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“Evil tried to shut out a light, but the light refuses to be dimmed...”
In a few minutes on the morning of Oct. 27, a gunman shattered a sacred space, took 11 lives and ripped

a hole in the Jewish community not only within the walls of Tree of Life but also in Pittsburgh and beyond.
Now, as the world returns to its routines, those left bereft have pledged they will not be cowed

by threats or defeated by hatred.

A savage day at Tree of Life

SEE OCT. 27, PAGE B-3

This  story  was  written  by
Shelly Bradbury based on her
reporting and the reporting of
Liz  Navratil,  Peter  Smith,
Elizabeth  Behrman,  Ashley
Murray, Bill Schackner, Matt
McKinney, Torsten Ove, Anya
Sostek,  Rich  Lord,  Jonathan
D.  Silver,  Paula  Reed  Ward
and Julian Routh.

Alexandra Wimley/Post-Gazette
Rabbi Jeffrey Myers of the Tree of Life Congregation is met by
police as he flees the synagogue where multiple people were
shot.

A
ugie  Siriano  sat
down  for  tea  with
Cecil  and  David
Rosenthal  in  the
lobby of the Tree of

Life synagogue before Satur-
day  morning  services  on
Oct. 27.

This was a weekly ritual,
the  longtime  building  jani-
tor taking tea with two long-
time  congregants,  men  he
considered  brothers,  in  a
place they all loved.

Sometimes,  David  was
there waiting when Mr. Sir-
iano  arrived  to  unlock  the
synagogue doors, and they’d
turn  on  the  lights  together
before  the  brothers  went  to
services and Mr. Siriano pre-
pared a meal for everyone to
share afterward.

For 20 years, Mr. Siriano
shared  Saturday  mornings
with the brothers.

But  this  morning  would
be the last.

•
Robert Bowers parked his

car  in  a  handicapped  space
in front of Tree of Life syna-
gogue.

He’d  spent  the  morning
posting furious anti-Semitic
conspiracy  theories  on  his
social  media  accounts,  con-
spiracies  long  popular
among  white  nationalists
and neo-Nazis.

The Jews are committing
genocide on whites.

The  Jews  control  Presi-
dent Donald Trump.

The Baldwin Borough res-
ident  and  long-haul  truck
driver  had  with  him  a  Colt
AR-15 assault rifle and three
.357 Glock handguns.

At  about  9:50  a.m.,  he
gathered  his  weapons,

walked  into  the  synagogue
and started shooting.

“Screw your optics, I’m go-
ing  in.”  —  Robert  Bowers’
last post to social media

In  the  basement  of  the
synagogue,  New  Light  Con-
gregation’s  Saturday  morn-
ing  regulars,  including
Rabbi  Jonathan  Perlman,
Barry  Werber,  Melvin  Wax
and Carol Black, mingled in
their  sanctuary  as  services
began  around  9:45  a.m.,  ex-
pecting  others  to  show  up
later and join in.

Ms. Black’s brother, Rich-
ard  Gottfried,  head  of  the
Men’s  Club,  was  in  the
kitchen  down  the  hall  with
Daniel Stein, head of the con-
gregation’s  religious  com-
mittee,  likely  checking  the
refrigerator  and  planning
for an upcoming Men’s Club
breakfast on Sunday.

In the sanctuary, Mr. Wax
began to lead services.

But then, a crash.
Mr. Werber stepped up to

the  sanctuary  door  and
pushed  it  open.  He  saw  a
body  on  the  steps  and  real-
ized  the  crash  must  have
been a gunshot.

Rabbi  Perlman  pushed
Mr.  Werber,  Mr.  Wax  and
Ms.  Black  away  from  the
door, back into a storeroom.
They hid in the dark.

Mr.  Siriano  heard  the
crash,  too,  and  then  a  pop-
pop-pop-pop  as  he  left  the
men’s  room.  As  he  moved
down a  hallway toward  the
chapel,  the  gunfire  grew
louder,  and  then  he  saw  a
man lying in the doorway of
the chapel, bleeding from his
head. He knew he needed to
get out.

Upstairs  in  the  Pervin
Chapel with the Tree of Life
Congregation, Rabbi Jeffrey
Myers  heard a  crash in  the
lobby, but he thought a stain-
less  steel  coat  rack  had  col-
lapsed, perhaps after a mem-
ber  had  grabbed  onto  it  for
balance.

Then he saw members of
the  Dor  Hadash  congrega-
tion  running  down  the

stairs.
“I just had an instinct, this

is  not  good,”  Rabbi  Myers
said  after  a  vigil  Sunday
night.  He’d  just  gone
through  active  shooter
training at the synagogue in
September; it prompted him
to  begin  carrying  a  cell
phone  during  Shabbat  ser-
vices.

When he heard the shots,
he took action.

“I  took  the  people  who
were  closer  to  the  front  of
the  congregation  to  the
front  to  try  to  find  some
egress.  I  regret  that  I
couldn’t  do  anything  more
for  the people  who were in
there,” he said.

Shot  after  shot  after  shot
rang out in the holy place.

Downstairs  in  the  store-
room, Mr. Werber called 911.

Michele  Kalinsky,  three
months into her job as a 911
call taker, picked up.

“He  couldn’t  talk  very
loud,” she said. “He was fear-
ful, and I wanted to reassure
him that he was not alone be-
cause I was there — and I felt
with him.”

Upstairs,  Rabbi  Myers
tried  to  return  for  the  con-
gregants  he’d  left  in  the
chapel:  Joyce  Fienberg,
Rose  Mallinger  and  her
daughter  Andrea  Wedner,
the  Rosenthal  brothers,
married couple Bernice and
Sylvan  Simon,  and  Irving
Younger.

The  shooter  got  there
first.

“I  heard him execute my
congregants,”  Rabbi  Myers
said.

Rabbi  Myers  called  911
from  a  choir  loft  with  that
cell phone he’d just begun to
carry.

“Active  shooter.  Tree  of
Life synagogue. 5898 Wilkins
Ave.  There  is  an  active
shooter in the building. They
are  being  attacked.  There  is
gunfire. Caller is going to be
on the third floor. One person
down so far.” 9:54 a.m.

911 call taker Bruce Carl-
ton could sense the urgency
in Rabbi Myers’ voice and in
his  labored  breathing,  but
the  rabbi  identified  himself
fully  and  clearly  described
the  situation,  saying  he
heard  20  to  30  shots  in  the
lobby and that he didn’t see
the gunman.

Mr.  Carlton  recom-
mended that the rabbi find a
more secure place, which he
did,  moving  to  a  bathroom,
Mr. Carlton said.

“After that,  there was re-
ally  no  talking,  because  we
could hear movement in the
hallway,  movement  coming
up the stairs. I told him best
to stay silent.

“Occasionally,  I  would
ask him if  he was still  with
me,” Mr. Carlton recalled. “I
would  get  a  quiet  whisper,
‘yes.’

“He  would  tell  me,  ‘I’m
hearing additional shots.’ A
volley  here.  A  volley  there,
which  I  was  documenting
the whole time,” Mr. Carlton
said.

The lock on the bathroom
didn’t work, so Rabbi Myers
held  the  door  with  all  his
might.

“There  are  several  people
hiding.” 9:57 a.m.

In  the  basement  closet,
Mr.  Werber  and  the  others
heard a pause in the gunfire.
Mr. Wax opened the sanctu-
ary  door.  He  was  shot  and
fell  back  by  the  storeroom
where  Mr.  Werber  and  Ms.
Black  hid.  A  moment  later,
the gunman stepped into the
room.

“I’m  pressed  up  against
the wall, Carol is kneeling on
the floor to my right, and the
gentleman  walks  in  with  a
long gun,” Mr. Werber said.
“I could see the jacket he was
wearing and a pair of pants.
...  He  didn’t  see  us;  thank
God.”

The shooter walked away.
Mr. Wax died.
Mr.  Gottfried  and  Mr.

Stein died.
Mr.  Younger,  Ms.  Fien-

berg and Ms. Mallinger died.
The  Rosenthal  brothers

died. The Simons, too.
Jerry Rabinowitz died.
Death and horror.
Three  killed  in  the  base-

ment.
Four killed in the chapel.
Four killed on the stairs.
There  were  22  worship-

pers in the synagogue.
The  attack  killed  half  of

them.
“Hold the perimeter, we’re

under  fire,  we’re  under  fire.
He’s  got  an  automatic
weapon, he’s firing at us from
the synagogue.” 10 a.m.

•
Zone  4  Pittsburgh  police

Officers  Daniel  Mead  and
Michael  Smidga  arrived  at
the  synagogue,  which  sits
just blocks from the zone po-
lice  station,  to  find  the
shooter in the doorway.

He  fired  at  the  officers
with the AR-15 rifle.

Officer  Mead  was  hit  in
the  hand.  Officer  Smidga
was grazed or  hit  by shrap-
nel  and  cut  on  his  face.  At
least  one  officer  shot  back,
and  Mr.  Bowers  retreated
into the synagogue.

Mr. Siriano made it to an
exit door and kicked it open.
He encountered four or five
police  officers,  one  with
blood  running  down  his
face.  He  got  down  on  his
knees and put his hands up,
worried they’d mistake him
for the shooter.

Another  congregant
who’d run from the building,
Stephen  Weiss,  recognized

Andrew Rush/Post-Gazette
Eleven people were killed and six people, including four police officers, were wounded when suspected gunman Robert Bowers opened fire at Tree of Life synagogue, bottom left, on Oct. 27.

On the cover: Rabbi Eli Wilansky lights a candle after the mass shooting at Tree of Life synagogue. Eleven people were killed and six were wounded. (Steph Chambers/Post-Gazette)
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“Evil tried to shut out a light, but the light refuses to be dimmed ...”

OCT. 27, FROM B-2

A police officer urges people to move away from the Tree of Life synagogue.

Andrew Stein/Post-Gazette photos
Police Chief Scott Schubert yells at onlookers to get out of view of the Tree of Life synagogue on Oct. 27.

him and called out to police,
“That’s  Augie!”  Together
they hurried away from the
building.

Officers  took  cover  be-
hind cars and called for rein-
forcements and paramedics.
They set up a command post
and  a  staging  area,  blocked
streets and formed a perime-
ter. Small groups of officers
—  eight  here,  10  there
— formed and reported that
they were ready to go in.

The shooter went quiet.
Officers  and  supervisors

debated  whether  they
should  try  again  to  go  into
the  synagogue;  they  knew
there were victims hiding in-
side  but  felt  the  shooter
could pop up at any window
and start firing at any time.

“There’s a police car with
officers  behind  it,  right  on
Wilkins,”  one  officer  said.
“Can you see them, and can
we  evac  them?  If  they  take
fire  it’s  going  to  go  right
through their police car.”

“Yeah,  I’m  working  on
that  right  now,”  another
man  responded.  “I  believe
they thought there was a res-
cue to be made, but there is
not on the front side, so they
should retreat back.”

The  officers  behind  the
car  used  the  vehicle  as  a
shield  and  cautiously  re-
treated.

They’d wait for SWAT.
“At  least  one  caller

sounded  like  they  may  have
been  shot,  they  had  agonal
breathing.  Several  calls  for
persons sheltering in place in-
side the structure. It sounded
like from the calls I was get-
ting as soon as he came into
the  lobby  he  opened  fire.
There were persons inside the
synagogue  who  fled  to  other
parts  of  the  building,  and
they are sheltering in place at
this  time.  We  haven’t  had
many other calls since officers
arrived  on  scene  from
within.” 10:19 a.m.

•
The first SWAT team en-

tered  the  synagogue  at
about  10:29  a.m.  and  went
room  by  room,  searching
for  survivors  and  for  the
shooter. They called for pa-
trol to meet hostages at the
door  as  they  were  evacu-
ated.

As  SWAT  teams  moved
closer to apprehend the gun-
man and rescue those inside,
Rabbi Myers, still hidden in

the bathroom, asked the 911
call taker at several points if
he should emerge from hid-
ing.

“I  distinctly  recall  him
asking me at least five or six
times,  ‘Should  I  open  my
door?’  I  kept  telling  him,
‘No,’” Mr. Carlton said.

“Even when he heard the
police, he asked me once or
twice,” he said.

“I told him, ‘No. Police are
in a  heightened state.  Guns
are  drawn.  They’re  looking
for  an  active  shooter,’”  Mr.
Carlton said.

Finally, an officer discov-
ered the rabbi, got him out of
the  building  and  sent  him
running  across  the  street.
He  ended  his  911  call;  he’d
been  on  the  line  with  Mr.
Carlton for 56 minutes.

Another  SWAT  officer
found Mr. Werber and Ms.
Black,  escorted  them  up
the  steps  and  out  of  the
building.  They  sat  in  the
back of a police car, listen-
ing  to  the  police  radio  as
the  officers  carried  on  in

the building.
“I  can’t  praise  them

enough,”  Mr.  Werber  said.
“They put their lives on the
line. They kept us safe. They
were  very  cordial  and  re-
spectful. I mean, I was wear-
ing  a  yarmulke,  and  they
ran us down to the car so fast
it  flew  off  my  head.  One  of
the young officers was kind
enough to find it and give it
back to me.”

“SWAT  cleared  the  base-
ment. Two additional people
rescued, negative contact with
our  actor,  working  a  third-
floor  problem  at  this  time.
Pushing two directions on the
third floor. Three additional
victims in the basement,  two
rescued.” 10:44 a.m.

•
Pittsburgh  tactical  para-

medic  Eric  Barazotto,  39,
kept his firearm holstered as
he  entered  the  synagogue
with four other paramedics,
some  who  had  their  guns
drawn.

Squirrel Hill synagogue massacre: sequence of events

Sources: Esri, City of Pittsburgh, interviews with paramedics, police channel scanner recordings, Washington Post, Associated Press, Civilian Marksmanship Program Forums James Hilston, Chance Brinkman-Sull/Post-Gazette

*Suspect was actually carrying three Glocks.
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9:50 •Gunman enters building and 
opens fire. Those who can 
escape the gunfire flee the 
building or seek places to 
hide inside. 

 •Reports of 20-30 gunshots 
heard from the lobby. 

9:54 •911 is called. Pittsburgh 
police and paramedics are 
dispatched. 

9:57 •Report of several people 
hiding in the building.

9:59 •Shooter fires at approaching 
police officers from inside the 
building. Officer is shot.

10:00 •Command post is established 
one block from the scene, at 
Solway St. and Murray Ave.

 •Staging area is set at Murray 
Ave., between Solway St. and 
Wilkins Ave.

10:01 •All available police units 
and on-duty officers are 
requested.

10:03 •Off-duty personnel are 
called.

 •Shooter continues to fire at 
police.

10:07 •Wounded officer is 
evacuated. 

 •Report of several people in 
various locations 
barricaded inside building.

10:08 •Officers maneuvering.

10:09 •Second wounded officer is 
evacuated.

10:20 •Report of shooter being 
wounded in earlier firefight.

10:25 •Ten-man team gets into 
position near entrance at 
Wilkins and Shady.

10:29 •SWAT team prepares to enter building.

10:30 •SWAT requests assistance to evacuate 
civilians.

10:31 •Officers positioned in a long hallway.

 •Other officers enter main level.

10:36 •Additional officers moving into position, 
joining other officers in building.

10:37 •One shooting victim is found alive 
among four deceased victims.

10:40 •Four additional deceased victims are 
discovered.

10:41 •Bearcat is maneuvered for rescue.

10:42 •Officers breach exterior door.

10:44 •Basement is cleared.

 •Three additional victims found in the 
basement. 

 •Two additional people rescued.

 •Officers are moving in from two 
directions on the third floor.

10:45 •Roof is cleared.

10:46 •Courtyard is cleared.

10:50 •Shooter is discovered, 
barricaded in a room.

 •Shooter begins firing at 
SWAT officers. 

 •Two officers are wounded.

 •Seven officers prepare to 
take the shooter. “Next volley 
of gunfire, we’re taking him.”

11:00 •Gunfire is reported, then, 
“We’re good.” 

11:02-11:03

 •Officers communicate 
with shooter.

 •Officers order gunman 
to crawl out.

 •Officers begin to negotiate 
shooter’s surrender.

11:05-11:08

 •Officers attempt to 
confirm shooter’s 
description to verify 
that there are no other 
shooters.

 •Officers check suspect 
for hidden IEDs 
(improvised explosive 
devices).

 •Suspect describes his 
weapons as an AR-15 
and a Glock.*

 •Suspect provides his 
name and date of birth.

11:13 •Suspect is in custody 
and evacuated via a 
fire escape at the back 
of the building.
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“Evil tried to shut out a light, but the light refuses to be dimmed ...”

Cecil and David Rosenthal
Brothers Cecil and David

Rosenthal, who both had de-
velopmental disabilities, were
roommates at a communal liv-
ing facility in Squirrel Hill. Out-
going and boisterous, Cecil,
59, was known as the unoffi-
cial mayor of Squirrel Hill for
his propensity to walk through
the business district, chatting
up everyone around him.
David, 54 and much quieter,
was obsessed with policemen
and firefighters and carried

around his prized possession,
a police scanner.

The brothers were two of
the most devoted members at
Tree of Life, where Cecil often
served as a greeter and David
used his fastidious cleaning
skills to keep things neat and
tidy. “They were just part of
the fabric that every group
wants to have,” said Barton
Schachter, a past president
for Tree of Life. “They’re there
all the time, and they’re just
two wonderful kids.”

Bernice and Sylvan Simon
Sixty-two years ago, Bernice

and Sylvan Simon married at
the Tree of Life synagogue,
their Saturday-night ceremony
performed by candlelight.

The dedicated members of
Tree of Life died there on
Shabbat, together in a pew,
Mr. Simon, age 86, and and
Ms. Simon, age 84.

Residents of Wilkinsburg,
Mr. Simon was a military vet-
eran and retired accountant
while Ms. Simon had worked
as a nurse. The two enjoyed

going to the Pittsburgh Sym-
phony together and often
joked with one another.

“Our parents did everything
together as a married cou-
ple,” said the Simons’ chil-
dren in a statement released
last week. “They were deeply
in love with each other and
persevered in the tragic loss
of a son in 2010. As longtime
and deeply rooted Pittsburgh
residents, their life together
began 62 years ago and for-
ever ended last Saturday in
the same chapel where they
were wed.”

A BROKENHEARTED CITY MOURNS THE VICTIMS

Steph Chambers/Post-Gazette
A woman in her car pauses as a hearse carrying the body of Dr. Jerry Rabinowitz heads toward Homewood Cemetery along South Dallas Avenue in Squirrel Hill on Tuesday.

Steph Chambers/Post-Gazette
Two men move the casket of Irving Younger, 69, of Mount Washington before the visitation and
funeral on Wednesday at Congregation Rodef Shalom in Shadyside.

Michael M. Santiago/Post-Gazette
From left, Eric Pil, Frits Pil and Karl Pil, all of Fox Chapel, hold candles outside an interfaith vigil
last Sunday at Soldiers & Sailors Memorial Hall & Museum in Oakland, organized to honor those
impacted by the mass shooting.

“No  one  knew  where  this
guy was, and there was a lot
of area to cover,” Mr. Baraz-
otto said. He stepped through
the door and almost immedi-
ately  encountered  victims,
five people down on the stairs
to the left.

“We  started  triaging,”  he
said,  “but  pretty  much  we
were just pronouncing people
dead.”

Four dead.
But  then,  one  man  still

alive.
Mr. Barazotto and his part-

ner,  tactical  paramedic
Justin  Sypolt,  34,  pulled  the
wounded  man  out  of  the
building, took cover behind a
brick wall,  checked his  inju-
ries  and  carried  him  to  an
ambulance.

Then they ran back in.
“Be advised, we’re pushing

up  on  to  the  third  floor  from
the Shady side, we’ve got a sec-
ond  team  doing  a  re-clear  of
the basement and first floor.”
10:46 a.m.

Mr.  Barazotto,  part  of  the
second  team,  climbed  the
stairs  to  the  main  level  and
walked  into  the  Pervin
Chapel,  where  Tree  of  Life
Congregation met that morn-
ing.  A  man  lay  dead  in  the
doorway,  a  woman  dead  be-
tween the pews.

He passed the victims, and
he stayed focused on the job.
It didn’t feel real.

Then  he  saw  an  elderly
couple,  together,  both  gone.
In a split second, the horror of
it all hit Mr. Barazotto.

“I’m  married;  I  have  chil-
dren,”  he  said.  “You  care
more  about  them  than  any-
thing else in the world. To be
with your best friend and suf-
fer such a horrific event that
was  unnecessary  —  you’re
out living your lives together,
you’re  partaking  in  some-
thing  you  feel  is  completely
safe,  and  you  both  suffer  a
horrible tragedy ... that made
it real; it was personal. When
you make it personal, then it
becomes real.”

While  Mr.  Barazotto  was
in the chapel, Mr. Sypolt dis-
covered  another  survivor,  a
woman shot in the arm, and
brought  her  outside.  He
loaded  her  into  the  SWAT
team’s  armored  vehicle,
which had just pulled up out
front.

Mr.  Barazotto  left  the
chapel  and  went  back  down
the  stairs  to  the  area  by  the
entrance. He met up with Mr.
Sypolt, and together they de-
scended  the  stairs  into  the
basement,  where  New  Light
Congregation met.

There  they  found  three
more victims.

All were beyond help.
Mr.  Barazotto  left  and

climbed  the  stairs,  passing
the  entrance  level  and  the
main level and then stopping
on a sort of half-level, beside
the synagogue’s nursery. The
walls were covered with chil-
dren’s drawings; a toy box sat
on the floor.

Thank God there  were no
children here,  Mr. Barazotto
thought.  They’d  have  been

fish in a barrel.
Above him, farther up the

steps,  the  first  SWAT  team
into  the  building  encoun-
tered  a  locked  door.  They
called for a ram so they could
break  it  down  and  get
through.

Mr.  Barazotto  heard
bangs, and he thought it was
the  ram  smashing  into  the
door.

But it was gunfire.
“Contact,  contact!  Shots

fired,  shots  fired!  Shots  fired,
give  me  additional  resources,
additional  resources  third
floor!” 10:53 a.m.

“Operator shot!” 10:54 a.m.
“At that point my gut fell to

the floor,” Mr. Barazotto said.
He and others charged up the
stairwell, a narrow, cramped
space full of people and guns.

They grabbed Officer Tim-
othy Matson and carried him
down the steps, rushing.

“I  dropped  him  down  the
steps  twice,”  Mr.  Barazotto
said.  “He’s  a  big  boy  ...  I
dropped  him  on  his  head;  I
felt bad.”

They got Officer Matson to
the landing with the nursery,
pushed chairs out of the way
and put him on the floor, as-

sessed  his  injuries.  They
threw  him  on  a  mover  —  a
big  piece  of  fabric  with  han-
dles — and hustled him down
the stairs.

“We have separation of our
team  …  separation  of  our
team.  …  There’s  some  above
the  target  door  and  some  be-
low. Some above, some below.
The  ones  above  have  no  ave-
nue of egress.” 10:57 a.m.

•
Pittsburgh  paramedic

Nicolas  D’Ambrosio,  36,  ran
with  police  officers  along
Wilkins  Avenue,  half-
crouched for cover and wear-
ing  his  ballistic  vest.  He  fol-
lowed  the  officers  through
the doors of the synagogue.

Straight  ahead  sat  a  table
with  snacks.  To  his  right,  a
large  open  hall.  And  to  his
left,  a  staircase,  and  tactical
paramedics, carrying down a
gravely  wounded  Officer
Matson.

Mr.  Sypolt  passed  Officer
Matson to  Mr.  D’Ambrosio’s
team.

“I gave a face-to-face report
with one of the guys there so
they  knew  exactly  what  we
saw and what we did so they
could  pick  up  exactly  where

we left off,” Mr. Sypolt said.
Mr.  D’Ambrosio  helped

transfer  the  officer  onto  a
stretcher and then tried to get
an  IV  started  while  they
waited for the ambulance. He
didn’t hear the next volley of
gunshots,  just  an  officer’s
scream.

“Shots  fired!”  the  officer
shouted  and  pushed  Mr.
D’Ambrosio  against  a  wall,
where  he  and  an  EMT
crouched  for  cover.  The
other paramedics rushed the
officer’s  stretcher  out  the
front  door  to  a  waiting  am-
bulance.

For  a  few  moments,  Mr.
D’Ambrosio  and  the  EMT
were separated from the rest
of the paramedics.  Then, his
division  chief  came  back  in.
He told them they needed to
move forward, to be ready in
case  more  people  were
wounded.

The  three  grabbed  their
gear: a bag, a stretcher, an ox-
ygen  tank.  They  moved  into
the stairwell.

It was filled with bodies.
“I’d  never  seen  anything

that horrific,” Mr. D’Ambro-
sio  said  softly.  “In  14  years
I’ve  seen  my  fair  share  of

gruesome  events,  but  the
only  word  to  define  that  is
evil. You could almost look at
the scene and it would talk to

you and tell you what he did.
He just — dismembered these
people.”

Mr.  D’Ambrosio  waited

there  for  five  minutes,
maybe,  on  high  alert,  strug-
gling  to  process  the  carnage
but  bracing  for  the  next  pa-

tient,  wanting  to  be  ready,
wanting to help his team, his
friends.

“I’ve never in my life been
in a situation like that, and it
feels like you’re watching an
‘80s action movie where there
is gunfire and people yelling
and screaming and radio traf-
fic  and  so  much  noise  it  al-
most  becomes  quiet  because
there  is  so  much  going  on,”
he  said.  “It  was  really  over-
whelming to take all that in.”

“Back  left  corner.  That’s
where I saw muzzle flash. It’s
a cut out, so he’s got the advan-
tage.” 10:59 a.m.

Mr.  Barazotto  returned  to
the  landing  after  he  passed
Officer  Matson  to  the  para-
medics downstairs. Then the
SWAT operators on the third
level called that another offi-
cer had been shot.

Officer  Anthony  Burke
came down, hit  in the wrist,
bleeding  profusely  from  a
small but serious wound. Mr.
Barazotto  and  the  paramed-
ics with him had to use multi-
ple  tourniquets  to  stop  the
bleeding. They walked the of-
ficer out and passed him off to
the crew downstairs.

•
Upstairs,  the  shooter

showed police his hands.
“There  is  communication

with the suspect actor. Sponta-
neous negotiations ongoing, ef-
fort  to  get  him  out;  we’re  not
going in.” 11:03 a.m.

Mr. Bowers told the SWAT
team he was carrying an AR-15
and a Glock. He told them his
name,  his  age and his  date  of
birth. The SWAT team ordered
Mr.  Bowers  to  crawl  toward
them. Wounded, he did so.

Worried he might be carry-
ing explosives or the surren-
der might be a trap, the team
painstakingly  ordered  Mr.
Bowers’ every move. The pro-
cess  stretched on for  several
long minutes.

“Suspect  is  crawling,  he’s
injured, SWAT is telling him
to  continue  to  crawl  at  this
time. Suspect is talking about
all  these  Jews  need  to  die.”
11:08 a.m.

Mr.  D’Ambrosio’s  team
got  word  that  the  shooter
was  cornered,  that  it  was
only a matter of time before
SWAT  had  him  in  custody.
Mr.  D’Ambrosio’s  division
chief moved the group to the
back of the synagogue. They
rolled  the  stretcher  down  a
small alley behind the build-
ing  and  waited  to  treat  the
shooter.

He was unclothed but cov-
ered  when  SWAT  brought
him  out  —  that’s  standard
procedure  when  treating
trauma patients, get rid of the
clothes to be sure no wounds
are  missed.  They  applied  a
tourniquet and put dressings
on  his  wounds,  preparing
him for transport.

Mr. Bowers did not speak.
“He  had  this  sinister  grin

that  was  almost  sickening,”
Mr.  D’Ambrosio  said.  “I  re-
member him having this look
of satisfaction on his face that
was haunting. It was disturb-
ing.”

Still,  Mr.  D’Ambrosio
didn’t hesitate to treat him.

“It’s my job,” he said. “You
do what needs to be done.”

Later, when things calmed
down,  Mr.  Sypolt  leaned
against a car window outside
the synagogue, talking to an-
other guy on the team, when
the  man  shushed  him  and
reached for the car radio.

“He  turned  up  the  radio,
and  the  president  of  the
United States is talking about
what  happened  in  Pitts-
burgh,” Mr. Sypolt said. “And
at  that  moment  I  was  like,
‘This is a big deal.’ It didn’t hit
me [until then] that what we
were part of on Saturday is an
event the whole world is look-
ing at.”

“Actor is in custody at this
time.” 11:13 a.m.

•
Accused  of  carrying  out

one  of  the  deadliest  anti-Se-
mitic attacks in U.S. history,
Mr.  Bowers  spent  a  day  re-
covering  at  Allegheny  Gen-
eral  Hospital  before  he  was
brought to federal court Mon-
day  in  a  wheelchair  to  face

initial charges, and walked in
again on Thursday to face ad-
ditional charges.

He is  charged with 44 fed-
eral  counts  in  the  attack,
which authorities have desig-
nated a hate crime, as well as
crimes in the state court sys-
tem.

Before Mr. Bowers was re-
leased  from  the  hospital  —
he’s  now  being  held  in  the
Butler County Prison — hos-
pital  president  and  doctor
Jeffrey  Cohen  paid  him  a
visit.

Dr. Cohen, who is Jewish,
wanted to see for himself the
man  accused  in  the  massa-
cre.  When  they  met,  he  per-
ceived Mr. Bowers as dull, in-
capable of generating his own
hate and so absorbing it from
others,  someone  isolated
from society.

“He’s  a  guy.  He’s  not  the
face  of  evil.  He  was  a  baby
once. He was a toddler once.
And  people  were  looking  at
him with all  the hope in the
world,”  Dr.  Cohen said,  add-
ing that his actions are inex-
cusable.  “Here’s someone all
alone, and all he hears is the
noise  in  his  head  all  the
time.”

Mr.  Bowers’  mother,  Bar-
bara  Bolt,  67,  of  New  Eagle,
said  through  her  pastor  at
First  Baptist  Church  in  Mo-
nongahela that she is “heart-
broken  for  the  families  and
what her son did and where
and  how  he  did  it.”  She’s
grief-stricken, he said.

Mr.  Bowers  did  not  leave
strong  impressions  on  those
who  encountered  him  as  he
passed  through  suburban
South Hills communities and
odd jobs — baker, sound man,
trucker. But his electronic ac-
tivities seem to reveal a per-
son who went from secretive
to conspiratorial.

Mr.  Bowers  left  Baldwin
High School in 1989, some six
months before he could have
graduated,  and  worked  as  a
baker from the mid-1990s un-
til around 2002. But while he
toiled  in  a  Dormont  bakery,
he  also  developed  enough

technological  savvy  to  open
two  encrypted  communica-
tions  accounts,  in  1998  and
2000.  He  became  involved
with  a  conservative  radio
show.

And  while  he  talked  little
with  neighbors  as  he  cared
for  his  aging  grandfather,
and  perhaps  other  relatives,
in  Whitehall,  his  online  per-
sona became steadily louder.

He traded notes on secure
messaging  services,  for  in-
stance,  with  Jared  Wyand,
viewed as one of the most vo-
cal  members  of  the  modern
American anti-Semitic move-
ment, according to an analy-
sis  by  the  Southern  Poverty
Law Center.

“Do not  let  his  death be  in
vain. Drive out evil from your
own  life  and  help  another
drive  it  out  of  their  life.  The
only way to combat evil is with
love.” — Margaret Durachko,
widow of Richard Gottfried

•
The shock and horror that

swelled up in the hours after
the massacre gave way to sor-
row  and  resolve  as  the
world’s  attention  landed  on
Pittsburgh.

“Pittsburgh  is  a  strong
town,”  Mayor  Bill  Peduto
said. “We are a resilient city.
We have been knocked down,
and  we  have  found  ways  to
stand back up,  and we’ve al-
ways done it  in  one way:  by
working together.”

A  street-side  memorial
grew  from  13  bouquets  to
thousands  of  flowers,  can-
dles,  notes,  balloons  and
posters on the sidewalk out-
side  the  synagogue  as  Pitts-
burgh’s  Jewish  community
reeled, came together and re-
bounded  with  renewed  re-
solve,  calling  for  an  end  to
hate  and  racism  and  vio-
lence, grieving deeply for the
lost lives and lost sanctity.

“We were all under attack
last  Saturday,”  said  Rabbi
Daniel  Yolkut  of  the  Poale
Zedeck  Congregation.  “It
happened to be that the mur-
derer walked into one of the
synagogues in Squirrel Hill,
but it could have just as eas-
ily  been  any  of  one  us.  The
mourning is really a commu-
nal  mourning.  Obviously  it
does not compare to the pain
the family is going through,
but we are, in concentric cir-
cles, feeling the same suffer-
ing.”

Those  killed  were  stal-
warts of their congregations,
and thousands attended their
funerals.  Mourners  remem-
bered  small  things:  a  pen-
chant  for  bow  ties,  jokes  so
bad you had to laugh, a love of
classical music.

Mr.  Siriano  carried  a  cas-
ket  at  the  funeral  for  Cecil
and  David  Rosenthal.  They
were  buried  together,  in  un-
marked closed caskets.

“It’s  going  to  be  really
tough  going  back  and  not
having  them  anymore,”  Mr.
Siriano  said.  “It  was  really
hard  watching  them  be  bur-
ied.”

President  Donald  Trump
called  the  attack  a  “wicked
act  of  mass  murder”  and
“pure  evil,  hard  to  believe

and frankly something that is
unimaginable.”  He  visited
Pittsburgh  Tuesday,  stopped
by  the  synagogue  and  spent
time  with  the  officers
wounded in the attack. Thou-
sands protested his presence;
local  elected officials  did not
join the president during his
trip.

Israeli  Prime  Minister
Benjamin Netanyahu said he
and  his  country  stand  with
Pittsburgh  and  the  United
States.

“I was heartbroken and ap-
palled,” he said of the attack.
“The  entire  people  of  Israel
grieve with the families of the
dead.”

Mr.  Barazotto  and  Mr.
D’Ambrosio  relied  on  col-
leagues,  family  and  friends
in  the  days  after  the  shoot-
ing.  The city  held  a  debrief-
ing for those involved in the
response; it was an opportu-
nity  to  come  together  and
process  what  had  happened
with others who experienced
it.

“As awful of a tragedy as it
is, you do everything you can
to take positive out of it,” Mr.
D’Ambrosio  said.  “People
have come up to the station.
They  don’t  know  me,  they
don’t  know  us,  but  they’ve
stopped and brought food and
given support.”

For Mr. Barazotto, the fo-
cus  is  on  getting  back  to
business as usual, on taking
the next call. It’s not healthy
to  dwell  on  the  horror,  he
said.  It  won’t  do  any  good,
won’t  change  anything.  It
will  just  dissolve  you.  In-
stead,  he  focuses  on  the  in-
jured  people  whom  he
helped save.

“The  world  is  evil,”  he
said.  “I  understand  that.  …
My part in this place is to try
to help.”

•
Auditoriums  overflowed

with thousands during vigils
and interfaith services.

People cried and sang, held
each other and prayed, shud-
dered  at  the  attack  and  re-
membered  those  killed  for
how they lived, not how they
died.

Rabbi  Perlman,  who
pushed  Mr.  Werber  and  Ms.
Black into the storage closet,
made an emotional plea dur-
ing a vigil  attended by more
than  2,000  people  inside
Soldiers  &  Sailors  Memorial
Hall and Museum in Oakland
the  day  after  the  attack.  He
spoke  about  Mr.  Gottfried,
Mr. Stein and Mr. Wax.

“Three pillars of our com-
munity.  Three  men  who
would  give  you  the  shirt  off
their  back,  who  volunteered
their time and thought of our
synagogue  night  and  day.
And  they  were  always  the
first ones to be there on Satur-
day morning,” he said, voice
fraught  with  pain.  “We
mourn their  loss.  What  hap-
pened  yesterday  will  not
break us. It  will  not ruin us.
We  will  continue  to  thrive
and  sing  and  worship  and
learn  together  and  continue
our historic legacy in this city
with  the  friendliest  people
that we know.”
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Rose Mallinger
Known as “Bubbie” — Yid-

dish for grandmother — 97-
year-old Rose Mallinger was a
60-year member of the Tree of
Life synagogue and a fixture in
the Squirrel Hill community
where she lived. “She was just
so full of life. She had so
much energy,” said Brian
Schreiber, a Tree of Life mem-
ber. Ms. Mallinger “retained
her sharp wit, humor and intel-
ligence until the very last day,”
her family said in a statement.
Her daughter, Andrea Wedner,
61, was wounded in the at-
tack at Tree of Life.

Jerry Rabinowitz
Jerry Rabinowitz was “one of

the finest people I’ve ever met
in my life,” said his longtime
medical partner, Ken Ciesielka.

Dr. Rabinowitz, 66, of Edge-
wood was a member of the Dor
Hadash congregation that met
inside Tree of Life. He took ex-
traordinary measures to treat
his patients, whether it was
making house calls, calling
daily or doing pioneering work
with AIDS patients. He was
“the sort of doctor who sent
you on your way feeling better
in all respects,” said longtime
patient Jan Grice of Shadyside.

Richard Gottfried
A dentist from Ross, Rich-

ard Gottfried, 65, rediscovered
Judaism in 1992 after his
father died, eventually becom-
ing president of the New Light
Congregation.

He gave his time there and
in the dental world, volunteer-
ing at Catholic Charities and
working part time at the Squir-
rel Hill Health Center, where
he treated immigrants.

A Uniontown native, Mr.
Gottfried ran the Gottfried &
Durachko dental practice in
West View with his wife, den-
tist Peg Durachko, for more
than two decades. His sister,
Carol Black, survived the at-
tack, hiding in a closet.

Joyce Fienberg
A mother of two and grand-

mother of six, Joyce Feinberg,
75, threw herself into volun-
teer work after her husband,
Carnegie Mellon University
statistics professor Stephen
E. Fienberg, died two years
ago. “She frequently opened
the building, prepared food
and just volunteered to help,”
Rabbi Jeffrey Myers said. “No
one asked her to do it. She
just did it. She was a pure
soul.” Born in Canada, Ms.
Fienberg retired 10 years ago
from a 25-year career at the
University of Pittsburgh’s
Learning Research and Devel-
opment Center.

Daniel Stein
Father of two and new

grandfather Daniel Stein “ ...
was a simple man and did not
require much,” wrote his son,
Joe Stein, in a Facebook post,
noting that two of his father’s
great loves were his syna-
gogue and his 7-month-old
grandson, Henri.

The 71-year-old from Squir-
rel Hill was one of the pillars
of the congregation, said
Rabbi Jonathan Perlman. Bar-
ton Schachter, a past presi-
dent of Tree of Life, described
him as engaging and unpre-
tentious, noting that he had
“this phenomenal ability to
smile.”

Melvin Wax
Even at age 87, Melvin Wax

regularly parked several
streets away from the Tree of
Life synagogue to leave closer
spaces for those who needed
them more. A father, grand-
father and retired accountant
for Calig Steel Drum, Mr. Wax
was known for telling corny
jokes that were “so bad you
had to laugh at them,” said
childhood friend Hugh Casper.

Mr. Wax, of Squirrel Hill,
was a past president of the
New Light Congregation. “No
one was ever there before
Mel,” said Ada Perlman,
daughter of Rabbi Jonathan
Perlman.

Irving Younger
Irving Younger lived in

Mount Washington but was
well known in Squirrel Hill. “He
was always a gentleman,”
said friend Rachel Marcus.
“He loved to sit and talk.”

Mr. Younger, 69, ran a real
estate company and coached
baseball, both Little League
and as an assistant at his
alma mater, Taylor Allderdice
High School. He also volun-
teered at Tree of Life, arriving
early, staying late and guiding
congregants to their seat.

He made regular trips to
California to visit his two chil-
dren and his grandson, 2.

Six police officers and
two synagogue
members were injured in
the Tree of Life
shootings.

Officers Daniel Mead,
Michael Smidga,
Anthony Burke and
Timothy Matson were
shot as they attempted
to stop the shooter.
Officer John Persin
suffered a hearing injury,
and Officer Tyler Pashel
injured his knee during
the incident.

The two congregants
who were injured were
Andrea Wedner, 61,
whose mother, Rose
Mallinger, was killed,
and Daniel Leger, 70.

INJURED AT TREE OF
LIFE ON OCT. 27:


