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THE EUCLID AVE. TEMPLE

BULLETIN
CLEVELAND,

OHIO

FRIDAY EVENING SERVICE
APRIL 24th AT 8 O'CLOCK
Guest Speaker

DR. DILWORTH LUPTON

'I

Minister. First Unitarian Church.
speaking on

URESOURCES AGAINST FEAR"
The leader of our neighbor c:.ongregation across the street for 23 years. Dr. Lupton. is a
personal friend of Rabbi Brickner and one of the outstanding liberal voices in this part
of the country. Dr. Lupton has many friends in our temple who will want to hear him
before he leaves Cleveland.
Rabbi Brickner will introduce the speaker.

A recital of sacred music will precede the service at 7:45 P. M.
Sabbath morning services are held in the Chapel from 11 to 12 noon.
Rabbi Rosenbaum will preach.

Friday, May 1st, 7:45 P. M.-DR.
SOLOMON FREEHOF, G u est
speaker at the -regular Friday evening Service.
Saturday, May 2nd, Noon-ACTIVITIES RALLY for the Club Department.
Friday, May 8th, 7:45 ·P: M.-CONCLUDING FRIDAY EVENING
SERVIC~with graduation of College Department, High School Department and Special Hebrew Department.

Friday, May 15th, 6 P. M.--CONFIRMATION CLASS NIGHT for
confirrnants and parents.
Wednesday, May 2,O th-MEN'S CLUB
ANNUAL MEETING.
Friday, May 22nd-CONFIRMATION.
Sunday, May 24th-CLOSING DAY
OF RELIGIOUS SCHOOL.
Wednesday, June 3rd-MEN'S CLUB
PICNIC.
Monday, June 15th-TEM,P LE PICNIC at Euclid Beach Park.
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GOD GIVE US MEN!
IGreat God, Give us Men! A tragic time
like this demands
Strong Minds, Great Hearts, True Faith,
and Ready Hands .
Men whom the· lust of office does not
kill;
Men whom the spoils of office cannot
buy;
Men who possess Opinions and a Will;
Men who have Honor; Men who will not
lie ;
Men who can stand before a crafty
demagog,
And damn his treacherous flatteries
without winking!
Brave men, sun-crowned, who live above
the fog
In loyal public duty, and in calm public
thinking.
For, while the Rabbl e, with their thumbworn creeds,
Theil' large, boastfu l profession s, and
their little deeds
Mingle belo·w in selfish strife, Lo, Freedom wee·ps,
W rong rules the World, and waiting Justice sleeps!
-By Josiah G. Holland.
W IT H T H E A. E. F .
The landing in Northern Ireland of
an American Expeditionary Force brings
to light some interesting facts with reference to the Jewish community there. The
first proof of a permanent Jewish settlement in Ireland dates back to the 13th
century. Like the J ews of England these
p eople were expelled in 1290. Jews were
readmitted t o Ireland in 1655, under the
rule of Oliver Cromwell. The total Jewish population of Ir eland is slightly more
than 7,000, most of whom live in the
Irish Free State kn own as Eire. Some
2,000 Jews live in Northern Ireland or
Ulster of which the capital is ,B elfast. The
Jewish population in Belfast is over
1,000. The one synagogue there was
founded in 1'904. There are several educational and charitable institutions. The
only other Jewish community in Northern Ireland is in Londonderry, which has
a synagogue, fo unded in 1894 .
-The J ewi sh Layman

TEMPLE BULLEJIN
; .. J

YAHRZE lT
The following na mes of t ho e who have
I>assed on will be mentioned du r ing services on A pril 24th and A pril 25th :
T illie l{a ufman
Bert ha Beekman
Nina Lehman S teur
H elena Strauss New man
Charles Stein
Yetta Schwar z
Clarence Dettelbach
Sa rah Miriam Rosenberg
UN IO NG RAM MESSAGES
The next few months will bring Confinnation, we-dding, and many other
happy occasions. It is very appropriate
to send your good wish es on such occasions on Uniongrams .
The revenue from the sale of Uniongrams is used to support the He·brew
Union College and other worthwhile activities. Thus in sending a lovely message
you are also erving the cause of Judaism.
Uniongrams may be purchased f r om
Mrs. Sidney Weiss who may be rea ched
through the temple or at F A. 703·8.

.. , .•..... FUfo."DS··
To the Altar Fund: Sol Baer and family in
memory of wife and mother, Hannah Baer.
Mrs. I. S. Rose in memory of sister, Sally
Rosenblum. Mrs. Grace Mendelson.
To the Prayerbook Fund: Mrs . William
Green in memory of son, Paul W. Green and
in memory of husband, William Green. R. C.
Singer in memory of parents, Alois and Rosa
Singer, grandfather, Joseph Singer, grand·
mother, Marie Singer, brother, Carl Singer
and sister, Margaret Singer. Mrs. Emil Reich
in memory of father, Henry Spira . Dr. Lee M.
Weisstien and Mr. Jerry Weisstien in memory
of father, Joseph H. Weisstien.
To the Library Fund: Dr. and Mrs. Uriah
Shapiro in honor of the Bar Mitzvah of son,
Jack. Mr. and Mrs. L. Kaufman in memory of
father, Harry Korman.'
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CONGRATULATIONS TO:
Mr. and Mrs. Jack H. Glickson on the
Rar Mitzvah of their son Donald on Saturday, April 24th.
Mr. and Mrs. Al .J:appe ort'the birth of
a baby daughter.
THANK YOU
We wish to ,e xpress our thanks to the
following ladies who ' acted as hostesses
at the Oneg Shabbat on April 10th: Mesdames Martin Blum, Bernard Pincus, I.
G. Shapiro, Harriet Freedman, Albert
Fischer, Milton Book, Eugene Weinstein,
Sigmund Braverman, E- L.. PaveIl, Sol
Hartz, A. Baumoel, William Rosenfeld,
Elmer Kaufman, L: E. Blachman, David
Hellja'min; and Misses Eve Lieberman
and SOI)hia Kahn. Mrs. JaIl}es H. Miller
is Chai rman of Hostesses.
BUY WAR BONDS NOW
Much has been said for the purchase
of War Bonds, but not enough,
E'very
stamp we buy help,;' U\n' war effort. Every bond we buy gives us one more share
in America.
War bonds are the soundest investment
w e can make-an investment in the safeguarding of the greatest social creation
in the history of mankind , democracy.
,Millions of America's sons are investing their lives in its ddense.
We on
the home front must do our part too. W e
must be "the men behind the men behind
the guns." The purchase' of War Bonds
is the least we can do. Let u s buy them
now and every week.
Our Sisterhood War Stamp and Bond
Committee, under the chairmanship of
Mrs. Myron Rice, will sell you War
Stamps and Bonds in large or small
amounts and will arrange plans for regular purchases. Appreciable amounts have
already been sold through the committee.
F'or purchase, telephone Mrs. Myron Ri ce
at GArfield 39 00 or contact her committee at Tuesday sewing.
IN MEMORIAM
Our heartfelt sym pathy is extended to
the bereaved families of Louis Brickman
and Peter Teguns.

TOWARD THE DAWN
None would dare to fathom the vast,
inscl'Utable design which molds the destinies of men. Yet if we could presume
to lift our eyes an d read th e darkling
stars, we might dimly glimpse in this
terrible judgment which now enfolds
our world, some stern and masterful
purpose for the betterment of all humanity. The world had forg otten God.
Indulged by years of ea sy living, dazzled by the fa lse illusions of material
prosperity, we had turned our faces f rom
t he skies.
Now we must slough off,
like a snakeskin, the selfish habits of
the past. We must again embrace, glad:
Iy, the bare simplicities of life, pi'actice'
.self-disciplin e, economy, a Spartan austerity. Make no mistake. Our enemies
have austerity and iron discipline, both.
It is for u s to prove that sacrifice to
Attila must pale before the sacrifice of
seer and saint.
If God be for u s, who can be against
us'? "'thls ""tI1e' faitFi; ' humbJi'i'ig ' yet" exalting, in which we must band ourselves
as one great brotherhood, marching in
uni son towal'd the dawn. When the sound
and f ury of battle lie, behind us, the lessons we have learned will not have been
in vain. The blueprint for endurin g peace
will be ready, in our hands.
- A. J. Cronin.
THE HEBREW LANGUAGE
The Hebrew language is the great depository of a ll that is best in the soullife of the congregation of Israel. Without it we will become severed from the
great Tree which is life unto those that
cling to it. Hellenistic Judaism is the
only one known to history which dared to
make this experiment of dispe-nsing with
th e Sacred Language.
The resul t was
death. It wi-thered away and terminated
in total and wholesale apostasy from
Judaism. Let us not deceive ourselves .
There is no f uture in this country for a
Judaism that res ists eithe-r the English
or the Hebrew language.
- Solom on Schechter, 1904. I
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THE ACCENT
Fort Dix-The jeeps (new draftees)
clattered into the squad room. I went
into the noncom's room with the corporal, who is a barracks ' leader. A little guy
knocked at the open door and came to
rigid attention on the threshold.
"My, it is beautiful," the jeep said. He
had a gr()wling accent.
"That's my mouse," the corporal said ..
The corporal glanced at the little shelf
behind his bunk where the leather-cased
photograph of his girl stood amid his
shaving gear.
"The lady is beautiful also," purred
The Accent. "But I am speaking of your
quarters."
"Beautiful ain't the word you want,"
the corporal said, lying on the bunk, his
hands under his head, a newspaper
spread under his feet to protect the blanket from his muddy shoes.
The unpainted walls, the criss-crossedl
beams, the three screened windows, the
two electric light bulbs under their black
parasol-shaped bonnets, the green wooden foot lockers at the foot of the bunks,
the two blue barracks bags lashed to
each bunk, the steel helmets strapped to
the bed r ailings, the light field packs,
.. the gas masks, the heavy shoes in g'leam c
ing rows. It was clean and the wood was
splintery from scrubbing and you could
smell the meadow across the way. But
beautiful wasn't the word. It was like
calling Babe Ruth beautiful.
"It is not beautiful to you," The Accent
said. "You have not been to the places
I have been."
"Where you been hanging out 1" the
corporal drawled, his eyes half closed as
he watched the desperate fli ght of a fly
beating its life out against the screen.
".coney Island?"
" I have been many places," The Accent
said . "Most of these have been very sad ."
"All places are sad nowadays," the
corporal said. "But you can always dig
up a laugh."
"I am from Germany," The Accent
said. "I am a refugee."
The corporal sat up in his bunk, rubbing his hair with the fiat of his hand.
"I'm sorry, kid," he said.
"The food I had today," The Accent
said. "It is wonderful. I am in the Polish army before I come to here. All we
have to eat ... Potatoes, potatoes, potatoes."
"What'd you have for dessert?" th e
corporal asked.
" Sometimes we have gravy with the
potatoes," The Accent said. "But that is
very infrequent. The food I get here is

delicious."
"Don't tell it to them cooks around
here," the corporal said.
"You'll g ive
them swell heads."
"Is there 'a nything you want me to
do 1" The Accent said.
The c<!woral lay down again.
",I n the"Army four hours and he's looking for work," he said, "How about
that ?"
He looked at The Accent, shielding his
eyes with his right hand from the glare
of the setting sun:'
I
"You're all r ight," he said, "'Sit
down."
-By Sgt. Jimmy Cannon, in the Newspaper PM.

It happened in the week that the
Nazis took Poland that Reb Chaim took
hi s horse aJ}d wagon out in the country
to peddle hl,S wares as was his custom.
He was totally unaware that the Nazi s
were taking his country.
When he came back from' his four-day
jaunt to the village in which he lived he
heard a band of music and the sound of
marching men in th~ little t9wn square.
Reb ,Chaim drove through the crooked
alleys to a vantage point on the outskirts of the square, for he loved a parade as much as anyone. Next to his
cart was a big automobile in which were
men in fan<)~ uniforms. The faces looked
familiar arid-suddenly Reb 'Chaim realized that the man saluting the crowd was
none other than Adolf Hitler.
At that very moment Hitler turned
and saw the aged J ew. Angered by his
presence in the line of review, Hitler
pointed his pistol at our hero and said:
"Get down, Jew, and eat that mud!"
There was nothing for Reb ,Chaim to
do but to comply with the command . As
he took his first mouthful, Hitler's pist01
dropped from his hand and within Reb
Chaim's reach. Grabbing it, Reb Chaim
pointed it at Hitler and said: "Now you,
Mr. Hitler, you get down and eat mud."
Hitler likewise had no choice but to
comply."'The guards could do nothing as
their leader _w.as held at pistol-point, and
they were hypnotized by the sight. Taking advantage of the situation, Reb
Chaim whipped his horse, and in a moment was racing down the town's crooked
Coming into his
alleys to his home.
humble dwelling, ,Reb Chaim greeted his
wife jubilantly: "Sarah, Sarah," he called, "Guess with whom I had lunch today!"

