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January 1953 -5= Rabbi Samuel M, Silver, Editor

GAave THis AT Ev) OF ROsK K. AeRNme— Stavice  [053
i A New Year Prayer —

Bless Thou, O Lord our God, this year and
all of its harvests for good, Set Thou a blessing
upon the face of the earth. May it be Thy will
to extend a peace, great and wondrous, -in the
universe,

Let all the inhabitants of earth realize and
know the innermost truth: that we are not come
into the world for quarrel and division, nor for
hate and Jjealousy, contrariness and bloodshed, but
that we are come into this world to recognize and
know Thee,

0O God, be Thou blessed forever.
--Rabbi Nathan of Bratslav, selected by

Rabbi Solomon E, Starrels, Savannah,
Georgla



Erev “osh Hashonah AT THE CROSSROAD OF DESTINY
h Trenton 1853

I am greeting you, my fttends, with that special feeling of
brotherhood which unites all Jews tonight. This is a day of
renewal for all of us; not only do we enter into a new year,
but we experience a renewal of pride in our faith and in our
ancestors, we renew and strengthen our family bonds, and we even
renew friendehips which have been weakened by heglect and loss of
contact. Thig is also the day when we have the deepest sense
of congregational unity. In this connection, we are happy to
see Har Sinai growing so much in strength and number. 21 )2
éo may ail Isreel multiply! <-=Let me aleo point out that with
these double services, our critics can no longer argue that Reform
Jews pray less than their orthodox brethren. ihe only difference
that remainre is that the orthodox keep Hosh Hashonah 2 daye,
while we observe 2 Rosh Hashonahs in one day.

We are ushering in the years 5714 in & mood of thanksgiving.
Although truce in Korea does not yet mean peace, we are grateful
that bloodshed has ceased, we joyfully welcome back into our midst
those of our sone who with Yod's help have come back with life
and limb, and we share the happiness of those who after long and
weary yvears of imprisonment and illness are now returning to their
anxiaisly waiting families. We hope and pray that the new year
might stop the terrible drift into another world war and that mankimd
will wisely use this opportunity, maybe our last chance, to build
a stable peace.

It ie only natural that we should meet the new year with
speculations about the future. Predictions have always been

rigky business, but never more so than now. “hything gseems possible,



The current world situation is full of the best and worst possibilities,
very much like that time of crisis, 170 years ago, when the American
and French revolutions changed the whole course of history. ' hat
Charles “ickene said of that critical time, applies to our own age:

It was the best of times, it was the worst of times,

It was the age of wisdom, it was the age of foolishness,

It wag the season of light, it wag the season of darkness,

It was the spring of hope, it was the winter of despair....
You can see sgigns of hope and signs of despair in our civilization.

'g::me weeks ago, I motored to New York City and as I came closer,
I wag tremendously impressed, as I always am, by the Manhattan skyline
rieing into the blue sky; there were steamships moving slowly
to their destination, and long lines of cars and fast trains
speeding along the bridges and skywaye that spread like an umbrella
over the industrial heart of our country. Here wasg poetry in steel
and cement, the glory of our age, all the signs of progrees,power and
productivity; here wag the wealth of the nation --— and what was
possible here was possible everywhere —---the promise and hope of a
better living standard for all humanity by means of peaceful commerce
and industrYe... but then, I saw the sign which, I am sure, all of you
have also seen, the sign that spoiled this beautfful dream, the sign
that said in big black letters: THIS HIGHWAY WILL BE CLOSED IN THE EVENT
OF WAR! ---- and herein, my friends, is the tragedy of our age,
so advenced in material achievement, o backward &nd retarded in the
things called moral and sprritual, the thinge on which decent human
relat ions are based,

Is not this the greatestproblem of our time, perhape of all time

--- how to gain mastery over that ferocious,vicious impulse, man's

inhumanity against man, which expresses itself in organized mass-killing,
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made legitimate in time of war??? One of our greatest social
scientists, Professor MacIver of Jolumbia Univ. once said:

"When force is much in evidence, -1t is a pathological symptom,*"
There ie enough force in evidence today to make us question the
sanity of the human races 2 world wars and & 3rd one in the
making within a single generation!

Isn't there a way out? Isn't there a way for nations to get
along peacefully? We are not the first to ask =--- 2600 years
ago, people watching Babylonia and Egypt tearing at each other like
wild beasts, asked the same cuestion., Won't it ever stop?

How can we get away from war? Whéch way leads to peace?

And Jeremiah the prophet answered: c
/WGDfW?foF,ﬁffumaﬁyfqﬁﬁffxw P SF T

/O_QQJJ‘ TAAIp /e S D> )
STAND BY THE ROADS AYND LOOK, AND ASK FOR THE ANCIENT PATHS,
WHERE THE GOOD WAY IS; AND WALK IN IT AND FIND TRARQUILITY
FOR YOUR SOULS. Jer, 6.16

"Stand by the roads and look" == that means go look over all the
philosophies current today; "and ask for the ancient paths,
where the good way is" == that means: the good way, the way to
peace is one of old, ancient paths; it is a well-known though rarely
travelled road. It is the way marked by the 10 commandmente, the
way of good neighborliness, the way that says: Thou shalt not
take vengeance nor bear any grudge, but thou shalt love thy neighbor
as thyself..... remove not thy neighbor's landmark, follow not a
multitude to do evil, pervert not justice, inouire diligently,

if thy brother is poor thou shalt surely help him.... one law

for the homeborn and the stranger =--- that is the way of mutual

help, of forgiveness, of fairness, of justice.



From Jeremish the prophet to Walter Lipman, the dean of modern
political experts, is & gap of 2600 year. I do not koow of a

single thing these two men have in common, except that they agree

on which is the way 0 peace. Jeremiah said: it's the good old
way, the way of Torah. Walter Lipman said virtually the same in
the following words: "There is no use looking into the blank

future for some new and fancey revelation of what man needs in order
to live. ‘he revelation has been made...the principles of work and
sacrifice and duty... of truth, justice and righteousness, and the grace
of love and charity, are the things which made men free. Men can
keep their freedom and reconouer it only by these means"
Mark these concluding words of Walter Lipmen: Only by these thinge,

by moral and not military means, there is no other way.

This day is known as Yom Hazkiaron, Day of Remembaing. We remember

Lo ideq Judasrsee povets werld

that God hag stored up the greatest power on earth not in the atom,
but in the soul of man --- it is the moral and spritual power which
has been released from time to time with awe~inspiring effect in men
like Moses, the prophets, the saints and the sages of many creeds and
many racess

We believe that this same power is stirring mightily in the
hearts of countless people all over the globe even in our day.
We cannot veliev¥e that man, scientifically known as homo sapiens,
has changed into homo sap! that the image of God will revert,
after millions of years of development, to the imgage of the monkey,

Whatever the signs of despair, we see still grcater gigns of
hope ! Arnold Toynbee, greatest living historian, was asked
what he consgidered the outstanding characteristic of the 20th century.
He answered: Not the horrifying crimes that have been committed,

but the fact that this has been the first age since the dawn of

civilization which dared to make the welfare for all a practical
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objective instead of a mere utopian dream."
If foynbee is right, then this is not the winter of despatr,

but the springtime of hope. And indeed, how can we not marvel
at the tide of freedom which has swept over the globe since 1845}
In those 8 years alone fully & of the earth's population, more than
500 million pegle were freed from foreign domination and gained
political freedom. One has to be blind not to see the mighty
will astir in all nations to improve the conditéons of the common
man, hés health, his education, to protect him against unemployment
and the insecurity of old age.

I read the otler day an amazing story of what difference our
Point 4 program made inthe life of a 14 year old Iranian girl,
The American Point 4 program, as you know, offers techrical
assistance to backward countries. According to the story I read,
this girl, Zahra Hafezi, until recently was compelled to spend
nearly all her life either fetching water or using it. Her
religion requeires that she wagh her face and hands before her prayers,
that's 5 times a day., She algo carries the family wash for 7 people
and disheg 3 times a day to a stream about 2 miles away. Until
recently, Zahra, like most of heT countrymen, got her drinking water
from the gutters and stagnant pools in the village. That'e why in
the Iranian language, the word for water translatest: "The liquid of
sickness. " ‘he biggest thing in her life was the completion
last year of a deep well and pump~house by American Point 4 technicians.
Now, the villagers have the first clean drinking water they had ever had.
Health officiale say, that it will add ten years to the average l1life span
of the villagers. Zahra will not only live longer but she will
want more of the good thinge of life, 8he knows now that beyond her

little village there are countries where water flowe from faucets

right into the kitchen, where babies do not regularly die of measles,
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where nearly everybody reads and writes. aomehow, vaguely,
she feels she has a part to play intringing thse advantages to her
own people,

Now, what is this whole Point 4 program? Is it not the good
old way: I AM MY BROTHER'S KEEPER?

—/Thug), friinda,' ackr /a nat égre 1 ving f&ard. L/eyé
d% d h lpa them will be clasped in

friendship. This need not be the season of darkness, it could

be the season of light}

some 00 gocigties

World Wer I and/ Il to gromote better

“*he s awakening ie taking
T

place all around the world. .

After the dust settles in Korea, will it be possible for mankind

to ignore the lesson Korea hag taught us about the madness and the

futility of war?  MakesmBnkibanaBeretiienShSaksbnibbexdinslistan

nhep exactly were it began along the 38th parallel.

Will East and West really go on with the atomic armement race?
Sha¥l we really spend our national wealth on the stock-piling of the
hydrogen bomb, a weapon that defies description save to sy that it
is supposed to be 400 times as destructive as the orginad:atomic bomb.
Eagt and West are building up a situation which in the words of Robert
Oppenheimer resembles 2 SCORPIONS IN A BOTTLE, each capable of
annihilating the other. #i11 it be the age of foolishness or the

age of wisdom?

The last issue of Life magazine has a fascinating feature,entitled

"3billion years of evolution® It graphically illustrates the
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marvellous story of how life began and developed on the earth.
Particularly interesting is the rise and decline of the so-~called
TRILOBITE. At one time, this creature was the dominant form of life
ocn the planet. It was a cross between a figh and a turtle;

compared to other animale, the Trilobite was like an armor plated tank.
It was protected by a hard shell, a bony substance all around.

The seas swarmed with Trilobites. And today, none are left.

They are completely extinct. What happened? Nature, experimenting
with 1ife on earth, eradicated these creatures by stripping the outgide
protection off their backs, and developed new, superior creatures,
gilving them security by building backbones into them. Nature took

off the outside armor and gave them a backbone on theinside.

WE AND OUR ENEMIES HAVE BEEN SEEKING SECURITY BY PILING UP ARMOR AND
MORE ARMOR. It is time to begin building moral backbones into the

nations. b e—wio -
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IW"GP‘* our moval standards maintained by our schools, by our synagogues,

pd:m

and churches and other agencies
the peace of the city rests

upon the moral backbone of its citizens. And so, the peace of the
international community will depend on its moral backbone.

Ihere is =n old Jewish legend that od will give a final warning
to mankind in the end of days. A flaming sword, wrapped up in a Torah,
will demcend from heaven and a voice will say: Choose ye the way of
the scroll, or be destvoyed by the sword. Maybe the time has come
at last when brotherly cooperation is not only desirable, but necessary

for man to survive, Maybe we had to get a taste of the worst of

times to be ready for the best of times. The world has come to



the crossroad of destiny. Who knows better than the Jew which
is the good way? On our long winding journey through time, we
have come know all the pathe for nations to travel, 4All of them

lead to extinction except the one 0ld way.

Let us stand by it, the good way, the way of Torah.



Erev “osh Hashonsh AT THE GROSSROAD OF DESTINY
+ Trenton 1953
I am greeting you, my fttends, with that special feeling of

brotherhood which unites 211 Jews tonicht., This ig a day of
renewal for all of us; not only do we enter into a new year,
but we experience a renewal of pride in our faith and in our
ancestors, we renew and strengthen our family bonde, and we even
renew friendships which have been weakened by heglect and loss of
contact. This ie also the day when we have the deepest sense
of congregational unity. In this cornection, we are happy to
see Har Sinai growing so much in strength and number.
§o may sil Israel multiply! =--lLet me also point out that with
these double services, our critice can no longer argue that Reform
Jews pray lees than their orthodox brethren. The only difference
that remains is that the orthodox keep Hosh Hashonah 2 days,
while we observe 2 Rogh Hashonahs in one day.

We are ushering in the years 5714 in a mood of thanksgiving.
Although truce in Korea does not yet mean peace, we are grateful
that bloodehed has ceaged, we joyfully welcome back into our midst
thoee of our sonsg who with Yod's help have come back with life
and 1imb, and we share the happiness of those who after long and
weary years of imorisonment and illnege are now returning to their
anxiuely waiting familieg. We hope and pray that the new year
might etop the terrible drift into another world war and that mankimd
will wigely use this opportunity, maybe our last chance, to build
a stable peace.

It is only natural that we ghould meet the new year with
speculations about the future. Predictions have always been

risky buginees, but never more so than now. “nything seems possible.



The current world eituation ie fulllof the beet and worst possibilities,
ve}y much like thet time of crisis, 170 yeares ago, when'the jmerican
and French revolutions changed the whole course of history. "hat
Charles “ickens said of that critical time, apolies to our own ages

It was thg beet of times, it was the worast of times,

It wae the age of wigdom, it wag the age of foolishnees,

It was the segson of light, it wag the seagon of darkness,

It wag the spring of hope, it was the winter of despair....
You can see signe of hove and signs of despair in our civilization,

Oome weeks ago, I motored %o Wew York Vity and as I came closer,

I was tremendously impressed, acz I always am, by the Manhattan skyline
rising into the blue sky; there were steamships moving slowly
to their destination, and long lines of cars and fae' trains
speeding aloniz the bridgee and skyways that enread like an umbrella
over the industrial heart of our courtry. Here was poetry in steel
and cement, the glory of our age, all the esigms of nrogreass,power and
productivity; here was the wealth of the nation === and what was
possible here wae vossible everywhere ---the promise and hooe of a
better 1iving standard for all humanity by meane of neaceful commerce
and induetry.... but then, I saw the sign which, I am sure, all of you
have also seen, the gign that spoiled this beautfful dream, the sign
that said in big black letterss THIS HTGHWAY WILL BE CLOSED IF THE EVENT
OF WAR ! -=== and herein, my friende, ie the tragedy of our age,
go advanced in materisl achievement, so backward &nd retarded in the
things called moral and sptritual, the things on which decent human
relat ions are baged. . ,

I8 not this the greatestoroblem of our time, perhaps of all time

=== how to gain mastery over that ferocious,vicious impulee, man's

inhumanity against men, which expresses iteelf in orgsnized mape-killing,
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mu&o legitimate in time of war??? One of our greatest social
scientists, Professor WacIver of Jolumbia Univ. once said:
"when force 1eg much in evidence, -1t ie a pathologioal symptom.*
Ther~ is enough force in evidence today to make us question the
ganity of the human races 2 world warsg and & 3rd one in the
making within a eingle gane}ationl

Isn't there a way out? 1Ien't there a way for nations to get
along peacefully? We are not the firet to ask --- 2600 years
ago, neople watching Babylonia and Egynt tearing at each other 1like
wild beasts, asked the same auestion. ion't it ever etop? |
How can we get away from war? Whaoch way leads to peace?

And Jeremiah the prophet angwrresd:

STAYD BY THE ROADS AD 1OOK, AYD ASK FOR THE AFCIENT PATHS,
WHERE THE GOOD WAY 18; AND WALK TF IT AND FIFD TRANQUILITY

FOR YOUR SOI'LS, Jer, 6,16

"gtand by the roads and look" =-= that means go look over all the
philosophies current today; *and ask fo; the ancient paths,
where the goocd way ie" == that means: the good way, the way to
peace is one oi old, sncient paths; it is a well=-known though rarely
travelled road. It ie the way marked by the 10 commandmente, the
way of pood neighborlinees, the way that saya: Thou ghalt not
take vengeance nor bear any grudge, but thou shalt love thy neighbor
ag thyself..... remove not thy neighbor's landmark, follow not a
multitude to do evil, pervert not justice, inouire diligently,

if thy brother 1s poor thou shalt surely help him.... one law

for the homeborn and the gtranger =--- that ie the way of mutual

help, of forgiveness, of falrneses, of justice.



From Jeremiah the prophet to Walter Lipman, the dean of modern
political experts, is & gap of 23600 vsar.' I do not mnow of a

gingle thing these two men have in common, excent that they agree

on which is the way to peace. Jeremiah gaid: it's the good old
way, the way of Torah. Walter Lipman eaid virtually the same in
the following words: "There ie no use looking into the blank

future for some new and fancey revelation of what man needs in order
to live. *he revelation has been made.;.the orinciples of work and
gacrifice and duty... of truth, justice and righteousness, and the grace
of love and charity, are the things which made men free. Men cen
keep their freedom and reconcuer it only by these meang®

Mark these concluding worde of Walter Lipman: Only by these thinge,
by moral and not military mesne, there ig no other way.

Thie day ie known as Yom Hagkiaron, Day of Remembring. We remembser
that God hae stored up the groatest vower on eerth not in the atom,
but in the soul of man --- it ig the moral and sgrritual power which
has been released from time to time with awe-ineniring effect in men
like Moses, the prophets, the sainte and the sageq of many creeds and
many races. I

We believe that this same power ies stirring mightily in the
hearts of countless people all over the globe even in our day.
We cannot velieve that man, scientifically known ae homo sapiens,
has changed into homo sap! that the image of God will revers,
after millions of years of develonment, to the imzage of the monkey.
Whatever the signs of despair, we see still gi ater gigns of

hope 1 Arnold Toynbee, greatest living historian, wae asked
what he coneidered the outsianding oharaatarintlo of the 30th century.
He answered: ¥ot the horrifying crimes that have been commitiedd
but the fact that this has been the firet age‘aince the dawn of
civilization which dared to make the welfare for all a nractical
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objective ingtead of a mere utopian dream,"
1f foynbee ie right, then this ie rot the winter of desphtr,

but the springtime of hope. And indeed, how can we not marvel
at the tide of freedom which has ewept over the globe since 1945]
In those 8 years alone fully & of the earth's population, more than
500 million pegle were freed from foreign domination and gained
politicel freedonm. One has %o be blind not to see the mighty
will astir in 211 natione to improve the conditéons of the common
man, bés health, his education, to protect him against unemployment
and the insecurity of old age.

I read the othr day an amagzing etory of what difference our
Point 4 program made inthe 1ife of a 14 year old Iranian girl.
The American Po nt 4 program, as you know, offers technical
assistance to backward countries,. | According to t he story I read,
this girl, Zahra Hafegzi, until recently was compelled to spend
nearly all her 1life either fetching water or using it. Her
religion requeires that she wash her face ard hands before her prayers,
that'e 5 timeg a day. She also carries the family wash for 7 people
and dishes 3 times a day to & stream sbout 2 miles away. Until
recently, Zahra, like moet of h r countrymen, got her drinking water
from the gutters and stagnant pools in the village. That's why in
the Iranian language, the word for water translatee: "The 1iquid of
sickness. " Y‘he biggest thing in her 1ife was the completion
lagt year of a deep well and pump~house by American Po nt 4 technicians.
Fow, the villagers have’the firet clean drinking water they had ever had,
Health officiale eay, that it will add ten years to the average 1ife span
of the villagers. ' Zahra will not only live longer but she will
want more of the good things of 1ife, 8She knows now that beyond her
little village there are countries where water flowe from faucete

right into the kitohen, where babies do not regularly die of measles,
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where nearly evcerybody reads and writes, aomehow, vaguely,
she fesls ghe hae a part to pley intringing thse advantages to her
own peaonrle.

Now, what is this whole Point 4 orogram? Iz it not the good
0ld wayt I AY MY BROTFFR'S XTEPER?

Thus, my friends, backward n2tions are moving forward. They
need help and the hand that helps them w#ill be clasped in
friendship. Thie need not be the season of darkness, it could
be the season of light § '

Who can deny the earnest efforts being made for international

arrthengeansrrantnieredyninneany
peace? In our own country, alone, some 1200 societies
were founded between World War I and II to ~romote better
understanding of our foreign affairs. ‘he same awakening is taking
place all arourd the world.

After the duet esettles in Korea, will it be possible for mankind
to ignore the lesson Korea hae taught us about the madnégs and the
futility of war?  Bhkan-behsSRfaBRRRkisE 20dckibhibgexdinbhdidan
they exactly were it besan aleng the 38th narallel,

Human brains are still functioning---=- how will they fail to recognige
that war is no golution but the biggest of all nrobleme?

%ill East and West really go or with the atomic armement race?
8ha¥l we really spend our natioral wealth on the stock-piling of the
hydrogen qub, a weapon that defies description save to sy that it
is supposed to be 400 times as dectructive ag the orgindldatomic bomb.
Eagst and West are building up 2 situation which in the words of Robert
Oppenheimer resembles 2 SCORPIONS TV A BOTTLE, each capable of
annihilsting the other. #111 it be the aze of foolishness or the

age of wiedom?
The last ipsue of Life magazine has a fascinating feature,entitled

"3billion years of evolution" It grgnhicnlly illusgtrates the
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marvellous story of how life began and developed on the earth.
Particularly interesting is the riee and decline of the so-called
TRILOBITE. At one time, this crcature was the dominant form of life
on the planet. It wag a cross between a fish and a turtle;

compared to other animale, the Trilobite was like an armor plated tank.
It was protected by a hard shell, a bony substance all around.

The seas gwarmed with Trilobites. And today, none are left.

‘They are completely extinct. What happened? VNature, experimenting
with life on earth, eradicated these creptures by stripping the outside
protection off their backs, and developed new, superior creatures,
giving them security by building backbones into them. Nature took

off the outside armor and gave them a backbone on theinside.

WE AND OU'R EFEMIES HAVE BEEN SEEKING SECURITY BY PILING UP ARMOR AND
MORE ARMOR. It ie time to begin building moral backbones into the
nations, ‘he whole world is draggging too much armor around...

we must strip most of it off, before we break down under its crushing
burden., 0f course, force is still needed to keep order in the
world, the same way we riced a police foree tn every city . But to
depend on police force altogether is impoessible. Ultimately,

it is our moral standarde maintained by our echoolsg, by our synagogues,
and churches and other agencies which keep us peaceful and reasonably
cooperative. gnd in the final analysis, the peace of the city rests
upon the moral backbone of its citizens. And so, the peace of the
international community will depend on its moral backbone.

There is =n old Jewish legend that od will give a final warning
to mankind in the end of days. A flaning.nword, wrapped up in a Torah,
will descend from heaven and a voice will say: Choose ye the way of
the scroll, or be destroyed by the sword. Maybe the time has come
at last when brotherly cooperation is not only desirable, but necessary
for man to survive. Maybe we had to get a taste of the worst of
timeg to be ready for the beest of times, The world has come to



the crossroad of destiny. ¥ho knows better than the Jew which
is the good way? On our long winding Journey through time, we
have come know all the paths for nations to travel, All of them

lead to extinction except the one old way.

Let us stand by it, the good way, the way of Torah.



A few minutes ago, We pointed out on thie program that & Very ancient
mugical instrument, the Rem's Horn, kmown in Hebrew as SHOFAR
plays an jmportant part in our High Holiday ritual.
It is really & very fitting symbol if we consider it as a sort of sept $195¢
alarm or signal that calls us back to our faith.
The great Spanish Jewish philosgher Vosee Vaimonides inimeTpreveR 53 d
the Shofar S e o fells ns:

AWAKE YE SLEEPERS, IMPROVE YOUR WAYS AND RETURN TO GOD
But not oﬁly the sound, aiso the féfm_and degign of the Shofar
hag a message for us.

It is a atriict rule that the SHOFAR must not ve a straight

norn, but bent. Thig, our teachers explain, is & symbol of the heart

bent in humility.
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important part in the Rosh H. ritual

It is especially fitting symbol if we consider it as a sort

of alarm or signal that calls us back to our faith --afer

—tﬁgll!h #1ready Maimonides, some 8 cefituries ago, int erpreted

the “hofar in that sense: LOOK TO YOUR SOULS AND MEND YOUR WAYS !
N mfy fae Sound, but fle o/es:f.. o/ The }’Aoﬁ.-/ﬁau.'fﬁvru) als0h>ys °M55?‘-p6"ag.
[More specific ingtructions can be drawn from the .S'hofari"u‘fj :

3 strict rules --- each represents a major challenge to us on this day:

1. Shofar must not be a straight horn, but bent

Heart bent in humility

Bozens Bible passages God cares less about prayers,
gsongse, gifte than HUMBLE HEART

"8he macrificee of God are a broken spirit
A contrite and humble heart, Thou wilt not
despise,” Ps.bl

ﬁdﬁldke all beautiful and giﬁﬁ%ﬂughings, humility has its cheap

imitations:

T had Teacher who would pose as & humble person by
speaking softly

folding hands
humbly lowering head and tilting a little to the side

but could ke mean and tyrranical with students.

Humility we are talking about is not a ceremonial gesture but
fundamental attitude to life -- the esgsense of religion:
Not making yourself smaller than you are, but raising
S okal F1R rﬁgrgggig
yourself up to full height, and seeing semething -

at your gide!



I find an example of that in King “0lomon;
After building a Temple, the biggest and the best,(over 150.000
laborers and craftsmen worked on it 7 years,) and dedicating it
with splendid ceremony, he was justly filled with great pride
to see life's dream fulfilled ----but then he also sawléomething

bigger: o '
Put will God in very truth dwell on the earth?

Behold, heaven and the heaven of heavens cannot
contain Thee; how much the less this house that

I have built.

King had humility to recognize that his immense wealth and splendid

Temple were,after all, an empty shell compared with the living Goa,

That kind of humility which sees greatness outside ocurselves, is

not only a mark of religion, but a condition of mental health;

Gordon A%lport, Harvard Professor of Psychologygevesled kst
Every neurotic that ever came his way suffered from the sin

of pride. 8Somehow at the bottom of the neurosis was an
inflation of his own importance, an exaggerated sensitivity,
exaggerated resentmentsgll growing out of an exaggerated self !
Such patients could not really get better until they found

something or somebody outside themselves of supreme importance.

The story is told that during the decisive Battle of Waterloo, an
officer rushed into the headouarters of the Duke of Wellington
and exclaimed: NAPOLEON'S FORCES ARE UPON US.

Wellington: Calm down young man, get yourself a bigger map

and you will see we have won the battle.

There are a lot of us who see themselves defeated in life, because they

are going through life with too small a map, too narrow an outlook.
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The self-ceRtiered person who in his oride thinks that he is

really running the whole show of his life, who doesmomi

acts as though the whole world were resting on his shoulders,

that kind of person must break down, he must be defeated;mssmmem
RRxARBRXA XHR mBAD XEAMENAD XATA XN BL XSS MEX DAL XL NAENF MEBS MHNEN XY ¥ MEE
momhamdke Admiral Byrd must have been such a man before he

went down to the South-Pole. As he confesses in his personal fkayj
aecount, he went down to the “outh-Pole not only to collect
scientific data, but to settle his restless, uneasy mind.

hewr

He simply had to be alone to find tde meaning [of his life weisk=paemed
+5-—hauvg gone outofIt. wlod seewed s° C‘Mr:? and valua,
One day the revelation came to him: It was one icy afternoon.
"I had never known such utter quiet" he wrote in his diary.
I paused to listen to the silence. ‘Tﬂe day wasg dying, the night
was being born -~ but with great peace. Here were the forces
of the cosmos, harmonious and soundless. Out of the silence
came a gentle rhythm,...harmony...it was enough to catch that
rhythm, momentarily to be myself a part of it....'he conviction

came that there must be purpose to the whole and man was part

Of it..l.“
Admiral Byrd had caught a glimpse of God's greatness, an experience which

humbles us, but also makes life more precious. A single human life, sll

by itself, does not seem to have any purpose. But if we see the grestnese

of God's design in the whole world around us, and w? are vart of it, then
@niar

the importance and value of our life grows with oMy, ,field of vision.

Thig is whaf:ﬁillel must have meant when he coined the proverb:
NP 5 afaeD

My humiliation is my elevation: When I put myself under “od, I am

not pushed down, but raised up to a greater meaning and purpose.



The High Holidays are a time when the Jew looke for the great

design in the Universe, and seeing it, puts himeelf humbly under 8od.

"ith humble hearts we shall acknowledge “od as the Supreme King.

We shall adore Him as the Giver of Life Who remains in control of it,

and brings us to Judgement. And we shall be hopeful that He is

a merciful Judge who may cancel the evil decree if we appeal to Him lvﬁfL\.

S-whe=frm=of Repentavnee, Prayer and Charity.



2. Shofar may not be painted, but designs may be engraved on it

This stands for life's central task: the building of character.
Character -- a greek word -- litérally means ENGRAVING and it mm
suggests those qualities which are not merely on the serface
like a veneer, but are actually part of us.
r_-i remember a young lady, meaning to marry a young man, but hbf qdite
| sure about him, "How can I tell that what I like about him

is really his character and not just something put on? *

&;'{(\-f
fﬂ’vi‘fﬁ'answerﬁw the parable of the two balls, typical
of two types of people. One ball was covered with a very thin

layer of gold; the oth< was solid gold. They were put

together in a box without any wrappings to protect them,

The gilded Lall was very careful of iteelf. Byt the solid ball

did not care if it bumped against its neighbor or was bumped by it.

It was sure of itgelf. It needed to take no precautions.

‘he gilded ball, however, soon grew terrified and said to the solid

gold one: YOU HAD BETTER BE CAREFUL HOW YOU KNOCK ABOUT OR THAT

STUFF WILL % OFF. ###  #Rub what off? — acked the other ball.
Those who are true gold all through do not need to fear.

Only those who have a cheap veneer of gold are full of worries.

They are continually protecting themselves, always fighting for

their privileges, making a nuisance of themselves by constant carping,

criticising and complaining. The real ones, on the othr hand,

have such a sense of power and assurance within themselves that they

have no need to prove that they are better than other. ‘hey do not

have to Btep on someone else in order to be raised up another inch.

The character that's solid, has no uncertainty, he doesn't change;

he ie himself .more or less congistentlysthe same.
7 QT—
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Agtriking example of the consistency of character has been reported
duting the visit of Professor “lbert Schweitzer. Dr. Schweitzer
has an international reputation as a theologian, philosopher,
musician amdmpihs witter and physician. Many years ago he turned
his back on our civilization and went down to the heart of Africa
to devote his life to the supervision of a hospital for the natives.
He is one of the true sainte of our tive. Hie visit to the U.S.A.
recently reaem‘ﬂed a march of triumph. 1In every city he was met by
delegationj of dignitaries. In one particular place Schweitzer

Ahere ke conld gee

‘atanding ceremoniousgly on the gtation platform

waw a delepation of professors, doctors and public officiale, hoping

arrived by train and

to catch a few pearls of his wiedom as he got off the train.
Schweitzer saw them, and exchanged a few greetings with them --

then he saw something froﬁféorner of his eye. “n 0ld woman further up
the station platform with six or eight pieces of luggage. No porter
wag around. "Elouse me gentlemen, Schweitzer said, ae he left the
dignitaries and went over to the old lady to help her with ‘ler luggage .
éomewhat shamefacedly the whole delegation followed, each picking up
a suitcase with Schweitzer in the lead.

h Lovingkindness, considerateness akﬂ.not a veneer to be shown

- P
on special occasions, but qualities engraved énto @ very hearts @if

h a‘d V:ﬂ“b "‘I» cCver d /;’ .
ConsStsTene= 15 Twe Te7T _or~—%% T
Life ie full of inconeistencies and veneer virtuer—

I know a gentleman who will be a model of courtesy toward

everystranger and politaly open the door of hies car for them,

but he won't do it for his own wife. Why impress her? seems

to be +the eilent argument.

There is & lot of that sort of phoniness and pretending in all of us.

N l c(cl wee. 1 _/




The saintly Rabbi Apt, a few days before his death, offered up
prayers affer his meal and then he got up from the table and
walked back and forth in his room , sunk indeep thought. All of a sudden
he stopped by the table and said: "Table, pure table, you will
testify in my behalf that I have properly eaten and properly taught
at your board." Later, he left orders that his coffin be
made of hhe table.
If we are not as kindly in the office, as at home,
mEbtingrbaRkirdxtkexgheehnafimonnmean ammat hnemtab

masnatnphentabbeninnounmhome --- then kindness is not part of
our character.
our
If we are not as thoughtful subordinates as to superiors
then thoughtfulness ie not part of our character.

If we are not as courteous behind the wheel as at the

dinnmg room table, then courtesy is not part of our character.

If we do not feel as Jewish at home as in the synagogue, then
Jewishness is not really part of our character.,

This leads us to the 3rd rule about the making of the Shofar which says

that there must be no mouthpiece between our lips and the instrument.
The Shofar must not be remote but in close,direct contact with us.

*his suggeets the most wonderful characteristic of the Jewish
encouraged
religion; the immediate, direct relationship the Jew is mmmghk to

pniriwase seek with God.

Sirmay: Catholic priest: Without yoursynagogues and rabbis, what
bingds you to.Jewish faith?

“nother Catholic Priest Aime Palliere discovered the answer
when by chance he visited a synagogue service on Yom Kioppur in

Lyons. It was t he decisive experience of his 1life and made him
want to become a convert to Judaism. Says Palliere:



"What revealed itself to me at that moment wﬁs the Jewigh peonle.

I looked all about me at the faithful bent over their ritual.

On seeing the prayer shawle worn by all the participante in the

service I thought that in a way they were all officiating."

..In the synagogue service all Jews are equal, all are priests, all

may participate in the holy functiong..."

“7 fl-o‘--&? Ay least until now, the Jew did not need an intermediary.

He always found his way directly to God. t, I am afraid thie is

v Ake BVILDING UP A JEwiSh CLERGY 1/ .

changing.]\ Many of you have become very remote from your faith. Ti""‘ﬂ'/j’\
,L*JatSIl ig almost somet ing strange and puzzling. More and mgggg;g;men

are literally lost in their own religion--- they are unfamiliar with

the most elemetitery facts,mmid beléffe and practices of Judaism.

’ixmw""j You may have wondered why we had thie little procession with
the Torah this morning. Thie my friends, is an o0ld tradition, an
0ld symbol which we have good reason to revive: It expresses the

thought that the Torah is to be brought down to the people. The

Torah is not the rabbi's proeprty or concern exclusively. 1t is &g

—thEaa ittt ‘r — Py, 5
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?his then is your faith -- and the Shofar's very form symbolizes
a challenge to you, to approa&ch your faith with hearts bent in humility
to shape your character in the light of Jewish teachings
and to make allow nothing toseparate you from your people and your Yod,

but to make this House a regular meeting place with the God o your fathers.
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by y Our eages long ago taught us that there is one thing which is

more important than all of the solemn ritual of Yom Kippur.
They warned us not to regard Yom K. merely as a day of prayer,
flespite the many long prayers we recite; and not as day of
sacred music, despite the stirring chant of the Kol Widre;
nor to consider it as a2 Day of Fasting only, despite the universal
practice of self-denial on this day. A11 these things, prayer,
songs, fasting --and you might add confeseion of sins and repentance,
are merely the means, not theend and purpose of Y.K,

The real purpose is in the name Y,K,, wusually translated
DAY OF ATONEMENT, but a plainer and clearer translation would be

DAY OF FORGIVEXNESS.

Now the thing to worry about is not whether God will forgive; —
no Jew doubts the mercy of God; the thing to worry about ie
whether we shall learn to practice forgiveness ourselves,

An 0ld Talmudic proverb says: The gates of prayer are not
opened on high, until we forgive our fellowman --- and so it has
been an old established though now neglected Jewish custom of
patching up guarrels at all cost before Yom Kippur.

I think the most pitiful a2nd miserable person is he who cannot

do thatlhe saddest characters are those who carnot forget and forgive.
Among them was Heinrich Heine, brilliant Cerman poet, who all his
1life kept a blacklist of the names of persons who, he believed,had
injured him at one time or another, I heard about the proprietor
of a bookstore in Bostom who, some years ago, returned to hie
publisher a case of President Roosevelt's collected speeches with
the curt note that he would sell them only IF BOUXD IN THAT MAYV'S

SKIN. Orlhow pathetic a creature must have been a certain Leon
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Norden of Savannah Ceorgia, who at hie death irn the 1780ies
declared in his will: NONE OF THE SHEFTALLS NFTED BE PRESEVT AT
MY FUNERAL,

But by pleasant contrast, some people, wise people,do forget
and forgive. George Washington Carver, the great scientist who was
in a ¢lags with Thomae Edison, was asked at the height of his fame
by a newspaper reporter which University had accepted him as a student
and 1ate€ﬁ upon discovering that he was a Wegro, refused to 2dmit
him, Drﬁ’carver refused to answer that auestion. Nobody could
ever get that information out of him, He had the geniue of
forgiveness that made very offense slide off his back. Loreone said,
Dr. Carver had the peace that parceth misunderetanding.

¥ow,I know a grest many people, fine, idealistic peopnle, who
are, what you might call cruiseders against racial =nd national hate.
They want to cleange the world from those old grudges and resentments.
But it is always %ﬁiﬁgimﬂﬁuﬁ%ﬁg Mople
cannot sweep the very same evils out of their private lives.
I knew a man who belonged to 3 a dozen organizations for international
understanding, but would not talk to his own brother,

Such persons the Midrash had in mind when it said:
IF A MAN SIN ACAINST HIW OWN EOUSFHOLD, HE WILL INEVITABLY SIN ACAINST
STRANGERS. #"Hide not thyself from thine own flesh” was Isaiah's
megsage to a Yom Kippur congregation }
Therefore the biggest challenge for us tonight is thisg

How can we grow in the power of forgiveness? How can we learn to
make peace and live again with those who shamed ue, who abused us, who

wronged us, who tranegreesed againest us?



The firet major step is to realize that most resentments
begin with a misjudgement of our fellowman. George Bernard
Shaw once illuminated a universal truth with thie remark:

"“The only man who behaves sengibly is my tailor., He takes my
measure anew every time he sees me, whilet all the reet go on
with their old measurements, and expect them to fit me."

It is tragically true that we have fixed opinions gbout
pretty nearly everybody we know. Why, you are almoet considered
unintelligent if you don't rush forth with sharp opinions about
someone else, Often these opinions are based on contacts and
exper‘Cncea of long ago. How painful an experience it is in life
to be judged by old acquairtances not for the person we are now,
but for the immature character of incompetent beginner we were
in our chosen field, years ago. Sometimes parents are the biggest
offenders, not realizing that their children are no longer silly
little children, but young adults entitled to respect 2s grown persons.
A famous preacher once received a letter from an 80 year 0ld woman
in which she gtarted: "Dear Willie, I remember you as the little
7 year 0l1d boy, sitting high up in an apple tree, who gpit on me
when I passed under that tree."

I think we all want to be judged not by what we have been, but
by wh-t we are today. And indeed, one of the most delightful
personal experiences is to see again, after some 10 years of
gseparation certain classmates with whom I lived at the dormitory
in the FHebrew "nion College at which Time they seemed to be so
obnoxious, egotistical and repulsive, and to whom I may have

appeared likewisey — —~yet how they mellowed and changed in so short

a period of timel



Thepoint to remerber is that even when we accurately size up
& man's character, we are still not judging him right 1if we do not
take into account the wonderful though unseen possibilitiesg that
are latent in every man.

A certzin Thomas Crocker who for many years had been a hotorious
deeelict in Detroit's skid-row, a hopeless, alcoholic and delinouent,
almost over night changed into a different man. He is now Captain
Crocker of the Salvation Army and was recently chosen from 100
civic leaders of Chicago as that city's MANY OF THE YEAR --because he
helped rehabilitate more than 5000 derelicte in the l2st 5 years,

n unforgiving society could have written off that man as 2 total loss,

-

but some folkeTwere able to forget and fogsghc,and put faith in the
homas
possibilities 1n“Frocker——and their faith end forgiveness brought
out the better man he was. |
Have you ever heard the poem!

In men whom men cond@d as ill

I find so much of goodness still,

In men whom men pronounce divine

I find so much of sin and blot

I hesitate to draw the line

Between the two, where God has not.

[E%is is one of the famous American poems./30 years after the author
wrote it, he changed one word. Instézg-of saying I HESITATE TO DRAW
THE LINE, he wrote: I D@ FOT DARE TO DRAW THE LIFE.

It was a tremendohé change which the wisdom of the years had
taught the poet. The greatest obstacle to forgiveness is a
fixed opinion. %ho knows the inside of another man? Who dares to judge

another human beirg unworthy of forgiveness?
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I think you'll agree that this is not a theoretical matter, but
gomething we meet up against all through life. Howto make up with

difficult
unlovely/oeople, how to conciliate those against whom we have
justified resentment. Let's give our discussion a practical turn
and consider a typical case. There are 2 vartners in busginess;
while one is out, the other takeeg a telephone call for hiq,but forgets
to write out the message and then can't remember a thing about it
except there was a call for his partner and he tells him so.
Thereupon the partner explodes and says: THAT'S JUST LIKE YOU=--
WON'T YOU EVFR PUT ¥OUSELF OUT FOR SOVFONE ELSE?

Both now get into a rage =---they hate each othkr now and

in the dayes to follow resentment grows from bad to wewvse.
Actually both were wrong. One careless, the other tactlesg ===
those things happen in buesiness, at home, wherever people live and

work together there are inevitable erroreg, frictions and conflicts.

How shall we treat a person who blows up and offends us?

One of our great rabbig made it a rule for himself never to
express his anger on the same day that he wa7bffended. He would
wait a day and then say to the man: I was hurt by you yesterday.
The first rule, then, is ailencqpt the moment of disgrace.

It was a wise father who said to his son about to hit back
another boy because of an insulting word:

"Insult,” said the father, "is like mud; it wipes off easier
after it is dry." Time not only draws the poison out of anger, it
also heals the pain of the insult,

When young General ¥cClellan arrogantly kept Abraham Lincoln
waiting at his tent, the Mise President just smiled and saidgfo his aides:
"Let him only win battles. I bear no h-tred or ill-will toward him.”

of coursge it took self-control, lots of it. It took poise, which someone
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defined as the ART OF RATSING THE EYERROW IFVSTEAD OF THE ROQOF =-=-
fldelisdiniRitdlfa828 ki neamenas the Biblical proverb:

A _soft answer turneth away wrath, Prov. 15.1

The second rule in the art of forgiveness is to make the first move
toward reconeiliation in the form of a kindness.

One of the greatest Jewish sgstatesmen, Samuel Banaggid, prime-
minieter of the Arab kingdom of Granada many centuries ago, was once
walking with the king, when an Arab in the street hurled a shocking
insult at the Jewieh official, S8aid the king: "Don't forget to
have his tongue cut out.*” That evening,Samuel called the Arab to
his office and after gpeaking to him kindly, diemissed him with a gift,
A few days later, the Arab gaw Samuel again walking with the king and
this time he bowed low and most respectfully saluted the prime-minister.
Why, asked the king, haven't you cut his tongue out?

I did, answered Samuel, I cut out hie evil tongue and replaced
it with one that is gentle and friendlye.

It was a literal application of the Biblical pascage:

" If thine enemy be hungry, give him bread to eat
and if he be thirsty, give him water to drink"® Frov. 35.21.

The third rule for the peacemakers on earth is the rule of patience
and faith, Forgiveness is alwsyes rewarded, but nobody knows when,
Let me illustrate with the most amazing true story I know.
It happened in North Africa in 1943. Yhe press reported the
heroism of a certain adjutant Ernst Tessier of the French Yoreign
Legion and reporters went there to investigate. They found Ernest
Tecgier to be a tight-mouthed man of about 38 who didn't mix with
his fellowlegionnairee and their type of recreation. One day, he ordered

4 newly enrolled Jews to report to his quarters. They were firet
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tgirtftet' but when face to face with him, they were charmed by
his warm friendlinees. He said to them; softly: *I love all
Jewsg, T think they are the most civilized people I have met.*
As friendship grew between them so did their curiosity about
the background of Tessier. One night, again at hie

fearivet
tent, they were interrupted byqa new reécruit?

| 22+~ lLegionnaire Rathenau )délifdd tIEstTanzer,
At this Tessier leaped from hig chair. Rathenau did you say?
Are you related to the late German minister by that name?

“His nephew, sirl " replied the new—-comer,

(Let me interrupt by recalling with you that Walter Rathenau
was one of the most brilliant Jewish statesmen of Europe. He was
the first and the last Jew to hold high office in German ---
and the firet of hies people to be murdered by the Wazis in 1931.
Over a wmillion Germans lined the sireets of Berlin at his funeral.

The police only caught one of the 3 assassins =- 2 committed

suicide. theone they caught got 15 yeara in p on.l/

‘g —.f%_ed h et ;xze,? : p(’yh%w
¥ow, when the new-comer : -

‘Hi E(In-jf-_‘
s nevhew sir," ---Tegsier grew pale and then said:

Rathenau, I am the man who murdered your uncle. My real name
is Ernst Werner Tesghow
M&th these words he drew from his pocket a faded scrap of paper,
carefully unf@®lded it -~—- a letter in German written to Teshow's
| mother by the mother of the murdered Rathenaus

In grief unspeakable, I give you my hand, you of all women,
the most to be pitied. Say to your son that in the name and
spirit of him he has mrdered, I forgive, even as God may
forgive, if before an earthly judge he make a full confession

of his guilt and before a heavenly one repent., Had he known
my son, cne of the moblest men earth bore, he had rather have
turned the wssoon orn himself. M¥ay these words give peacse

to your soul, Signed : Mathilda Rathenau.
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E ' Tessier weeping like a child now revealed the rest of his story.

e ‘k‘
fFaw—he“wyB—refeﬁﬁéa'after only 5 yearse in pr1aon€gQA%G§f{
o

- o
in the French ¥oreigh Legion; how, inbriaon he had read t

ks H&duhfﬂ{k"ﬁﬂ-
wrltfﬁgﬁ_ﬁ“““:f}

ofWalter R_thenau... studied Jewish hlstory and learned the Hebrew

language to read the Pible in the original.ﬂﬁf.Said Tessier:

"I discovered what barbarians the Nazis really were and so

I devoted all my energies in the last 15 years to supprecs

the evil in my soul, just as mother Rathenau had concuered

; years 1 did all I could to help the Jewish people."

herself when she wrote this letter to my mother. In all these

The correspondents were able to verify that in 1841 Ernest Tessier,

disguised as a dock-worker in Marseille, had risked his life smuggling
some 700 Jews out of g%cupied France into freedom.

S I ‘
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incident out of World War II?

Could any statement on forgiveness say more than thie strange

Fof&iveneas“—-is a form of g!:igg ~=-=the highest form of giving,

the giving of love to those who strictiy speaking are not entitled to

love. BUT IT I8 LIFE'S CROWNING VICTORY.
$
ATy (8teps lead to it:

1.%0t to judge our fellowman, lest we misgudge him,

3e.8elf-control when anger rises within ue

3.¥aking the first move toward reconeiliation -with an act of kindness

4, Above ally faith that forgiveness conquers all evil.in man,

Ben Foma paid: Who ie & hero among mem? the common man?

¢ He who controls himself.

éut another rabbi added thie question? Who is a hero among the heroes?

HE WHO CAY CHANGE AN ENEWY INTO

A FRIEYD-__

e ————



|

|
|

i
r

._‘-L& (L ol

Tehffes

Kol Nidre -1S53
FORGIVENESS Trenton, N.J.

T

—
& -

(s i | @( S 2 s
—_— <
C?ur sages long ago taught us that there is one thing which is

e important than all of the solemn ritual of Yom Kippur.
T
They warned us not to regard Yom ﬁj]merely as a day of prayer,
flespite the many long prayers we recite; and not as day of
sacred music, despite the stirring chant of the Kol Widre;
nor to consider it as a Day of Fasting only, despite the universal
practice of self-denial on thie day. 411 these things, prayer,
songs, faeting --and you might add confession of sins and repentance,
are merely the means, not theend and purvose of Y.X,
The real purpose ies irn the name Y.K,, (G;ually translated
DAY OF ATONEMENT, but & plainer and cleareg)translation would be Vﬁ;“_ﬁ;jjf
DAY OF FORGIVENESS«, (RETOMC(CiAT 0d/
— ———
Now the thing to worry about is not whether God will forgive,/

no Jew doubtg the mercy of God,ﬁ)¢the thing to worry about is

whether we ghall lesrn to practice forgivenesges ourselves.

us An 0ld Talmudic proverb says: The gates of prayer are not

f~

opened on high, until we forgive our fellowman --- jand so it has
been an old established though now neglected Jewigh custom of

vatching up ocuarrels at all cost before Yom Kippur._}

| .

: I_think the most pitiful and miserable person is he who cannot

b

| do thatlhe saddest characters are those who carnot forget and forgive.

| #mong them was Heinrich Heine, brilliant German poet, who all his

life kent a blacklist of the names of persone who he believed had
He wis Yl happiestof e

injured him at one time or another, I heard about the proprietor
of a bookstore in Bostom who, some years ago, returned to his

publigher a case of President Roosevelt's collected sveeches with

the curt note that he would sell them only IF BOUND IN THAT MAN'S

SKIN. Or how pathetic a creature must have bee% a certain lLeon

—
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bas 5o bekes apanst s E({"* reladnss flot-
Norden of Savennah Georgia, who at his death in the 1790ies

declared in his will: NONE OF THE SHEFTALLS NEED BE PRESENT AT

MY FUNER'AQ
LX QTI-'E-*-—-—""
my—mw.fw people, wise people do forget

R4
and forgive. George Washington Carver, the grea%oientist who wWas

. was asked at the height of hig fame

o Strak, - [lakens
mw—rwkﬁniversity had-aceepted-him-as-a-student

L{\ Aah a g 55 e
aWM‘mwm ,LAJ refused teo—edmit—
Wou fd vt
<hime. Dr. Carver refused bg answer that @uestion. Nobody could

ever get that information out of him. He had the genius of
forgiveness @'sat made very offenee slide off his baakﬂ.ﬁomeone said,
pr. Carver had the peace that passeth nisunderstanding. He was owe of e

b> r'-t's'f"’-‘-‘ 0w earih .
3 now a great many people, fine, idealistic people, who

are, what you might call cruisaders against racial and national hate.

They want to cleanse the world from those old grudges and resentments.

But it is always vg%ﬁtiﬁ%ﬁ&%ﬁgﬁiinﬂﬁnﬁﬁnﬁiﬁs EE%Ee8%§§n°%eop1e

cannot sweep the very same evils out of their private lives.

1 knew a man who belonged to 4 a dozen organizations for international

understanding, but would not talk to his own brother.

Such persons the Midrash nad in mind when it said:

IF A MAN SIN AGAINST HIW OWN BOUSFHOLD, HE WILL INEVITABLY SIN AGAINST ]

STRANGERS. wgide not thyself from thine own flegh" was Isaiah's
L_meseage to a Yom Kippur congregation ! .d

Therefore the biggestrggallen_ge for us tonight is thist el

H,w can we grow in the power of forgiveness? How can we learn to

make peace and AdveggEin with those who shamed us, who-abused.us, who
wronged us, who-transgressed against.us?... -~ d ?Aﬂ 7T b 6l
kﬂs—l r'(’SLJ(Juw"f""’l,




The first major step is to realize that most resentments

begin with a misjudgement of our fellowman. George Bernard

8 remarkt,c{ P

"The only man who behaves sensibly is my tailor. He takes my

Shaw once

measure anew every time he sees me, whilet all the rest go on
with their old measurements, and expect them to fit me."

It is tragically true that we have fixed opinions gbout

pretty nearly everybody we know.l Why, you are almost consgidered

unintelligent i1f you don't rush forth with sharp opinions about

someone elsge, ]Often these opirkions are based on contacts and
- s

expereinces of long ago. ;-ﬂgz;painful an-exo-rience it te in life
e R Rty e e T e e
womatime reni:é?@“?g /ﬁ_ ge;;-\
ffendefs, not realizing th i1 {'enatre !xo longer/sil \
litt/Ae/:IXdre 3o ‘ s ed to pect as” g@ewa DPErsols. }

A famous pr:;cher once received a letter from an 80 year old woman

e

in which she started: "Dear Willie, I remember you as the little

X 7 year old bo sitting high up in an apple tree, who spit on me

Vo B Y -
57 when I paseed under that tree.® p;;PGTF— g E.-_(f‘ o s/ L 4?
A‘- Tthink-weall want to be-judged not by what we have been, but

4

{(u u\‘ﬁ\fﬁ'@&’(" :

p Tumf._}?:-ki—mf—-ﬂ---&ﬂ'ﬂday:“ End indeed, o of the most delightf
LL(L{L_‘J personal experiepeés is to see in, after some 10 ye
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h417+;¢45:uﬁ*¥:?T+"}“‘r7“*Fft?fﬂfiﬂ:l¥g#“7f .
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Ihaaainaﬁxa_:amamhg;_ia_nhan,even When we accurately gize up

& man's character, we are still not judging him right 1if we do not
vec ko &5 1
the wonderful though unseen possibilities thata.

ware=iabernrt in every man.,

A certain Thomas Crocker who for many years had been a hotorious

Chadh
derelict in Detroit's skid-row, a hopeYewsy alcoholic and delinguent,

— Py Ard Wi 23 (AP
Ghicago'.‘aw MAY OF THE YEAR ——becawse he /. A

e r--\.?"»-»—.l £ P
helpe rehabilitated { — erelicte in bho-;&atnsnrourafé@zr?ﬁv,,
A

“n unforgiving society could have written off that man as a total loss,

but some folks were able to forget and forgkwe and put faith in ﬂm&,;;
poesibilities-tn Qrocker
o The Borvole, ncost—of fan Gared
Out. . the.-better man he was. @ @? ot i ha fha be (‘;,_k__ &
v
Have you ever heard the poem: e |
: g A

In men whom men condemn sg i1l

I find so much of goodness still,

In men whom men pronounce divine

I find so much of ein and blot

I hegitate to draw the line

Between the two, where God has not.

LT
This is one of the-famoue-American-poems. 30 years af4e® the author
v m L et [l If
MW changed ono—-udv——muwssqw HESITATE -So—PRAW
T

~HE-LINE, he-mrate: T DO NOT DARE TO DRAW THE LINEif s 7ht .
dﬁr’ has vé*"" _ _ fi.

naenc L)

!_ -.('xtd '11-.‘.«-1— .

ag 2 ame | - : :

~taught-the " Poet, ~us uh;'f'lﬁfﬁ"é greatest obstacle to forgiveness ia=u"

‘Prred-optntens Wno knows the inside of another mﬁﬁ?*ﬂgéééégggzie judge
worthy of forgiveness? ﬁ&f”/j : <;;,_w AN

another human being un




I think you'll agree that this is not a theoretical matter, but
something we meet up against all through life. Howto make up with
difficult

unlovely/people, how to conciliate those against whom we have
justified regentment. Let's give our discussion a practical turn
and consider a typical case. There are 2 partners in bueineegs;
while one is out, the other takes a telephone call for him but forgets
to write out the message and then can't remember a thing about it
except there was a call for his partner and he tells him so.
Thereupon the partner explodes and says: THAT'S JUST LIKE YOU=—=-
WON'T YOU EVER PUT BOUSELF OUT FOR SOMEONE ELSE?

Both now get into a rage ——-—-they hate each otlkr now and
in the days to follow resentment grows from bad to wowmse.
Actually both were wrong. One careless, the other tactless -—-
those things happen in business, at home, wherever people live and

work together there are inevitable errors, frictions and conflicts, /

e

_Pc'ar}‘ ﬁfreft: %%1

One of our great rabbisg made it a rule for himself never to

—— T — S ———

How shall we

exprees his anger on the same day that he waso ffended. He would
wait a day and then say to the man: I was hurt by you yesterday.
The first rule, then, is silenceat the moment of disgrace.

It was a wise father who said to his son about to hit back
another boy because of an insulting word:

"Ingult," gs&aid the father, #is like mud; it wipes off easier
after it is dry." Time not only draws the poison out of anger, it
algso heals the pain of the insult.

When young General McClellan arrogantly kept Abraham Lincoln
waiting at his tent, the Wise President just smiled and said:to his aides:
"L,et him only win battles. I bear no hatred or ill-will toward him.

0f course it took self-control, lots of it. It took poise, which someone
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defined as the ART OF RATSING THE EYEBROW INSTEAD OF THE ROOF —---

ii%mﬁ%ﬁ%ﬁmgﬁg%éﬁﬁ %;Ehﬁamnnmnmnl the Biblical proverb:

A soft angwer turneth away wrath, Prov. 15.1

The second rule in the art of forgiveness is to make the first move
toward reconsiliation in the form of a kindness.

One of the greatest Jewish statesmen, Samuel Hanaggid, prime-
minister of the Arab kingdom of Granada many centuries ago, was once
walking with the king, when an Arab in the street hurled a shocking
insult at the Jewish official, Said the king: "Don't forget to
have his tongue cut out." That evening Samuel called the Arab to
his office and after speaking to him kindly, dismissed him with a gift.
A flew days later, the Arab saw Samuel again walking with the king and
this time he bowed low and most respectfully saluted the prime-minister.
Why, asked the king, haven't you cut his tongue out?

I did, answered Samuel, I cut out his evil tongue and replaced
it with one that is gentle and friendly.

It was a literal application of the Biblical passage!

" If thine enemy be hungry, give him bread to eat
and if he be thirsty, give him water to drink" Prov. 35.21.
The third rule for the peacemakers on earth is the rule of patience
and faith, Forgiveness is always rewarded, but nobody knows when.

Let me illustrate with the most amazing true story I know,

It happened in North Africa in 1942. ‘he preses reported the

heroism of a certain adjutant Ernst Tessier of the French Foreign

Legion and reporters went there to investigate. They found Ernest

Tessier to be a tight-mouthed man of about 39 who didn't mix with

nis fellowlegionnaires &nd their type of recreation. One day, he ordered

4 newly enrolled Jews to report to his cuarters. They were first -
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terrified, but when face to face with him, they were charmed by
his warm friendliness. He said to themj softly: "I love all
Jews, I think they are the most civilized people I have met."
As friendship grew between them so did their curiosity about
the background of Tessier. One night, again at his
tent, they were interrupted by a new recruit:

Legionnaire Rathenau !saluted the stranger.
At this Tessier leaped from his chair. Rathenau did you say?
Are you related to the late German minister by that name?

"His nephew, sir! " replied the new-comer,

(Let me inte rupt by recalling with you that Walter Rathenau

wag one of the most brilliant Jewish statesmen of Europe. He was

the first of his people to be murdered by the Nazis in 1921.
Over a million Germans lined the streets of Berlin at his funeral.
The police only caught one of the 3 assassins —— 2 committed
gsuicide. Theone they caught got 15 years in prison.)

Now, when the new-comer in Ernst Tessier's tent said:
"His nevhew sir," ---Tegsier grew pale and then said:
Rathenau, I am the man who murdered your uncle. My real name
is Ernst Werner Teshow
"ith these words he drew from his pocket a faded scrap of paper,
carefully unfalded it --- a letter in German written to Teshow's
mother by the mother of the murdered Rathenau:

In grief unspeakable, I give you my hand, you of all women,
the most to be pitied. Say to your son that in the name and
spirit of him he has mrdered, I forgive, even as God may
forgive, if before an earthly judge he make a full confession

of his guilt and before a heavenly one repent. Had he known

my son, one of the noblest men earth bore, he had rather have
turned the weapon on himgelf. May these words give peace

to your soul, “igned : Mathilda Rathenau.



Tessier weeping like a child now revealed the rest of his story.

« How he was released after only 5 years in prison, enlisted in the French

—
. -

Foreign Legion e

- owr
T i h ~In prison hg;ead the writings

of . Walter Rathenau.... studied Jewish history & learned Hebrew

38 (esssov
tnorder to read your holy books..fI discovered what barbariang the Nazia

really were and so I have devoted all my energies in hhe last 15 years

to suppress the evil in my soul, just as Mother Rat henau conguered herself

b

. when she wrote this letter to my mother. 1In all these years I have

dnng_all I could to help the Jewish peonle ==- andﬁh' —=_"verified that

in 1941, disguised as a dock-worker in Marseille, Ernest Tesa;/y/had
smuggled 700 Jews out of occupied France into freedom.




Could any statement on forgiveness say more than this -trange

incident out of World War II?

Forgiveness -~is a form of géving --~the highest form of giving,
the giving of love to those who strictly speaking are not entitled to
love. BUT IT IS LIFE'S CROWNING VICTORY.

-
Dhmee steps lead to it:
l.Not to judge our fellowman, lest we misgudge him.
2.8elf-control when anger rises within us
3.Making the first move toward reconeiliation -with an act of kindness

4., Above all: faith that forgiveness conquers all evil.in man.

Ben gzoma said: Who is & hero among memf the common man?
He who controle himself.
put eanother rabbi added this Questiont Who is a hero among the heroes?

HE WHO CANF CHANGE AN ENEMY INTO A FRIEND,.
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LEARNING TO PRAY AGAIN.

My subject this morning is LEARVING TO PRAY AGAIN -- and for very
¥ s &v‘! 'tc' € Pve heve ~for ‘[0 .

obvious reason. t
“HCITwsey» At no other time dlo we pray so much -—-- but how much
does praying mean to you? 1Is it something you are doing, because
there is nothing else for you to do here? Or is it something that
springs out of the depth of your heart and gives you a great sense
of satiéfaction and fulfillment?
What is prayer ¢
"hat does it accomplish ?
How can you learn to pray effectively?
My friends, it is easy to be confused by the variety of feomss-gf prayer-fon._;
In Tibet, prayer is turning a wheel with all kinde of inscripotione onit
In Catholic homes, it is fingering a rosary
For many andiem orthodox Jew it is strapping the Tephillin on head &
forearm.

“ith some, prayer is kneeling, with others it isetanding
With the Quakers it sitting in silence, with the Baptists it ie eingin

om th ) hymns
"ith us it ise reégﬁ;ﬂzaﬁ§1¥ﬁ%%iiﬁgﬁﬁka chanting ancient tunes.

Which of these is the right kind of prayer?

Our sages tell us the answer by way of a little story.
lhere was an ignorant shepherd who did not even know a single one
of our customary prayers, but it was his custom to say every day:
Lord of the world! Please let it be known to you that if
you had cattle and gave them to me to take care of, though T
take wages for tending the cattle from all others, from you
I would take nothing, because 1 love you.

One day, a scholar overheard the shepherd and said to him: How can

you be so ignorant and pray that way? and he taught him all the
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blessings and the Shema and many of the psalms, so that henceforth
he would pray more intelligently.
After the learned man had gone, the shepherd forgot quickly
all that had been taught him, and did not pray.
that night the scholar had a dream, and in it he heard a voice

gaying: "KEnow that you have robbed heaven of a precious prayer."
Instantly, the scholar returned to the Shepherd and said:

Pray as you did before, tell od that if he had cattle, you

would tend it without charge --- e real DR/'H"

FOR THE ALMIGHTY’ ON1Y DESIRES THE HEART.

#11 our words, gestures, deeds become prayer as soon &s we put our heart
into them a heart filled with thm love mfinkmdand eagernees to serve
God and all his creatures.
fihenbiggestnangnmen tmagabnest
Prayer without sincereity is like the kiss of an enemy, the most
repulsive thing inthe world. It enraged our prophets. Said Igaiah:
When you spread out your hands, I willhide my eyes from you
Though you make many & prayer I will not listen.

Your hands are full of bloodshed ----

Our lips cannot wash clean hands soiled with treachery, with dishonesty,
with greed; --there has to be a conversion of the heart. ¥/ ) 3.?"’"
The Elmighty mmiy desires the heart.

The story has come out of a Jewish village in Poland that a special
day of fasting and prayer was proclaimed when the rabbi of the community
fell 111 and was at the point of death. When the entire congregation
made its way to the synagogue, the villagce drunkard went to the tavern
for a schnapps. But another Jew saw him and rebuked the voor fellow

made him o to the synagogue instead.
VRSB 'g;“ XSS So the drunkard varticipated




e

in the service and prayed: "Dear God ! pleage restore our rabbd to
good health so that I can have my schnapps !

The rabbl recovered soon afterwards and it was considered

e
a miracle. He exp1§§igéﬁ‘%%?%ﬁgg§ﬁ%qgéqng way:‘ﬁ?ﬂod please let

our village drunkard live until he is 120 years? Know ye people,

that his praperwas heard by “oéjwhen yours were not(ForHe really
put his heart and soul into his prayer.

A1l gensitive people have been disturbed by the obvious lack
of sincerity of many a personnmhonpraysdmperson saying prayers.
Abraham Lincoln in the greatest speech he ever delivered, his second
Inaugural when the Civil War was slowly drawing to a close expressed
a thought which has bothered a lot of decent people in times of war.
Deploring the necessity for the conflict, Apraham Lincoln pointed out:

Both sides read the same Eible, and pray to the same

Hod; and each invokes His aid against the other...

It may seem strange that am® men should dare to ask a

just God'e assistance in wringing their bread from the sweat

of mmother men's facesj......
it would have gladdened Abraham lincoln's heart had he known of our
gaintly Rabbi Onias who laid down hig life for the sake of sincere
prayer. It was during a civil war in Judea that Onias was seized by
one Jewish army fighting against another Jewish army. The commander
asked Onias to pray for Yod's help in victory. Onias was killed
as soon as he finished the following prayer:

0 80d, King of the whole world, since those that

stand now around me, are “‘hy people, and those that

are on the other side, are also Thine, I beseech thee

that Thou wilt neither listen to the prayers of th@se
against th@se, nor put into effect what these pray against thosge,




The reason why Onias would rather lay down hig life than make an

ingincere prayer was that he believed prayer to be a rcal power.

How much does prayer peeddw accomplishie P8 opinion~ T

Dr. Ilexis Carrel was one of the greatest modern scientigts.

He won the Nobel prize in medicine and in the course of his 32 years
of research on cancer at the Hockefedler Institute he won the highest
medal for cancer research. After epending mang weeke at Lourdes and
other sacred shrines, he came to the conclueion that miracles of
healing are possible. Before his Very eyes he saw a cancerous sore
shrivel to a scar following a sustained exercise in prayer.

What he saw made him, the scientist, say:

Prayer ie the mogt powerful form of energy mmakm as a phpsician
I have seen men, after all other therapy hadfailed, lifted out of
digease and melancholy by the serene effort of prayer. It is the
only power in the world that seems to overcome the so-called "lawg-
of-nature.

‘he well-known psychiatriet Dr. William Sadler, says that in
neglecting prayer we are neglecting the greatest single power in the
healing of dtseasge." Dr. 8adler refuses to take a patient who does
not believe in God. He saye 1t is impoesible to get patientg
straightened out unlese they have something to tie to and love beyond
themselves,

People tmadh in all walks of life supply us with hatmdbmimmd
testimony about the power of prayer. Ezio Pinza told a reporter that
on the night before South Pacific opened, Mary Martin could not sleep
because of nervousness. €0 I told her, he said, to do what T hag
found begt --- get up, dress and g0 to the nearest place of worehin.
"Just sit there, and soon all your nervousness will vanish.®od has been

g0ood to me...I turn to Him all the time. "Mary martin did as told, ang




her performence the next day helped to establish SouthPacific
as a milestone in the history of the American theatre.
A certain Fred B. Snite Jr. made history in a different way
17 years ago. He was afflicted with Polio in Ehina, and returned
home in a-crude Iron lung accompanied by 23 skglled medisdl
techrziciana'g% 12,000 mile journey, EewSScEsdangerovs—oriesis-
tesawwe death was certain if the iron lung stooped functioning even
for a few seconds. Fred Snite Jr. recently gelebrated his 43rd
acVor call his samvvival A kvac(e-
birthday, surrounded by wife and 3 daugh era.iaﬂe is a propserous
businessman and enjoys life to the fullest although he still may
Eg&mmmmp leave his iron lung for more than a couple of hours a day.
He told reporters at his birthday party that he would pass on
to his children the secre§ of his happiness and peace of mind.
#T found it in prayer --- when I delivered myself into the hands of
God my life became more enriched than ever before.'
Do you too want to double and triple the power of your mind and

the strength of your well-being?

Mﬂﬁgﬂﬂl ag among those who for the greater part
of hig-life did not know how to pray. Until about 10 years ago,
prayer had no meaning for me --- I have since learned to practice
it as medicine for my soul. If you want to learn how to pray,
and T mean not meshanically, but effectively from the heart, 3 steps
are necessary:

First, is Concentration, or what our forefathers called Kavvoneh-
You Cann
#anhezinrmhtng mhents mn ot meenmehma But—befurc-yuu—ean turn your mind

with concentration on the Greatest Power taerEshwwin—d-te=woridmym.
““7 gﬁurn your mind away from everything else. It is a form of

brain-washing, a cleangéng of the mind from the m




the enormous amount of trigles that clutter up our livesg.
A keen observor who returned to America after spending some
30 years in Asia Was asked to indicate the greatest change in
American life since he had left. He answerad: You have =and you need-
80 much larger waste-baskets.

The essential blessings of peace,cqhtentment, happiness have
not nearly increased a8 much as the mytiad of things we can do without.
Deliberate turning away from our ordinary petty concerns is not a
gpiritual luxury; omt it is g life-saving device, a way of sabvazing
saving your sanity and mental balance in thege bewildering days.

The British Navy has a special disaster signal known as the

STILL. It enforces a moment of absolute cuiet. When the STILL SIGNAL
1s blown, few aboard ship know what the wige thing is at that very
moment. Byt during the enforced calm, they find it. Each man calculatesg
his pogition and checks hisg Tésources, and overcomes mma confusion
Emmipimbe the source of catastrophe, So it 1s with our personal
eémergencies -- and some such emergency arises every week in one form
OF other. W% VNontt ary, if only I knew what to do.’--—Give yourself
the STILL SIGNAL in the form of concenterated prayermoments at home
or in the synagogue. Fresh insight comes, when all feverisgh act ivty
is stopped.

2
The second step toward effective prayer is li-lllill'proper place,

and by that T mean, do not bélittle the importance of a anecifi;_ﬁouse
of Prayer to help you pray effectively. Nobody doubts it that a
change of place is the éscential element in a good vacation,.

Dg you realize that a visit to the synagogue is emphatically a

change of place in the senge that it totally removes you from your

normal setting and all the problems that hang on to it?




On a certain night, over a year ago, at 11 o'clock, someone knocked
at the door of the Lincoln Houge in Soringfield, T11. The sleepy
eyed custodian opened up and mutside stood Governor Adl ai Stevenson.
He had just returned from the convention which nominated him for
the Presidency and with all that tremendous burden of new resoonsibilit y
weighing on his mind, he wanted to commune with the spirit of Lincoln.
No one is quite sure what Adlai Stevenson did there all alone untiil
midnight, but word leaked out that for g long time he just sat in
Abraham Lincoln'sg rocking chair ang meditated.
Historic places evoke historic memories ---~ gacred vlaces
help us concentrate on sacred things.
_ The thirgd step is the one which mény of you, for one reason or the other,
least appreciate -- it is the necessity of making prayer a habit
if it is to be an effective force in life. Bomeone otice told me
I PRAY WHEN I REATLLY HAVE TO! I answered, "I doubt that you'll have

the prayer to pray when you have to! Prayer is not a pill to swallow,

)
L It is an art to magter, It's like the little boy who went into the {

Y

& sign that it could play the Star-Spangled Banner. 10 minuteg later,

the boy came running back and returned the harmonica: There is no

i music shop to buy a harmonica which he had seen in t he window with |
{
'i
|

{8 ar Spangled Banner in this harmonica ! We just as foolishly believe

that we can have ready-made results from mra a8 single prayer attempt.
If you don't make it a habit, mnmﬂunmnnnmnnnlnhhmnhatnmnmndan'Mnnmuu
atmatdn you don't know what powers there are in prayer.

In many congregations this is the time to scold ang rebuke
the membership for their spritual negligence and coax them into
more regular prayer-habits. I think all such appeals are futile.

We are not going to 4dmitate a Congregation in Hattisburg, Miss.
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which awards goldstars to children whose parents come to Friday
night services. I know that sooner or later everyone of you will
be led torshe ganctuary by his own need --- and for the good of
your soul and the peace of your mind, and the strength of your

mental and phyvsical health I pray that you will try to learn how to
pray ——-Egggg; rather than later.
The method ié:% deliberate turning away from ever yday cares
6.‘(( oV 105 S kApp
c;)V1sitation of the proper place, to stimulate your
mind in the direction of prayer
(:) Making prayer a habit, a part and parcel of life.

“ Aude
‘hen you will findw needs wondrously answered and }é careg
Wes
miraculously eased ag umnmthnmnuutmmﬁnmmﬂmnmtmnhnmumnhamn=&=:n=¢hzﬂ:_
& these lines of an unknown authorfﬂsfSQ :

u‘:mutter and sputter
We fume and we spurt
We mumble and grumble
Our feelings are hurt;
hé/;an’t understand things,
Our vision grows dim

“hen all that we need is

A Moment with Him!
-—-."-_-—-—_--—




Hewasra( Sevio

TEACH US TO NUMBER OUR DAYS Y. uipFM— (957

Dl e 1559
\.___@I*.(h ?_'{_j;'_g__}_\:____f.—:.__.——_‘—-—-"—_—-

In this hour of mystic reunion, somehow the past is reborn.
Years of long ago, melt into the present. People who have gone, are
here again in spirit. We remember their features, their expressions,
what they did for us and what we did for them. ---And we wonder how
there can be so much fender feeling in our hearts fammmpeonhe-SCommtew-
as though they were still alive.

It would be untruthful to deny that in thinking of our departed,
we are not also thinking of ourselves. The human mind is strange
that way. We cannot thimk of the death of others without thinking of
our own destiny. fhememisxmzmzubizotminihemzxaxdimkhatxhasxbeen
Athnnghtmihxnuyhmalxmunhmnuxmhnxnthtnnhxnimﬂnlmhmxmtzgf?hm

2]

I doubt if a day passes in anyone's life when H#€ does not think
|

of death--- at least for a ﬁ)ng&g moment. No subject in the world ‘

has been thought through as much as this one. The other day I ’QMW |
2ecetved a “ook of wuotations and was amazed to find that the longest

~ S
topic, fully 45 pages, dealt with death. MMM is :C .

&mpn:#mii-mAn the thoughts of the ages

have not penetrated the mystery,the great unknown that awaits us
beyond the portals of this life,

dhenyeyou-diigil aaley Vhat is the use of speculating about this

gubject? Why does Jewish tradition insist that we take time out
on this holiest day of the year to thinklnot only of life, but alsotj

ipYur -- Why all this emphasis on death in the midst of life?




The answer is simple. Yom Kippur is a day when we must shake off all
the small petty concerns and really get down to the escential

business of life. Gk«du~aﬁpxixﬁd‘*“““fﬁa —#-A(SL. Lu»vhi

As k a young man what he wants to do with his life, and he'

have lots of different ideas--- maybe this or maybe that; he'll eﬁﬁ@rk
in no hurry todecide. “®ut suppose you have just come out of the
doctor's office. Suppose you have been told that you have just one
more year to live, 12 months and no more, --- you are not going
to keep drifting and frittering time away. You'll decide the
purpose of every day; you'll plan for every hour, and even

budget the minutes.

Knowing that we are under the sentence of death --- and we all are --
gives to our thinking, planning and praying the kind of urgency and
gharpness of decigion '80£40l££g%“ this day.

A few minutes ago, we read in our prayerbooks a sentence whibh
has that sense of urgency: 80 TEACH US TO NUMBER OUR DAYS,

TEAT WE MAY GET US A HEART OF WISDOM.

How would you spend your daye with only 365 da

Would you give 10, 12 or 14 hours a day to your business?

Would you keep doing it on the theory that "now is the time to build
yourself up profeasiaﬁallly or commercially so that you might relax

and enjoy it all later. " But how many tomorrows can you be sure o f?

X Dr. Havein, on the staff of Mayo “linic, reported a conversation

he had with th€ head of afmfé?orporatién. Said the genetlemen

to the doctor: "wheﬁ/;’hire an executive, I pay him £100.000

on the theory that he'll kill himself working --in ten years.
A*e you learning wisdom from the number of your days?

What kind of wife, husband or parent would you be, with just one

year to be it? Would you tell your child: Go away, I can't play,
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I'm too busy kow. Would you drag out qQuarrels by crying over
spilt milk? Would you want to fill the few precious moments of
life with endlees nagging and faultfinding? What kind of memories
would you want to leave with your children and dear ones?

There was a woman who had everythiafﬁ Her husband provided
all the material things she could want, dnd arranged for her every
comfort. Suddenly she found herself alone, a widow, and so she
wrote thése lines:

Because you taught me where to walk

I followed in your ways...

“nd by the compaes of your mind

I measured off my days.

You should have taught me also,

Who now am numb as stone,

How to walk without you,

How to walk alone,
Shall we not make this one of the most important tasks in our life,
to lead our dearrones into such thoughte, experiences, beliefs and
prayers which could teach them to walk alone?

f f riend showed me hie stamp collection. #hich is the most
valuable stamp? I asked. He turned to the firgt page in his album,
and proudly said: this one! And why this one?

Because it is rare, he answerdd. Jlhere are very few of thenm.

The thought of death giveR'Buf¥°8°rarity value. Thefre are so few

of them. Some day, I shall read a certain book of which I know only

the title, but it says so much. The title is 80 LITTLE TIME,
' ¥Ouat e
wds &'f?h

e poem I once read:




-4~

round the corner I have a friend,
this great city that has no end;
Yet days go by, and weeks rush on,

And fore I know it a year is gone,

)

And T \mever see my old friend's face,

For 1i£8 is a swift and terrible racel

He knows } like him just as well //X

As in the dajye when I rang his beii

And he rang mine. We were yoqﬂ%er then,

And now we are

Tired with playi

Tired with trying make¢ a name.

"Tomorrow," I say , will call on Jim,

Just to show that I! inking of him,"

But tomorrow comeg/-- and\tomorrow goes,

And the distanc éetween us‘\grows and grows.
Around the cérner! -- yet les away....
"Here's affﬁlegram, sir.....;\\

/ "Jim died today.™" \‘\
4nd that/s what we get, and deserve Eq\:he end;

Around/ the corner, a vanished friend.

el
In al sewment—eor—so we shall commence the Neilah service which literally

: i vs o "Ld, Wk~ 3¢ Yia 75 le in Fornsralec,
means the ®losing of the Gates, en at the end o K1Bour

in the last rays of the se‘ting sun, the golden doors of the Temple

were closed. As we contemplate the gates of life inevitably
closing in upon us, let us remember the following worde which a wige

preacher spoke to his flock:




You who are letting miserable misunderetandings run on from year to
year, meaning to clear them up some day;
Iou who are keeping wretched quarrels alive because you cannot quite
make up your mind that now is the day tosacrifice your pride mmamm
You who are passing men sullenly upon the street, not speaking to
them out of some silly spite....
Or letting your friend's heart ache for a word of appreciation or
sympathy, which you meanto give him some day;
If you mmmh only could know and see and feel, all of a sudden, that
the time is short, how it would break the spell! How you would go

instantly and do the thing which you might never have another chance

to do.
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An encient Greek philosopher once observed: You can not put your foot into
' ““the seme stream twice. For the swiftly f£lowing waters never let the
same stream remain the sczme. HNew woters restlesd y spill over the

shore =nd ere the moment passes the stresm is no longer quite the same,

So it is with the stream of life, Change is rapid and continuows. Every imem

fresh breath adds something new to us, and now, this very second, we are no humg

longer cuite the same that vwe were a moment ago. And not only our bodies

but also ourinner life, even our personality, isin this state of fluctuation.

" Have wenot appetites that come and go, desires that grow strong and
diminuish? Scarcely have we registered a certain mood, and it turns into
another one. 4And within a few heartbests, wemay grow indifferent to the
very thing to which we thrill thismoment. In vain #o we bemourn the

: L\ow ‘-‘"I’.i."a:__d,b'-’
change of heart; _Wenote the cool gesture, sadly remembering the
e ke odo s : :
warm handclasp of yesterday; t ..weaeﬂ-k %e friendly gkow in our friends
ege, yetfind instead the cold stere of indifference. And as we note the

feelings of others change toward us, we camnot prevent the change in

ourselves. And yet thatthe current of lifemight not entirely sweep us m

away, man has been favored with a peruliar gift: the power to remember,

This capacity to gather up experiences in the scrap book ofmemory helps usstead

our course through themad current oflife's winding stream,

Memories are like footsteps in the sand of time; they build an unbroken
path which leads us back to early years. In themaze of memories, there
arise the shodows of dearly beloved people amidst the hazy outlines of
places long abandoned and half forgotten. A soft wind seems to bring back
the echo of familisr voices, laughters, sid s, scattered words, the rhytlm
of a walk, the tune of a song thatonce was on thelips ofthose who sleep now
in the silent soil. We wonder what their journey was after thgy left us

here in this world. We wonder what they would say could they see us now.




As we _‘t:hink of them, the beauty of their livesh opens up to our wondrous
eyes like 2 flower in the spring. S‘trange(f we seem to have fargotten

the evil they did like all other humen creatures., Only the beutiful

remans in our memories. @e wish we could honor them by living nobly

eand doing right., May God give us strength to carry out our finest intentions
as we think of our desxr beloved ones who have departed although in spirit
they are still it us:)
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