The following passages spotlight events in Ben Gurion’s life. The emphasis   


      here is on the personal rather than on the political aspects of his life.








      Memories of Early Childhood


                               Compiled by Miriam Kishon





                              My Grandfather





I had two grandfathers. My mother’s father was a gardener but he died before I was born. His name was David, and I was named after him. However, I remember my other grandfather, my father’s father, who was a lawyer. His name was Arie Green. He was the first to teach me Hebrew and Bible. He used to put me on his knee and teach me Hebrew words, like parts of the body (head, hair, nose mouth). Then he used to walk in the room and would say: “I am walking. I am standing. I am sitting.” Grandfather used to speak Hebrew to me and I had to answer in Hebrew. Most of all I liked the language games. One of them went like this: I said a Hebrew word and he had to say a word that started with the last letter of my word; for example; chair - rug - garden - nose and so on. We could play this game for hours. Unfortunately my grandfather died when I was eight years old.








                                                     My Father





My father, Avigdor Green, was a lawyer, like my grandfather. He was a


Zionist and the meetings of “çåááé öéåï” (Chovevei Zion) were held in our house. As a lawyer he had to be in court where he met clerks, lawyers, judges, policemen and governors. The Jews in our town were proud of him and came to him for advice.





My father was not very religious but he observed the Shabbat and the Jewish holidays. He taught me to respect every Jew no matter what way of life he chose. My father immigrated to Israel in 1925, with my two brothers and sisters. He died in 1942 at the age of 86.


