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When I was a child, we were told that all we had to do was turn up in synagogue twice a year, stand when the

rabbi says to stand, sit when he says to sit, remain seated through his entire sermon, and for this we will be forgiven

for all our sins and be good Jews.

Okay, I could see some logic in our entire community dressing up and getting together once a year to reaffirm their

Jewishness. But why oh why did they have to choose Rosh Hashanah and Yom Kippur?

Why not Simchat Torah?

Simchat Torah is the day when we celebrate our Jewishness by taking it for a dance—literally. We hold a Torah

Scroll, rolled, tied and wrapped, and we hug it and dance with it.

And no, as explained elsewhere, it is not normal to dance with a book—especially with a holy book. And yes, scrolls

are books.

But this is a Jew—one who dances the divine.

Call it the birthright dance—because the Torah is the birthright of every Jew, every letter of it. It is a vital dance,

and its message lies at the very heart of what it means to be a Jew. In this dance, the Jew touches G d Himself,

wrapped up in that scroll. And it is with G d that the Jew dances.

So if the Jew is to come only once a year to celebrate being a Jew with other Jews, let it be on Simchat Torah. Let it

be with this dance, and then no Jew would ever be lost.

Because, yes, there’s a point where the Jew could become lost: When the One wrapped up within the scroll is lost.

When the Jew ceases to see beyond the black ink on parchment, when the Jew no longer feels a living covenant

and an eternal bond with the infinite, when the Jew finds only curious legends, quaint stories and archaic laws, and

dissects the Torah as though it were the frozen cadaver of some ice age creature—then G d is lost in translation,

and the is lost in a sea of oakwood pews.

And so it was that the shtiebel became a House of Worship, the chazan became a reverend cantor, Yom Tov

davening became The Festival Service and we just sat there watching, obeying commands to rise and be seated,

sitting quietly through the rabbi’s sermon. We and the Torah became mutual strangers and the synagogue became

the place where you meet G d as one might meet one’s ex once a year over a coffee.

A Jew must be on fire. Torah is an all-consuming flame and the Jew is its red-hot coal. Cool down the coals and the

flame retreats back to the place where all fire hides. All madness is lost, love gives way to reason, and the marriage

is on the rocks.

Please, all you Jewish people, it’s not that Rosh Hashanah and Yom Kippur are not important. They are very

important. But why did we choose the most serious days of the year to reaffirm our Jewishness? If it’s going to be

only once a year, make it the most joyous. Bring your family, your children, your friends for Simchat Torah. Grab a

Torah and dance your heart out. Bounce off the walls and onto the street. Go nuts.

Why should the souvenirs of your Jewishness be solemnity, self-searching, starvation and proper decorum? Let it

be circles of joy and explosions of song and dance. Embrace fellow Jews that you never saw before, jump and twirl

with them in celebration of…what were we celebrating again? Oh yes! The plain and simple fact that hey you’re a

Jew, you’ve got a Torah in your arms, and there’s no stopping you!

You don’t have to know the words wrapped up in that scroll. And if you do, you don’t need to know whether you

agree with them or not. You need only to dance with that scroll, as a married couple dance through life together

despite their differences, despite all the unresolved baggage, despite all vicissitudes—because they are one,

because their love cannot be extinguished and so they cannot part.

So too, you and your G d are one, and the Torah is the marriage that binds you and has bound you for the journeys

of 3333 years It is our birthright, this Torah, and as long as we can dance the birthright dance, the Torah will

remember us.

We need to change the way we pray, the way we teach our children, and the way we meet with our Beloved Above.

We need to make the entire year a wild and joyous year of Simchat Torah. We need to dance our way to the

liberation of our souls. With joy.
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SIMCHAT TORAH ALL YEAR ROUND
SHMINI ATZERET SIMCHAT TORAH 22ND TISHREI - 10 &11 OCTOBER



Shabbat & Yom tov

Times

Candle Lighting

6:00pm

candlelighting 2nd

night from existing

flame from 7:04pm

Yom tov ends 7:02pm

SHUL TIMES

Question

If G‑d is "perfect," as Judaism says, what prompted Him to create the universe? What void was He seeking to fill?

The answer provided in Jewish Mysticism is that G‑d desired marriage. Marriage necessitates the existence of someone

distinct from yourself with whom to share your life, a union of husband and wife. G‑d chose humanity as His bride.What

a marriage this has been—a roller coaster of romance, affection, quarrels and estrangement. In every generation, many

counselors advocated a divorce while others proclaimed the Groom dead. Yet, the relationship has endured because

both partners intrinsically know that they belong together. When all veils are removed, man manifestly yearns for union

with G‑d.According to the Kabbalah, the High Holiday season is the annual experience of the cosmic matrimony

between G‑d and humanity. The five key spiritual moments of the season parallel the basic phases of a conventional

courtship and union. The holidays invite us to journey through this process again and rejuvenate the relationship.

The Courtship

The Hebrew month of Elul precedes the High Holidays. This month is described in Chassidic teachings as a time when

"the King goes out to the field to meet with His people, greeting them with kindness and tenderness, displaying a joyous

face to all." We, in turn, "open our hearts to G‑d."This time provides us with an opportunity to get to know G‑d.

The Groom Proposes

The world goes haywire, says Master Kabbalist Rabbi Issac Luriah. "During the night of Rosh Hashanah," he writes, "the

consciousness animating the universe becomes frail and weak." The great Jewish mystics would, in fact, feel physically

weak during the night of Rosh Hashanah.All of existence was brought into being for the sake of this proposed marriage.

If we refuse Him, then it was all in vain. The entire cosmos awaits our decision.

The Bride Commits

On the morning of Rosh Hashanah, a piercing sound rises from the Earth: the cry of the shofar. It is a simple cry,

expressing man's yearning to connect with the Divine.We have decided. Our answer is yes.

The Wedding

The wedding day arrives: Yom Kippur. A day described in the Kabbalah as "the time of oneness" in which cosmic bride

and groom forge a bond for eternity.In the Jewish tradition, bride and groom fast on their wedding day. On the day we

unite with G‑d, we abstain from food or drink as well. The Talmud teaches that upon marriage, all the sins of the groom

and bride are forgiven.That's why this day is called Yom Kippur, "the day of atonement."The marriage ceremony begins

with the stirring melody of Kol Nidre, in which we remove the power from vows and addictions that tie us down. During

these profound moments, we attempt to free ourselves from compulsive behavior and negative habits and let go of

resentment, animosity, anger, fear and envy.The traditional Jewish marriage ceremony culminates with the bride and

groom entering a secluded room (cheder yichud in Hebrew) to spend time alone with each other. Yom Kippur

culminates with the Ne'ilah, or closure prayer, so called because as the sun of Yom Kippur sets, the gates of heaven

close—with us inside.During Ne'ilah, every soul is alone with G‑d.

The Celebration

When the bride and groom exit their private room, the party begins. From Yom Kippur we leap into the seven-day

festival of Sukkot, described in the Torah as "the time of our Joy."These days are filled with feasting and ecstatic

happiness, celebrating the union between G‑d and His people.

Union

The wedding feast is over. The guests and relatives have returned home. In a consummation of the relationship, bride

and groom experience intimacy for the first time, their lives melded together as a husband and wife.Hence, following

the seven days of Sukkot, we reach the zenith of the High Holiday season: Shemini Atzeret and Simchat Torah, described

in the Kabbalah as the "time of intimacy with the Divine." During these two charged days the joy reaches its peak, as G‑d
and His people merge into a seamless whole. A Divine seed is planted in each of our hearts.That's why we recite special

prayers for rain on the festival of Shemini Atzeret. What is rain? In the midst of intimacy between heaven and earth,

procreative drops from heaven are absorbed, fertilized and nurtured by mother-earth, which in time will give birth to its

botanical children.

The Ordinary Month

The honeymoon comes to an end and the excitement begins to fade. Now the marriage becomes about caring for

each other and demonstrating trust and loyalty as we work through the daily grind of life.Out of the twelve months in

the Jewish calendar, the only one lacking a single festive day immediately follows the High Holiday season. The Hebrew

month of Cheshvan is the time to build a genuine relationship with our marriage Partner in our everyday lives. This is the

time to discover the joy born out of a continous relationship with G‑d.



PARSHA SUMMARY
HAFTORAH SUMMARY

RIDDLE OF THE WEEKJEWISH HUMOUR

Deuteronomy 14:22-16:17; Numbers 29:35A tenth of all
produce is to be eaten in Jerusalem, or else

exchanged for money with which food is purchased
and eaten there. On certain years this tithe is given
to the poor instead. Firstborn cattle and sheep are
to be offered in the Temple and their meat eaten by
the Kohen (priest).The mitzvah of charity obligates a
Jew to aid a needy fellow with a gift or loan. On the
Sabbatical year (occurring every seventh year) all

loans are to be forgiven. All indentured servants are
to be set free after six years of service.The portion

then mentions the laws of the three pilgrimage
festivals — Passover, Shavuot and Sukkot — when all

should go to "see and be seen" before G‑d in the
Holy Temple.G‑d declares that the eighth day will be

the festival of Shemini Atzeret, one bullock is
offered, together with a ram and seven lambs. With
each of the animals is brought the prescribed meal,
wine and oil supplements: three tenths of an efah of
fine flour, and half a hin each of wine and oil, per
bullock; two tenths of flour and a third of a hin of

each of the liquids for each ram; and one tenth and
one quarter respectively for each lamb.

On Simchat Torah ("Rejoicing of the Torah") we
conclude, and begin anew, the annual Torah-

reading cycle. First we read the Torah section of
Vezot Haberachah, which recounts the blessings
that Moses gave to each of the twelve tribes of

Israel before his death. Echoing Jacob's blessings
to his twelve sons five generations earlier, Moses

assigns and empowers each tribe with its individual
role within the community of Israel.

I Kings 8:54-66.The setting for the haftorah for the
holiday of Shemini Atzeret is the dedication of the first
Holy Temple by King Solomon. The dedication was a

seven-day festive affair, which was immediately
followed by the seven festive days of the holiday of
Sukkot. And then, as we read in this haftorah, on the
"eighth day" (i.e., Shemini Atzeret), Solomon sent the

people off to their homes.The reading opens
immediately after King Solomon concludes a lengthy
public prayer to G‑d. He then blesses the assembled

Jewish people and encourages them to follow G‑d's will
and observe the commandments—it is this blessing that

occupies the bulk of the reading.The King then
inaugurates the Holy Temple by bringing various

offerings: peace offerings, burnt offerings, and meal
and fat offerings. And then, "on the eighth day he

dismissed the people, and they blessed the King and
went to their homes, rejoicing and delighted of heart

for all the goodness that G‑d had wrought for David His
servant and for Israel His people."

Joshua 1:1-18.This week's Haftorah describes Joshua's
succession of his master Moses, whose passing is

discussed in the Torah reading.G‑d reveals Himself to
Joshua, and appoints him as Moses' successor. G‑d

encouraged Joshua to lead the Israelites in to the Holy
Land. "Every place on which the soles of your feet will
tread I have given to you, as I have spoken to Moses.
From this desert and Lebanon to the great river, the
Euphrates, all the land of the Hittites to the great sea
westward shall be your boundary." G‑d assures Joshua
that He will be with him just as He was with Moses and
encourages him to be strong and brave, to study the
Torah constantly and keep it close, so that he may

succeed in all his endeavors.Joshua orders his officers
to prepare the Jewish people to cross the Jordan River.
He then tells the members of the tribes of Reuben, Gad

and half the tribe of Manasseh, who had chosen to
settle on the eastern bank of the Jordan, to go and

assist their brethren in the conquest of the Canaanite
mainland, after which they would return to their plot of

land. The Jewish people pledge their allegiance to
Joshua: "Just as we obeyed Moses in everything, so

shall we obey you. Only that the L-rd your G‑d be with
you as He was with Moses."

Aryeh and Devora, a young religious couple, were

expecting their first baby. Devora went into labor on

shabbos so they had no choice but to call for a taxi

to take them to the hospital. Because Aryeh wanted

to minimize the shabbos violation, he told the

controller that he cannot have a Jewish driver.The

taxi quickly arrived, but when Aryeh and Devora were

getting in, they overheard the controller on the two

way radio ask the driver, "Have you picked up the

anti-Semites yet?"

A pet shop owner had a parrot with a sign on
its cage that said "Parrot repeats everything
it hears". Davey bought the parrot and for
two weeks he spoke to it and it didn't say a

word. He returned the parrot but the
shopkeeper said he never lied about the

parrot.How can this be?

Answer its deaf 

Newman Michael Father Eliezer ben Menachem 23 Tishrei
Cohen Barbara Father Shlomo ben Yosef 25 Tishrei

Laderman Rhonda Father Yitschak ben Moshe 25 Tishrei
Zussman Helen Husband Yitschak ben Moshe 25 Tishrei

WISHING ALL THOSE WITH YARTZEIT THIS WEEK CHAIM ARUCHIM



They were mere boys—all under the age of eighteen—but in this particular case, their youth proved to be a liability, not the asset

it had been under other circumstances. It was puzzling, really: Most camp commandants consigned teenagers sixteen and older

to life, since they were deemed hardy enough for the slave labor force into which they were conscripted. But this camp

commandant had drawn the line at eighteen instead, decreeing that all those who were younger be sent to certain death. His

orders for additional selections grew more shrill and fevered with each passing day, multiplying the numbers that were fed into

the furnaces. Perhaps it was the advent of the Jewish High Holidays that had unleashed his fury, or, in perverse irony, his own

heinous way of celebrating.

It was the fall of 1944 at Auschwitz, and Hungarian Jews—the last nationality to be transported to the camp—had arrived in

massive numbers. The furnaces worked overtime as the inmates were sped to their inexorable fate. Everything about the camp

seemed so surreal—the perpetual fog cover of smoke and ash, the barren landscape of barbed wire and slime—that it served to

mirror the prisoners' own profound sense of displacement and disorientation. Everything had happened so fast: being crammed

into the cattle cars that had disgorged them at Auschwitz; the quick, merciless dismemberment of families as spouses, children,

parents an siblings were torn apart from one another during the selections; being dispassionately stripped of the clothing and

personal belongings that made them human, and the freezing-cold showers and assembly-line delousing that had followed. In

the course of only minutes, the new inmates had lost everything they owned, everything they loved.

Already, some were engulfed by the horror, so studded by their sudden plunge into hell, so mummified into Muselmann (the

walking dead), that they could barely remember their own names,  let alone the religious holidays. But there were those

remnants, those few who still cared about observing the Jewish holidays; among them were fifty religious boys who had just

been selected for the gas chamber and were now being herded into a bathhouse, ostensibly to take "showers." It was late

enough in concentration camp history that they boys knew the truth. Gas would pour through the pipes, not water. It was a ruse

that the Nazis used to disarm the inmates, to ensure their cooperation. But these spiritual heroes made a conscious decision not

to give in to them, choosing defiance instead. Amid the tumult in the bathhouse, one boy sprang up and shouted: "Brothers!

Today is the holiday of Simchat Torah, when the Jewish world rejoices, having concluded the reading of the Torah over the past

year, followed directly with the commencement of the new cycle of the Torah reading. During our short lives, we have tried to

uphold the Torah to the best of our ability, and now we have one last chance to do so. Before we die, let us celebrate Simchat

Torah one last time. "We do not possess anything anymore," the boy continued. "We have nothing. We do not have clothes to

cover us, nor a sefer Torah (Torah scroll) with which to dance. So let us dance with G d Himself—who is surely here among us—

before we return our souls to Him."

Since it had first been erected and used, the gas chambers had absorbed a cacophony of human sounds—screams, cries,

moans, benedictions—that would forever reside within its cold earthen stone walls. But never before had its rafters trembled with

the pure, sweet strains of fifty young voices raised in fervent song, never before had its concrete floor shaken under the

pounding of fifty pairs of feet stamping in unbridled joy. The boys pierced the heavens with their song: "Ashreinu mah tov

chelkeinu u'mah nayim goraleinu umah yafah yerushateinu…" (How fortunate are we and how wonderful is our portion and how

beautiful is our heritage.)

"What is going on in there?" One scowling Nazi guard asked his comrade as they waited outside. "Why hasn't the gas been

turned on yet?"  It sounds like they're singing…and dancing. Are they crazy?" another guard said in disbelief.

"Go find out what's causing the delay," an officer commanded. "And get the commandant."

Summoned to the doors of the gas chamber, the commandant listened with growing fury to the incongruous revelry inside. He

had watched Jews marching to their deaths hundreds of times before—some weeping softly, others reciting prayers—and he

had relished these scenes. But this—this singing and dancing—this was unacceptable. He flung open the gas chamber doors and

pulled one boy toward him.

"You!" he shouted. "Tell me why you are singing and dancing now."

"Because leaving a world where Nazi beasts reign is cause for celebration," the boy sneered. "And because we are overjoyed at

the prospect of reuniting with our beloved parents, whom you murdered so viciously."

The commandant became enraged at the boy's contemptuous words. Obsequiousness…fear...last-ditch attempts to ingratiate

one's self into his favour—those were acceptable modes of behavior. Insolence was not.

"I'll teach you a lesson," he screamed as the boys continued to dance and sing, heedless of his presence. "You thought that the

gas chamber would be your last stop. You'll find out otherwise. The gas chamber would have been easy and painless compared

to what awaits you now. I will torture each one of you with unbearable suffering. I will slice your flesh till you expire." The

commandant ordered the guards to remove the boys from the gas chamber and place them in a holding block overnight. He

planned to begin the torture sessions the following day.

But the next morning, his plans again went awry. A high-ranking Nazi officer had traveled to Auschwitz to round up slave labor

for a work camp that lacked sufficient help. He needed to find several hundred young, able-bodied men capable of performing

gruelling work under barbarous conditions. As he strode through the camp looking for prospects, the Nazi officer just happened

to pass by the barracks in which the fifty religious boys had been temporarily housed. Their vitality undiminished by their

overnight stay, the boys still radiated strength and good healthy. "Excellent," the Nazi officer smiled in satisfaction. "Exactly the

type of boys I need."

The Nazi officer pulled rank on the camp commandant, who revealed nothing about his original plans for the boys' fate. He stood

silently as the Nazi officer ordered the boys—and several hundred other inmates—to board the trucks that rolled out of

Auschwitz into safer climes. Some say that the boys left the grounds singing.

Postscript: Survivors of Auschwitz report that all fifty boys survived the war.

FOOD 4 THE SOUL
On Simchat Torah we dance with our feet, not with our heads.We are celebrating the Torah, and the Torah is something we

study with our heads. But we dance with our feet, not with our heads.If we would dance with our heads, each one would
dance a different dance, each in a different space, some with friends but not with others, some as lonesome souls.One head
is higher, one is lower, one is here on earth, the other in the clouds or beyond, and some minds know only their own space
that no one else can know.But we dance with our feet, and all our feet are here on the same earth—none higher and none

lower. So now we can all dance as one, with one heart, as a single being.Now there is no loneliness, only joy.

STORY TIME


