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MEMORIAL SEWICE SERMONETTE 

-October 10,1970 
YIZKOR 

"The earth has cove red only that which was mortal 
Of those to whom we have said our farewell. 

We shall not see again 
The familiar glowing face, the warm, illuminated eye, 
Nor the beloved voice. 

We shall not sit face to face, 
Across the family table, or side by side 
In the home of a friend or in worship. 

We shall not feel the kiss 
That once evoked our deepest response. 

Yet death has failed and must surrender. 
For the beloved who is gone 

Lives in some distant corner of our being, 
To be uncovered only in a rare moment 
Or by a sudden surge of recall. 

The beloved has become a presence-indwelling and inseparable, 
Rooted so deep that life cannot 
_c,a r~y us far fr-OU!_ the cher~ 

S/Now hallowed centere>Ime-mory and love. 
Your hand, 0 Death, has been stayed. 

You can no longer inflict oblivion, 
Or doom to full disappearance 
Those who were life of our life. 

They live and move within us, 
In spheres beyond your dominion. 

We thank Thee, 0 God of life and love, 
For the resurrecting gift of memory 
Which endows Thy children fashioned in Thy image 

With the Godlike sovereign power 
To give immortality through love. 

Blessed be 1hou, 0 God, 
Who ena.blest Thy children to remember. 
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Socrates answered lhe man who brought him the news, "the tyrants have 

sentenced you to death" by saying, "and nature them. " There is a time to be 

born and a time to die. It takes strength but we do well to take to heart the 

w ~~ ~ 111 · , ", , /. 

terms of our destiny. Indeed, philosophers have often taught thtt the acceptance 

of the idea of one's own death is the beginning of wisdom. If I accept the narrow 

limits of my opportunity I will not be as tempted to fritter away my days in 

pointless and vague pursuits: consoling myself that there will yet be time. 

There may not be time. 

Death imposes upon life a particular set of priorities. I can not carry 

away fame or wealth but I can leave behind a family strengthened by my love, a 
,,,.... 

" r "'1 
city Ii a I a •'l my efforts, ideas which will inspire other minds. When I 

accept the uncertainty of life and its brevity I admit t.fil •,-•8!1:f the urgency of 

making every relationship meaningful and e v ery unde rtaking substantial. 

Life is too brief 
Between the budding and the flower 
Between the seed time and the golden sheaf 
For hate and spite 
We have no time for malice and for greed 
Therefore, with love make beautiful the deed; 
Fast speed the night. 

Or to use the Talmud's poetry: each day is seen as an angel which hovers near 
man waiting to be summoned and embraced. Pity the poor day that goes unnoticed, 
unloved, and must return as lonely as it came. Death will seize us, so let us 
seize the day. 

I recently heard an evangelist hawk his salvation by playing on the fears of 

his audience. "We are condemned; we are doomed" he intoned. I wanted to 

shout, "none sense!'' 4'ath is neither a punishment nor damnation. There 1s 

nothing frightening about death, Death is natural. Not pain, but an end to pain. 

Not agony, but peace.' ~o one knows what lies beyond this place, but of this I 

am certain, death is as much a divine plan as is birth and life. An ancient 

teacher wrote "the fear of death is but the pretense of wisdom and not real 
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wisdom - being a pretense of knowing the unknown and no one knows whether 

death, which men in their fears apprehend to be the greatest evil, may not be 

,. 
the greatest good. Plato spoke here of immortality. Some of us may not 

be as confident of a life beyond. But who will deny that death is painless, a 

calm. And who will deny the scientific ol.eoh~ Itch that nothing in the world 

as we know it is ever totally effaced. Energy may be transformed but never 

obliterated. Nature does not know extinction. Life is never erased but 

translated into new dimensions of meaning. We live on biologically and 

genetically and in the spirits of those whom we have loved•• eu !aught and 
I 

encouraged. 

J ll 
Some lives are doomed/but not by fate and not by God - -.~ .. by their 

own actions or inactivity. The man who wastes jhis opportunity is doomed. 

So is the man who does not share his love;, and the man or woman who 

spends his energies on himself rather than in pursuit of a larger good . Some 

cJ...,," 
die and are hardly missed because they missed every 01 I taaa_ity to care and 

share, to give of themselves, to tie up their destiny of family and community. 

Logic can never resolve the mystery of death. Speculations about 

death and immortality are as unprofitable as they are vague but there is no 
. ( 

d enying the evidence of memory~
1
our fathers concentrated their reflections on 

(.. J IS t. c 1 1-•--- ,,, / 
death within this hour of memory - Yizkor - /-v. t .._, ..fas 11 I 

I 

remember. The courage and wisdom of a father. The patience and tenderness of 

a mother. Their long hours of sacrificial labor, the openness and sensitivity of 

a brother, the liveliness and curiosity of a sister. The high wisdom and high 

courage of the great leaders of men. The long hard hours spent in laboratories and -
at desks wrenching light out of darkness. 

((;J 

Those who sacrificed themselves bind 

h",.T the wound and heal the r111p)ed. Those who brought reconcilation and those who 
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brought vision. Thase I remember. They have not died. They do not die. They 

live on not only in the grateful memories of u) who were privileged to share their 

love but in the institutions and the ideas which form and inform civilization. 

--C31llel1iH!iE•YrEi•l•••?••l•ILS L ■ l gt "At the turn of the highway, at the close of day 

they quietly surround me; they quietly go my way. A true pact is ours, a tie 

time can not sever only what I have lost is what I possess forever. 

Death speaks to us through memory and says to us;'"bind close the 
II ' ' ~ t ( ~ ' • , , /I 

ties of family. Listen to the ancient ~loved teachings. Live in your world ,~ ~ 
but do not become too worldly. Enjoy life but avoid vulgarity. Seek the 

good always. Be energetic. Seek the good in yourself and expose it to the 

t l , 
world. Establish your own itreaauee.~o:.ft!'t~ Ability commands 

respect, and demands emulation. The burden ofemory brings a tear 

to our eyes and a light to our spirit. We can not, we will not abandon the 

values, the needs of civilization for which they sacrificed so much. 

DANIEL JEREMY SILVER 
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MEN -
HARRY ALPERIN 
GEORGE G. ARNSON 
MARVIN H. AUB 
U>UIS S. BING 
M. JAMES :OOWMAN 
DR. S. CHARLES CHABIBR 
JOHN DINOWI're 
MILTON E. ECKSTEIN 
HARRY FELDMAN 
MARC J. GROSSMAN 
EDWARD GURNEY 
MAGNUS HAAS 
EDGAR A. HAHN 
HENRY H. HIRSCH 

NAMES TO BE READ AT MEIDRIAL SERVICES YOM ICIPPUR 1970 

WOMEN 

LFA ABRAMS 
PEARL ADAMS 
RUTH AIMAN 
HANNAH AMSTER 
FWRENCE MILLER BRUML 
HELEN BUSHLER 
LEAH CAYNE 
KATHERINE GUREN CJ.ARK 
MAY CONE 
MINNIE DEMSEY 
EIAINE DVORIN 
STELIA EDEISTEIN 
ADELINE IDER . 

RUI'H SOF'F'ER 
ANNA SPERLING 
JENNIE SPEYER 
CELIA TAYIDR 
EDITH ZAHmR 

I.DUIS B. !GI.AUER , 
DR. VICI.A J. ERLANGER 
MINNIE J. FELDMAN 

HERMAN B. JOSEPH 
LEWIS O. KLIVANS 
M)RTQN C. KOHN 
MILTON R. KRAUS 
SANFORD H. LIBAVA 
GIDRGE LUBIN 
PHILIP B. MA.KOFF 
MELVIN M. MATHES 
EDWARD J. MEISEL 
EDWARD I. MI~ 
MAX A. MINI2 
LUDWIG MULLER 
HERMAN J. REICH 
ARNOLD J. ROSE 
JULES E. ROSEN 
HARRY ROSENFIEW 
DAVID SCHONBERG 
MORRIS SILVER 
MAX SIMON 
LEW SOLU>WAY 
I. I. SPERLING 
JOSEPH H. STERN 
EDWARD J. STOTrER 
JOSEPH TEITEIMAN 
SAMUEL J. WEINER 
DR. · AUSTIN S. WEISBEIGER 
SAMUEL C. WERl:HEDf 
BERNARD wrrI' 
SAM C. l«>RTH 

ROSE FELDMAN 
MAILYN FENTON 
LILLIAN FOX 
MEGAN FOXMAN 
CAROLYN GROSSMAN 
FANNIE SPI're GROSSMAN 
HORTENSE C. HILL 
RHFA C. KATES 
MYRA ZEMAN KA'm 
ROSE KAUFMAN 
TILLIE KENDIS 
MINNA KERN 
HILDA B. KLEIN 
EVALYN KOPPEIMAN 
HERMINEICKRAUTHAMER 
RAE B. KRIEGER 
LENA KUPERBERG 
MINNIE KUX 
SOPHIE LERNER 
GERTRUDE RUTH LEVIB 
ANNE L. LEVY 
MINNETTE LIEBENrllAL 
ESTHER MARKOWI'lZ 
YALAH MARKS 
SOPHIE MATHES 
ANNA MICHAI.DVI'IZ 
ELIZABEn'H MOSES 
ANN PERLICK 
SADIE GOLD REICH 
CIAIRE ROBB 
SARA ROTHBERG 
HELEN RUBINSTEIB 
ROSE SAL'lZMAN 
FU>RENCE SHAPER> 
LIBBIE SHAW 
EDNA SimEL 
Al'fllA S11-BER'l' 



YOM KIPPUR -1970 

Torah Helpers and Readers 

Morning - October 10 - Saturday 

TEMPLE 

Reader: Stan Kramer (pp.170-198) 
Torah: Charles Evans 
Torah: Harry Horvitz :, 

Afternoon -

TEMPLE ' 
Reader: Roger Bercu (pp. 256-262) 
Reader: -, Dr. \Hi~fzWan (pp. 262-267) 
Re der: Lionel Greenbaum (267-27 3) 
Jo ah: James Reich (p. 299-304) 

Torah: 
Torah: 

Jules Vinney 
Ernest Siegler 

\ 

BRANCH 

Reader: Rabbi Roth &t Rabbi Silver 
Torah: Alan Zeilinger 
Torah: James Chessin 

October 10 - Saturday 

BRANCH 

Reade•: - 2.Sh--262 
Reader: Harold Polster (pp. 262-267) 
R~ader: Peter Lewis (pp. 267-273) 
Jonah: J\Aort Smith (p. 299-304) 
Torah: Adrian Fink 
Torah: Allyn Kendis 




