
ROSE WOLOK
March 20, 1924 - December 8, 2024

FUNERAL SERVICE: TUESDAY DECEMBER 10, 2024, 3:00 PM, AT
HEBREW MEMORIAL CHAPEL, 26640 GREENFIELD ROAD, OAK PARK,
MI 48237 

 

*THE CHAPEL SERVICE WILL BE WEBCAST AND WILL BE AVAILABLE TO
WATCH AT THE START OF THE SERVICE* 

 

ROSE SHOSHANA WOLOK was born March 20, 1924, died on December 8,
2024. She was born in Poland and came to the United States at the age of
five. 

 She was married for 67 years to EMIL WOLOK and they had three children
Phil (Fran) Wolok, Deborah (Avraham) Levi, and Dr. Davin (Carol) Wolok. 
A loving grandma to six grandchildren: Haggai Levi, Leah (Guy) Avital, Sarah
(Alon) Tirosh, Rina (Samantha Steinberg) Wolok, Eric (Amy) Wolok, and
Lauren (Corey) Light. 

 Beloved great grandma to 10: Eyal, Ariel, Yuval, Daniel, Jonah, Shiloh,
Naomi, Louis, Brayden, and Sophie. Her beloved family was always her first
priority. 

 

At Wayne State University she earned a bachelor's degree with a major in
English and Semitics, and a Masters's degree in Educational Psychology;



specializing in reading and learning disabilities. For almost a quarter of a
century, she was a reading specialist, at first in the public schools. Then she
had an office in Southfield for many years. She was also a religious teacher in
the school of Congregation Shaarey Zedek and Congregation B'nai Moshe. 

 

At Congregation Shaarey Zedek she served on the educational committee,
chairing several vital sub-committees. At Adat Shalom Synagogue she was a
chairperson of The Adult Study Committee. She was a life member of this
sisterhood. She was also a life member of Hadassah, which she joined in
1945 

 She was a president of P.N.A.I. She was also a facilitator of The Opera Group
for The Institute of Retired Professionals. 

She was one of the rare women of her generation "Who had it all" : marriage,
career, and volunteer work. 

Rose was preceded in death by her parents Morris and Fannie Stol along with
her brother Arthur Stol and Anne Liebman, as well as her husband Emil
Wolok. 

A special thanks to all that cared for her in her last years. 
 Care Givers: Nedra Stephen and Maickhale Mya McMurtry, 

 Fleischman Staff: Kay, Aisha, Reesie, Jenene, Regine and dining room staff. 

INTERMENT: 
 Adat Shalom Cemetery 

 28500 Six Mile Rd 
 Livonia, MI 48152 

(no procession - maps will be available) 
 

OFFICIATING: 



Rabbi Rachel Shere and Hazzan Daniel Gross 
 

SHIVA: 
 The family will observe Shiva following the interment on Tuesday at the home

of: 
 Phil and Fran Wolok 

1928 Bayou Dr. 
Bloomfield Hills, MI 48302 

The Shiva schedule is as follows: 
 Tuesday following the interment until 9 pm 

 Wednesday and Thursday between the hours of: 10:00 am - 9:00 pm 
 Friday 10:00 am.-2:00 pm 

 Sunday 1:00 pm.- 9:00 pm 
Religious services will be held on Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday, and
Sunday at 7:00 pm 

 

CONTRIBUTIONS: 
 If you would like to further honor the memory of Rose Wolok, you may do so

by making a contribution to: 
 

Adat Shalom Synagogue 
https://adatshalom.org/ 

 

Hadassah 
https://www.hadassah.org/ 

 

IRP Detroit 
 www.irpdetroit.org 

 To mail a check: 



14094 Ludlow 
 Oak Park, MI 48237 

 248.522.2440 
 

or a charity of your choice.



Cemetery Details

Adat Shalom Memorial Park Cemetery

28500 W. 6 Mile Road
Livonia, MI

Previous Events

FUNERAL

DEC 10. 3:00 PM (ET)

Hebrew Memorial Chapel
26640 Greenfield Rd
Oak Park, MI 48237
(248) 543-1622
info@hebrewmemorial.org
https://www.hebrewmemorial.org/

mailto:info@hebrewmemorial.org
https://www.hebrewmemorial.org/


Tribute Wall

Hebrew Memorial Chapel - December 10, 2024 at 07:53 PM

Hebrew Memorial Chapel created a Webcast in memory of ROSE
WOLOK



Yochana Fried - February 17, 2025 at 02:19 PM

So many memories… 
  

My dad, David (Dovid Herschell) Wolock, was named after his
uncle, Emil’s father. So Emil and Shoshana were my father’s first
cousins, even with a huge age gap. 

  
I always loved hearing the story about how my Dad and Devorah
Tzivia (Shoshana and Emil’s daughter who I never met because
they live in Israel) were born on the same day, and named after the
same person (Emil’s father), and at my Dad’s bar mitzva, my Baba,
Edith Wolock, rolled out a cake for Devorah since it was her
birthday too! 

  
I loved bumping into Emil and Shoshana! At family events, walking
down the street on shabbos, etc…. Whenever you bumped into
them, they were such an adorable older, happy couple!!! 

  
When my Dad passed away 8 years ago, Shoshana came to make
a shiva call. (I didn’t even realize she was in her 90’s! She was kind
of timeless.) I was asking her questions about my dad when he was
young. I asked her about my dad’s bris, which was 70 years before.
She tried thinking back but couldn’t remember. And then she
remembered! She wasn’t there because she was still in the hospital
with Devorah! Since my dad & her daughter were born on the same
day, she was still in the hospital because in those days they made
women stay in the hospital for something like 12 days or so, so she
couldn’t make it to my dad’s bris. 

  
We should all be blessed with that kind of memory in our 90’s and
with such a loving partnership like they had. 

  
May her memory be for a blessing.



MS

DP

AA

Yaakov Lasson - December 15, 2024 at 09:26 PM

Baruch Dayan Emet. 
I believe Rose was a resident of Hechtman/Fleischman when I
worked there several years ago.

Mintzi schramm - December 12, 2024 at 07:53 AM

When I started my business, I worked in the same building as Rose
and Emil who tutored numerous students. What a lovely couple they
were. It was an honor to know them. 

 Mintzi Schramm

diane Pomish - December 11, 2024 at 05:06 PM

A brilliant woman. Knew her through IRP for many years

Ariel Avital - December 10, 2024 at 04:40 PM

My great-grandmother, Shoshana, was the epitome of love and
resilience, living a remarkable 100 years filled with warmth and
happiness. She touched the lives of everyone around her with her
kindness. Her stories, detailing her life and how she moved from
Poland to the United States, are stories that will be treasured
forever. I will always remember our times spent playing Rummikub
and how she never faltered in her strategy and techniques. Her
legacy of strength and compassion will forever live on in our hearts.



GA

Guy Avital - December 09, 2024 at 08:09 PM

To my dearest Shoshana, 
  

From the moment we first met, you embraced me with such warmth
and love that it took me by surprise. You welcomed me into the
family with open arms and treated me as one of your own. Your
kindness and generosity of spirit were extraordinary, and I will
always be grateful for the way you made me feel so at home. 

  
You shared your incredible stories with such joy, and I loved hearing
them. At the same time, you always wanted to know about my life,
listening with a sparkle in your eyes and a heart full of curiosity. 

  
It was an honor to know you and to admire your remarkable journey
of 100 years—a life filled with resilience, wisdom, and love. Your
presence brought light to everyone around you, and your memory
will forever be a source of inspiration

NK
Nathan & Sheri Krinsky - December 11, 2024 at 04:59 PM

With condolences, the Krinsky's



EA

LA

Eyal Avital - December 09, 2024 at 07:51 PM

One of my fondest memories of Safta Shoshana, my great-
grandmother who lived an incredible 100 years, is playing
Rummikub together during our visits to her in Detroit. Her quick
mind and sharp strategy always made the game exciting, and I
remember her joy when she would win, which was almost every
time! Safta was a deeply loving person, always making everyone
around her feel special. Her warmth, wisdom, and laughter left a
lasting impact on all of us, and her love was truly the thread that
held our family together."

DT

Doreen and Sanford Turbow - December 10, 2024 at 06:17 PM

We always enjoyed taking classes with Shoshana, because she had so
much knowledge about any given topic. She will be missed. Doreen
and Sanford Turbow

Leah Avital - December 09, 2024 at 07:35 PM

To me, Rose Wolok was Safta Shoshana. Warm, intelligent and
loving. Growing up in Israel, Safta Shoshana and Saba Emil’s visits
were always anticipated with excitement. They would shower us
with gifts and warmth. Saftas stories, filled with wisdom filled with
wisdom and humor, were a window to our heritage. Her hugs,
always warm and comforting, made us feel cherished. Saftas lived a
century and her love was a constant in our lives, a bond that
distance could never diminish.


