Robert M. Krivoshey
November 4, 1942 - August 16, 2016

Robert M. Krivoshey, age 73, died on August 16, 2016. Preceded in death by his parents,
Max and Ann Krivoshey. He is survived by his wife, Goldie Shabad; daughter, Mira
Krivoshey; son, Ariel (Jennifer) Shabad Krivoshey; sister, Lynn Bakst; nephews, Joshua
Bakst and Daniel (Morgan) Bakst; grandnephew, Bennett Shey.
Beloved husband, father and brother, known for his integrity, humor and commitment to
the survival of the Jewish People. Revered mentor to countless students at the Moritz
College of Law at The Ohio State University.
Funeral services will be held at 10:30 am on Thursday, August 18th at Epstein Memorial
Chapel, 3232 E. Main St. Interment will follow at New Agudas Achim Cemetery. Shiva will
be observed at the Krivoshey residence on Thursday evening from 5–7pm. In lieu of
flowers, contributions in his memory may be made to the Robert M. Krivoshey Clinic
Scholarship Fund at Moritz College of Law at The Ohio State Univ., 55 W. 10th Ave.,
Columbus 43210 Attn: Development.
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Comments

“

Out of all the classes and professors I had at Moritz, Prof. Krivoshey was the most
influential. The lessons he drilled into in trial advocacy, moot court and the
Prosecution and Defense Practicums I draw upon every single day. I prosecute War
Crimes and Crimes Against Humanity. I work mainly in tribunals. I have found that for
every challenge in Court, be it civil law or common law, every Barrister who thought
that he/she knew everything and should be deferred to just because he was British
trained, I could ALWAYS draw upon a lesson that Prof. Krivoshey taught. From
tactics, to presentation, to organization he made sure to cover all the bases and
made sure you KNEW what to do and when to do it.
Honestly, I would not be the lawyer I am today without Prof. Krivoshey. For that I am
eternally grateful. I just feel sorry for all those students at Moritz in the future who will
not have the benefit of drawing upon his wisdom and experience. he will be deeply
missed.
Charles Hardaway
Moritz 1993

Charles Hardaway - September 30, 2016 at 03:11 AM

“

A gem of a person. Always knew to put me in my place (and where that place was).
A keen, dry wit, coupled with one of the funniest and profane senses of humor - an
unbeatable combination. He inspired, he taught, you learned and became better. I
will dearly miss Bob. - Eric Hershberger (Moritz, 1991)

Eric Hershberger - August 19, 2016 at 01:20 PM

“

My focus in law school was not on the criminal or trial side of the curriculum, but I
signed up for Evidence with Bob because I heard so much about him and knew I had
to take a class with a Moritz legend. I loved his dry wit and humor. Outside of class
we discussed many topics related to Judaism and Torah -- he was mamash a talmid
chacham, and was quick to point out to me if I was lacking in knowledge of a
particular commentary to the chumash ("You've never heard of this Rashi? It's one of
the most famous Rashis!"). He called me Avraham, my Hebrew name, and in class
would casually slip in Talmudic phrases to see if anyone was paying attention. He
told me he did it for years and not one student ever asked him about it. I always got a
kick out of it.
One memory of Bob that will always stay with me is the following: Bob's policy in
class was to not cold call students, instead seeking out volunteers. One day, he
asked a question, no one volunteered and he cold called on me. I was caught off
guard, of course not knowing the answer and rambling out an incoherent response.
He replied "Avraham, the Talmud says that to embarrass someone is like throwing
them into an oven. But do you know what the exception to that rule is? A teacher
may embarrass a student if he thinks the student will learn from it." Indeed, he never
embarrassed. I recognized he did it out of a sense of respect and love for me and all
of his students.
There are countless of students before me that were closer to Bob than me, that
became excellent trial lawyers on account of Bob's mentorship and teaching. I didn't
become a trial lawyer, but I connected with Bob through his deep love for the Jewish
people. I will miss him dearly. To his wife and children: Hamakom yenachem eschem
btoch shaar aveilei tziyon v'yerushalayim.
Andrew Keller
Moritz 2013

Andrew Keller - August 18, 2016 at 02:49 PM

“

Professor Krivoshey was the most important instructor I had during law school. His
mastery of the rules of evidence, insight into jury trial practice, and wonderful stories
of his own days in court continue to influence me today (I'm wearing loafers right now
which would disappoint him tremendously; "never hire an attorney who is too lazy to
tie his own shoes.")
During my time as a prosecutor, I was fortunate to run into many other Krivosheytrained criminal attorneys (prosecution and defense) and his training and influence
was easy to recognize. Each and every one held Bob in the highest esteem
because, beyond his proficiency as an instructor, he truly cared about the education
(more than simply teaching the law) and success of his students.
His death is a great loss to Ohio State Law, Columbus, and the entire legal
community, but his life was an immense blessing for us all. My deepest condolences.

Fred Bills - August 18, 2016 at 11:19 AM

“

August 17, 2016
Bob my dear friend,
It was almost 50 years ago when I moved into the apartment in the building next to
yours. I don’t remember exactly the day we met, but it wasn’t too long after that we
had regular handball games at the fire station on 55th followed by coffee and treats
at the church café next to the University on South Woodlawn Avenue.
Our conversations ranged from the girl you met during the summer at the Univesity
of Wisconsin who had rejected you, to Israel, leftist politics, Jewish History, the lack
of available women at the U of C and more. I was always in awe of your ability to tell
stories, cite historical sources, and set up a great joke. You never missed an
opportunity to let me know how ignorant I was of Judaism, history and politics. But I
didn’t feel alone in being singled out as you cast a wide net on those who were as
you said Am Haaretz ()אם הארץ, people of the land or in the sense you gave it,
uneducated serfs!
After the first year of living side by side, Joel Beck and I moved into your apartment.
We spent several years together enduring each other’s idiosyncrasies: my need to
keep some semblance of order and cleanliness and your total lack of interest in
doing anything to keep the apartment clean. Then you decided to get a dog, Harry.
Harry was a weimaraner who brought out another side of you that I hadn’t seen. You
walked him, trained him (more or less), took him to parks and dog shows. He brought
out an aspect of you that I would see more fully developed when you were around
young children and certainly when you had Ari and Mira.
When we were still living together you met Goldie, the love of your life, a complete
companion and definitely your equal. Joel and I accompanied you to meet Goldie
when she was doing some of her dissertation work in Europe. We met in Amsterdam,
rented a car and had too many adventures to mention. Needless to say you were
merciless in making fun of my French and misadventures with a Renault douze!
I left Chicago in 1972 to pursue my residency in psychiatry. You worked on your
dissertation and spent a summer with my parents in Los Angels while researching
Lyman Stewart, founder of Union Oil, at Biola College. My parents adored you and
loved your sense of humor. You thoroughly enjoyed teasing my mother for her
conventional democratic political views.
Marriage to Goldie soon followed. A few years later you Goldie, and Joel came to my
wedding in Los Angeles. Before we had families we traveled together in the Four
Corners and tried our hands at putting up a tent in Monument Valley. We gave up
and I think we stayed at a motel in Moab. I have our picture from that trip with
cowboy hats, beards, and a buddy pose like we were on top of the world.
Some time later we traveled with families in the Grand Tetons and trips to and from
Los Angeles and Bexley. I was glad that we could come full circle and be with you
watching Ari and Jennifer get married. You were so proud.

So my friend, you left us too soon. You will always be remembered by me for your
friendship, humor, wisdom, caring, intelligence, erudition, love of teaching,
commitment to Judaism and loyalty to your friends and family. You will always be
alive in my heart and my memories.
This is not goodbye. As buckaroos that we tried to be, “till we meet again”, wherever
or whenever that may be.
Love from your Yekke, cleanliness obsessed buddy,
Richard
Richard Heinrich - August 17, 2016 at 10:45 PM

“

“

a moving heartfelt eulogy
Stuart Kaufman - August 18, 2016 at 10:35 AM

Prof. Krivoshey was one of my favorite law school professors at OSU, and one of my
earliest mentors. I still use many of the trial techniques he taught me. He had a kind
soul, a good sense of humor, and was a gentleman. May his memory be a blessing
to all who knew him.
Craig Byrnes

Craig Byrnes - August 17, 2016 at 07:34 PM

