An investment banker was at the pier of a small coastal village when a small boat with just one fisherman docked.  Inside the small boat were several large yellow fin tuna. The American complimented the man on the quality of his fish and asked how long it took to catch them.  
"Only a little while."  

“Why didn't you stay out longer and catch more fish?"  

"With this I have more than enough to support my family's needs."  

"But what do you do with the rest of your time?"  

"I sleep late, fish a little, play with my children, take a nap with my wife, stroll into the village  each evening where I sip wine and play guitar with my friends, I have  a full and busy life."  

The American scoffed, "I am an ivy league MBA and I can help you. You should spend more time fishing; and with the proceeds, buy a bigger boat: With the proceeds from the bigger boat you could buy several boats. Soon you would have a fleet of fishing boats. First you will sell directly to the processor, and then you will open your own cannery. Soon you would control the product, processing and distribution. Eventually, you would need to leave this small coastal fishing village and move to the big city where you will run your ever expanding enterprise."  

The fisherman asked, "But, how long will this all take?"  

"15 to 20 years."  

"But what then?"   

The American laughed and said, “That's the best part. When the time is right you would announce an IPO and sell your company stock to the public and become very rich, you would make millions."  

"Millions?...Then what?"  

"Then you would retire. Move to a small coastal  fishing village where you would sleep late, fish a little, play with  your kids, take a nap with your wife, stroll to the village in the evenings where you could sip wine and play your guitar with your friends."  
We all work so hard. We focus on financial security—and yet, like the fisherman, deep down we know that the things that are really important don’t cost anything at all. And since we’ll all end up in the same place—which may or may not be a small coastal fishing village, the idea is to make what we do on the way there meaningful. 
The fact is we probably have enough of what we really need to get by already. If we stay focused on the important things, we probably even have more than enough. What are the important things? Family, community, love, and learning. Should “money” be on this list? 
Well, money is important, but it has its limitations: 
It can buy a House but not a Home
a Bed but not Sleep
a Clock but not Time
a Book but not Knowledge
a Position but not Respect
Medicine but not Health
Blood but not Life.
But without money, our Jewish community here would fail. There would be no b’nai mitzvah celebrations for families, no community services—like this one today where almost three thousand of us have come together, young and old, man woman and child, no place to express our love under a chuppah, no spontaneous singing from a Friday night dinner table or sukkah. Without money, we would be unable to have what we really need to learn and live a meaningful life. 
Because we learn here at Temple Israel how to make a home rich in an ethic that has persisted for thousands of years. 

We learn here that a day of rest every week equals 7½ weeks “vacation” every year, and an opportunity to put everything that rules us aside and focus, if only for a day, on the most important things in our lives.

We learn here that time is more valuable than money—we can make more money but never more time. 
We learn here that knowledge is the ultimate weapon, that ignorance leaves our very survival vulnerable to destruction. 

We learn here that respect is a bridge to understanding and ultimately to peace.

We learn here that health, and here I speak from personal experience, and with tremendous gratitude, health is improved by a community that cares, that steps in when help is needed and that refuses to let illness persist—if not in reality then at least in the spirit of the one who suffers.

And we learn here that though life is fragile and finite, it is most certainly a gift, so life cycle events are to be celebrated and shared at every opportunity.

So, as a Jewish community we learn here how these valuable ideals make lives meaningful, and today we affirm this ideal. Temple Israel is our center of Jewish life and learning and our programs are all funded through our annual appeal.

Let me repeat that, our programs are all funded through our annual appeal. Without these programs, we are a 65 year old building on a very nice piece of real estate in Sharon center, and nothing more. The money raised today will allow the programs and services we provide to continue to bring Jewish life and learning to this community.
Close your eyes for a minute and picture a tree in your mind.

Draw every detail -- the fruit or the flowers growing on the tree, the leaves, the bark, the trunk, the branches, the children playing under it. Can you see it? This is your tree, because you are the sole creator of that tree.
Now open your eyes. What happens to the tree? It's gone. The tree exists only as long as you will it to be. Not only are you its creator, but also you are its sustainer as well. Without you, there is no tree.

And so it is with Jewish continuity. Without you there is no such thing. You are its creator and sustainer. This doesn’t necessarily mean we are religious (Sorry Rabbi) it means we identify as a Jew—we have a mezuzah on our door, we circumcise our male children, we crush a glass at a wedding, we toast ‘l’chaim’ because we are Jews. We may even look at names on movie credits and in news articles identifying with pride those names that are familial. Today we come together to atone for our sins. Why? Simple.  We are Jews.

It is that simple. Remember the space race? The United States vied with Russia to be the first into orbit. Our scientists realized our pens wouldn’t write in zero gravity. They immediately went to work spending millions of dollars developing a special pen. The Russians? Took pencils.

It’s funny how elusive the simple answer is, even if it’s literally right in front of our eyes. You know what else is funny?

It’s funny how a bill for a hundred dollars looks big when we get it from the shul, but so small when we get it from the mall. 
Its funny how we get thrilled when a baseball game goes into extra innings,
but we complain when a sermon is longer than the regular time. 

Its funny how difficult it is to read a chapter of Torah, but how easy it is to read one hundred pages of a best selling novel.

Its funny how hard it is for people to learn a bible story well enough to tell others, but how simple it is for the same people to understand and repeat gossip. 

It may or may not be funny, but the fact is simple: the strength of a Jewish community is undeniably important. Were each of us to take the card in front of us now and give something—even a little, we will make being a Jew easier—not just here, not just now, not just us, but over a Jewish community, for all time and for others. Jewish continuity is in your hands—please take the card, turn a tab and pass it to an usher. If it isn’t your card, please take a minute to find its owner, or to find your card, because this really matters. If you’ve already pledged, and a great many of you already have, please accept our sincere thanks, and if you are on the fence, do it, you won’t be sorry.
On behalf of my husband Don and my boys Scott and Brian, and the dedicated and talented Administration I say g’mar hatimah tova—may you be well-inscribed and sealed in the book for a year of meaningful wealth—may you have enough tuna in your boat, and enough time to enjoy your family and friends, may you have a year of health and a year of peace.
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