דברי חיזוק וסיום משניות
 לעילוי נשמת דניאל שבתי לדל ז"ל
יום ה' כ"ב אלול תשס"ט  - Thursday, September 10, 2009
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Program

Mincha/Ma’ariv
Mizmor 23 – R’ Yona Reiss
Divrei Chizuk – R’ Mayer Twersky
Mizmor 15 – Adi Isaacs
Siyum Mishnayot – R’ Josh Blass
Mizmor 121 – David Berger 
E-l Malei Rachamim – Chazzan Shimon Craimer 
Hesped given by Dr. Eliyahu Ladell (Donny’s Father)

"על שלשה דברים העולם עומד, על התורה ועל העבודה ועל גמילות חסדים"
Donny developed these midos in his short life. 

Donny was born on ב' אדר א' תשמד and just as משכנס אדר מרבים בשמחה, his life involved cementing and infusing simcha into every activity. He always had a positive attitude toward everything he attempted to accomplish. In his Torah studies, he excelled with his involvement in bracha bees in elementary school, learning Mishnayot, participating in top shiurim at MTA with R’Kerner, R’Mendelson and R’Bednarsh.  After high school, Donny learned for two years at Yeshivat Kerem B’Yavneh with R’ Stav and R’ Blachman, and after returning to YU he learned in Rav Twersky’s shiur for several years.

Donny continued to marvel at and develop an affinity for the Brisker shitah and studied the sefarim of R’ Soloveitchik and of his students, including R’ Herschel Schachter. The perspectives of Torah in the modern world and specifically the study of Jewish Medical Ethics were of particular interest to him in recent years. 

This intermeshed with Avodas Hashem with his participation in various shuls around the Metropolitan area, making sure that a minyan and laining were available. He worked as a youth group leader in several shuls in Monsey. He was always available to daven as a chazzan no matter what was offered. Donny was involved in many acts of Chesed, such as helping to build a school for children  in a remote village in  Honduras during intersession, tutoring underprivileged children in Washington Heights and collecting food for City Harvest during his last years at YU. 

And he did all this while infusing simcha into what ever he did. Always optimistic, always with a smile, an Erev Shabbos phone call to his grandparents, calling Ima back whenever she called.   Donny brought Oneg Shabbos to our table whenever he was home.

Donny, may you be a meilitz yosher for Klal Yisrael. 

Hesped given by Talya Ladell-Berger (Donny’s Sister)

I keep saying to myself this is simply not possible.  I do not understand how or why G-d could ever let my brother, Daniel Shabtai Ladell pass away.  At 25 years old, he had more aspirations, goals and dreams than anyone I know and he had the capacity and stamina to fulfill them all.

I don’t have an answer as to why G-d did not let him fulfill or actualize so many of these dreams.   This makes absolutely no sense to me.  

The only comfort I can take is in how Donny lived his 25 years of life.  

With his academic and research ventures, he threw his whole self into whatever he was doing.  Whether it be studying for biochemisty, teaching labs at YU, or more recently while performing cancer research at Mt. Sinai, Donny labored and put everything he had into arriving at results.   I have never seen anyone more motivated to understand and analyze every aspect of his research.  He read every article that was published, stayed in his lab all hours of days and nights.  In fact he really wanted to continue after his MD studies at Sackler, to get a PhD. at Weizman based on the years of work he so far had completed.  He had the genuine curiosity and stamina to continue his research, not only because he loved the science behind it but mainly because he actually cared so deeply about the people he would help.  

Donny’s care for others was pure.  He had such a love for humanity and a genuine interest in everyone else’s welfare.  He traveled to Honduras for a week to help build a school for children because he cared about enhancing these people’s lives.  He talked about his experiences there and how he felt so touched by the pure joy that emanated from the people he was helping there.   He firmly believed that there is something to learn from every single person and he never judged people.  He took great pride in all his friendships, and he made friends everywhere.  Everyone who met him was captivated by his smile, his cool attitude and his genuine and sincere care for them.  When his friend Eli Steinberger Z”L died, Donny decided to run the marathon in his memory.  His friendships ran so deep, more than a lot of people may have realized.  He had so much respect and care for everyone, and was such a great listener.  

 Within our family, Donny was always the peacemaker.  He always had a way of helping us all get along, usually with an incredibly funny anecdote from his life that he knew how to tell in a way that would make us all laugh to tears.  He managed to remember and perform scenes from TV or movies that he knew would entertain.  He and I had watched a lot of these TV shows and movies together and would often do routines together from old Israeli movies or from Willy Wonka which we both had seen probably 100 times together.  

When things were tense in life, Donny made it a point to bring in laughter and peace.  He never ever dwelled on the negative in life.  There was just no time for him.  Instead he diffused the negative by doing something positive or channeling his energy.  Sometimes it really bothered me, I felt like he never truly dealt with things.  But now I realize that he just must have known that life is too short for the negative. 
Donny lived every second of his life so happy and so full.  When Donny came to Israel last Friday, he decided to have a full day stopover in Prague by himself.  He was never intimidated by such experiences.  He just wanted to live and see everything.  In fact since he got here, on Friday, he never took a day to sleep, but we went straight to the Kibbutz where Donny caught up with his cousins and aunt and uncle.  He talked about how amazing it was to be back in Israel for him.  It had been a while since his time spent at KBY.  He talked about going back to KBY for the chagim, of traveling all over, and about how excited he was to begin medical school.  In his couple of days here, he helped his research colleague edit a letter to Cell Bio, he walked all over Yerushalayim, bought sefarim in Geulah, ate the most amazing falafel, researched apartments and possible roommates at Sackler, called the US at every opportunity, and took a tiyul to Kibbutz Palmachim.

I feel so privileged to have had Donny as my brother for the past 25 years.  He was a true gift to this world and especially to me.   He knew me better than anyone, and he was just the most incredible brother.  Growing up he was my best friend and confidante.  He always listened and cared about my opinions and feelings.

I don’t think that I ever thanked him.  So thank you so much Donny.  Thank you for all the times you just entertained us and made us laugh.  Thanks so much for just being cool, and stylish and fun to be around.  Thanks for coming over for dinner or having me over to talk about the things that weighed on our minds.  Thanks for teaching me to get over things and to not judge but see the positive in everyone.  Thanks for playing all of our made up games as kids, sock ball fights, spaceship legos, and teaching me Nintendo.  I don’t know how you were always so much better at every Nintendo game than me.  Donny thanks for carrying my water bottle two days ago, when I was feeling tired and hot.  Donny, thank you.  You were a true gift to this world that for some reason G-d decided to take back before we knew it.  Your life is so much a part of me, and you are so missed already.  The way in which you lived is an example for all of us and one that I will struggle the rest of my life to attain. 

In fact if Donny could speak right now, he would tell us to go on from here.  He would want us to feel inspired by what we see in the world around us and then to devote ourselves wholeheartedly to those causes that we feel passionate about.  

 I love you Donny. You will be with us always.

Hesped given by David Berger (Donny’s Brother-in-Law)

"את כל אשר אנכי מצוה אתכם, אותו תשמרו לעשות, לא תוסף עליו ולא תגרע ממנו"

“All that I command you, you must keep to perform it;

 you cannot add to it, and you cannot diminish it.”


Sometimes Hashem gives us choices, and sometimes He makes them without asking us. He commands, and we have no choice but to obey, even when we cannot fathom His reasons. Yesterday, on כ"ב מנחם אב תשס"ט, Hashem decided that it was time for one of his angels to return to שמים, and our beloved son, brother, grandson, nephew, great-nephew, and cousin, our dear Donny, עליו השלום, was called back to his place beneath the כסא הכבוד. 

Hashem blessed us with Donny for 25 years. We cannot help but mourn the years he will not live, the joys we will not share, and the celebrations that will not be. We all shared the belief that Donny would do great things for his family, for the Jewish people, and for the world. But we cannot add the years to his life that all of us hoped to see.  לא תוסף עליו. Hashem has commanded, and we have nothing to add. 

And yet, as we mourn the image of his future, suddenly and tragically shattered just 24 hours ago, the picture of his past, the fullness and richness of his 25 years of life, comes into greater focus. ולא תגרע ממנו. He was a gift to us, a great gift that cannot be diminished. Donny was beloved by family, friends, and colleagues alike. He was special in so many ways.   

Donny had a big heart. He could make you laugh when you needed it most. He would quote broadly from his favorite movies and episodes of Saturday Night Live. He had a way of choosing his moments to catch you off guard with a joke, to sneak a smile onto your face. He made friends easily with different kinds of Jews and non-Jews from all over the world. He was kind and dutiful  

Donny was smart, with a work-ethic to match. He had great plans to complete MD, a PhD., and devote his life to saving others from pain. But he was already a tireless and published researcher, a key member of his research group at Mt. Sinai. He was valued so highly that his boss wanted to continue collaborating with him while he studied in Israel.   

Donny was a good Jew. He loved Torah and he loved Israel. Of course, these are Ladell and Abromson family traditions, but Donny added his own layer of joy and dedication. He was an exemplary student at Ashar, MTA, Yeshivat Kerem b’Yavneh, and Yeshiva University. He internalized the value of learning. Shabbat afternoons in the Ladell home meant Donny on the couch with a sefer in his hands; sometimes asleep, after his long week, but always with a sefer. Arriving in Israel last week, he was visibly excited about going to Geulah and Me’ah She’arim to buy seforim. He came home on Monday with the commentary of the Vilna Gaon on Sefer Mishlei. On Monday night he was on the couch, busy with his new prize. 

This past Sunday night, after eating out in Yerushalayim with family, Donny wanted to find a minyan for ma’ariv. After ma’ariv at the Shteibl in Katamon he reconnected with a friend who told him of plans for a tiyul later in the week. Donny jumped at the chance, eager to see more of Israel. He loved it here, and cried at the airport when he landed a week ago. Only now does it make us tremble to learn that Donny booked a one-way ticket to Israel, explaining, “once I get to Israel, I don’t plan on leaving.” Now, he will rest with generations of her sacred residents forever.  

 
He was a gift to us. לא תוסף עליו ולא תגרע ממנו. We weep for what we lost, for what Hashem took from us for reasons only He can know, but those tears cannot diminish our memories of Donny and love for him.
דניאל שבתי בן אליהו שלום ומרים קיילע
תהא נשמתו צרורה בצרור החיים
