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DANIELA MENDELSOHN

expressing herself...and others

BY DEBRA MONASCH

Daniela Mendelsohn is not an artist, at least not in the conventional sense. She doesn’t

paint or perform. She can neither etch nor embroider. But, she can draw lines. She
sketched four of them to create ArtWorks: The Naomi Cohain Foundation. Because of
the foundation that memorializes her cousin, because of her vision, hundreds of children
with life-threatening and chronic illnesses have a golden opportunity to display and perform
their artistry. ArtWorks is a silver lining within their clouds.
Mendelsohn drew the first line during her freshman year at New York University. She
was routinely nervous before exams. Her palms would sweat as her hands shook, until one
day with an empty blue book in front of her, with pages to fill and her heart racing, she
remembered Naomi was only 15 years old when she died two years earlier. “I wasn’t dealing
with what she faced. She would have done anything to be in college taking that test. The

thought calmed me and gave me perspective; there are times to worry and there is a time
to draw the line.” Her hands never shook again.
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was that her family and friends
remember her always. Seven years
had past and nobody had done
anything. On that very day,
Mendelsohn talked about this with
family friend and Naomi’s oncolo-
gist, Dr. Michael Harris. A third
line was drawn.

Her cousin had always been
creative and was artistic until the
very end of her life. Even as she

grew weaker, far too weak for the jew-
elry making and drawing she loved, she
pasted colorful slips of paper to card-

board and fashioned collages. She

children and teens with life-threatening
and chronic illnesses enjoy the benefits
of what Naomi so loved.

Though Mendelsohn continued to
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doctors told her there was

~ Photo courtesy of Daniela

True to her personality, she
demanded to see the results.

Performing an ultimate act of chesed,

she told them to harvest her organs so

others could live. Sadly, her diseased

painted the future for the foun-
dation. The day before she died

nothing left to do. Test results
showed her cancer had spread
beyond what they could treat.

What she saw on the Xrays was
not contrasting images of light
and dark, but proof of what the
doctors said. Naomi accepted her fate.
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