
On September 3, a bright light went out in the Shubitz family. 
 
Our beloved Leonard passed away.  He was a loving husband to 
Toni and later to Lynne and a loving and proud father to Jamie 
& Scott.  He was also fiercely devoted to his twin brother, 
Howard, and his younger brother, Gerald. 
 
To his niece, Stacey, he was an Uncle with whom she laughed a 
lot, especially when she was young. When Stacey and the boys 
were in grade school, we would visit the Florida Shubitzes 
during Christmas vacation.  We took trips to the Everglades, 
Disneyworld and many other places. It was a week filled with 
fun, lots of picture taking, swimming if the weather was warm 
and constant activity.  
 
Leonard was also the consummate professional. He was a CPA 
and had his own practice. From the time he was a child, he 
knew he wanted to be an accountant.  Now, how interesting is 
that? His clients adored him because he was honest and had 
their best interests at heart. 
 
Leonard, Gerald, and Howard (they were never Lenny, Gerry, or 
Howie) were also in the boy scouts and all three became Eagle 
Scouts, which is the highest honor you can attain. They went on 
hikes, camped out, learned first aid, and many more important 
things in order to survive in this world.    
 
Leonard received the Army Commendation Medal for his 
exceptional and meritorious service while assigned to the 



controllers division of the Headquarters of the US Army at Fort 
Meade, Maryland. Although he had not completed his 
accounting degree at the time the Army drafted him, he was 
able to act as Branch Chief in the Finance and Accounting 
Division.  While there he trained military and civilian personnel 
and set up applications and controls that significantly 
streamlined the accounting process. Leonard left the service 
with a rank of Specialist 5. 
 
He was also a devoted Jew. His parents and brothers were 
members of a large Orthodox Synagogue in Brooklyn for many 
years. When he moved to Florida in 1971, he met Toni and 
married a year later. They both shared the same dreams and he 
was a founding member of Temple Samu-el in South Florida.  
He not only acquired the building which housed the temple, but 
was also its President and Treasurer. Because it was a new 
Temple, it needed a Torah. Leonard scoured many synagogues 
in Brooklyn that were no longer active looking for one.  He 
finally found one and that Torah found a new, loving home in 
Florida. 
 

When cherished ties are broken and the chain of love is 
shattered, only trust and the strength of faith can lighten 
the heaviness of the heart. At times, the pain of separation 
seems more than we can bear, but love and understanding 
can help us pass through the darkness toward the light. 
 
Out of affliction the Psalmist learned the law of God. An in 
truth, grief is a great teacher, when it sends us back to 



serve and bless the living. We learn how to counsel and 
comfort those who, like ourselves, are bowed with sorrow. 
We learn when to keep silence in their presence, and 
when a word will assure them of our love and concern. 
 
Thus, even when they are gone, the departed are with us, 
moving us to live as, in their higher moments, they 
themselves wished to live.  We remember them now, they 
live in our hearts; they are an abiding blessing. 

 
Leonard’s passing leaves a great void in my life and a hole in my 
heart.  I will forever remember and love him and think of all the 
good times and laughs we had over the years.  May you be 
bound up in G-d’s loving arms and rest in peace forever by 
Toni’s side.  
 
Amen. 
 
 


