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Welcome.
Our service will begin in a few moments. This is a time to leave the excitement of seeing old friends and find peace within yourself.  Get into the spirit of this evening.  You are an important part of this service and your active participation in the responsive readings and the singing (or just humming) will enrich the experience for all.  If you are a visitor or first-timer, you can find additional information about our Congregation at the end of this service.
The Congregation for Humanistic Judaism

Of Morris County

Rosh Hashana 5771
Evening Service

Shofar
T’kee-ah!



T’kee-ah!



T’kee-ah!
Leader
In ancient times, our people were nomads who tended 


their flocks and traveled in small bands.  The piercing 


blasts of the Shofar summoned them to assembly.

Congregation
We have come together to celebrate Rosh 




Hashanah.  The Shofar is our link to those people 



and those times.

Hinnay Matov/Behold How Good
Hee-nay ma tov oo-ma na-eem

She-vet a-cheem gam ya-chad

(Behold how good and pleasant it is

to dwell together in unity.)

Psalms

Humanistic Sh’ma

Please stand.

Leader and Shofar
T’kee-ah!

Leader
With Jews everywhere, we raise our voices and recite a humanistic version of the Sh’ma, the ancient watchword of our people.

Congregation
Sh’ma Yis-ra-el;

Ekhod A-may-noo, 

A-dam E-khod!




Hear, O, Israel;

Our people are one,

Humanity is one!

Please be seated

Opening

Leader
In the seventh month,



On the first day of the month,



There shall be a solemn service;



A time to refrain from work,



A day of commemoration



Proclaimed to the sound of the Shofar;



A sacred assembly.

Congregation
Sound the Shofar on the new moon




In the time appointed for our festival day.

Leader and Shofar
T’kee-ah!





She-va-rim!





Te-roo-ah!





T’kee-ah!

Leader
Who can ignore the sound of the Shofar?  Raucous and discordant, it ties us to the past, but shocks us out of our reveries.  We are called upon to reflect, but we are also called to action.  The blast of the Shofar awakens us to see the world as it is, to see ourselves as we are.  It calls us to strive for a just and peaceful world.  The Shofar calls us to become what we are capable of becoming. 

Congregation
May the sound of the Shofar not fall upon deaf ears!

The Call of the Shofar

First Reader
The Shofar says, “SH’MA” – Hear!  Be still!




This is a day when we should seek out quiet;




This is a day when we are given a still place,




A place kept apart from our busy days.




This is a day when our true selves are within 



reach.

Congregation
May I find the stillness to touch the spirit within 



me.




This is a day of rebirth




As the year is to be made new,




My spirit has to be made new.

Second Reader
The Shofar says, “SH’MA” – Hear!  Pay 




attention!




This is a day for Destiny to be forged.




This is a day when the power of our creativity is 



called forth,




When the next year is formed.

Congregation
At this time of Destiny, let me pay attention.




If I pay attention, I bear witness.




If I bear witness, I take part in the judgment.

First Reader
The Shofar says, “SH’MA” – Hear!  Return!




This is a day for your spirit to touch the world.




This is a day to declare responsibility for your 



life.




The sages said, “Yatzah, the going forth, is 




simple;



  
 T’shoov, the returning, is difficult.”

Congregation
Let us make this day a time of stillness.




Let us pay attention in the stillness.




Let us return to the simple pure moment.




Let us gather sparks for the New Year.




Let us be still within before the Shofar sounds.

Second Reader
Breathe deeply with the spirit of this day.




Breathe with the spirit of our coming together.




Breathe deeply with the spirit of being at one with 


ourselves.

Congregation
In the stillness between each call,




Let each breath bring me back to myself,




Ready for the year which these moments bring.

Leader and Shofar
T’kee-ah!





She-va-rim!





Te-roo-ah!





T’kee-ah!

Invitation
First Reader
This is the opening of a new gate, and the closing of another.

Congregation
This is the beginning of a new year, and the ending of another.

Second Reader
This is the opening of a new path, and the closing of another.

Congregation
This is the beginning of a new time, and the ending of another.

First Reader
This is the opening of a new journey, and the closing of another.

Congregation
This is the beginning of a new day, and the ending of another.

Second Reader
Today is an invitation to celebrate our Jewish heritage.  It is an invitation that, like a great olive tree, has its roots in ancient Israel, but reaches up and out, embracing many cultures and many ideas.

First Reader
Today, as Jews, we come together with millions like ourselves to affirm our commitment to the Jewish people.  We come together and our voices swell in a chorus that rings out over several continents and in many languages.

Second Reader
Out of the east and out of the west, we come.

Congregation
The dark-skinned, and the fair-skinned, we come.

First Reader
Out of the north and out of the south, we come.

Congregation
The rich, the poor, the young, the old, we come.

Second Reader
The orthodox, the humanist,

theist, atheist, and agnostic, we come.

Congregation
We come with our differences.  We come with the baggage of thousands of years on our backs.

First Reader
We come knowing that the pilgrimage is worthwhile.  We know that once a year, it is no trivial thing to touch the palm of history.

Second Reader
Today, Jews from all over the world gather together.  Collectively, our voices rise above our thoughts, and then, above our history.  We sing our history.  We sing because we learned how to love.

Congregation
We sing our history.

First Reader
We sing because we did not forget how to dance.

Congregation
We sing our history.

Second Reader
We sing because we learned to bear a sorrow too deep for tears.

Congregation
We sing our history.

First Reader
Above all, we sing because we are still here.

Congregation
We sing our history.

Second Reader
We are still, after thousands of years, celebrating the Jewish people.

First Reader
Today we stand together with our brothers and sisters around the globe and proclaim simply and with great dignity, “The Jewish people lives.”
Oyfn Pripetchik/At the Fireplace

Reader:

The Yiddish song, Oyfn Pripetchik, was written

by Yiddish folk poet and composer, Mark Warshavsky.  The words and melody of this song have changed and been adapted as they passed through oral traditions from place to place.  The song was sung during the Holocaust to describe the Nazi surveillance of Jewish life. In the Kovno ghetto, the song Fun der Arbet/From Work was sung to this melody. The melody has appeared in films about George Gershwin’s life and in Schinder’s List. A clandestine adaptation of the song was sung in the Soviet Union in the early 1960s, where it included the words, “Even should they beat you or throw you on the pyre, repeat komets-alef-o.”    Today we sing our history with this song to celebrate the continuity of the Jewish people, and our willingness to adapt and change in celebration of our Jewish identity. 

Oyfn pripetchik brent a fayerl

Un in shtub iz heys. 

Un der rebe lernt kleyne kinderlach dem alef-beyz. (2x)
Gedenkt zhe kinderlach, gedenkt zhe tayere

Vos ir lernt do,

Zogt zhe nokh a mol, un tak-e nokh a mol kometz alef-o! (2x)
Ven ir vet kinderlach, elter vern

Vet ir aleyn farshteyn,

Vifl in di oysyes lign trern, un vi fil geveyn. (2x)
Az ir vet kinder, dem goles shlepn,

Oysgemutshet zayn,

Zolt ir fun di oysyes koyekh shepn, kukt in zey arayn. (2x)
(A fire burns in the fireplace and the room is hot as the teacher is teaching little children the Jewish alphabet.  Remember dear children, what you are learning here.  Repeat it again and again:  komets-alef is pronounced o.  When you grow older, you will understand that this alphabet contains the tears and the weeping of our people.  When you grow weary and burdened with exile, you will find comfort and strength within this Jewish alphabet.)
Candle Lighting
First Reader
A candle’s flame is a wondrous and mysterious thing.  Though frail and easily extinguished, it has the power to light the darkness.  A single candle can cast light where none has been.  Its rays penetrate to hidden corners.  Its flame can open a world enveloped in blackness.  Yet, we are aware of the flame’s limitations.  A slight breeze can extinguish the light.    

Candlelighter
Baruch ha-or ba-olam.  

Congregation
Blessed is the light in the world.

Candlelighter
Baruch ha-or sheb-khol e-chad.  
Congregation
Blessed is the light in each of us.

Candlelighter
Baruch ha-or he-atid
Congregation
Blessed is the light of the future.



Light is the symbol of life. 

Light is the symbol of the spirit.

Light is the symbol of truth.

Second Reader
A person may be compared to a flame in its fragility and its brilliance.  A human being is a minute entity in a vast universe.  Our physical power is negligible when compared to that of a hurricane.  Yet, a single act of kindness or dignity or love illuminates like the candle’s flame.  It basks us in light and warmth.  One person has the potential to push back the darkness, to bring 

clarity where confusion reigned.

Ayfo Oree/Where Is My Light

Ay-fo o-ree?  O-ree bee.

Ay-fo tik-va-tee?  Tik-va-tee bee.

Ay-fo ko-khee?  Ko-khee bee,

V’gam bach.

Where is my light?  My light is in me.

Where is my hope?  My hope is in me.

Where is my strength?  My strength is in me,

And in you.

I Believe
Laugh, O laugh, at all my visions,

I the Dreamer, tell you true;

Laugh, for I still believe in people,

As I still believe in you.

For my soul still yearns for freedom

Unbartered to the calf of gold;

For I still believe in people,

In their spirit, strong and bold.
We shall rise to heights of glory,

Vanity’s fetters we will shed;

The worker then will starve no longer,

Spirit freed, and hunger fed.

Laugh, in friendship, too, my faith is,

Somewhere yet I’ll find a heart,

One to share my every hope with,

Feelings, fortunes; knowing, smart.

I believe, too, in the future,

Though the day’s not close at hand,

It will come – then peace and blessing

Will be borne from land to land.

My people once again will flower,

On the land a breed will rise,

Who will cast off chains that bind them,

See the light before their eyes.

Living, loving, working, doing,

On the earth alive indeed,

Not hereafter, hope of heaven,

Not content with empty creed.

A poet then shall sing a new song,

To beauty exalted, heart awake;

From my grave, for him, the young one,

They’ll pluck flowers, wreaths to make.


Saul Tchernikhowsky


 Courage and Heritage
First Reader
Many centuries ago wise people of courage lived lives and did deeds that the memory of Israel found irresistible.  The passage of time has flavored the truth with legend and moral fantasy.  But the flesh and blood reality of brave people is revealed beneath the ancient prose of our tradition.  History reveals the exploits of brave people who defied the limitation of their time, their place, and their society to create what the fearful dared not do.  The defiance of Isaiah, the proclamation of Jeremiah, the dream of Micah, all  survive their authors to become for the world a heritage of courage.

Second Reader
History is the collective memory of a people.  Elie Wiesel wrote, “I marvel at the resilience of the Jewish people.  Their best characteristic is their desire to remember.  No other people has such an obsession with memory.”  Yet the long history of the Jewish people brings back bitter remembrances.

Fisrt Reader
In 516 BCE the Assyrians conquered Israel and destroyed the first temple.

Second Reader
In 70 CE the Romans destroyed the second temple.

Congregation
This is our history and we must remember.

First Reader
In 1252 the Jews were expelled from France and in 1290 from England.

Second Reader
In 1348 the Jews of Europe were blamed for spreading the Black Death.  Thousands were herded into wooden buildings and burned alive; others were hanged from scaffolds.

Congregation
This is our history and we must remember.

First Reader
In 1492 the Jews of Spain were expelled after living and prospering there for five hundred years.

Second Reader
In living memory we survived the Holocaust, the slaughter of six million innocent Jews.

Congregation
This is our history and we must remember.

First Reader
Yet out of this cauldron of death and destruction have come tales of extraordinary resilience, courage, and survival.  From the Maccabbees of ancient times to the heroes who fought for a Jewish state and who continue to seek peace in the Middle East, Jews have fought for freedom.

Second Reader
Out of this violence have come important contributions to humankind; in philosophy, in science, in music, in medicine, in law.  Wherever people work for peace and justice, there you will find Jews.

Congregation
This is our history and we must remember.

As we go forward into a new year, we must keep our heritage in mind as we apply what we have learned to the building of a glorious future.

New Year Celebration

First Reader
It is the year 5771 of the Jewish people.

Congregation
We have endured and remain cohesive.

Second Reader
It is the year 234 of our nation.

Congregation
Jews have thrived in the American climate of freedom and pluralism.
First Reader
It is the year 62 of the State of Israel.

Congregation
Amid its struggles are feats of beauty and triumph.

Second Reader
It is the 12th year of our congregation.

Congregation
We continue to grow in friendship and cooperation as a vital part of the local Jewish community.

First Reader
It is Rosh Hashanah, a time of reflection and aspiration.

Congregation
We plumb the past for memories and meaning.  We assess our potential for worthy achievements.  We look backward and forward, but we do not stand still.

Bashana/Wait and See

Ba-sha-na Ha-ba-a ne-shev al ha-mir-pe-set

V’nis-por, tzi-por-im no-d’dot.

Y’lad-im, b’chuf-sha, y’sa-cha-ku to-fes-et,

Ben ha-ba-yi l’ven ha-sa-dot.

Od-ti-reh, od-ti-reh, ka-ma-tov ye-he-yay

Ba-sha-na, ba-sha-na ha-ba-ah. (Repeat)

Soon the day will arrive, when we will be together

And no longer will we live in fear;

And the children will smile without wondering whether

On that day dark new clouds will appear.

Wait and see, wait and see, what a world there can be

If we share, if we care, you and me.  (Repeat)

Many dreamed, many died, to make a bright tomorrow,

And their vision remains in our hearts.

Now the torch must be passed, in hope and not in sorrow,

With a promise to make a new start.

Wait and see, wait and see, what a world there will be,

If we care, if we share, you and me.  (Repeat)

Traditional
Rosh Hashanah

First Reader
For thousands of years, Jews have called the first day of the seventh month “Rosh Hashanah”, This festival closes and opens the cycle of the Jewish calendar.  It ushers in the Days of Awe, or Yomim Nora’im, ten days of reflection which conclude with Yom Kippur.  

Second Reader
The Shofar is the chief symbol of Rosh Hashanah, recalling primitive times when piercing blasts of the ram’s horn summoned families and tribes to assemble.  The sound of the Shofar evokes strong and elemental forces, urges, and fears.  It calls to us to take account of these forces within ourselves in our reflections about the year gone by and in our preparations for the year to come.

First Reader
The Shofar is also a reminder of the Akedah, the Torah portion traditionally read today which relates the testing of Abraham and the substitution of a ram for the sacrifice of his son Isaac. 
Second Reader
This day is also known as Yom ha-Din, the Day of Judging.  We will spend the Days of Awe reflecting upon where we have been and where we are going, for our future must be informed by our past.  At Rosh Hashanah we withdraw from the tumultuous world to listen to the voice within.  Now we must make peace with ourselves, with our actions and words, and with the actions and words we have failed to live by.
Judgment
First Reader
On Rosh Hashanah we sit in judgment of ourselves.  Before the tribunal of reason and honesty the list of our deeds stands exposed.  The reality of our daily lives meets the sharp scrutiny of our ideals.  We want to be so much more than we are.  We want to be wiser, kinder, more vital, and more confident in the act of living.  

Second Reader
We want to seize the day zestfully and turn to some urgent purpose.  Dullness threatens the meaning of our lives and we ache to ascend the peaks of excitement.  The boredom of routine becomes the symptom of wasted opportunity.  Time passes too quickly; we both welcome and fear the future.

Congregation
This is the time for truth, a time to respond to difficult questions.


Have I accepted the challenge of new ideas, or do I cling blindly to the old?


Have I treated others honestly, or have I cheated them, thereby cheating myself?


Have I expressed the love I feel for my dear ones, or have I shut them out?


Have I spoken out when I should, or remained silent in fear of what others would think or say?

First Reader
Each of us is capable of an unimagined greatness.  Each of us is a treasure house of vital potential.  Yet apprehensive love and inhibited talent make us timid.  Past failure and present fear restrict the range of our feelings.  

Second Reader
If it is important to know the truth of what we are, it is also urgent to understand the reality of what we can be.  Thus knowing, we can command our strength and act.  Ordinary people can do extraordinary things and fulfill extraordinary dreams if they assert their own powers.

Congregation
Have I taxed my talents to the limit, or have I settled for mere adequacy?


Have I burrowed in the narrow rut of comfortable routine?


Have my words become tired?  My imagination stale?


Is my courage spent?  Have I been less than I can be?
First Reader
We must revive old dreams that challenge us with their visions and shake our complacency.  We need to fill our lives with the anticipation of noble goals and strive to reach them.

Second Reader
Each Rosh Hashanah brings new resolutions, many of which we fail to keep.  We must be bold enough to find our virtues and strong enough to bear our mistakes.

When I’m Gone
There’s no place in this world where I’ll belong, when I’m gone,

And I won’t know the right from the wrong, when I’m gone,

And you won’t find me singing on this song, when I’m gone,

So I guess I’ll have to do it while I’m here.

And I won’t feel the flowing of the time, when I’m gone,

All the pleasures of life will not be mine, when I’m gone,

My pen won’t pour a lyric line, when I’m gone,

So I guess I’ll have to do it while I’m here.

I won’t see the golden of the sun, when I’m gone,

And the evening and the morning will be one, when I’m gone,

I can’t be singing louder than the guns, when I’m gone,

So I guess I’ll have to do it while I’m here.

All my days won’t be dances of delight, when I’m gone,

And the sands will be shifting from my sight, when I’m gone,

I can’t add my name to the fight, when I’m gone,

So I guess I’ll have to do it while I’m here.

I won’t keep a’laughing at the lies, when I’m gone,

And I can’t question how, or when, or why, when I’m gone,

I can’t live proud enough to die, when I’m gone,

So I guess I’ll have to do it while I’m here.

Yes I guess I’ll have to do it while I’m here.

Phil Ochs

Torah: The Akedah

Abraham’s Sacrifice of Isaac

Leader
The Torah portion traditionally read on Rosh Hashanah tells the story of God’s testing of Abraham.  In order to demonstrate his faith and fealty, Abraham is ordered to sacrifice his son, Isaac.  Abraham obeys, and only at the last moment is his hand stayed by the appearance of an angel who tells him, “this was just a test.”


In the traditional Rosh Hashanah service, celebrants repeat Abraham’s words of acquiesence, “Hinneni, here I am.”  Abraham says this to show his constant willingness to submit to the rule of God, no matter what the conseqences.

This story would seem to be the least likely place for us to find a humanistic inspiration.  Abraham’s blind obediance in pursuit of an action which would have such a clearly harmful result is contrary to our values of integrity and dignity.  Yet we can use Abraham’s words to convey our conviction and commitment to those values.

Hinneni/Here I Am

Leader
When we say Hinneni, we do not address God and we do not suggest, with bowed heads, that we are obedient to a divine or supernatural authority.  When we say Hinneni, we address ourselves.  As we reflect on the year past and judge our motives and actions, we seek to connect with those values and beliefs that are at the center of our consciousness and being.  We use Abraham’s words to acknowledge and affirm that with dignity and integrity we are capable of improvement; that we will go forward into the new year committed to the life of courage.

Congregation
Hinneni, Here I am.  Conscious of my deepest principles, I am prepared to go forward.

Leader
When we say Hinneni, we are also speaking to each other.  We are taking responsibility in our families and communities for our behavior.  We are pledging ourselves to better relationships.

Congregation
Hinneni, Here I am.  I am accountable.  I am reliable.  I am here for you.
We Will Declare -- Un’san-eh Tokef

First Reader
The Torah does not discuss the holiday of Rosh Hashanah by name, nor does it give us guidance as to how to celebrate it.  The magnificent prayers and stirring ceremonies associated with this day are later creations, having evolved over many centuries.
Second Reader
Among the most memorable of the traditional prayers of this day is the Un’san-eh Tokef prayer, which relates how an angel writes our fates in the Book of Life.  Because we believe that we are accountable for our own actions, we present the ancient words and also a message for today, retaining the spirit of self-reflection and self-judgment which, then as now, are the essence of the holiday.

First Reader
On Rosh Hashanah it is written and on Yom Kippur it is sealed, how many shall pass on and how many shall come to be;

Congregation
When we begin the New Year it is debated,


And when we commit ourselves it is determined;

Second Reader
Who shall live and who shall die;

Congregation
Who shall be truly alive, and who shall merely exist;

First Reader
Who shall see ripe age and who shall not;

Congregation
Who shall be fulfilled and who shall not;

Second Reader
Who shall perish by the sword and who by beast;

Congregation
Who shall be pierced by the sword of envy and who torn by the beast of resentment;

First Reader
Who by hunger and who by thirst;

Congregation
Who shall hunger for companionship and who thirst for approval;

Second Reader
Who by earthquake and who by plague;

Congregation
Who shall be shattered by the quakes of social change and who plagued by the pressures of conformity;

First Reader
Who by strangling and who by stoning;

Congregation
Who shall be strangled by insecurity and who forced into submission;

Second Reader
Who shall rest and who shall wander;

Congregation
Who shall be content with his or her lot and who shall wander in search of satisfaction;

First Reader
Who shall be poor and who shall be rich;

Congregation
Who shall be poor in his or her own eyes and who rich in tranquility;

Second Reader
Who shall be humbled and who exalted;

Congregation
Who shall be brought low with futility and who shall be exalted through achievement.

First Reader
The Un’san-eh Tokef concludes, “How weak is 



man!  He comes from the dust and returns to the 



dust; must toil for his sustenance; passes away 



like withered grass, a vanishing shadow, a fleeting 


dream.”
Second Reader
Who of us can be entirely content with our personal lives when we know the injustices of the world?  We feel the world’s sorrows and feel blessed for the new year which provides a celebration of the eternal possibility of renewal and improvement.

Congregation
We gratefully acknowledge all that the past year has brought us of life and health, of love and joy, of beauty and truth, of strength and courage.  Whatever good we have known this year we reflect upon with gratitude; yet we also reflect upon our sorrows, failures, and disappointments.

.
Reflection, Evaluation, Correction
First Reader
Begin with T’shoo-vah: Self-reflection.  



T’shoo-vah means return as well as repentance.  



T’shoo-vah asks us to return to ourselves within, 



to see the reality of our entire being.  





Returning to our inner being can give us the 




power to create personal growth.

Congregation
The starting place is within.




T’shoo-vah asks me for self-reflection and insight.

Second Reader
Begin with T’fee-lah: Self-evaluation.  



T’fee-lah means intervention as well as prayer.  



T’fee-lah tells us that we can intervene, that we 



can value our own place in history.  



Even though we know that there is a world 




beyond our reach, powers beyond knowing, 




We also know that, in life, we have the power to 



take part, and to take responsibility.

Congregation
The starting place is within.




T’fee-lah bids me know who I am and what my 



powers are.

First Reader
Begin with Tzedakah: Self-correction.  



Tzedakah means wisdom as well as righteousness.  


Tzedakah means that we must listen to our 




deepest sense of what is right and necessary 




for us to do. 



It means that we can determine how and what and 


where we are going to change.

Congregation
The starting place is within.




Tzedakah asks me to determine my own 




commitments for right action.

First Reader
That which does not change is hidden in the mist 



of the present.

Second Reader
That which does not change becomes the past 



without a future.

Congregation
That which does not change sours, like a standing 


pool.

First Reader
Those who change without reflecting are like 



ships anchored on sharp rocks.

Second Reader
Those who change without thought are like leaves 


blown off by the wind.

Congregation
Those who change without choosing are servants 



of the whim of time.

First Reader
Let us hold these words in our hearts:

T’shoo-vah, oo t’fee-lah, oo tzedakah ma’avi-rin 

et roah hag’zay-rah.

Second Reader
Self-reflection, self-evaluation, self-correction 



have the power to change the character of 




our lives.

Congregation
May the truth and power that abide in me 




illuminate my path.

 Musical Interlude
Readings
Instants (excerpt)

If I could live again my life,

In the next – I’ll try,

to make more mistakes,

I won’t try to be so perfect,

I’ll be more relaxed,

I’ll be more full – than I am now,

In fact, I’ll take fewer things seriously,

I’ll be less hygienic,

I’ll take more risks,

I’ll take more trips,

I’ll watch more sunsets,

I’ll climb more mountains,

I’ll swim more rivers,

I’ll go to more places – I’ve never been,

I’ll eat more ice creams and less beans,

I’ll have more real problems – and less imaginary ones,

I was one of those people who live

Prudent and prolific lives –

Each minute of his life,

Of course, I had moments of joy –but, if I could go back

I’ll try to have only good moments.

If you don’t know – that’s what life is made of.

Don’t lose the now!


Jorge Luis Borges

Untitled
There are fine things which you mean to do some day, under what you think will be more favorable circumstances. But the only time that is surely yours is the present, hence this is the time to speak the word of appreciation and sympathy, to do the generous deed, to forgive the fault of a thoughtless friend, to sacrifice self a little more for others. Today is the day in which to express your noblest qualities of mind and heart, to do at least one worthy thing which you have long postponed, and to use your abilities for the enrichment of someone less fortunate. Today you can make your life significant and worthwhile. The present is yours to do with as you will. 

Grenville Kleiser 

Lost
Stand still.  The tree ahead and the bushes beside you

Are not lost.  Wherever you are is called Here,

And you must treat it as a powerful stranger,

Must ask permission to know it and be known.

The forest breathes.  Listen.  It answers,

I have made this place around you,

If you leave it you may come back again, saying Here.

No two trees are the same to Raven.

No two branches are the same to Wren.

If what a tree or a bush does is lost on you,

You are surely lost.  Stand still.  The forest knows

Where you are.  You must let it find you.


David Wagoner
Opportunity

Listen to the watermill, through the live-long day

How the clanking of the wheel wears the hours away.

Languidly the autumn winds stir the greenwood leaves;

From the field the reapers sing, binding up the sheaves.

And a proverb haunts my mind, and a spell is cast:

“The mill will never grind with the water that is past.”

Take a lesson to thyself, loving heart and true:

Golden years are fleeting by, youth is passing, too.

Learn to make the most of life, lose no happy day;

Time will never bring you back chances swept away.

Leave no tender word unsaid, love while life shall last.

“The mill will never grind with the water that has past.”

Oh, the wasted hours of life that have drifted by;

Oh, the good we might have done, lost without a sigh.

Love that we might once have saved by a single word,

Thoughts conceived but never penned, perishing unheard.

Take a proverb to your heart.  Take it, hold it fast:

“The mill will never grind with the water that has past.”


Unknown

The Mill at Yemin Moshe
This mill never ground flour

It ground sacred air of birds

Of Bialik’s longings, it ground

Milled words and milled time, it ground

Rain and even bomb shells

But it didn’t grind flour.  Ever.

Now it has discovered us,

And grinds our lives day by day,

To make us into peace flour

To bake us into peace bread

For the coming generations.


Yehuda Amichai
Musical Interlude
Resolution

First Reader
The Days of Awe are a time for truth.  We 




remember our past and do not hide from its 




reality.  We peer into our future and do not fill its 



spaces with the fantasies of our desire.  We want 



to be strong enough to live with the truth.  We 



want to be bold enough to speak even though 



others do not wish to hear.  Time will not allow us 


to return to the past, except in our dreams.  It 



permits us only to step into the future.  But each 



step is filled with the uncertainty of what has not 



already happened.  It would be so much easier to 



walk backwards into what we already know.

Second Reader
We resolve this day to choose courage.  We will 



not surrender to the fear of the unknown.  We will 


not repair walls that have already fallen.  We will 



not turn the sages of our past into infallible guides 


to the future.  Nor will we turn away from 




wisdom.  Our bravery is our dignity.  It makes us 



strong.  If old laws no longer work, we will create 



new ones.  If old ceremonies no longer fit, we will 


revise them.  If old postures keep us from moving 



gracefully, we will find a new way to walk.  In a 



free world, tradition is only one of many options.  



Our ancestors created.  So can we.

Congregation
With all our will we choose the openness of 





courage.




With all our strength we choose the dignity of 




freedom.

Na’asay Shalom/Let Us Make Peace
Na-a-say sha-lom ba-o-lam

Na-a-say sha-lom a-lay-nu

V’al-lol ha-o-lam

V’im-ru Eem-ru sha-lom.

Na-a-say sha-lom

Na-a-say sha-lom

Sha-lom a-lay-nu

V’al-kol ha-o-lam.

Congregation
Let there be peace in the world.




Let there be peace among us.

Traditional

Closing

Leader and Shofar
T’kee-ah!





She-va-rim!





Te-roo-ah!





T’kee-ah!

Leader

The ram’s horn blows.

It calls to each of us.

Let us harmonize its notes

With the lives we will live this year.

Leader and Shofar
T’kee-ah!





She-va-rim!





T’kee-ah!

Leader

We have the strength.

We have the courage.

We  have the power.




May it be a good year.

Congregation
May it be a healthy year.

Leader

May it be a year of peace.

Congregation
May it be a good year.

Leader

May it be a health year.

Congregation
May it be a year of peace.

Leader

May we have the strength to make it so.

Congregation
May we have the strength to make it so.

Leader and Shofar
T’kee-ah!





Te-roo-ah!





T’kee-ah!





T’kee-ah ge-do-la!

Congregation
L’Shana Tova!
Credits

Leader

Rob Agree

Shofar 

Matthew Kerr

Singing

Melissa Biren

Flute


Lisa Littman

Parts of this Service were written by Rabbi Sherwin Wine, Rabbi Tamara Kolton, and many anonymous others.  Parts of the Service have also been used for Rosh Hashanah by The Congregation for Humanistic Judaism of Fairfield County, CT, The City Congregation, and The Congregation for Humanistic Judaism of Morris County, NJ.

Special thanks to all of the CHJ members who volunteered to be Readers and Candlelighters for this service. 

Special thanks to the CHJ Holiday Committee.

The Congregation for Humanistic Judaism of Morris County NJ

P.O.Box 217, Chester, NJ 07930

(973) 927-0078

www.chjmc.org
Calendar

High Holidays

Rosh Hashana

Wednesday, September 8





Evening Service and Kiddush, 7:30

Hilltop House, Mendham





Thursday, September 9





Young People’s Service, 2:30

Adult Discussion, 2:30

Hilltop House, Mendham

Yom Kippur

Friday, September 17





Evening Service (Kol Nidre), 7:30

Brookside Community Center, Mendham





Saturday, September 18





Memorial Service, 3:00





Pot-Luck Break Fast to follow





Brookside Community Center, Mendham
Please don’t forget to bring a contribution for our food drive to benefit the Interfaith Food Pantry in Morristown.

Calendar

Community Events

Sukkot/Havdala

Saturday, September 25






Bedminster

Sukkah Raising, 4:00

Sukkot and Havdala, 5:30

Sunday School


1st Session

Sunday, September 26, 9:30

Parent Meeting

Sunday, October 3, 9:30






Hebrew Academy, Randolph

Adult Education

Sunday, October 3, 10:00

Book Club

Hebrew Academy

Sunday, October 17, 10:00

Introduction to Humanistic Judaism Hebrew Academy

Shabbat/Havdala

Saturday, October 23, 7:00

Chatham

For a complete calendar of events, see the newsletter.
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