
Alan M. Wolf
May 6, 1938 - November 19, 2015

WOLF, Alan M. age 77, passed away November 19, 2015 after a twelve year
battle with CNS Lymphoma and Neuroendocrine Tumor of the stomach,
beloved husband of Louise Cohen Wolf, devoted father of Michele (Andy)
Bernstein, Jonathan (Liz) Wolf, Meredith (David) Schizer and the late
Laurence Wolf, dear brother of Roger (Judy) Wolf and Nancy (Chuck Sims)
Wolf, and brother-in-law of Elinor and Bill Ziv and Albert and Aviva Cohen,
also survived by nine grandchildren. Alan was president of The Zero Breese
Company, vice president of Jewish Vocational Service and president of The
Harvard Club of Cincinnati. He served as a Big Brother for many years, board
member of the National Roofers Association and received The Spirit of
Construction Award in 2006. Alan won the City of Cincinnati Metropolitan
Tennis Tournament as a young man and continued playing superior tennis at
Harvard College and through the years winning senior tournaments until
cancer struck him at age 65 in 2003. Services Weil Funeral Home, 8350
Cornell Rd., Sunday, November 22 at 11:30AM. Visitation at the funeral home
on Sunday begins at 10:30AM. Full Shiva week will be observed at his
residence. Minyan services will be held at 5:00PM Sunday through Thursday
evenings, Monday - Wednesday 7:00AM and Thursday and Friday 8:00AM.
Valet parking will be provided Monday and Tuesday 4:30-9:30PM. In lieu of
flowers, memorial contributions to Alan and Louise Wolf Transportation Fund,
c/o Jewish Federation of Cinti, Cedar Village Hospice or Harvard Club of
Cincinnati would be appreciated. Weilfuneralhome.com
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Lynn and Bill Trau - December 01, 2015 at 09:44 AM

Louise, 
  

I am so sorry for your loss. Al certainly accomplished a lot in his life
as I learned from the obituary. 
 
Our thoughts and prayers are with you and your family.

nate gordon - November 25, 2015 at 09:40 AM

so sorry. i just read the obit. its been a while but wanted to send a
message

Dana Gehri - November 24, 2015 at 09:14 AM

I remember Alan when I first started teaching at Yavneh Day
School, as a very gentle man.
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Eliezer E. Cohen - November 23, 2015 at 03:08 PM

There comes a time when man's struggles in life come to an end. 
 When I think about you, Uncle Alan, I think about a person who

didn't need to struggle in an ugly fashion to achieve greatness. It is
true that many people had much respect for the greatness you
achieved as an athlete, as a scholar, and in business, but the
greatness that always impressed me the most was how gracious
you acted towards people…. I was in awe at how effortlessly you
just seemed to regard people around you, not only family but any
person around you, with such natural grace. 

 As Hemingway once wrote; courage is grace under pressure -
which is a hard concept to grasp - but when I think of your
courageous struggle in the latter part of your life against illness, we
certainly saw that tremendous courage and how it didn't change, by
even an iota, that ingrained niceness, and kindness and good words
that were so much a part of you. 

 Twice in my life, I personally benefitted from you and my Aunt’s
chessed: when you were newlyweds and took me and my siblings
into your home while my parents took a pilot trip to Israel, and then,
years later when I came to America after my service in the Israeli
army. 
My beloved Uncle Alan, Aharon Moshe HaCohen, what’s in a
name? Our common forefather Aharon the high priest, known for his
love of fellow men and herald of peace, Moshe, the dedicated
leader, the hubble servant of G-D… I know that all who knew you
can attest to the fact that you lived your life in fulfillment of the
legacy of your great namesakes. 
May all the many, many good deeds that you have done throughout
your life stand in your stead as you pass on to a better world. You
were an inspiration to all of us in your life and we take comfort, as
we mourn your passing, in the knowledge that you are ascending to
a high place in Olam Haba, the world to come.
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Lesha and Sam Greengus - November 22, 2015 at 10:28 AM

Remembering Alan and thinking of you all. We we extend our
deepest condolences. May his memory be for a blessing. 

  
Lesha and Sam Greengus


