




ENGLISH  TRANSLATION 
 
Creative Chaos in a Temple of Money 
Lejb Fogelman, a colorful figure and successful lawyer, composed his office out of a mix of Indian 
chieftains, Moses and Picasso’s lover. The outcome is as cozy as it is inspiring. 
 
Karol Jedliński (KJ) 
Even if he had an office with grey concrete walls and a plywood desk, there would be a lot to write about. 
After all, the host is Lejb Fogelman, by no means an ordinary figure – not only is he a senior partner in the 
global law firm Greenberg Traurig but also a prominent Warsaw socialite. 
“I am a lawyer who services large mergers and acquisitions. And the stock exchange is a temple of 
money, the heart pumping it into the blood system of the economy. This is why our offices are at the 
Warsaw Stock Exchange,” Lejb Fogelman tells his guests as he invites them to sit down on colonial-style 
ornate benches around a huge low table. 

The tabletop is littered with books and papers. Seeing my curiosity, he scoops up the stack of 
documents and removes it from sight. After all, this is where deals that could be worth billions 
are decided.  As we are sitting comfortably, my host offers a juicy joke: 

“Do you know why these benches evoke the atmosphere of the anteroom of a Turkish house of 
pleasure? Because we, lawyers, also get paid by the hour. 
 
A Canary in Harmony 
For want of any significant experience in this regard, it is hard to prove or disprove the aptness of 
Fogelman’s metaphor, but it is hard to disagree that this is not the typical office of a lawyer. On the 
one hand you have a collage of various ornaments, books, pictures and antiques from all parts of the 
world, and chaos, but on the other this apparent disorderliness causes no discomfort. 
“I don’t like symmetry, and everything in its place. For me this place is cozy. Maybe a little odd [he 
could be referring to the large totemic bas reliefs by Bruno Bienfait – notes KJ) but boring it  
certainly is not. My former colleagues in Boston have such sterile offices; when I visit them I feel like a 
bird in a metal cage. And what’s the point of these totemic carvings? That’s just the point – you don’t 
know. In order to furnish your brain the right way you need to find a counterpoint for your eyes, 
something calming. I have my harmony here and I insist that you do not need to spend millions on it,” he 
adds. 
 
The Silence and the Shout of the City 
So, there is no gold, no chrome or other signs of opulence. Still, some of the elements of Lejb 
Fogelman’s puzzle are pretty valuable. As guests admire a rare series of lithographs of Native American 
chieftains and works by Pablo Picasso’s muse Françoise Gilot, they have an ancient carpet from Kashmir 
under their feet. Then there are clay and metal figurines from the Far East and figures of St. Francis and 
of Moses carved in wood, and a framed Harvard Juris Doctor diploma plus several photographs of his 
beloved daughter. Next to them is a photograph of Lejb Fogelman and President Lech Kaczyński, his 
high school friend. To block the sight of traffic in Aleje Jerozolimskie he has Indian-style curtains (“I 
muffled the city’s gray shout”).  On the other hand, the view from the other windows, facing the park 
along Książęca Street, is unobstructed. 
“It’s so quiet, clean and peaceful here, with birds nesting in the trees. This view of the austere walls of 
the National Museum and the greenery in the spring reminds me of shots from Antonioni’s Blowup¸ the 
work of a genius,” Fogelman adds. 
 



Kaczyński  [the current strongman of Poland and the twin brother of Lech Kaczyński who died in the 
aircrash] and Sophocles 
Back to Lejb Fogelman’s desk. As he sits in his favorite tired and squeaky swivel chair (“I’ve had it 
repaired a number of times, it’s very comfy, I brought it from the States”), his eyes focus on a miniature 
photograph of a painting by the 16th century Mannerist painter Agnolo Bronzino. An album of 
reproductions of his works lies on the table, accompanied by Fogelman’s current reading matter: a book 
about Jarosław Kaczyński’s secrets, the Old Testament, Sophocles’s Theban Trilogy and an English 
translation of his favorite poet Constantine P. Cavafy.  This is a spiritual panacea for the daily swirl of 
mundane affairs. Cavafy wrote in Pictured: “My work, I’m very careful about it, and I love it. But today 
I’m discouraged by how slowly it’s going.” 
 
Combined effect 
Works of art, antiques, books, photos, diplomas… There is no shortage of building blocks in the special 
spirit of the place. They contribute to an extraordinary ambience, conducive to long and fruitful debates.  
 
[bottom right-hand corner: a photo of Bronzino’s  Portrait of Lucrezia Panciatichi, a work Lejb Fogelman 
simply fell in love with. He regularly visits the Florence gallery where the canvas is displayed. “The man 
is a genius who does not get enough recognition. In the Wawel castle [in Kraków] they hung a Bronzino 
somewhere in a corner,” he adds.] 


