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it Moo Jolippetd 19
Poor Jewish peesant , plowing his fileld with sieckly looking horse.

ol
Stranger passed by at noon --- pf&em invites him to have lunsh
with him.

As stranger leaves, he says: "‘hank you, there is a treasure laid

aside for you." 2=

FM\WOL._

REmment runs after him, begs him to tell more -—- stranger: walk
until you rearh forest, find an oak tree, nut it down and
you'll find a treasure.

l.P-n.aoa-n% runs home,; gets axe and, after 3 days, finds forest;/oakf,re.e_
aute it down, bixzd'Nnest falls to ground, 2 egegs are bfoken, =

white bird, blask ring. Bird explains miranle of ring.

Ea.sant returns home; toward evening ara%vea in small town: GOLDSMITH
standing in front of his store. gshae ring to goldsmith;

,;h /W invited to stay over night. Geldswith steals ring.
/ @

iC
Loy & Next mx ning, % thanks goldsmith for hospitality and goes on his
4u 'cvfﬁmrk way not knowing he was wearing imitation ring.
[ove As soon as he had left, goldsmith lgeks himself up in his house, makes
Saon: wigh that room be filled with gold --- pienes begin to rain

: fke down on him, strikinghis head, pan't be stopped --ring disappeared-

goldsmith dead.

=

Peawmmt tells his adventure to wife, not krowing ring has been stolen.

-

inne they had none. d.-ee-mf refuses:

et us work hard for a year.!

Wife suggests he wish 2
"We nan always buy a ~ow,

\/ After 1 year, had enough money t?_uynﬁot,\new etn. @,

. Theg fht —ba ot ool
é‘/‘-flb\.‘gi"“’\a y l’ﬂtﬁe éﬁggeata pur~hase of (new land’ M kﬁeas t refused.

_ /
19« d-sm"" They worked hard and had plenty —-- _30 eanh year, same happened,
L
/)’LU’,C‘ o/ mtm use ring when they really needed something, in
Yo v a vﬁbj meant 1me,1’he)! said they nould get what they wanted by working hardér
- a
OWn— F@am‘t and wife grew rinh --- in time ring was almost forgotten.

}W‘{ This way, 40 years passed, souple old. One night, both of them died.
s ghildren and grandshildren, standing at bedside, mourning -—- gsomeone

a"“ u e —
Jﬁme notised the black ring on the m's finger and wanted to

Temove it, but oldest son said: " I remember father always
wore it. Mother muet have given it to him. Let him be buried
with it.
So,{%o&ﬂeat buried with ring, and never knew it was an imitation. But had

evervthing he wanted without havine to use the Tineg.



R.Hash. Children's Service
GRATITUDE 1855

I waes once guest at hove of friends who had a son, Jimmy, 7 years old.
That night, aunt Jenny visited, brought a present, just a little
rubber balloon. You should have seen the hugh and
the thank-you aunt Jenny got.

A little while later, Jimmy's mother put him to bed. All day she had

done things for Jimmy, cooked 3 meals w“ﬁ,&';dﬂuﬂf’ﬂlw
not once did Jimry say thank-you to his mother, “

Why not? Maybe he had juet got used to it. Maybe he had
k)fi* ok f‘éals come to expect his mother to do all kinds of things for him,
s 5 i

U ma ﬁgn4,h4{bu¢¢ng soded * Lk ;
M VA ~ i { “{ ﬁ ¢ A.
Skr There once was a great man, /axtxexmin and second only to the king,

QL

who had a special way of remembering the thanks he owed to others,

héon little;”poor shepherd. Sat on a rock. played hig flute, shivered
in the cold, wore a funny leather-cap, and at hie belt kept a sling-shot
just in case wild animals bothered his flock of sheep.

One day king rode thru pasture, saw boy, took him to palace and
favored him in every way, until he made him governor of land.

Other people in palace very jealous of poor shepherd boy who had become
so great a man. Chief cook noticed once a bag under governor's coat;
goread rumor, governor carried weapon with which to kill king.

At first king refused to believe, but then decided toeee for himeelf.

One night while governor was asleep, king hiveelf led a
gearching party into governor's bedroom, removed bed-cover and
grabbed bag at governor's bel@. Opened it and found in it: flute,

leather-cap and tlingrshot.‘

King asked: What's the meaning of these?

Governor; to remind me of time I was poor shepherd and how much
you have done for me and how great ehould be my
gratitude to you for it.

King impressed made him successor to throne.

" We Jews also have a special way toremind ourselves how much we owe to
God. It is our night prayer. I hope you 8l]l say a little prayer
--a way of giving thanks to God for what He does for us everyday.
Let us not just expect God to do so much for us, let us not get used to

br whehewtrroburabyethbankime 92 ntQR1E5E H0EN oy, gay your prayer,
And now, let us all rige and say Shema togethes%a ude to God.
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Have you ever done wrong and wish robody would Ewmem figg out.gwg?ab

: ) ' A 2k :;oawu s Chat beld s
or ex mple, 4FRe— reaking a glass, b 9 : ] Hmarfa c,
?QM%SA@?; flesss - - ; - n ha L@ /k.‘]tes
At first we decide we won't tell anybody, bu‘!: omehow the tr omes “ud
Pianp

out. It doesn't take long ---and we are asked "Did you do it?" ““dmwr

I want to tell you about a man who thought nobody would ever find out A”aéiii;

the wrong he had done ---and how~aylittle boy found the secret.

N _
Peetisln g L2
JewishWoman in Ascalon --a city of Philistines “Lt;?e %;E?’

Had to go on a trip #3 .J2
What to do with gold and eilver coins?
Took large earthen bBottles-filled with honey
Asked neighbor to keep Pottles —-but did not tell him about gold ...

One day, neighbor had a party, needed honey for cake,
ran out of his own, remembered woman's bottles, borrowed

--discovered coifis---and took them, and no one knew of theft.
refilled bottles with honey up to top.

hotar ;
,{ i #hen woman returned ---he gave her bottles without coins.
Mm- h: .ng f|/After discovery, woman demanded coins. Judge;srNo-wé&tnesses, no trial !
lete, Covey : : )
she ran t o chief of elders: also, No witnesses, no trial!
"‘1’1 5‘“—4:.-
P“T&‘“'U Wept---young boy asked her why? Explained nced for 2 witnesses
e
Fhiih how Boy: Ask King Ssul's permission for me to help you qﬁggﬂr
S»,'{"a e Woman called neighbtor: asked him to admit in front of a crowd that )%’[
fr. Al hhebysl the bottles filled with honey had been in his care & keeping. a“
Oy smashed all the earthen bottles and suddenly found am 3#"”“
broken pieces t®wo gold coins which had gtuck to sideg  C1E
where hafdd of thief could not them AR now obyiou tELJ
8
d that woman had spoken truth abdut oo b'i‘eigﬁ{ﬁ%&-" nfeé;s 23 ‘3'::3
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That night, aunt

3vd Grade Sotysce- R.Hash. Children's Service
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riends who had a son, Jimmy, 7 years old. \

Jenny visited, brought a pressnt, just a 1ittle \

rubber balloon. You should have seen the hugh and

the thank—-you aunt Jenny got. k

A little while later, Jimmy's mother put him to bed. All day she had

done

not once did Jimmy say thank-=you to his mother.

things for Jimmy, cooked 3 meales etd. but |

\
\

Why not? Maybte he had juet got used to it. Maybe he had |

come

who had a special

to expect his mother to do all kinds of thinge for him,

governor

There once was a great man, prizexmimdstex and eccond only to the king, !

way of remem?ering the thanke he owed to others.

whes B¥ETE, poo:

in the cold, wore
just in case wild

bgpLJ

shepherd,”Sat on a rock. played lLis flute, shivered

a funny leather-cap, and at his belt kept & sling-shot
animals bothered his flock of sheep.

(vhott rontd

i
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One day king rode

thru pasture, saw boy, took him to palace &and

favored him in every way, until he made Lim governor of land.

Other people in palece very jealcus of poor shepherd boy who had become

80 great a man. C
gpread rumor, gov

At firet king ref

One night

hief cook ncoticed once a bag under governor's coaty
ernor carried weapon with which to kill king.

used to believe, but then decided toeee for himeelf.

while governor was asleep, king himself led a

searching party into governor's bedroom, removed bed-cover and

grabbed bag at go
leather-cap and s

King aske

Governor:

vernor's bel&., Opened it and found in 1it; flute,
ling—-shot.

d: What's the meaning of these?
to remind me of time I was poor shepherd and how much

you have done for me and how great should be my
ratitude to you for it.

had 4o $0 1 Sa:d ~' M) W(?M -S’Zvoxf by /a'd&é S'Ermm ’ ;

ma ceseor to~ one. - I
is s B
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F-.\r-,f I'L-TETE‘“ also have a special way toremind ourselves how much we owe tol

“|God

. It ie our nig

ht prayer. I hope you all say & little prayer

(u“&:) --a way of giving thanke to God for what He does for us everyday.

Let us not just expect God to do so much for us, let us not get used to

Abomdiid [it without Teturning thanke. So, tonight when you say your prayer,

~knt I
do “r... ..\.gnd

whenever you s&
now, Per'3s a1

the Shems -~think of your gratitude to God.
rise and say Shema together,
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I 1like to tell you about a boy about 7 years of age, let's call him

6295&. Hosln . (955
ol 5 Sr—

apresent, not much, just

One morning his aunt, Jenny came --gave him/a balloon to blow up

He hugged her & kissed her and said: Thank you, aunt Jenny.

game day, Jimmy's mother helped him get dressed

nrepared 3 meals for him
gent him off to echeol

and, in evening put a band-aid on a scratch

She did all these things for Jimmy & gave him her love, but never
once did he say thank-you to his own mother. Why didn't he?

When we kcep getting thinga all the time, we get used to it and somehow

Yexmakeminingsxfianxgrertedxrx wenzoxentaneanpechnmuniongetntonexonessuonn

forget how much is being done for us.

Story: King , saw a poor shepherd boy

took him to palace, educated him, made him his special friend
leader of the army, and then prime-wminister --i.e. leader
of the country. A Jealous officlal at palace spread
Report of a box the primeminister always carried with him .
Surprieed in middle of night --found box under hie pillow.
Opened it and found: An old flute, a battered leather-cap
and a sling-shot.
Explained Priminister: 1 kept these reminders

of the time T waesa poor shepherd boy

go that all my life I should be grateful to

the king for what he did for me when he raiesed

me up and made me what I am now.

King ,deeply moved, from now on you shall be like

a brother té me, and as long as you live, you will
be the leader of the land.




We sometimes forget that there is one, greater than all kings,who
@oes all kinds of things for us every day.
God, makeg everything grow so that we have food
He lets the sun come out so that it be warm on earth

Everything we have really comes from Him mmbubtime
I hope you do not forget to thank Him each day.
Many of you say the Shema each night ---before you gc to sleep.

When you say it let it be your reminder to thank God for Hie many
gifts.
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WL DAy ffﬂmv
d judges us

“He writes the sentence in
~ the Book of Life

e e e,
—

He must see us, though no eyes
hear ears
krnow "mind different
' from our own

He judges not only deeds,but hearte
not only achievem but intentions
STORY OF OLD MAH‘IND KING HADRTAN
Important that you not only do the
right thing, but do it for right
reason.,
R
Let us eat, e.g., not only because
it is tasty,but to make our body
strong to 4o useful work in life

Let use study not only becsuce we
don't want to flunk out, but
because we want to learn how
wonderful world is & how it works

Let us obey parents not only because
they are bigger,but because we
respect them

Let us come t m le s€
we are made op o,B&% gg%gubecau

we love God and want to come n
Him ORGIVE YOU WEHEN WHEN WAOK

MAY GOD BLESS YOI _____L_P YOU DO RIGHT
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Clazldvenss Rosle Hachonatn (%) THE REWARD COMES LAST

Have you ever wondsred why the dessert always comes at the

end of the meal? Béoauae in 1ife the best things always
come last -—--- at the end of some great effort or work there
alsways some kind of reward.

‘hie is a good thought to bear in mind at tne beginning of
a new year.

éome of you are perhaps making all kinds of resolutions now, but
don't forget that the most important resolution would be always
to put the effort firet and not to worry too much about the
reward. It will come sooner or later.

‘here is a rose bush in my back yard. It's been a lot of
work to keep it growing. #@d %11 through the year we have had
to water it and keep digging up the gtound all around ---- but
no roses same. Some the children of the neighborhood kept
asking, when are the roses going to come out. And one even

said: Why, that's no rosebush, it never blooms!

Well, just thie morning I looked, and saw a dozen rose-buds.
Our efforte were rewarded though it took time.

Story about a man who was greatly rewarded because he had the
patience and faith to wait (A.Millgram, "S8abbath" p.128)

Man returning from Sabbath service, saw coin. "What luck, but...

if only it were earlier.Could buy kiddush wine,chslla...
Too bad,shook hies head and went.

Morning,on his way to Synagogue------Oopper-coin now a gilver-coin
Funny, I didn't notice, a real silber coin, my,oh my,
what I couldn't do with it, but watch your step.
Don't be greedy now. Puts hand backinto empty pocket.

Noon, thought coin no longer there ---after all many people pasced
But let's see if it's really a gilver coin.



-
there it still was, but

fonder of wonders ! "hat kind of magic can that be?
Instead of copper-coin of yesterday, & silver coin morning,

the coin he now geesg ie shining yellow gold !

Borely tempted to pick it up. £11 the things he could buy
for his wife and children ---- The food he was thinking of

watered hie mouth, what joy children would have with the
toye he oou?ﬁ Bﬁﬁ?p“ ﬁ?:nhand gtretched out, he was about to

touch it, ©but sun shone right on his hand and he was
reminded that the Sabbath was not over yet.

%11 the time on hie way home he kept thinking about coin.
fou don't have to touch it. "™hy not just shove it over.

After hie meal, he was eager to go back to the spot, but afraid
he would not be able to control himself and pick it up.

Finally evening came. Time to go to evening services.

Just & look to see if it was still there.

What fool must have lost thie coin. I would always
carry it in a little bag to make sure not to lose it.

At last after gservices. Dark moon ies shining.
There's no use to go back there. Sy now someone must
have surely found it. I'1l just be doubly disappointed.

But, then, what harm will it do? éo he goees once more o
- ‘:.
{9
A miracle, a pile of gold--enough to stuff his pockets full of
this treasure ----- and from that day on he had everything
he ever wanted becauge he was patient and waited for

hieg reward.
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THE PARABLE OF THE 2U!LDEW
\/£ fo~ O pA's &

Edwin Markham's “Parable of the Builder” has a lesson for
all of us, He pictured a certain rich man who wanted to do
good. One day he saw the hovel in which a poor carpenter
lived with his large family. After ponder-
ing the matter for some time, the rich man
called the carpenter to him and pur in his
hands the plans for a beautiful house. He
asked the carpenter if he would build him
such a house on a certain lovely, sunny hill-
side on the edge of town. “I want it to be
as fine and as sturdy as possible. Use only

RABBI HERTZ the best materials. Employ only the best
workmen. Make this the finest house you can.” He said that he
was going on a long journey and hoped the house would be
finished when he returned.

B

The carpenter saw this as his chance. Other men with an
opportunity like this would make plenty for themselves on the
side. Why shouldn’t he? He rationalized by saying he owed it
to his family. So he skimped on materials. He employed in-
experienced help at low rates and covered their mistakes with
paint.

When the rich man returned, the house was finished. The
carpenter then brought the keys to him and said, “I followed
your instructions and have completed your house as you told me
to do.” "I'm glad,” said the rich man and handing the keys back
to the carpenter, he continued, “Here are the keys. They are
yours. I had you build the house for yourself. You and your
family are to live in it.”

In the years that followed, the carpenter never ceased to regret
the way in which he had cheated himself. “Had I only known,”
he would say to himself, “that I was building the house for
myself!”

Each of us is building the new Beth El for himself, for his
children, and for the coming generations. Our little children
who haven't a nursery school to go to need the new Beth EL
Our young people who haven't a youth canteen or a drop-in
center need the new Beth EL Our auxiliaries who have no place
to hold their activities and programs need the new Beth El. Our
Reform Jewish Community who look to Beth El for leadership
and standards needs the new Beth EL

I have faich in our Congregation. 1 believe we will build a
new Beth El. But our children will never ask us, "How cheaply
did you build the new Temple? How much money were you
able to save on construction?” They will only want to know of
their parents, “How well did you provide for our needs?”

Remember the parable of the builder when you make your
pledge to the New Building Fund.

o
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SATURDAY MORNING, DECEMBER 5, at 11:15
DR. HERTZ will preach on
"JACOB AT BETH EL"

: - B A B = - f_.r, 2. ( (5 L0,
' . h—IT_ Dal [ [,_.-‘{ = > e .f_ &Ll g L vl ~ " \-I lin Jle et e

Oy N s -,-”f'_ﬁ ) sf

—_— .'-I,» =, L .,i\}-‘-.’ s 14 i

[ §i

T
f ¢ a"} Ir' A rdond V12w
[ rein 2 S e Vi et
Juwnp - vesedion 3T 13 o T2 55









Marah 10, 1946

‘ The Purse and the Poor Man Ton KpPose ~1h5Y
(Franzblau, First Series, p.102)
plo
U ftu-gv't“;‘“y-!

gt
~t—te—=m 0l1d saying that srime—dees-mob=pey—gmi—tMst a good (deed {I\ [ta
is always rewarded. Long ago, there lived a poor Jew Who had S
always been good to people, he was always honest and helpful Jij
but still he remained poor and it seemed that he would never . i
be rewarded for his goodness. fiuuﬁ&kq

One day walking through streets, looking for work... for food...

Finds purse filled with 100 gold-pleses Jh i f W2 thai
vy, fk d Mg ¢ 0 {k‘["'“” b dk‘(‘“““'”“( ‘ 1—

néef|
‘ﬁi&!!i:fowner claimeg only S0 pie,es in it -- takes poor man to judge.
a SareAly
On the way to the judge, both men pass by a farm, see horse stupk in the 4
mud. Poor Jew runs up to horse trying to help_horse out of mud,
but in so doing pulled off the horse's tail... Farmer shouted
poor man had done it purposely, insisted on going to judge.

Passing over bridge, poor Jew, flanked by a~nusers nried out:
2s in Fivie~ “4-—4—
"My lot is bitter, asnused of theft and rcarelessness, P —tetter
A T cfnu»a; desd—than—adixgs " jumps into river. Falls into a boat dudsices

c-Tiah ; pavedy; but man
Qcﬁd weE angry, said poor man had tried to kill him, insisted to
bring him before the mourt.

Judge listened to both sides =--- denided:

’%S Purse with only 90 pienes of gold nan not be the one whi~h had
100 piences of gold.

To the ownder of horse: You say he pulled out horsge from mud
(::} and tore off the tail. He is to keep the horse and use until
he has made it grow a tail again
Y To man in the boat: You nharge this man purposely jumped on
you to kill you. Well, I believe returning blow for blow.
Do the same, jump on him from the same bridge, after you have
made him get into the boat.

Idea did not appeal to man in the boat; he hurried home as fast a
he nould while the poor Jew was left with the ’TIEHE?_%?__ﬂ‘
vurse with 90 pienes of g a orgé whi~rh he mounted and
drove home.

:¥?3V“‘{L 7ﬁhL5sw,4A441,4uE?(1u£f¢x-«;ﬁafy&ﬁr Pt b w
£é7@~c (E?’H\ el G ;4;h*4ﬁ4(z,4’ !
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Tass

The king, » was fie famous King Solomon who

built the Temple in Jerusalem.

At the time of our story, the king was etill young and very proud o
being king. He acted real bosey, shouting out commandSegssf to his
sergants and friends, DO THIS, DON'T DO THAT =---and when any of his
friends looked sad or sick, he never bothered to ask, what's the matter}

Ee just didn't care about others.

HG lﬂurr-‘?(l ﬁ\-ﬂ. w-arh.a (,JL, ke bm{d.? ’1.5 Ag N € fa/ac.e____



Why does 1t take so long to finieh the palace ? Solomon esked
Why are the builders so slow ? Maybe & magician could speed up the
job =-Solomon thought. Yes, I want a magician. And go, one of the
most famous of all megicians, Asmodeus, was called f{om a far away land
to meet with Solomon.

Asmodeus, came before Solomon, with a long green eilk-robe and ,
a little sultcase. b

What can you do ? asked Solomon How do I know that ycu are

ag clever as people say you are?

I can imitate people ?

becans
Solomon i;t interested: You mean, you could make up your face and

look just 2s I do?

Asmodeus: Absolutely, if you give me a few minutes, I'll take mug
a little beard out of this sultcase and put a little color
on my cheeks --and when I am finished not even your own

mother could tell the two of us apart !
golomon got excited: Do it, show me 1} .

Asmodeus, walked into a corner,.bhenéd suitcase, quickly put color on
his cheek, changed his robe to one that looked just like that
of 8olomon ---and turned arounds and, amagzing, another Solomon
NOW, sald Asmodeus, LET ME JUST BRY CN YOUR SEAL RING ON
YOUR MIDDLE-FINGER --and ilhlmlmhnnh gee if Omammmok Dsople
won t take me to be the king...

Oh what fun thet will be , said Solomon, he slipped off his ring, gave it

to Ssmodeus, stepped down from the throne =--and rang the bell to call

in his fricnds to ehow them what a clever magician he had hired to help
him in all his work ---




The door opened, and Solomon's servants , his soldiers and his butler
8ll came in ---and Solomon said: take a look at my magiétan sitting up
on my throne, deceen't he look exactly like me?
But Asmodeus weas no longer semiling -=--with the mesnest face you can imagine
he shouted, I have called you to take this mad-man away from me.
This foolbsh fellow =--and Asmodeus pointed ggfsgggion -=- 1is playing king.
Throw him out.

l’olomon never got a chance to explain --goldiers grabbed him,
tore off his clothes, gave him a terrible beating and threw him

out on the gtreet ~——%and if you come back, they shouted, you'll be killed,"
‘SM&“’JF M%wsﬂ% dand ( o . ivha{- a trock be bad
’} mou._.. . c‘? , Asuo rode <t fla yﬂa.sﬁa—-: el
%,% l*-ﬁ — Mo ohe (5 Ho»t (;r.ma/ 79 CE@ THIS ﬂma e sa:d, AND THEAY IT /rv Tife 564
) an you imagine y{Solomon felt. Within & few minutes he had changed
(e i s

from a king into a beggar.
As he walked through the streéts of Jeruealem, he stopped
people and esaid:
I am Solomon ',
Lom Ihe B fe Rppprig et Keseal: oh youcht have i !
but people laughed at him -7vou are cragy ! they saild.
Solomon grabbed a man by his coat and saild:
Please believe me -~I am Solomon
But the man, pushed him away =--- and spit in hie face mmdm
gmtdy R
8o Solomon wandered from one town to another, beggig_bread from door
to door. Eis torn clothes turned into rage, his shoes fell away in pleces;
his feet became blistere and he suffered all the smmm shame, the hunger

the cold and the misery of the POOr.......

Bometimes eilly children would run after him with sticks or throw

stones at him ---
" and ®olomon thought in his heart: Oh how mean people
are to the poor. Would that I were king, again, I would surely help them,



-

Three years passed that way, and often Solomon hoped that he would

just fall asle;ep and never wake up agsin , -thatts—how-tiredand—

L

Solomon wa =or
One day/standing at the fish-market of a small town;e HEAECRTHNimg
man ceme to the stand and bought a whole barrel full of fish. '

it bnd T that \ngbl¢ Tooktng ma
o o 1 \ Wl N & -

e ! \\A_M:Lgéde out | to \buyV soge) £ r\tle X

Do you have anyone to help e carry these fish, mmhdmkinem asked the man?

Solomon whe hadn't eaten a2 meal in days --rushed forward and said:

Please let me help. you, pay me whatever you want }

Solomon took the heavy barrel and as he carried it , it felt as though
this barrel would break his back. 8weat wasshed his face --he breathed
heavy, hat the man would nc:lt stop and give him a chance to rest --
and Solomon remembered how he drove on his builders and made them carry
heavy loads to speed up thé_ job never'thiﬁking how m{mh it might have
hurt himrm rs, --ltow suffering as they did, he mmdesgeeas realize:(l how p
T Was St
e L el o e T
At last, they came to 'the end of the road Wwh the Y& man'
carriage was walting for him. Solomon put the hammamh barrel down

and the #d@p—man was about to pay him --but Solomon said:
Nf), DON'T PAY ME YET. LET ME GO WITH YOU AND WORK FOR YOU
AS YOUR SERVANT.
The Goddeman looked surprised and aaid: '(ic.:me-to think of it, I can use you

ou aee I am the king's new cook and your firet job, when we get to Jeru
e to clean up all these fish. ) & slem



Solomon was glad he had a job ---and as soon as he got into the
palace kitchen, he went to work, washing and cleaning up the fish
~-hhanermastrhavecbeanmdapensmofntnem there were so many of them,
he just stopped counting.
Finally , i@tdeR-diowei-SrmTny, §olomon reached deep down
into the barrel and came up with cne more figh --gliced it open
and --what a surprise; There in the fish's belly was a shiny object,
it was his own seal-ring which Asmodeus had thrown into the ocean.
Solomon nearly burst with joy and excitement.
§uick1y he EIEREA P g rabbed one of the fine robes which he found in

the palace =—-- anﬁéntered the throne roon.

The room was filled with officere and important people.
Solomon shouted:

Listen to me--- You have been tricked. The man on the throne
before you is not king Solomon, but a magician. I am your king!
Asmodeus stood up, white as a sheet -—-speechless for a momest.

But Solomon, spied his trusted old friend and general, Benaiah and
he said: Benaiah =- you and I fought side by side
You knew me better than anyone here —--
Remember my seal-ring on my middle-finger?
Benaiah said: Yes, it had God's name written on it.
I
ERE IS MY RING --sald Solomon,as he 1lifted up his hand for

7/
all to see! There was shouting, acreaming,"let me see, let me see

"y

people crowded around Solomon --and in all the noise &and confusion,

no cne noticed that Asmodeus had hurriedly taken off‘ﬁiﬂfcrown and roysl
robe and slipped out of the throne room, never to be seen again.



And so, the real Solomon , was king again, but a much better and finer

king. Heving suffered hunger, pain and the shame of a beggar's life,

g4 the { eelings of others
and in whstever he diﬁ/and in whatever he gaid, he was most careful

never to hurt another person again.

I guess everybody in this Temple has hurt somebody's else's feeling

in the courese of the year

Maybe we have hurt the feelings of a child by refusing to pla
with him === or by not inviting him to our party ---.,.:-\-é) fm“&@

Sometimes we hurt people by the way we talk to them —=-
or by giving somebody & funny nickname that makes him ashamed...
o
There are many ways ﬁurttngpeople and for all of them we should be

sorry todaye

SHALL WE EVER LEARN NOT TO HURT OTHERS ?

L ———

HOW DO WE BECOME MORE KIND AWD THCUGHTFUL OF OTHERS 1?7

Meny boys end girls who are fasting
today, if not all day, at least part of theday....
One of the reasons why we fast, is so that we might come to know the pabn
of hunger and feel sorry forthose who have no bread to eat ,
As we fast we think of those less fortunate than we, the needy and the
poor, ~--and when this day of fasting is over, I hope all of us
will be thinking more of other people's feelings and try

to be more kind and thoughtful toward others in this new year,
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*glpf=wuﬁﬁﬁft‘ubat's the difference between the children's service and
the adult service.wajowkimﬂm L I shall tell you:

"hen it comes to the main-point, there is no difference.

What's the main point of Yom Kippur?

0,00
It is to think about @EF=TEPEwEmERtT— - HOW WE CAY TRY/BETTER

How we can be better persons and better Jews.

Every time we do something wrong, we promise:
Fext t ime I shall®®r§7better: 1 SEALL TRY

In‘aw/

I shali—tei—=yrom a story abtout these 3 words: I SHALL TRY

Once there was an o0ld king who had no sons of his own; as he was
getting older, he began to wonder, if I diq)as some day I must, who
will take my place ?©

¢alled 3 favorite young men and looked them over

Which one should he choose ? To whom should he give his

crown °?

He decided ne

cue Lt b
would give them a test and find out whichq%as moatégcszgéf_

o oeskEaEs
a
galled each cone in gupﬁﬁﬁias;; <9ave each a btundle covered over with meany

rags, tied up well -- and a map:

Go to the city and deliver this bundle --be sure to take
the road marked on this map.



All 3 felt that this wae an important job ---for the king waa-ao serious
about it --- and all 3 ot 2 o what was wrapped up in that
bundle, but it wes tied up so well and with so many knots
---they didn't dare open it up and look ---go they hurried off

following the roads on the map, which was to lead them to the
same city.

wi
Pretty soon they Mm@-& that each &6EW® map showed a different
road and so they parted, each going his own way.....

The first, after many hours of walking and running

came to & river, and tne mep said ,he had to cross it.

A

<simee there was no bridge in sight --but as he

came real close to the river and looked, he saw to his
pleagant surprise that it was a dried-up river, there
was no water flowing in it —--except +that the bottom
was very muddy —-s- a& ;;refully as possible he

skipped fromsﬁgﬂgmigm ®at the bottom of the

riverbed afraid that he might gink into the.mud

-~=-8omewhere in the middle, mamimaedamd he missged
end fell into the mud. As hepulled himgelf out of.
it, he thought,the king must have made a mistake,

I will go back and ssgk if my map was alright T

nd as he ped from one stone to another
K e
the d it

he dropped
A

gank into the mud --1 _gg;ever.k"

The second after a while came to a very high mountz2in --and there on

top, the mountain split , and a very narrow bridge led to the

other side. He was scared by the height, and by the time

he got to the middle of the bridge and looked down , he got
dizzy --s0 he gquickly turned around to run back, but the bundle

fell out of his arme, off the bridge deep down where he could
not even see it.



Y&

The third: had the hardest road it seemed. It lead into

a forest ag—Wild—ar—the—dumple --gticky bushes

were tearing the skin of his face, but he kept going;

He looked down and saw something déke—a—gtigk

moving ---& snake, but he jumped right over the snake

/ound

anéd went on. All of a sudden, he heard a -t§£¥v roar:

A lion jumped right in front of him. Tyat did scare him «£3t,
.0 {’00 } g2 gﬁ/a; 3‘34

but he kept Ay Gis—eouThpe—ari seid e tne—ttumyjess

you are going to eat me, youlll eat me

and\if I run away, you'll catch me\ ---but I am not turning

back, mat for you and not for 50 liong -- He kept walking
and the liom shook his m&ne sg though heé didn't believe

what he saw and jumped away.

#lot much later, he saw something red eticking out fiom behind

a trge --came closer , thenh he saw that the red thing Wwas

a8 tongus --and behind that tohgue was the hairy head of

wolf waiting there to pounce on MNm --but the man was quicker

he picked up a“gtick and struck the Rose of the wolf and

he howled and ran away....

He even came to the same dried up river-bed and to that high
narrow mountain bridge --but crossed each obetacle ; holding on f';ﬂf;;,
foeudy to the bundle --- until the road became better and broader
and he could see et P;he city to which he was supposed to go.
Entered the gate and, to his surprise found the g&ng right inside the
gate with a large crowd of people waiting.

The King took the bundle, began unwrapping it it with his own

hands as the traveler watched. Covering after covering came off, and when
the last wrapping was removed, THERE WAS A CROWN. The king placed it én

the head of the young man who had carried it so faithfully, and ssid:



-
A e Man wh ku,,qstyg ool Aoes MoT— ogmit 15 > feadsc

: *NO—MAN—CONES HERE EXOEPT AS HE-BRINGS-HIS OWN CROWN" Je Shoul/s AL/

e /"’"Z_ .

Our sages e beg

crewn is the crown

on and respect.

Everybody wante to be honored and respected, but not everybody

tries hard enough. Too many give up trying to do the things

E——

that might bring them honor.

You children know how nice 1t is to be on the honor roll
here and in public school ; 1t's a great honor to be counted amoxg
the best students , and lots of you want that crown, but will
you try hard enough 1
When you go to parties, you know how certain children are
respected because ¢f their talent: music, einging, dancing, art
Wi11 you try to develop your talent or will you quit your
music,and art lessons ?
When you go to a Bar or Ba¢-Mitzva or Confirmation, you know
how everybody Ws his part well azrgt/{wsh:rg:g? ﬁ(;ﬁ;;{ye:wt:
will you keep trying your best to study Hebrew, to attend your classes
do your homework ---or will you quit in the middle ?
Some of you think your parents are always nagging you
to do your homework, to practice for private lessons, to keep yourself

and your room nedd ---they always tell you to finish what you started,




alse
Your parente really want you to have fun, but they must teach

1
you the most important lesson for success:

The way to win the crown of honor and respect is TO TRY YOUR
BEST WITHOUT QUITTING.

The winners in life, don't quit.

There is a poem ®bout a fo

JAMES J. CORBETT . He w

r world heavyweight champion

a great boxer who used to

"The man who alwéys fights one more round never whipped®

red Corbett dedicated a em to him which said:

\ Somebody who a

YOU WEVER QAN TELL HOW LLOSE YOU ARE
IT MAY BE NEAR WHEN IT SEEMS AFAR

80 STICK TO THE F}GHT WHEN YOU'RE HARDEST HIT
ITS WHEN THINGS SEEM WCRST THAT YOU MUSTN'T QUIT.

spions in life 't g !

\/JP, Jewss ave & 'oeop(g whe mewer :?rcm'f_
ke, i Pecfﬂh,. Cane 0wl mf ﬂz;qwf} fiiy wawdare d mf?ml,,ta:fdltag,ﬂ
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Greet you , parents, grandparents on this special Children's Service e

New Year, —---year is different, may it be better

And may we too be better people in thie new year.....

Have you ever heard the saying, "Let George Do It ! ?

King Louis XII of France firet made that remark.

The name of hie prime-minister was George D'Amboise
Whenever the king had a job to do, he would try to get
out of it and say "Let George Do It"

He said so of ten, it became a joke, "Let George do It"

Todey, whenver somebody wants to get out of & job, we say

he would like to let George do it.

Don't you and I often wish we had someone around who would do out job
\\_, for us =---somebody to do our womework for us,
sore body to etraighten out our room

somebody to pick up our clothes and put back our toys

ff.e/iufwb s hq{n_u Ty T L plA '*f/ o At
iz ° (ti—‘?-.v- é’éfk—‘ e proms B—‘\-« f ’fu‘ﬂ{*}hf&L
'-ta"qﬁ«r{
Aren's ’thesfl‘tgi;jﬁba we 11k tofﬁ%/‘” Jus magkne everybody
tried to get out of his own job. That way, nothing would

ever be done and we would all be misergb e. S*’bg ‘M%fuéxE
Plea

2 M. iy bl P Awkedi T — W T K d’
That's why’ it 1a§§ 1mportant that we learn to do our own duties

that we accept our responsibility and do the jobs we are supposec

to do by ourselves.
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Child: 3 mon
i l-hujl- ove-leged pw,db Sy " ?ﬂ"’»"'-'fﬁé_ THE DHVCAL
letting someone else do the work.

fPascing the buck, American expression:

"lLet George do it" --George in this case means anyone beside oncsgelf.

There are some cins worse than this one, but this is certainly one

we 211 commit most often.

There are 2 sister, or 2 brotherg, or a brother & sister

Parents say: There's a job for you, =--do it both.

How often did you put it one the other?

3 "Let George do it'"-- which means not I,

U
W But that's really nothing new. JOIG legend about king and his W«:;

p—

: L :
lﬁﬁifff*r’;;;;;;-of teaching his peoprle to do the things that needto be done

xfﬁla instead of waiting for someone else to do them.

Road, leading to town along hillside ---narrow spot, one night

no one watching, king scooped a hole in the road, then took small

bundle mmmmpaidd and put it into the Role. From the road-sgide

wmade »heap ) e
he loosened large stone and rolled it over the hol T chsped alo e

fc(l&o L\U[c J{:( + be > ’nﬂzjjav' s d soF denv En) fie 5' e c{ road see wha —

- K pren ’
E—-_\s 1 ; farmer driving hie cart: ”VMUBDD].G are etg./..

then pulled over -—-almost turnigg over his cart..

then, a compan of soldier marched down road -—hsakz:fﬂzm&:ﬁﬁp
_____’__ y A el _:j r79 V%, el S | b/}ﬂ S ofoee t‘sa (-f /rf

.}—1..

then, peddlere with mules heavily laden, pacsed by. "Fine country

but it seems lazy people ---wonder how long this stone

>

has been lying round in mlddle of road,.i" Aad o A pran ke

b, bea L Eu. v ( ww&ﬁq ,L‘._ud el Jv"h-:e__f
go it went for days ----- finally king assembled Deopie at the

point where road reached the 1little hill.

"I put this stone here to see who would do job without blaming neighbor
or waiting for him to remove it" ---TUntied bundle, marked with
lable: "For him who 1ifts the stone" astream of golden coins

poured out. (>‘{’Cif‘“""i p-'ﬁ’i"”}

He who pasces the buck --loses the reward which always comes to the
one who doeg the work. BRe the one '"who 1lifts the stone!
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w,;}_,_

Finally a little orphan girl came down the road. She had been living

with her grand-mother who worked in the field. So, the little girl
was used to working hard. Washed dishes, cooked,pioked up traag -

had to clean up the house all by herself every day. Early in life

she learned that everybody must do hie job, and you can't just

wait for others to d® it for you. a'einin e

When she saw the big stone, she stopped and said: Goodness, somebody

might not see it andget hurt ----go she tried to move it, but couldn't
because it seemed to be sunk into a hole. Had idea, got hold of

a stick, stuck it into the hole just under the stone, and lifted it
out, then rolled it off to the side of road. When she returned to
hole to £ill it up with sand, she noticed that there was a little
bundle in it. She picked it up, and wds about to open it =—==

when the beggar at the side & the road ran over and ssid:

and

Don't open this bundle, little girl. Wait ! Then he reached under
Thatas ks sipral —

hig clothes and took out a goldenm horn --and whenever he blew that

horn the kirg 's soldiers would rush to hig side. Within minutes

the king's carriage came racing down the road and many of Bis

goldiers who had heard the signal --and before long a large

crowd of people gathered. Then, the King who had changed his clothres

in his carriage came out in hie beautiful robe and with his crown

gsaid to the little girl:

Open the budnle you have fourd before allthese peo ple:

Ae she did, hundredsof goldpieces poured out of the bundle.

P
King said: I put the stone where it was to teach ;inpeOple a lesson.

1 wanted to see whether you would be doing a job without waiting for

others to do it for you. You may all learn from this little girl.

For

But

for

getting a good example, she may keep the treasure in thie bundle.

remember, whereger you see a job that needs to be done, don't wait
gsomebody else
fisomgm to do it -=-=do it yourself.



A

Now you children, if you do your job without waiting
for others, there will usually be a reward for you too. Not always
money, but a grateful smile from your parent. People will like you
more and that's worth more than gold.

“Wewouic—make Rife /180 much more plessant and easier too for everybody
if only each of us performed his duty without trying to put it on
1
gomebody else. Wouldn t that be a fine resolution for the new year.

We won't let George do our jocb, we'll do it ourselves.,
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Today we make all kinds of promises.

We promise to be good andkind, to tell the truth, to play fair,
to behelpful to our family, to borthers and sisters and to
think of the feelings of otherg.....

But shall we keep these promiges 777?

Shall we perhaps forget them the moment we leave thie Temple?

I should like to tell you about the keeping of a promise --
about those who did and those who did not keep the promise

they made.



3 townsmen, all three were pretty good men.
Firet rich business man
Second, was & book printer

Third wae a teacher

One by one, each became ¥ery poor
Byeiness~-man lost all his buseness
Book-printer had a fire in his printing press
Teacher found no pupils
Egch without knowing of the misfortune of the other, decided to
go away from his home-town into the great wide world to seek

his fortune elsewhere.

One early morning the buséness man started out --stooped at cross~road
to rest a while ......800n he 8aw another man --the book printer
and then still another, the teacher. All three talked and

decided to go together

Wandered from town to town, often slept out in the open.
Worked in different places, sometimes helped farmers with
the harvest ---but always remained poor and did not have
enough money to go home with......Several years had passed.
All 3 became very s8.cee...

One day when they had gone without food a2ll day and slept in an
open field, all three began to pray --and though grown men,
they had tears in their eyes --missing their wivee and children

g0 much. Would not God help them?



3

01d man anpeared. Said the former businessman to the other two:
Look how God is helping us, he is sending us another old
begger. Now there will be four of us --and we shall eat even
less.

Meanwhile the old man reached these three and they began to talk,
each t elling his troubles. He listened then he said:

I want to help you and I shall give each of you a gift:

To businessmen: Here is a coin, put it in a box when you get home,
and it will £ill up with gold and silver. But remember,
alwaye share with the poor,.ec....

To book -printer: Here is a book, ---put it on the ghelf
and whole shelf will fill up with books . You won't need
the printing press anymore. But remember, when you
have it well again, =--study, and build a little synagogue
where ethere may study God's holy words.....

To teacher: In all your prayers you never asked for money, but you
only prayed for the health and happiness of your wife and children
All I shall give you therefore is this ring.

Wear it and every day remember your family and your fellow-
man in your prayers -=--and you will be a happy man, not righ,
just happy.

All 3 returned ----businessman could not wait to drop hies coin in
the box , really filled up, heavy with coims. Did that every
day. Became very wealthy again --—--a long line of poor
people who had heard of his riches waited outside his
houge everymonring. Firet he took care of the,. Then,

hig wife. Then one of the servante....finally, poor people
were told to go elsewhere and driven off his property.



Book=-printer, also quickly put the mazic book on shelf.
tilled up . Decided to sell Dbooks . Also became very
wealthy ---but was so busy selling books, he couldn't
find time to study God's teachings and since he could not
study, he said, why should B build a sysagogue for
others to pray in and study?????
The teacher as soon as he came home , embraced his wife and children
who told him that many pupils were now in town waiting for him
and that he ghould start classes right away. 8o he did.
Never became rich, and never too tuey to forget the promise
he had made to the old man. Every monring, the first thing he did
--just as soon as he saw the ring on hie finger, was to
go off by himself into a Quiet place in the house. There he
prayed to God to keep his fellowmen and hig family happy and well.
Then he left the house &nd did his day's teaching.
MANY YEARS PASSED ~--each carried on his way. Then, one day
a very old men csme to town ---s0 0ld people thought he must
have been way over a hundred years.
Fitst went to home of the busineesman --btut could not get in

A doorman told him to go away.

Then he went to home of the book-printer. But they told him

he was too busy selling books to see anyone right now.

finally he went to the home of the tescher --a very small
home it was. Wife told him to wait, gave him food to eat
and said: My husband will be home very soon. We thank God

every day for our happiness and what little we BAve we shall
be glad to share with you. Please stay:



In the evening, teacher came home, but before he could say anything
to the old man, the stranger spoke to him and said:
YOUR FELLOW WANDERYRS, THE BUSINESSMAN AND THE BOOKPRINTER
HAVE NOT KEPT THE PROMISE THEY MADE =---BUT YOU ALONE HAVE
DONE 80. THEY BECAME SELFISH, BUT YOU REMEMBERED IN
YOUR DAILY PRAYERS WHAT YOU PROMISED AND YOU HAVE REMAINED
GOOD AYD KIND. Let me there fore give you the coin and the
book. All the magic power which was in the coin of the busi-
nessman &and in the book of the printer is taken away and now
it is in this coin and in this book. Remember your proumise,
keep up your prayersg every day and prey: not only for yourself but
for your fellowman and your family and always share the good things

God has given you. =---Then he went.

Soon after, the businessman became poor, and so did the printer.
But the teacher alwaye had enough to eat and to share with others.
He never became impatient with the poor who would now often

come to his door ---gnd he even built the little synagogue

which became known as the Syngoguge of the teacher.

6330030 0 0 0 S NS

Truth is that we all quickly forget what we promige

We need to remind eurselves often so that we won't forget.

In our story, even teacher might have forgotten to be kind to

hig family and to strangers, 1f he had not reminded himself of hie
promiee ih hieg prayers every morning when he looked on his ring.
That ic one ofrthe reason why we hold so many prayerservices and

why it is good to pray often : each time we pray, we shall remember
the good promises we have made to God and ¥t will be easier to
keep them and when we keep our promiges, God will Dbless us.
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Silver medal --someone showed it to me.

for being best student in her class.

Maybe you too have wanted to be best or firet in something
best in class
first in running race

top man on your team

Being first is mighty fine --but there is something even better

by l"‘ilva Bre p-bl

STORY: Indian tribe wanted to choose new chief. -tﬂkla_,;mﬁfﬁ,
0ld chief was sick --agreed to be Jjudge.

2 young men: Red Fox --and Morning Star

4 contests : High Jump
Wrestling
Shooting bow and arrow

RBunning Race

Anyone winning 3 or showing himself to be the wiser

gshall be chief.

Firet 3 ---tribesmen shouted ; "Red Fox is chief"
Judge: Now we must have the running race

Red Fox : I will not run --already won 3 out 4.

Judge: Red Fox is right. He has won 3 contests. “ut Morning
Star shall be chief. Morning Star has entered every contest
although he knew the chances were against him.

He was willing to take a chance and be defeated —-mk

He tried to do his best each time ---and that is true
wisdom. Red Fox is good, but does not try hard enough.



Yo be winner is great --but trying is even grester.

In school y you may not win first place but if you keep trying

you'll get esuccess in the long run.

DON't be a quitter

Always Mope for another chance

Always give people another chance--don't say about anybody:
He is no good --- he might become good by trying.

all
Yoday we ask God for another chance =--we weren't always good,

but we are trying --and God seeing ues try --will forgive us

and love ue as His children.
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f . 4. C THE TEAR OF REPENTAVNCE
f-lppe 1952
0

If someone were to ask you, what do you like best of all, I am
suie you* would not have to think very long. But what do
you think God likes best of all?

8tory of How an angel once found out what ®oa likeS best of all
A disobedient angel, called before throne. gagel pleaded for mercy.

God: Mo punishment, but I shall put you to work.
Yo down to earth and bring back the most precious thing in the world.

Battlefield--- young solider dying of hie wounds--- angel caught last
drop flowing from the body of this dying man and swiftly returned
"RIBBONO SHEL OLOM: Master of the world! courageous soldier etc!.
God: Indeed, o angle, precious ie the cocurage and sacrifice of soldie r
sses.but it is not the most precious think in the world.
Hospital ---- nurse giving artif€icial respiration to a youngmphy girl.
pulled out of deep water --- angel caught a drop of sweat !

"Rivbono shel olom ...... this woman saved a life

God: Indeed, o angel, but ...

After many years of wandering, angel spied a man riding on horseback
toward a dark and dense forest. Getting dark... Man armed to teeth.

Out to kill the forester who lived in a small house deep inside
the forest. Late at night--- the murderer, gotten off horse,

carefully crawled up to house, straightened himself out as he
reached the #all and pressing his body againet the wall moved slowly
toward an open window. Bedroom of the forester's little son.

Mother putting him to bed and teaching him how to pray, to thank God
for all blessings and ask Him to make him a good boy, obedient
to parents and teachers and kind to everyone.
‘he stranger looked...remembered own mother....heart melted..tear roljeqg
down his cheek --ang angel caught it . TEAp 0o F RePewranT 5lbwin LyHO TAW His Lok ejuéss
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HAvE Yo v even w.a..:ﬁa(tw lﬂ-l 01’4(_ w—ia-&lhhq— .‘we o:&.ﬂ-«i‘ Lan-. A Foivy Priveess o
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5 In the hills of Yalestine there onse lived a youngidgﬂ£¢h4man whe
L)éhtkythad towrk harder than most other peovnle. He wae a stone-sutter.
- ol Early in morning, he would pigk up an axe, a ghisel and a hammer
and plimb up a hill to a barren rogk and ghisel heavy blogks of
stone out of the rogk. Then roll them down the hill and sell them
to people to build houses, walls or monuments.

s1noe vang man was working so hard and earnine 1ittle money, there
name a day when he grew very wwmhappy. , He often
sighed during his work, wiped the sweat of his fage and thought
about other peonle who have it sc munh easier.

Would that I were Tigh -- sit in pomfortable shair, surrounded by
ervante €tpe” /},u S+l Saof ~ 2 lizn fﬁ—o&a < "';’a"—jfﬁqd D Voice

%k”(if One day, he wae espepsially tired; stopped hig work and said:

An ang 3ot from heaven e said: "Sote it as you have
spoken, " Immediately, the man begame risph, sat in a ‘fine ashair
surrounded by servantes.

Lt
King of land passing by. Before his oghariotdl »iddmg slaves on
horaeback; behind hig shariot pgame s ervante parrying a ganopy of
gold and to both sides of ghariot soldiers were marshing , sword
in hand, prtesting the king. ‘

When the righ man saw king, he besame very angry, for above his
LCIﬂfﬁf' head was not a ganopy and no soldieres were guarding hies life and
he shouted: "Would that I were king."

An angel descended from heaven and gaid: "So be it as you
have spoken." Immediately, the man begame a king -- he too sat
in a phariot, men garried a ganopy over hig head and soldiers were
marahing at his side.

Ongpe it happened that the sun wae shining with burning rays.
All grass dried up; flowere wilted, earth begame parshed. King
complained begause sun burned his fage. "Would that I were the sun."

E?ig. ; The man begame the sun. He sent his raye up above and down below,
throughmeant through sky and over the earth. Spgorghed grass, burnt the
feges of pringes and rulere. /Then @ sloud oame between himend

e earth and the reysof-the sun pould not go through the sloud.
\ gry, oeomplained about his lot begause the poer of the cloud weg

(;LOnflﬁ greater than the sun and said: "Would that I were a gloud.™

-Man was now a gloud; it aaught up the rays of the sun and
protested trees and flowers from t he heat and gave shade to men upon
T the earth. The ploud grew and bepsame a ploud-bank. Rain began to
nO(A_ drop. The rain swelled the rivers and streams, Rivers flooded eme-
: the land, destroyed houses, orope, vinyards. The gloudbank was happy
to see its power but then passed over a mighty rogk, but the ropgk
— would not budge fiTom ite plage despite all the water poured down on it.

_ S ESSmE——



-3=

ftan bepame very unhaopy. Oomplained -- wanted to beaome a rogk.
“ngel desgended and said: So be it as you havé &voken. " Immediately,
he begame a §ock.

Man was one of the biggest ropks in the land. It did not move
before the sun, it did not budge before the rdn. Bull & man game to
the hill-side, and in his hands were an axe, a ghisel and a hammer,
Ard he began to qut stones from the rogk.

"¥hat is this? Behold a man does not tremble before my power !
explaimed the rogk. "Thi is terrible, he even puts stones out of me."

‘The Rogk sighed again and said: "Indeed my strength is less than his...
Would that I were a gEd = -~ An angel desgended from heaven and ssid:

------ " SHong-cobben
#It ghall be asyou wigh." And onge more the man bepame a
stone-gutter just as he had been “before. Only thie time he was happy
with hie lot. VYever again did he envie anybody else. Never again
did he want to ghange with any other being. #Hm As long as he lived,
he was happy and pontent being whé& he was.

b - A
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A very old king had a fabulous treasure which he

. allowed no one, not even his only son, to see. One day the prince,
driven by overpowering curiosity, said % the king: "Father;, you have
promiged to leave me your treasure. Whey net show it to me at least
once while you are still alive?"

Pressed hard by the young prince, the father
yieldede One night he kindled the lamp, took his son's hend end led him

:' through a secret corridor into a secret storeroom without windows; but as

| the king raised up the lamp in his hand, & marvelous sight presented
itself to the eye of the amazed princes Gems of all colors and sizes were
neatly arranged on ghelves and tables. But the most gorgeous of all
treasures displayed in the center of the room were three crowns set with
the most daszling and brilliant stones eyes had ever seen.

"Father, Father," oried the prince, "hold the lamp
close to these orowns.” The kimg came nmear, held the lamp direotly above
the three orowns === and them, suddenly, the old king blew out the lamp
and all the brilliance in the secret treasure chamber was swallowed up by
total derknesss After a moment of stunned silence, the prince seids "Fether,
what have you done?" The old men answereds "I have done this to teach you
that the beauty of these treasures depends on the light you bring to them."

So it is, my friends, with all the treasures in life,
egpecially the crowning blessings of sge, riches and successe They bring us
happiness only if we bring to them the light of wnderstanding and appreciation,
the light of wisdom and judgment. This light is the Torah, not only the
seroll but all of Jewish learning end literature, all the insights and ethical
Judgments produced by our finest minds and preserved for us in Jewish tradition.
It is a reliable light and the Synagogue holds it steadily over yous FRemain
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near it so that you might better appreciate the blessings God may grant

youe

"Light is sown for the rightecus

and greatness for the upright in heert,"
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Torah portion reminde us that religion is a great deal more than

merely a matter of prayirg , or lighting candles , or blowing
the shofar. It is above all living by a high standard of conduct

---not merely saying beautiful words, but living beautiful lives.

The passage which Gary chose to discuss stresses honesty and truthfulness
among the signe of good character

THOT" SHALT NOT UTTER A FALSE REPORT Ex.23.1

THOU SHALT NOT FOLLOW A MULTITUDE TO DO EVIL Ex.233.3

KEEP THEE FAR FROM A FALSE MATTER Ex.23.7

Honesty in speech, in our dealings with others , and inhsiness
Some peopnle go to great trouble and make great sacrifices in order to keep
honest.
Student who refuses to cheat even though heis in danger
of failing the examination

Child who tells the truth even though he faces almost certain

punsihment (;zjgu m—
E8 - &l fs LL il e -7 )
Mt sk ot wle ds Tl funet h"‘g = w7 &(d “afarters %w
F-e:cen'cly envelope addrecsed to City Hall -—-$ 5 ,-~bill/with note.‘*gv Lf ;¢¢
& loyp 0up. .
"Thig is to puy & volley ball that I took in t he past ; A?Zi?‘y&e
)
Thank you. #5.50" “"'&K‘ Lé“':) [f lacd hee. te | !
6wt o [Hog |
vommigsioner Rieker said: First time in long time that such hapvened )
f { uov’{d O
Story of how a vilWage wase saved by tne honesty of a poor man.
— 4_5(_(
Draught --just like in Texas. Montha without rain. f' 39 7

Jews asked rabbi : Decreed fasts: Thurs. ///then Mo. and Thu. —-nothing
e

He prayed --nothin happened
Made rich give charity -—-again nt hin g happened
Dream: "§our prayers will not bring relief. Only cne man: Kalman,grocer

—
— Let all Jews ascsemble in grezt synag. and let ¥Xalman lead in orayer®



Rabbi awocke: Foolish dream. I ¥now Kalman. Saw him only once or twice
in synag. Ignorant. Rude. Hardly able to read.

"ould God really want him to be spokesman for community?"

Next day dream r epeated. "Only Kah@man's prayer helps!
This time Rabbi summoned leaders and asked them to bring entiee community
to great sy nagogue-——men, women and children. Kalman last to walk in.
Pushed hie way thru door and sat in last row.
Rabbi rose from seat, wlaked over to him, and said:
You Kalman, go up to pulpit and lead us in prayer today.

Congregation excited. What ....?

Kalmen: "What are you saying Rabbi? How can I be leader when I do not
even know how to r ead?.

Rabbi: No mtter. I order you to go up. Say whatever prayers you know.

Faiq Qu)fﬂ
Kalman, instead of obeying removed his talll, and/without word ¥eft/ synago.

Leadere astonished: What to do?

Rabbi raised his Band: We shall wait 3 hour.

#inutes later: Kalman with scales in hand:

Peopleg murmuring
Kalman: "Lord of the Unkerse, as you know, I am an ignorant men. I work ed
hard all my life. Impatient with people, strong languege. Poor an
not much to chairty. But all my 1life I have been honest, and these
scales are my witnesseg. Kept them clean and strasight.
Never robted customer by giving him short weight.

Now, I have done no wrong. O God, if my scales are true,

if I have honored Thy seacred name, I pkad with lhee
let your rain descend.



Minutes later it rained.

Rabbi wondered, why Kalman the grocer, there must have been other

honest men...

Then Rabbi learned truth. Months later, cne by one, merchants
came to see him and in gtrictest of secrecy told him
that at one time or other, because of carelessness
their scales had not been accurate.

Nothing intentional--and now its all straightened out;

Just had not realized how important it was to keep

checking.

Then rebbi ordered to keep Kalman's scales in vesitbule of synagouge
go that every Jew should remember how dangerous even small, careless

dishonesty may bve.
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AT
- Giant star won’t
~ play on Yom Kippur
AN

" SAN FRANCISCO-If th

L Wﬁ; a game scheduled on
- Sept. 29, whichT Yom Kippur, they can’t
count on their rookie right-hander, Steven
,.M\S%sgtg(ritch that day. The only Jew-
ish right-hander now in the major leagues,
Stone told the San Francisco Jewish Bul-
)| letin that while he is not Orthodox and
eats non-kosher food he would not pitch
on Yom Kippur.
A native of Cleveland, Stone was a
member of the Bnai Brith Youth Organi-

zaton in his hometown. The Giants now

lead the western division of the National
League.
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A very old king had a fabuleus treasure which he  =~—
allowed no one, not even his only son, to see. One day the prince,
driven by overpowsring curiosity, said &=tiE—XIme; "Father, you have
promised to leave me your treasure. Whey not show it to me JACERMEE

porfd while you are still alive?"

“The father Af‘-eed'_

praDA¥f\ One nipght he kindled the lamp, took his sonWid@g@ snd led him
(& ﬂf‘ﬂk-f!éﬂav

through a secret corridor into a storeroom wthews—windowes—Dut As

the king raised up the lemp in his hand, a marvelous sight presented

itsell Tt =yr—of—the-emweed—mri=ass Goms of all colors and sizes meme Al “‘3\)

“’ the most gorgeous pis=tE
treasuref] displayed in the center of the room”wmme three crowns set with
the most dazzling REOEXTEARY stones eyes hed ever seen.

"Father, Father," oried the prince, "hold the lamp
close to these orowns." The kimg came near, held the lamp directly above
the three crowns --- and then, suddenly, the old king blew out the lamp
and all the brilliance in the secret treasure chamber was swallowed up by

total darkness. After a moment of stunned silence, the prince saids "Father,

-

7Y .
'._ 0 answaredz 'uw'ﬁua to teach you

thet the beauty of these treasures depends on the light you bring to them."

what have you done?"

So it is, my friends, with all the treasures in life,
Loy Liff—
especially the crowning blessings of é:, riches and success. They bring us
heppiness only if we bring to them the light of understanding and appreciation,
the light of wisdom and judgment. This light is the Torah, not only the
seroll but all of Jewish learning and literature, all the insights and ethical
judgments produced by our finest minds and preserved for us in Jewish traditionm.

It is & reliable light and the Synagogue holds it steadily over you. BRemain

"
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near it so that you might better appreciate the blessings God may grant

youe.

"Light is sown for the righteous

and gh@dness for the upright in heart."
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Shari Barkin is-iil anéd cannot attend. }

/
Ann Popkin was supposed to call back but so far has not.
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TJGE?EET/”;;ow bell - I have a story about a bell
/'.- 3Lv , }k Mﬁ
In Italy, small town of Atri, 3 way up hill. 3% 3, R
King had a grea2t bell put on top of a tower in the #2438

market place with a roof to ghelter it against rain
and sun --- and a long rope hanging down. All one had to

do was to pull the rope and the bell would ring.
Aﬁhh&&had&, St L siigm 3 et b
af-ﬁff i SR o : :

Thes king said:

"Whenever wrong is done to any man, or whenever
anybody needs helpj wsEy—wech, let him ring

the g=est bell in the marked place, and I the king,
will see that the wrong is made right, and the help
that is needed is given."

Then €8he happy days for the people of Atri, for all wrongs

were righted. H%fﬁy/rope was worn away with much use

and became very thin, and torn. S8ome one in passing

saw that and mended the rope with branches of vine, the green

leaves hanging down to the ground --- and eveﬁﬁgffez,they'ﬂekwakﬂ
£ k. YOFR” hj t,@g,branchea with leaves on the rope.

Now in Atri lived a rich man who loved to hunt with horses and

hounds =-~-those big dogs that give chase to animals.

Man got old ---gold his dogs and his horses, except one horse,

too old to sell, he kept in his stableg --fg;fused to feed it
"why food costs money --and the horse is not doing any work --
let it starve to death." Pityful neighing d4id not move him.

One night horse broke out of the stables to find what grass

it could. Day after day it wandered about hungry and helplegg
2
barked at by dogs, and torn by thorns.



One afternoon while people were resting at home , taking their na,
all at once they were roused by the sound of the great bell!
mw%%hed out of ﬁ&‘l homeg to the market place.

Even the judge, rose from his easy chair, listened and then hummed:

DING DONG DING DOKG!
SOMEONE HAS DONE A WRONG, A WRONG It wes the bell!

Put on his black robe and went to the market place.

When the judge got to the tower and the bell, he saw not a man or
a woman, but a poor hungry homee tugging away at the green
vineg that were tied to the rope.

"Why, that is the rich man's horse, said the judge,

and what a smart horee it 1is;
it has been treated wrong and that is why it riltge the

bell,."
The crowd of people shouted all kinds of things.
Quiet , sald the judge --—-who knows anything about this horse
let him tell it =---and now people 1n‘;g?£1fferent ways told of

the wrong done to the old horse.

Judge called the owner: YOU HAVE DONE YOUR HORSE WRONG
AND THAT IS WHY IT HASRUNG THE BELL FOR HELP

Rich man: I can do iggh my horse 3%:2‘1 please

"Q NoJ} shouted the people.

Then Judge sepoke: "It is the will of the king that everyone wwo
rings this bell ghall have his wrong made right.
When he was young this horse served you well ;
now that he is old you must give him shelter in your
gtable and food and a special field for him to graee

on.
Rich man went home with his head hung low in ghame.



King when he heard of this judgement laughed:

. happy thet
I am very-p&etagd My bell helps not only men and women,

that spesl »adte) bt
but u'o beasts es=wedl who cannot 4}1 theh/(wrongai% w 5‘*2%3&

This poor horge has made the bell of Atri famous for all

~vize. ! / isten ,Zaﬁ‘zbe// fle yoi ce

f««e,é hSide — QMKOM(&ACC/wéaﬁfLL
Winps ow Glod has @"ze-»#oewéo/’m/

When youpseé gome 'wrong done, or when you see &bmebody in Aw,;me

need of help, imagine there is & bell ringing and do what youﬁﬁﬁenzﬁif
W/

°G

can to right the wrong and give the help.

Today,~1 asked some children what kind of help they could
give and what sort of kindness they could show to others.

Here are some of their ideas:

Boy When you ride in the bug and
If you see an elderly person standing, give up your seat.
Girl: If there are flowere in your garden, why not pick a

bunch and give it to someone winr is sad.or lonely

Anothergirl: If a child in the neighborhood is sick , send a
get-well card.

A boy: My parents need help --especially in the morning,
I think children should help by straightening up their

own room.

|
A rl: Try to be a fttend to one who does not have many friends --

like & new child or one who doesn't Bo with any gang.

“"’¥} Some people are & little more shy than others --just go
up to them and say:
COME ON, get into our game !l
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I am sure you could think many more ways to be helpful or kind

to others .

Almost everywhere you go somebody may need a little, then
let your own heart be the bell calling you to do your deed
of kindmess

One of our great teachers, Simon the Just , used to say

The 3 most important things in the world are
NIy, Torah
Y31 A7 Words of prayer
0905 silind Aets of kindness
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THE REWARD IS SURE THOUGH SOMETIMES DELAYED

By Rabbi Joshua 0. Haberman

Family Service
Rosh Hashanah
1977
Dear children, family members of our children, and friends:

You have heard it said many times, I am sure, "Do your good deed
for the day."

"Be kind, and others will be kind to you -- be helpful and others
will be helpful to you -- as you do to others, so they will do to you!"

I would 1ike to tell you a story about a boy who had some
exciting adventures. He was trying to be kind, truthful and helpful and
I shall tell you what happened to him.

This boy's name was Elijah, but everyone called him by his nickname,
"E1i." He was a poor boy who had to work after school hours. The people
in the Synagogue gave him a job. Every afternoon he would stop by at the
Synagogue and sweep it clean and put the books back where they belonged.
He would move tables and chairs and try to be helpful to the rabbi. For
this work he was paid a 1ittle money every week. Most of it he gave his
parents to buy food for the house.

Finding the Treasure of Coins

One afternoon, as he was walking home, he saw a small bundle on
the sidewalk. He picked it up. It was heavy.

"I wonder what's in it? Someone must have lost this."

E1i carefully untied the bundle, put his hand into it, and to
his surprise found that the bundle was full of coins. He pulled one out.

It was a shiny gold coin. Quickly he bent down on the sidewalk and



D

emptied the bundle and counted the treasure. One hundred coins! Now
his parents would be able to buy food and clothes and many things they
needed.

He afso thought of some things he himself had always wanted
but could never afford. Now, with all this money, he and his parents
could buy everything.

But no! He suddenly remembered that this money was not his.
Someone had Tost it. He would have to return it if he knew to whom it
belonged. He stuck his hand into the empty bundle again and felt a
piece of paper. He pulled it out. On it was a name and an address.
As fast as he could he put all the coins back into the bundle, tied the
string around it again and went looking for the man whose name he had
found. His place was not far. He knocked on his door. A voice said:

"Come in!

He walked in and saw a fat little man sitting in a rocking chair.

"What do you want?" asked the man.
"Did you lose something? -- asked the boy.

The man almost jumped out of his chair and said,

"Sure, I lost my bundle of one hundred coins. Did you find it?"

E1i had held the 1ittle bundle in his hand behind his back.

he stretched forth his hand and said:

"Yes, I found this bundle a few minutes ago and I came to return

it to you."
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The Tittle man grabbed the bundle and emptied the coins on the
table and quickly began to count. As he was counting, he thought that
not only would he get his money back but maybe even a little more.

Yes, all the one hundred coins he had lost were there. So he put ten
coins into his pocket while E1i had not been watching and turning around,
said to E11 with a grim face:

"I counted only 90 coins. Where are the other ten?"

Eli explained that he had given back everything he had found,
but it was of no use. "You owe me ten coins," shouted the man over and
over again. "I'l1 take you to the judge and he will make you pay me
back the ten coins you owe me," as he grabbed Eli's hand to take him
to the judge.

E1i did not know what to say. Tears came to his eyes. He had
done the honest thing and returned something of value exactly as he had
found it -- and now, instead of being thanked and rewarded, he was
spoken to in a mean way and might even be punished if the judge believed

the 1ie of that ungrateful man.

Saving The Horse

As they were walking, the fat little man holding Eli's hand,
the road led to an open field, covered with water. At the side of the
field was a farmer pulling on the holster of a horse that had sunk into
the mud and was sinking deeper and deeper. The farmer turned around and
seeing E1i, shouted,

"Help me pull the horse out of the mud:!"



£/

Eli tore himself away from the little fat m;n and ran over to the
horse trying to help the farmer pull it out. He got hold of the horse's
tail and pulled and pulled and slowly got the horse back on his hind Tegs.
Al1 it needed was one more mighty pull; he did -- but unfortunately, the
horse's tail came off. The farmer, instead of thanking E1i, screamed,
< "Who told you to pull the tail off my horse! I'l1 take you to
the judge and make you buy me a new horse!"

And with these words, the farmer joined the little fat man --
and so they went, one on Eli's left and one on Eli's right, the three of
them walking to the judge.

E1i wondered, "Why didn't the farmer thank me for saving his
horse? Isn't a horse without a tail better than a dead horse?"

Soon, a very surprised judge saw two angry men and a boy
standing before him. Both men spoke angirly before the judge and asked
that he punish El1i for not returning another ten coins and for pulling
off the horse's tail.

The judge listened very carefully and then, hearing Eli's side
of the story, the judge thought for a few moments and then said that he
was ready to pass sentence.

Turning to the fat 1ittle man, he said,

"You claim to have lost a purse with 100 coins. The purse
which this boy returned to you had only 90 coins. So, this purse is not
the one you lost. I therefore decide that the boy keep the purse he found

with all the money in it since the rightful owner has disappeared.”
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Then he turned to the farmer and said,

"You said that in helping you pull the horse out of the mud,
this boy tore off the horse's tail. I therefore decide that this boy is
to keep and use the horse until it grows another tail. When that happens,
he must return the horse to you."

When E1i heard the sentence of the judge, there was a big smile
on his face. He had a bundle full of coins and a horse. In a strange

way, and with some delay, he was rewarded for all the good he had

tried to do.
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IS SURE '
THE REWARD SEFTOME/ THOUGH SOMETIMES ¥ DELAYED

By Rabbi Joshua G. Haberman

g RosH HASHANA 14
1977

Dear children, family members of our children, and friends:

You have heard it said many times, I am sure, "Joyougoao‘ cleed v I da/‘

“Be kind, and cothers will be kind to you--be helpful and others
will be helpful to you--as you do to others, so they will do to you!"

I would Tike to tell you a story about a boy who had some exciting
adventures. He was trying to be kind, truthful and helpful and I shall
tell you what happened to him.

This boy's name was Elijah, but everyone called him by his nickname
"E1i." He was a poor boy who had to work after school hours. The people
in the Synagogue gave him a job. Every afternoon he would stop by at the
Synagogue and sweep it clean and put the books back where they belonged.
He would move tables and chairs and try to be helpful to the rabbi. For

: e mones i
this work he was paid a £ s every week. Most of THS=mewmey he gave
+0
W his-pess parents, webphm—thes buy food for the house.

FINDING— THE TREASVURE CF COINS
One afternocon, as he was walking homeff, he saw a small bundie on the

sidewalk. He picked it up. It was heavy.

"I wonder what's in it? Someone must have lost khis."
Awmtied
Eli careful ly opered e=strimg—witiwhich the bundle<hec—tesutiewsHE
do his sunprise -,
& put his hand into it;anfﬂfound that the bundle was full of coins.

Quackl, e foert— ot

He pulled one out. It was a shiny gold coin. Ri a)

on the sidewalk and emptied the bundle

T T T TNE COHIS —WErEE—HeE
ek
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himsedp hed
He also thought of some te¥=smd things h%qalways wanted but could

never afford. <Dy =+
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But no! He suddenly resd# 2 that this money was not his. Semeone

had Tost 1t'ﬂ@€h_‘knew to whom it be1We would have to return ( 1*?

& He stuck his hand—eﬁ@ aga1f into the empty bundleZand felt a piece
k:fwai

of paper. He pulled it out. a name and an

é;r— as he_covel
address. 4he put all the coins back into the bundle, tied the
[ce £
string around it again and went ta:#gnsffor the man whose name he had

#‘ks a(,{_,.,--—- \ C.,__
found. <IEE:strzgi:uheve-he—¥+vad was not far. He knocked on his door.

A voice said:

“Come inl"
f=t . :

He walked in and saw anitt]e maﬁ/wtﬁkﬂfgﬂﬁtjfiéﬁfiiz_sitt1ng in a
rocking chair,

"What do you want?" asked the man.

"Uid you lose something?" -- asked the boy.

The man almost jumped out of his chair and said

"Sure, I Tost my bundle of cne hundred coins." Did you find it?"

E1i had held the little bundle in his hand behind his back. MNow he
stretched forth his hand and said:

"Yes, 1 found this bundle a few minutes ago and I came to return it to

you,"
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The Iittle€§gﬁ)man grabbed the bundle and emptied the coins on the
table and quickly began to counth.‘L As he was counting, he thought that

‘o

ALra
—this—was—e—chanee not only 24 get his money back but maybe to=Bet a
FVVTL /e

yétf'ifjm?{e. Iess, all egnelgungﬁfdhgojnir haw%wépere 5:::401
%, turning around, ﬂ said to E1i with a grim face: OL’

"I counted only 90 coins. Where are the other 10?"

E11 explained that he had given back w&—tiE=mam everything he had found,
but it was of no use. "You owe me ten coins" shouted the man over and over
again. "I'1l take you to the judge and he will make you pay me back the
ten coins you owe me, " as he grabbed E1i's hand to take him
to the judge.

E1i did not know what to say. Tears came to his eyes. He had done
the honest thing and returned something of value exactly as he had found
it--and now, instead of being thanked and rewarded, he was spoken to in

a mean way and might even be punished if the judge believed the lie of

that ungrateful man. SAVING- THE HORSE

As they were walking, th'ﬁﬁittle man holding E1i's hand, the road
led to an open field, covered with water. At the side of the field was
a farmer pulling on the holster of a horse that had sunk into the mud
and was sinking deeper and deeper. The farmer turned around and seeing
Eli, shouted,

"Help me pull the horse out of the mud!"

Eli tore himself away from the little fat man and ran over to the
horse tryng to help the farmer pull it out. He got hold of the horse's
tail and pulled and pulled and :eg:ﬁ; got the horse te=get back on his

All it /peeded was he i ———
hind Iegs. He=gawe one more mighty pull,
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“or—es—feet=sgeiy, but unfortunately)the horse's tail came off. The farmer, .
instead of thanking E11, screamed atesses
“Who told you to pull the tail off my horsel 1I'l11 take you to the

judge and make you buy me a new horsel” (ol

. Dql SO
And with these words, the farmer joined the little fat man,/ene on

Eli's left and one on Eli's right, the three of them walking to the

i ——

judge. e ) e
\g; "Why didn't the farmer thank me for saving his horse?” {(E1i wnnd;;gah‘

Isn't a horse without a tail better than a dead horse?"

F The three of them were walking over the bridge when thé;ﬂgidden1y

They looked down to the piver from the side of the bridge

hearg/a scream

}Aésawa

and was

holding on to a littleAfoat. He had fallen Anto the water

reanjﬁg for help. Withdut a moment's hesitakion, E1i broke away

e than the water. I'll teac

nd instead of thanking him, the man he saved now wanted to punish him. _

e Tiitle s tgé Co—> .
- a very surprised judge saw two angry men and o
A @5 B

e
&me boy standing before him, Tee—t==s men eeeh spoke angrily before the

judge and asked that he punish E1i for not returning another ten coins, aud
horse's

for pulling off the tail sé<liiionse,
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The judge Tistened very carefully $o=whet Tachrmen—had—sedd and then,
hearing Eli's side of the story, the judge thought for a few moments and
then said that he was ready to pass sentence.
Turning to the fat little man, he said
"You claim to have lost a purse with 100 coins. The purse which this
_
boy returned to you had only 90 coins. So, obwismstys. this purse is not
the one you lost. I therefore dtsﬁ;:?%hat the boy keep thbepurse he found
with all the money in it since the rightful owner has disappeared.”
Then he turned to the farmer and said,
"You said that in helping\::puﬂ the horse @ cut of the mud, this
decide
boy tore off the horse's tail. I therefore deewee that this boy is to
keep and use the horse until it grows anotbbr tail. When that happens,
he must return the horse to you."
(“_"”fﬁgahlly turning to the man who had fallen out of tE;—E;;E:ﬂE;;—F_ﬂ_Eﬁ__j

Jjudge Yaid,

boaf\on the river below." HMeanwhile the y may keep your boat until

L__fff are-ready to jump off the bridge. "

KWhen E11 heard the sentence of the judge, there was a big smile on

aud
his face. He had a bundle full of coinsﬁ a horse_ In a
strange way, and with some delay, he was rewarded for all the good he had

tried to do.
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Think of E11 in our story whenever you wonder whether the good you do
is being appreciated. Keep doing the right thing, even when there is no
immediate reward. Be Kind and helpful even when nobody thanks you for
it. Be patient. There will come a time when you will be rewarded for
the good you have done. Meanwhile, keep doing what is right just because
it is the right thing to do. Just as there was a good judge in our story,
so there is a judge of all the world who sees to it that the good people
are rewarded in the end. That judge is God! Meanwhile, keep doing the
best you can.

AMEN
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Text:

Take the stuwbling block out of the way of my people

I want to tell you a story this afternoon about g stunbling-block,
about a large stone, the kind over which people can t rip and
hurt themselves...

A long time ago there was a king who loved to read the Bible
One evening he read -

2 7
b Take the stumbling block out of the way of my people 4

e

It made him think: Who would do that ?

Who is the kind of person who would
g0 t o the trouble and move something
out of the way so that peopde might
not fall over it ?

Who is so thoughtiful and considerate and clear
the road ingtead of waiting for someone else to
do it ?

He decided to find out how many people in his kingdom would

do a job that needed to be done without waiting for someone

else to come along to do it.

Oneé night, king changed clothes....road, narrow, scooped out

a hole in middle of road...took small bundle..put into
hole..covered up with a big stone which he dug out )
from the hill-side nearthe road....Early next morgning
king still dpéssed in old poor clothes returned to

see what Would happen:

1. Farmer , driving h{; cart. Horse stopped. Farmer got out to look£
Bpat on;the stone and pulled the horse sideways
to get the cart off the stone....

2. Company of soldiers marching --— oificer saw stone, motioned

to men behind, opened their lines and walked around stone

S0 all day --all kinds of people came to stumbling=block in the middle



of road --- some looked at it , said nothing and walked around..

some jumped over it
A few stubbedtheir toes on it or fell over it and cursed
One traveller shook his head and said:

"If I were king, I would get someone to clear the rozd"
But the traveller hinelf did nothing to ¥Yemove the stone.

The king became very sad as he watched how many people saw the troublesome, big
rock right in the middle of the road ==~ but did nothing about it, It was getting

late and the king was about to return to the palace, thinking that nobody in
the whole kingdom cared to do a good deed, -- when he saw 2 small children:
-2 a boy and a girl --- sister and brother

-

9 or 10, maybe younger or older

Came to spot where the big stone stood out --looked et it,
boy kicked it tc}r’see if it would move
Girl: Pecple could get hurt falling over this stone --I'1l1l relp
you move it.

Both put their hands on it and pushed ---boy picked up stick znd
dug around it . Now' --pushed again and

got it out of the hole and rolled it away.

As boy rolled stone --- girl looked inside the hole —--
sew small bundle, pulled it out --- filled up the
hole with Sand and then picked up the bundle --called boy
"Look what I found!" to open it...

"Dont open it yet" shouted #emm the man fromthe side of road.

Took off his old sorn coat and jacket and stood in
his beautiful % ——the children knew: it was their
king....He took out a golden whistle ...

Soon soldiers came rushing --the king's own carriage...people

ran after them to find out what happened —-- a large crowd...

King: I ewant to honor and reward 2 good children today.

Yesterday, I put a big stone 1nto middle of road - {g;
uuw“df l-. l\a'{*heé%dt-ba— i o Bnd At f‘—Z"d’ L
pany people p sced by 1 ——everybody thought somethlng

shoulc be done about the stone --but nobody did it, e xcept

these 2 children... ‘'he children found a smzll bundle whdch
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I had hadd@n under the stone: Open it. A heap of gold -coins &
i - =523 it L

A piece of paper "For him who 1lifts the sstumbling ?i£:E~”’///
out of theway of my people”

We may all learn from these childrem --if there is a job you can do,

KR
don't wait for others to do it --
do it yourself!
Now, let us think of ourselves: Are we like those 2 children or

perhaps like those others who walked around the job each should have done 7
If you saw a piece of broken glass in your yerd or on the
side-walk, would you put it out of the way so that others might not
get hurt, or would you just walk around it ¢
In our own home, do we keep ougggsings neatly in place or
do we wait for others to pick up our clothes and to put away our toys 7
If we see something hﬁere it doesn't belong, do we put it back into fts
proper place ? In every home there are jobs to be done, =---do we look
the other way, or try to help as best we can ? One more question:
what about your assigmments 7 When you come home from school, do you get hold
of your homework rightaway, or do youwalk around it, letting it rest right

there in the middle of your day ?
Yom Kippur is a day on which we try to become better people

A good %Prson is responsible -- and what does that mean ?
s ?hdffﬁr“f"‘——““f
It means agaagf he job that is needed

doing it right awey and doing it yourself.

—

There will © reward for you too, not always ﬁgney
bu;fg/amiie of graiiﬁgde -
appreciation frow your parents and teazchers.

— T

1f you do that when you are young, you will do the big things that must
o
be done later in life for yourself and for your people:

TAKE THE STUMBLING BLOCK OUT OF THE WAY OF MY PEOPLE,



Yom Kippur Story
IHE PERFECT CRIME for Family Service

1972
by Rabbi Joshua O, Haberman

I would like to tell you a story. The name of my story is
"The Perfect Crime," But, before I tell you the story,
I just want to ask you a question:
Have you aver done a wrong in secret and thought that
nobody would find out? Do you really think you could
do something bad and get away with it 7
Bon't fool yourself, The Bible says: YOUR SIN WILL FIND YOU OUT,
I want to tell you a story about a man who believed that
he could do something that was very wrong and 6hat no one
would ever find out, So listen to my story: The perfect crime,
Long , long ago, in Ashkelon, livéd a poor woman,
named Rachel: widowed, no children, Worked her own little
field; kept a few chicken and goats, She proved for herself
and even saved a little , Every week, before Shabbes, she
dropped a few coins into her big clay pitcher --her saving-bank
As the yvears passed, the pitcher got fuller andheavier,
Whenever she put a few coins into it, she said to herself"
"Some day, this pitcher will keep me alive, When I get
old and can no longer work, I shall buy food with the
money I am saving up now,"
One day, Rachel decided that she would go toJerusilem .
flor Pesach and pray in Solom's beautiful Temple together - ﬁg
with all the Jewish people. sy

But, what wabout the treasure in her pitcher ? { \
\
WAs it safe to leave it home ? What if some stranger, or mnybéi
a thief, came into the house and found it and took it ? 'yu f



Rachel decided to do something that would make it difficult
for a thief, She poured some golden honey into the pitcher,
The honey on top of her coine would fool the thief., Now the
coins would not clink any more inside because the heney would
make the coins stick together (just like syrup)

There was only one trouble, If you looked inside the
pitcher--«the honey was very clear-- you could see right
through itgd Noy==it wasn't safe,

Rachel had another idea, 8he decided to take her pitcher to
her neighbor Ruben and ask him te keep it in a safe place for
her until she returned, Ruben was alone in the housed Rachel
explained and he agredd to keep the pitcher in a safe place,
@en't worry, Rachel, * he said, "Enjoy your visit |

b
in Jeruealem, 1I' take good care of your pitcher," A

Aé gsoon as Bhe had left, Rbben bacame curiousd about the pitchnr;}\
It was 80 heavy? \What was in it 7 He looked and through R i
the honey he saw lots of coins shining through,d wonder how i
much money she has in this pitcher 7 said Ruben to himself, |
Slewly, he poured sut the honey and then put his hand into

the pitchere-««-and pulled out all he could hold; and again
and again, until the pitcher was all empty and big pile of cotan
scattered in front, He counted all the widow's life's %'I
savings =--and then he thought, who would know if 1 took |
all this money and kept it for myself? No one saw R,chel

phsm put money into her pitcher.,., 1 could say there was

nothing in it, Withoug witnesses, her word against mine

would prove nothing, lt's perfect, No one will ever know, .
And so he kept the money -~but was careful to fill the pitcher 1

with honey all the way to the top.



Rachel returned, Immediately she came to Ruben's house and
Ruben. gave her back the pitcher,

When 6he arrived home, she looked inside to see if her coins
were still ther? «<s«<and imagine her shock when she found
all gone, Right away she ran over t¢ Ru en's house
and cried out: There must be & mistake, The pitcher I asked
wou to keep for me in a safe place was almost full of money,
THis ene is fust full of hemey,

Ruben locked at her pretending not to know what she
was talking about: What money? Yoiu must ba dreaming,Rachel,
You gave ma a pitcher with honey, not money,

Ghe begged, pleeded, eried «<«-for Ruben to return the
money to her, Sut it waes of no use, He denied everything and
repeatod: Hiney, not woney,

Rachel wirh heavy heart went to ses the old, kindly judge
of Ashheleon, a zood man who knew the laws of Torah, He listen-
as she sxplained what happaned, Then the Judge sald: Rachel,

I really balieve you, but At is your word against his,

The Torah says that any who is accused of a crime is innocent
until twe witnessesd say that they have seem him do the wrong
of which he is gccused, Do you have two wWtnesses 7

No,eried Rachel, 1 but God knows, fyes," sald the
kindly Judge, God knews but not l,.sceses There is only one
thing you ¢an do, Co to King Solomon, He is the wisest Judge
in larsel, Perhaps he can help you find justice, 1 shall
conmand Ruben to go with you to the court of Sclomon,



=l

King locked at both standing before hime--and listened to both
His heart told him that Rachel was wikght but not even a king
could break the law of the Torah,, Two witnesses were
needed to preove what this woman said that there ws money
in the pitcher,fding Solomon held his face in his Hands,, He
was trying hard to think and he prayed for God to show him
the way, Suddanly his face lit up with a smiled
Tell wme, Ruben, =--~do you at least admit that this

pltcherfilled with honey was given to you by Rachel to keep
in a safe place for her?

Yes, sald Ruben, but there was emly honey in it ~-no money,

Sclomen: This we shall soon see, and with these woxrds,
Solomon took the pltcher into bLoth of his hands and smashed
it on the ground,. It fell apart into many pieces, Quickly,
Fing solomon bent down to examine the clay pieces which were
still sticky with honey inside. He picked up the hollow
handle of the pitcher ~-and just as he had thoughtwe---stuck to
the inside of the hollowc handle were two small gold coins.d
They were in a hard-to-get~to place inside and Ruben, when
euptylng the pitcher had not seen them ---and the honey
had kept them sticking to the side of the pitcher,
THESE ARE QUR TWO WITNESSES said Solomon as he held up the
two coins, They prove that this woman has spoken the turht,
There was money in the pitcher. Now, I order you , Ruben,
to pay the thief's penalty, You will fill up the pitcher
5 tikes with money all the way to the top and give it te Rachel
=-=eand remember the word from our Torahi YOUR SIN WILL FIND YOU OU

#edededcdeddosoded

So it is in life, Ve sometimes think we can hide our wrong-doing.
W say nobody saw us, Nobody will ever know, Bud don't
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kid yourslef., The truth always comes out in the end,
Secret sine come ocut into the open, God sees to it that
justice is done, The wrong must ba set right again,

Il wlways is -=-gven if it takes a little extra time,



