
E L Eih.J ol(_ 

.....s--- 0 ~ I rz_ 

PROVIDENCE 

FRANK, ELEANORE 
(LEWENBERG), 86, passed 
away peacefully May 4, 20 I 2 at 
the Philip Huilitar Hospice Center. 
She was the wife of the late 
Melvin Frank and the late Stanley 
Simon. Born in Brookline, MA 
she was the daughter of the late 
Maurice and Jennie (Sacknoft) 
Lewenber . 

A lifelong 
resident of 
Providence, 
she was a 
graduate of 
Hood College, 
Frederick , 
Maryland. 
Ellie worked 

. as a fashion 
buyer for Macy's, an interior deco­
rator and a metal sculptress. Her 
volunteer activities included Casa 
( child adv.ocate for state of RI), 
serving as a docent at RISO Muse­
um, and serving as _vice­
cbairwoman of Israel Bcinds. 

Ellie was always a voracious 
reader and loved art. Her art activ­
ities extended over many years, 
painting, sketching and finally her 
life-size metal sculpnires, now on 
permanent display at Prov. Art 
Club Sculpture Garden . 

. She leaves 3 children, Leslie 
Simon Haduch and her husband 
Rick of Warwick, RI, Laura 
Mainelli and her husband Michael 
of Lake Mai;y, FL, and 
Moshe Simon and his wife 
Janette of Jerusalem, · Israel. She 
was the beloved grandmother of 
Joel and Rachel Haduch, Jennifer, 
Michael, and Peter Mainelli, 
Pessya, Bay la, Yonathan, Y sacher, 
Goldie, Shayna, Asher Mordechai, 
and Raisie Simon, and one great 
granddaughter Dakota Mainelli. 
She was the sister of the late 
Richard Loring. 

The funeral service will be held 
Monday, May 7th at 10am at 
Sugarman-Sinai Memorial Chapel, 
458 Hope Street, Providence. In 
lieu of flowers, contributions in 
her memory may be made to the 
charity of your choice. Shiva will 
be observed at Laurel Mead, 355 
Blackstone Blvd., Providence, on 
Monday and Tuesday, 7-9pm. For 
.information and condolences, go 
to www.Sugarman-Sinai.com. 



Tribute to Eleanore Frank 
The Final Challenge 

The final challenge that 
we all must face, 

Is a mysterious journey to 
an unknown place. 

We all finally arrive 
at this door, 

That's a given, that 
we know for sure. 

It doesn't really matter how 
,vell wi: were known, 

This is a trip we're _going to 
have tq ~ake afone. 

Honor and wealth here­
might offer us so.me respite, 

ffut when_passmg to the 
next world- the entrance 

gets too tight. 

Its thm:1gh~, ways and 
realizations that 

float in the breeze, 
That make up the 

landscape and the trees. 

Power and importance in 
this dimension 

Is only a_ward~d-
to purest mtentJon. 
Its 1orah thoughts, 

and the Mitzvot, 
Which are the only things­

worthy of note. 

Now is the time, to • 
work out our weys, 

To make ourselves better, 
before the end of our days. 

This is the lesson­
that hit us so hard, 

When we came from all 
over- to see Mom depart. 

Leslie and Laura 
and Moshe too, 

Ask her forgiveness and C!J' 
out- "Mom we love you!" 

Her Loving Children, 

Leslie Haduch, 
Laura Mainelh 

and Moshe Simon 


