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THE JEWISH S ENE

“IF I HAD ONE YEAR TO LIVE"
. By Rabbi Bernard Harrison

If I had one year to live~~I would want to live
longer--but would console myself with the hard medi-
cine. that no one lives forever. There is a time to
laugh and a time to weep--to sow--and to reap--to be
born and to die. If I had a few years-~I would want

} to be loved, for myself--with all my frailities and

| my strength--and if I can't hold to my love so long--

| Then I would find consolation in this--That it is bet-

, ter to have loved deeply, sincerely, fully, and lost—
than never to have loved at all. ;

If I had but a short time to go--I would want
to live it so that my children would remember me
kindly, lovingly and with pride in their hearts for
what good qualities I may have been blessed, and for
them to walk in my footsteps--this memory of me, a
spur and inspiration to them. And, if my parents
survived me, and my brothers and sisters--to remember '
what joy I may have brought them and forgive what
hurt I have done them and above all, that we had each |
other for even a little while. If I had a short time _
to go--I1 would want to do something I could take pride.
in--my chosen work. If I were a builder, to build ore
“beautiful, as nearly perfect home, as I could. If I
were a physician to bring back to health, at least a
few who are in mortal danger. And if I could not do
more, to console myself with this--

That homes were built before me and will be af-
ter me; that lives were saved and will be saved--and
if I were to live a hundred years I could not build
all the houses and bring back to health all the ill
in the world. And so, with what time is allotted for
me--1 would want to do my work so that my colleagues
would take pride in it--and be honored in our associa-
tion. And if I had a little while to be here--I would
want to win to myself the love and companionship of
friends, friends who would respect (Cont'd. on P. 12)
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THE DISTAFF SIDE

A FINAL FLING

The '‘Antique Show was a delightful success, thanks
to the efforts of the co-chairmen, Doris Swiss and
Jane Kravitz. We hope everyone was able to see the
colorful displays that graced our rooms and to enjoy
the tasty tidbits available at the Sisterhood Snack
Shop.

We will conclude our Sisterhood year this week
with the regular meeting on Wednesday, May 17. The
exhibit of the work of G. R. Jewish artists promises
to be stimulating. We look forward to an informative
talk by Mrs. Jane Onway, Supervisor of Art Education.
In addition, all mothers and grandmothers attention!
The art work of your nursery school students will be
proudly displayed. So come and beam with pride at
the creations made by your little darlings!

Next on the program are our traditional Confirma-
tion Services on Shavuous, or Sunday, May 21. We
have a class of thirteen youngsters this year who an-
ticipate eagerly their big day. We hope everyone will
attend the services at 10 A.M. and the reception in
the evening. o

To close our year with the traditional family
feeling so important to Judaism we will cater a
Family Sabbath Dinner on Friday night, May 26. This
is the last regular service of the season and a fit-
ting time for our families to gather and worship to-
gether before the summer really begins. Reservations
are being taken by Carol Singer, Ch 12923. The dinner
will be served at 6:30 P.M. at a cost of $1.75 for
adults#and $1.00 for children. Please call Carol
and make your reservations as early as possible.

Lois N. Plous
President



1715 E. FULTON STREET GRAND RAPIDS, MICHIGAN

DR. HARRY ESSRIG, RABBI

SABBATH SERVICES

Friday, May 19, at 8:15 P.M.

Rabbi Essrig will speak on:
"THE VIRTUES OF A BROKEN HEART"

Mr. Maurice Glaser will serve as soloist,
with Mrs. Arthur N. Densem at the organ.
Mrs. David Weiss will bless the candles.
Mr. Willard Perlman will recite the Kiddush.
- Mr. Samuel Horowitz will assist with the
Torah.

Pour: Mrs. Joseph Kastner
Mrs. Samuel Weintraub

Hosts: Mr. & Mrs. Morton Binder
- Mr. & Mrs. Harold Braudy
Mr. & Mrs. Samuel Horowitz

Ushers: Mr. Ben Z. Plous
Mr. Charles Reider

Vol. 13 May 17, 1961 ‘No. 37




THE RABBI'S CORNER

of the emotional side of life. Yet we find it
rather difficult to put into practice the truths that
we have so eagerly acquired. We remain creatures of
habit and victims of ingrained ideas. Change comes
hard for most of us. Hence most human beings still
don't realize that emotional release is good for them.
Too many of us become upset over an emotional flare-up
or pride ourselves on the self-control that we manifest
most of the time. Appreciation of the role of the e-
motions in the economy of the body is but slowly dawn-
ing in the mind of 20th century man. It will be a long
struggle indeed before he finally emancipates himself
from the old taboos.

We have been led to believe that it is good to bottle
up our feelings. We have supposed that to be emotional+
ly healthy we must never become ruffled, angry or dis-
turbed. The model that has been held up to us empha-
sized calmness, moderation, equanimity. We were ex-
pected to be well modulated in our reactions, regard-
less of the provocation. It is only since the work of
Freud and his disciples blazed a new path for the un-
derstanding of human behavior that we stopped being

so fastidious about expressing ourselves. We then
learned that the self-contained people might be the
sickest of all. Those who show unusual self-control
to the outside world may resemble boiling cauldrons of
anguish and apprehension within. We can be full of
tensions on the inside while seemingly relaxed out-
wardly. And this of course is not good for us.

Our emotional outburst are meant to serve a purpose.
These flare-ups can be put to constructive use. If we
paid attention to what they were telling us, they
could become curative experiences. We therefore need
not coddle or shield ourselves against emotional dis-
plays. We must not go through life as though walking
on eggshells. The complete avoidance of emotional

expression will harm the human organism.
(Continued on Page 11

TEMPLE BOOK NOOK -

We have only recently discovered the {mportance

T of pain iz the alarm system which the body sets off

=
You see, the emotions have been built into our sys-
tem for a reason. When a person has a pain, he is
usually happy that the body has developed this amaz-
ing telegraphic system. For if we were not to exper-

ience pain, we would not be impelled to track down its |

cause and grapple with its symptoms. The sensation
and we hasten immediately to the rescue of the dis-
eased part to find out what is wrong. Emotional reac-
ions are likewise nature's warning that something is
£f0ng. Some irritant is at work inside of us; we must
seek to understand what is bothering us; we must
bring out the latent angers, hostilities, fears, if we
wish to heed nature's warning on both counts. Emotion-
‘al outbursts have a health-preserving function to a
large extent. They save us from a total crackup some-
times, for otherwise we would accumulate so much ten-
sion and conflict inside that we would burst out of
our emotional seams. The emotions are the best safety
valve available to man. We must become more success-
ful engineers of our bodies and develop clear and
free paths of expression for what bothers us.

We have been afraid of our emotions, beczuse we have
not know how to cope with them. Hence we sought to
thwart them! It is now time to change our attitude.
Qur emotions are to be accepted for what they are.
Our problem is largely one of management, of learning
how to discharge them. This art may be acquired. Man
is the most adaptable mechanism yet invented. The
basic pattern which nature has set for us is quite
satisfactory. However we must discover how to operate
this very precious mechanism. We must accept the

natural-divine forces as they exist in man and use
them for the purposes originally intended. When we

do that, we will discover that we need not fear our
emotions. We may bring them out into the open so that
we might learn to cope with them.
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CALENDAR OF EVENTS

DATE DAY EVENT

May 17 Wednesday  Sisterhood Luncheon
19 Friday Sabbath Services
21 Sunday Confirmation Services
26  Friday Family Dinner and Services
28  Sunday Closing Religious School
June 3  Saturday M. Paul Kravitz Bar Mitzvah
~0-0-0=0=0=0~

"IF I HAD ONE YEAR TO LIVE" (Cont'd.)

me and love me whatever my weaknesses and faults, and
remember only those good qualities I may possess.

§: And finally, if I had but a short time left--1
would be charitable to all men--irrespective of their
creed or color. I would try to do what good I can to
my fellowmen and leave the world a little better, the
happier, the nobler for my having been in it. And if
I could not stay longer here--I would find consolation
in this--the grandest sepulcher of all is not where my
remains may be laid, but to have found a home in the

““minds of men. And I would want this to be remembered

~by my beloved, my children, and my family, my col-
leagues and my friends--'"Remember that I lived --
Forget that I died."
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DR. MAGNIN SAYS . . .

“With all our
wealth, we are
poor. With all our
speed, we can find
no place of se-
curity whereon to
lay our heads.
With our miracu-
lous means of
communication,
we are unable to
hear the still small voice that alone
can bring comfort and hope to our
bruised spirits. We are beggars sitting
on bags of gold. Or should we say,
bags filled with explosives?

“Fortunately, Ariadne’s thread
which can lead us out of the dilemma
is close at hand. All we have to do is
reach for it. It was spun out of the
minds and hearts of the greatest spirit-
ual geniuses who ever lived — the
Prophets of Israel. These Galileos of
the spirit discovered the noblest reli-
gious teachings that the world has re-
ceived up to their time, and, I believe,
after it. In fact, they were centuries
ahead of their day and age.

“They brought religion to its high-
est 3’( To ignore them is to court
death and destruction in any era. To
accept their message and a cf)ply it in-
divi ually, nationally and interna-
tionally, is to embrace salvation and
survival.”
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may be of service in any way.

George Piness, M\D..._....ccococcooeoeo.. . President

Gerald Wm. Burg.. ...Executive Secretary
Charles Feldman..... .....Director of Music
B. Ernest Ballard Organist
Please advise the Temple Office of change of
address or telephone number.

The Temple is affiliated with and is a supporter
of the Union of American Hebrew C‘ongngﬂom

TEMPLE USHERS
Howard Meyerson, Director
Friday Evening, May 5
DeWald M. Baum, Honorary Captain
Henry Melczer Alvin Saltzman
Nathan Spilberg
Sisterhood Welcome Committee
Mrs. Howard Meyerson
Mrs. Alvin Saltzman
Saturday Morning, May 6
Jones Wolf, Honorary Caoptain
Ernest L. Bloch Bernard Gilbert
Howard Solomon

TOBIAS KOTZIN TO BE
HONORED FRIDAY NIGHT

The third an-
nual Significant
Achievement
Award will be

resented to To-
ias Kotzin at the
Men’s Club Sab-
bath Service on
Friday evening,
May 5. The award
— is presented in
recognition of outstamﬁng service to
the Temple and its auxiliary organiza-
tions.

In addition to extremely generous
financial support, Mr. Kotzin has given
much of his time, and contributed ef-
fective and constructive work, to every
aspect of Temple affairs.
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MEN’S CLUB—SISTERHOOD INSTA
Sunday Evening,

SATELLITE ROOM, MIF
Hal Sandack and hi:

Social Hour at 7:00 o'clock; Di

Reservations: $8.50 per person,

For reservations or information telephone A

- or Mrs. Nathan Merchasir

Checks payable to the Men’s Club, 636 S.
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normalize the situation. We will have to
spend a great deal of money on arma-
ments and troops. But even if we manage
to put down the rebellion, we still face an
even more difficult and serious problem:
to make the colored element return to
work once again in peace with the white
element. The work of a century, over-
turned in a month . . ."

For himself Salazar disclaimed any color
prejudice: “1 have many Negro friends.”
he said. “Both the doctor who handles my
lab exams and my X-rayv diagnostician
are colored.” On the other hand, he added.
“No one is more racist than the Negro
toward the white man.”

Huddled in his leather armchair, his
feet neatly encased in old-fashioned high
boots, Portugal’s fading dictator suddenly
seemed very weary. “Maybe.” said Sala-
zar, “1 have lived bevond my time.”’

CEYLON
Sinhala Without Tears

During her first ten months in office as
the world’s first woman Prime Minister,
Mrs, Sirimavo Bandaranaike, 45, has a
record of more trouble than accomplish-
ment. She has alarmed foreign investors
with continual threats to nationalize for-
eign oil companies, and foreign diplomats
by her close relations with the Commu-
nists and Trotskyites who supported her
clection. She dismayed the island’s Soo0,-
ooo Roman Catholics by nationalizing
their schools. Last week she had to call
out the army before she could quell the
latest wave of opposition.

One million Ceylonese Tamils, who mi-
grated from the Indian mainland as long
as two millennia ago, but who still speak
their own language and practice the Hindu
religion, were in a state of near rebellion
over the government’s proclamation of
Sinhala, the language spoken by the
(i.750.000-strong Buddhist majority, as
the official tongue of the land. Although

{ T. 8. Sat ;fu a
CEVLON'S BANDARANAIKE

Second thoughts with dry eyes.
TIME, MAY 6, 1961

the controversial “Sinhala Only™ law was
passed in 19356 under the administration
of the late Prime Minister Solomon West
Ridgeway Dias Bandaranaike, it was his
energetic widow Sirimavo who first set
out to enforce it early this vear. In the
Northern and Eastern provinces where
the Tamils are concentrated, government
offices were picketed, government vehicles
blocked by Tamils lying down in the road-
ways before them. With local adminis-
tration paralyzed, the Tamils established
their own postal service. defiantly pre-
pared to form their own police force and
even hinted at establishing their own au-
tonomous state. Last week some 1.000,000
Tamil-speaking Indians. who provide the
labor force for Ceylon's plantations, went
out on strike in sympathy.

At this threat to the island’s basic econ-
omy, Widow Bandaranaike acted swiftly.
She went on the radio. declared that
“the nation cannot be held to ransom by
threats.” ordered general mobilization of
the armed forces. sent troop reinforce-
ments scurrying up to the Tamil areas.
She decreed a state of emergency, under
which strikers could be jailed for up to
five years. and imposed curfews on prin-
cipal Tamil communities. She banned the
Tamils' Federal Party. tossed into jail
more than 7o of its leaders. including all
but one of its Members of Parliament.
Swiftly. the rebelliousness of the widow's
opponents subsided, At week's end the In-
dian plantation laborers resumed work.
and the government claimed that absolute
quiet had returned fo the Tamil areas.

Since Prime Minister Bandaranaike had
also imposed total censorship on all news
reports about the troubles. the claim was
impaossible to verify. But it was clear that
the widow's chief concern was for the
views of the Singhalese majority. whose
votes had elected her, and who, through
the years of British dominion. had been
eclipsed hy the better-educated Christians
and the more industrious Tamils. And
those who had mistaken the widow's cam-
paigning tears for womanly weakness were
having dry-eved second thoughts.

INDIA
The Shivering Maharajch

Portly Sir Hari Singh was maladroit as
a lover in his youth, despotic as a Maha-
rajah in his prime and, in his declining
years, the man who stuck the world with
the Kashmir problem. Last week he died
after a heart attack at the age of 63.
Republic of India flags in Jammu City
were lowered to half staff, stores and
businesses reverently closed. and thou-
sands shuffled through the streets in
mourniul procession.

As a pukka youth in London. Sir Hari
made his first headlines when. in the
company of a Mrs. Maudie Robinson, he
was surprised in a hotel room by a man
claiming to be Mrs. Robinson’s husband.
Before woung Sir Hari discovered that
the man was not her hushand and that
he was the victim of one of the world’s
oldest blackmail games, he had paid
$7350.000 to the conspirators, among them
his awn British aide. Eventually, the truth

Associated Press
Kasaumir's Sk HarT SINGH

Mourned in spite of it all.

came out and the case went to court,
where Sir Hari’s own counsel, Lord John

Rimon (later Britain's Chancellor of the

Exchequer), described his client as “a
poor, green, shivering., abject wretch.”
Sir Hari returned home to face the wrath
of his uncle. the then Maharajah. who
banished him to a remote jungle estate
for six months and made him perform
ritual acts of humiliation and penance.

Living It Up. When uncle died in 1925,
Sir Hari took over as Maharajah of
Jammu and Kashmir, The coronation was
splendid (Sir Hari wore diamond earrings
and his pony a bejeweled caparison), and
the British government, which encouraged
maharajahs in those days to shore up its
colonial rule, spent $1.000.000 to cele-
brate. But the ensuing rule proved less
glittering. Although Sir Hari had a yearly
income of $1o million, a silver-plated
airplane, and a Versailles-sized palace up
in Kashmir at Srinagar—now one of the
Orient’s most luxurious hotels—he spent
much of his working time suppressing
opponents to his despotic rule.

The Unfinished Room. In 1947 Sir
Hari haggled with the newly independent
states of India and Pakistan to see which
would give him the best deal for re-
linquishing Kashmir. Some 77% of
Kashmir-Jammu's inhabitants are Mos-
lem (and therefore inclined toward Pak-
istan ). but Sir Hari was a Hindu.

The decisive moment came when Pa-
than warriors from Pakistan invaded the
vale of Kashmir and cut the electric
supply to Srinagar palace. Sir Hari
promptly fled to Jammu, taking with him
an Ss-vehicle convoy loaded with his pos-
sessions, including polo ponies. and neck-
laces from the temple gods. He also took
along most of his own army, while un-
abashedly appealing to Nehru to come to
the aid of the Kashmiri people. In return
he offered to sign an instrument of ac-
cession by which Jammu and Kashmir
became part of India. Nehru, who nour-

29
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“T—jshex a sentimental attachment for Kash-

mir because his forbears come from there,
called it a deal, sent in the Indian army,
which fought the invaders for 15 months
until the U.N. arranged a cease fire. Ever
since, India has based its claim to Kash-
mir on that accession, has steadfastly re-
fused to hold a plebiscite (which it would
probably lose ) unless Pakistan talked the
Pathans into withdrawing (which Pak-
istan has no intention of doing). The
issue has poisoned relations between Indig
and Pakistan ever since.

In time, Sir Hari abdicated his rule
over the state. was given an allowance of
S100.000 a yvear from the grateful Indian
government, moved to Bombay and de-
voted himseli to the breeding of polo
ponies. But he was best known for the
apartment building he started in Bombay,
in which a team of masons was per-

~manently emploved to alternately tear

-

3}

dowti and rebuild the walls of one room.
A Tfortune teller had warned Sir Hari
that he would die the moment the build-
ing was completed.

SIERRA LEONE
Newest Nation

“Late jam sessions, midnight until un-
conscious,” advertised one nightclub. In
Freetown's magnificent harbor, gaily
painted paddle boats carrying names like
God Never Hurries staged a regatta. To
the beat of tom-toms. 150 bare-breasted
girls snaked past Sierra Leone's Prime
Minister, Sir Milton Margai. and his
guests of honor: Britain's Duke of Kent,
Liberia’s William Tubman, Nigeria's Sir
Abubakar Tafawa Balewa, U.S. Special
Representative Thurgood Marshall. At
midnight some 15,000 celebrators jammed
Freetown’s stadium, sang the hymn Lead,
Kindly Light, watched as spotlights

dimmed on the Union Jack atop the flag-
pole, cheered ten seconds later as a new
green, white and blue flag fluttered in its

Associoted Newspopers
BEAUTY QUEEN & Prive MIN1STER MARGAT

After the ball, problems to face.
30
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place. At that moment, little Sierra Leone

(slightly larger than West Virginia; pop-—

2,500,000), Britain’s first colony in-Afri-
ca, became independent. e

Sierra Leone got its start as a colony
in 1787, when an agent of British Anti-
slavery Crusader-Granville Sharp leased
what is now Freetown from a local tribal
chief and-set it up as a haven for destitute
freed-slaves from England. The British
#houghtiully provided the new settlers
with a boatload of white British prosti-
tutes to get the population under way. In
1808 Sierra Leone formally became a
British colony, and rule was gradually
pushed inland to embrace the indigenous
tribes as well. The British discovered
diamonds in Sierra Leone’s river beds in
1930, and the nation now supplies one-
fourth of the world’s diamonds to the
great De Beers diamond trust.

A retired physician, wily, wiry Sir Mil-
ton, 635. has his work cut out for him.
For all Sierra Leone's wealth in diamonds,
some 85% of the population is illiterate,
and per capita income is a meager $56
a year. Eight of ten Sierra Leoneans eke
out a living on the land, but the nation
must still import foodstuffs. “We will
need help to develop our natural re-
sources,” says Sir Milton, adding pointed-
ly, “and we would like to look first to
our old friends.” Firmly pro-Western,
Margai has already made Sierra Leone
the twelfith member of the Common-
wealth. Conspicuously absent from the
festivities were his left-leaning neighbors,
Ghana’s Nkrumah and Guinea’s Touré.
The chief opposition party is heavily
backed by Nkrumah, and when its leaders
threatened to disrupt the freedom cele-
bration, Sir Milton forehandedly jailed
31 of them.

As the first Western aid contribution,
Britain has pledged the new nation some
$21 million to help improve agriculture
and to develop Sierra Leone's iron and
diamond resources,

THE CONGO
Under the Gun

This time the Congo tragicomedy had
the locale to fit its zany plot. It was little
Coquilhatville, a cluster of dilapidated
huts and buildings on the hottest, wettest
spot along the whole 2,goo-mile Congo
River. Here the Congolese dignitaries had
chosen to gather for their latest round of
unity talks, perhaps on the assumption
that the sheer discomfort of the place
would force an early settlement.

The 280 sweating delegates and aides
were gaveled to order by President Jo-
seph Kasavubu. But order is not easy to
come by in the Congo. The talks had
hardly begun before Katanga’s proud.
stubborn Moise Tshombe exploded with
wrath at a deal that Kasavubu had made
with Tshombe's archenemy, the U.N. The
deal: to help clear foreign military ad-
visers—including Tshombe's—irom Congo
soil.

Storming out of the crowded hall, the
41-year-old Tshombe ordered his plane
prepared for departure. Next day. he
called in the press, fell to his knees to

= i

¥i Associated Press

I'stoMBE AT COQUILHATVILLE AIRPORT
After the sitdown, stalemate.

demonstrate for the benefit of photogra-
phers how “vassal” Kasavubu “bowed to
the U.N.” Then he announced he was
leaving for home, and that the other Congo
leaders were not worth talking to anyway.
“For the last ten months, while we in
Katanga have been working to build up
our country, they have been loafing around
chasing power, cars and women,” sneered
Tshombe. With that, Tshombe headed for
the airport, where his private DC-4 waited.

But the local garrison of Congolese
soldiers had no intention of letting one
man wreck the talks—particularly the one
with most of the money. As Tshombe and
his aides drove up. a squad of angry.
shouting troops with submachine guns
hauled them from their limousines and
pushed and cuffed them back to the air-
port terminal. Soon several of Kasavubu's
cabinet ministers were on the scene, urg-
ing Katanga's boss to return to the talks.
“If that's the way you run the Congo,
good luck.” retorted Tshombe. He sat
down in an old wicker armchair and re-
fused to budge or even to eat until he
was freed. “I am a prisoner,” he declared
hotly.

Kasavubu's army commander, Major
General Joseph Mobutu. flew in from
Leopoldville and dropped by to greet
Tshombe jauntily. “What's all the trou-
ble?” he inquired pleasantly of the sullen
prisoner, who sat sipping soda water as
six of his Belgian aides were loaded into
a plane and flown back to U.N. head-
quarters for questioning.

After two foodless days in the wicker
chair, Tshombe agreed to accompany one
of Kasavubu's aides back to town. But he
insisted stoutly he would not return to
the conference table. Mobutu's soldiers
just shrugged. They surrounded Coquilhat-
ville with machine guns and roadblocks,
blandly advised all the politicians that
not a single one of them would leave
town until they reached some kind of
agreement.

TIME, MAY 5, 1961
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THE UNIVERSAL HERITAGE
Sorrow is the observe side of
love. To ask for immunity from
sorrow is to ask for more than a
special dispensation granted to no
other. It is to ask that we love not,
gain no friends or devotedly serve
any cause. To enter into any rela-
tionship of deep meaning is to run
the risk of sorrow. When we be-
come parents, or link our life to
another’s, or find a friend, we in-
evitably expose ourselves to the
pangs of separation or the grief of
injury or illness or death. But let
us for a moment consider the alter-
native. One meets people whom
life has wounded deeply. Fate dealt
them a harsh blow. A dear one
died, or a friend betrayed a trust.
A hope failed of fulfillment or a
kindness was repaid with ingrati-
tude. Theydecide never again to
give hostages to life. Life is not
going to find an exposed flank in
their case. They will not open their
hearts in trust; they will not per-
mit acquaintance to ripen into
friendship; they are prepared to
forego love, family, children. They
are resolved that no human being
will become so dear to them that
his passing will bring grief. They
protect themselves against sorrow.
But they also shut out the possi-
bilities of joy, companionship, the
richest and most vital satisfactions
of life.

We shall be helped in maintain-
ing our balance during life’s trials
if we remember that sadness is the
universal heritage of mankind. The
contingency of pain is the only con-
dition on which love, friendship
and happiness are ever offered to
us.—Morris Adler.

CO-OPERATION PLEASE

To avoid conflict in dates, groups
within the Congregation are asked
to clear with the Temple office be-
fore scheduling an event rather
than after plans have been com-
pleted for a specified date and it
becomes difficult to make changes.



Six Months to Live

This unusual and moving article is taken from the book “In
the Midst of Life,” which the author wrote while he was
facing the prospect of certain death. Thomas Bell died last
January, a few weeks after he completed his book

Condensed from “In the Midst of Life”

TraoMmas BELL

F[ ow AND THEN the whole
| thing becomes unreal.
N Out of the middle of
‘ the night’s darkness,
or bringing me to a
sudden, chilling halt during the
day, the thought comes: This can’t
be happening to me. Such things
happen only to other people. Not to
me. Me with a malignant tumor?
Me with only a few months to live?
Nonsense. And I stare up at the
darkness, or out at the sunlit street,
and try to encompass it, to feel it.
But it stays unreal.
I ask myself why this had to hap-

pen to me. And if, nevertheless,
against all reason and justice, me,
why couldn’t it have waited a few
years? I realize that I've already
lived almost 20 years longer than
my father, who died at 39, but in all
honesty I find that small comfort.

I don’t feel like a man who has
only a little while left to live. And
when I try to imagine what death
will be like, I do not think of my-
self as lost, obliterated, in some vast
nothingness; on the contrary, I sur-
vive, a spectator contemplating not
without emotion our living room
without me reading in my armchair,

04 “In the Midst of Life,”” copyright © 1961 by Marie Bell, will be published next month
at $4.50 by Atheneum Publishers, 162 E. 38 St., New York 16, N. Y.
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our bedroom with my bed empty,
our house without the sound of my
voice in it; while outside its walls
all the people I used to know here
in Santa Cruz go about their busi-
ness as usual in a world obviously
unaware that I am no longer a part
of it.

O~ My way home from the barber’s
the other afternoon my steps slowed
as 1 approached the corner to the
south of our stationery store, the
side street on which Mr. Brown
has his funeral parlor. Should I,
shouldn’t I? I knew I couldn’t put
it off much longer.

Mr. Brown has a handsome place
set back from the sidewalk, a cot-
tage-like office attached to a much
larger chapel, and the whole, odd in
California, is vaguely reminiscent of
a New England church with its
white paint and slender pillars and
brick-paved porch. I peered through
the screen door into the office, and
Mr. Brown’s son rose quickly and
came toward me. I explained that I
wanted his father to give me an esti-
mate on a funeral, the minimum.
We stood talking, he keeping his
voice low, as a service was in prog-
ress. We talked mostly of other
matters than my funeral, which I
thought he needn’t have taken quite
so casually.. He mentioned that he
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AuTHoR of six novels and numerous short
stories which have appeared in leading peri-
odicals since 1930, Thomas Bell also operated,
with his wife, a stationery and gift shop in
Santa Cruz, Calif.

would play the organ, and I sug-
gcstcd he play anything cxccpt

“Jesu, Joy of Man’s Desiring,”
favorite of my wife’s; I didn’t want
it to become associated for Marie
with death and funerals.

Several days later the elder Mr.
Brown and I got down to the actual
negotiations, if that is the word.
Some depersonalization is perhaps
inevitable when a transaction in-
volves the exchange of money, but
still T couldn’t help feeling a bit
disappointed. Mr. Brown asked me
my name, birthplace, year of birth,
father’s name, survivors and so on. |
might have been applying for a li-
cense of some sort, and in a sense
I suppose I was: the right to die
legally.

As I rose to leave, Mr. Brown
made some joke about showing the
folder to my wife, and I replied that
I'd go after him with a baseball bat
if he did. We said good-by, and I
went out into the sunshine. I felt
pleased with myself, as if I'd got a
not-too-pleasant job out of the way;
there was an even greater feeling of
having one more thing settled. I can
understand now how people can
face death with their minds more
at ease if they've “taken care of ev-
erything,” got everything cleared
out of the way, first. I don’t know
why it should be so; for what can it
possibly matter to them what hap-
pens after they are gone? But of
course while they’re still living it
does, and they are still living.

It wasn’t until that night, after we
were in bed, that Marie asked me
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what had taken me so long that
afternoon, and 1 invented a story
about meeting somebody. I actually
had, but he hadn’t kept me as long
as I made it seem in the telling; his
days, too, are numbered, I'm afraid
—but then, he’s 86.

Trose who drop dead unexpectedly
obviously do not experience death;
one moment they are “in the midst
of life,” as the Book of Common
Prayer puts it, and the next moment
they are dead. They have missed
dying altogether. And dying must
surely be placed among the two or
three supreme human experiences.

I can imagine it easily enough. In
my time I've been made ready for
three major operations, and after
the first one I knew what to expect:
the anesthetist’s needle, and then
unconsciousness. After the first one
I made a deliberate effort to catch
myself slipping into that uncon-
sciousness, to experience it rather
than to be caught unawares. I vis-
ualized 1t as a sort of swift darkness,
inconceivably fast, but not so fast
that (being prepared) I couldn’t see
it coming. I never did, though. Not
once. Only much later did I realize
that I had experienced all there was
to experience, that it was a darkness
so swift one could never see it com-
ing, or feel it happening. Dying, it
seems to me, must be pretty much

like that.

Often I say to myself, there surely
are better ways of spending my last
days than in doing what T have al-
ways done. But what are these better

July

ways? Newspaper reporters have
asked people in the street what they
would do if they suddenly learned
that they had only a few weeks or
months to live, and have received
the usual answers. Some would go
around the world and some would
devote the rest of their lives to do-
ing good —its nature not specified —
to others; this one would go on a
roaring drunk, that one spend his
days in meditation and prayer, this
other blow out his brains. For the
speakers standing in a busy street,
death was only a word in a game
begun by a stranger. Death has been

more than a word to me for many

months, but I am no wiser than

‘they, no wiser now than I was a

year ago.

Axp TtHEN there is Marie. Some-
times I think I feel sorrier for her,
more afraid for her, than for my-
self. Perhaps if we’d had children
I'd feel differently. I keep forever
wishing that I could make what is
coming easier on her. But how can
I, except by not dying? And how
can I do that?

Dear Marie, dear wife. What can
I say? I am so conscious now of the
living richness of our years together.
We've made a good pair. We've been
angry and impatient with each oth-
er; we've hurt and offended each
other; we've been bad-mannered,
stupid, mean, irritating, cruel and
dull. But none of all that ever really
mattered Because there was always
more than enough of the good

things to make the bad unimpor-
e ————————
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tant. Perhaps it would be easier on
both of us now if we hadn’t had it
so good; but that’s a small and
miserly way of looking at it. I'm
glad we've had so many years to-
gether. That we can’t have a dozen
or so more is sheer bad luck; but
the years we did have are still ours.

Your grief and loneliness won'’t
last. As the days go by, you'll dis-
coverthat life is stull worth living,

<hat things are still worth doing.
Time is the greatest of healers. Time
and work. And in time you'll make
another—discovery: that your grief
has been replaced by memories, and
that all the memories—this is the

miracle—are pleasant ones. And
from then on that’s how it will

mostty be: you'll have a headful of

iiiemories and all of them pleasant.
And from then on, whenever you
think or speak of me, you won’t cry
or feel sad. You'll smile. You'll re-
member me and smile.

What more could any husband
want?

I storpEp the car at the Bay Street
stop sign, and a boy went by riding
his bicycle no-hands, his arms folded
across his chest and on his face a
pride so intense it gave him a kind
of glory. He was obviously riding
not along Bay Street but on some
golden highway between the plan-
ets.

“Did you see the look on that
boy’s face?” Marie asked.

“I saw it.”

I squeezed between parked cars
into the little alley and drove around
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to the back of our store. There I
found the sunshine making a deli-
cately lacy shadow of a dried weed
on a concrete wall, and as I parked
our car and struggled clumsily from
behind the wheel I looked at it and
reflected that I should take a pic-
ture of it. But unless I made the
print myself it would be pointless to,
so I never shall, for my lack of
strength has put an end to my pic-
ture making, just as my going-to-
the-library days are over because I
can no longer climb the steps, and
even my portable-typewriter carry-
ing is done with, now that it is no
longer portable by me.

Sitting on my stool in the tiny
office behind the shop, I watch
the people passing in the street. The
doorbell tinkles and Bill Herbert
comes in, among the most faithful —
with his son-in-law Kenneth—of
my blood donors. When word got
around that I needed blood (I have
been getting a transfusion a month
for almost a year now), the response
both surprised and touched me.
Neighboring storekeepers and cus-
tomers volunteered, even a traveling
salesman; and when I expressed my
gratitude they brushed it aside.
“We’ve been giving it anyhow; now
we'll just tell them it’s for you.” 1
suppose the same thing could hap-
pen in a big city, but I have my
doubts.

When I return to the shop at five
after an errand, the wind has grown
blustery. The sun is beginning to
set, aiming at a spot just back of the
firechouse and McKane’s jewelry
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store. The sky is still bright, though
it has taken on the hard, bare, wind-
swept look that foretells a cold night.
Inside the store, Marie is standing
back of the counter, her hands
clasped in front of her. There is the
quiet, restful air of a store at the end
of the day.

“What'’s happened to all the cus-
tomers?” I ask.

“The wind blew them home.”

I glance at the big clock. “May as
well close up.”

Marie gets the plastic bank bag
from the safe and begins emptying
the cash register; I go to the door
and start bringing in the magazine
racks. Just then a rather well-dressed
man comes in. “Closing?” he asks.

“Just about.”

“Well, I won’t be long. I just want
some cards.”

In five minutes the newcomer has
picked out a hundred Christmas
cards to be imprinted, given Marie
some $16 to pay for them and is on
his way again, he and Marie parting
like old friends.

As the door closes I remark that
that was certainly a quick sale, and
Marie explains: he’d come into the
store the previous week, complain-
ing because his wife wanted a bun
warmer as a hostess gift and there
didn’t appear to be one in the whole
of Santa Cruz. In fact, most of the
store clerks didn’t even know what

he was talking about. Marie had
called several places and luckily
found one that had exactly what he
wanted. She told him how to get to
the store—he was from out of town
—and sent him on his way.

“That’s why he came here to get
his cards,” Marie went on. “He said
he’d rather get them from us be-
cause we'd been so nice about the
bun warmer.”

“Good for him. And good for
you.”

We leave a few minutes later. Out-
side Marie shivers. “Feel that wind!
And look how dark it is already.”

“It’s near the end of October. It’s
going to get dark a little earlier
every day.”

There is still some brightness in
the sky to the south, enough to
make sharp silhouettes of telephone
poles and rooftops, and vivid jewels
of neon signs. Lower down in the
street, it is darker and every car in
the stream of homebound traffic has
its headlights on.

“You stay here while I get the
car,” I tell Marie. “No use carrying
that typewriter all the way to the
back.”

So I leave her there and go into
the alley alone, stumbling on the
loose rocks. The dusk is much thick-
er in the alley. But then, we're near-
ing the end of October, and the dark
comes a little earlier every day.

>

%asic Arithmetic. A six-year-old girl informed me that two plus two
does not always make four. “Two raindrops plus two raindrops,” she
pointed out triumphantly, “make a puddle.” —contributed by James Stewart-Gordon
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stand idly by under “bombard- Chieago, It would process lists
ments and appeals Lo abandon of names ically. and all
Christmas eard sending,” oftenlthe sender would have to do
toupled with the sugeestion to would he pay.
=ond the card monev to a spcci-l But for obvious reasons, peo-
fied charity instead. |ple rarely say such things for
Viow st the 'frade | |pbleAtSR A SHUIKIEF. wha
onee declared he was o
v va: card people take & vy oy isiias cards and would stap.
m view of such appeals, juslrmdm them was floc with
As the candy industry was anceiy o fEt'ut cards the 1
outraged by the ad, “Reach for| . "¢ y

5 Week-end {0 keep “modern pa-

erns like Cecll Beaton and Row iCnrdinal Is Among Several

Who Warn on Christmas

Ry JOHN WICKLEIN
Richard Cardinal Cushing of
|Boston made a plea over the

lgans" from taking Christmas
away from Christians. And a
olumnist for his archdiocesan
|hewspaper asked parishioners
{this year to “out Christmag
Thaek” to its religlous essentials/
iaml curtall the current “emos

|tignal binge."
! ?:1! Ncwse‘fork. the Rev, D}

\Jews should not ctontribute to
the secuiarization of the holi-|
by - pleking up, with no

idi
About 30 per cent of the bust-{mwgm of the religious con-|

itent, its “"Christmas party” as-
|pects. f
| These protests against Lhe
irlsing conimercialism of Christ-
|mas. were in line with those
made last week by the Rev. Dr,
| Bdgar S. Brown Jr., director of
|worship of the United Lutheran
I{Chureh, (] A

Dy, Brown, wWriting in the
Det. 6 lssue of The Lutheran,|
had sald the religious signl:t-|
cance of the day marking the
birth of Jesus was being swal-
lowed 'up In'“an orgy of com-
mercialism." |
| Gift-Giving. Not ‘Big Part’
| Cardinal Cushing, in his
|"News Notes” column in The
|Pilot, said there was danger
jthat neo-pagans would destroy
|"'the Joveliest day in our church|
|calendar.” Christmas, he said,|
‘should not take part in such a
\paganizing process, |

“Gift-giving is not the hig
part of Christmas preparation,”
the Cardinal said. “After all,
|Christmas Iz Christ's Mass, To|
celebrate a mass by excessive
eating — not to say with exces-
|sive drinking — would be a
isacrilege
| In the same issue, Msgr.
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|to’ “pul Christ back in Christ-
{mas.” The results, he said, havi
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jand more distraction.”
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tional binge.
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day get to be too much even
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\ This outstanding prayer<pdem of the High Holiday |iturgy deplci's fhe :
i) Heavenly Court in- sessiom,” With' the' Almighty remembering things for'goffen
and sealing our destiny. - Musit:bl‘ly, it features a wide range of modes’
and motifs: the ma jestic music -of the Heavenly Court, the peal of the
Shofar at which even the angels tremble, the soothing pastoral of the
shepherd mustering. his. flock,- the tearful supplication of "who shall live
and who shall die” \and the humble sn.gh -of "man's origin is dust and he
returneth to dust." Finally, the music soars into the prom:.se; "But Thou
K art ever our living God- and‘K:Lng.
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‘Mommy, I hate
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» A mother who had a spat with her
fittle girl tells me that her daughter
ran out of the house after leaving a
poison pen letter. It said, “Dear |

vou. Love, Karen.” |
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¢ VA NOISE  9F Lrie Y

HE COI:D w A 9 o Rosh Hashonah Eve.

1gel

The ®ible tells ue that when Moses and Joshua
walked down together from Mt, Sinal, they heard a very disturbing noisge.
The sacred mood which they had experienced was broken by unwelcome
sounds of alarm from below. Said Joshua to Moses:
N JONA DNA [l f;;)

r.32.1 THERE IS A NOISE OF WAR IN THE CAMP....
x22.17

My fritends, it is impossible this year to escape the noise ci war
that reachee us from all sides. To paraphrase the psalmist:

if we flew up to the heavens or sought to hide in the bowels of the
earth, or winged our way to the uttermost parts of the sea, ,

even there would this noise of war follow us, for the danger is

g10bﬂ1 s

In the'firat few days after President Kennedy's address
to the nation at the end of July, over 500 5;ople in Mercer county alore
called the Civil Defence office for information about f all-out sheltere.
Hbi ironical, jua% ag man conquered outer space, to be compelled to dig
undergroundesse :

///////’/’Jfﬂ;;nptxmkn "Every day the noise of war grows louder
. callirg up of reserves, raﬁﬁ:;;;;;;;;; to Europe,

and more alarm

Russian arid Americen tanke facing each r, Tresumption of ear

ingess.. what next ?

People keep seying, IF WAR CCVES..

There ige no "if# -=-= we are alrcady at war. Call it cold war or

a phony war, =---but peace it is not.



We must look ahead into a very lonrng time of tension and

testing and teetering on the brink , not just years but poseibly
for the rest of our life-time. And in this mighty contest for the
mind of man and control of the earth, we shall be waging not one, Wt
3 wars simultaneously:

1. The war of Nerves

3. The war of Production

3. The war of Ideas,

o Woskit

(1. The war of nerves)

The mee t astonishing thing in this war of nerves is our very late
awakening; after years of minding our own business and paying little
attention to Russian advances,we were dealt skillfully, brutslly and
in swift succession one blow after another, in the race $6r space,

in Laos, in Lg%%% America, in Berlin....

The story is told of an Englishman, a Frenchman and an Amexican
who were captured by csnnibals in Aftica. The cannibal chief turned
out to be an Oxford graduate. “ourteously he offered to each of hie
ceptives one last wisgh, The Englishman wanted to read once more his
favorite poem and wasgiven "The Oxford Book of English Verse
The Frernchman asked for a final gourmet meal, and was treated to

an exquigite African delicacy. When his turn came, the American

said:s "I would like a good ewift kick in the pante.®



He landed 15 feet away, pulled an automatic from his shirt and
made the cannibals run for their lives, and saved the day.

Hie somewhat stertled friends asked him why he let them get into this
mess in the first place, when he had a gun on him all the time,

He shrugged his shoulders and said}

ffell, you know us Americans. Before we can dc anything,

we've got to have a2 good swift kick in the pantg!

It seems we've had it <-= and now we really hurry and hustle,
Ncw we real®e that we must jump ahead militarily, scientifically and
economicelly to have a fighting chance against Khrushev, =-=-
which proves once more that perll is one of the major stimulante in
huran history.
In this war of nerves, ¥ us get over the notion that danger is all
bad. It is not. Out of dangerous situations have come some of the
finest things in life..s.. Peril pulls the trigger and what
explodes;ia the power packed into us by Providence.
Whoever laid down the ground-rules for the evolution of life, set it
up in such a way that superior strength is developed under pressure.
Theodore Roce evelt once poir ed out that never,
throughout our history, had a man who lived a life of ease, left
a nam¢ worth remembering.
Someone else said: Trouble more oftenmaked than breake a mang
Cripple him and you have a Sir Walter Scott;
Put him in prison and you have & John Bunyan;
Bury him in snow at Valley Forge, esnd you have a Geo.Washington

Have him vorn in abject poverty, and you have an Abraham Lincot
Faralyze hig legs, and you have a Franklin Roosevelt...



For growth of character we need not only sunshire of happimss, but also
rainfall of tearg.... The string that knows no tension, know no music

and 1ife without streses produces no greatness...

What we should pray for in this war of nerves is not "God save us

from this t rouble," Dbut "God sirengthen us for it"

This war of nerves may spur us on to umd reamed of progress...the
development of atomic poer, the exploration of space,
the automation of industry, the production of wealth, ecience and

medicine, mgy 8ll be accekrated as we mobilize all our nationsl resources.

( 8« the War of Production)

The second war in which we are engaged is the war of prdduction.

Thie ie the oldest of all wars ---it began when Adam was expelled from
ﬁaradiae and told to eat bread in the sweat of his LrcWees.

44 has alwmaye been difficul to feed mankird but now; the population
explosion may make it imposeible. Starvation of unprecedented magnitude
may drive whole nations into a frenzy of revolutionary violence. "\
n 187 million pddit

l Indla, e.g., expects t
in the next 15 yedrs. Her annual per ca

and if all goes well, says Nehru, it may go up to the munific sum ;

al population—

a income is now #6S

>

of #111 per capita in 15 years. ~Our annuel per capita irCome in ;
| Americe fs #2000 --- India's
| il
“Xkind 1if e they must have?

Imagine all the world reduced to & vilkge of 1000. €0 of these 1000

J
g8 %62 , canwe possibly appreciate the |

vilkgers would be Americaneg --and these 60 people would meke half the
income of the entire town. Each American would own 15 timee as much as

any of'bhg*%thers who for the most part would go hungry every day.



80 % of the entire human population, according to the U,N, have never
had and will no. have in the forescable future what an American family

takes for granted as a good square meal ...tell that to yomr child

if he cowmplaine about your foodee.s - —

—

Contrast with these crying, desperate needs the ueges to which

America puts her unbeléevable wealth: We are spending more on greeting
cards than on medical research; more on jewlry than on basic science;
3 times &s much on chewing gum than on scho¥rships, =--and it is
estimated that only one of our nationsl amusements, off-track pembling,
rune up a total of 50 billion, I said 50 billion dollare, a year.
Compared with this kind of spendirg, our Marshall plan, the “lliance
for ?rogresa, end the entire Foreign Aid program are merely crumbs

off our table.

What hasour weslth done to us as & nation?

It has made us greedy, 1s zy and criminal., We are bent upon killing
the goose that laid the golden egg. Our work habits have become
glovenly, our business ethics corrupted.
White Qollar employeeg, from clerk to executive stole at least
1 billion dollarse from their employers, from patage stamps to whole
warehouses this past year, which is twice the take of all nation's bmmgie
professional burglers and thieves....Kickbacks and bribes are estim ted
to have gone up to 5 billion dollars a year,
No one has yet figured out the Irsudulent charges by &all kinds of
mechanics for hours not labored and parts not furnished...

Mr, average man hates to be a succer, if cheating is gencral, he
wants to be in on it =--and s¢c padding expense sccounts is a

national sport as illustrated by Frank Gibney's story in the
"Uperstors" about the little buieness luncheon in a high class




restaurant, of 3 elegant gentlemen.

When the Dill came each insisted on paying for it.

Said the first, "I'm in the 80 % bracket, it will coet me only 204"
I

Donnt be foolish, said the second, I'm in the 1004 excess profits

bracket, and it won't cost me anything.

But I, said the third, 1'm on a coet plus contract, ae he picked up

the bill -~= #I'1]1 make money."

A few days 8go, I asked a garageman what it would coet me to have

a tinted pBte glass window ingtalld in my car. He answered, why don't
you smash it yourself with a rock and let the insurance co. pay for it
-=they all do it. Well, T don't believe all do it, but enough are
doing that kind of thing to boost our insurance rates a few percent
each year,

And tell me, what do you think is the efiect of the follewirg
little converesation I over-heard at the alr-port: a mother was seeing
off her teen—-age girl on a flight to Miami. Said the mother after a
parting embrace. Now telephone me ae soon as you arrive, --you know how 7
Do you know how ? Of course, you know, it's the person-to—person
long dietance gimmick of asking for a person you know is not there,
namely yours@®f, to signal s&fe arrival, by courtesy of Bell Telephone.
What amazing parental stupidity: hundreds of dollars for & luxury trip,
but not one dollar for honesty. 10 years of Sunday School cannot
wipe out one such ¥sson in cheating casually administecred by the

father or mother the child is suppeed to honore..



We telk ebout the communist threat to the Free enterprise system,

but the real threat is from within. We speak of communiet subversivee,
but the real subversion ie the work of such pillars of society as the
executives of 239 electrical companies, including General £le ctric and
Westighouse, convicted this year of price fixing , contract rigging
and monopolistic conspiracies that made a mockery of fair competition.
WE JEWS ARE HEAVILY INVOLVED IN THE MORAL FAILURE OF THE AMERICAN
BUSINESSMAN. We share guilt. Have we nothirg to contribute

to American ethic &7 What does it mean to be a Jew?

S8hould we not rise zbove the general standard ?

We must be different --- what else does it mean toﬁ?he chosen people 7

We may assimiddte in mamners , but not in morals.

We must be a light unto the nation.

—

The Talmud says: "Cleanse yourselves , and then cleanse othersg."
?he first step in reising moral standerds is self-criticism.
Ethice is not 2 mass-product, it starts with yourself,
Discipline, whether among children or adults , 1s not populsr in America
today... And & whole lot of new ethical codes in companies,
in iddustries, in labor and professions, do not meet the situamtion.
Every page in the Bible cries out to you and sayss
"The code of ethics has tc be inscribed on the tables of
yourheart" it is a personal, individual proposition,.
TEIS IS THE DAY OF DECISION AND FOR CHANGING BASIC ATTITUDES.
We miss the point in ess:ming that the job of religion is merely to inform
ug of our ethics , if that were all, you need to hear it only once,

end you would ijuite right in saying, why come back, I've heard it already.



But no, it is not to inform, but to fortify and to habituate =--

\\ The Congreg-tion is not an informatlon agency, but a training ground \\\

for moral vehavior and requires cors tant practice.

e
The great Rachmaninoff, on a trsin-ride would take a dummy

spm——

piano key-voard out of his sult case and practice finger

cxercises for several houre. He never missed a day. %

in Religion, prayer and ethical study must Lecome regﬁlar
habits to preserve the sensitivity of the heart, toc make

L our moral Tresponse instant and irrepressible. 4




; La -
9 WA 8F (DEAS

=
The firet and last battle~fleld in any war is the mind of man.

—

That's where war begins and there it continues long after the shooting
has etopped"\xlt is much easier to kill an evil man than to wipe out
the evil it self. ©Nazi criminals were done to death at Nurnberg, but

their gpirit still lingers in meny a mind....

Surely we are engaged in a war of 1deg°t__;,.ﬂ5
L —— e

Remember, how Khrushev shook his finger at us and shouted:

Americane, your grandsons will be communists!

2
Will thie prophecy come true, vrmaybe—the—opposite——will -Kh=uchevle

All depends on how successfully we wage this war of ideas.
fnem:m There are , T believe, 3 rules of ideological warfare.

1., We must again address ourselves to the whole world.

At the birth of our cantry in 1776 America captured the imagination
of kimm 2ll mankind, The shot fired at Concord was the shot heard
around the world. People paild attention to us becausec we had
impor tant things to say:

e addressed our Declaration tc the whole world; as stated in the
pre-amble:

"A decent respect to the opnions of mankind

requires that they should declare the causesg which

impel them to the separation ----and we boldly proclaimed
our principles: the equality of man, w}&% unalienable rights;

l1ife liberty and the pursult of hapriness... & government

whoee peers are dervied fromr the consent of the governed...

These docttined caused an ideaological earthquake whoese

%gre felt in all civilized lands and shook every seat of desp‘ﬁ’fvh—



SR S

Lafayette, returning feew tb his native France , hung on his wall
a framed copy of the American Bill of Rights and next to it an
empty frame. Visitors were told: F
"The empty freame is intended to contain a gimilar
docuxent for France." fas
America ®imem in those days, was the model, the hope, the dream of yauth
of lovers of freedom and visionaries of the future.,

Neobody in those days spoke of the Ugly American but of

—
that new man in the new worldt;hii/iﬁ’fhe words of John Adaumas

had conceived E

he glavish

All this bas changed. Today, our most sensitive writer , William

Faulkner asks:

"What has happened to the American Dream?

— __We—dozed;—slept and it sbandoned us, ¥

the Yommunists
Much too long we have let ﬁ!unmi do the talking and planning
for the rising working class and the rising new nations.
Pragtically all the socalled "bright youﬁg'men " in Asia and Africa

are Moscow oriented =-——why?

Because Moscow Nas been orliented toward them.

The éommuniste ceaselessly addressed themselves to the world,
~n



A year ago the Soviet Communist party published S7 slogans for May
Day with the emphasis on complete liguidation of colonialiem and
a production dttve to overtoke the United States.

Where are our slogens 7

We must awaken from our stupor and give unto the down-trodden

of the earth a star of hope to follow.

2. The 3nd rule of ideological warfare is: Qur re ens must match

our ends. ur misbegotten and méscarried invasion of “uba last spring

(o)
was not so much & military as a moral disaster for America.
Surely we should oppose the tyrrany of Fidel Castro, Khrushev and
other dictators, but not stoop to their wethds.

When you fight a monster, sald Nietsche, béware lest you btecome

a mosster,

How can we expect ethical behavior from our individual citizens, when

the government is u hical in its condw t3-

s
only him the shield of God derends,////////// '

Him

Whoee means are fair d spotless as his ends. )/
o s/
3. 7The final are isg this: WE MUST KNOW e,

We should know not only our own government but also something

about communiem &nd its political creature, the Soviet State.



o )

Asnafnd Yesterday's newspaper repated that more high-school
superintendent oppose than favor the teaching of a subject

geuch as "World communiem , what it is and how it works"

--=What intelle dtual provincialism bedevils our educational aystem;--
don't we want our youth to k ow the difference between democracy and
communism?

Essentially what is that difference?

3‘5
It ie not a difference in L: America and fussis want the same
things for their people: Material Abundance

and, a maximum of freedom --yes Russia wants it too

Where we differ ie not in the alms but in the methdd s.

The method of communism --coercion -- is based on a low estimate

of man. 1Its nhilosophic premigse, dialectical materialism,

views man as nothing more than a lump of clay, to be ghaped by society
at will, wh; must be treined eand brainwashed like Pavlov's dog

and driven to hig task =---until little by little those tasks

will be second nature to him and hm coercion may then be relaxed....



Our method of democracy 1s essentially the method of free choice,

besed on a high estimate of human nature, We are willing to take the
tiske of freedom on the assumptica that man is capable of making a prudent
choice, 1if fully informed, that he is ethically motivated , if

properly reared is=sess=—trediton. We too believe that he will be
ariven to hie tasks, not from the outeide, but from within, not by
coercion, but by his conscience, nelffropelled,by his moral discipléne,

as Bernie Baruch said: ®0Our only freedom is the f reedom to discipline

ocurgelves. !

(*’“"“*ﬁ—_fﬁg—whole system hinges on the ethical core in man
on his spiritual endowment, which must be developgd'?——
now who will worry about this ethical core, the conscience of Americe,

Agerice , when right to kept riggtf

|
And when wrong, to be set rigpf/? \
Whgfwill instruct, guide and prig/dﬁr eonscience ? |

'il the labor unions have th;s ethical concern?
Will the N.AJM, ? 3
Or our politiciane, o;,the state dept 7 [
This , my friends, is fhe job of religion. v

The function of Judéism is to be the consc ence of our society.

— e

God help Americg/if that function is deaerted, if you allow

e

the ethical {ﬁuniation cf America to crumble and collapse.

Remember thisg Every time you ignorg_)l./he call of the synagogue and &re

abgent frXom your place, you are 1%}5/1 gentinel fallen asgleep on

guard»duty =-——-—- and the penalty/xér that will be the death of integrity,
/"
death of our way of ljfe,/jjgfh of democracy and death of our people.

e e A




Surely, life and death are in our hande, and we have the power to choose.

We are in the midst of the greatest technological revclution in history.

It is poesible to abolish poverty, to conduer man's wast diseacses,

to stamp out illiteracy... we have the conditions and the beginninge

of world government, and the deapefate'need is to make it etronger

and effective, AND THERT IS NOTHING SO POWERFUL AS AW IDEA WHOSE TIME
) HAS COME. -

There will be one government for the enitre world, if it takesdecades
to do it, what remains to be decided is only whether such & world
government will resemble-the Communist dictator ship or our form of

AemocTacy « o

It will be ours, if we ¢an , in thie wer of nerves, intensify our efforts

and, in this war bf'piéduotion, raise our standards & creative

and honest work,
and, -in this war ofideas, recapture the ethical grandeur
and vieion of the founding fathers....
Let us not fear the new yesr, nor:iread'iﬁé future.
It may well be that the future will answer us, as Moses answered Joshua
on that day at Mt. Sinaily No, what you hear is not the voie of them that

shout for war, but the voice of them that are sipging....

Oh, may God grant that the noises of war we are hearing now

as mhih men, all over the world, unite for prosperity and for peace.
3 “men. —



-
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You and I face a world sitdation in which forced of staggeTring size

are involved: what chance is there for the individual to play a part,

to change, to improve the world and bring it back to sanity, t&=wvEe
e s S o e

to peace ?




Rush tsh Sy,




An almost universal day-dream is pi turing yourself as a world-leader
who by a few well chosen edicts straightens out thewrld. O0Of course,
we don't tell anybody about such daydreams because & their immodeety
and improbability, but once in a while all of us &have the notion that
"if only I co 1d run the show for a while, I could clean up this
international meaa.{7 Now, friends, your dreams of greatness are
not altogether idle dreamg: there is one type of greatness which
everyone can attain:
If youstudy the blography of some of the spiritual giants in the
Bible ~-such men as Abraham, Moses _and the prophets , you will
conclude that their mental brilliance and eloquence place them far above
the average man, but in one respect we could match them , and, strangely
this ie the one quality they all have in common:
We read in Genedis; ch.22
"And God put Abraham to the test and he said to him "Abraham, Abreham. "
And he answered: ‘) )?\ Here am I
We reed in Exodus, ch. 35
And God called out of the midst of the bush, and said: "Moses, Moses,"
And he answered: ’LZJ_D Here am I
We read in Ieaiah, ch. 6
I heard the voice of ttke Lord, Whom shall I send, and who will go for Me?
Then I sald: :&)3\ Here am I
Ld b
By now, I am sure, you can guess that the common element in these great

men is the sameness of their response, expressed by a single Hebrew word:

f > Here am I..... They differed very much in personality and
ability,; but they were alike in their moral earnestness. As soon as they



grasped a great need, a task that had to be done, they accepted it
as their personal responsiblity.
This moral earnestness: Knowing the need and feeling responsible,

is the kind of greatness of which we, too, are capable.

Qur own powers for good would be enormously &ncreased, 1if only we
too responded as promptly to the tasks that challenge us in our
life: ol '
,/_.) (7) --= one Hebrew word, yet it has 2 distingt meanings:
1. INITIATIVE --MORAL COURAGE
2. PERSONAL INVOLVEMENT

1. INITIATIVE: MORAL COURAGE

Einnenil =-- Here am I --- the first thing to do, if you want to
influence anything , 1ies to learn to speak out}

I
111) I) Here am I, is the morsl courage to step out of the crowd

and let people know ukere yocu stand.

A woman in England announced recently that in protest
againet the build-up for war, she was going on a strike of silence;
ehe vowed not to talk one day a week as long ae thisg crieis persisted.
Pergonally I don't see how her method would helo anyone, except
possibly her hmsband...(who probably gave her the idea)

SILENQOE IS NOT AN EFFECTIVE FORM OF PROTEST.

Usually it is the sign of cowardice, not courage.

A national magazine cnce carried the following memorable plece,

entitled THE SILEKRT ONE :



He is the eilent one.
He never speaks up on igsues.
He never sounds off in the letter column of his local newspaper.
He rver writes his congressman.
Hétn quiet as a clam.
And in his wish to offend nobody, he offends Democracy.
How could Democracy succeed... if all of us, like this silent
trouble-maker, withheld our opnions, our ideas, our criticism ?
The Silent trouble - maker! Remember Sacco and Vanzetti? —-those 2
poor fellows, immigrant anarehists, condemmned to die in the 20ies
for & crime which, it was widely believed, they had not committed. There
is & whole literature now with evidence that their conviction was a
travesty of justice. That trial will forever lie heavily upon
the consceince of America. Gonvinced of their innocence, some of the
country's most brillisnt jurists tried toc save SBacco and Vanzetti,
Felix Frankfurther among them as one of the leaders in that movement.
A few more lawyers, eays Felix Frankfurther in his autoblography, with
courage to act publicly on their privately expressed opinions, could

have swung the tide -=--but they would not speak out.

WHY NOT ?
Frankfurther explains: "People want to avoid unpleasantnese.

2
Why stick your negk out? i::;i: want to beJ;;h-i to dinners

at certain houses. They want to become grandmasters of the Masonio

are held back by
Lodge...Some dsnttmuantmianssioentmaakienfan thelr wiveseoo. !

My friends,

@¥ all of us are challenged, day by day, to speak out on matters of

T
right lgn wrong "hen, e.g. & customer or a client, sounds off with



I'm in

a piece of monumental preju&iée === do you respond LZJ/E)(?;re am I;)

this is my chance to straighten out this fellow, to correct and
possibly change one other human mind? Or do we say, this is none ofmy

buisness —-— why lose a sato -~ and eo, in the words of Amos, '

we sell out THE RIGHTEOUS FOR SILVER
. AND THE NEEDY FOR A PAIR OF SHOES.

This is not the time and place to discuss in full detail the Trenton

Charter Reform movement and I would not condemn from this pulpit
5 (vit
whatever stand anyone has taken on thigjpolitical masfommmmopemenk issue,

but what I do condemn is the & ttitude:
"I don't want to get involved" or

f"°”1b33n't want my name on any petition |

The sin
ndsrmgmbkengoeshegiagtng of the century is the sin of silent consent —--

the sin of remaining gilent when justice and right command us to speak up,

A W — e -
- ;)

(s

and the f ruit of that sin was revealed to all the world at the #
o

fichmann trial in Jerusalem —--

Eichmann testified: "I never was an anti-gemite. I wae only a
nationalist®

/bu/ ﬁe said: "Nhen I saw tge bodies of tke Jews for the firet time,
I could not .grasp Ihat.was happening. I was shocked and
shaken, "
Pressed to staté{his own feelings abéut the Nazl extermination of the Jews
Sa. " She

fichmann apsmesed:

"I saw in the murder of the Jewe --in the extermination of Jews --

one of the most hidepous crimes in the history of mankind.®



but he explained, he had no choice, he was bound by the orders of
his superiors.

always had
That of course was a lie ~--he sddwmihawa a choice, what he did not
have was the will, the courage to say i}J}Q HERE AM I
dbbmbvkem This poticy of extermination is wrong ; it's monstrous,
N .

J

The crime.ws®s Mass-murder
e
The cause: abdication of personal responsibility,
— o
stifling the voice of conscience

No moral courage.

2. PERSONAL INVOLVEMENT: I MYSFLF, NO SUBSTITUTE

}
EJ¢) ) means something else: Personal involvement: I, not a subgtitute,

gshall act in this eituation .....

An advertisement recently caught my eye: It aescribed a new gadget,

the sij,e of a small table radio, and when you plug it in near a baby's

bm corib, this gadget simulates the sound of mother's heart-beat which,

ua'yg' the advertisaent, will be comforting and reassuring tc the baby.

This peculéar machine is called "THE MECHANICAL HEART=BEAT COMFORTER."
One of the evils of our time is the r eplacement of the heart,

the loss of the personal touch, the mechanization and dehumanization

of our relationships. People want detachment, disengagement, tiedsdemit

Involy ement maans bother =-and e0 we invent

substitutes for ourselves.
5

Turgenyev tells of a beggar who accosted him on a cold

wirt er night. Returning from an elegant party to his coach, he saw



this poor man, stretching out a withered hand. Quéckly he reached

into his pocket and not finding any change, he said, a bit embarrassed,
"SORRY, BROTHEWR, BUT I HAVE NO MONEY,*

Angwered the beggar:"You have already given me much, =--

you called me brother.®

Though the world surely needs material gifts, it needs
brothrliness even more. Feople wait and hunger for a human response
$o=their—puln, yet most of us would rather give money than of

ourselves.

OUR PHILANTHROPY HAS ACQUIRED A MEACHANICAL HEART ---
A gnes pasle ebo s“d;
it is all camppigning, driving --orgadzing -- -

’jJD

Here am I =-- hmmbitn my feel ing heart, my compassion.

People in need are a bother to us: we run away from the lonely;

we can't listen to the heavy-laden; we avoid eyes that %‘uﬁ"ﬁ'h
symapthy @and friendship.

C{ Cowal e need big organization to rais¢ big money =-but the mailing of
a check is not charity if it doesnot involve the heart of the giver....

ﬁ?ﬁﬁe says: TAKE UNTO IS‘; AT |OFFERING +... \
Should it not say GIVE 'ME AR OFFERING ? |

‘\'rakef"i right, say owr rsages, fo¥ in true charity, the gﬁlver not only

gives, bub also t

8, he must take away from the act of benevolence
V4 =

a deeper feeNung 0f solidarity and identification with hig fellowman,

a sense of gratitude to be able to give, a glow of inner satigfaction

love of fellow-man !



Lasgt year's total gift toc charity by American Jews was close to

8 & billion dollers ---now that's a wonderful, a brilliant,

record unmatched by any group in the world, but there is another
gide to these gtatietics not oublished, but well known to us:

The Problem of the Absentee Yiver

who will give money, but not do & stitch of work for the drive
who will mail his check but not pick up a single card to solicit
gomeone elge --- who will tell you bluntly:

I won't come to meetings, I wont go to the Opening Yinner!

He wants the whole burden to fallon the professional staff ---

For him, charity is a business ~-— &a mail-order business -~
no longer a personal act of helpfulness in which brother meets

brother in the joy of a good deed.



They say charity begines at home --- and I believe that too, so let's

take a look at our homes:

A few weekes ago, I visited an elderly lady. She was sad and
lonely. "Meet my paper- child"ghe said, as she pointed to a letter

in her hand. " I don't see my son, just his letters,"” she explained.

- "My paper-cghild® =~-- have you s topped to think how many of
our pergonsl relations are redsticed to paper ?
A letter replaces the personsl visit
A check replaces benevolence
andnihanxbidinrephaoesxpareniakmiorm
A single subscription in a stetionary shop replaces
thoughtfulness ——— birthday gpmeesds and anniversary
cards will be mailed fommpen sutoma}ioally....
A dollar bill replaces parental attention

One of the 1eading educational theories nowadaye is the cash and candy

method of handling children. ¥Yon't take time to explain, plead and argue
out a point with your child --=-just bribe him, buy him out.
A current brasodway play, Critic's Qhoice, shows us a father, who,

Ssa
every time he wants his son out of the room, to the boy:

gonny, go eat a cookie!

If the child is annoyed, stuff an icecream cone in hig mouth....
If he is bored and wants you t o do something with him, give him money

and say: "Go, have a good timel ¥

Summer camps and day camps used to streses the health and

character valuee of their program. Now, they stress the fact that they

relieve parents of their children during the summer.
A Xew England camp advertised with the slogan:

LET CAMP SUNNY-LAND
TAKE TEEM OFF YOUR HAND




One teen—-age camper wrote a poem:

Bless the dear clinic that weizhed me with care,

And tre nursery school teacher who toothcombed my hair,

And the youth movement worker, so care-worn for me.

And my mother, God bless her, whomjgggggvl gee,
The quality of our home depends upon & parent willing to respond to his
child'e need with ”/ )  Here am I, not a substitute....
There is a gegregatifa more c¢ruel than in the aoutgjright between the
generations in our own families.

N'In many a home, psrents and children,"on the level of profound personal

experience, live apart in totally different worlds:
“Yhildren today experience their highest moments of exaldtation in a
children's world in which there is no room for parents. essc..
and unless a fellowship of spiritual experienoe_ig_:eestablished, the

parent will remain an outsgider to the child's soul.
(/’/’f#ﬂ;;_;;ﬁreciate what we share, we do not appreciate what we receive.
Friendship, affection is not acquired by giving presents.
Friendghip, affection comes about by two people sharing a significant

3 i J
mogient, by having an experience in common, * //H/ ol ai . "/iﬂ;{ja

F2e ‘-lf/

E pect 11ttle mnmnnhnnn from your son in return for the gift of a
e

lhunderbird ---there is no aubatitute fnr genuine pereonal relationship.
T, ily

How foolish our peeple are in neglecting those aolemn?moousione provided
Jh(‘/(.\f"“""-——’#/

fome- on the Sabbath and on the holidays....
Pre-
If only I oouldcpgﬁie the parents of Bar uitzvahw*’ﬁonfirmanda and

Qonfirmande that their job is not to send the child to Temple but

go with him and share with him week after week 8 mething sacred,
l Saw R besA: § @ank irea:wf 2 ,r:m, h: p:aBALFu aw
Pl AN A "5 -J an

put ESug hia arm around :-g_boy next ﬁo him_in thepew.... kcarﬁuwu:cﬁ,uﬂf
e ,lh,u.f—yu.cf /Lu?,[.f(_‘) fﬁ—rﬁ«.&: - A%ﬁ—e‘f P — ASsiiewel — L Corsnsn. bon d
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There ie no subetitute for personality.

What the nucleus of the atom is in the realm of physics, the
influence of a single versonality can be in the rcalm of personal
relations =--the biggest force known to man.

”;hapea history, each of us can mightily influence

1
events in the chain-reaction of pereson—-to - person relationehip,

Yes, each of

provided that you resgoond to your immediate environment with all

your being

/
/)B with initiative, moral courage
J ) }?) mihbh investing and involving all of yourself.

iparted D iranns of is [ife 0
As a gr-at and saintly rabbi ‘Iﬂﬂlli&!ﬂ hig favorite disciple with

these words:

When I was & youth;jjfBé#®y I wanted to change the world,but could not

When I _becamé a'man, I wanted to change my city, but could not

When I grew older, I wanted to change the members of my own family,

Now that my days are numbered, I realize that if I had only

changed myself, I might have succeeded in all others.

Ak
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d
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§ome years aco, therc was au organization known as
AMERICA FIRST . ~-— We are not sorry that it dissolved and we
don't want it back; its isolationiem and ézggggﬁ;{;ationaliam are
out of date. But we could use its name to describe a deeply felt wigh
for America . A nation so favored me terially se America should
be firet, and not secormd, in the more impor tant advances of civilization:
Mo~e leedership ie expected from us in Sclence

in Education

in social Reform

and in defininﬁutwe goals for mankind

Our problem is that of 1n1tiative. We are not leading but I ing vehind
in tod many NEZBs s o

Woe to the nation that loses initiative --
and you cen say 1;235;0 of the individualgloe .

Woe to the man who lets go of the steering wheel &f life.
Have you u;;:;uy pacged through & phase in §ol@ life -sxyZrnofyxttmin
DIURAIEA XN VIR EIBENX DX MIpTENR  when yau‘gas no longer steering
but drifting, not acting but onlg reacting?n--mmmmnh
apsyrroy feerHing—thet—yomrese 0o longer master ofyour fate, and

cantain of your soul?

You and I, in our personal lives, sooner or later, are bound %o
get into situstiong that will deprive us of cur initistive, of the power
to determine the next steps in life —---1it might be & major illness,
or @ buisness failure, or the loss o position ---or perhaps a
grave family responsibility ? or heavy firancial burdens limiting

gsharply cur freedom of action ?



I

When this happens, the chance of a come-back, the
possibility of resurgence, hinges on our stamina, on our
tough-mindedness, on our ability to stand up and take it.

One person who gould tesach us much about the artof
recapturing the initiative in life, was %éekiel.

He tells us "THE SPIRIT ENTERED INTO ME AND SET ME UPON MY FEET"
(Ez.3.1)

Yes, he wes domn and out —~-&8 a young man he had loet his future.

Destined for the priesthood at tie Temple in Jerusalem, his career was

cut off when the Babylonians came and dragged him e into exile

»s, hundreds of miles

avey from the Temple , awey from his career , fromhonor and security.
Yet , something happcrned that lifted Ezekiel ocut of despair

and restored his morale:

"Son of man, stand upon thy feegt -~-and Lzekiel reporte:

“THE SPIRIT ENPERED INTO ME AND SET ME UPON MY FEET"

What spirit was it ? o -l

We shall assume tonight that all of us could use a little boost, a little

encour agement and inner strength for these trying times. What sort of

spirit is it that could raise our morale for the struggle of life ?

what
Mraxdenx txaxnfhintdxnfBx®y Ezekiel gives us a clue as to :

ame® 1t was that fortified him against all set-backs,
and braced him for the uncertainties of the future.

It was a spirit which made him, in his own worde: ‘"harder than flint" ﬁ{
(3.9)



oéﬁu'+ hadp g .“I(' &3as
Now ﬁm&% physcial roughness or bprutality —--

Ezekiel could be so temer and compaedonste ~~@§# what he goined was
a mental toughness, which we today, wmight call a hard-boiled resliem.
He was tough on wiehfullth nking, tough oﬁillusions.
mas
There were esepcddlly anillusions which he did hie very best to destroy
and which we tco must overcome if we are smemmtampestmemxoumxfieekmarainym

to hold & poeition of etrength in 1life.

1. THE IILUSION OF FALSE SECURITY
Lo THRRL

The first illuesion Ezekiel tried to desetroy was the illusion of

falee security., HOur people in Babylonia were being mieled by a shallow

cptimism. False prorhete, the Madison A,e. boye in exile, kept reassuring

the people that soon everything will be alright, mgzm -/?’-*'ﬂ;;zf]az%

but Ezekiel faced the truth squarely:

VTHEY HAVE LED MY PEOPLE ASTRAY, SAYING:
Py
“PEACE,” BUT THERT I3 NO PEAGE
(E2.13.10)

The spirit which entered Ezekiel and set him on his feet was
ohe
the courage to rid of a false sense of egecurity and face

unpkasant truth. P oo~ Lo Ll

. 4“*a4zugt7J ”“?}69’4} ;7ﬂ&at

I zekiel had lived in Germany, he would havﬁﬂtaig=a§gsﬂa£mnazw
.ﬁwé\t he told hispeople in Babylonia:
#“You haveeyes that see not and eare that hear not® (12.23)

Many German Jews might have been saved if only they had taken seriously

reality Tha
the mmomembg of Hitler. Their gracilous homes,qbeutiful furniture and
bowebp silver—-tea sets proved to be their undoing.

Mikir Theee lovely tokene of culture gave them the illusion that they




-

were gtill living in a civilized society —-—their fine homees inepired a

false sense of gecurity —--they would not face the tr and take action..

How many a family relationship in our own homes suffers from
thie surface normalcy, 1llusions of well-being, the false security of
family belonging, but the realiy ie not good. Things on the sutside can
be very deceptive, everything may eecem like it always was:

People getting up at the accustomed hime, greeting one another with
the accustomed phrases, doing chores, conducting business, everything seene
to be in order, proper and civilized, yet under neath the decay of
relationehip progressed to an alarming degree...
A new widely advertised out-door game is called "SLIP AND SLIDE®

Theee words well describe our moral condition: slipping and sliding.

Love in marriage, 1love between parents and children, love
between sgistere and brothere, 1is alwaye on the glip and &l ide.
,fiio sald love is constant? This ie one of our greatest illudons.
' de want love to last, we vow eternsl love to each other, but it is the
most inconstant of all relationships,ever changing, geining or losing, <
depending on what we contribute to the relationshir in feeling, in
gacrifice, in manner and in mlnd Rin,the coumon range of interegtymmdm

oo cewtracfing ,

%fu;éilly relatione, the moment you stop being lovable and respected,
you bedome Tepulsive and contemptible -~Love decays instantly , when it

does not grow etronger.



Is not this the tough job for Yom Kippur -—-=t0 be yourael

to take a long deep look at the battlefield of our scul =--to egee what is
left of integrity, what principles ¢BZ3@r have been &uﬂi@i@fﬁroé&ﬂhﬂ-
what standards bmabemsy lowered,
what loyalty abandoned,
what love lessened ?
__ﬂﬁggbiﬁfuasj& of Hanipol made it a habit to record on & little slip of
paper everything he did each day. In the evening before going to ted
he would take out that plece of parcr read it, and often the writing would

be washed away by his tears...

) ﬁ:{}l-\‘u&{on&%m
Y§, FRIERDS,  WE TOO NEED T0.STIR UP OUR SENSE OF SHAME AND
4 | REMORSE .

Take a look at the quality of our Jewighness:

Perhaps S out of 10 Jews think of Yom Kippur as one great
big reunion --& sort of Home~-Coming to dear cld Alma Mater.
There are people e reftonight we never see or hear itrom the rest of the
year ~—-who don't mamkp give, don't study, don't work for any Jewish
cause —-but tonight they are here. They wouldn't miss this Yom Kippur
demonstration of #r solidarity. They are here to show that they belong.
pecasonlly,=——

They remind me of that fellow on the mstcca=t who participateﬁqin

< <@ws strike, marching up anddown the picket line , no matter what the

Ne is a laborer and st actin 1 an M;nngy(/

cause. e carrles a big sign that réads simply "SEAME"
Asked to explain himself, he @&n8wered:

=%
"I figure thie ﬂﬂiﬁifzéovera anything, and it gives mc a feeling of
belonging."



A feeling of velonging --—~that's all they want.
More than one parent tells me, we are not religious, you know, we just
want a feeling of belonging for ourselves and our childra.

Feii;—friende, we don't want you to fry  YSHAME'"with us once a year

in an empty demonstration of belonging.

What good is Jewish belonging as a substitute for Jewish living /?~f
Crowds of Jewe staging an annual rally -——but look over the crowd one
by one and what do you see?

Hearts without a Jewish thought, homes without tradition, books
without Jewisnh content. What kind of children come out of such homes
and what are their values? A colleague recently asked his confrtmation
clase "What do you want most in life now ? * The majority
replied: "More than anything else, we want our parents to join the
country club."

These Jews,whoseonly bond with ue is social,are not really Jews
7 they ny_?y_ )
but anti-antisemites, , thelr religion is mminAefiomm Judaism

but it is only the religion they least object t0.scs.

Such nominal Temple membership will give you nothing but a felse sense
of security, such belonging is mweaninglese. It will not give you

the spirit that will get you upon your feet and fortify you agaimst
the uncertainties of tomorrow...Without spirituel effort there is no

a/ My friends, the 3nd illusion Ezekiel opposed was that of shifting

blanme. When things went badly, the people immediatcly looked
for a scapegoat, as they always do; it's not our fault, but that
of our fathers that we were exiled. They made up a proverb:

The fathere have eaten sour grapes,

And the children's teeth are set on edge. (18.3)



—

Not 8o, replied Ezekiel, don t blame your troubles on former
generetions:

#The son shall not bear the iniquity of the father,

neither ehall the father bear the iniquity of the son."

(18.30)

To blame our calamitiec on others is almost 2nd nature with us.
It has been said;

Every man needs a wife because a lot of things

go wrong which you can't blame on the government.
Pedple will comc up with the most incredible excuses rather than admit
their own fault:

An 88 year old man in Oklshoma “ity, driving a motor scooter

-

without a licenee, explained to the traffic court:

"I did not spvly for a license because I thought \

you had to be accompanied by a parent.#

We all blame our tmubles on others. What's wrong with the world?
It's the leaders, of course, the statesmen, the diplomats -
it's always ‘“they! -=-those others who are makling trouble.

Today, the U.N. opened & most fateful session. Hammerskold is dad.
iill the U.N. fall apart ? 1If it does, it will not be because of
political shortcomings in that organizaticn.

Wington Churchill once said that the League of Fati ons prior to

world war II could have worked successfully if, and that is a mighty big

#if* ~-the in € onscience of the world had reall
eople had tten behind and been willing to oay e price )
backed i evws the League collapeed, as the U.N., might

¢ollapse , not becamse of faulty political structure, but because the

ethical and epiritual foundationa under neath it were not adequate.




It ie an illusion to think of pesce in purely political
terms. “hanges in political personnel, from Stalin. to Melinkov
to Khruehev, and from FDR to Truman to “igenhower and to Kennedy
have changed absolutely noihingz ag far as the danger of war ig
concerned. —_The ¢rux of the problem was % identified by

one of Awmerica's wisest o0ld men, Judge Lesrned Hand, who passed

——

away last month at the age of -88. A few weeke before his death
he granted an interview to artepoter and the conversation turned
on “illiaqf?hirir's book "The Rige and Fall of the Third Reich®
which had affected‘him very deeplye.

Judge Hand stared into spacé with the patient wiedom of age, and he
said to the reporter: ' =5
“You know, the trouble is that it ien't just the Nazis. It

ien't just the Bueesians --~ 1t's human nature. Human nature
through the centuries. We all have totelly unressonable and
cruel ambitions. S

It's human nature,.defective , delinquent human nature, .

"we all have to#ally unreagonatble and cruel ambiticns,"

We all want to nush shead in front of the line =--

We 2ll try to take advantége of otkers in 3?3}4}{—223&8!?& éfﬁiﬁf?{:@t f‘ﬁ

If you want an insight into human na??;Z% I suggest you serve as usher

at one of our high holiday services out there in the Temple foyer and

you willsee how totally unreasonable, inooneidera;é-ﬁttitudea,

contemptuous of the rights of others, break through the facade of a

civilized exterior. Some membere la st ™osh Hashona handed in

blank pieces of paper for tickete énd we even received admission tickets

from the year 1¢60.....&% hbre than one usher got nothing tut tonge-lashings

for his troublesf////frcm.membera he wes trying to helpe...
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o Rules are fine, but not when they apply to me...
Khrushev made that point in a recent speech -—— he gaid the U.X is fine
but Russia will not be bound by anything contrary to her intercst .....
e @r a\hﬁll ?;? for that matter.._.) And Areces a%(:v::ﬁ Céﬁ/{i@iﬁ ﬂt?
,;—-—25€Zat disturbs the world and frustrates the U;N. is exactly the
seme irritant which disturbs our privete relatione in business, family,mfe/aﬁs,\
w—muncipal affaire and organzational life —--wherever ﬁnggﬁgle work togzetler

thelr humen nature gets into the way....

WAF{IS THE BOIL IN WHICH THT MORAL IMPERFECTICNS OF MANKIND HAVE
COME TO A HEAD...
What's wrng with the world is whet's wrong with each of us, multiplied

2 billion ti?ff:Jéy

Ezeklel esaw the problem of the world rooted in the individual snd there

he suggested, we must apply the solution
"But if the wicked turn from all his sins and do that which
is lwful and right,
he shall surely and not die,.." (18.21) A Jﬁﬂwwﬁﬁﬂ7&uxv;

o

This my friende 1e the contention of Judaiam,¢-thare are no political

__bpenacess ,. no easy golutions, no clever strategies, it is the slow

ﬁiffgﬁaﬂiork of raieing morel standard from man to man —--
The spirit which enetered Egzekiel and must enter into us is hmmk

mhmnmmﬁmaccepvmn personal responsiblity, notzashﬂ’t blame
to start with our selves and
to etand on our own feet e

46 06 4 B I /)

3./ The third illusion E=zkiel faught againet was the fallacy of the elsewhere.
‘-—--._...__________ - —
The people in exile could not get their minds out of the past and away

from Jeruslaem, #I1f only we could be back in Jerusalem, they said,

what wonderful lives we would lead..."

Oh no, objected Ezekiel, mem we are not dead, not even in exile.



And he told them that famous dream of a heap of dead Lones comingd
new life as soon as God's spirit moved them...

With th right epirit, your revival can begin here and now...

ARE WE NOT ALSO, FRIENDS} PLANNING TO DO ALL THE GOOD THINGS COME OTHER

LLﬂMéLﬂm e /‘-g-\%"'_'kf@f_#
TIME AND SOME OTHER PLACE ? 7
)'L»-¢th, k7?14~t;

A man by the name of Russel H. Conwell some years ago wrote
a speech which he delivered more than 5000 times . It was entitled
# ACRES OF DIAMONDS" and told about a rancher out west who went lookirg
for a fabulous treasure, thousands of mike away, not realizing that it
wae buried right on hie own ranch.

The importent things are not far away, neither in spece nor time,

but they are all within your recach and you mey begin immediately:

f%defiﬁmdﬁﬂLvaﬁaﬁnf“ﬁgwaf‘%>«mu, ﬁLxl{//”

Tolstoy, saintly man --genivs, felt great pity for poor Russian
peasante -~late in life put on peasant clothes
to live as they did =--wrote many articles and books
on the theme of brotherly love

But in a letter to a friend he wrote about his own wife:
"I often speak coldly to her, even in a hostile manner.

Never have I

 told her everything eimply,

lovingly, softly. .mt_tn_mu—m_—_hu.
J—say—toGody"

“Tolstey’ W’
And ha wife wrote iﬁ"’/her;diary:
"How very little kindness his family gets frouw himl
And his blographers will tell how he helped

the Evorers to carry buckets of water.®
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oV
Many en 1dealist/\civic leader talke about mankind, ...the good of

humanity.. peace and respect for rights and dignity of all natiocns,
Llis eyes are in theetars, Uwut chi—elorr—treste—is owrn—fErtIy
S Ty s/wé@g he freats Aos evme %4;{ |

We are a generation that talks big and fails dismally in the

socalled little thinge:

We are going to the mowhbut still can't get to the heart of our
neighbor, we wam send 2 spaceman flying 18.000 miles per hour,
but can't teach our children to respect the call of a parent at
5 mileg per hour....We'll put thousands of dollare into a college
education saving fun for our son, but won't give him 30 minutes of
companionship.... we read 10 coritical book reviewe each week, but
not & single book..... we say, next summer I'll go thru the whok
Bipvle, but we won't read it , a page & day, which is the only wey to
read 1%, .i00¢

Ezeklel resisted the Siallacy of the elsewhere and promptly

etood up for the tagk of the maent, the gpirit enetered into him

and set hiw upon hie feet.
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year
It is recorded that in the 1780 an eclipse completely

blacked out the sun and mid-day changed into midnight. People
were terrified and the Vonnecticut legislature, then in session, considered
a motion of adjournement. A certain Col Davenport rose and said:
“Hr.ISDeaker, I am against an adjournment.
It is either the day of judgement , or it is not.
If it is not, there is no need of adjourning.
If it is, I desire to be found doing my duty.
I MOVE THAT CANDLES BE BROUGHT, AND THAT WE PROCEED TO BUBINESS."

Today civilization ie iu eclipse —--and a temporary darkness of barbaism
has suddenly fallen upon mankind.

There are many who would escapeEmimtox miix soxtex afmibiusinxen

hioa® adjourn the serious business and responsiblity at hand ‘Eg’faoape

L Hlie
into 8ll sorts of illusions —~-— hkimk the false gecur ity of/empty belongtngs,

w=— ahifting responsiblity upon scapegoats ——— and/abandoning immediate tasks

for distent times and places ,
This ﬁ? the time for Jewa E? bring forth their ancient candleeof

reason and/moral truth andggarry on all that is lawful and right by the
light of Torah:

A WITNESS TO THE AGES AS THEY PASS

THAT SIMPLE DUTY HATH NO PLACE FOR FEAR...

/(LMW"{T 4‘/7M‘FQ céto[ zu'// 47;)»{@1 z\/ [ Nl
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il (P =ZIOR s =2, ,Fg
npupppenasy The Biblical text we ahall conai?;&igkfi}her E? }hie hour of J;;
(8 T

Memorial is from I Sam. 30.18 And{JoiAshan o BawdATHOU SHALT BE
_ MISSED,BECAUSE THY SEAT WILL BE EMPTY" ............. My friends,

A good name, says the Book of Proﬁbrba (23.1) is better then

great riches. The Iayinga/of the fathers elaborate on that statement
"There &re 3 crowns ;n'life, the crown of royalty, the crown of

prie sthood and tye’;rown of Learning, but ¢ g;own of a good name

exdells them,aii :

’/Zpﬁﬁe statements are not theories but obeservations which corre 3

to thg'facts in human nature:]fﬁo matter what we have and what we

achieve, 1t mons little to us without the recognition, and respect

shown ue by our fellowmen.

It is therefore perfectly normal for us to wonder what people
really think of us. We are never quite sure. Does nd even the most

ardent lover ask over and over again, doc you still love me?

We know that people seldom tell us to our iasces what they think of us.
Usually the truth comes out only when we are absent.
It was therefore a tribute of the highest order when

Jonathan eaid to David who had planned to leave the royal court of Saul

e

—

iif?? SHALT BE MTSSED, BEGAUSE THY SEAT WILL BE EMPTYW

0f all the things Jonathan could have said to hs parting friend,

was the most meaningful tribute:; We shall notice your abeence, (4 enpf
‘lmvllh“ﬂuub il ) (]
'*‘K’ié‘aﬁail miss you. (E:; e

Sucha compliment says everything good in a few words ---
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" YIZKOR

"Thou Shalt Be Mjssed"

The moment of parting is z moment of truth. You ean tell the true

ERS kRSB ERE E SR S i (I BNl 27 6000-DYC to cach other.

One o1 those revealing momentis 1s described in the Bock of Samuel
(I Sam.20.18) The Young prince Jomathan, son of King Saul bidls ‘fa"?”"//

ﬂ tc his beloved friend David.

As they part one irom the other, Jonatham says:

A I i

Y

THOU SHALT BE MISSED, BECAUSE THY SEAT WILL BE EMPTY.

Of all the things Jonathan could have said to his parting friend,
this was the simplest and yet perhaps most meaningful farewell:
We shcll notice your absence, the empty seat wil. not be

filled. We shall miss you:

Thou shalt be missed, because thy seat wil. be emptly.

It was the t ribute of love.
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Oh how we would want our departed to hear these wordé‘a-hls not this

the eseential meaning of this hour --an expreseion of yearning?
take
a sigh with the hope that somehow the souls of our beloved mightf/notice
that
that their place has not been filled --there is still & void in cur hearts

~~thelr seat has fosatied sty ‘Tk{ls # m‘ﬂfu suKour rmmg——
3 i \N~—-4V
M ’Pé%:;;ﬁ?Bays' B tu‘o PHENL y

HEAR , MY SON, THE I‘S“WUOTION OF THY FATHER,

AND FORSAXE NOT THE TTACEING OF THY MOTHER... (pr.l.8)
When we think of ourﬁé‘:ﬁts e, ' el find that death
hag not dimindhed their influence, in many ways it hes only made us more
conscious of their worth and lovellrnesg....

The father whom mﬂa- we battled whose instruction we reaented}

whose old-fashioned ideas we rejected, gradually changes 1n:etroapec§}

s
with the passage of years —-and little by 1litlle we reslize that maybe-
hich qoe Ohce Opposed-
what ls wissing in our life is precisely that parental etandsrd,\&hﬁ'—

\ fefe

old Bt&ndlld' but not really , &B With growing experienceih#ﬁng

we rediscover the wisdom of the fathe and maybe for the first
time are listening to hs admonition L the ear of memory.....
And how omms we triedtc escape MR a mother'e ever watchful eye,

how embarraased we used to be by her vwwee extreme concern --—-

those endless Questionsz

ﬂqﬂijre we were going and what happened and who said what ?

L

Yes, then it annoyed us -~but now, how we wished there might gtill be
so
someone around who cared Wmwe much about ue)and ashed Txhu,au%fau; s fan~.



Mother

g leaned to watch for us,

if we were late,

the window, \
the gate; )

Insummer

And _though we mockgd her tenderly,
h care,
geenm wmore gafe

oughts were all so full
Sha\ never gould forgetl
think that where she ie
t be watching yet,

Waiting till come home %o her,
Anxiouns if . are late ==

watching from Hemyen's window,

Leaning from fleaven's gate

“the watcher* by Margirot Widdemer _’///
__--_-__-*-—-—___

You never know what people will miss mogt -—-- &nd what they will best
remenmber you for. An 18 year old boy wrote the following letter after
his father dled in an air-plane crash:
"The last time I saw my dadrnﬁe was typing some businesgfﬁgﬁ |
was getting ready for bed. He was bare-backed, and as I passed
hiij glarped him orn the back. In an instant he grahbed for
my ankle. He misgsed but I stumbled andnearly fell.
I'11 never forget the smile that played on his lips-as I
tripped past. It was the laagt time I wa%to see him...

A smile. that 's what I'l® remember. ...To me it ies the rmenmberance

of the past 18 years, of love and kindness, understanding and

patience. A smbdlé ie 8 pricelcse possession....”
N ey,
gy



~d
A good question to &ask is who would miss us and what for, if we

toc suddenly vanished ? Esmxaxwkhia Our own family, for sure,

-—-at least for & while; what would they mise?

It is strange that what most men put first in their own scale of
respongiblity , namely providing ke financia]ﬁmﬁ;ely

Teper gete any mention after the man's death...

I have yet to hear anyone in kbm a family say we miss our provider...

8oon encugh,
fihm One way or the other, the financial support rendered by

a father is replaced ———but the place that remalns empty is his place
in the heart.....momdep guidance, comganionship,/patience,

encoursgement =--it is for these quelities that we are missed most....

Would we be missed in the congregation ? Is our name linked with
the history and achievement of Yiefetigprestiitni? iﬂfffl; CP asg

Would we be missed in the wilder community ?

Have we earned a place that cannot be quickly filled ?




A\

Has there been anything in}bur 1ife eo far that peovle would remember
with a blessing?
How tragic when a life ceases to be of consequence to anyone
Sigmund Freud had the grcat misfortune of a father who left nothing
worth remewbering. When his father died, Freud wrote about him:

"Hig life was oveﬁjbng before he died."
So teach us to number our days, that we may get us a heart of wisdom.”
It is 2:;8200 late to reconsider the life we léad ...
It is still in our pewer to vaetly incrcase its value to others,
to elevate onmxsiaxdimgm ourselves in the esteem of the community,

to occupy & place in the

wasmsmwewe Learts of peonle “

The voices of cur departed have been esilenced, but their lives

gpeak to us --their examples are mmm & permamcat faculty of teachers

S TtReeER YT TCCUn s Ocantseer- and as we _think of them we know,
more (materia wWas
of course, that what mattered dﬂ”. anythingAthey gave us, W& everything
“

they werec wewsesaany =1d meant to0 us ag pereons....

L s ]

Parents —=--for whose 3evotion there is no replacement,
a husband or wife ——- whoee love and companioship even in memory
gtill strengthen us

children whaevoiceaﬁg%aughter surpassed all our pleasures

P4

a brotkr or sister mmmm in whose death a vart of ourselves seemed to

die’.ll



.....

Death is the mysterious revealer of life. It takes away those who are
dear to us, but it transforms them in our hearts and in our
memories. We see their merits more clearly. We feel their influence
more strongly. i
SHALL WE , SOME DAY, BE MISSED AS XUCH, AS WE FOW MISS THESE OUR DEPARTED%”
A very wise man once saild:
"Remember , on the day of your death,
everything you possess in the world will belong to somebody else,
But whqp_you.gzi, will be yours forever...."
They are nct dead who live
In Learts they leave behind.
In those whom they have blessed

They live a life again,
And shall live through the yearse..... Amen...



