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Rosh Hashanah 
Daniel Jeremy Silver 
Sep•tt 1 : I I, l9;76 

It was not a year of war. It was not a year of peace. It was not a bountiful 

year. It was not a year of want. Last year reminded me of our Cleveland weather: 

generally overcast, frequently dreary and always changeable. When we look ahead 

to next year the prospect is for more of the same. 

There is really no reason to believe that the new year, the year 57~ accord

int to our traditional calendar, will be free of the problems which beset the last. 

Inflation, the energy crisis and pollution will not fade away. If the guns are silenced -A,.... tt 
in Ireland, the Lebanon and s0ytl101Jt Lf11i.ca there will be bloodshed and gunfire else-. 

where. And over each year lies the terrifying shadow of racial hate, of Arab jihad, 

and the bitter frustrations of the Third World. 

The Cleveland weather drives many of you south for the winter and, I suspect, 

many in our world would like to go south for the year; but, obviously that cannot be . 

.... ~ "(. 
R cognizing this, mankind's common sense has asserted itself. There has 

b n a squaring of the chin, a stubborn determination; 'We will somehow carry on. ' 

'W will mak do. ' To describe our feelings we have resurrected a gray ver from 

th vocabulary of forgotten terms -th I u, to cope. It used to be when I asked 

som on , 'how ar you doing, ' he would say 'fine' or ·•alright' or 'okay. ' Now the 

an w r is 'I'm copin ' This word, cope, is an interesting one. It derives from the 

sam root as th French coup~r, to cut. In medieval times the noun, coupen, described 

rotract d, xhausting, duel in which neith r knight could gain the upper hand, a 

min ly ndless, debilitating struggle where neither protagonist had any relief 

nd any r al hop of victory. We are determined, but resignedly so. We will pu h 
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push on, but without much eagerness. To be sure, we are to be commended for squaring 

our chins, rolling up our sleeves and saying to ourselves: 'I can't go south for the 

winter so I will hunker down, button up, pull on my boots and trudge along as best 

I can.' Persistence is a commendable virtue, but not a joyous one. As the new year 

begins I wonder how many of us really are eager for it. 

I picked up last~ an Anglo-Jewish journal and noticed that its New Year's 

editorial bo~e the headline "57tf, Can We Cope?" The writer proceeded to make a 

hA.J 
list of problems which beset the Jewish people and Israel. The first paragraph was 

n \.I.I . r (. Co<,;'L-ri"' GJ l PL 
about Soviet anti-se n the limittng by tlie USSR of Jewish emigration. There 

was a paragraph about the escalation of neo-Nazi violence in the Argentine. There 

was a paragraph about the inevitable dislocation which faces the Jewish community 

of the Union of South Africa There was a paragraph about the world-wide economic 

effects of the Arab boycott. There was a paragraph about the high cost of Israel's de

fense and the stress that such expenditures placed on the Israeli economy. There 

was a paragraph about international terrorism directed against Israel. There was a 

para raph about the growing shrillness of the debates in the United Nations and the 

campaign by a cot rie of spiteful and arrogant diplomats from the Third World and 

th A ab L agu to read Israel out of that body. There was a paragraph about the 

al of Am rican sup rsonic jets and air-to-ground missiles to Saudi Arabia tn '\.GI( 

.. '1~ 6 . 
on and on. last paragraph the journalist turned hie attention to the next year 

nd ask d his original question: 'Can we cope?' The newer, obviously, was yea; 

int nds to publish next year Can we cope? Yea, but how? The editor really had 

no o h r answ r but the old piety, Am Yi rael ff i, th people of Israel liv •: we have 

u viv d, th r for , w will survive. 
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Now I have no argument with the •••,r ef this long list of problems. They 

are all there. None is imaginary. I could add a few paragraphs of my own. And I 

am perfectly convinced that Israel and the Jewish people· will survive. But I wonder if 

the present i s as joyless and the future as overwhelming a prospect as this piece 

suggests. As I r ead this editorial, I wondered how it would have been written if it 

had not been penn ed by a comfortable public school educated London intellectual, but 

by his great g randfather, an immigrant from Czarist Russia, who had settled in the 

Would 
East End where he had survived as a melamed. ,great grandfather ti hi have em-

phasized or been s u rpr i sed by Soviet anti-semitism; or would he have been surprised 

by and emphasized th e easy citizenship Jews enjoy in the a ■ r1•••i11 1€ the free world, 

our remarkable progress, our remarkable prosperity, our taking equality for granted? 

I wondered whether his g r eat grandfather would have underscored the high cost of 

Israel's d fense or the ve ry existence of the State of Is rael; after nineteen hundred 

years of homelessness the Jew i sh people now are in their home and have proven their 

ability to d fend that home through three decades and four wars. I wondered if the old 

man would have listed the sale of some arms by the United States to the Gulf states 

or hav comm nt d on three o r four d e cades of remarkable military and political 

uppo t by th great st powe r of the world for a Jewish State far away from its borders. 

I cannot h lp wond ring how m uch our perspective has been warped by prosperity and 

political advantage. We take a s a m atter of course what our grandparents hardly 

d o d am of, and when the cold w ind blow we forget how fortunate we really 

and b come despondent. 

he mood of our J wl 
0 -- A- Pl • ~,71, 

h community is aa■ll; l so uef the 
ti fl/J t l .. J,, 

l r community 
I 

bout th comment ......... ~ many ob 

A 

rv r 

1r t d bat last ■ i1llt, I thought ,. 
, that -----• Americana 
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b~~ 
,.. 71 l L ~ _. .,..ft,.. J.J., J 

seem disinterested in this election. Mo st ate not following the 

~~ 
issues and few seem emotionally involved \\'"i.tb e•••• s a llidate T\aa eo]nrnoiata b:i.ve 

of!ered var e,f'f'i&n9:tio11•u ··-· o.-aok ., lA[ate,:sate· a wave pf disenchantment -
ith all pol it · ci , the exprertsEet fleeting tbat all politieiaus ate sstr•se1"1in9, Jf not 

v: nal 0 th rs have sp ent 

candidates lack that special chemistry which communicates itself to peo amt brings 

out fervent loyalty. Some political scientists have spoken of such long term trends 

as the diminu on of the power of the pot1 truth 

in all of tne s e observations and in others that might be 

t ch underlies all of these: the simple truth that people will 

not follow a leader who does not know where he is going. Why ahould they? Most of 

b \ 
de • w· ~ however honest, have effective 

a r o th 
"II\ u UIA. tJ 

problems that.face us. Deep down most of us feel that we a ■ a at one 

ti,, ,. ~ 

of those rough and c onfusing patches in history where there seem to be no aai:ar ..... 

o one knows , t;pr iP@$3P':e, how to integrate a northern school system without white 

flight. 

y imit inflation. No one really knows how to achieve detente in a world where the 

a pow r insist on e conomic and ideologic imperialism. No one really knows 

how to str ch th wo rld's food supply to provide adequate nutrition for an exploding 

popul tion. o one r ally knows how to satisfy the appetites of those who are brought 

for th fir t . 
lm into t he mainstream of opportunity and quickly want more than a 

b ic di or a subsistence income. I ~FMI reason so few are 

out 



5 

When, unexpectedly, the ent off last night I was presented a living 

tableau of all that I had been thi Here was the most powerful m 

and the only other man in e world who may hold that office, b 

paralyzed for nearl a half hour, by machinery, by the c plexities of modern life. 

These two po rful men could do nothing but stand s are jawed, silent, looking 

~ 

dete rmi ct ••ti impotent. They had been beate y our technology. They had no answers. 
I 

Th could n o t f ix whatever was wrong, a that is reality for the moment. 

There are many problems that simply cannot be fixed. We are no longer in 

what business typ e s call a 'can do' posture, where every employer assumes that his 

employees can meet any challenge that is set. We can try. We must try, but there 

are no guarantees. There are many problems which have no available solutions. 

There are many s ol utions which only create new problems. Our social scientists 

talk to us now of "tra de -offs" rather than of prog r ess We know that there is a social 

cost which w must pay for every social program we undertake. 

What is true in our Jewish world and in our national life is equally true in 

our privat liv s. Th othe r day I spent some time in a book store. They had a table 

which display d b st s e ll ing non-fiction. Do you know what was on that table? An 

infinit numb r of books on how to cope: how to cope with your marriage; how to cope 

with your divorc ; how to cope with your children; how to cope with your parents; how 

to cop with youth; how to cope with age; how to cope with your work; there was even 

a boo on how to cop with your 1 iaure .. • ad ls I looked at this vast array of copology 

I wond r d at h 

d vastating? Obviously not, and yet, many of us are d eply frustrated and most of 
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us clearly feel unfilled - that, by the way, was the word I noticed on most of the book 

jackets - fulfillment - an impossible term, but here is the key to fulfillment/ absolute 

happiness, joy at all times. Why are we so frustrated? Why do we see in the future 

only our burdens? Is it perhaps that we are spoiled? Is it that so much has been 

given to us? Science, technology and the gene rations that have gone before have made 

so much opportunity for us that we take the "good life" for granted and have flown 

our expectations so high as to be beyond realization. 

A woman came into my office the other day absolutely desolate. Her life 

was at an end, she told me, she really could not afford to go to Florida for the 

winter. 

Given this prevailing heaviness of spirit I am delighted that most, at least, 

are trying to cope, to carry on; but what disturbs me is that you can cope, plod ahead 

with eyes down only so long and then the joylessness of it all begins to wear you down. 

In time those who only cope begin to pull away from the community and from their 

responsibilities and turn in on some private world. The risks are less. Others de

velop a posture of stoic resignation. They tell us: if I do not care too deeply I can not 

I 
b hurt too brutally. If we do not want too much we won't be too frustrated, so let's 

not want. 

Th Gr eks used the term ascesis to describe the deliberate cutting back of 

app tit s and hopes which is adopted by those who say: 'I can make do with little. 

I am oing to trav 1 light. I am not going to allow myself to care deeply or to love 

fully or to have children or to want desperately because I will only be frustrated since 

I can n v r have all I want. ' I sense ascesis developing among ua. 
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This Rosh Hashanah as we came in those doors we wished each other a 

1t•"-T ~"'-"'-'l. 
Shanah Tovah, a good year. Were we wishing each other a gray year ,,!Jla»e we •••giged 

ourselves 2)1 ~ from problem to problem, from duty to duty, coping? No. We were 

.,, ~ I\ 

th-imci:n~ e f joy and happiness, Jaf love and encouragement. Tonight in the liturgy we 

read: Avinu Malkenu Hadesh Alenu Shanah Tovah - "Our father, our king, grant to us 

a year of happiness," renew our days, fill them with joy. We were not asking God for 

joyless months, we were thinking of something far better. 

So the q ue st ion that I would like to raise with you is this: given our world as 

it really is, tl:ie fact that next year's headlines will be as fearsome in their own way 

as this year's, how can we find real joy in the days that lie before us? Where is 

happiness to be found? Joy is a mood, an openness to certain f:, as which can 

be ours only when we acce pt life for what it is, a short passage between the dependency 

of infancy and the dependency of age, change, flux, g rowth and aging. Joy begins 

when w can fac th truth that there is no finality to life, that life does not have 

conclusions, that all it ha s are moments, experiences, the now. 

Looking back at the g r eat hopes of mankind I am struck by the realization 

hat mo t of th m assume that life - history - can have a conclusion. These hopes 

um that th r is going to b e an end of days when every man will sit under his vine 

nd und r his fig tre and none s hall make him afraid. They assume that there will 

a im wh n v rything is going to be right and secure, now and forever more, peace 

ithou nd And that'• prepo te roua, that' imply not th way of life. Yet, if moat of 

,,. u 
carry in our mind a an image of bi tory, of life, •• ll•v• •• an a mi Jl1 an image of 

lon climb from th c v to civ1liz t ion. Tb 10 b b en rou1b at time• and 

h climb has b n difficult, b ut om d y 11 r ch th top d find th a 

a y m adow, 1 v 1 and fl 
' r d i i yoa 11, topl . All tbl• la nonaen 
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the Greeks knew two thousand r11-aee years ago when they coined the word utopia, 

U -topos, no place. There is no grassy plateau at the top. There is no top, there is 

only the climb. As long as human life continues we will be on that climb. If we solve one s 

Do you doubt this? Think of your own life. Does anyone of us ever reach 

a point where we can say: 'I have it now, everything I want, and I can keep it this 

way. I have my success. I have my status. I have my skills. I have my family. 

I have my health and I can hold on?' Who of us can guarantee himself against illness 

or the uncertain politics of the world or sudden accident? Who of us can guarantee 

family relationships against stress and separation? There is no point in our lives 

when we can say: 'I have it made and I can keep it th is way. 1 I have all my talents 

today, but for how many years will God give me health and vigor? I have my family 

and friends, but for how long? 

What is true of us individually is true of our world, of us, collectively. 

Ther will never be a period of peace without end. There will never be an aa:e without 
~t.\ t ,~--

social and political problems. Our chiidren anft'he1r chhdren will read tJ::c~h~~dfi~es. 

Human b ings inhabit the world and no one is a saint. We are mortal, there will be 

d ath. W are fragile, the re will be illness. Some will have leas, others more. 

Som will want, others will take. The world will never be calm, endlessly secure. 

Unfortunat ly, 111oat of the dreams of mankind promise conclusions, a time 

of ultimat security, utopia. In the beginning p ople dre mt that the gods would 

b in paradise to earth or man into paradise; God would • nd ••• p apla a messiah, 

cion of th Hou e of D v1d who, rm d with Ood' ml clea, would brina freedom 

o J u al m and • curity to our world. For c ntarl p yed for the coming of 

M iah, whoa pow r would b up rn ta 1, omebo , by bl 
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coming, peace, freedom and justice would come into our 

The messianic dream was an understandable hop in an age where there was 

the same tools as had their grandfathers. They lived in he same place. They farmed 

the same land. They used the same rudimentary medici s. They paid the same taxes 

to the same kind of tyrants. There was no change. "Tha which has been is that 

which shall be. " Man could not change his world. A bett r world required God, therefore, 

1la.,-. 
the hope invested in the Messiah; but the Messiah never ame. a9Q as the hope in the 

world, fortunately, entered 

a period when the rate of knowledge, of learning, of invention and discovery began to 

~ientists . 
increase at a fairly rapid pace. AJ..ll•nr(-••tllllll--■r~a•:11:aci•• .. ••llMIJ•••ago • des1gned motors 

which could release man from his age-old role as a beast of burden. Doctors found 

medicines which could lengthen the life span and reduce the dangers of childbirth. 

Our machines, our technology and our medicine began to transform our world and a 

l 

new hope came into being ► hu.t, asa;p a hqpe pith a w;r;sits geal; D d C ·; j_ime 

The new hope was called the Messianic Age. Men of 

ood will would band together effectively and using all the fruits of the new research 

n 1n r a world of calmness and security, a time of full prosperity and opportunity. 

and abl men would create a reasonable social order. 

h hop of a M ssianic Age sustained many during the nineteenth and the 

arly tw nti th c ntury, but it began to wear thin during the pointless carnage of 

th fir t World War. Then came Hitler and Mussolini and Stalin, and frightening ma-

chin which could provid energy but also de troy the human race. Suddenly we 

"" --- AA,,,.,_ .,.. 

nt d upon th p riod in which we now live, when our machines ae■ltl pear '1 se U" 

Unexpectedly we nter d time, our time, when that medicine 
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which prolongs life also compounds the problems of population and nutrition and social 

service. Medicine gave us a new bomb, a population bomb. The assembly line pro

vided a flood of goods and threatened to rape the world of its natural resources. Bit 

by bit the Messianic Age dissolved before our eyes. The future became 1984. To be 

sure, there are some who still believe the Marxist dream of a moment when suddenly 

all will become light and proletariat - a conclusion - but most of us do not share that 

dream. Deep down most of us no longer believe in a messianic age, in a moment in 

time when somehow we will have reached the top. 

If we can not believe in a personal messiah and we cannot believe in a mes

sianic age, what can we believe in? What mood can we take for ourselves which will 

permit hope and joy? 

The theme that I would like to suggest is the idea of the messianic journey. 

I believe that it is possible to live meaningfully and joyously in a world of change, in 

a world without conclusion. A joyous life is possible in such a world if your life 

commits you to high ideals and grand values. Then, in the act of living, itself, there 

is joy. There is joy, is there not, in the work we do when that work is worth the doing? 

There is joy, is there not, in love and in friendship when those we love are open to us? 

There is joy, is trere not, when we give ourselves over to experiences which are 

ignificant to us, which touch our soul and inspire our deepest feeli~ s? There are 

mom nts of joy if we do not hitch our hopes to conclusions - fame, wealth, fortune, 

pow r - goals which, even if achieved, never fully aatiafy, goals which in truth moat 

n v r achi ve. Moses never reached the Promised Land. Most of mankind has never 

v n 1 ft Egypt Still, wherever we are, whatever be our condition in life, it is possible, 

i it not, to xpend our energies usefully and to know that we will receive a certain 

tisfaction from our labors. It is possible, ia it not, to give oneself over to momenta 
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of friendship and of love; to experience the thrill of any of the great arts? It is possible, 

is it not, to find the moments which give us true fulfillment, provided we know ourselves 

to be on the messianic journey, on the way, part of the pilgrimage of mankind towards 

the solution of the problems which face us? Like the children of Israel in the wilder

ness, none of us will ever reach the Promised Land, but there is joy in being with the 

band of thos e who are trying and who care. 

I remember meeting a man some years ago who had worked for fifteen years 

on a research project in physics. He had not been able to solve the problem. We 

talked. It was on a plane, and I remember saying to him: 'You must be terribly 

disappointed ' I ha ve never forgotten his answer. 'Yes, at times, but not as much as 

I thought I would b e. You know, every lead that I Ja ,a pursued will save someone else 

from following a road that leads to a dead end. I've helped. I will not win the 

Nobel Prize, but I have h e lped. I have done something. Most mornings I enjoyed 

going to the laboratory. The re was an excitement to what I was doing. I knew it 

was worth the doing. ' We do not have to succee' 70 rejoice i• life. Really, there 

is no such thing as succ ess All there are are moments when we know that the pattern 

of our lif is good, that w e are among those who are building civilization, that we love 

nd a lov d. If onl y w e take the time along the way to savor the way, to savor each 

day and ach r lationship, s ure ly, the re is joy to the day. 

or joy in the new year I commend to you the messianic journey, Take it. 

can iv pl asur , joy and happiness. Take it. You are on it anyway. 
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1976 Announcements 

ROSH HASHANAH MORNING - September 25, 1976 

Main Temple 

Children 's Se rvice will be held in the main Temple only at 2:15 today. Parents 

are reque ste d to sit with their children. A pre-school experience for children 

ages four through six will be held in the Social Hall of The Temple at the same 

time. Pa r ents are requested to bring pre- schoolers to the Social Hall and to 

leave them with our staff. After the Children's Service in the Main Temple they 

may pick up thei r pre- schoolers in the Social Hall. 

THOSE WHO WISH THE NAMES OF THEIR DEAR ONES WHO DIED DU RING THE LAST 

12 MONTHS mentione d during the Memorial Service on Yorn Kippur are requested 

to submit the name s to The Temple office before Thursday, September 30. 

Sukkot morning servic es will be held on Saturday, October 9 at Hiram House Camp. 

Members of the Confi rmation class will assist the rabbis in conducting the service. 

All members of the Temple family are invited. Arrangements for lunch can be 

made through the School off ice. 
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