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ROSH HASHANAH SEmOJ 
Daniel Jeremy Silver 

Septanber 28, 1981 

The shofar sounds the proclamation of a new year. In ancient Israel 

whenever a new noon was cited the shofar was sounded in the shrine as a signal 

of the turning of the nonth, the passage of time. Today the shofar sa.mds not only 

to signal the passage of ti.Ire but to announce this service, Rosh Hashonah, an af-

f innation of time and of the pranise of tine. The shofar sa.mds a challenge to 

make the rrost of the new year for life is not looked upon by our tradition as an 

endurance contest but as an opportunity. We ask God for Shanah tova una tuka, a 

good year, sweet, a satisfying year. This service makes us recognize that what we 

do, ho.v we live, the standard of oor conduct will detennine in largest r.easure 

the quality of the new year for us. 

Now long before nodern rredicine had raroved the shado.v of death frcr. 

childbearing and childhocrl arrl long before nodern science am technology had reroved 

fran the backs of the hmnan beast the heavy burdens that he t.o1as forced to bear, at 

a time when nost religions and philosophies looked upon life as a wearysrne bur-

den, as a via misa recordia, a brutal, brief,burdenscrre passage between the cradle 

and the grave, as a via dela rosa, a way that was full of anxiety and anguish and 

tears, at a tme when nost societies accepted life because they had no alternative 

and looked for the peace that lies beyorrl the grave, our tradition affirred life, 

pleaded with God for life, for opportunity, and saw the possibility ir.plicit in the 

new year. QJr tradition asked us to cultivate a certain faith, a faith that looked 

beyorrl the difficulties, the dangers, the traumatic rrarents of the m:rrent,. the 

long uphill struggle, achievanent of civilization. i·leeping may tarry for the night 

but joy cometh v.i.th the noming. OUr tradition asks us to firrl at the end of the 

work day the calm of the hearth, the peace of the family, the quiet of the nanents 

of intimacy, the joys that do ccne true and the ho~s that are in fact realized 

arrl it sooght to place before us a duty that was not simply doer and burdenscr.e, 

but the simhat shel mitzvah, the joy of joining with God as a partner in the work 

of creation, the joy of doing what we ooght to do not simply because it is right 



2 

but because sarething was satisfying to our sails in the kn0t1ledge that we were 

part of the long pilgrimage of man fran primitive oondition to the establishrent 

on earth of the kingdan of Gcxl. \'1e were to se:rve Gcx1 with joy. Serve the IDrd with 

joy, CXJre before the IDrd with song. The shofar soonds. The shofar sounds the sound 

of pranise. Where the ancient Greeks said that which has been is that which shall 

be, you can expect in the new year very much what you found in the old year, the 

shofar says to us, that which has been is that which need not be. The new year can 

be filled with the unfolding of your srul, the developrent of new talents, the en

gaganent of yourself with new friends, the undertaking of new res!X)nsibilities, all 

manner of things which can bring satisfaction, quiet happiness and joy to your being. 

Se:rve the IDrd with joy, care before the IDrd with song. 

Generations are not doaned to experience again and duplicate all of the 

suffering of the generations that went before. Each year, each day, each of us can 

find sorrething which unfolds his soul, enlarges his spirit, satisfies his being. 

There are joys that do CXJre true. The shofar sounds to tell us if we have the eyes 

but to see we can rejoice in the varied beauties of nature. And it's not a matter 

of chance that the psalmists were the first of all the !X)ets of mankirrl to sing 
'f 

of the glories of God's handiwork. The shofar samds to tell us thaf we have the 

ears but to hear there are a thousand nelcx:1ies which can reach our soul and m::we 

us to sense the harnonies of the universe. Arrl if our minds thrust and search for 

kno.vledge there is the fascination of the new, the fascination of understanding, 

and if our hearts are open to love there are all the depths and ¥.Onders of feeling 

and of intimacy, of sharing, togetherness. , Se:rve the IDrd with joy, cxrre before 

the IDrd with scng. 

Now, we are so innured to the pranise of tine, we who are the children 

of the age of reasc:n and the industrial revolution, of all the miracles of nodem 

techoology, that we assume that the faith which is inplicit in Rosh Hashanah, writ

ten large into our liturgy, a faith which crrnes to us on the chance and the songs 

of tonight, that this faith is inevitable, instinctive, it's the given. And, in 



3 

fact, it takes a historian to remind us that when our fathers proclair.ed their 

faith in the pnnise of ti.Ire, when they affirne:l the possibilities of life, they 

did so going beyorrl all the evidence of their experience. Peoples of other faiths 

and of other cultures had shared the experience of life in ancient tines and they 

came to the oontrary conclusion. They saw sanehow only to escape fran the burdens 

of life or to withdraw sufficiently into thanselves that whatever happened to them 

they oould not be hurt. They looked for joy not in this vorld but in sare other 

life. What allowed our fathers to go beyond their experience, to proclaim, to af

firm the pranise of ti.Ire? Their affinnation was a reflex of their faith in God, 

the faith of a God who created life .and opportunity. Genesis 1, the great chapter 

which is the very beginning of Scripture, a chapter which affinns creation, was 

not put there as a science text as sare foolish literalists would have us believe 

today as they try to irrp:,se what they call creationism on the physics texts of our 

high school. ·rt was placed there as a great staterent of faith, faith in the possi

bilities of life. After each day of creation God steps back f ran His handiwork and 

He looks about, and he sees that what He has done is good. The universe is sufficient 

to sustain life. This good earth is sufficient for man to build upon it decent so

cieties. We have within us talents sufficient, spirit sufficient, quality sufficient 

to 1:uild the good society, the city of God here on earth, if we have but the will 

and the wisdan and the wit, it can be done. Creation is sufficient to the needs 

we have of it. The faith that our fathers, who affirne:l the possibilities of life, 

but it was not an easy faith. '!hey suffered all of the cruelties of early man. 

Their life span was smrt. They suffered under the burdens of heavy labor. For the 

nost part they lived as a small minority on the narrow edge of tolerance. In

terestingly, in our Talmud, we read that when you ard I care before the Heavenly 

gates and ask for admission, the archangel Michael will have only one question to 

put before us: did you have the courage to oold fast to the pranise of ti.Ire, to 

Israel's hope for rederrptioo? 
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It's interesting that our sages should say that of all the questions 

that could be asked of us at that tine this woold be the one question \\-e \\"O\lld be 

forced to answer. One would have expected that they would have asked about our 

achievements, asked about our character, asked aoout the quality of our person, of 

our relationships, of our ccntributions to society, but no - did you continue to 

hold fast to the pranise of tine? Nav, why this question? Because those \a.no de

sapri, those who abandon hope inevitably turn in on ther.lselves, withdra\'." fr<r.! their 

relationships, withdraw fran the responsibilities of the day. imy involve your

self, if in fact, nothing can be accarplished? Inevitably, they are less than they 

r.ri.ght have been because we enlarge ourselves, develop our talents, develop our spir

it, our capacities, in measure as we involve ourselves in the concerns of our can

munity, of our family, of humanity. Are we able to say on that day when ultbately 

our life is stmmed up that we held fast to our hope? And scr.ehow, despite all the 

buffeting of those difficult centuries, I!Ost in Israel were able to say, we held 

fast, we were steadfast, and certainly our faith throughout the long centuries was 

always a nessianic faith, a faith which affirr.ed that weeping nay tarry for the 

night but with the noming trere is joy, there are hopes that do cn~e true and joys 

that can be realized, that there is reason to anticipate tarorra.-1, the new year. 

And I speak of faith, faith in the prani.se of tir.e, because ,ve have 

cnne through a long period t•d1er-e those of even little faith were convinced the 

::uture. ·, :culd be bright indeed. I can r~ not so long ago when I was still in 

college attending a graduation, not my own, in which the speaker ~ed eloquent 

about the r.d.racles that were pouring out of our laboratories am research insti

tutions. I renenber him saying to the group that nore new discovery had occurred 

in their lifet.ilre, their brief twenty or twenty-one years UlX)n earth, than in all 

of previously recorded history. I rananber his waxing eloquent alx>ut the unlimi

ted horizons which lay open before than, the opportunities that were there. And I 

rananber thinking as I listened to that speedl, even then, that there was sarething 
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slightly anachronistic about his optimisn. We had just core through the second 

\-«:>rld War and all of us had seen the miracles of m:xlem technology used for nore 

efficient destructicn. '!he death carrps had opened .and we had seen what Hitler's pro-

f essicnals, his professors and his technicians, could manage through their skills . 

Even then it was clear that the atanic lxr.lb had been dropped on Hiroshir:a and Naga

saki years before atanic energy could be used for peaceful use. r,txiem man in the 

last several humred years has been confident, full of anticipation, oo one had to 

preach to him about the pranise of tine. And then in the last b.u decades or so, 

there's been a dramatic change, has there not, in our I!DOd. I don't know of any other 

pericx:l in recorded histo:ry in which the hmnan spirit has so quickly turned around 

for suddenly where once ·we looked forward so eagerly to the future, no,, we know 

deep dCMn that the future is not what it once, just a few years ago, had been In

stead of anticipation we are anxious, we are concerned. We've all had a netapoor 

for this change, a symbol of it, as we've watched these past nonths, as President 

Reagan has proposed a new budget to the nation, a budget which for whatever other 

reasons it is introduced to us, says very clearly that the great society has be-

care a lesser society, that there ·are things that we cannot do, there are ser-

vices, necessary services, which we cannot terrler, that we cannot provide the level 

of social welfare, the level of civic anenity, that just a few nonths ago we as

surred as essential, basic, certainly within the pocket and the ability of the nost 

powerful and richest nation on earth. And though there are sane that would canfort 

thanselves by saying that this clirninishnent of our society is sinply a matter of 

incorrect 9t1Phases and progrmt5 by this administration, that if you were not putting 

so nuch in annanent there wruld be enoogh to be put into the social and welfare 

and humane part of the l:udget, I sul:mit to you that the very need for annarrents 

is part of the truth, the sad truth, of our times, for not only do we live in an 

econaey of limits, not only has p::>pul.aticn pushed the limits of the ability of the 

earth to provide decency for those woo are already upon it, but we live on an earth 
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of people who are full of passion am anger am greed and ambition. Every year for 

the last thirty years the peoples of this earth have spent a greater proportion of 

their -wealth upon annaments and a lesser pro!X)rtion of their -wealth u!X)n education 

and social services than they did the year before. And the tragedy of the 'AWACS is 

not simply that Israel's security may be in danger, but that the Saudis will spend 

eight and a half billions of dollars, irreplaceable oil dollars, for sophisticated 

weapons which cannot !X)Ssibly be used against the lightly amed guerrillas wt¥:> will 

surely sare day overthrow that feudal nnnarchy. 

We live in a tine of diminished hope. Q.iite suddenly, quite swiftly, the 

assumptions of the past two centuries have been stripped away fran us, and if we 

are to hold on to the pranise of time we have to hold on to it as did our fathers, 

not because they ca.tld prove it fran the experience of their day but because they 

affirmed it on the basis of their faith in their God. For a long tine rDN sociolo

gists, essayists and preachers have been concerned about the revolution of rising 

expectations, the eyes never satisfied with seeing. We always want 11Dre than we 

seen to have. How w::>ulcl the world possibly provide all of the luxuries, all of the 

indulgences, all of the dainties, the fancies, that man seems to have. I confess 

that this tine I'm far rrore cx:ncerned about the revolution of diminished expecta-

tion because when rnan is frustrated, when man feels that sarething is being taken 

away fran him, that sarehow for sate reason he barely understands there is less 

and not more, that the future is disnal rather than bright, he becx:nes angry and 

bitter, he lashes out against, he is willing to listen to those woo pranise sir.lplis

tic answers to the cntplex and alnost unresolvable proble!lS of the day. It is out 

of such an enviroment that Hitler aterged. It's in such an enviroment that anger 

is beginning to be heard again in our land as had been heard for awhile throughout 

the world, the anger of minority against minority, of race against race, of class 

against class, of the ins against the outs, of the other America against the larger 

America. We're noving in a difficult tme and the dangers are not sirrply the dangers 
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we all perceive, the dangers of an anns race, the dangers of tecchrological mal

function in our sq>histicated weaponry, the dangers of overpopulation, the dangers 

of dependency upon oil arx1 other resources. The danger is ourselves. We have yet 

to prove that we have the ability not to be blirrled by anger and frustration, to 

hold on to reason, to rE!llain steadfast in our convictions, to oontinue to struggle 

to do what must be done. 

You kncM there's goodness and the semblance of goodness. It was easy to 

be good, to open up the opportunity of society, to provide for the other America 

when nothing was being taken fran us. But it's another thing to keep the society 

open to provide for the other America when it danands sarething of us, higher 

taxes, a greater expenditure of energy, a lowered standard of our living, and that's 

the truth of it. Fifty years ago I assure you that those who sat in this roan on 

Ibsh Hashanah assumed that we, their children, would live better than they ever 

lived, and we did, and we have. But will their grandchildren live as well and their 

great grandchildren? 1te•ve talked simply materialistically I seriously doubt it. 

We live in a world of an econany of limits. We have obvioosly been careless of the 

natural resoorce. We have been careless of population. We have been careless of 

all that sustains decency, and now the piper must be paid, and now inflation must 

be faced, higher taxaticn nust be faced, and the angers of those who are denied 

must be faced, and the expectatioos which canrx,t be met must be faced and we must 

face all of these problems steadily, courageously, at a time \\hen our own lives are 

less secure and less certain than they once \-Jere. 

So the challenge is the age-old challenge - have you the courage through 

it all, whatever be the difficulties of the day, to hold on to the pranise of time? 

What can I do? The problems are overwhelming. I'm one anong three billion earth

lings, what can I do? And the answer? What has anyone ever done, yet there's a 

great deal that's gcxxl and civilized in our world. civilization is not the actions 

of those who make the headlines. They can do only what their society allows then 
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to do. When the society is at "WOrk, peaceful, secure, rational and reasonable 

leaders can be rational and reasonable. If society is angry and bitter, flailing 

out, they will find leaders who flay will flay out and be angry arrl bitter. Civ

ilization consists of the love, the tender loving care of our children. It oon-

sists of the love, the tender loving education the teacher offers in the class

roan. It oonsists of the hq?e, the tine, the shoulder we offer to a friend. It 

oonsists of all the thousand acts of kirxlness, of enoouragem:mt, of love, empathy, 

sympathy which we of fer each other each day. And as you say, the denands are so 

overwhehning, how can I :EX)ssibly give of myself in a sense pro:EX)rtionate to the need? 

I ranind yru that our fathers in their wisdan put into the very heart 

of this day which affirms the pranise of tine as the Torah reading the story of 

the sacrifice denanded of Abraham. '!he sacrifice demanded far nore than any of us 

ought ever to be asked and Abraham, acoording to the legerrl, was willing to make 

that sacrifice. There are no guarantees that our carmitr.ent to the causes we hold 

dear, to that which is right, our ooncerns with our families, our ooncerns with our 

camrunity, will succeed. And if they do they may danand a great deal of us. r.t>ses 

never reached the Pranised Land, but the challenge is there, the need is there. 

We recognize the rightness of what is needed. We recognize that we were not called 

in this life sinply to be secure, to be at ease in Zion. I often wondered why 

Anos thundered out against Seth by saying, voe unto th:>se who are at ease in Zion. 

What's wrong with being at ease in Zion or anywhere else? What's wrong is that when 

we are at ease we are indifferent, we are unooncemed, and being indifferent and 

unooncemed we are less. We are not growing, we are diminishing. We 're not using 

our talents, they're atrophying, they're rusting. As we involve ourselves in the 

responsibilities of our tine, whatever the denan.ds, we find the joy of service, 

we find developing within us capactieis and talents and abilities we hardly knew 

were there which were cbllllal'lt until that m:ment. And ·so the question? Will you 

and I, over the long years, the lonJ challenging years which lie before us, have 
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the oourage to affi:rm the possibility and the prani.se of tine? It should be easier 

for us than for our ancestors. They had no evidence that the age-old burdens of 

poverty and burdensare labor oould be rercoved. We have. We know what man can do. 

It is simply that we now must pay the price for centuries of carelessness. There's 

every reason for you and I to know that our problans can be solved because, after 

all, the problems which disturbed us are manufactured, man-made. There's no natural 

law that says that Arab states may not recognize Israel and make peace with Israel. 

That' s simply a decisicn of Arab governments . And there 's no natural law which 

says that we must be involved in an anns race across the globe. Again, that's a 

decisicn of governments, of people . And there 's no natural law, it' s not written in 

the he:tvens, that the KGB and the CIA and all of the other anns of every other 

government in the world must be urrlennining goverments they don't like and sup

porting governments they do and creating oonfusion and chaos around the world. 

Those, too, are decisicns of irrlividua.ls and of governments, manufactured, man-made, 

and, therefore, resolve than. 

I'm not going to stand here and say to you that I've never believed and 

our problens ultimately have solutions. Life is a process, but certainly it's true 

that war is not inevitable, p::,verty is not inevitable, none of the dire predictions 

I hear fran tine to tine are inevitable. The new year can be a gcxxl year. We, 

we and all like us, have the capacity to make it so if we only have faith in our 

God, if we only rerember that though the headlines be dark fran tine to tine God 

gave us sufficient capacity to handle the problans that face us. Will you have 

the faith wich will allow you to be steadfast, to cxmtinue to do what needs to be 

done, to be open to your family, to be open to human need, to be open to the pos

sibilities of the day, and of tarorrcM am of the next day. can you avoid that 

frustraticn and that anger which will tum you into an irrational being and make 

you easy prey for the danagogue and the leader who will pranise you panacea solu

tioos, glory, when all anyone can prani.se you is the joy of doing what needs to 
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be done witb:>ut any guarantee that we'll ever be able to see that work to cacpletion, 

with the guarantee that Gcx:1 has a purpose for our life and for all life and that 

you will be oontributing in that way to the unfolding of your own personality to the 

unfolding of the possibilities of human society. 

I close with a favorite sayin:J of mire which I found originally in the 

works of an early nineteenth century hasidic rebbe. His nane was Mendel of Kotzk, 

and he said this. There are three ways open to a person who is in sorrow. He woo 

stands in the oonnal way weeps. He who stands on a higher rung is silent. And he 

who stands on the highest rung of all turns his sorrow into a song. It's only 

natural to weep, but th:>se of us who have had reason to cry know ultimately that 
. 

we must dry our tears arx1 tum away fran self-pity arx1 turn back~ the world, 

that ·the world has not yet cx:xne to an end, and there is oourage in those woo can face 

life without ccnplaint, silently, stoically, but the silence itself is a pullin:J 

away, a withdrawing fran, the steelin:J of oneself against. The rare person, you 

and I if we have the courage, if we have the· vision, can turn dismay, anxiety 

into a song, our song. The hasidim used to say that there is a song in each 

soul,if you'll only allow the song to care forth your life will have its natural 

shape and follow its natural destiny. · And rrost of us have welled up, have shielded 

our souls against the expressicn of that song, wanting to get, wantin:J to enjoy, 

wantin:J to control, wanting to manipulate, and saretines when the broken heart 

occurs the song can escape, it can be heard, and we care to follow the natural 

shape which our life should have. So if you would listen to the faith of our people, 

faith in God and faith in the pranise of t.irce .you can take that faith to heart, 

have no fear of the future. The new year is full of challenge and the neasure of 

our challenge is the measure of our q,portunity. Have no fear, be confident, God 

has a purpose for life, Godla.s a purpose for your life, and you can fulfill that 

purpose fully and wisely and well. 





DEATH AND Ii\1MORTALITY 5 6 

1890. ON THE DEATH OF AN AGED 
FRIEND 

You are not dead-Life has but set you free! 
Your years of life were like a love! y song, 
The last sweet poignant note of which, 

held long, 
Passed into silence while we listened, we 
Who loved you listened still expectantly! 

And we about you whom you moved among 
Would feel that grief for you were surely 

wrong-
You have but passed beyond where we can 

see. 

For us who knew you, dread of age is past! 
You took life, tiptoe, to the very last; 

It never lost for you its lovely look; 
You kept your interest in its thrilling book; 

To you Death came no conqueror; in the 
end-

you merely smiled to greet another friend! 
Roselle Mercier Montgomery, I874-I933 

1891. THEY SOFTLY WALK 

They are not ·gone who pass 
Beyond the clasp of hand, 
Out from the strong embrace. 
They are but come so close 
We need not grope with hands, 
Nor look to see, nor try 
To catch the sound of feet. 
They have put off their shoes 
Softly to walk by day 
Within our thoughts, to tread 
At night our dream-led paths 
Of sleep. 

They are not lost who find 
The sut1set gate, the goal 
Of all their faithful years. 
Not lost are they who reach 
The summit of their climb, 
The peak above the clouds 
And storms. They are not lost 
Who find the light of sun 
And stars and God. 
They are not dead who live 
In hearts they leave behind. 
In those whom they have blessed 
They _ live a life again, 
And shall live through the years 
Eternal life, and grow 

Each dav rn , • h .. : l iful 
As time de: L n: s • h, ir ~ood, 
Forgets the res t :1 1 i proves 
Their immo • ~li •. 

1/:1.J J r. ,h -rt Orr, I887-

1892. l r-- 1..lOl' TAL 

How living are the dead~ 
Enshrined, but not apart, 
How safe within thl! Ii a r 
We hold them still- our dead, 
Whatever else be fled! 

Our constancy is deep 
Toward those who li e n~leep 
Forgetful of the strain an i mortal strife 
That are so large a part of this, our earthly 

life. 

They are our very own
From them-from them alone 
Nothing can us estrange, 
Nor blight autumnal, no, nor wintry change. 

The midnight moments keep a place for them 
And though we wake to weep 
They are beside us still in joy, in pain
In every crucial hour, thl!y come again 
Angelic from a hove-
Bearing the gifts of bl "S i ng and of love 
Until the shadowy path, they lonely trod 
Becomes for us a bridge, 
That upwards leads to C,od. 

Florence Earle Coale~, I850-I927 

I 893. From HE 1s RISEN 

He is not dead, 
Your son, your dear beloved son, 
Your golden one, 
With his blond tousclcd head, 
The shining and excited words he said! 
Ah no! Be comforted. 
For him the world will never 
Grow flat and tired and du11; 
He is a part of all swift things forever, 
All joyous things that run 
Or fly, 
Familiar to the wind and cloud and sky, 
Forever beautiful! 

'Joseph Auslander, I897-



1981 Announcements 

Rosh Hashanah ~ming - Septarber 29, 1981 

BRANOI 

A Orlldren's Service will be held t:cxlay at the Main Tanple only at 

2:15 P.M. Parents are requested to sit with their children. A pre-school ex

perience for children ages four to six will be held in the Social Hall of The 

'I'arq?le at the saire tine. Parents are asked to brinJ pre-schoolers to the Social 

Hall to leave than with our staff. After the Children's Service in the Main 

'I'arq?le they may be picked up at the Social Hall. 

THOSE WHO WISH THE NAMES OF '!HOSE IN THEIR FAMILIES WID DIED IXnUN; 

THE IAST 'IWELVE MOOTHS nentianed during the l-srorial Service an Yan Kippur are 

requested to sutmit the narres to The 'I'arq?le office before Friday, October 2. 

The entire oongregation will gather for the afternoon services of 

Yan •Kippur in the s~ctuary of the Main Tanple. Please bring your ticket with 

you to insure admission to the Main 'I'arq?le. 
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