This doctoral thesis is dedicated to my father:

Mula (Shmuel, Henry) Ne’eman of blessed memory, whom I love with all my heart.

My father was a beloved and significant person to all those that surrounded him. He had a wide smile, a pure heart, gold curls, and sparkling blue eyes.

My father was saved from the hands of the Nazi oppressors. He was protected and hidden in the first years of his life in the region of Amiens, France by the Righteous Gentile, Alice Rosensteil.
At the end of WWII, he immigrated to Israel as a child. He fought in the IDF as a paratrooper, fought in the wars of Israel, studied and worked for his family, raised a family, thoroughly enjoyed and derived pleasure from his children and grandchildren, was generous with his hand and in social activity for the community, and fought a battle with Parkinson’s till the day he passed.

At all times, even the hard ones, he lived his full life in the present - with traumas of the past and whilst creating and fighting for a different future.

My father, who always knew I could. He believed I would get to this point, though he did not merit to see it.

Your safe presence was and always will be for me an inspiration, a source of strength and of great appreciation, forever.

Rest in peace, Abba.

