Yom Kippur 2009


Rabbi Crespy, my fellow officer and trustees, members, friends – family – of Agudas Achim.
As I stand before you this Yom Kippur day, I am here to say thank you.
For as I sat in reflection these past few days it dawned on me that I have asked a lot of this congregation.
Seven years ago, as we walked into Agudas Achim for the first time, it was simple.  We were looking for a place to bar mitzvah our son.  As Agudas Achim became a more important part of our lives we asked for more:  a place to bat mitzvah our daughter; a place to celebrate birthdays and anniversaries; a place to gather with our friends to pray and learn together; and yes, a place for quite contemplation.  This congregation has responded to these needs and many more – but not just for our family, but for many more, young and old alike.  So I say thank you!
The past two years, in particular, I stood before you as President and asked many things.  Most of all, I asked for your understanding and patience as we worked through some of the personnel and structural issues that were facing us.  For those you have stayed with us – and for those who have joined or returned to Agudas Achim – we are so glad that you are here.  Thank you.
But there is one thing I have not asked you for – and that is money.  And while some may disagree with me – for me there was a very good reason for that. I could not stand here and ask you for financial support above and beyond your dues, religious school or pre-school tuition unless I could honestly tell you that your support was meaningful not only to the current operations of the synagogue – but was also building the foundation for our continued growth into the future.

As you recall, two years ago from this bima we were challenged – we could be the “next generation of Jews or the last generation of Jews”.  I took that challenge personally – some may rightfully say to personally – for myself and this wonderful congregation.
So what has changed that I am standing here this morning? That is question I can answer easily – if you have been with us at any point over the past few months – you know the answer. The next generation is here.
Lead by Rabbi Crespy and Eric Fingerhut, we have a wonderful leadership team ready and able to tackle the challenges ahead of us.  We have a Board of Trustees that represents the breadth and depth of our membership.  They are already moving us forward in ways we could have only dreamed about two years ago.
But our job is not done.  Very simply, it takes money to run a synagogue, to provide the programming and staff that is critical to our purpose.

On an annual basis, we need to raise $400,000 above what we bring in through dues and tuition.
And we have set a goal of raising $200,000 today.  But to do that we need all of you to contribute at what ever level you can afford.  Through the efforts of several officers and past presidents, we are well on our way towards raising the first half of our goal.  But we need to raise another $100,000. So I am asking all of you to join us in securing the future of Agudas Achim with you pledge this morning.
And as I ask the ushers to come forward to collect your pledge cards, a quick story if I can:
Back in September of 1987 as Leah and I made our way by car from New Jersey to Texas, we heard an unusual advertisement on the radio.  A synagogue in the delta was asking people to come and join them for the High Holidays – housing and meals provided!  If not for this influx of “visitors” services at this and many other small congregations might not take place.
At the time this was unheard of – if not unsettling – for someone who had grown up in the New York area.  I recalled this moment the other day as I read a headline in the Forward newspaper out of New York “A Final Yom Kippur in the Delta for Mississippi Community Begun in 1830s”.
The article started out:

As the members of Temple Beth El in Lexington, Miss., pray this Yom Kippur for inclusion in the Book of Life, they’ll be attending a funeral of sorts. The Ne’ilah, the day’s traditional closing service, will be the last scheduled worship to be held in their 104-year-old white wooden synagogue.

But because of all of you – this is not our future!
Later this afternoon we will close the ark in preparation for Ma’ariv and the final sounding of the shofar – symbolically recognizing that what was written on Rosh Hashanah will be sealed on Yom Kippur.
And as we raise that wine cup at Havdalah – let us recall the words Tevia :

To us and our good fortune – Be happy! Be healthy! Long life!
On behalf of my wife Leah, our children Aaron and Dorit, I extend our wishes for a year of health and happiness, peace and blessings, and for all of us to be sealed in the book of life for good.
Greg Adams

