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Jordan Valley, from there hitching a ride in an army jeep to Ein 
Gev. On June 4 Mika’s father insisted she return to Sweden, and 
she took the next flight out, returning a few weeks later, while 
Richie stayed on at Ein Gev during the war.

When Mika returned, they decided to head south to Kibbutz 
Yotvata, near Eilat. And in the summer of 1968 Richie went back 
to Lake George, this time with Mika, for a summer of pizza fun. 
They felt, in Richie’s words, “unsure of where we were, who we 
were. While in Israel, I felt American, but now back in America, 
I feel Israeli.”

Undecided what to do after the summer, Richie thought of a 
compromise: head to the West Coast communes – in America, 
but kibbutz-like. Mika decided to go to university in Sweden, so 
off Richie went, alone. Visiting various communes, there was 
one episode he will never forget. A Bible was passed around 
from participant to participant, and each was to close their 
eyes, open to a page and point to a verse. Richie, eyes closed, 

opened to Psalm 137 and pointed to “If I forget thee O 
Jerusalem” – and was shocked 
at the power of the message, 
of the “sign.”

But the summer of ’69 
was approaching, so back to 
Lake George and Mika came 
to help with the business. 
And after the summer, they 
decided that Israel was home, 
so off they went back to 
Kibbutz Yotvata. Mika wanted 
to convert and took part in 
the course at Kibbutz Sa’ad. 
She invited Richie to join 
in and take part in the ritu-
als and study. One Shabbat, 
Richie observed that a grand-
father, father and child were 
sitting next to each other all 
doing the same rituals. It was 
so moving, so strong, and, he 

felt, “so different than the beats and the hippie lifestyle.”
And though Israel was now home, for the summer of 1970 

they went back again to operate the pizza shop in Lake George 
for the last time, with Richie leaving the shop for his brother 
to run. A pregnant Mika and Richie went to settle in Jerusalem, 
but he needed to work. With his degree in psychology, he went 
to speak with Eliezer Jaffe, then head of the Hebrew University 
School of Social Work. 

Prof. Jaffe asked Richie, “What did you do in the States?” 
Richie responded, “Pizza!” Jaffe told him that there were no 
pizza shops around, just people putting tomato sauce and 
cheese on a pita.

RICHIE WANTED a downtown location, and an Elite can-
dy store was going out of business. After a few months of 
negotiations, he signed in early 1973, but still needed equip-
ment. He flew back to the States, ordered top-of-the-line equip-
ment and in the meantime began to make renovations to the 
storefront. 
Ready to open in July 1973, he discovered that the electricity 
in the store couldn’t handle the big ovens that had arrived. 
The Israel Electric Company agreed to the changes only three 
months later, so Richie went out, bought a gas oven and opened 
the store – without electricity.

And without a working dough machine, Richie asked a 
bakery near town to make the pizza dough for him. The 
Iraqi Haba brothers started making American pizza dough, 
sending it over 12 balls on a tray, one tray at a time. From the 
first day, the crowds came. The pizza was served on the now 
infamous cardboard “slices.” Mika designed the logo, and 
they made hats and T-shirts – Richie still walks around today 
with one of his hats.

Richie can’t recall why he put up a bulletin board, but it sort 
of became the first social media platform. And while the pizza 
was good, the bulletin board was a major attraction. It was so 
unique, so powerful – people came from all over to put a note 
on it or look for a note left for them. You would arrange to meet 

your friends there from a summer program or university, or 
perhaps a relative looking for you. Richie’s became a prominent 
hangout, and Richie the natural “schmoozer” made everyone 
feel comfortable. 

As word spread, so did the detractors. Some of the yeshiva and 
seminary programs forbade their kids from going there, and yet, 
it was a perfect place to meet your future spouse! Many long-
term relationships and marriages sprung up from meeting at 
Richie’s. Even the Israelis would come, hoping to meet a “rich 
American.”

In October 1973, the Yom Kippur War broke out, and while 
the store was closed to the public, Richie was making pizzas 
and bringing them to wounded soldiers at the hospitals. Richie 
would always donate to various nonprofits, and seemed to feed 
every beggar in town. For the beggars, though, he would ask them 
to help wipe down the tables or sweep the floor – do something 
in order to earn their pizza with a sense of kavod, of honor. In 
January 1986, the unthinkable happened: a Palestinian terrorist 
planted a bomb in the bathroom at Richie’s, and it exploded. 
Fortunately, no one was injured.

The store next door was a typical Israeli meat/grill place, but 
he couldn’t understand how Richie’s – the new kid on the block 
– was doing so well, drawing in the crowds. One year, while 
Richie’s was closed for Passover, the owner turned his Israeli grill 
into a pizza place as well and stayed that way for years.

BY 1990, a few changes were taking place. Ben Yehuda Street had 
been paved over as a pedestrian walkway a few years earlier and 
more of the crowds were heading that way. Coupled with issues 
caused by a greedy landlord, Richie decided it was time to close 
up shop. His advice for anyone going into the food industry is 
simple: You have to enjoy food to be successful.

Richie still has a piece of the original sign, though his dream 
for the sign had been bigger. He bought an apartment in the Old 
City, went up on the roof and could see the Temple Mount. And 
he thought that if given the chance, that if the third Temple 
were to be built, he would put a Vegas-style sign on the roof 
saying, “Eat at Richie’s!”   

SPOTLIGHT THE ORGANIZED LIFE

Get summer-ready
School’s out, let the organizing – and fun – begin!

KEEP ALL office items in one place. 
(Photos: Miriam Gold)

• MIRIAM GOLD

R
emember back when the 
pandemic was in full force 
and we were locked down 
in our homes day after day? 
I do, and if you stop reading 

here, I won’t blame you.
Who wants to remember that time? I 

certainly don’t. It’s summer and I plan 
to be at the beaches and parks, and 
maybe even do a little shopping (malls 
are air-conditioned, so clearly they are 
a great place to chill). See what I did 
there? Did I get you to keep reading?

When the pandemic started, I wrote 
an article for the Magazine titled “Or-
ganizing in the time of corona,” about 
the importance of families sharing 
household responsibilities. Families 
that clean, cook and do laundry to-
gether, stay together. We saw how 
dividing chores helped children and 
partners develop good habits, learn 
new skills, built teamwork, and gave 
each individual an opportunity to con-
tribute to the home.

So what have I noticed post-pandem-
ic, you ask?

Being housebound for 18 months 
created an increased amount of items 
brought into the home, and high-
lighted issues between minimalists 
living with pack-rats. Children needed 
more toys and activities while par-
ents worked from home and needed 
to create office areas and purchase 
supplies. While some added to the 
clutter and felt comfortable with a lot 
of “stuff” around, others focused on 
decluttering and organizing. These 
differing approaches created friction 
and discontent. As a social worker and 
professional organizer, I see many “or-
ganizationally mixed” families and re-
lationships. While this is not a recent 
phenomenon, it certainly increased 
during the pandemic.

Where do we go from here?
First, ask yourself one simple ques-

tion: “What is the goal for my home?” 
My client’s usual response is, “A place 
that is functional and calm.” While 
that may mean different things to 
different people, the roadmap for a 
calm home is respect, compromise, de-
cluttering and organizing.

Here are a few tips to get you started:
1. Begin by ‘talking it out’ and finding 

reasonable solutions where all can meet in 
the middle and be happy. For example: 
Keep key areas clutter-free, such as 
kitchen, living and dining rooms.

2. Allocate one designated area for 
the “collectors” to store their items. 
Perhaps each bedroom should have 

a shelf, drawer or under bed box that 
is designated for that person’s “clut-
ter.” (Declutter those areas every six 
months to stave off overflow).

3. Empty school backpacks of books, 
papers and the random candy wrappers 
you inevitably will find. Summer is also 
pre-sale time for the following school 
year. Take inventory of what you have 
and what needs to be purchased.

4. Sort through winter clothing to make 
room in your closets for summer items. I 
usually recommend doing this with 
your children so they can be a part of 
the process. They know what they like 
and don’t like, wear and don’t wear, 
and what they have grown out of.

5. Ask yourself what items you actually 
use and ditch the rest. Put items up for 
sale on Facebook Marketplace and 
appropriate WhatsApp groups, and/
or put together a donation bag for 
clothing, assorted household items, 
toys and crafts (we all accumulated 
more than we needed during corona 
quarantine). This is a wonderful ac-
tivity for kids to take part in. Encour-
age them to “let go” of items that no 
longer serve them in order to free up 
space for something they want and 
will need space to store.

6. The school year (even during co-
rona) kept everyone on a schedule. As 
school is over, it’s essential to set up a 
“summer” schedule for the family. This 
will include activities in and out of the 
home. Everyone should have at least 
one “cleaning or organizing” task that 
they handle. Hopefully, some of these 
tasks will even carry over into the fall. 
Similarly, as most of us worked out of 
our homes this past year, now is a good 
time to sort through our “office areas,” 
file papers or to clear out digital space 
that may have accumulated.

7. Designate a spot for your outside 
items, such as balls, grilling tools, outdoor 
tableware, sunscreen, bug repellent and 
other assorted objects. I find an outdoor 
shed, bucket or trunk does the job well. 
Store like items together. For example, 
keep beach/pool items together so you 
do not waste precious time running 
through your home looking for towels, 
sun hats, beach toys and sunscreen. 
(I would also keep some sunscreen in 
your daily bag to reapply as needed.)

8. Rethink your space. You may not 
have the correct storage systems for 
the items you have and need. Invest in 
closed closets for your living room, den, 
playroom, laundry room or wherever 
needed. Buy baskets or containers to 
store items and make sure these storage 
pieces have enough space to add items 
if needed. (I believe in the one-in, one-
out rule.) People tend to forget vertical 
space, so use yours wisely.

9. Make your bed every day. I know, 
you’re thinking, come on Miriam, 
that’s just too much! I promise you, 
making your bed daily is a good habit 
and is an instant way to feel organized. 
You are less likely to have a messy room 
when the bed is made. Try it out and let 
me know if it works.

10. Commit! Make a commitment to 
do the work or absolutely nothing will 
change. Create a list of your clutter-col-
lecting areas and make cleaning them 
up a part of your weekly chores.

GETTING ORGANIZED for summer 
will help you enjoy the warmer 
weather and transition to fall because 
you have already decluttered and or-
ganized most items. Staying organized 
throughout the summer is not very dif-
ficult to maintain, it just takes a little 
planning and proper setup. Remember, 
you don’t have to get rid of those puz-
zles you spent so much time working 
on during corona, but perhaps display 
one or two and deconstruct the rest.

With compromise, respect, com-
mitment and some simple organizing 
techniques, you can quickly organize 
and create a new dynamic for your 
home.

And now as I have completed writing 
these tips, I will reward myself with an 
iced coffee and pool time. Luckily, my 
pool bag is packed, so all I have to do is 
grab it and go.

Now let’s get this done and enjoy 
summer!  

The writer lives in Jerusalem and is the 
founder of Gold Standard Organizing. 
www.goldstandardorganizing.com

THE TABLE that didn’t fit with a new 
apartment’s decor provided a functional, 
cute use of outdoor entrance space. 

A NAPKIN sports the logo, 
that Mika designed.  
(Michael Seeherman)

RICHIE’S BULLETIN board was 
a major attraction. (Jerry Richter)


