HIGH HOLY DAY APPEAL 2006
Goot Yontif, Goot Yor,
On a recent trip to Vancouver, I learned from my son, Jason, who lives there, that Richard Dreyfuss was coming to Vancouver to talk to the local Jewish community.  He heard about this from the guys at the local gym where all news of the day originates.  Richard Dreyfuss, the Hollywood actor, was going to be the headliner for a fundraising event.  I am sure it was expected that many people in the Vancouver Jewish community would not only attend the function to hear Richard Dreyfuss speak, but would also donate money as a result.  

Well, sadly, we could not get Richard Dreyfuss to speak on behalf of our annual Etz  Chayim Synagogue Appeal…  So,    you got me.  
When I told this story to my dear friend Howie Schwartz, he reassured me that as long as the speaker delivers the message, it really does not matter who it is.  Even if it was me.   
Tonight, I want to talk about synagogue and what it means to us.     
Imagine for a moment our Winnipeg Jewish community with no synagogue at all.  Think about it.  
Without a synagogue, where would we hold our life cycle events?  Where would we hold Shabbat services?  Where would we keep our Torahs and Memorial Boards?  Who would sing our prayers to the Almighty and teach us Bar and Bat Mitzvah like our Cantor does?  Where would you celebrate simchas with family and friends?  Where would we seek consolation at a time of death and mourning?  I need to say Kaddish – at shul.  Yes, alternatives immediately come to our mind.  But somehow, the synagogue seems to be the centre of our Jewish life.                               

Without a synagogue, it is highly unlikely that any Rabbis would even be living here.  With no Rabbi, who could we turn to as a halachic authority for a variety of situations?  After all, we are accustomed to a Rabbi performing our family’s marriage ceremonies and officiating at Bar or Bat Mitzvahs.  We look for guidance and comfort from our Rabbi when we are mourners at a funeral.  Our Rabbi is our spiritual guide.

And yet, for many of us, it seems that the synagogue is not even on our radar screen – unless it is Rosh Hashonah or Yom Kippur or a life cycle event.  But,    on those occasions,    we want       the synagogue     to be here.                

During these High Holy Days, we gather together as a community – in our community home – here in the synagogue.   For many of us, this place represents tradition, family, prayer, learning, and friendship.  
Really, when you think about it, a building is a building is a building.  But Etz Chayim is more than a building.  It is our house of worship.  It is our gathering place for friends and family to meet as regularly as we wish.  It is our place to pray, to study and to learn.  It is a focal point for the existence of the Jewish community.
A few years ago, when I was a young wife and mother, up to my eyeballs in diapers, paying for kids’ parochial school tuition, followed by kids’ university tuition, paying the mortgage and other never-ending costs of family living    PLUS    working at the paying job, carpooling the kids, and running to the point of exhaustion every night,    I must admit that the last thing on my mind was supporting the synagogue.  I am sure this is a familiar story for many households.  And yet, I was relieved when the Bnay Abraham Synagogue was there to guide me through the children’s Bar Mitzvahs and weddings, and when it opened its arms to me when my mother died.  Our family wanted the synagogue community at these times.
Similarly, many congregants and friends of the synagogue have told me on more than one occasion – we want the synagogue and a rabbi when we need one.  I agree.  And in order to carry on providing for our synagogue building and staff and programming, we will continue to need your help – the cheque-book kind of help.  This synagogue is a vital part of the Winnipeg Jewish Community.  It is the glue that sticks us together.  We need you to help us keep the traditions of the Jewish Community alive – here. 
To those of you who have supported us in the past with your membership, pledges, and donations – thank you.  You have helped bring us to this stage in our synagogue’s life.  We look forward to your continued support.  
I know that some of you are, for the first time, looking for a way to make a contribution, a financial contribution.  Now is the time.  For the virgin givers, any amount is a good place to start.  Just dip your toes in the water.  You’ll see.  It is satisfying to play an active role in this synagogue’s survival.  It is not just the responsibility of the other guy.  Our future depends on your support, too.
Help us to ensure that our synagogue is here for our children and grandchildren and great grandchildren.  Let us do this together – as a community.    
Take a few moments now to refer to the Synagogue Appeal card on your seat.  Make your decision.  Take action.  It is up to you and me – together    to make our contribution. 
Shana Tovah! 
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