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SING

EaŸH d ©n / Mah Tovu

Mah tovu ohalecha ya’akov                                      ,aŸw £r©i Li«¤ld̈Ÿ̀  Ea «ŸH d ©n
mishkenotecha yisra’el.                                                   .l ¥̀ ẍ §U¦i Li «¤zŸp §M §W ¦n
Mah tovu ohalayich sarah                                    Ea «ŸH d ©n     ,dẍÜ K¦i ©ld̈Ÿ̀
mishkenotayich rivkah.                                                      .dẅ §a ¦x K¦i ©zŸp §M §W ¦n

How goodly are your tents O Jacob, Your dwelling places O Israel
How goodly are your tents O Sarah, Your dwelling places O Rebecca.

LISTEN
It is my love
Susan Griffin

It is my love I hold back
hide
not wanting to be seen
scrawl of hand
writing
don’t guess
don’t guess at my
passion
a wholly wild and raging
love for this world.

Listen
Dane Kuttler

And G!d says: “Can you feel the turning? The sun is lower and the trees are beginning
to burn; it is time, again. The time is coming. You will not be ready. Even if you have
planned each menu for your vegan, gluten-free, macrobiotic Rosh Hashanah lunches.
Even if you are expected to lead your community in prayer. Even if you remembered to
buy local, organic honey, there is no readiness for the work to come. Only a willingness
to show up and dive in.”
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LISTEN / ALL
i thank you God for most this amazing 
E. E. Cummings

i thank You God for most this amazing
day: for the leaping greenly spirits of trees
and a blue true dream of sky; and for everything
which is natural which is infinite which is yes

(i who have died am alive again today,
and this is the sun's birthday; this is the birth
day of life and love and wings: and of the gay
great happening illimitably earth)

how should tasting touching hearing seeing
breathing any-lifted from the no
of all nothing-human merely being
doubt unimaginable You?

(now the ears of my ears awake and
now the eyes of my eyes are opened)

ALL: (now the ears of my ears awake and
now the eyes of my eyes are opened)

SING

i ¦p ©̀  d ¤cFn/dc̈Fn/ Modah Ani

mï ©w §e i ©g ©gEx K¦i©pẗ §l / Li¤pẗ §l i ¦p £̀  d ¤cFn/dc̈Fn
Modah/modeh ani lefanecha / lefanayich ruach hay vekayam

I give thanks before you, spirit/breath who lives and who endures,
because you have renewed my breath of life
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Morning Blessings
new opening formula created by Andrew Shaw
with new wording by Elliott batTzedek

dn̈Ep §zE i©pi ¥r ¥n dp̈ ¥W dẍi ¦a £r ©O ©d ,mi ¦nl̈Ÿerd̈ i ¥g ,Epi ¥dŸl ¡̀  ,Dï o ¦n zŸer §aŸep zŸekẍ §A lM̈
.iR̈ ©r §t ©r ¥n

Kol b’rachot nov’ot min Yah, eloheynu, hey ha’olamim, hama’avirah shenah mey’eynai
ut’numah me’afapay All blessings flow from Yah, our God, life of the worlds, who
removes sleep from my eyes, slumber from my eyelids.

oi ¦g §a ©d §l dp̈i ¦a i ¦e §k ¤V ©l o ©zp̈ x ¤W£̀  ,mi ¦nl̈Ÿerd̈ i ¥g ,Epi ¥dŸl ¡̀  ,Dï o ¦n zŸer §aŸep zŸekẍ §A lM̈
.dl̈§il̈ oi ¥aE mŸei oi ¥A

Kol b’rachot nov’ot min Yah, eloheynu, hey ha’olamim, asher natan l’shech’vi  vinah l’hav’chin
beyn yom uveyn laylah All blessings flow from Yah, our God, life of the
worlds, who has given the rooster understanding to distinguish day from night.

mi ¦xEvi ¦d lM̈ z ¤̀  dÿi ¦c §w ¦d §y ,mi ¦nl̈Ÿer ©d i ¥g ,Epi ¥dŸl ¡̀  ,Dï o ¦n zŸer §aŸep zŸekẍ §A lM̈
Kol b’rachot nov’ot min Yah, eloheynu, hey ha’olamim, shehik’dishah   et kol hitzurim
All blessings flow from Yah, our God, life of the worlds, who made all beings holy

cŸr §v ¦l  oFvẍ ©d z ¤̀   i ¦l dp̈ §zp̈ ¤W ,mi ¦nl̈Ÿerd̈ i ¥g ,Epi ¥dŸl ¡̀  ,Dï o ¦n zŸer §aŸep zŸekẍ §A lM̈
m¦i ©x §v ¦n u ¤x ¤̀ ¥n

Kol b’rachot nov’ot min Yah, eloheynu, hey ha’olamim, shenat’nah li  et haratzon litzod
meyeretz mitzrayim All blessings flow from Yah, our God, life of the worlds, who has
placed in me the desire to march out of my oppression

däẄ §g ©n ©d z ¤̀   dg̈ §zR̈ ¥y ,mi ¦nl̈Ÿerd̈ i ¥g ,Epi ¥dŸl ¡̀  ,Dï o ¦n zŸer §aŸep zŸekẍ §A lM̈
Kol b’rachot nov’ot min Yah, eloheynu, hey ha’olamim, shepat’chah et  hamach’shavah
All blessings flow from Yah, our God, life of the worlds, who opens the mind.

.mi ¦O ªx £r dẄi ¦A §l ©n ,mi ¦nl̈Ÿerd̈ i ¥g ,Epi ¥dŸl ¡̀  ,Dï o ¦n zŸer §aŸep zŸekẍ §A lM̈
Kol b’rachot nov’ot min Yah, eloheynu, hey ha’olamim, mal’bishah adumim
All blessings flow from Yah, our God, life of the worlds, who clothes the naked.
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.mi ¦xEq £̀  dẍi ¦Y ©n ,mi ¦nl̈Ÿerd̈ i ¥g ,Epi ¥dŸl ¡̀  ,Dï o ¦n zŸer §aŸep zŸekẍ §A lM̈
Kol b’rachot nov’ot min Yah, eloheynu, hey ha’olamim, matir asurim
All blessings flow from Yah, our God, life of the worlds, who releases the bound.

.mi ¦tEt §M z¤t ¤wŸef ,mi ¦nl̈Ÿerd̈ i ¥g ,Epi ¥dŸl ¡̀  ,Dï o ¦n zŸer §aŸep zŸekẍ §A lM̈
Kol b’rachot nov’ot min Yah, eloheynu, hey ha’olamim, zokefet k’fufim
All blessings flow from Yah, our God, life of the worlds, who lifts up the bent.

x ¤WFr l ¤y ml̈Fr d ῭ §x ¤A §W ,mi ¦nl̈Ÿerd̈ i ¥g ,Epi ¥dŸl ¡̀  ,Dï o ¦n zŸer §aŸep zŸekẍ §A lM̈
Kol b’rachot nov’ot min Yah, eloheynu, hey ha’olamim, shebar’ah olam shel osher
All blessings flow from Yah, our God, life of the worlds, who created an abundant
world

. ©gŸM s ¥rÏ ©l z¤p ¤zŸeP ©d ,mi ¦nl̈Ÿerd̈ i ¥g ,Epi ¥dŸl ¡̀  ,Dï o ¦n zŸer §aŸep zŸekẍ §A lM̈
Kol b’rachot nov’ot min Yah, eloheynu, hey ha’olamim, hanotenet laya’ef ko’ah
All blessings flow from Yah, our God, life of the worlds, who gives strength to the
weary.

ALL

 mi ¦lEl ©g mi ¦aẅ §p/ Openings and Vessels

mi ¦aẅ §p mi ¦aẅ §p Fa `ẍäE dn̈ §kg̈ §A mc̈ ῭ d̈ z ¤̀  x©vï x ¤W£̀  mi¦i ©g ©d o ¥r z ¤̀  j ¥xä §p
m ¥zQ̈¦i F` m ¤d ¥n cg̈ ¤̀  ©g ¥zR̈¦i m ¦̀ ¤W L ¤cFa §k ` ¥Q ¦k i¥p §t ¦l ©rEcï §e iElb̈  .mi ¦lEl ©g mi ¦lEl ©g
xÜÄ lk̈ `¥tFx dedi dŸ ©̀  KExÄ  .Li¤pẗ §l cFn ©r ©l §e m¥i ©w §z ¦d §l xẄ §t ¤̀  i ¦̀  m ¤d ¥n cg̈ ¤̀

.zFU £r ©l `i ¦l §t ©nE
N’varech et ein hachayim asher yatzar et ha’adam bechochmah uvara vo 
nekavim nekavim chalumim chalulim. Galuwi veyadu’a lifney chisey chevodecha she’im
yipate’ach echad mehem o yisatem echad mehem i efshar lehitkayem vela’amod lefanecha. Baruch
ata Yah rofey chol basar umafli la’asot.

Let us bless the source of life, who shaped the human being with wisdom, making for
us all the openings and vessels of the body. It is revealed and known before your
Throne of Glory that if one of these passage-ways be open when it should be closed, or
blocked up when it should be free, one could not stay alive or stand before you. Blessed
are You, Miraculous, the wondrous healer of all flesh.
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SING

Hodu L’Adonai

ALL / FRINGES
Every morning the world is created
Mary Oliver

Every morning
the world
is created.
Under the orange

sticks of the sun
the heaped
ashes of the night
turn into leaves again

and fasten themselves to the high
branches-
and the ponds appear
like black cloth
on which are painted islands

of summer lilies.
If it is your nature
to be happy
you will swim away along the soft trails

for hours, your imagination
alighting everywhere.
And if your spirit
carries with it

the thorn
that is heavier than lead-
if it’s all you can do
to keep on trudging-

there is still
somewhere deep within you
a beast shouting that the earth
is exactly what it wanted-

each pond with its blazing lilies
is a prayer heard and answered
lavishly,
every morning,

whether or not
you have ever dared to be happy,
whether or not
you have ever dared to pray.
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LISTEN
Dane Kuttler
And G!d says: "On the first day of the seventh month, you shall turn into yourself and
face the ugly. And you shall take accountability by asking forgiveness in specific and
repentant ways because the community can only put up with your crap for so long. So
promise to make different mistakes next year and get on with the business of healing."

READERS/ALL
Blackbirds
Julie Cadwallader Staub
Reader: I am 52 years old, and have spent

truly the better part
of my life out-of-doors
but yesterday I heard a new sound above my head
a rustling, ruffling quietness in the spring air

Reader:    and when I turned my face upward
 I saw a flock of blackbirds
 rounding a curve I didn't know was there
and the sound was simply all those wings
 just feathers against air, against gravity
and such a beautiful winging
the whole flock taking a long, wide turn
as if of one body and one mind.

All: How do they do that?

Reader: Oh if we lived only in human society
with its cruelty and fear
its apathy and exhaustion
what a puny existence that would be

Reader: but instead we live and move and have our being
here, in this curving and soaring world
so that when, every now and then, mercy and tenderness triumph in our lives
and when, even more rarely, we manage to unite and move together
toward a common good,

All: we can think to ourselves:
ah yes, this is how it's meant to be.
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SING

  El §cB̈ d ©n / Mah Gadlu

.Li «¤zŸa §W §g ©n Ew §nr̈ cŸ̀ §n ,ï §i Li «¤U £r ©n El §cB̈ d ©n
Mah gadlu, ma’asecha YAH, m’od amku mach’sh’votecha
How great are your works, Yah, how deep are your thoughts

LISTEN
The Sun
Mary Oliver

Have you ever seen 
anything 
in your life 
more wonderful 

than the way the sun, 
every evening, 
relaxed and easy, 
floats toward the horizon 

and into the clouds or the hills, 
or the rumpled sea, 
and is gone-- 
and how it slides again 

out of the blackness, 
every morning, 
on the other side of the world, 
like a red flower 

streaming upward on its heavenly oils, 
say, on a morning in early summer, 
at its perfect imperial distance-- 
and have you ever felt for anything 

such wild love-- 

do you think there is anywhere, in any
language, 
a word billowing enough 
for the pleasure 

that fills you, 
as the sun 
reaches out, 
as it warms you 

as you stand there, 
empty-handed-- 
or have you too 
turned from this world-- 

or have you too 
gone crazy 
for power, 
for things?
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SING
Lead with Love
Melanie DeMore

Chorus:
You gotta put one foot in front of the other
and lead with love
Put one foot in front of the other
and lead with love

Don’t give up hope
You’re not alone
Don’t you give up
Keep moving on

Lift up your eyes
Don’t you despair
Look up ahead
The path is there

I know you’re scared
And I’m scared too
But here I am
Right next to you

ALL
crossing a creek
requires 3 things:
Martha Courtot

crossing a creek 
requires 3 things:

a certain serenity of mind 
bare feet,
and a sure trust
that the snake we know
slides silently 
underwater
just beyond our vision
will choose to ignore
the flesh
that cuts through 
its territory
and we will pass through

some people think crossing a creek
is easy,
but i say this--

all crossings are hard,
whether creeks, mountains,
or into other lives

and we must always believe
in the snakes at our feet
just out of our vision

and we must practice believing
we will come through.

   Tikkun Olam Chavurah  & Fringes                      8                                 Rosh Hashanah  2017 /  5778



 /epkln epia`Avinu Malkeynu
English translation by Rabbi Burt Jacobson and David Cooper

mi ¦U £r ©n EpÄ oi ¥̀  i ¦M Ep¥p £r©e Ep¥pg̈ Ep ¥M §l ©n Epi ¦a ῭
Ep ¥ri ¦WFd §e c ¤q ¤gë dẅc̈ §v Epn̈ ¦r d ¥U £r

Avinu malkeynu, honeynu va’aneynu, ki eyn banu ma’asim
Aseh imanu tzedakah vahesed v’hoshi’eynu

Oh Mother and Father of life
Please hear us and give us your grace
Our Guide deep within us, O hear us and give us
Compassion and mercy and peace
O guide us through Your grace, justice and mercy to all
O guide us and teach us grant justice and mercy
We shall be free once again
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Our Father, our King

Our Mother, our Queen

Our Source and our Destiny

Our Guide and our Truth

Our Past and our Future

  epkln epia` / Avinu Malkaynu - Our Parent, Our Sovereign

Teach us how to make this year a new beginning
Teach us how to grow from the harshness of life
Teach us to change what we cannot accept
Teach us to accept that we must change

Teach us to face disease and death
Teach us how to honor creation
Teach us how to make peace through justice
Teach us how we can best love our own tribe and not fear others

Teach us how to pay attention
Teach us how to ask for forgiveness when we have 

wronged
Teach us how to grant forgiveness when ready
Let us find compassion and mercy for ourselves
and each other

Let us write our names in the Book of Life
Help us to find meaningful work
Teach us to help those who are ill and suffering
Help us give our love without giving away
ourselves

Receive our prayers and deal compassionately with our shortcomings
Teach us how to be good lovers and partners
Teach us how to be good parents and role models
Teach us how to be good children

Teach us how to be good friends
Teach us how to be good teachers and good students
Teach us how to be good people
Teach us how to find joy even when it seems impossible

Help us to bring full tikkun olam, full healing
Help us to be good Jews
Teach us how to be one with Your universe
Teach us how to be free
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Genesis 22: 1 - 19

  1md̈ẍ §a ©̀  ei ½̈l ¥̀  x ¤n`Ÿ́I©e m®d̈ẍ §a ©̀ Îz ¤̀  dQ̈ ¦p mi ½¦dŸl ¡̀ ´d̈ §e d ¤N ½¥̀ d̈ mi ´¦xä §C ©d Æx ©g ©̀  i À¦d§i©e
:i ¦p«¥P ¦d x ¤n`¬ŸI©e

Some time afterward, God put Abraham to the test. He said to him, “Abraham,” and he 
answered, “Here I am.”

  2u ¤x¤̀ Îl ¤̀  ½L §lÎK ¤l §e w ½̈g §v¦iÎz ¤̀  ÆŸ §aÆ©d ῭ Îx ¤W£̀  ³L §ci «¦g§iÎz ¤̀  Ļ §p ¦AÎz ¤̀  ` Â̈pÎg ©w x ¤n`¿ŸI©e
:Li«¤l ¥̀  x¬©nŸ̀  x¤W£̀  mi ½ ¦xd̈«¤d c´©g ©̀  l µ©r d ½̈lŸr §l ÆmẄ Ed³¥l £r ©d §e d®Ï ¦xŸO ©d

And He said, “Take your son, your favored one, Isaac, whom you love, and to to the
land of Moriah, and offer him there as a burnt offering on one of the heights that I will
point out to you.

  3w´g̈ §v¦i z¥̀ §e Ÿe ½Y ¦̀  Æeiẍr̈ §p i³¥p §WÎz ¤̀  g º©T ¦I©e Ÿe ½xŸn£gÎz ¤̀  ÆWŸa£g©I«©e x ¤w ÀŸA ©A m ¹̈dẍ §a ©̀  m ¥̧M §W©I©e
:mi «¦dŸl ¡̀ d̈ Ÿe ¬lÎx ©n «῭ Îx ¤W£̀  mŸe wÖ ©dÎl ¤̀  K ¤l ½¥I©e mẅ́Ï©e d ½̈lŸr í¥v £r Ær ©T ©a§i©e Ÿe®p §A

So early next morning, Abraham saddled his ass and took with him two of his servants
and his son Isaac. He split the wood for the burnt offering, and he set out for the place
of which God had told him.

  4:w «Ÿgẍ ¥n mŸe wÖ ©dÎz ¤̀  ` §x¬©I©e ei²p̈i ¥rÎz ¤̀  m¯d̈ẍ §a ©̀  ` ¸̈V¦I©e i À¦Wi ¦l §X ©d mŸeÍ ©A
On the third day Abraham looked up and saw the place from afar.

  5d ®ŸMÎc ©r dk̈ §l¥p x ©r ½©P ©d §e í ¦p £̀ ©e xŸe ½n£g ©dÎm «¦r ÆdŸR m¬¤kl̈ÎEa §W ei Àẍr̈ §pÎl ¤̀  m ¹̈dẍ §a ©̀  x ¤n`¸ŸI©e
:m«¤ki ¥l £̀  däE ¬Wp̈ §e d¤e£g ©Y §W«¦p §e

Then Abraham said to his servants, “You stay here with the ass. The boy and I will go
up there; we will worship and we will return to you.”

  6W¥̀ d̈Îz ¤̀  Ÿe ½cï §A g ´©T ¦I©e Ÿe ½p §A w´g̈ §v¦iÎl ©r Æm ¤UÆ̈I©e d À̈lŸrd̈ í ¥v £rÎz ¤̀  m ¹̈dẍ §a ©̀  g ©̧T ¦I©e
:e «C̈ §g©i m¤di¥p §W E ¬k §l¥I©e z ¤l®¤k £̀ ©O«©dÎz ¤̀ §e

Abraham took the wood for the burnt offering and put it on his son Isaac. He himself
took the firestone and the knife; and the two walked off together.
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  7ÆW ¥̀ d̈ d³¥P ¦d x ¤n`ÀŸI©e i®¦p §a i«¦Ṕ¤P ¦d x ¤n` ŸI©e i ½¦a ῭  x ¤n`Ÿ́I©e Æei ¦a ῭  m³d̈ẍ §a ©̀ Îl ¤̀  w ¹̈g §v¦i x ¤n`¸ŸI©e
:d«l̈Ÿr §l d¤V ©d d¬¥I ©̀ §e mi ½¦v ¥r´d̈ §e

Then Isaac said to his father Abraham, “Father!”  And he answered, “Yes, my son.”
And he said, “Here are the firestone and the wood; but where is the sheep for the burnt
offering?”

  8:e «C̈ §g©i m¤di¥p §W E ¬k §l¥I©e i®¦p §A dl̈Ÿr §l d²¤V ©d Ÿe ¬NÎd ¤̀ §x¦i mi º¦dŸl ¡̀  m ½̈dẍ §a ©̀  Æx ¤n Æ̀ŸI©e
And Abraham said, “God will see to the sheep for His burnt offering, my son.” And the
two of them walked on together.

  9K Ÿx £r©I«©e ©g ½¥A §f ¦O ©dÎz ¤̀  Æmd̈ẍ §a ©̀  m³Ẅ o ¤a ¦̧I©e ¼mi ¦dŸl ¡̀ d̈ ŸeĺÎx ©n «῭  x´¤W£̀  ‹mŸewÖ ©dÎl«¤̀  E` ÀŸaÏ©e
:mi«¦v ¥rl̈ l ©r©O ¦n ©g ½¥A §f ¦O ©dÎl ©r ÆŸezŸ̀  m ¤U³Ï©e Ÿe ½p §A w´g̈ §v¦iÎz ¤̀  ÆcŸw £r©I«©e mi®¦v ¥rd̈Îz ¤̀

They arrived at the place of which God had told him. Abraham built an altar there; he
laid out the wood; he bound his son Isaac; he laid him on the altar, on top of the wood.

  10:Ÿe «p §AÎz ¤̀  h Ÿg §W ¦l z ¤l®¤k £̀ ©O«©dÎz ¤̀  g ©T ¦I©e Ÿe ½cïÎz ¤̀  Æmd̈ẍ §a ©̀  g³©l §W¦I©e
And Abraham picked up the knife to slay his son.

  11:i ¦p«¥P ¦d x ¤n` ŸI©e m®d̈ẍ §a ©̀  | m´d̈ẍ §a ©̀  x ¤n` ŸI©e m¦i ½©nẌ ©dÎo ¦n Ædëd§i K³©̀ §l ©n ei ¹̈l ¥̀  ` ¸ẍ §w ¦I©e
Then an angel of the Lord called to him from heaven: “Abraham! Abraham!” And he
answered, “Here I am.”

  12i ¦Y §r À©cï d´Ÿ ©r | i´¦M dÖE ®̀ §n Ÿe l U ©r¬©YÎl ©̀ §e x ©r ½©P ©dÎl ¤̀  ÆL §c«ï g³©l §W ¦YÎl ©̀  x ¤n`ÀŸI©e
:i ¦P«¤O ¦n L §ci ¦g§iÎz ¤̀  ¬L §p ¦AÎz ¤̀  Ÿ §k²©Ug̈ `¬Ÿl §e dŸ ½©̀  Æmi ¦dŸl ¡̀  `³¥x§iÎi «¦M

And he said, “Do not raise your hand against the boy, or do anything to him. For now I
know that you fear God, since you have not withheld your son, your favored you, from
Me.”

  13K¤l³¥I©e ei®p̈ §x ©w §A K©a §Q ©A f¬©g ¡̀ ¤p x ¾©g ©̀  l¦i ½©̀ Îd¥P ¦d §e Æ̀ §x©I©e ei À̈pi ¥rÎz ¤̀  m ¹̈dẍ §a ©̀  ` ¸̈V¦I©e
:Ÿe «p §A z ©g¬©Y dl̈Ÿr §l Ed¬¥l £r©I©e l¦i ½©̀ d̈Îz ¤̀  g ´©T ¦I©e Æmd̈ẍ §a ©̀

When Abraham looked up, his eye fell upon a ram, caught in the thicket by its horns. So
Abraham went and took the ram and offered it up as a burnt offering in place of his
son.
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  14dëd§i x¬©d §A mŸe ½I ©d x´¥n ῭ ¥i Æx ¤W£̀  d®¤̀ §x¦i | d́ëd§i `E d ©d mŸe ¬wÖ ©dÎm«¥W m²d̈ẍ §a ©̀  ` ¯ẍ §w ¦I©e
:d«¤̀ ẍ¥i

And Abraham named that site Adonai-yireh, whence the present saying, “On the
mount of the LORD there is vision.”

  15:m¦i «n̈Ẍ ©dÎo ¦n zi¦p ¥W m®d̈ẍ §a ©̀ Îl ¤̀  dëd§i K¬©̀ §l ©n `²ẍ §w ¦I©e
The angel of the LORD called to Abraham a second time from heaven,

  16Ÿ §k©Ug̈ `¬Ÿl §e d ½¤G ©d x´äC̈ ©dÎz ¤̀  Æz̈iÆ ¦Ur̈ x³¤W£̀  o ©rµ©i i À¦M d®ëd§iÎm ª̀ §p i ¦Y §r©A §W ¦p i¬¦A x ¤n`¾ŸI©e
:L «¤ci ¦g§iÎz ¤̀  ¬L §p ¦AÎz ¤̀

and said, “By Myself I swear, the LORD declares: Because you have done this and have
not withheld your son, your favored one,

  17x¤W£̀  lŸe ¾g ©k §e m¦i ½©nẌ ©d í ¥a §kŸek §M ÆL £r §x©fÎz«¤̀  d³¤A §x ©̀  d ¸̈A §x ©d §e ÀL §k ¤xä £̀  K ´¥xäÎi «¦M
:ei «ä §iŸ̀  x ©r¬©W z¥̀  ½L £r §x©f W ´©x¦i §e m®Ï ©d z´©t §UÎl ©r

I will bestow My blessing upon you and make your descendants as numerous as the
stars of heaven and the sands on the seashore; and your descendants shall seize the
gates of their foes.

  18:i «¦lŸw §A Ÿ §r©nẄ x¬¤W£̀  a ¤w ¾¥r u ¤x®῭ d̈ í¥iŸeB l ŸM ½L £r §x©f §a Eḱ £xÄ §z ¦d §e
All the nations of the earth shall bless themselves by your descendants, because you
have obeyed My command

  19md̈ẍ §a ©̀  a ¤W¬¥I©e r ©a®Ẅ x´¥̀ §AÎl ¤̀  eC̈ §g©i E ¬k §l¥I©e En ²ªwÏ©e ei ½ẍr̈ §pÎl ¤̀  Æmd̈ẍ §a ©̀  aẄ³Ï©e
:r ©a«Ẅ x¬¥̀ §a ¦A

Abraham then returned to his servants, and they departed together for Beer-sheba; and
Abraham stayed in Beer-sheba.
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ALL
Blessing for Pursuing Justice

 Ep §zë ¦v §e d̈i ¤zF §v ¦n §A Ep §zÿ §c ¦w x ¤W£̀  ml̈Frd̈ ©gEx Epi ¥kFz §A dp̈i ¦k §y §Y ©̀  dk̈Ex §A
 w ¤c¤v sŸc §x ¦l

B’rucha at Shekhinah, b’tocheynu, ruach ha’olam, asher kidshatnu b’mitzvoteha v’tzivatnu lirdof
tzedek

Blessed are you, Shekhinah, who is within us, spirit of the world, who infuses our lives
with holiness and commands us to pursue justice

LISTEN

This is what you shall do: Love the earth and sun and the animals, despise riches, give
alms to everyone that asks, stand up for the stupid and crazy, devote your income and
labor to others, hate tyrants, argue not concerning God, have patience and indulgence
toward the people, take off your hat to nothing known or unknown, or to any man or
number of men—go freely with powerful uneducated persons, and with the young, and
with the mothers of families—re-examine all you have been told in school or church or
in any book, and dismiss whatever insults your own soul; and your very flesh shall be a
great poem, and have the richest fluency, not only in its words, but in the silent lines of
its lips and face, and between the lashes of your eyes, and in every motion and joint of
your body. Walt Whitman
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LISTEN
I Will Not
Kathy Engel

write about the killing of Troy Davis or
the years he claimed innocence so many times
the words fell from his mouth like drops of honey.
Not about the last minutes when he said
may God have mercy on those who do this thing, or
the penultimate breath as he claimed
innocence. I will not talk about the
executioner or the cheering crowds,
the family he left behind, breakfast
unfinished at the table, the excavation of their
daily yearning, each bite of bread a reminder. I
will not speak about innocence or the sound
of his voice through incarceration, the look in his eye,
the shirt he wore the day he was hauled in or the one
he was instructed to wear on any given court day - was
it prison-ironed, plaid, blue? I will not write about
innocence. I want to look back and write about the day
the killing stopped, how we as animals rose.

Kl̈ i ¦Y §x ©k©f dedi x ©n ῭  dŸM
xÄ §c ¦Oi ¦A i ©x£g ©̀  K ¥Y §k ¤l K¦iz̈ŸlEl §M z ©a£d ©̀  K¦i ©xEr §p c ¤q ¤g Kl̈ i ¦Y §x ©k©f dedi x ©n ῭  dŸM

i ¦zFni ¦w£g©e K¦iẍEr §p i ¥ni ¦A Kz̈F` i ¦zi ¦x §AÎz ¤̀  i ¦p £̀  i §Y §x ©kf̈ §e :x ©n ¡̀ ¤p §e  :dr̈Ex §f Ÿ̀l u ¤x ¤̀ §A
FA i ¦x §A ©c i ¥C ¦nÎiM mi ¦rEW £r ©W c ¤l¤i m ¦̀  mi ©x §t ¤̀  i ¦l xi ¦Tï o ¥a£d :x ©n ¡̀ ¤p §e :ml̈Fr zi ¦x §A Kl̈

:dediÎm ª̀ §p EP ¤n£g ©x £̀  m ¥g ©x Fl i ©r ¥n End̈ o ¥MÎl ©r cFr EP ¤x §M §f ¤̀  xŸkf̈
ko amar Adonai zakar’ti lach chesed n’urayich ahavat kelulotayik lech’tayk acharay bimid’bar
b’eretz lo z’rua. Vene’emar: vezachar’ti ani et-beriti otach b’may n’urayich vachakeymoti lach
berit olam. Vene’emar: haveyn yakir li ef’rayim im yeled sha’ashuim ki-miday dabri bo zachor
ezkenu od al-keyn hamu me’ay lo rachem arachamenu n’um-Adonai
 Thus says the God of Israel: I recall the love you showed me in your youth, the time you
betrothed yourself to me, following after me across a barren land. I remember my covenant with
you, in days when you were young, and I shall now create for you, an everlasting covenant.”
And it is said:  “Is Ephraim not my dearest child, a source of joy to me? Truly, whenever I make
mention of it, I am flooded with memories. Therefore, I fill with yearning, and am overcome
with love. So says Adonai.”
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LISTEN/ALL
Declaration of Inter-Dependence
Richard Blanco
   

 ALL:   Such has been the patient sufferance...

 We’re a mother’s bread, instant potatoes, milk at a checkout line; her three
children pleading for bubble gum and their father. We’re the three minutes she
steals to page a tabloid, needing to believe even stars’ lives are as joyful and
bruised.

 ALL:   Our repeated petitions have been answered only by repeated injury...

We’re her second job serving an executive in a shark-grey suit absorbed in his
Fortune magazine at a sidewalk café. We’re the shadow of skyscrapers like giant
chess pieces in a game he bet his family on, and lost. We’re the lost. We’re a
father who can’t mine a life anymore in a town where too much, too little has
happened, for too long.

ALL:    A history of repeated injuries and usurpations…

We’re the grit of his main street’s blacked-out windows and spray-painted truths.
Or a street lined with Royal palms—home to a Peace Corps couple who now
collect art and winter in Aruba. We’re their dinner-party-talk of wines and picket
signs once wielded, retirement accounts and draft cards once burned. We’re their
knowing it’s time to do more than read the New York Times, buy fair-trade coffee
and grass-fed beef.

ALL:    In every stage of oppressions we have petitioned for redress…

We’re the canned corn of a farmer who plows into his couch as worn as his back
by the end of the day. We’re watching news having everything, nothing to do
with the field dust in his eyes or his son nested in the ache of his arms. We’re his
son. And a black son who drove too fast or too slow, talked too much or too little,
moved too quickly, but not quick enough for a bullet. We’re our dead, our
blood-stained blackboards, dance floors, church pulpits.
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ALL:    We mutually pledge to each other our lives, our fortunes and our sacred honor…

We’re the living who light vigil candles and the cop who didn’t shoot. We’re the
inmate with his volunteer teacher diagraming sentences, the Buddhist alongside
the stockbroker serving soup at a shelter. We’re the grandfather taking a selfie
with his grandson and his husband, the widow’s fifty cents in the collection plate
and the golfer’s ten-thousand-dollar pledge for a cure.

ALL: We hold these truths to be self-evident…

We’re them. They’re you. You’re me. We’re us: a handshake, a smile good
morning on the bus, a door held open, a seat we give up on the subway. We tend
restrooms or sell art, make huevos rancheros or herbed salmon, run for mayor or
restock shelves, work a backhoe or write poems. We’re a poem in progress.

  ALL:  When in the course of human events, it becomes necessary for one people…

 to fulfill the promise of being one people, necessary to abolish any government
that becomes destructive of these ends, necessary to dissolve the political bans
that keep us from speaking to each other, necessary to avow our
interdependence, to look straight into each other’s eyes the way we behold the
moon, and declare to one another: I see you. I see you. I see you.

 
SING

Bound for Freedom
Pat Humphries

In Montgomery and in Selma and the streets of Birmingham
The people sent a message to the leaders of the land.
We have fought and we have suffered but we know the wrong from right.
We are family, we are neighbors, we are black and we are white.

Chorus: Here I go bound for freedom, may my truth take the lead
Not the preacher, not the congress, not the millionaire, but me
I will organize for justice. I will raise my voice in song.
And our children will be free to lead the world and carry on.
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From a cell in Pennsylvania, no longer on death row,
Mumia had the courage to expose the evil show.
From the court room to the board room in the television’s glare
How the greedy live off poor and hungry people everywhere.

Chorus

Bridge: Here I go though I’m standing on my own,
I remember those before me and I know I’m not alone.
I will organize for justice. I will raise my voice in song.
And our children will be free to lead the world and carry on.

From the streets of New York City ‘cross the oceans and beyond.
People from all nations create a common bond.
With our conscience as our weapon, we are witness to the fall.
We are simple, we are brilliant,
We are one and we are all.

LISTEN
Let Me Please Look Into My Window
Gerald Stern

Let me please look into my window on 103rd Street one more time—
without crying, without tearing the satin, without touching
the white face, without straightening the tie or crumpling the flower.

Let me walk up Broadway past Zak's, past the Melody Fruit Store,
past Stein's Eyes, past the New Moon Inn, past the Olympia.

Let me leave quietly by Gate 29

and fall asleep as we pull away from the ramp
into the tunnel.

Let me wake up happy, let me know where I am, let me lie still,
as we turn left, as we cross the water, as we leave the light.
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ALL

mFzï Wi ¦C ©w

 Ki ¦l §n©i §e D ¥zEr §x ¦k ` ¦x §a i ¦c `n̈ §lr̈ §A `Ä ©x D ¥n §W W ©C ©w §z¦i §e l ©C©b §z¦i
 `l̈b̈ ©r ©Al ¥̀ ẍU¦i zi ¥A lk̈ §c i¥I ©gaE oFki ¥nFi §aE oFki¥I ©g §A D ¥zEk §l ©n

                                                   .o ¥n ῭  Ex §n ¦̀ §i ai ¦xẅ o ©n §f ¦aE
.`Ï ©n §lr̈ i ¥n §lr̈ §lE m ©lr̈ §l K ©xä §n `Ä ©x D ¥n §W ` ¥d§i

d ¤N ©r §z¦i §e x ©C ©d §z¦i §e ` ¥U©p §z¦i §e m ©nFx §z¦i §e x ©̀ R̈ §z¦i §e g ©A ©Y §W¦i §e K ©xÄ §z¦i
`z̈ẍi ¦W §e `z̈k̈ §x ¦A lM̈ o ¦n `N̈ ¥r §l `Ed Ki ¦x §A `Ẅ §c ªw §C D ¥n §W l ©N ©d §z¦i §e

.o ¥n ῭  Ex §n ¦̀ §e `n̈ §lr̈ §A oẍi ¦n £̀ ©C `z̈n̈ ¤g¤p §e `z̈g̈ §A §W ªY

.o ¥n` Ex §n ¦̀ §e l ¥̀ ẍ §U¦i lM̈ l ©r §e Epi ¥lr̈ mi ¦I ©g §e `Ï ©n §W o ¦n `Ä ©x `n̈l̈ §W ` ¥d§i

l ©r §e l ¥̀ ẍ §U¦i lM̈ l ©r §e Epi ¥lr̈ mFlẄ d ¤U £r©i `Ed ein̈Fx §n ¦A mFlẄ d ¤UFr
.o ¥n ῭  Ex §n ¦̀ §e l ¥a ¥z i ¥a §WFi lM̈ l ©r §e l ¥̀ ©n §W¦i lM̈

Yitgadal veyitkadash shemey raba
be’alma divra hiruty veyamlih malhutey
behayeyhon uvyomeyhon uvhayey dehol beyt yisra’el
ba’agala uvizman kariv ve’imru amen.

Yehey shemey raba mevarah le’alam ulalmey almaya.

Yitbarah veyistabah veyitpa’ar veyitromam veyitnasey veyit-hadar veyitaleh veyit-halal shemey
dekudsha berih hu le’ela le’ela min kol birhata veshirata tushbehata venehemata da’amiran
be’alma ve’imru amen.

Yehey shelama raba min shemaya vehayim Aleynu ve’al kol yisra’el ve’imru amen.
Oseh shalom bimromav hu ya’aseh shalom Aleynu ve’al kol yisra’el ve’al kol yishma’el ve’al kol
yoshvey tevel ve’imru amen.
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ALL
Mourner’s Kaddish
Elliott batTzedek

So often am I lost,
yet through the pall, yet through the tarnish, show me the way back,
through my betrayals, my dismay, my heart’s leak, my mind’s sway,
eyes’ broken glow, groan of the soul—which convey all that isn’t real,
for every soul to These Hands careen. And let us say, amen.

Say you will show me the way back, my Rock, my Alarm. Lead the way, Oh my Yah

And yet in shock and yet in shame and yet in awe and yet to roam and yet to stay
and yet right here and yet away and yet —“Halleluyah!” my heartbeat speaks, for You
live, for You live, in all this murk and too in the clear and too in our wreckage.
You are the mirror of our souls, let us say: amen

Life may harm me, rob me, ream me raw, try me, even slay me
Over all You will prevail.  And let us say: Amen

Say You shall loan me a tomorrow, Say You shall loan another day to all who are called
Yisrael and all called Yishmael and all called We and They, and let us say, Amen
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