Robert M. Ullian
December 31, 1944 - April 29, 2020

AMHERST-Robert Mark Ullian of Amherst, Massachusetts, passed away April 29, 2020
from COVID-19. He was born on Long Island, New York on December 31, 1944 to Milton
and Janet Ullian. He received his Bachelors from Amherst College and his Master of Fine
Arts in Creative Writing from Columbia University. There were so many aspects of who
Robert was: He was a storyteller writing about the lives of Israelis and Palestinians in a
mixed neighborhood in Jerusalem drawn from his years of living in Israel. His fiction
appeared in a range of publications from Esquire to the Boston Phoenix. He also authored
guidebooks for Frommers on Israel, Morocco, Mexico, Greece, and Venice. He was a
believer in peace, and helped bring students from Israel and Palestine to the United
States to study at Hampshire College. He remained close to one of these students, Sadek
Shweiki, who thought of him as a member of his family, like a father to him and a
grandfather to his daughters. He was a teacher of art and writing. Robert taught at
Hampshire College and the University of Massachusetts in Amherst. He was an
enthusiastic folk dancer, a crafter of boxes, and someone who cared deeply for friends
and family. He was pre-deceased by his parents and survived by his brother Joseph Alan
Ullian and a sister Jill Ullian and many devoted friends and relatives. To send an online
condolence please visit www.mackfamilyfh.com.

Comments

“

I am shocked and saddened to have just learned (from my daughter, Tehila, in Berlin)
of Bob's passing.
Yes. I was one of the few who still called him Bob.
We probably met at folkdancing at Columbia University in the early 70's, and we
developed a deep checkered friendship over the years.
Bob invited me to Isaac Bashevis Singer's seminar in his creative writing program.
Vivid memories.
Bob somehow convinced me to join him in Guatemala around 1975 - adventures.
He enabled me to get a "gig" writing a chapter in the Frommer's Greece guide book.
During my 20-some years based in Jerusalem, Bob would be a bi-annual visitor My greatest regret is that I missed saying goodbye and expressing my affection and
friendship...
May his memory be for a blessing...
mike goldstein

mike goldstein - May 16 at 06:47 PM

“

I am so sorry to learn of Robert's passing. I had the good fortune to get to know him
in Jerusalem back in the 1980s, while he was there working on an updated edition of
his book for Fodor's and I was telling stories around town. He became a friend and a
guide, leading me to hidden spots and and people he knew, sharing stories I would
otherwise never have found - an Egyptian professor he knew, a secret meditation
place atop Mt. Zion, Mohammed Ali's Green Door Pizza Oven. I've told these stories
for years and, when I do, I have always thought of Robert's knowledge and warmth.
One ended up in one of my CDs, photo attached.
I was glad to reestablish contact a few years back, delivering a gift for him to a dear
friend, Sadek, and his lovely daughters Lynn and LuJan in East Jerusalem. I was
heartened to see Sadek's message in this series of tributes below. Though I hadn't
seen Robert in person for years, just through occasional emails, I realize what a
presence he's been in my mind as I follow the news from Israel/Palestine these days,
which is so often disheartening, and remind myself that there are kind and decent
people in this story, working to bring about peace and understanding.
My condolences to the family. May his memory be for a blessing.

Joel ben Izzy - May 15 at 02:44 PM

“

1 file added to the album Robert

Joseph Ullian - May 15 at 11:27 AM

“

2 files added to the album Robert

sadek shweik - May 09 at 02:32 PM

“

I was very saddened to read of Robert's death in this morning's Daily Hampshire
Gazette. Bob and I were friends in Cambridge in the 1970s. (I knew him then as
Bob.) I was also friendly with his cousin Joanne Ranish and have thought often about
her as well, wondering how she is. The Bob I knew was creative, kind, a good friend,
with a great sense of humor. I don't recall where or when we met -- possibly at folk
dancing or maybe in the North Cambridge Food Co-op. Bob didn't have a scale, and
he knew I did; he would call me, not infrequently, and say in his quiet voice, "Jean,
can I come over and get weighed?" I have always remembered the title of one of his
short stories, "If Des Moines Were in the Ocean" (or something like that). One time
Bob and I were talking on the phone, and through an odd glitch in the telephone
system, our call kept getting interrupted by other people who were somehow patched
in to our connection, people who were trying to call a number in Cambridge but
ended up with us. For well over an hour, we stayed on the phone, greeting surprised
people who found themselves in brief conversations with us. For two years I sublet
Bob's apartment on Shepard Street; I believe he was traveling during that time. At
some point after that, I lost touch with Robert, though I did see him a few times years
later at Whole Foods in Hadley MA. He was using a wheelchair by then and told me
he had been in a bad accident. Robert was a truly memorable person and I am sad
to know he has died. My deep sympathy goes to his family and friends.
Jean Krogh

J. - May 07 at 10:53 AM

“

I met Robert for the first time in 1984. In Jerusalem, the town of Abu Tor, my home town. I
was living with my grandmother at the time and Robert was renting the second floor. One
day, Robert knocked on the door and started to talk to my grandmother who did not speak
a word of English. The Robert tried to say the few Hebrew words that he know hoping that
my grandmother would understand him. No luck there too. My grandmother made a hand
gesture to Robert which ment to wait a minute. With her heavy smoking voice, my
grandmother called on me to join her at the front door of her apartment. She asked me to
talk to Robert and see what he needs. As I started to say HI.. Robert smiled and asked if I
speak English or Hebrew. I was almost 14 at he time and I answered with a shy
voice...English.
Robert said that he was going to have a gathering in his apartment and they might be a bit
noisy, he was asking if it's Ok. At least that much I understood then. I translated that
information to my grandmother who moved her head up and down as of saying yes or Ok
no problem.
I communicated my my grandmother's message to Robert who then said "you speak
English very well " I replied no no not very well, just a little bit.
That was my first time meeting with Robert. More meetings would follow in the next weeks
that followed which changed my life forever. But that first time was my destiny. It was the
new beginning in my life.
36 years later now, Robert has been part of my family in every aspect of the word. I shall
miss him.
My deepest condolences to his family and beloved friends.
Love
Sadek
sadek shweiki - May 07 at 09:47 PM

“

Robert brought Sadek into the lives of his friends and family. He always wanted to bring
people together, and he kept those connections throughout his life. It was his final act, it
seems, to make sure friends from past and present, Israel and the US, all knew each other
and could come together to remember him in all the ways he touched our lives. We still wait
for his phone calls. Love to Sadek, to all is friends, and to Robert. Patti
Patti Parson - May 09 at 06:04 PM

“

My side of the family is relatively small and we lived in New Jersey when I was growing up,
but I was blessed that my mother, Muriel, and Janet, Bob’s mother grew up more like
sisters than first cousins and that they saw to it that our families grew up to be close.
Bobby, Jody and Jill were more like brothers and sister to me than cousins, and I have
wonderful memories of spending weekends with them in Merrick and walking Taffee and
Kerry on W. Loines Avenue; going out to Short Beach on the Me Jan to go fishing and
swimming and out to Bridge Hampton.
Bob was the first of us to go off to college and it was interesting to hear from him of his
experiences, and that continued as he went on to graduate school and began his odyssey
into his unique life of worldwide travel and his writing. It was always fun when he had a
magazine article/story published and we would rush out to get a copy so we could read it.
Then there was another side of Bob that We all admired - that of his dedication to bringing
the youth of Palestine and Israel together in the name of fostering peace and in his own
way, he did more for that cause than most others, and through this grew a relationship with
Sadek and his family that not only endures to this day, but God willing, will endure for
generations to come.

Finally, there was another aspect of Bob that touched each of his family members snd
friends in a way that was unique to each of us - that was the soft-spoken, loyalty and bond
that he formed with us. I will always remember the dedication that he (and Jos and Jill) had
a for Aunt Janet’s care when she became ill. Their love and tenderness was a comfort to
her in those times. Bob also had a loving bond with my two daughters, giving both of them
their hebrew names when they were born and making sure over the last 30 years that they
understood who they were, what their family history was, and sharing with all of us stories
and pictures of out family that he so tediously found and guarded for us.
I was very lucky, as were we all to have Bob in our lives and as my daughter Kate put it, the
best part of being a writer and historian is that your writings and stories will live on after you
for others to enjoy.
I will miss him terribly and hope that in his legacy, it will bring us all together for many years
to come.
Jeff Felzenberg
Theresa Felzenberg
Janice Felzenberg Eisenberg
Kate Felzenberg Linnehan
Jeffrey Felzenberg - May 10 at 07:02 PM

“

I met Robert through folkdancing. Later, we met Sadek, who was attending Hampshire
College, and whom Robert introduced to us at folkdancing, and to Western Massachusetts.
It was wonderful to see how Robert could bring together Israelis and Palestinians on a
personal level. That is a true legacy.
Our condolences to Robert's family, and to Sadek.
Eva Goldwater
Eva Goldwater - May 11 at 12:32 PM

