
Moisey Goihberg 

This is a photo of me as a student at the Kiev Medical Institute. The photo was taken in Kiev on the
occasion of my entrance to the Institute in 1939. After reading the book Investigating Officer's
Notes by Leo Sheinin, I decided to enter the Faculty of Law after finishing school. But my father
wanted me to become a doctor. I obeyed my parents, and never in my life did I regret it. There
were two medical institutes in Kiev; one of them was in the regional hospital, formerly a Jewish
hospital. I gained admission to the Kiev Medical Institute #2. I had no problems gaining admission,
as there was no anti-Semitism before the war. At first I lived in the hostel, but it was very hard
living there. There were 10 of us sharing one room. It was too noisy to study, so my parents rented
me a room in the home of a Jewish family living near Sennoy Market. I liked Kiev very much: its

www.centropa.org/en/photo/moisey-goihberg-0

https://www.centropa.org/en/photo/moisey-goihberg-0
https://www.centropa.org


streets and parks, museums and theaters. I spent all my free time walking in the town. I'm still
surprised that I managed to finish two years of school successfully before the war. We went to the
Opera, buying the cheapest tickets, listened to symphony concerts, and attended performances at
the Jewish Theater located in Kreschatik, the central street in Kiev. I had relatives in Kiev, my Aunt
Mura and her husband Itshak Liber who was her cousin. Mura was a dentist at the Communications
College and Itshak was a violinist. Their son Vitia was a very talented young man. He knew several
foreign languages and studied at the Kiev Institute of Motion Picture Engineers. We were friends
and I often visited their hospitable family.
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