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Friends



We have just completed one of the most meaningful tefilot… on the most solemn day… of the Jewish year. During Kol Nidre we ask to be released from promises to G-d which we cannot keep………... But there are some promises …. which we know that we must keep….I know that there are some promises I must keep ….Long ago I promised myself that I will cherish certain memories…..and .... I was recently reminded of why I feel obligated not to forget.

A few weeks ago I bought a new Talis in honor of Rosh Hashana. As I raised it over my head and recited the bracha, … I smiled… because  I remembered a similar scene sometime ago. 

….and the more I thought about it on Rosh Hashana …..the more I thought… that on this Yom Kippur….on this Kol Nidre night… I would put my new talis away.. and instead put on this Old Talis….because of what I                   remembered.   

When I was a child….  I woke up one day earlier than usual and looked from my bedroom into the dining room. My father thought I wasn’t looking …but I saw him put this OLD Talis over his head. To my child’s eyes, it looked like a little tent…….. He disappeared under the tent as he recited the bracha.  I …of course wanted to know what was happening under that Tent….but I hesitated…. I watched and waited while he davened the shacharit, morning prayer.           


The next day the scene repeated itself…..He thought I wasn’t looking when he raised this Talis over his head…..this time though I ran under the Talis….I looked up at him……...he looked down at me… and smiled 
…..He made the bracha, kissed the tsitsit and then put the tsitsit to my lips and kissed me on the forehead.

We repeated this …I called it the Tent game…we did it  every morning…that is if I woke up early enough…because he was out the door at 7 AM every day.….
And …somehow…. getting under that Tent started the day just right for me. …and for years afterward.. just thinking about that Tent also made a lot of things right for me. 


Ma Tovu Ohalecha Yaakov……How good are YOUR  tents  O Jacob…...the blessing we recite whenever we enter synagogue…. That blessing may conjure up different images for you..  The image I see is The tent my father made for me ….out of this old Talis…..So for me…. Ma Tovu Ohalecha Yaakov….  gives expression to a relationship…. A relationship between a Jewish father and his child that I now …much later …..sense may be at the very core of  Jewish life.

As a child I knew that if my father was drawn to this life, there must be something good, something wonderful about it. 


That undoubtedly started me on my journey in Judaism. That journey took me to visit many of the Jewish communities of the world. I marveled at Jewish History and the scope of Jewish Geography…the far distant places that Jews live…. and  what we.. as Jews all had in common.  That journey also took me to wonder at the zealotry of men like Rabbi Yosef Chaim Sonennfeld (z”l) and to appreciate the scholarship and erudition of men like Rabbi J B Soloveitchik (z”l). These men had genius and depth…. Most of their students also had genius and depth. But….. over time that appeal and attraction took a different direction…. and eventually led me to Conservative Judaism. 

How fortunate we are that there is now a Conservative Jewish movement that is vibrant, strong and growing in the United States and in Israel.   
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Ours is a movement which reveres the tradition of love and Jewish practice….. which I found in my father’s tent….. but it is also a movement which encourages creative application of that tradition to our real lives. It translates our tradition into the lives we lead… and the language we speak.  It is the common bond which brings us together.. tonight.. here at Temple Beth El.
How fortunate that we have this Temple and this congregation where we can engage ourselves in this tradition. How many of you….sitting here tonight….. have grown up here and watched YOUR parents in those moments of prayer and reflection? And how have those images shaped your attitudes and lives? But of most importance ….….What do  your children see as they look at you now… and what will they remember later… when they begin THEIR future life’s journey?  Will there be a tent of  love and safety from their childhood… that they will cherish all of their lives?
If our children stay here and remain engaged in Temple life …… that is a good thing…. if they move away….then, this is a good Temple to be from. 
Our Temple is a a bayt  tefilah,, a house of prayer……… a bayt medrash, a house of study……. and a bayt Knesset, a house of congregation. ……In all of these missions we have and will continue to be strong and proud.
As the new year begins let each of us promise ourselves to use Temple Beth El… to pray … to study … to be part of our Temple Family this year.  

With your support the Temple will continue to grow…….. LDOR VADOR…from generation to generation…… There are of course  many ways.. you can work for and support the Temple…..

But ….the best thing you can do to support the Temple….. is to be a support and role model for our children…..  When you think they aren’t looking ….they really are……What your children see …when they look at you… is more important than anything you say. 
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I recall what I saw……. and if I could I would say to my Dad …



….When you thought I wasn’t looking I saw you study the Talmud.




When you thought I wasn’t looking I saw you put money in the Tzeddakah box.




When you thought I wasn’t looking I saw a tear in your eye at Kol Nidre. 







 When you thought I wasn’t looking I saw you smile at Mom…….



When you thought I wasn’t looking I saw you kiss this old Talit   AND



When you thought I wasn’t looking I LEARNED how to be a man.

On this Kol Nidre there are some promises to G-d which we cannot keep. But …..the promises we do keep…the promises to our families… and to our Jewish Civilization… will allow us all to grow in strength and wisdom…………………..
Karin and I wish you all a Gmar Chatimah Tova 
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