
Rivka Eifermann and I met in 1956 at the Department of Psychology, University College 
London, located on Gower Street in central London.  We were in an office for graduate 
students shared by Rivka, Molly Potter, and me.  Rivka, an Israeli, had moved to 
London after completing her Bachelor’s degree in Psychology at the University of 
Manchester.  Molly Potter, an American raised in Lebanon, was completing her PhD, a 
student of Jerome Bruner, at Harvard University.  I, having just completed my Bachelor’s 
degree in Psychology from Queen’s University, Kingston, Ontario, Canada, was in 
London as a graduate student.  This interesting foreign trio, all in their 20s, brought 
together by accident, were to remain friends until Rivka’s death in 2021.  There were 
constant discussions and arguments about world affairs. Thinking back on it, it was 
Rivka’s character and intellectual strength that kept up together over those many years.

When we met, Rivka was a serious student of psychology, but highly knowledgeable 
and well-read in many fields. She had a sophisticated grasp of the English language 
and shamed us with her knowledge of Shakespeare.  She was beginning her PhD 
research, working on the perception of causality, emerging from the work of Albert 
Michotte, a Belgian psychologist.  Rivka, of London days, rode a Vespa weighed down 
by two large bags of books on either side. She seems always to be on the go, carrying 
large bags of books and supplies. Though each of us had our own living arrangements, 
we managed to see more and more of each other in seminars and trips to bookstores, 
cafeteria lunches and suppers.  

Each of us left London before or around 1960.  I returned to Montreal and in 1962 
traveled with my husband Dalbir Bindra to visit Rivka’s Israel for the first time. Rivka’s 
love and hope for the country shone through everything.  What an introduction. Rivka 
was teaching at the Hebrew University and living in Jerusalem. She took us on a 
journey through her life. We visited the village where she grew up and went to school, 
meeting her primary school teacher who had been such an important person in her life.  
We met her childhood friends on a Kibbutz and traveled the length of the country and 
back in each place meeting Israelis, relatives and friends from different periods of her 
life.  It was around this time that Rivka’s curiosity was driving her search for new themes 
of study.  She became interested in the role children’s games and the nature of the 
thought behind them and the transmission of these games across communities and 
cultures. Her games research took her around the world to several conferences and to 
an extended stay in Japan. She also began her interest in psychoanalysis in this period, 
leading to a lifetime of study and practice. Her travels brought her through Montreal on 
several occasion in this period of change.  Always in her mind was the hope for peace in 
her country.  She relished the chance to experience the whole of Jerusalem after 1967 
while agonizing over the continued occupation of territory. 

In 1980, my husband and I planned a trip to Israel on our way to a sabbatical in Italy.  
He died before we could leave.  Rivka came to Montreal almost immediately.  After that 
period we saw more and more of on another, each making longer visits to each other, 
and traveling together every few years.  Of course, meeting with psychologists and 



psychoanalysts were part of all of this.  Her meetings with my friends were always 
significant and many remained in touch with her after these.  Her power of thought and 
personality always shone through.  It is hard for me to think that she is not there in Israel 
to be contacted any time. 
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