THE MAD GREEK.
BY Dimitri Garzarelli

onavery hﬂtswmm&rdtw fn,tugwstﬂ child was born in keffalonia,
Greece. Hewas named Jerry Tzakls. Hewaswelcomed by his sister. e grew
up working very hard. e carried a full bucket of water-fora whole mile
everyday to help with the farming.

while he grew up in greece, Life eventually took him to the united States. He
meta pretty swedish girl from minnesota named Linda. They fell in love
and got married. They lived in chicago. verry and Linda had a baby girl
named cathy, a son named chris, and a beautiful baby daughter named
Mary. (Because of Mary Iam herel)

The famdily moved to utah, where they became a family of six (a son
named Tony.) Times in utahwere complicated because my @Rﬂ@fnﬂwr did
not speak Engfish ne loved America and jaﬁnai the Nayy. Hc&fm&gﬁt inawar

and, thankfully, he got out safely.

Jerry learned to speak English. He was a super good cook, and could
make the best salads and gyros intheworld, when rwas 8years old, he
opened four restawrants inSalt Lake city, utah. He named them the

MAD GREEK. This s a funny name since my grandpa s sometimes ornery,
and, even though he has a big heart the name fits him!!!

He had to learn the immigration laws and comply withmany rules. He
was determined and worked very to get the restawrants going. My mom
worked, every day to help him. 1wentwithmymom to help withwiping the
tales and taking the garbage out. 1learned a lot. Besides the restaurant

business, I have learned right and wrong from him. e lsvery honest, and he
cares about people.

I think my grandfather (Papouw), Jerry Tzakis, has added somuch to the
culture in utah and to many, many lives. He has especially, added tomy
whole families’ lives. He is a modern ploneer!!!!



