your loss. Your father was a wonderful, caring man
and he will be missed by so many. We are thinking of you and your family.

Rachel and Ben Miller - March 05, 2012 at 12:00 AM

“

Great sorrow; warm thoughts; wonderful memories.

Sam Kaplan - March 03, 2012 at 12:00 AM

“

Every time I saw your father, I would scheme how I could find some reason to talk to
him. I always enjoyed conversations with him so much. I never walked away without
learning something new. Sincerest thoughts to the entire Zeide family.

Dana Burshell - March 03, 2012 at 12:00 AM

“

Thinking about you and sending a big hug.

sadie and josh - March 03, 2012 at 12:00 AM

