
Olga Tsukerman
December 1, 1926 - January 31, 2026

Olga Tsukerman passed away on January 31, 2026. She was 99 years old.
Olga was born on December 1, 1926 in Uzbekistan - then a part of the Soviet
Union. She was born to Peter and Anna (Leonteyeva) Renkevich and had a
brother Pavel and sister Lydia.  

 

She married her husband Boris in 1947 and the two loved each other deeply
until Boris’ passing in 2006. The couple had two daughters: Larisa (Valentiy -
deceased) Andreyeva; and Ludmila (Boris - deceased) Sorin. Olga was the
proud grandmother of Tatiana, Alexander, and Konstantin. She was also
beloved by her great grandchildren Dina, Camila, Adam, Leonid, Nikolai, and
Ella. 

 

Olga retained her sharpness of mind until the very end. She was a remarkable
person who was devoted to her family. Her family viewed her as a matriarchal
figure who was deeply involved in the lives of her children, grand children, and
great grandchildren to a remarkable extent. She had tremendous strength of
character and dignity. She was known as a thoughtful peacemaker and voice
of reason.  She always carried herself with calmness, kindness, and quiet
dignity. 

 

Her funeral will take place at Cleveland Jewish Funerals (26801 Miles Road,
Cleveland, OH 44128) on Wednesday February 4, 2026 at 12:30 PM. Burial



will take place immediately afterwards at Mount Sinai Cemetery (6576 White
Road, Mayfield, OH 44143).



Previous Events

Funeral Service

FEB 4. 12:30 PM - 1:30 PM (ET)

Cleveland Jewish Funerals
26801 Miles Rd
Cleveland, OH 44128
(216) 340-1400
http://www.clevelandjewishfunerals.com

Burial

FEB 4. 1:45 PM - 2:15 PM (ET)

Mount Sinai Cemetery
6576 White Road
Cleveland, OH 44143

http://www.clevelandjewishfunerals.com/


Tribute Wall

Adam Abousena - February 04 at 09:21 AM

I will always remember going on Easter and Christmas, doing our
early morning traditions then leaving in the early afternoon to my
great grandmas, showing her so much love and exchanging stories
since we last met. She was always the most kind hearted person
until the very end; asking how her family was doing and whether or
not they were ok. She would always send me cards on birthdays,
and ever since I got a phone, call me or my mom to wish me a
happy birthday. There was never a time where we visited her and
she didn’t tell everyone there that she wishes all the best in life and
to have good health. I will miss you grandma and I will always love
you. 
 
-Adam


